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PREFACE. .

In presenting to the public sucha work as this, it is obviously
proper that so:getbing El:t)buld be said of the object and expec-
tation of its compilers. These may be stated in a few words.
1t has been their aim and hope to make a selection of psalms
and hymns of a highly lyrical character, in respect to senti-

r ment, , language, aud structure ; prssessing sufficient
elevation and digmity to render them specially adapted to pub-
lic worship on the Sabbath, and possessing, at the same time,
such a variety of subjects and metres, such a f

simplicity, warmth, and animation, as should render them suit-
le for use in all social religious meetin , and in families.

They have aimed, also, to reucer the sesection particularly co-

pious in those classes of hymus which are specially adapted to
this period of revivals and of religious henevolent institutions

! and labors, and 1o various important occasions.
The two things to be regarded in hymns for use in public

g worship, and by which their lyrical character is to be tested,

are their Mutter and their Structure. In both these respects
they may be faulty. Some remarks on the requisites of good

or lynic poetry will be made under each of these heads.

~ Astothe MATTER for lyric suoetry
2 1. The aim of all lyn")?pertry sg:lul be to express emotion,
v aud the sentiments should be such as are adapted to this end.
This is the O:ﬁilla.l and natural office of all poetry ; and it is
more especially the natural office of all poetry which is de-
]ngned to bt; used in conngction with music. IPoctry itself ‘;vsh th:
language of emotion ; and that only is good lyric poetry, whicl
q rgmm the aid of music to produ{e its full éy;ect. A kindred
office of lyric poetry is to excite or increase emotion in the
ﬁ hearer or performer. Sacred lyric poetry may express every
class of emotions which it is proper for man to express in acts
S@f worshi ; but especially such as are implied in ascriptions of
praise. Itshould g-eneralfy be addressed directly to God, or else
1t should consist of rehearsals of truths and events, or exhorta-
b tions and appeals to the hearts of men, which are directl
adapted to turn the thoughts to God, and fill the soul wi
o emotions towards him.
. A judicioas German writer, treatinE on the character of
» lyric poetry, remarks that  The church secures human sancti-
ion by two teaching or preaching, and the worship
A :')l, G:;l mdboth these zereis:& the int.ellm:ltl and Il;emahre em-
oyed, act er, not equally. reaching 18
< &1idfly designed to enlighten the understanding, while i

prin aim of worship I8 to warm and purify the heart, aw

A\
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1w PREFACE.

express its emotions.” To the first of these divisions of the
services of the sanctuary belong the reading of the Scﬂgtem'u,
exposition, exhortations, and sermons. To the second beloi
prayer and singing. 'fhough these divisions should be ke,
distinct, yet it very often happens, that exhortation or
,:reaching occupies a large place in the prayers and hymns.
“ Modern hymns,”” says the author referred to above, “ are not
lyrical, but didactic. "They only IEmaacb in rhyme ; and thus
y reach the head, but not the heart. If, now, the sermon
preaches, and the siuging preaches, and the prayer preaches,
the monotony of the service will occasion weariness; but if
the sermon preaches, and the hymn sings, and the prayer
prays, there will be a beautiful variety, to exercise and interest
all the faculties of the soul.” One author of hymns has filled
a large book with pieces, most of which were written as sup-
plements to sermons, and seem to be little more than abstracts,
expressed in rhyme, of the sentiments which had just been de-
livered. As such, they may be very good ; but they can
scarcely be considered as better adapted to musical effect, than
a table of contents, or the synopsis of an argument. They may
be set to music, so that each syllable shall correspond to a note
of a tune, but they caunot be sung. This forcibly bringing
syllables and notes into contact, and pronouncing them toie 3
18 not singing, auy more than noise is music. Such ymns
t | tat ts and di ions of Christian
doctrines, expressed in an attractive form, and may be hiﬂl::y
valuable to be read and treasured up in the memory ; but they
are in no degree adapted to musical effect. All truly lyrical
poetry, of a religious character, has one of these two obj
either to be a channel through which the fall soul may pour
forth its strong and holy emotions, or to bring before the mind
objects which, in their nature and aspect, are adapted to
awaken these elevated emotions ;—it is to express emotion, or
o Phe. senti d i should be grave, d
. The sentiments and im grave, digni-
fied, and conformed to the tact:%erg habits of the age. m
would be suited to one nation or age, or to one state of society,
miﬁhl be wholly unsuited to another. When the feelings are
addressed, no allowance can be made for difference of age, or
nation, or habits, as there may be when the understanding is
addressed. Whatever, then, is unscriptural, grovelling, minute
in detail, light, fanciful, ‘ncongruous, or offensive to taste
and feelings, checks the flow of the soul, and detracts seriously
from the effect, and should therefore be avoided. If the 'pre-
vailing taste is opposed to the precepts and doctrines of the
Bible, it should not, of course, be humored. But, so far as
manner, imagery, and illustration are concerned, it should be
led scrupulously. Much, in these respects, which would
be appropriate and powerful in an oration, or a heroic poem,
would be utterly unfit for the dignity aad holy excitement
which shonld always attend a hymn set to music.
All familiar and fondling epithets, or forms of expression,
avplied to either person of the Godhead, should be avoided,
ging with them associations highly unfavorable to pure
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devotional feeling. A similar remark should be made respect-
ing all hymns that wear the aspect of condoling with the sin-
ner, te; ing to divert hi? thouigngl from hi? ilt t:b lhis calam-
ity, and occasioning in him a high state o agree e, sympa-
thetic excitement. gScarcely any thing tends more dﬁcﬂy
and powerfully to destroy a'deep conviction of guilt, or erects
a more formidable barrier against the exercise of true contri-
tion and humility. A I portion of those hymns which are
technically called revival hymns, are of this character; and
the very reason, probably, why they.are so popular, is, that
the use of them makes the sinner feel comfortably, when he
ought to feel condemned and undone.

. Hymns should possess unity. Not that onl{ one subject
should come before'the mind in one l&ymn. This would be
unnatural, and would weaken the eficct. The impression
made by any subject is often deepened by viewing 1t in its
connection with others. The effect of a hymn expressive of
Eenitcnce would be increased by glancing at the mercy of

od, the sufferings of Christ, and the free offer of pardomn.
Still, all the subjects brought into a hymn should be of such a
character, and so connected, as to form one group, strike the
mind at one view, and couspire to produce one effect.

4. Every line should be full of meaning. Atevery syllable,
the mind should feel that it is making progress, taking some
new view, or receiving some additional or deeper impression.
The whole hymn shou?d be the overflowing of a full soul, una-
ble any longer to contain its emotions. An unmeaning line or
word, thrown in to make out the rhyme or measure, is like a
dead limb on & living body—a cumbrous deformity, better
amputated than retained. A hymn in long metre gencrally
possesses less vivacity, and -is sung with less ease and spirit,
than one in short metre, principally because the stanza in short
metre expresses as much of thought and feeling in twenty-six
syllables, as the stanza in long metre does in thirty-two. In
many instances in this book, hymns in long metre have been
changed into common or short metre, by merely disencum-
bering the lines of their lifeless members.

Under the head of STRUCTURE, the following character-
istics are mentioned as being essential to good lyric poetry :—

1. Plain style. Allinversions and artificial arrangement of the
words, all parenthetical, involved, or otherwise intricate clauses,
aogether with all long senténces, and ambiguous and obscure
words, are to be avoided. Even those arrangements of words
and clauses, and those full periods, which would be perfectly
intelligible, and might give beauty and strength to a composi-
tion which is to be read or spoken, may be wearisome, unin-
telligible, and,.of course, destitute of all lyrical effect, when
sung. For the purpose of conveying his meaning, and gfi:eipg
force to what he utters, the speaker may avail himself freely
of tones, inflections, pauses, and an otherwise varied enuncia-
tion ; and a single performer, or a well-disciplined and careful
choir, may accom Yi';h somelining in the same way, in singing ;
but singers gcnemll)l y must, from the nature of the case, be very

1+
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much cramped in these respects. A simple, aninvolved st;
is the natural one for impassioned poelrfy as well as g
oratory.

2. Every sentence should be constructed so as toexpress emo-
tion. Every thing in the form of ing, logi ot
or inference, explanation or discussion, requires a siate of
mind wholly inconsistent with that holy and devout excite-
ment implied in sacre'd music.

3. Sent and hould in, as far as is practi-
cable without occasioning a stiff and tedious uniformity, com-
plete sense in th I A ion of cl bound to-

gether by weak connectives, exhausts the performer, by allow-
ing no_opportunity for pausing; while, by  multiplying
unmeaning words, and keeping the mind t0o long on the same
course, it also wearies the hearer. It contributes greatly to

the spirit and force of the hymn, as well as to the ease of the
- performer, to throw off rapidly, in a concise form, one
thought afler another, each complete in itself, and with each
beiinning a new rhetorical clause.

. The structure of each stanza should be such that the mind
shall perceive the meaning immediately. Al hypothetical
clauses, placed at the beginning, or other clauses containing
positions or ar haviugﬂ. fe to_some lusi
which is to follow, are to be avoided. They contain no
meaning in themselves, and bring nothing before the mind ex

ive or productive of feeling, till the performer the
important words at the close of perhaps the second or fourth
line. The only method of wading throuﬁ:such lines, set to
music, is for the gerformer to suspend all thought and feeling,
aud struggle hard and patiently, till he shall come to the light
The first word should;’if ble, express thing in itself,
and every word should ald toit. But, froma spirited clause
at the beginning, the mind maﬁv derive an impulse which shall
carry it through a heavy one that may follow. Clauses, how
ever, which follow the main oue, to qualify it, connected by a
relative, are always heavy and injurious. >
5. The words should be easy of enunciation, and caq;blg u‘g‘
being dwelt upon, without ing harsh or tural. Di t

and unpleasant combinations of consonants; all successions of .

words and syllables in which the same sound frequently oc-
curs ; long words, where all thought and feeling must stand still,
like spectators, while four or fivesyllables are drawn out to as

many minims or semibreves ; and all slender syllables, on which .

the voice cannot dwell without distorting them, especially if two
or three of them occur together, or in an important part of the
line,—are great defects in alxmn, if they do not entirely destroy
its vigor. To express the whole thought in one syllable is, of
course, much more forcible than to express it i many.
best orators and the best poets abound in monosgllables.

6. The pauses should be arranged with reference to effect.
There should be a pause at the end of each line. The music is
generally adapted to more or less of a cadence at that point,
and, as his own ease requires it, the performer will naturally
make one there. 1If, therefore, the nominative comnes at the




-~ T

PREFACE. , vil
ead of one Iitie, and the verb at the beginning of the next, the
fines, when , must make nonsense. If performer sat-
tempts to run fines m&;lher, and preserve the counection,
the measure of the line, returning rhyme, the len of
= e e e i vt

y violate ther, will render jorm-
ance umun'al','gand pmduc‘eogaeharshness worse, perhaps, than
nonsense. 1f long pauses are introduced within the line, they
should be at or before the middle ; and never, unless to secure
some peculiar expression, near the end. Even the short pause
following an address, which may occur any where else, should
not he admitted there.

7. The accented parts of the st should cerrespond with
the accented notes of the tune. The want of this is a defect of
more frequent occurrence in hymns than any other. Arti-
cles or conjunctions, or the lightest syllables inimportant words,
are often so placed, that, in the regular movement of the tune,
they are pronounced on the longest and most accented notes;
while the more important wonigse and syllables, by their side,
fall on the weakest and most unaccented notes. e judicious
singer, in such cases, may be able, to some extent, to accommo-
date the music to the words 5 but ordinary choirs will entirely
destroy the meaning and force of the poetry. Such a mis-
mof the accent, such a swelling upon the unimportant
sy , and such a depression of the important ones, is as
anfavorable to all beauty and force, and as utterly nonsensical,
in sin%. as in reading or speaking.

8. several stanzas of a hymn should possess a good
degree of uniformity, as to , accent, and p If
each stanza were to be sung to a tune made specially for it,
their structure might be ever so diverse without ingonvenience ;
but, as they are all tv be sung to the same tune, it is obvious
that all the hould be similar to each other, and regu-
larly conformed 10 the measure adopted.

9. Each stanza, and the whole hymn, should be so con-
structed, that the importance of the sentiments, the force of

ion, the emotion, and the general effect of the piece,
shall be increasing through to the eud. A sinking, retrograde
movement is worse, if possible, in lyric poetry, than in oratory.

It is not claimed for the psalms and hymns, in this collection,
that they are entirely free from the faults that have now been
to. Perhaps no hymn could be found in the English
Junguage, in which some of these faults might not be detected.
The writers of sacred devotional poetry seem to have thought
very little of adapting it to musical purposes. Had they felt the
importance of this, and turned their thought to it, much the
part of all the irregularities now found in their hymns

ight very easily have been avoided. Now, many of them
cannot be removed, without rendering the pieces dis ably
stiff, or breaking down their whole fabric. In compiling this
book, the principles just laid down have been kept constantly in
view, and, in innumerable instances, such faults as have here
been noticed have becn corrected. The fact that some imper-
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fections, of various kinds, must remain, is no reason why they
should not be rendered as few as possiﬁle.

In noticing the sources from which the materials for this
book have been drawn, it may be stated that, besides the ver-
sion of the psalms by Dr. Watts, and those versions that pre-
ceded his, and those of some authors of less note, made since
his time, use bas been made of two nearly entire versions, and
one very extensive collection, recently published in Engiand.
Versions of many single psalms have been found scattered
through the several collections of hymns which have been ex-
amined. In selecting the hymns, in addition to the bymn-
books used by the various denominations of Christians in the
United States, the compilers have examined eight or ten ex-
tensive general collections of hymns, besides a large number
of smaller collecti blished in England, and which have
never been republished, or for sale, in this country. In these
and other works, they suppose that they have examined
nearly all the good lyric poctry in'the English languaiga'

The number of metrical pieces of the psalms is , and
the number of the hymns 731, making 1185 in all. Of these,
421 are from Dr. Watts, who has, undoubtedly, written more
good psalms and hymns, of a highly lyrical character, than
an{ other author, and to whom the church is indebted, prob-
ably, for nearly half of all the valuable lyric poetry in the
language. The names of the several authors; when known, or
the collections from which the pieces have been taken, are
given in the index to the first lines.

In sclecting and arranging these materials, the compilers
have aimed to make a hyma-book of a thoroughly evangelical
character, in doctrine and spirit, and as highly lyrical as the
materials, with such labor as could be testowed upon them,
would permit. They bave, accordingly, rejected a large
amount of religious poctry, excellent in itself, so far as the sen-
timents and language are concerned, and aimed to select only
such pieces as are adapted to be sing. As the same picce
was often found with important variations, in different books,
they have aimed to scleet that copy which scemed best suite:
to the design of this work, without inquirinE how the author
originally wrote it. They have treated the ymus which have
come before them as public property, which they had a right
to modifyand use up according to their own judgment. Omis-
sions, abridgments, alterations, and changes in the arrange-
ment of the stanzas have, thercfore, been made with freedom,
whenever it appeared that the piece could thereby be improy-
ed. These alterations lave been made principally to avoid
prosaic and unimpassioned passages; low or otherwise unsuit-
able imagery or expression ; abrupt transitions ; unmeang and
cubrous words and clauses ; long, complicated, and obscure
sentences; feeble connectives; long words, and harsh and
slender syllables;; a wrong position of the accent and pauses ;
the anticlimactic structure; and a disagreement in form
and rhythm of the several stanzas.

A considerable number of picees, possessing less of a lyrical
character than is desiraile, have been retained ; partly because
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the subjects were important, and nothing better on them could
be found ; and iebecause, though not well adapted to public
‘worship generally, they might be useful on special occasions,
or for families and individuals.

On some important topics, it may be asked why so few
pieces have been inserted. The replp must be, that on such
to ics.;llll hatye btlaen insi‘rted, whlilch mu‘ldzf found, that seem-

worthy of a place. Not one n, in all respects good, on
any usef& topic': has been designggfy omitted. lﬁ'cit is asked
why so large a portion of the pieces are so short, the reply is
.zimilar-thm. andal' of each pim inwerr:hed “:hhx:t seemed worth
3 it was not t wol ile to pnnt r
m‘for the sake of increasing their number. pBesm,
four and five stanzas are, in ordinary cases, as much as
can be sung with ease or profit. Singing, of all the exercises
of public worship, should least be protracted so as to hecome
wearisome, as it necessarily must be, when six or eight stanzas
are given out.

In the arrangement, it was thought best, for various reasons,
to preserve the psalms separate, as has been done heretofore,
in the books most commonly used. In the index of subjects,
the psalms are ai d under the appropriate heads with the
bymns. The several parts of each psalm have been arranged
according to their metre, and are numbered on continuously

t, in the most simple manner. In arrangi
hymns, those heads were selected which, it was thought, would
most easily cover the whole ground, and run into each other
the least. “ They follow each other in what seemed the most
natural order. hehymns, under each of the general and sub-
ordinate heads, are intended to be so arranged, that, while they
are read in course, the mind shall be steadily advancing in the

bj The arrang t is certainly imperfect ; yet, proba-
bly, few who examine it will see so many imperfections in it
as !i:ey saw who made it. It is doubtful whether, while hymns
possess so little unity, any such arrang t can be adopted,
as that many hymns may not, with about equal propriety, be
er any one of two or three different heads. In the

ex of subjects here, they are so placed.

The number of tunes from which the selection has been
made is limited, and such have been chosen as are not only
appropriate in their general spirit and movement, but whose
accent and pauses correspond with those of the several stanzas
to be sung. ~ Often, the tune prefixed merely indicates the class
of tunes to be used. Others would he equally appropriate.
Different choirs, or different circumstances, may render it ex-
pedient to use different tunes. Judgment should be exercised,
and time, place, occasion, &c. should be consulted.

To indicate, to some extent, the manner of performance,
those marks for musical expression have been used which are
commonly employed in music-books, and with which choirs
are generally acquainted, rather than any arbitrary signs.
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m pranissimo, va;ty soft.

P pano, soft.

mp  mew piano,  alittle soft.

m mezz0, middle—neither loud nor sot. This mark is

also applicable to those hymns or passages
which ncw have no mark.

mf mezzo forte, a little loud.

f Jorte, loud.

i3 Jortissimo, very loud.

< creacendo, increasing, louder and louder.

> diminuendo, diminishing, softer and softer.

<> swell, increasing and then diminishing.

>< tnverted swcll, diminishing and then i ing,

dal dolee, in a gentle, smooth, gliding manner.

Aff affetuoso, with deep and tender feeling.

" staccato, short, distinct, articulate.

Len U do, g “d", b '],slowerandsoﬁermdn
end.

ce s used at the beginning of a line, to di
any mark of musical expression which has
gone before it. In the middie of a line, or
at the end, it signifies a pause, longer or
shorter, according to the E’ldgment of the
performer.

‘The marks for musical expression have been prefixed, in gen-
eral, with reference to the tunes named. The same psalm or
hymn, sung to a different tune, might often require some vari
ation of the expression.

After all which can be done, directions for musical expres-
sion must be merely hints, by which the general character of
the expression to be given 1s indicated.” The various kinds
and deﬁes of the emotions to be ex?ressed, requiring a cor
responding variation of the manner of performance, are so nu-
merous, and so complicated in their nature, that only a ready
susceptibility of emotion, joined to good taste and judgment,
and careful attention to the subject, can secure a correct
manner of singing.

In the index to the first lines, as well as in that to the sub-
jects, the psalms and hymns are brought together without dis-
tinction, and the reference is uniformly to the page. In the |

- Jatter index, the different subjccts are not inserted under werds
arhitrarily selected, and placed in alphabetical order, but un
der the principal and subordinate topics of the arrangement
in the book, thus bringing all the psalms and hymns on the
same or kindred topics near each other in the index, so as to be
easily found. This is believed to be the most convenient plan
for such an index.

With these remarks and explanations, this work, on which
the compilers have bestowed much time and labor, and in
which they have found much pleasure, is now given to the

churches for their use.
LOWELIL MASON,
DAVID GREENE.
Boston, August, 1831.
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ABOVE these heavens’ created rounds «coeeecececessess Watts, 95
According to thy word ce.cvciveccnnececnes .
Again, induigent Lord, return. «eeceveeneennas
Again our earthly cares we leave.........
Again the day returns of holy rost c.eeveeuee
Again the Lord of life and light «v.eveesenas
Ah,

how shall fallen man...........
Ah, wretched, vile, ungrateful heart.
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed..
Alas ! what hourly dangers rise
All-glorious God, what hymns of p!
All hail, incarnate God «vvveennennnss
All hail the great Immanuel’s name.
All power and grace to God belong.
All power is to our Saviour given.
All-powerful, seif-existent God...
All ye nations, praise the Lord...
All ye, who feel distressed for sin .
All ye that love the Lord, rcjoice.
All yo, who serve the Lord with fear..
Al yesterday 13 gone «eieveienanees
Almighty Father, God of grace.....
Almighty Father, gracious Lord...... 533
Almighty Father of mankind c.e.eveves.. n. 512
Almighty God, eternal Lord....e..c... «Pratt's Coll. 456
Almighty Lord, before thy throne...
Almighty Maker, God.........
Almighty Maker of my frame.
Almighty Ruier of the skies......
Almighty Spirit, now behold cooieniannens
Aloo banks where Babel’s current flows.

. Wrangham. 198
«Pratt’s Coll. 359
ceeee. Watts. 245

ceee soses

eoes.Steele. 98
cesseessss Watts, 47
«eosoPratt’s Coll. 468

Am I a soldierof the cross...e.ee.s .
Amid displays of wrath und love....co00..
Amid the splendors of thy state seveuee.s
Amid thy wrath remember love ........

ng th’ assemblies of the great....
Among the princes, earthly gods..
Andam I burntodie? .....eue...
And are we now brought near to God.
And are we wrotches yet alive ......... .
And art thou, gracious Master, gone?.........
And art thou with us, gracious Lord..s.ee.
And can mine eyes without a toar ?.
And can my heart aspire so hl’gh.‘.
And did the holy and the just?......
And dost thou say, ¢ Ask whut thou wilt? 2.
And must this body dic .. e.eeeeeseeneses
And now another week begins ..
And now, my soul, another year ..Mm‘mlwg"r Coll. 550
And shall I ait alove?........ tecescssescesceBeddome. 401
And shall not Jesus heor? ceeeeecsecsccccsrecassesasecdVowion. 488

ceensesesceseses Watts, 145
ceveecsaseesss Watts. 152
eeeesssLutheran Coll. 519
oo Pratt’s Coll, 442

iasannnaanesoKelly. 448
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And will the God of grace e ccveveeiverececencaneseeses Watts. 145
And will the jreat, eternal G idge. 542
And will the Judge descend !... idge. 53
And will the Lord thus condescend . . 334
And why do our admiring eyes. .. idge. 333
Angels from the realms of glory Pratt’s Coll. 289
Angels, roll the rock away... «Gibbons. 310
Another day is past... is’ Coll. 560
Another six days’ work 47
Aro sinners now so hardened grow: atts. 57
Arise, arise, with joy survey..... Prait’s Coll. 474
Arine, great God, and let thy grace, Pratt’s Coll. 472
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Give thanks to God, the Sovereign Lord. .
@Give to our God immortal praise..s.ceecceececes
@Give to the Lord, ye sons of fame ...cvc..
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How shall the sons of men uppear......
Hew shall the young secure their hearts. .
How short and hasty is our Jife........
How still and pem&ﬂ is the grave.
How aweet and awful is the place. ..
How swoet, how heavenly is tiwe sight..
How swift the terrent rolls..........
How vain are all things hore below. .
How vain is all beneath the skies.. ..
How wondrous and great.....ceeeeeevres «oLpis. Coll. 467
How wondrous great, how glorious bright.......s.cc.... Watts. 270

§
EREERT

2

IF God succeed not, all$he cost. ceveececreeccenscanesss Watts. S17
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If human kindness meets retura. ..
If I must die, oh, let me die .....
If through unra! (70T TN
I hear thz word with love.....
I know that my Redeemer lives .
Ilift mysoulto God..ovevencrncnns
I'll bless the Lord from dav to duy.....
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My God, the spring of all my joys.. . eveeo Watts. 388
My God, the steps of Pious men..eeeeecses wseeees Watts. 96

My God, thine ear, indulgent, bend.....ccoeee.s-oPratt’s Coll. 116 -
My gracious Lord, I own thy right......c...........Doddridge. 305
My lglru:iom Lord, whose changeless love. .. Montgomery’s Coll, 434
My heart is fixed on thee, my od.................m-angm. 191

My hiding place, my refuge tower. <« Tate and . 210
I;Mnkegrplndn’:y ing..g?....... .,.........m.m
My never-ceasing song shall show. eees . Watts. 156

My opening eyes with rapture see. .
M;reﬁngeslstheﬂodof VEeoreonss
igh Jud ious God

y ng! Y §
My Saviour and n':yKing..............................Wm. 105
gyﬂnviwr, lot me hear thy voice....ceeeeeeessss . Doddridge. 38]
y Saviour, my almighty friend.....c.coeescceccrecsss Watts, 136
My shepherd will supply my need.....coeeveeeecsscacess Wailts, 74
My son, know thou the Lord.................. Village H; . 355
imu‘,beon thy vevecosesscneassscacsenssecesss Heath. 419
y soul, come itate the day..ceceeecccccseaccocess. Watts. 425
My soul forsakes her vain delight..cceeeeccccecccceecee. Watts. 505
soul, how lovely is the place....... ceccsscnss . Watts, 147
soul inspired with sacred love........ .Tate and Brady. 183
i sesessscssacsesess s Walts, 209
- ) ...............Bm. E\'z
soul, review the time.....ceeeeesescccscoccnces idge.
émm,thy great Creator praise . cseseves. Watts. 188
-y soul with humble fervor raise. <o Pratt’s Coll. 183
uynpiritl(mh to God alone...... voses Watts, 193
y spirit sinks within me, Lapdecececerecscrsensrccees. Watts, 101

No more, my God, I boast no more... . atts.
No offering God T6qUIreS....vseessssassossss. Tate and Brady. 115
Nor eye hath seen—nor ear hath heard. ceccececssecs. . Watts, 526
Not all the blood of beasts....ccececaanss
Not all the outward forms on earth
Not to condemn the sons of men.......
Not with our mortal eyes...c.ceocecseecs
Now begin the heavenly theme....c.....
* Now be my heart inspired to sing........
. Now for a tune of lofty praise .e.eceeees
“Now in the heat of youthful tlood.....
Now in the hour of deep distress.. .
Now is the accepted time.....
Now let me make the Lord my trus
Now let my soul, eternal King sgindotham. 250
Now let our faith grow strong and rise ««Pratt’s Coll. 338
Now let our mournful songs record.....
Now let our mourning hearts revive.
Now Jet the angel sound on high
Now living waters fow...eeeeeesae Montgomery’s Coll.
Now may the God of power and grace Watts.
Now shall miosohmn vows be paid,
Now to the Lord a noble song...
Now to the Lord who makes us kno
Now to the power of God Supreme..

T



INDEX OF FIBST LINES, xxiii

. Page.
ALL ye lands, in God rejoice veeeees Wirangham. 177
ye lands, rejoice in God. Spirit of the Psalms. 130

ye nations, praise the Lord. with ceceevees.. Watts, 197
all ye pations, praise the Lord.—His glorious ..... Wrangham. 198
all yo people, clap your hands............ccooeeo. Wrangham. 107
all ye people, shout and $ing....cccveectcrrenccreraccncseesss195
Fathor, let thy kingdom come......
God—my gracious G

God, m&‘ , hear my cries .
God of Bethel, by whose hand...
God of hosts—the mighty Lord..
God of sovereign grace.......
God, vur help in ages past....
God, thou art m , alone..
God, to earth incline..........

cious Lord, whose mercies rise.
L“:rd, and shall our fuinting souls.
Lord, how infinite thy love .......
Lord, how many are my foes....

E

. .Spirit of the Psalms. 99
cesevesssesess Watts. 41

000000000 CO00000000000

O Lord, our God, arise.....oce...
O Lord, oar heavenly King.....covvuuuss
O Lord our Lord, how wondrous great.
O Lord, our Lord,in power divine.....
O Lord, the Saviour and defence....... -. Tate and Brady.
O Lord, thy mercy, my sure hupe..... e-eeese.Tate and Brady.
O praise ye the Lord, prepare your glad voice.. . Tate and Brady.
O that the Lord would guide my ways..... ... Watts. 207
O that thy statutes every hour .......
O Thou, that hearest prayer..c.......
O Thou to whose all-searching sight.. .

O Thou, who on the €ross....ceececceanns. 6., .. . 434
O Thou, whose mercy guides my way.... «++.Edmeston. 396
O T'hou, whose tender mercy henrs.... cerrecesess Sieele. 379

O Zion, tune thy voice «cceeenenneen. 479
O’er mountain w‘n the mount of God.. «eesooPratt’s Coll. 478
Qer the gloomy hifls of darkness...... . ««« Williams. 4668
O’r the realms of pagan darknesa.......eecoveuoes....Cotteril. 473
Oft bave our ears, t God, been taught.......... Pratt’s Coll. 104
! blees the , my soul. Hie graee...

! bless the Lord, my soul. Letall..
blessed souls are they...coeeeeese
Oh cease, my wanderinﬁ:oul..‘.. .
Oh come, loud anthems let us sing.
Oh could I find from day to day..
Oh could I speak the matchless worth
Oh could our thoughts and wishes fly
Oh for a closer walk with God......
Oh for a heart to praise my God
Oh for a sight, a pleasing sight
Oh for a shout of sacred jv:
Oh for an overcoming faith..
Oh for that tenderness of hear!

Oh bappy man whose soul is filled .
Oh happy they, who know the Lord
Oh bow zlmt the man, whose ear
Oh bow 1 Jove thy holy lawe.cecseanens

ceseos Patts, 308



»

2Xiv INDEX OF FIRST LINES

Prs
Oh if my soul was formed for WO...cvveeerrceessosacees. Wattes 36
Oh, 10t me, gracious Lord, extend.e..eereeess « Mervick. 7
Oh may my heart by grace renewed........ oo oo Fawcett. 404
Oh praise the Lord, for he is good....... eessees Wran, 190
Oh praise the Lord in that blest place. «+Tate and . U8
Oh praise the Lord with one\ consent. «Tate and Brady. 2965
Oh render thanks and bless the Lord Tate and Brady. 187
Oh render thanks to God above. Tate and Br: 138

Oh stubborn hearts, that could wi
Oh that I kuew the secret place.
Oh that men their songs would
Oh Thou, my life, my joy....s.e..
Oh Thou{ that bear’st the prayer of
Oh Thou, that hear’st when sinners cry
Oh Thou, to whom all creatures bow..
Oh Thou, whose justice reigns on high
Oh turn, great Ruler of the skies
Oh ’twas a joyful sound to hear.
Oh what amazing words df grace.
Oh where is now that glowing love
Ob where shall rest be found .....
OUn God my soul with pstient hope.
On God the race of man depends......
On Jordan’s stormy banks, I stand..
On the mountain’s top appearing.
On thee each morning, 8 my Gud.
On thy church, O Power divine.....
One there is above all others...
Once more, before we part.....
Once more, my soul, the rising da{. ceseesee.. Watts,
Oppressed with guifl, 2nd (Ul Of fERTB. eurenrennsnnsenns Walts,
Our Fatber in heaven.....ce.ecveveesee.Mre. Sarah J. Hale.
Our Father, who in heaven urt. eeessecsBratt. St. Coll.
Our heaven’ly Father calls.....cceeveveenccssans.s.Doddridge.
Our heavenly Father’s eye....cceieoecss Montgomery’s

Our heavenly Father, hear......... ceeeeoMontgomery,
Our Lord is risen from the dead....... cessennesas Wesley,
Our sins, alas ! how stroug they are.. cevesvsess Watts,
Out of the deeps Of ong diStrEss eeessssessvssnesesssss Falte,

PEACE—'tis the Lord Jehovah’s hand.............Deddridge.
Peace, troubled soul, whose plaiutive moan..
Permit me, Lord, 10 seek thy face.....cceouveeee
Porpetual Bource of light and gruce.
Pleasing apring again 18 here..cccceeceene.s
Plunged in a gulf of dark despair.........
Praise, everlasting praise be paid.........
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow....
Praise, oh E:in the name divine
Praise the Lord, his glory bless....
aise the Lord, who reigns above..
raise the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him.. < Dublin Coll.

Praise to God, immortal praise .ce...... veseoec Barbauld. 551
Praise to thee, thou great Creator.. 368
Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee..
Praise ye Johovah’s name.ve..eeee
Praise ye the Lord, exalt his name..
Praise ye the Lord, let praise employ.
Praise ye the Lord—my heart shall join.. <o - Watts. 041
Prayer is tho contrite sinner’s voice...ceeees . 487
Prepare us, I.ord, to view thy cross.. .
Preserve me, Lord, in tune 6f need...ccveerereccssssces Watts. 50

ssseccessrenn

EEXRELST9SRE ERaBBRRREE




INDEX OF FIRST LINES po.q 4

Page.

Preserve thy faithful servant, Lord................ Wrangham. 60
Prustrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet..........oeeeneee. .. Stennett. 377

RAISE your triumphant songs......c.c.oieeienee.. . Watts. 282
Hejoice in Jesus’ birth . eeevesssPratt’s Coll. 291
the Lord is ng....... vve.Goo. Burder’s Colk. 487
Remember, Lord, our mortal state. tevessenaesess Patts. 156
Return, my roving heart, return......
, O'God of love—return....
lnmn O wanderer, now returni......... eescaseess Collyer. 366
O'rlmom God, and shine..... .
mynul,p\muethcpath.. ceeseressss . Needham. 501
lue,ﬂuuofglmg Fi®BeeeeesesssersnncnsenseassPratt’s Coll. 471
forme...coeevesanecncanannnnss... Toplady, 305
Roll on, mighty ocean.....ccevveeernnana.. .. Pratt’s . 482

SAFELY through another week...........c....eue. .. Nowton. 453
Balvation is forever nigh ........ «++ Watts. 150
Balvation—Oh the joyful sound
Baviour, bless thy word to all..
Baviour, I thy word believe. ..
° -ir. sourea of "essing. .o i ennniennan . .Robinson. 318
PrOvVe..cceeverensns.. Wrangham. 82

God. \eeiuni.Watts. 521
life...... «eeeooDwight. 154
blood. .... vessesses Watts, 271
1T T ceveecne . Watts. 130
leeesereeaiasnanso . Doddridge. 493
reigns.......Geo. Burder’s Coll. 477
WaY..oooeeerseeooos. Wrangham. 79
five ..ol veeeess Watts. 112
time............ veses s Herney, 397
rd..... . .....Wattx. 129

188K8. ..o



Xxxvi INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

Sovereign of worlds above......ceeuee
Sovereign of worlds, display thy power
Stand up, and bless the Lord.........
Stand up, my soul, shake off thy tea
Stay, thou insulted spirit, stay...
8till on the Lord thy burden roll..........
p down, my thoughts, that used to rise.
Strait is the way, the door is strait......
Stretched on the cross, the Saviour dies.
Sure there’s @ dreadful Gode..s..eneness
Sure there’s a righteous God...ceceevcnones
Sweet is the memory of!h‘y grace.....
Sweet is the scene, whon Christinus die. .
Sweet is the work, my God, my King......
Sweet is the work, O Lord...ceevenvnaee
Sweet peace of conscience, heavenly guest
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing...
Sweet the time, exceeding sweet. ...
8weet was the time when firat | felt.
Swift as declining shudows pass ..

TEACH me the measure of my days
‘Thanks for mercies, Lord, receive.
Thanks to iny God, for every gitt..
That awful day will surely come.....
That day of wrath—that dreudful day..
That man is blest, who stauds in awe ...
Th? Almighty reigns—exalted high.
The day 18 past and gone....e..e.
The earth, O Lord, is ever thive....
The festal morn, my G, is come.....
The flowery spring at God’s comand ..
The God of nature and of grace .coeeeeses
The heavens declare thy glory, Lord....
The heaveas his righteousness declare.
‘The Holy Spirit sure is nigh......
‘The Lord appears my helper now.
The Lord ascends on high ....
The Lord descended from ahove. .
The Lord himself—the mighty Lord.
The Lord his blessing pours..... .ee
The Lord ! how wondrous are his way:
The Lord in Zion ever reigns «..oeeecene
The Lord is the heavens laim. .
The Lord is good, the heavenl king. cesecsiseeen
The Lord is great, ye hosts of heaven, adore him.
The Lord is judge before his throue.....
The Lord is risen indeed ... cooeuei'ennns
The Lord Jehovah reigns, And royal ..
The Lord Jehovah reigus, Let ull........
The Lord Jehovah reigns, His tirone ....
The Lord my pasture shuil prepare ...
The Lord my SBhepherd is.......
The Lord of glory is my light.
The Lord of guhbnlh, t us pr:
‘The Lord on high procluimns ..
The Lord, our God, is clothed with mig|
The Lord,the Godyof glory reigns .......
The Lord, the Judge, before his throne
™ V.ord, the Sovereign King.....
“d unto my prayer attend cocceecsreseaness Hrang

eeseseesRobinson. 336
«. Geo. Burder’s Coll. 413

b

it

i

X
‘.‘
HY
IRESRBEaaadEE

i

3
i



INDEX OF FIRST LINES. b.9.4%11

Thoman fsever blest ...c.ooevvveiiiinnnnrencenses. Watts. 38
‘The peace, which God alone reveals...... ««.Pratt’s Coll. 461
‘The pity of the Lord..ceceverisaeccanss ceseesse Watts, 185
‘The praise of Zion waits for thee.........
‘The promise of my Father’s love.....cccccuevvveaesnses Watts, 42
‘The ises [ Ming..ouenennnnnn, veveess.Doddridge.
The Saviour calls,—let every ear ceneeso Steele.
The Saviour kindiy calls........ i
‘The Saviour lives, no more to die.....
‘The Saviour—oh what endless charms. .
The Saviour’s glorious name.........
The g)mionl firmament on high..
‘The Bpirit in our hearts.........
‘The Spirit like a peaceful dove.
The swift declining day...........
time is short, sinners, beware.......... eeeeseees o Hoskins. 508
‘The voice of free grace cries—Escape to the in. Thornby. 362
«o«o Hawes.
‘Thee we adore, Bternal name.... o oo Watts.
‘Thee will I bless, O Lord my God ..... veoe. Prangham.
‘Thee will I love, O Lord my strength.......c.ccous ... Watts,
There is a fountain filled with blood ....... e «s Cowper.
‘There is a God, all nature speaks........... o wesoSteele.
There is a house not made with hands........ . . Watts.
‘There is a land of pure delight.. ceeseese oo Watts.
There is an hoar of peaceful rest....... ceeeness Tnion Coll.
glorious minds ! how bright they shine ....... ....Watts.
Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love.............. Doddridge.
Thlnk,mighg ,on feeble man.....cccoeevennenn. ... Watls.
This frame, O God, these noble powsrs...c.e.oevueeevees.Scott.
‘This is the day the Lord hath made....... oo oo Walts.
This is the word of trath and love ....cereesenanees ... Watts.
‘Thou art my portion, Omy God...ceceeviueereceess oo. Walts
‘Thou art the war—to thee alone. .. ceeesss  Epis.Coll,
i eeees o Cennick.
« oo Bratt’s Coll. 400
‘Thou God of hope, to thee we bow........ cessssceranaes 540
gracious ,and kind.ceeeieacnne
- gracious Lord, art my defence.
Thou great Instructer, lest I stray..
‘Thou great Redeemor, sct me free...........
‘Thoun, Jehovah, God o%erall .eeveunennn,
Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast known. .
MMIIA:ddof:ﬂnbzve....................
rd, through every changing scene. .
‘Thou lovely source of true delight........
only sovereign of my heart...........
‘Thou Prince of glory, slain for me
Thou shalt, O Lord, descend.....
Thou that dost my fife prolong. ..

BERBERZEEYREantl

]

Tate and Brady. 232
eeesse. Beddome. 379
o+ Doddridge. 499
«ee.Steele. 330

Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord.

Though now the nations sit heneath. . L
Thrice hnp‘)y man ! who fears the Lol ceveees . Watts, 194
Through all the changing scenes of life Tate and Brady. 9

Tate and Brady. 179
«+.. Watts. 158

ugh endless years thou art the same

h every age, eternal God.
"Thus far the Lord has led me on .
Thus God, the eternal Father spake.
Thus saith the high and lofty one ..
Thus saith the mercy of the Lord

saith the wisdom of the Lord
y bountiee, gracious Lord.....




xxvi INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

Page.
Thy favor, gracious Lord, impart.c..ccceeseescccccseses 8
Th; glories, mighty God ... .l.)?ft Pr 13
Thy goodness, Lord, how great.........
Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess.
Thy morcies fill the earth, O Lord. ..
Thy name, Almighty Lord .....
Thy presence, everlasting .
Thy way, O i.ord, is in the sea.
Time is win‘gi US AWAY.eeeons

ait

>Tis by the of joys to come eeacesnseees Watts, 368
i , the Spirit leads..... « «Montgomery’s Coll. 330

To bless thy chosen race «...... ««vs Tate and Brady. 13}

‘To celobrate thy praise, O Lord... « s« Tate and Brady.

To Father, Son and Holy Ghost... <o+« Tate and Brady.

‘To God, address the joyful Psalm .

Spirit of the Psalms. 173
To God I cried with mournful voice. cees .. Watts. 189
To God I lift mine eyes......
To God, in whom I trust... .o
To God, our strength, your voice, alou
To God, our voices let us raise........
To God, the Father, God, the Sor
To God the Father’s throne. .
To God, the great, the ever
Ta God, the only wise...

To God, who dwells on s
To heaven I lift my waiting eyes.
‘To-morrow, Lord, is thine....
To our Almighty Maker, God.
To our Redeemer’s glorious name.
To praise the bounteous Lord of al
‘To spend one sacred day. .
‘To thee, before the dawning light .
To thee, great God, I make my pray

To thee, my Shepherd and my Lord
. To thy pastures fair and large.
To thy temple we repair....
‘To us a child of hope is born..
Triumphant Zion—lift thy hea
“Twas by an order from the Lord..
*T'was from thy hand, my God, I c:
>T'was in the watches of the night ...
*Twas on that dark—that doleful nigl

UNSHAKEN as the sacred hill csevieesavcecsccscess, .o Watts, 216
Unvail thy bosom, faithful tomb. . eveee. Watts. 545
Up t0 the fields Where angels 1ie . .vevsesesssnessnsesses. Hatts, 438

VAIN are the hopes, the sons of men.e.cceesasseserese.. Watts,
Vainly through night’s weary hours........Spirit of the Psalms.
Vital spark of heavenly flame .....ceeeevecacsercasssss..Pope, 517

WAIT, O my soul, thy Maker’s will...c.ceeeneeesss . . Beddome, 402
Wake, O my soul, and hail the morn. «Dobell’s Coll. 988
Wake the song ol’jubilee. seessseses eesesessss Pratt’s Coll. 487
Watchman ! tell us of the night..... vessesassesscessc Bowring,

We all, O Lord, have gone astray...
We come with joyful song.........
We lift our hearts to thee....
We love thy holy tem.ple, Lord..
We sing the glories of thy love..
Welcome, delightful mor «eeveeceecserncesecesess. Hayward,

B




INDEX OF FIRST LINES. xxix

N Page.
Woloome, sweet day of 168t «.ccoeuiianrercercnennseses Watls, 445
We’ve no abiding city here..... . coeses Kelly, 424

‘What are those soul-reviving strains
What equal honors shall we bring.
‘What finite power with ceaseless toil
What glor{ ilds the sacred page......
‘What shal l‘ronderwmyGod........... e .
What thoagh no flowers the fig-tree clothe.. H. F. Burder’s Coll. 388
What though the unthinking world nay say...
When all thy mercies, O my God.
‘Whea as returns this solemn day....
When at this distance, Lord, we tra
‘When bending o’er the brink of life..
When, dearest Saviour, whon shall I.
When death appears before my sight
When gloomy thoughts and fears....
‘When God is nigh, my faith is strong ..
When God revealed his gracious name......
When I can read my title clear........
When I pour out my soul in prayer. .
When I survey the wondrous cross.. .
When I with pleasing wonder stand. .
When languor and discase invade.
When my cries ascend to thee...
When overwhelmed with grief ..
‘When rising from the bed of deat!
When shall the voice of singiug. .
When sins and foars prevailing riss.....
When the great Judge, supreme aud just..
When thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come.
When to his temple God descends....... .
When trouble tills my soul with grief......
‘When verdure clothes the fertile vale. .
Whbea we, our wearied limbs to rest .....
When youth and age are snatched away.
Whence do our mouraful thoughts arise. .
Where’er through all his works we send .
Where is my Suviour now.....c....
Where shall the maa be found...
Where shall we go to seek and find ......
While in the tender years of youth
Wohile life prolongs its preciour ligh
While my ecmer’s uear....
While thee I seek, protecting
While with ceaseless course the sun.
Who, but thou, Almighty Spirit. .
Who, O Lord, when life is 0’0r....c.....
Who shall ascend the holy hill........
‘Who shall ascend thy heavenly place
Who shall iuhabit io thy hill..,.....
Who shall the Lord’s elect condemn . .. ceeeees . Watts, 320
Whom have we, Lord, in heaven but thee. .. Spirit of the Psalms, 141
Why did the natious join to slay...... ceeereseees. Watts. 39
Why do we mourn departing friends . veeeeessoDoddridge. 544
Why doth the Lord depart so far...... ceceeceseces Watts.
‘Why droops my soul with gricf opp!
Why is my beart so fur from thee....
‘Why on t bendinﬁ willows hun
Why should the children of a king
‘Why should thy fuce, where merci
Why should we start and fear to die?
‘Why will ye w;l't.e on trifling cares....

vessesase.Steele, 410
cesesese.. Watts, 51

tereseacaanesss 451
oo Wrangham. 72
cssceeses.Steele. 553

ceeeeo Watts. 223
Pratt’s Coll. 503
.Duwight.

«eeo. Village Hymns, 467
.Spirit of the Psalms. 58
wevessPra’s Coll. 76
cessessessissenne Watts, 57




XXX INDEX OF FIRST LINES,

Pago.
Wide, ye heavenly gates, unfold....... ... .Spirit of the Psaims. T8
With all my powers of heart and tongue oo .?{. s Watts, 231
‘With cheerful notes let all the earth......
With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues...
With glory clad—with strength arrayed....
With humble heart and tongue........
With joy we hail the sncrecfdny. .
With joy we meditate the grace..
‘With my substance I will honor........
With my whole heart I’l love thy name..
With my whole heart, I’ll raise my song .....
With my whole heart, 1’ve sought thy face.
With one consent let all the carth..
With reverence let the saints appear..
With songs and honors sounding'loud
With tears of anguish I lament........
Within thy house, O Lord our God...
Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway....

+ Presbyterian Coll. 454
cevreseesenses Shirley. 38

YE angels, round the throne «....vieeeeeeceniecceacess . Fatts, 249
Ye boundless realms of joy..... Tate and Brady. 244
Ye Christian heralds go proclaim.
Yo dying sons of men .eveeenenns
T carthly vanitics, depart........
Ye humble souls, approach your God.....
Ye men and angels, witness now...eeo...
Ye messengers of Christ. .
Ye mighty rulers of the land.
Ye nations round the earth, re
Ye saints and servants of the .
Ye servants of God, your master proclaim.
Yo servants of the 1,0rd.seessesseessss
Ye sinners, fear the Lord.......c0.
Yo sons of Adam, vain and young..
Yo sons of earth, arise....eveus
Ye sons of men, a feeble race.
Ye trembling captives, hear......
Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears. ...
Ye tribes of Adam, join....c.cveesns
Ye who in his courts are found...
Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor
Yes, I will bless thee, O my God...
Yes—mighty Jesus—thou shalt reigo.
Yes, the cemer rose........
Yes, there are joys that cannot die.
Yes, we’ll record thy matchless lovi
Yes, we trust the day is breaking.
Your harps, ye trembling saints. .

.ee

iION, awake !—thy strength renew.....cceeeees.Pratt’s Coll. 479




INDEX OF SUBJECTS. -

N. B. The figures refer to the page.

THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.—The Bible welcomed, divine
autherity of, 253: the light of the world, 253,254 : lull.ed to-the
‘wants mon, 69, 118, 204—211, 254, 255 : delight in, 66, 204—311,
256 : [mmdupllyoﬂheglotyof(}odthm bis works, 66—69.

THE EXISTENCE AND ATTRIBUTES OF GOD.—Existence
of God manifest from his works, 4750, 257: God etemnl, B7 2

!hcm W3, VA, 950 almighty and omnipresent,
“maribor of b z%z-yag.:? m-Pwudo'm and

l,w-mé Tove 5. 9001 condossention of

237, 967 nmy of God, 80, 81, 87, 89, 174, 175, 177, 181—185,

Tetaity, 368 ¢ pral m“s%mor l‘?ii oo 56,16 163
y. nnmnta ility of 1

178, 178 ol’ God, 270’ majes! b{:nd
163165, 186,970 271 : mun not comparal

6,40,971' ‘l,mlmsmuof 372 rﬁaetmm of eombmed in his

mmunt, 95, W7, : holiness of, 2373 : glory of

nd word, 66—69, ’3.

PROVIDENCE AND GOVERNMENT OF GOD. -—Bovmign pur-

o “Ng}:. or‘q::nhi' m m,m
10 his vmmen\
m 25 fr~ e "; to succoss, 217, 218 +
tial d 7315, sé,

and

s, 2!9, 495500 Jehovnh the universal King, 85, 86, l@)—
65 : exultation in the reign of, 107—109, 119, 120, 128-130, 168,
160, 175177 : only proper obpet of foar and wonlnp, 142, 151
15: God u Jndgo nnd Deliverer, 47, 50, 51, 145: the avengor of
the oppressed, 52 : coming to reign. é5 divine inte ition
nkmlodgnd 85’, N, 108, 107, 165, ]’66,2)’7: recounted to pos-
terity, 143.

FALL AND NATURAL CHARACTER OF MAN.—Hope from
h&upel onl 275 976 Christ a light in darkness, 276—272:
in sin, f for the sins and miseries of man, 280.

THE GOSPEL.—God’s purpose of mercy, 280: object of Chnst s
advent, 981, 262, 200 proclamation of the gospel, 282 : gospel
bailed, 283 : object of, 283 : originating in lovetelgn merey, 177.
181—185, 984 : salvation by grace, 284, 2W5: divine character
exhibited in the goapel, 983 : rejoicing in, 157.

CHRIST.—Birth and chcrlmr 986—203 : nativity, 386—268: cau
to worship Christ, : Christ weloomed as & Saviour, 289: de-
sign of bis advent, 951, 982,990 names of, 290, 901 : deity and
bumanity of, 91 : and cnlutlon,ﬁn divine glory displaysd in
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thapnon of, 292: equality of, thh the Father, 203.—Offices
293297 : 61‘} rophet, mt, aud King, 203: a merci
High f’neat,‘..’!)d our intercessor, 294 : peace und j ;stshto h the
intercession of, 285: exaltation and iutercession o a living
and almighty éavnmr,ﬂ% God reconcxlcd through, 206 : access
to God by, 297.—Miracles of Christ, 297, 298.—. le of Christ,
208—300.—Syfferings aud atunement, 300—305: m&lgot our
sins, 300, 301: doath ou the cross, 308 : nwmm, 9;
sufficient, 305 : death and resurrection of Christ, 304: n.uuwr 0f
nlvauon, 150, 199—202.— Christ represented under VaI1I0Ns images
—Rock of ages, 305: physiciun, 3U6: bread of life, 307: sun of
righteousness, 307 : light of the world, 308: a refuge, 303 : way,
truth, and life, 309, ﬁeaurrcwtm and exalmtum of (..Ln«t.—lle-ur-
Tection 309, 310+ 77,78: ion
311,319: darkness of the tomb scattorod by, 312 Christ otioned
and worshi pped, 39, 40, 93, 3i3, 314 Lord of i angels, 314: priuce and
Baviour, 70, 71, 103, 199, 315 : crowned Lord of all, :us, 316: fuual
triumph of, 316, 485457 —Gratitude and praise to Christ for Uu
work of rcdemp&ml 317—338: pity and condescensiou of Christ, 48,
99, 317: safe trusting in, 317, 318 : redeeming love, 318: Chr sta
fnend,319 dwelling in -his people,319: his people’s safoty, 320,
321: grateful remembrance of, 123—130, 331 ; pt.mume, in view
of the sufferings of, 321, 322: his love celebrated, 13y, 323, 324:
worthy the Lamb, 325327+ excellouce of Christ, J')7 38: su-
preme love to, .m, 3‘29 Christ precioul, 330, 331 : indel
t0, 332 : not ask 1 of, 333 ( ing, I : re-
)olclng before the cross of 45 the gospel a savor of life o deuid,
the world crucified by the cross, 62 faith oomempln:ns
the lnﬂ'enngs of Christ, 33, 337 ; 10, §
Judge, 337 : the church rejoicing in hor King, m—m, 333,

HOLY SPIRIT.—The Spirit euhghumng and renewiug, 339: bn-
340 ¢

dwelling i of, 349: ¢ gs of, Ys
?403“_343 of, 341: i of i md.e, mtg‘l;enew and mnt;%:
y, 341 t.o uicken, 343: to to prepare
worship, 344’ 345, 452, 438 1 to con‘.ron, 346--350 : the Spirit en-
treated not to depurt, %501 prayer for the return of, 351. ,

WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS OF THE GOSPEL.— Warn-
8y 37, 38, 117, 140, 141, 145: the broad aud uarrow way, 351,
gg dnn r of rejccung (,hmt, 352: owe thin needful, 333: the
sinner mvned and warned, 353—355 : dauger of delay, 355.— lnvita-
tions and promises.—The gospel trumpet, 356, 357 : dlll‘llt’l iunm
tion, 357, 359: sinners urgud to accept the mvmm
367, 368 : entreated by the mercies of Christ, 361, g
362, 363: sinners iavited to the gospel feast, 363 to hvin
364: to living waters, 364, 365: now the accepted time, 1
365: pardon offered, 306 God’s gracious call, 366, 367 :
- sinner expostulated with, 367, 368,

CONVICTION AND OONFESbION 2]9 220 conncuon by the
law, 368, 369: imp J, 369 90, 118~
ll.'h, sm, 370: cold and y | , 370, .’

CHRISTIAN GRACES.—Repent. and i Jor pardm,
219, 220: repentance prnyod for, 371 : nponulm in view of divine
patience, 372: of Clrist’s compassion, 134, 135, 474, 375: ingeati-
Aude deplored, 372: indwelling sin lmnenwd 112—115 08, 313
tho penitent surrendering, 374: sius bewailed as causing the death
of Christ, 376 : self-rightoous hopes renounced, 112—115, 376, 371
won implored, 112—115, 143, 219, 220, 317-379: almence from

deprecuted, 319 ; returning to Christ, 203, 380, 381.—!7&“,
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seurce and office of faith, 383: living faith 33: wnlk-
n"“lutb 383: trusting in Christ for pardon, 136,
od as our portion, 385—388: love t.heclnef nm,:BS.
God the portion of the 2 ou] 60, 91, 117, 140, 141, wf—w;,
386, 387 : only source of true happ\neu,!!& 383,
389: filial mbmunon 390 : ﬁhaltruu inG 87,

option,
2, %, m, %216, 391, 393 —0b ence, &olpe
: %‘mm 508 b i rvas massmm:fz’y

ivin : the vi nnt servant, —.
ml,&ﬂ, %L—Ruqum.—'(.}od the author of mercies and afl
flictions, 396—398 ; safe trusting in God, 388, 401 : faith provail-
ing in '.n)nbh, 399: submissive and docile 3| mt, 400 : content~
nont, 21, 400 : casting our burdens on God, 401 : humbly waitin,

461,«3 bearing shamefor Christ, p pal e Bl 403'

hiding ourselves for spiritual
dollvenm ﬁ'om sin unplored, 119—-1 4204‘} 405, 494,
ng fora

‘rmimplored,ﬂw
ohnrw‘:fk 407 Lhmum
a.as,m,mgmm&, T perfoction m

THE CHRISTIAN VIEWED IN VARIOUS RELATIONS
AND CIRCUMSTANCES.—United o Christ.—Vital union to
Christ, 400, 410: dorivu;inrength from, 411: living by fuith on,
AL —4 momber wrch.—Christian followship, 419, 4M.

ia the pooph of God, 59, 60: dedication to God, 415
Joinng covenant with, 415 : ,mmng the church, 416 : nnnn.l of
tion, 416: a walcome to followship, 417: all one in
Ohrist, 417: oxeolb;‘? oll”h.roth?rly lovo, -~ —E: l:
anuarnafcn-— he venly race, 4 18 : warfure an:

watohfulaess and prayer mcul'u 419:

aad .li-dnin.l 419: swecor mpﬁud for opnmu‘ mlwn,
=i times lﬁnhd dasortion and trouble.—Severo chastisements
w,u.w: ocomplaint under the huhnpof(iod’u counte-
, 236: prayer and hope in troubles, 69,
l% I:Godnmmdmm,&'},al,wo— 116,191
li, MO8 thanka for deliverance from, 65, 143, 18,

Hu' Amm.—Ohsracur 56, 77 tho benm zmn-

hope of heaven by dhrm, 21 : sight of God and Christ,

nn‘nyofhuvon,m heavenly joy on earth, 422, 423: this life a

, 443, 434 : God the pu gnm’- ‘mde and strength, 435
eonlon lon of death and glory, 425, the huwnl{.Cannn,

m. rest from sin aod trouble in heaven, 428 : unsha

: eanmnmon of saints on earth with saints in heaven,
hope of heaven, 430, 431.—Backsliding ard r. eumn'.—

Innini'ﬂonv departed comforts, 431, 432: cold affections la

inconstasoy, 433 ; depanures from (Jhl‘lﬂ lament-

Od, 434: returning and cltoolmg God, 149, 434, 435, 494, 495.

INSTITUTIONS OF THE GOSPEL-—TM Clnrch.-—&nlt on
Clurist, ﬂl, 208: enlargement of prayed for, 130—132: God’s
presonce the usz and gloty lof 109, uo, 15'1, 154“174, 436

“, A

ol' in
xmﬁ aod g of, 478—431. the dwelling
delight m, .—B ~—Promise to be-
L lni ir elnihan, : enlnumg the Yromno, t
Cheist  bilo 438 of children to God,
49 “of the Hol Ghost, 430.—Lerd’s upp-'.—lnm-
tution 439: Christ’s invitation o his table, 440: guests

deawn in by leve, 440, 441 : 'enn-nt vhw of the Saviour’s mﬂ‘ot-
441 : the new covenant sealed, 443 : rescnciliation b M"
448: spiritual nesrishment frcn Christ, 442, 3 pardm
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and peace implored, 444: remembering Christ at his table, 4442
not ashamed of Christ crucified, 444. (Bee on this subject, 300—
338.]— T'he Sabbath and public wornlnp —The Sabbath wel

445,446 : communion with God, 43—45 : rest of the Sabbath, «7,
448" preparation for the duties ‘of the Sabbath implored, 448l
resurrection of Christ celebrated, 200, 449, 450: the eterna Sab-
bath, 450 : dehght in worship, 82, 123—126, 197, 146149, 162,
163, §13—ﬂl5 1,452: the prasence of God sought in his houss,
459454 “gnlseto(}od in, 141: prayer for a b sing on publm
worship, : sacrifice of the rt, 456 : before sermon, 456,
457: after sermon, 457, 458 Chrm ever preseut in his clmrchol
459: p of God re 161 : la m
d?:ouon Iamen:.ed 461 :f longi ng f r the eternal éubbnh,

asant rememhrance of the —Ministry, 463

inisters the bearers of glad tidings, 4&3 Christ’s commiulon to,
464 : of divine appom'.ment, 466.

UNIVERSAL DIFFUSION OF THE GOSPEL.—8tate and pros-
pects of the heathen, 464, 4G5: prevalence of Christianity prom-
1sed, : influences of the pirit necessary, 467, 468 : prayer
for the conversion of the world, 468, 471: prayer for the Jews,
472: falee religions supplanted hy Chnsulnny, {Sﬂ, 171, 478, 474 :
restoration of the Jews, 220—231, 474: victories of C‘um, 475,
477 : enlargement and glo 85; of the church, 130, 133, 478—480.
missionary meetings, 481, 482 : departure of mumonune-,mm
subjection of the natlons to Christ prayod fm‘, 13?}”1
rejoicing in_Christ’s reign, 105, 107—109, 139, 168
—174, 102, 193, 197, 196, 313—316, 485—487.

VARIOUS TOPICS.—Prayer and mm with God.~—Nature
of prayer, 437: encouragement to prayer, 488, 489: Imi'l
prayer, 48!) 490 : retirement and meditation, 400—492: desiring
the presence of God 83, 193—126, 492, 493 : God’s presence the

ort of lifo, 204, 4 493’ communion with the Father and Christ,

494 sine and sorrows laid before God, 494: humble worship, 157 :
longing for spiritual light and comfort, 236.—Prevalencs ef sin.—

Divine aid invoked in times of, 54 : growiag outof i ’%‘56,57 H

folly ofenvymg the wicked, l40 141 : fear in view of,

prooim:ua the righteous and the wicked contrasted, 37,

88,61 &2 17,1 41, 194, 195,9.03 219.— Pmmdm'
el

195,406 the P e d, 496 Jehavh -s‘i:;ﬁm 7375,

106 107 : refuge in God, 41, 50, 1, 53, GQ—M, 161, ld&, A0—

219,497 498 : rayer for promectmn 8 gmdanee, , ]%

204, 210, 4 praise for, 88, 89, 91, 92, 93, 131,

-—lgl l§6 281, 2'3" safety of truatmg in God, 21(; Ql‘;

ture clmracun and ezamples, 50!.—Permd: hfa.—Ynnth
dmonished of the jud, 9022 kA their Creator, 502,

503: to obezclus word 205 askmg for divine guidance, 210, 503 :

prayer for t young, , 504 leasure of instructin !he 504:

parting with earthly joys, 505 their danger, 506: wor| contrast-

ed with heaven, : ‘religion the support of life, 507 : human
frailty, 97, 98, 156, 158—161, 178, 179, 239, 507 : lhghtof time,

507 : and mmpont,sw the penod to prepne for eternity,

510: reflections on p: ions, 510 : work while ltuday .’)ll-
trust in God in old aga, 137, 519.— Deatk.—Meditation 501
512: death and %dgmnt appointed to all, 513: mdnonitum w
prepare for, 513, 514 : prayer for support in’ death, 514: prepara-
tion for, 155160, 514: bope in Christ & support in, 515: victory
over, 516 peaeof’ul death of the righteous, 5171 the dying Chris-
tian to his soul, 517 : submission on the death of friends, 518:
hope of resurrection, 59, 61, 154, 158—161, 518.—Resurrection and
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m Chﬂat’n neond coming, 110, 111, 519—521: the

: welcomed by the righteous, 170,

uhmont from God mwhn , 524 re~

holiness of
h‘ ﬁ treasure m,m glories of, 536 : Moi 527: beav-
enlr lemnlem,m the #uints in glory, 528, 529: mnyn glori-

VARIOUS OCCASIONS.—Public fasting.—Pardon implored for
pational sins, 103, 530 : ‘national judgments deprecated, 121, 531.
—Mpm,:.—l’mvudentml goodness of 5 531
533: blessings of providence and grace, 533: God ncknowlodged
in national blessings, 71, 104. 121, m 334, 535 : national praise
o et 536. [Seesm—ms, 49%“&%“15‘123“
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439—444.—M¢

9307110, 130132, 138, 139, 13, 1 169 f
s—ain.m, , 195, 197, 198, 939 mbgf&—%s’ T et

ing for c kmlaMo Mﬂ general chnmea,
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schools,

widows and orphanl, 100, 540.—Dedication of a
kouse for worship, 541—543.—Ordination and
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1 Firer Parr. L. M.  Ralston.
The Righteous and the Wicked.

1 HAPPY the man, whose cautious feet
Shun the broad way, where sinners go ;
Who hates the place where atheists meet,
And fears to talk as scoffers do ;—

2 Who loves t’ employ his mornins light
Among the statutes of the Lord ;
And s&ends the wakeful hours of night,
With pleasure pondering o’er the words

f> 3 He, like a plant by gentle streams,
Shall flourish in immortal green ;
And heaven will shine, with kindest beams,
On every work his hands begin.

4 But sinners find their counsels crossed ;—
As chaff before the tempest flies,
80 shall their hopes be blown and lost,
‘When the last trumpet shakes the skies.

“VA® BEVA

[

. Seconp Parr. C. M. Dedhan.

1 BLEST is the man, who shuns the place,
Where sinners love to meet ;
Who fears to tread their wicked ways,
And hates thie scoffer’s seat:—

2 But in the statutes of the Lord
Has placed his chief delight;
By day, he reads or hears the word,
Anﬁ meditates by night.
=uf 3 He, like a plant of generous kind,
living waters set,
Safe from the storm and blasting wind,
> . Enj?s a peaceful state.
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mf 4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair,
Shall his profession shine ;
While fruits of holiness appear,
Like clusters on the vige.

? 5 Not so the impious and unjust :—
What vain esi%ns they form!
Their hopes are blown away like dust,
Or chaff, before the storm.

6 Sinners in Fiudgment shall not stand
_ Among the sons of grace

<  When Christ, the Judge, at his right hand

mf Appoints his saints a place.

1 Twuirp Parr. S. M.  Bladenburg.

1 THE man is ever blest,
Who shuns the sinner’s ways;
Among their councils never stands,
Nor takes the scorner’s place :—

2 But makes the law of God
His study and delight,
Amidst the labors ot the day,
And watches of the night.

mf 3 He, like a tree, shall thrive,
With waters near the root ;
Fresh as the leaf, his name shall live;
His works are ileavenly fruit.

p 4 Not so th’ ungodly race;

They no such blessings find :
<  Their hopes shall flee ike empty chaff
> Before the driving wind.

.

1 Fourta PART. 7's. Norwick.

1 OH how blest the man, whose ear
Impious counsel shuns to hear;
Who nor loves nor treads the way,
Where the sons of folly stray :—

2 But, impressed with sacred awe,
Meditates, great God, thy law:
This by day his fixed employ,
This by night his constant joy.

A )
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3 Like the tree, that’s taught to grow
Where the streams refreshing flow,
He his fruitful branch shall spread,
Prosperous, he no leaf shall shed.

4 See, ah! see,adifferent fate
God’s obdurate foes await !
See them, to his wrath consigned,
Fly like chaff before the win

§ When thy Judge, O earth, shall come,
And to each assign his doom ;— -
Say, shall then the impious band
With the just assembled stand ?

6 These, th’ Almighty, these alone,
Ol;_iects of his love shall own ;—
While his vengeance who def{y,
Whelmed in endless ruin lie.

Finst Part. C. M. Marlow.
Christ exalted and his Enemies warned.

1 WHY did the nations join to slay
The Lord’s anointed Son ?

Why did they cast his laws away,
And tread his gospel down ?

2 The Lord, who sits above the skies,
Derides their rage below ;
e speaks, with vengeance in his eyes,
And strikes their spirits through.

8 “I call him mﬁ eternal Son,
% And raise him from the dead ;
“I make my holy hill his throne,
¢ And wide his kingdom spread.”

4 Be wise, ye rulers of the earth,
Obey the anointed Lord ;
Adore the King of heavenly birth,
And tremble at his word.

Seconp Parr. C. M. Patmos.
1 ATTEND, O earth, when God declares
His uncontrolled decree :— A
#Thou art my Son—this day, my heir,
“ Have I begotten thee.
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2 « Ask—and receive thy full demands—
“Thiné shall the heatken be;
% The utmost limits of the lands
“ Shall be possessed by thee.” !

8 Learn, thén, ye princes—and give ear,
Ya':q’udges’ (};f e earth ; ’
Worship the Lord with holy fear,
Rejoice with awful misth.

Tamp Parr. S. M. Dover

1 THE Lord ascends on high,
And asks to rule the earth;
The merit of his blood he pleads,
And pleads his heavenly birth.

2 He asks—and God bestows
A large inheritance:
Far as the world’s remotest ends,
His kingdom shall advance.

8 The nations that rebel
Must feel his iron rod:
He’ll vindicate those honors well,
‘Which he received from God.

4 Be wise, ye rulers, now, -
W thd worglhip at his thronel: bo
ith trembling joy, ye people, bow
To God’s exg.l{e ’gonl.)e Pe

" 5 If once his wrath arise,

Ye })erish on the place:
But blessed is the soul that flies
For refuge to his grace.

Fourta Parr. H- M.  Murray.

1 JESUS, the Saviour, reigns!
On Zion is his throne:
The Lord’s decree sustains
His own begotten Son:

< gp from the grave I f And mount the skies,
e

mf

bids him rise, ‘With power to save.

2 His kinﬁdom is complete,
This day exalts his name:
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Before his Father’s seat,
He makes his righteous claim:
p < Gentiles adore, f His hands possess
His power confess: From shore to shore.

3 First Parr. L. M. Bath,
God our De¢fence.  Morning.
1 (§) LORD, how many are my foes.
In this weak state of flesh and ()lood;
Mﬁ peace they daily discompose,
ut my defence and hope 18 God.

2 Tired with the burdens of the day,
To thee I raised an evening cry;
mf  Thou heard’st when I began to praﬁ,
And thine almighty help was nigh.

— 3 Supported by thine heavenly aid

> Iplgxod me J;)wu, and slept secure ;

mf  Not death should make my heart aflraid,

> Though I should wake and rise no mora.

nf 4 But God sustained me all the night;
Salvation doth to God belong:

f  He raised my head to see the light,
And makes his praise my morning song.

3 Seconp Part. C. M. Dundee.

mp | MY God, how many are my fears!
How fast iny foes increase!
Their number—how it multiplies!
How fatal to my peace!

f 2 But thou, my glory and my strength,
Shalt on the tempter tread ;
8halt silence all my threatening guilt,
And raise my drooping head.

p 3 1 cried, and from his holy hill,
He bowed a listening ear:

»f ] called my Father,and my God,

> And he subdued my fear.

nf 4 Guarded by him, 1 laid me down,

> My sweet repose to take ; i

»f  For 1 through him securely sleep,
Thro:ﬁh iim in safety wake.
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t 5 What though the hosts of death and hell
All armed against me stood ?
No terrors now shall shake my soul: -

My refuge is my God.
S TarD Parr. C. M.  St. Ann’s
uf 1 THOU, gracious Lord, art my defence;

On thee my hopes rel
Thou art myy lo 4 y nndysimlt yet
Lift up my head on high.

mp 2 Guarded by him, I laid me dowa,

P My sweet regose to take;

— For I through him securely sleep,
Through him in safety wake.

f 3 Balvation to the Lord belongs;
He only can defend ;
His blessmﬁ.he extends to all,
i

That on his power depend.
4 First Part. L. M.  Duke Street.

God our Portion.
1'WHAT though th’ unthinking worldmay say,
% Who will bestow some earthly good ?
Lord, for thy light and love we pray:
Our souls desire this heavenly food.

£ 2 Then shall our cheerful powers rejoice
At grace divine and love so great;
Nor will we change our happy choice,
For all their wealth and boasted state.

4 Seconp Part. L. M.  Duke Street.
Rest and Peace in God. Evening.
1 THY favor, gracious Lord, impart,
— With sacret’lgzy to cheer n’xyulllga.rt:
Howe’er the corn and wine increase, -
Earth ne’er can yield such heavenly peace.

2 With thy protection kindly blest;. »
>  I’ll lay me down in peace.{o rest;
<  Safe in thy care—from danger free,
wt To wake on earth—or wake with thee.
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Tamp Parr. C.M.  Litchfield.

=p 1 LORD, thou wilt hear me when 1 pray ;
1 am forever thine:

I fear before thee all the day,
Nor would I dare to sin.

Lea2 And while I rest my weary head,
—_— From care and business free,
*Tis sweet conversing on my bed
With my own heart and thee.

[N

ViA

=f 3 I pay this evening sacrifice ;
when my work is done, -
Great God, my faith, my hope relies
Upon thy grace alone.

> 4 Thus, with my thoughts composed to peace,
— rn give mine eyes to sleep;
mf  Thy

and in safety keeps my days,
And will my slux{:berspls:eeg. yh
5 First ParT. L. M. Winchester.

Communion with God. Sabbath Morning.
1 1,ORD, hear my words—my spirit see,
P When wrapt in solemn thoughts of thee *
=f My King, my God, my cries attend ;
To thee my suppliant prayers ascend.

— 2 Whene’er the morning rays apngear,
Thou, Lord, my early voice shalt hear:

f To thee mf' lifted hands shall rise,
And faith look up with longing eyes.

. # 8 O God, thy pure and holy mind
In tents of sin no joy can find :
Far from thy throne shall evil fiee,
Nor e’er inhabit, Lord, with thee.

— 4 But I, by boundless mercies led,
Thy temple’s sacred courts will tread,
‘ gg te thy house with joy repair:
y mercies shall surround me there.
? 5 Prestrate I’ll bow—with fear impressed,
‘While awe profound inspires my breast ;
< And faith, while yet my prayers arise,
¢  Firm on the Saviour's name reliee.



/ PSALMS.

5 Seconp Parr. C. M. Dedham.

1 LORD, in the morning thou shalt hear
Mt{ voice ascending high;
To thee will I direct my prayer,
To thee lift up mine eye ;—

2 Up to the hills, where Christ is gone
o plead for all his saints
Presenting at his Father’s throne
Our songs and our complaints.

P 3 Thou art a God, before whose sight
The wicked shall not stand ;
Sinners shall ne’er be thy delight,
Nor dwell at thy right hand.

mf 4 But to thy house will I resort,
To taste thy mercies there;
1 will frequent thine holy court,
> And worship in thy fear.

Af 5 Oh may thy Spirit guide my feet
: In ways of righteousness,
mf  Make every path of duty straight,
And plain before my face.

5 Tuiro Parr. C. M. Bedford

1 LORD, hear the voice of my complaint;
Accept my secret prayer;
To thee aloné, my King, my God,
Will I for help repair.

2 Thou,in the morn,my voice shalt hear,
And with the dawnin day,
To thee devoutly I’ll look up,
To thee devoutly pray.

af 3 Let all thy saints, who trust in thee,
With shouts their joy proclaim ;
By thee preserved, let them rejoice,
And magnify thy name.

4 To ri%lteous men the righteous Lord
His blessings will extend ;
And with his tavor all his saints,
As with a shield, defend. -
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5 Founta Parr. C. M. Dundee.

p 1 BEHOLD us, Lord, with humble fear
- Approach thy temple gate ;
Though most unworthy to draw near,
Or 1 thy courts to wait.

=mf 2 But, trusting in thy boundless grace,
'To all 50 froely or gracs

W hi; singlzel]l’ lace,
e worship in t 0|
And lift (gn' souls to i&ven.
P 3 Lead us in all thy righteous ways,
Nor let our footsteps slide:
—  Make straight thy path before our face,
Our guardian, stll, and guide. -

=nf 4 No more to sin, Lord, let us yield,
Defended from above,
And kept,and covered with the shield
Of thy almighty love.

5 Firrr Parr. C. M. _Ormond.

1 LORD, hear me, when without disguise
My words to thee ascend;
And when my meditations rise,
Oh graciously attend.

2 Before thy throne I'll humbly fall,
And all my troubles bring ;
On thee alone for help I'll ¢
My righteous God and King.

=f 3 Soon as the morning rays appear,
Pll it m aclelyes above ;
My voice shall reach thy listening ear,
> And supplicate thy love.
»f 4 Within thy house my voice shall rise
Before thy mercy-seat ;
There will 1 fix my steadfast eyes,
> And worship at thy feet.

— 5 In righteousness thy strength display,
Angd my protection be ;

af Teach me to know that only way,
Which leads to heaven and thee.
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6 First Parr. L. M. Bath.
Severe Chastisements deprecated.

1 I,ORD, I can suffer thy rebukes,
When thou with kindness dost chastise ;
But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear;
Oh let it not against me rise.

2 Pity my languishing estate,
nd ease the sorrow that I feel ;
The wounds thy heavy hand hath made,
O Lord, in tender mercy heal.

3 Look how the powers of nature mourn!
How long, almighty God, how long ?
wf  When shall thine hour of grace return?
When shall I make thy grace my song ?

6 Seconp Part. C.M.  Bether.

wp 1 IN mercy, not in wrath, rebuke
Thy feeble worm, my God ;
My spirit dreads thine anéry look,
And trembles at thy rod.

2 Have mercy, Lord, for I am weak ;
Regard my humble C?:
Oh let thy voice of comfort speak,
And bring salvation nigh.

3 Oh come, and show thy power to save,
And spare my fainting breath ;
For who can praise thee in the grave,
Or sjng thy name in death ?

4 Satan, my cruel, envious foe,
Insults me in my pain;
He smiles to see me brought so low,
And tells me hope is vain :—

5 But hence, thou enemy, depart,
Nor tempt me to despair;
My Saviour comes to cheer my heart;
'he Lord has heard my prayer.



PSALMS. T

7 First Parr. L. M. Timsbury.
God the nghteous Judge.
=f 1 ARISE, O God—with just disdain
The anger of thy foes restrain !
To judgment wake—on thy cornmand
Justice and truth securely stand.

f 2 So shall thy people round thy seat,
In holy crowds, rejoicing meet:
And since on thee our hopes rely,
Return, and fix thy power on high.

7 Seconp Parr. L. M. Luton.

1 THE Lord is judge—before his throne
All nations shall his justice own:
P  Oh may my soul be found sincere,
— And stand approved with courage there.

2 The Lord, in righteousness arrayed,
Surveys the world his hands have made;
Pierces the heart, and tries the reins,
And judgment from on high ordains.

3 My God, my Shield! around me place
The shelter of the Saviour’s grace:
mf  Then, when thine arm the just shall save,
ot My life shall triymph o’cr the grave.

8 First Part. L. M. Efingham.
The divine Glory celebrated.
mf] ALMIGHTY Ruler of the skies,
Through all the earth thy name is spread,

And thine eternal glories rise
Above the heavens thy hands have made.

2 To thee the voices of the ‘young
Their sounding notes of honor raise;
And babes, with uninstructed tongue,
Declare the wonders of thy praise.

3 Amidst thy temple children thro
To see their great Redeemer’s face ;
The Son of David is their song,
! And loud hosannas fill the place.
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Seconp Part. L. M.  Alfreton
The condescending Grace of God.
1 O LORD, our Lord, in power divine,
How ﬁreat is thy illustrious name {

Through all the earth thy glories shine,
Placed high above the heavenly frame.

2 Down from his throne thy Son descends,
A little time our form to wear:
Beneath th’ angelic hosts he bends,
Our sufferings and our guilt to bear.

3 But, lo! thy power exalts him high,
In glorious dignity enthroned ;
He bears our nature to the sky,
O’er all thy works the Ruler crowned.

4 Jesus, our Lord, in power divine,
How ﬁreat is thy illustrious name!
Through all the earth thy glories shine—
Let all the earth resound thy fame.

Tairp Partr. C. M. 8t Martin’s

1 O LORD, our Lord, how wondrous great
Is thine exalted name!
The glories of thy heavenly state
Let'men and babes proclaim.

2 Lord, what is man, or all his race,
Who dwells so far below,
That thou should’st visit him with grace,
And love his nature so ?—

3 That thine eternal Son should bear
To take a mortal form;
Made lower than his angels are,
To save a dying worm!

4 Let him be crowned with majesty,
‘Who bowed his head to death ;
And be his honors sounded high
By all things that have breath.

5 Jesus, our Lord, how wondrous great
I8 thine exalted name !
The glories of thi heavenly state
Let all the earth proclaim.
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FoorTa PAB.';. C. M. St. Martin’s.

1 O THOU, to whom all creatures bow,
Within this earthly frame,
Through all the worid, how great art thou!
How glorious is thy name!

2 When heaven, thy glorious work on high,
Employs my wondering sight;
The moon that nightly rules the sky,
‘With stars of feebler light ;—

3 Lord,whatis man!thatthou shouldst choose
To keeﬂ him in thy mind!
Or what hisrace ! that thou shouldst prove
To them so wondrous kind !

4 O thou, to whom all creatures bow,
Within this earthly frame;
Through all the world, how qreat art thou!
How glorious is thy name !

Firra Part. C. M. Dundee.

1 JEHOVAH, Lord of power and might,
How glorious is thy name !
The blaze of day—the pomp of night,
Thy majesty proclaim. .

2 Lord, what is man—weak, sinful man—
That he thy care should prove ;
That thou for him shouldst deign to plan
Such mighty acts of love !

3 Made in thine image at his birth—
Next to the heavenly host,
And sovereign of the new-formed earth,
Each privilege he lost.

4 Then did the pitying Saviour leave
The glories of the sky,—
Oh'! love too wondrous to conceive!
For sinful man to die,—

§ To die, that we, by grace restored,
Migl’n life and glory claim—
o ﬁrea.t Creator, Saviour, Lord, -
ov; excellent thy name!
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8 SixTe Part. S. M. Dover
mof 1 O LORD, our heavenly King,
Thy name is all divine; '

Thy glories round the earth are spread,
.Inﬁ o’er the heavens they shine?

2 When to thy works on high
I raise my wondering eye:
And see the moon, complete 1n light,
Adorn the darksome skies j—

3 When I survey the stars,
And all their shining forms,
P Lord, what is man—that worthless thing,

Akin to dust and worms? .

- 4 Lord, what is worthless man,
That thou shouldst love him so?

Next to thine angels is he placed,

And Lord of aﬁ below.

5 How rich thy bounties are!
How wondrous are thy ways!
‘That from the dust, thy power should frame
A monument of praise.

9 First ParT. C. M. Lutzen.
God glorious as a Judge and Deliverer.
f1 ITH my whole heart I’ll raise my song ;
w Thy w):mders I’ll proclaim : yeongs
Thou, sovereign Judge of right and wrong,
Wilt put my foes to shame.

2 I'll sing thy majesty and grace;
My God prepares his throne,
To judge the world in righteousness,
> And make his vengeance known.

mp 3 Then shall the Lord a refuse prove
For all the poor oppressed,
To save the people of his love,
Len And give the weary rest. ‘

mf 4 The men who know thy name, will trust
In thy abundant grace;
For thou hast ne’er forsook the just,
Who humbly sought thy face.
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f 5 Sing praises to the righteous Lord,
ho dwells on Zion’s hill,
‘Who executes his threatening word,
And doth his grace fulfil.

9 Skconp Parr. C. M.  Marlow.

1 WHEN the great Judge, supreme and just,
Shall once inquire for blood,
The humble souls, that mourn in dust,
Shall find a faithful God.

p 2 Thy thunder shall affright the proud,
And put their hearts to pain,
Make them confess that thou art God,
And they but feeble men.

8 Though saints to sore distress are brought,
And wait, and long complain;
Their cries shall never be forgot,
Nor shall their hopes be vain.

t 4 Rise, great Redeemer, from thy seat,
Len To judge and save the poor;
f  Let nations tremble at thy feet,

And man prevail no more.

9 Tamp Part. C. M. Abridge.

f 1 TO God, who dwells on Zion’s mount,
Your lofty voices raise ;
Through all the earth his works recount,
In solemn hymns of praise. ’

— 2 The Lord in righteousness is known,
In judgment seen by all;
The wicked, who his name disown,
> By their own works shall fall.

wf 3 O Lord, in majesty arise,
The heathen’s power assail ;
Exalt thyself above the skies,
And let not man prevail.

t 4 Thou art, O God, the righteous Lord,
Thy name shall still endure ;
Thy throne of judgment, and thy word,
S¥1all stand for ever sure.
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9 Fourta Parr. C. M. Nottingham.
Delight in praising God.

1 TO celebrate thy praise, O Lord,
I will my heart prepare; .
To all the listening world, thy works,
Thy wondrous works, declare.

L

2 The thought of them shall to my soul
Exalted pleasures bring ;
While to thy name, O thou Most High,
f Triumphant praise I sing.

3 Thou art, O Lord, a sure defence
Against oppressing rage ;
As troubles rise, thy needful aid
In our behalf engage.

-y

4 To celebrate thy praise, O Lord,
I will m;l' heart prepare ;
To all the listening world, thy works,
Thy wondrous works, declare.

10 First ParT. L. M. Danvers
Jehovah, the Avenger of the Oppressed.

1 JEHOVAH reigns—your tribute bring;
Proclaimn the Lord, th’ eternal King:
f  Crown him, He saints, with holy joy,
His arm shall all your foes destroy.

— 2 Thou, Lord, ere yet the humble mind
Had formed to prayer the wish designed,

>  Hast heard the secret sigh arise,

mf  While, swift to aid, thy mercy flies.

— 3 Thy Spirit shall our heart prepare ;

Thine ear shall listen to our prayer:

Thou, righteous Judge! thou Power divine!
>  On thee the fatherless recline.

mf 4 The Lord shall save th’ afflicted breast,
His arm shall vindicate th’ opé)ressed;

f  Earth’s mightiest tyrant feel his power,
Nor sin, nor Satan grieve them more.
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10 Seconp Part. C. M. Burford.

mp 1 WHY doth the Lord de]‘J_an so far,
And why conceal his face,
When great calamities appear,
And times of deep distress ?

2 Lord, shall the wicked still deride
Thy 1ilustice and thy power?
Shall they advance their heads in pride,
And still thy saints devour?

of 3 O God, arise~lift up thine hand,

> Attend our humble ery;

mf No enemy shall dare to stand
When God, our help, is nigfx.

4 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray,
d lend thine ear to hear;
A(x:;st the vows thy children pay,

f free thy saints from fear.

10 Tamrp Part. C. M. Litchfield.

1 ARISE, O Lord—lift. uf() thine hand,
And show to all mankind,

That in thy guidance and command
The poor shall safety find.

2 Thou dost ungodliness behold :
Oh then the humble bless!
And with thy sacred love infold
Lem  The poor and fatherless.

—3 God hears his humble followers’ voice,
When offered up in prayer;

mf He bids their thankful hearts rejoice,
Who to his house repair.

4 Those shall in peace and safety live, .
Who love God’s righteous laws;
f To them he will protection give,
For ever, from their foes.

11 LM Alfreton.
God present to save his People.

1 MY refuﬁe is the God of love :
Wh§ o my foes insult and cry,

*
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“Fly, like a timorous, trembling dovel
To distant woods, or mountains fly” ?

2 The Lord in heaven has fixed his throne,
His eyes survey the world below :
To him all mortal things are known,
> His eyelids search our spirits through.

—3 If he afflict his saints so fer,
To prove their love, and try their grace,
What must the bold transgressors fear !—
His very soul abhors their ways.

4 The righteous Lord loves righteous souls,
Whose thoughts and actions are sincere ;
wf And with a gﬁ'acious eye beholds
The men that his own image bear.

12 C. M. Grafton.
Dizine Aid invoked in Times of great Wickedniess.

1 HELP, Lord, for men of virtue fail, -
Religion loses ground ;
The sons of violence prevail,
And treacheries.abound.

2 Their oaths and promises they break,
They act the flatterer’s part:
With fair, deceitful lips they speak,
But with a double heart.

3 Lord, when iniquities abound,

And blasphemy dqrows bold,
When faith is hardly to be found,
And love is waxing cold,— .

4 Is not thy chariot hastening on ?

Hast thou not given the sign?

May we not trust and live upoa
A promise so divine?

f 5 Yes—saith the Lord—now will I rise,

And make oppressors flee ;
I shall appear to their surprise,
And set my servants free.
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13 First Part. L. M.  Medway.
Complaint under the Hiding of God’s Ceuntenance.
aAr ] HOW long, O Lord, shall I eomplain,
ike one that seeks his God in vain?
How long shall I thine absence mourn,
And still despair of thy return?
2 Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief,
Before my death conclude my grief’;
If thou withhold thy heavenly ﬁght,
Lea ] sleep in everlasting night.
— 3 How will the powers of darkness boast,
If but one praying soul be lost :
mf  But I have trusted in thy grace,
And shall again behold thy face.

4 Whate’er my fears or foes suggest,
Thou art my hope, my joy, my rest:
< My heart shall eel thy love—and raise
L4 My cheerful voice to songs of praise.

13 Seconp ParT. C. M. Dundee.

mp 1 HOW long wilt thou conceal thy face,
My God, how long delay ?
When shall I feel those heavenly rays,
That chase 1y fears away ?

2 How long shall my afflicted soul
Wrestle and toil in vain ?
Thy word can all my foes control,
‘And ease my raging pain.
mf 3 Be thou my sun, and thou my shield,
. My soul 1n safety keep;
Make haste, before mine eyes are sealed
> In death’s eternal sleep.

— 4 Thou wilt display that sovereign grace,
Whence all my comforts spring;

f 1 shall empkﬁ my lips in praise
And thy salvation sing.

13 Tuimp ParT. 7s. Benson.

Af 1 LORD of mercy, just and kind,
Wilt thou ne’er my guilt forgive ?
Never shall my troubled mind
In thy kind remembrance live ?
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2 Lord, how long shall Satan’s art
Tempt my harassed soul to sin,
Triumph o’er my humbled heart,
Fears without and guflt within?

3 Lord, my God, thine ear ineline,
Bending to the prayer of faith;

mf Cheer my eyes with light divine,
Len Lest I sleep the sleep of death.

mp 4 But on mercy I rely—
Merc{, heavenly Lord, impart:
mf Mercy brings salvation nigh;
Mercy shall rejoice my heart.

f 5 Lord, I lift my voice in praise,
All thy bounty to adore;
From eternity thy grace
Flows, increasing evermore.

13 FourTH PART. 78. Norwich.

Af 1 LORD, my God, how long by thee
Shall I quite forgotten be
Lord, how long 7—for ever ?—say—
Wilt thou turn thy face away?

2 Ceaseless thoughts my soul perplex;
Daily griefs my spirit vex:
QO’er me, lo! my foes bear sway :
Lord, how long ?—for ever ?—say.

3 Lord, my God, at length arise; .
Mark my sorrows, hear my cries:
Lighten thou my eyes that weep,
Lest the sleep of death—I sleep.

4 On thy mercy I repose:
Thee my heart her Saviour knows ;
£ Leaps for joy ; and hymns thee, Lord,
Thee, her shield and great reward.

14 First Part. C. M.  ,Grafton.
Atheism arising from Depravity.
1 FOOLS, in their hearts, believe and say,
That all religion’s vain;
There is no God, who reigns on high,
Or minds th’ affairs of men.
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2 The Lord, from his celestial throne,
Looked down on things below,
To find the man that sought his grace,
Or did his justice know.

3 Byrnagure, all are gone astray;
heir practice all the same ;
There’s none that fears his Maker’s hand,
There’s none that loves his name.

4 Oh that salvation might proceed
m Zion’s sacred place,
Till Israel’s captives all are freed,
sing recovering grace.

14 Seconp Parr. C. M. Dedham.

1 ARE sinners now so hardened grown,
That they the saints devour ?
And never worship at thy throne,
Nor fear thine awful power ?

2 Great God, appear to their surprise,
Reveal tfly readful name
Let them no more thy wrath despise,
Nor turn our hope to shame.

3 Dost thou not dwell among the just?
And yet our foes deride,
That we should make thy name our trust:
Great God, confound their pride.

4 Oh! that the joyful day was come
To finish our distress |—

f  When God shall bring his children home
Our songs shall never cease. 1
15 First Part. L. M.  Usbridge.

The Citizen of Zion.
V! 1'WHO shall ascend thy heavenly place, -
Great God, and dw{a]l before thy face P—
The man who loves religion now,
And humbly walks with God below :—

2 Whose handsare pure—whose heartis clean;
Whose lips still speak the thing they mean ;
No slanders dwell upon his tongue ;

He hates to do his neighbor wrong.
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3 He loves his enemies—and prays
For those who curse him to his face;
And does to all men still the same
That he could hope or wish from them.

4 Yet, when his holiest works are done,
His soul depends on grace alone :—
This is the man thy face shall see,
And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee.

Seconp Part. C. M. Nottingham.

1 WHO shall inhabit in thy hill,
O God ofholiness?
Whom will the Lord admit to dwell
So near his throne of grace ?

2 The man who walks in pious wa,
And works with righteous hands;
Who trusts his Maker’s promises,
And follows his commands;—

3 He speaks the meaning of his heart,
Nor slunders with his tongue;
Will scarce believe an ill report,
Nor do his neighbor wrong ;—

4 The wealthy sinner he contcmns,
Loves all who fear the Lord;
And though to his own hurt he swears,
Still he performs his word ;—

5 His hands disdain a golden bribe,
And never wrong the poor:—
This man shall dwell with God on earth,
And find his heaven secure.

Tairp ParT. 7s. Lincoln.

1 WHO, O Lord, when life is o’er,
Shall to heaven’s blest mansions soar ;
Who, an ever welcome guest,

In thy holy place shall rest?

2 He, whose heart thy love has warmed ;
He, whose will to thine conformed,
Bids his life unscllied run;
He, whose words and thoughts are one;—
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=p 3 He, who shuns the sinner’s road
Loving those who love their Go&;

uf  Who, with hope, and faith unfeigned
Treads the path by thee ordained j—

— 4 He, who trusts in Christ alone,
Not in aught himself hath done :—

< He, freat God, shall be thy care,

mf  And thy choicest blessings share.

16 First Part. L. M. Ellenthorpe.
_Humility of a good Man.

1 PRESERVE me, Lord, in time of need,
For succor to t}ly throne I flee,
But have no merits there to plead:
My goodness cannot reach to thee.

=p 2 Oft have my heart and tongue confessed
How empty and how poor I am:
M{{praise can never make thee blest,
or add new glories to thy name.

— 3 Yet, Lord, thy saints on earth may reap
Some profit by the good I do;
These are the company I keep,
These are the choicest friends I know.

4 Let others choose the sons of mirth,
And give their hours to noise and wine:
mf T love the men of heavenly birth,
‘Whose thoughts and language are divine.

16 Seconp Parr. L. M. St Pauls.
Hope of the Resurrection.

1 WHEN God is nigh, my faith is strong ;
His arm is my almighty prop;
mf  Be glad, my heart—re{'oice, my tongue,
y dying flesh shall rest in hope.

> 2 Though in the dust I lay my head,
—_— Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave
My soul ferever with the dead,
Nor lose thy children in the grave.
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3 Mg flesh shall thy first call obey,
hake off the dust, and rise on high;
f  Then shalt thou lead the wondrous way
Up to thy throne above the sky.

16 Tamo Part. L. M. Tallis Ev. Hyms.
Delight in God and his People.
1 PRESERVE thy faithful servant, Lord,
‘Who art the refuge of the just;

To me thy sheltering aid afford,
For in thine arm alone I trust.

2 The saints, who dwell the earth around,
I view with pleasure and delight ;
But they who other gods have found,
i cast with horror from my sight.

3 I will not mingle with the throng,
Whose guilt their sorrow multiplies ;
I will not name them with my tongue,
Nor join their bloody sacrifice.

4 God is my portion here below ;
’Tis he, who shall my lot maintain ;
His bounty makes my cup o’erflow,
And frees iy anxious soul from pain.

5 Thou shalt unto my lon il‘lf eyes
The path of endless liga i1splay ;
Where, in thy presence, joys arise,
Which neither languish nor decay.

16 Fourte Part. C. M.  Medford

1 LET heathens to their idols haste,
And worship wood or stone ;
But my delightful lot is cast
Where God is truly known.

2 His hand provides my constant food ;
He filis my daily cup:
Much am I pleased with present goed,
But more rejoice in hope. .

of 3 God is my portion and my joy;
His counsels are my light

—  He gives me sweet advice by day,
And keeps me safe by night.

*»
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=p 4 My soul would all her thoughts approve
' his all-seeing eye ;—
mf  Not death, nor hell, my hope shall move,
While such a friend is mgh.

5 Thou shalt the paths of life display,

Which to thy presence lead ;
Where pleasures dwell without alloy,
And joys that never fade.
16 Frere Part. C. M. Dundee
Hope of the Resurrection. '

1 I SET the Lord before my face,
He bears my courage up;
MKiheart, my tongue, their joy express;
: y flesh shall rest in hope.

mp 2 M{ sririt, Lard, thou wilt not leave
Where souls departed are:
Nor quit my body in the grave
> To see corruption there.

of 3 Thou wilt reveal the path of life,
And raise e to thy throne;
f Tl}ly courts immortal pleasuare give ;
hy presence joys unknown.

17 First Part. L. M. Newmarket.
Prospect of the Righteous and Wicked contrasted.

1 1,ORD, I am thine—but thou wilt prove
My faith, my patience, and my love ;
‘When men of spite against me join,
They are the sword—the hand is thine.

2 Their hope and portion lie below ;
*[is all the hapf‘mess they know ;
*Tis all they seek—they take their shares,
And leave the rest among their heirs.

3 What sinners vslue, I resign ;
AR Lord, 'tis enough that thou art mine;
< Ishall bohold thy bliseful face,
f And mns d compﬂte in righteousness.
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P 4 This life’s a dream—an emitly show; .

f  But that bright world to which I go,
Hath joys substantial and sincere ;—
When shall I wake, and find me there?

5 O glorious hour !'—O blest abode!
I s%mll be near, and like my God;
And flesh and sin no more control
The sacred pleasures of my soul.

6 M{lﬂesh shall slumber in the ground,
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound:
Then burst the chains, with glad surprise,
And in my Saviour’s image rise.

| 4
f

17 Seconp Part. S. M. Dover

1 ARISE, my gracious God,
And make the wicked flee ;
They are but thy chastizing rod
To drive thy saints to thee.

2 Behold the sinner dies—
His hauEht words are vain ;
Here, in this life, his pleasure ’Iies,
> And all beyomi is pain.

— 3 Then let his pride advance,

And boast of all his store; -
mf  The Lord is my inheritance—

My soul can wish no more.

£ 4.1 shall behold the face
Of my forgiving God ;
And stand complete in righteousness,
Washed in my Saviour’s blood.

18 Figst Part. L. M. 'Danvers.
Strength and Protection from Jehovah.

1 1TH my whole heart, I’ll love thy name,
w Jehoth! thee my strength I claim ;
My rock, my fortress, where I fly ;
f My great deliverer, aiways nigh.
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mp 2 Mﬁ' God! thy names of grace impart

The strength that cheers my fainting heart :
In thee I trust—nor danger dread,
£ Thine arm the buckler o’er my head.

— 3 What can thy horn of power control,
hich wrought salvation for my soul ?
4 Thou art the tower of m{ defence ;
Nor earth, nor hell, shall pluck me thence.

— 4 Thou, Eracious Lord, hast heard my cries;
< Beyond our praise thy glories rise ;

—  And still shall prayer my lips employ,

f Till thou shalt every foe destroy.

18 Secono Parr. L. M, Uzbridge.

wf ] THEE will I love, O Lord, my strength,
My rock, my tower, my high defence ;
Tl]‘:y mighty arm shall be my trust,
or I have found salvation thence.

P 2 Death, and the terrors of the grave,
Stood round me with their dismal shade ;
‘While floods of high temptation rose,
> And made my sinking soul afraid.

? 3 In my distress, I called my God,
en I could scarce believe him mine;
He bowed his ear to my complaiu
< And proved his saving grace divine.

=f 4 My song for ever shall record
at terrible, that jo; hour;
And give the giory to the Lord,
Due to his mercy and his power.

.

18 Tamp Parr. L. M. Alfreton.

111 LORD, thou hast seen my soul sincere,
Hast made thy truth and love appear;
Before mine eyes I set thy laws,

And thou hast owned my righteous cause.

2 What sore temptations broke my rest!
‘What wars and strugglings in my breast!
But through thy grace, that reigns within,
I guard against my darling sin.—
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3 That sin, that close besets me still,
‘That works and strives against my will —
When shall thy Spirit’s sovereign power
Deatroy it, that it rise no more

4 With an impartial hand, the Lord
Deals out to mortals their reward :
The kind and faithful souls shall find
A God more faithful,and more kind.

§ The just and pure shall ever say,
Thou art more pure, more just than they ;
But men that love revenge shall know
God hath an arm of vengeanes too.

18 Fogrrn Parr. L. M. Appleton,
1 JUST are thy ways, and true thy word,
Great Rock of my secure CH

Who is a God, beside the Lord?
Or where’s a refuge like our God ?

2 Tis he that girds me with his n’:':ght,
Gives me his holy sword to wield ;
And while with sin and hell I fight,
Spreads his salvation for my shield.

3 He lives—and blessings crows his reign—
The God of my salvation lives ;
The dark designs of hell are vain,

> . While heavenly peace my Father gives
18 Firra Parr. C. M. 8t Martin's
1 NO change of time shall ever shock
My trust, O Lord, in thee;
mf  For thou hast always been my rock,—
A sure defence to me. -

— 2 Thou our deliverer art, O God ;
Our trust is in t.hdygv:wer;

mf  Thou art our shiel m foes abroad,
Our safeguard, and our tower.

mp .3 To thee will we address our prayer,
To whom all praise we owe ;

8o shall we, by thy watchful care,

Be saved from every foe.
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£ 4 Then let Jehovah be adored,
On whom our hopes depend ;
For who, except the mighty Lord,
His people can defeng.

18 — SixtH Partr. C. M. London.
Jehovah coming to reign.

1 THE Lord descended from above,
And bowed the heavens most high,
And underneath his feet he cast .
The darkness of the sky.

2 On cherubim and seraphim
Full royally he rode,
And on the wings of mi ht”vinds,
Came flying a abroaﬁ ’

3 He sat serene upon the floods,
Their fury to restrain ;
And he, as sovereign Lord and King,
For evermore shall reign.

18 SevENTH ParT. 8. & 7s.  Suffolk.

1 LO! the Lord Jehovah liveth!
He’s my rock, I bless his name:

He, my God salvation giveth;

All ye lamis, exalt his fame.

2 God, Messiah’s cause maintaining,
Shall his righteous throne extend :
O’er the world the Saviour reigning,

Earth shall at his footstool bend.

3 O’er his enemies exalted,
Great Redeemer !—see him rise!
Though by powers of hell assauited,
God supports him to the skies.

4 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory,
‘There forever to abide ;
All the heavenly host adore thee,
Seated at thy Father’s side. .

(L4
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19 Fiest Part. L.P. M. St Helen's.
Delight and Instruction from the Bible.

1 J LOVE the volume of thy word ;
f ‘What light and ii:{y those leaves afford
P To souls benighted and dietressed !
—  Thy precepts guide my doubtful way,
Tl'lly ear forbi m‘i;feet to stray,
hy promise leads my heart to rest.

2 ThX threatenings wake my slumbering eyes,
And warn me where my danger lies;
But ’tis thy blessed gospel, Lord,
That makes my guilty conscience clean,
Converga my soul, subdues my sin,
< And !es a free, but large reward.

P 3 Who knows the errors of his thcughts ?
My God, forgive my secret faults,
And from presumptuous sins restrain:
mf  Accept my poor attempts of praise,
That I have read thy hook of grace,
And book of nature not in vain.

19 Seconp Parr. L. M. Danvers.
The Heavens declaring the Glory of God.

1 THE spacious firinament on high,
With all the blue ethereal sky,
And spangled heavens, a shining frame,
Their great Original proclaim.

2 Th’ unwearied sun, from day to day,
Does his Creator’s power display,
And publishes to every land
The work of an almighty hand.

P 3 Soon as the evening shades prevail,
The moon takes up the wondrous tale,
And nightly, to the listening earth,
Repeata the story of her birth ;—

— 4 While all the stars that round her burn,
And all the planets, in their turn,

mf  Confirm the tidings, as they roll,

) And spread the truth from pole to pole. -
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? 5 What! though in solemn silence al}
Move round this dark terrestrial ball—
What! though nor real voice, nor sound
Amid their radiant orbs be found—

— 6 In reason’s ear they all rejoice,

< And utter forth a glorious voice ;

f For ever singing, as they shine,
“The hand that made us is Divine.”

19 - Tamp Parr. L. M. Hebron.
The Glory of God in his Works and in his Word.

1 THE heaveus declare thy glory, Lord,
In every star thy wisdom shines;
But when our eyes behold word,
We read thy name in faif® lines.

2 The rollinﬁ sun—the changing light,
And nights, and days, thy power confess ;
But that blest volume thou hast writ
Reveals thy justice and thy grace.
3 Sun, moon, and stars, convey thy praise
Round all the earth—and never stand ;
So when thy truth began its race,
It touclneg and glanced on every land.

uf 4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest,
Till through the world thy truth has'run,
’Till Christ has all the nations blest,
Which see the light, or feel the sun.

— & Great Sun of Righteousness, arise !
Oh bless the world with heavenly light!
T!i‘y gospel makes the simple wise’
hy laws are pure—thy judgments right.
6 Thy noblest wonders here we view,
In souls renewed and sins forgiven :—
A€ Lord, cleanse my sins—my soul renew,
mf And make thy word my guide to heaven.

19 FourtH Parr. C. M. Dunchurch.
Deliverance from Sin implored.
1 GOD’S perfect law converts the soul
Reelaims from false desires;
With sacred wisdem, his sure word
The ignorant inspires.
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2 But what frail man observes how oft
He does from virtue fall ?—
AT Oh! cleanse me from my secret faults,
Thou God that know’st them all!

f 3 So shall my prayer and praises be
With thy acceptance blest;
And I secure, on thy defence,
My Strength and Saviour, rest.

19 Firra Part. S. M.  Haverhill.

Af 1 1 HEAR thy word with love,
And I would fain obey ;
Lord, send thy Spirit from above
To guide me, lest 1 stray.

2 Oh! wifo can ever find
The error of his ways?
Yet, with a bold presumptuous mind,
I would not dare transgress.

3 Warn me of every sin,
Forgive my secret faults,
And cleanse this guilty soul of mine,
Whose crimes exceed my thoughts.

mf 4 While with my heart and tongue,
I spread thy praise abroad,
Accept the worship and the song,
My Saviour, and my God.

19 Sixta Part. S. M. Eastburn.
The Glory of God in his Works and in his Word.

't 1 BEHOLD, the lofty sk
Declares its maker God ;
And all the starry works on high
Proclaim his power abroad.

2 The darkness and the light
Still keep their course the same;
While night to day—and day to night,
Divinely teach his name.

3 In every different land
‘Their general voice is known ;
They show the wonders of his hand,
And orders of his throne.




-

PSALMS. 4

4 His laws are just and pure,
His truth 'without decsit;
His promises forever sure,
And his rewards are great.

— 5 While of thy works I sing,
Thy glory to proclaim;
Accept the praise, my God, my King,
In my Redeemer’s name.

19 Seventr Part. S. M. Mornington.

1 BEHOLD the morning sun
Begins his glorious way ;
His beams through all the nations run,
And life and light convey.

2 But where the gospel comes,
It ﬂiﬂreads diviner light, i
It calls dead sinners from their tombe,
And gives the blind their sight.

P 3 How J)erfect is thy word!
And all thy judgments just!
nf Forever sure thy promise, Lord,
And we securely trust.

Af 4 My gracious God, how plain
re thy directions given!
Oh! may I never read in vain,
uf But find the path to heaven.

20 FirsT ParT. L. M. Nazaretk.
Prayer and Hope in Trouble. )
1 NOW may the God of power and grace
N ! lfumble 3

Attend his people’s ery!

>  Jehovah hears, when Israel praysil—l—
uf And sends deliverance from on high.
— 2 Well he remembers all our sighs,

His love exceeds our best deserts;

His love accepts the sacrifice

> Of humble groans and broken hearts.
Af 3 Bave us, O Lord, from slavish fear,—
f And let our hopes be firm and strong,

Till thy salvation sbhall appear
And joy and triumph raise the song.



¢

70 PSALMS.

20 Seconp Parr. C. M. Ely.

1 THE Lord unto thy prayer attend,
In trouble’s darksome hour:
mf The name of Jacob’s God defend,
And shield thee by his power;

f 2 In thy salvation we’ll rejoice,
And triumph in the Lord ;
For, when in prayer he hears thy voice,
He will relief afford.

11 3 In chariots and on horses some
For aid and shelter flee;

— But in thy name, O Lord, we come,
And will remember thee.

4 O Lord, to us salvation bring ;
In thee alone we trust;
Hear us, O God, our heavenly King,
Thou retuge of the just!

21 FirsT PArT. L. M. St. Paul's.
Christ exalted to reign.

1 BEHOLD the King of Zion rise
To endless glory in the skies!

Thy strength and thy salvation, Lord,
His joy, his triumph, his reward!

2 The Lord his heart’s desire completes,
mp  From heaven his prayer acceptance meets:
Though bowed to death—intent to save,
— He liés him from the cross and grave.

mf 3 He asks—th’ eternal Lord bestows—
Life from th’ unchanging fountain flows !
OQ’er death the victory he gives—
Th’ exalted Saviour ever lives!

4 Hail, Fount of Blessings! placed in thee,
Our iife, our strength, our all, we see:
f  Aloud our songs thy power proclaim,
And wide we spread thy glorious name.

’
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21 Seconp Part. C. M.  Bedford.
God acknowledged in National Blessings.

f 1 IN thee, great God, with songs of praise,
Our favored realms rejoice ;
And, blest with thy salvation, raise
To heaven their cheerful voice.

v 2 In deep distress, our injured land

* _ Implored thy power to save;
< For life we prafyed—thy bounteous hand
mf The timely blessing gave.

— 3 On thee, in want, in wo, or pain,
Our hearts alone rely ;
Our rights thy mercy will maintain,
And all our wants supply.

r 4 Thus& Lord, thy wondrous power declare,
And still exalt thy fame ;
While we glad songs of praise prepare
For thine almighty name.

22 First Parr. L. M.  Medway.

Sufferings and Ezaltation of Christ.

=p 1T\ OW let our mournful songs record
The dying sorrows of our Lord,
When he complained in tears and blood,
Like ore forsaken of his God.

mf 2 But God, his Father, heard his cry—
Raised from the dead, he reigns on high;

The nations learn his righteousness,

- And humble sinners taste his grace.

22 Seconp Part. C. M.  Marlow.

1 “NOW, in the hour of deep distress,
My God, sup(i)ort thy Son,
When horrors dark my soul oppress,
Oh leave me not alone!”

2 Thus did our suffering Saviour pray,
With mighty cries and tears;
God heard him in that dreadful day,
And chased away his foars.
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f 3 Great was the victory of his death,
His throne exalted stands;
‘While all the nations of the earth
Shall bow to his commands.

22 Tairp Part. C. M. Nottingham
Goodness of God commemorated.

mp 1 WHEN trouble fills my soul with grief
. Oh hide not, Lord, thy face;
For I can hope for no relief,
Unaided by thy grace.

— 2 Our fathers, trusting in thy word,
Reposed their hope in thee;
In thee protection found, O Lord;
f And life and liberty.

— 3 When in th}‘: temple I appear
To hear thy sacred word ;
M{‘ vows I will perform, and there
hy benefits record.

4 For thou, from men of low estate,
Wilt not conceal thy face;
But unto those who humbly wait,
Wilt give thy promised grace.

f 5 To all the world will I declare
The greatness of thy name;
Assembled saints my voice shall hear,
As I thy praise proclaim.

22 Fourta Parr. C. M. St Ann

11 1 ALL ye who serve the Lord with fear,
In praise lift up your voice ;
Let Jacob’s faithful children hear,
Let Israel’s sons rejoice.

2 The great, who have his bounty known,
And they who mercgocnve,
Alike shall at his feet bow down ;
For he alone can save.

3 Throughout the world’s extended bound,
His goodness shall be shown ;
And every tongue, the earth around,
Shall worship at his throne.
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4 His glorious kingdom is divin
Thl-lu ;:bjects he:nl- hi; word h;l’hdl sliine,
rough every realm his
And all fear the Lol'rgd

23 Firer Parr. L. M. 6u.  Belville.
Jehovah, the Shepherd of his People.

1 'PHE Lord my pasture shall prepare,
And feed me with a shepherd’s care;
His presence shall my wants supply,
And guard me with a watchful eye:
My noon-day walks he shall attend,
And all my midnight hours defend.

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint,
Or on the thirsty mountain pant,
To fertile vales, and dewy meads
w weary, wandering steps he leads;
PP here peaceful rivers, so}zts and slow,
— Anmid the verdant laancape flow.

3 Though in the paths of death I tread,
With gloomy horrors oversprea
nf My steadfast heart shall fear no ill
For thou, O Lord, art with me still:
friendly rod shall give me aid,
And guide me through the dreadfal shade.

—4 Though in a bare and rugged way,
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray,
Thy {;resence shall my pains beguile’s
The barren’ wilderness shall smile,

=f With sudden greens and herbage crowned,
And streams murmur all around,

28 Seoconp Parr. C. M. Warwiek,
dl 1 THE Lord himself, the mi h}y Leord
Y

Vouchsafes to be my guide
The shephierd, by whose constant eate

My wants are all supplied.

? 2 In tender he makes me
And mdgrﬁhere re H foed,

— Then leads me to coot shades, and where
Refre;lﬁng water flows.
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3 He does my wandering soul reclaim,
And, to h!{s endless praise,
Instruct with humble zeal to walk
1n his most righteous ways.

4 T pass the gloomy vale of death,
rom fear and danger free;
mf  For there his aiding rod and staff
' Defend and comfort me.

— 5 Since God doth thus his wondrous love
Through all my life extend,

=af  That life to him 1 will devote,
And in his temple spend.

23 Tuirp Parr. C. M.  Covington.

dol 1 MY shepherd will supply my need,
Jehovah is his name;
In pastures fresh he makes me feed,
eside the living stream.

2 He brings my wandering spirit back
When I forsake his ways,
And leads me, for his mercy’s sake,

In paths of truth and grace.
? 8 When I walk through the shades of death,
- Thy presence is my stay ;

One word of thy supporting breath
mf Drives all my fears away.

—'4 The sure provisions of my God
Attend me all my days;

<  Oh may thy house be mine abode,

f And all my work be praise.

28 Fourta Parr. 8. M. Obnutz.

dl 1 THE Lord my shepherd is;
I shall be well supplied ;
Bince he is mine,and I am hi
What can I want beside?

2 He leads me to the place,
Where heavenly pasture grows;
Where living waters gently pass,
. And full salvation flows. .
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o« 3 Ife'er 1 go astray,
He doth my soul reclaim ;
And guides me in his own right way,
For his most holy name. N

4 While he affords his aid,
1 cannot yield to fear; E
Though 1should walk through death’s dark
f My shepherd’s with me there.  [shade, .

— & Amid surrounding foes
Thou dost my table spread ;
My cup with blessings overflows,

f And joy exalts my head.
— 6 The bounties of thy love v
Shall crown my future days;
f Nor from thy house will I remove,
Nor cease to speak thy praise.
23 Firra Parr. 8. M.  Haverhill,

&l 1 WHILE my Redeemer’s near,
My shepherd, and my guide, ‘
I bid farewell to every fear;
My wants are all supplied.

2 To ever fragrant meads,
Where rich abundance gro
His gracious hand indulgent lm.l,
And guards my sweet repose. N

Af 3 Dear Shepherd, if I stray,
My wandering feet restore ;
And guard me with thy watchful eye,
And let me rove no more. ]

e

23 SixtH Parr. 78. Benson.

&l 1 TO thy pastures, fair and large,
Heavenly Shepherd, lead thy charge;
And m& couch, with tenderest care,
Midst the springing grass prepare.

2 When I faint—with summer’s heat,
Thou shalt guide my weary feet
To the streams, that, still and slow,
Through the verdant meadows flow.
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wf 3 Safe the dreary vale I tread,
By the shades of death o’erspread ;
ith thy rod and staff supplied,
This my guard—and that my guide.
= 4 Constant, to my Jatest end,
< Thou my footsteps shalt attend; -
®  And shalt bid thy hallowed dome
Yield me an eternal home.

24 Fmsr Parr. L. M.  Timsbury.
1 'THE earth, O Lord, is ever thine,
Its peopfed realms, and wealthy stores ;

Built on the floods by power divine,
The waves are ramparts to the shores.

w3 But who shall reach thy hol placei
Or who, O Lord, ascand thy hill 7—

«~= The pure in heart shall ses thy face,
The perfect man, that doth thy will.

8 He, who te bribes hath closed his hand,
0 idols never bent the kne
Nor sworn in falsehood ;—~he 3‘“ stand
wf  Redeemed, and owned, and kept by thee.

24 Seconp Parr. L M,  Ajfreton

111 WHO shall ascend the holy hill,
Great God ! which all tll?' glories fill 2
‘Who, in thy temple’s hallowed dome,
Secure his everlasting home ?

\

‘2 Whose hands are clean—whose heart sincere.
‘Whose purpose pure—whose actions clear,
‘Whose soul no vanity allures,

And truth his plighted vow secures ;—

3 This man the blessing shall receive,
The blessing, which the Lord will give :
f  Salvation from his God shall flow,
And righteousness his hand bestow.

—4 These are the men—the chosen seed,
Like Jacob, wrestling as they plead :
They seek, O Lord—they seek thy face,
And wait—and find the promised grace.
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24 Tairp Part. . L. M. Appkto;s
Tywmphal Ascension of Christ, )

1" 1 OUR Lord is risen from the dead,
Our Jesus is gone up on high:
The powers of hell are captive led,
Dragged to the portals of the sky.

2 There his triumphal chariot waits,
And angels chant the solemn lay:
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gatea!
Ye everlasting doors, give way !

3 Loose all your bars of massy light,
And wide unfold th’ ethereal scene ;
He claims these mansions as his right,
Receive the King of glory in.

4 “Who is the King of glory—who ?”
The Lord, that all his foes o’ercame,
That sin, and death, and hell o’erthrew ;
And Jesus is the conqueror’s name.

$ Lo! his triumphal chariot wai
angels chant the solemn lay:
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates!
Ye everlasting doors, give way !

6 “Who is the King of glory—who ?”
The Lord, of boundless power possessed,
The King of saints and angels too,
God over all, forever blest.

24 Fourts Part. C. M. Judea.
The Citisen of Zion.

1 1 LORD, who, ameng the sons of men,
q Mayl vi;it tlllline d: ‘9de — nief el
e, who has hands from misc| ean,
Whos_e heart is right with Gﬁa

2 This is the man may rise and take -
The blessings of his grace; . .
This is the lot of those who seek ! -
Theﬁr'od of Jacob’s face.

¥
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f 3 Now let our souls’ immortal powers,
To meet the Lord, prepare;
Lift up their everlasting doors,
The King of glory’s near.

4 The King of glor¥ {—who can tell
‘T'he wonders of his might ?
He rules the nations—but to dwell
Wi ith saints is his delight.

24 Frrra Parr. C. M. Tallis Chant.
Triumphal Ascension of Chryst.
' 1 LIFT up your heads, eternal gates,
Unfold, to entertain

The King of glory ;—see, he comes
With his celestial train.

2 Who is this King of glory ?—~who ?
The Lord, for strength renowned ;
In battle mighty,—o’er his foes
Eternal victor crowned.

3 Lift |}p gour heads, eternal gates,
Unfold, to entertain
The King of glory ;—see, he comes
With all his shining train.

4 Who is this King of glory P—who ?
The Lord of hosts renowned :
Of‘glory he alone is King,
" Who is with glory crowned.

A4 Sixtr Part. 7s. Bath Abbey.

4} “WIDE, ye heavenly gates, unfold,

Closed no more by death and sin ;

Lo! the conquering Lord behold !
Let the kinfi of glory in.”

Hark, th’ angelic host inquire
«Who is he, th* almighty King ?

Hark again, the answering choir

us in strains of triumph sing :—

8= whose powerful arm alone,
%.1; his foelpzeatmction hurled ;
He, who hath the victory won,
who saved a ruined world :—
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He, who God’s pure law fulfilled,

fesus, the incarnate Word ;
He, whose truth with blood was sealed ;
He is heaven’s all-glorious Lord.,” °

3 “ Who shall to this blest abode '

Follow in the Baviour’s train ¢”

“They, who in his cleansing blood
‘Wash away each guilty stain:

They, whose daily actions prove
Steadfast faith, and holy fear,

Fervent zeal, and grateful love —
They shall dwell forever here.”

25 Firsr Parr. C. M. Medfield.
Prayer for Divine Guidance and Pardon.

Ar] SHOW me, O Lord, thy sacred way,
Thy truths to me relate ;
For thou art God, whom I chey ;
On thee I daily wait.

2 Remember not in anger, Lord,
The errors of my youth ;
But let thy mercy help afford,
According to thy truth.

3 O Lord, on me compassion take,
‘Who have despised thy word ;
And for thg name and mercg’s sake,
Thy pardoning love afford.

4 O keep my soul, and set me free,
Preserve me, Lord, from shame ;
af  For I have placed my hope in thee,
And trusted in thy name.

25 Seconp Parr. S. M. WatcAman

1 I LIFT my soul to God ;
LeMy trust itg in hli)s nam; : b
t not my foes, that see lood,
8till triumph in my shanl:g
2 From early dawning light
Till evening shades arise,
For thy salvation, Lord, I wait,
With ever-longing eyes.
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3 Remember all thy grace, , .

And lead me in thy truth; - f

Forgive the sins of riper days,
And follies of my youth.

4 The Lord is just and kind ;
The meek shall learn his ways;
mf  And every humble sinner find
The blessings of his grace.

25 Tuirp Partr. S. M. Cedron
Mercy of God to the Faithful.

Af 1 TO God, in whom I trust, ~
I lift my heart and voice ;
Oh! let me not be put to shame,
Nor let my foes rejoice.

2 Thy mercies, and thy love,
O Lord, recall to mind ;
And graciously continue still,
As thou wert ever, kind.

3 Let all my youthful crimes
Be blotted out by thee;
=f  And, for thy wondrous goodness’ sake,
- In mercy think on me.

=af 4 His mercy, and his truth, .
The righteous Lord displays,

In bringing wandering sinners home,
And teaching them his ways.

25 FourtH Part. S. M. Mornington.

1 MINE eyes and my desire
Are ever to the Lord ;
Ilove to plead his promised grace,
And rest upon his word.

Af 2 Lord, turn thee to my soul ;

mf Bring thy salvation near:

—  When will thy hand release m! feet
From &in’s destructive snare ?

3 When shall the sovereign grace
Of my for%jving God
Restore e from those dangerous way
My wandering feet have trod ?
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Af 4 O keep my soul from death,

Nor put m ho(fe to shame,
<  For I have placed my only trust
! my eemer’s name.

= 5 With humble faith 1 wait

To see thy face again:
=f 11 Of Israel it shall ne’er be said,
- He sought the Lord in vain.

25 Firra Part. 8. M. Dover.

1 WHERE shall the man be found,
'!‘Ehalt fears l:’ oﬁ'emi’hi_s ;}foii, a,
at loves the gospel’s joyful soun:
And trembles %nstplfe r(')]d ?

2 The Lord shall make him know

The secre is heart, :
The wonders'sf his covenant show,
And all his loveximpart.
3 The dealings of his power
Are truth and mercy still,
With such as keeg his covenant sure,

And love to do his will.

4 Their souls shall dwell at ease
Before their Maker’s fa
mf  Their seed shall taste the promises
In their extensive grace.

26 Fmsr Paer. L.M. Tallis Ev. Hyma.
Conscioys Integrity.
1 JUDGE me, O Lord—and prove ways 3
J And try n;y reins—and tx?y my mrt: ¥
My faith upon thy promise stays,
or from thy law my feet depart.

2 Among thy saints will I appear
Arn{ed in robes of innocence;
But, when I stand before thy bar,
The blead of Christ is my defence.

=3 I love thy habitation, Lord,
he temple, where thine honors dwell,
There shall I hear thLboly word,
f And there thy works of wonder tell.
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— 4 Let not my soul be joined, at last,
: With men of treachery and blood;
8ince I my days on earth have past
Among the saints—and near my God.

26 . Seconp Parr. C. M. Dundee
Delight in the Presence and Worship of God.

1 WE love thy holy temple, Lord,
For there thou deign’st to dwell ;
And there the heralds of thy word
Of all thy mercies tell.

? 2 There, in thy pure and cleansing fount,
‘Wasbed from each ‘guilty staiun,

<  Our souls on wings of faith shall mount

f T'o heaven’s eternal fane.

Af 3 Around thine altar will we kneel
In penitence sincere,

wf A Saviour’s mercy deeply feel,

-— And words of pardon hear j—

4 Or, mingling with the choral throng,
Our joyful voices raise,
And pour the full, melodious song,
In notes of grateful praise.

<
f
L 4

26 Turp Parr. 7s. Pleyel's Hymn.

Af 1 SEARCH my heart,—my actions prove,
Try my thoughts, as they arise ; )
For thy kindness and thy love
Ever are before my eyes.

« 2 I have loved the hallowed place,
Where thine honor doth abide ;
To the temple of thy grace,
- Lord, my erring footsteps guide !

3 Gather not mg soul with those,
‘Who their deeds of blood pursue ;
Who thti justice to ogpose,
Hold the tempting bribe to view.

4 Keer my soul from all offence ;
Al my supplications hear ;
As I walk in innocence,
Let me, Lord, thy mercy share.
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=f 5 Thou hast placed my foot aright,
Therefore I my voice will raise,
With thy saints—before thy sight, .
In unceasing hymns of praise.

27 First PaArT. C.M.  Stephens.
God resorted to in Trouble and Desertion. -
1" 1 THE Lord of glory is my light,
T And my snfvatlyon tog H &
f  God is my strength—nor will I fear
What all my foes can do.
— 2 One privilege my heagt desires —
AT Oh! grant me mine abode

Among the churches of thy saints, -
The temples of my God !

mf 3 There shall I offer my requests,
And see thy glory still;

Shall hear thy messages of love,
And learn thy holy will.

— 4 When troubles rise, and storms appear,
ThLere may his children hide
God has a strong pavilion, where
He makes my soul abide,.

f 5 Now shall my head be lifted high
Above my foes around, ’

f  And songs of joy and victory
Within thy temple sound.

27 Seconp Parr. C. M. Patmos.

1 SOON as I heard my Father say,
“ Ye children, seek my grace
M“y heart replied without delay,
I’ll seek my Father’s face.”

P 2 Let not thy face be hid from me,
Nor frown my soul away ;
< God of my life, I fly to thee,

> In each distressing day.
— 3 Bhould friends and kindred, near and dear,
> Leave me to want, or die,

— My God will make my lifo his care,
And all my need supply.
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¢ 4 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints,
And keep your courage up ;
He’'ll raise your spirit, when it faints,
Angd far exceed your hope.

74 Tairp Parr., Ts. Norwick:

1 WHEN m{ cries ascend to thee,
Hear, Jehovah, from afar;
Let thy tender mercies be
Still propitious to my prayer!

2 When thou bad’st me scek thy face,
Quickly did my heart reply,
Resting on thy word of grace,
“‘I'hee I'll seek, O Liord most high !”

3 Should the world deceitful prove,

When no more its help 1 share;

Though decayed a mother’s love,
Though withdrawn a father’s care j—

mf 4 Then Jehovah’s guardian eye
Shall my or}y)han state defend,
Shall a parent’s place supply,
He my guardian, father, friend !

o7 Fourtr ParT. 7s. Norwich

1 GRACIOUS Lord, disclose thy way,
In thy path my feet sustain:
While my foes my steps survey,
Make the path of duty plain:—
2 Nor my fainting spirit yield
To t{e foasnghi?:h n{tlmd me rise ;
From the great accuser shield,
Cruel power, or slanderous lies.

8 Had net faith revived my breast,
Oft my soul had sunk in wo;
Now, through life, assared I rest,

All thy goodness, Lord, to know,

mf 4 Wait, then, Fsrael, on the Lord;
Still with courage cheer thy heart:
Wait—for faithful is his word,
He will grace and strength mmpart.




PSALMS. . 83

28 C. M. 8t. Ann's,
Divine Interposition acknowledged.

uf 1 BLEST be the Lord, who heard my prayer,
The Lord—my sixield—-my song ;
‘Who saved my soul from sin and fear,
And tuned with praise my tongue.

=p 2 When in the hour of deep distress,
Of foes and death afraid,
—_ MX spirit trusted in his grace,
nd sought, and found his aid.

mf 3 O blest Redeemer—glorious Lord !
T'hy shield—thy strength shall be
The shield—the saving strength of all,
Who love, and trust in thee.

mp 4 Remember, Lord, thy chosen seed ;
Oh save from guilt and wo;

—  Thy flocks in richest pastures feed,
And guard from every foe.

f 5 Zion exalt—her cause defend ;
With joy her courtssurround ;
Let showers of heavenly grace (fescend,
And saints thy praise resound.

29 First Parr. L. M. Monmouth.
Jehovah, the Universal King.

f11 1 GIVE to the Lord, ye sons of fame,
Give to the Lord renown and power,
Ascribe due honors to his name,
And his eternal might adore.

2 The Lord proclaims his power aloud
Through every ocean, every land ;
His voice divides the watery cloud,
And lightnings blaze at his command.

3 The Lord sits sovereign on the flood,
O’er earth he reigns forever king ;
But makes his church his blest a )
Wléere we his awful glories sing.
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P 4 In gentler language, there the Lord
. e counsel of his grace iinparts;
Amid the raging storm, his word
Speaks peace und comfort to our hearts.

29 Seconp Part. L. M. Dunstan.

11 1 SONS of the mighty! rise, and bring
Your ofterings to th’ eternal King:
Own ’tis Jehovah, while you rise,
Your glory and your strength supplics.

2 His word, all powerful to fulfil
h’ eternal counsels of his will,
With awful majesty arrayed,
Subdues the world his hand has made.

3 The mountains bow—the cedars rend,
Lo! at his high command they bend!
So through tﬁe world his gospel ran,
And bowed the rebel heart ot man.

4 His word, like lightning from the skies,
Strikes deep—and quick conviction flies:
The nations tremble and adore,

Through earth, to its remotest shore.

f 5 Jesus is king !—enthroned on high,
He reigus through all eternity !
His glory shall his church increase,
With strength divine, and endless peace!

29 Tuirp Parr. L. M. Timsbury

' 1 YE mighty rulers of the land,
Give praise and glory to the Lord
And while before his throne ye stand,
His great und powerful acts record.

2 Oh render unto God above
The honors which to him belong ;
And in the temple of his love,
Let worship flow from every tongue.

3 His voice is heard the earth around,
When through the heavens histhunders roll;
The troubled ocean hears the sound,
And yields itself to his control.
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4 When he upon the lightning rides,
His voice in loudest thunder speaks ;
The fiery element divides,
And earth to its deep centre shakes.

5 God on the floods has fixed his throne,

His ﬁi)vernment shall never cease;

He shall his power and strength make known,
And bless his chosen sons with peace.

30 L. M. Winchelsea.
Divine Compassion acknowledged.

wf 1 T WILL extol thee, Lord, on high;
At thy commami diseases fly ;
Who, but a God, can speak and save
From the dark borders of the grave ?

2 Sing to the Lord, ye saints, and prove
How large his grace—how kind his love;
Let all your powers rejoice, and trace
The wondrous records of his grace.

3 His anger but a moment stays;
His love is life, and length of Jays;
®  Though grief and tears the night employ,
¢ The morning star restores the joy,

31 First Part. L. M.  Pomfret.
Confidence in God.
1 T,ORD, in thy great, thy glorious name,
I place my hope, my only trust;
AT Save me from sorrow, guilt, and shame,
Thou ever gracious, ever just.

f 2 Thou art my rock—thy name alone
The fortress whete my hopes retreat ;

AT Oh make thy power and mercy known ;
To safety guide my wandering feet.

- £ 8 Blest be the Lord—forever blest,
Whose mercy bids my fear remove ;
Those sacred walls, which guard my rest,
Are his almighty power and love.
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— 4 Ye humble souls, who seek his face,
f Let sacred courage fill your heart!
~ Hope in the Lord—and trust his grace,
v d he will heavenly strength impart.

31 Seconp Parr. C. M. Litchfield.
God praised for his merciful Protection.

f 1 COME, O ye saint Your voices raise
To God, in grateful songs;

% And let the memory of his grace
: Inspire your hearts and tongues.

p 2 Her deepest gloom, when sorrow spreads,
And light and hope depart,
* <« His face celestial morning sheds,
f And joy revives the heart.

P 3 To thee, ny God, opgressed with grief,

I breathed my humble cry;
<  Thy mercy brought divine relief;

> And wiped my weeping eye.
— 4 Thy mercy chased the shades of death,
< And snatched me from the grave;

4 Oh may thy praise employ that breath
Whigh nfegcy deigm'i) toysave. ’

31 Tairp Part. C. M. Dunchurch

1 IN thee, O Lord, I place my trust,
Preserve my soul from shame;
Thou art the refuge of the just,
And righteous is thy name.

2 Ot"ﬁ:'ace, how boundless is the store
y children shall receive,
Who love thy word—thy name adore,
And in thy service live!

f 3 To God, the Lord, who dwells above,
Let songs of praise resound ;
Who with his never-failing love
Has fenced my city round.

— 4 Oh! love the Lord, ye pure in heart;
He shall your prayers regard : £
But ye, who from his ways depart, v
Shall meet your just reward. o
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wf 5 All ye who on the Lord rely,
And rest your hopes nbow‘,le
He shall with strength your hearts supply,
And bless you with his love.

31 FourtH Part. S. M. St Thomas.

1 DEFEND me, Lord, from shame;
For still I trust in thee;
As just and righteous is t‘ly name,
rom danger set me free.

P 2 Bow down thy gracious ear,

< And speedy succor send ;

mf Do thou my steadfast rock appear,
To shelter and defend.

— 3 How great th¥ mercies are
0 such as fear thy name;
Which thou, for those that trust thy care,
Dost to the world proclaim !

f 4 Ye that on God rely,
Courageously proceed ;
For he will yet your hearts suley
With strength, in time of nee

31 Firra Parr. S. M. Hudson.

1 THY goodness, Lord, how great'
Eternally the same!
Before the sons of men laid up
For those who fear thy name.

2 Thy presence shall protect ;
hy watchful care shall hide :
In the pavilion of thy love,
Secure thy saints abide.

t 3 Forever bless the Lord,
His great salvation tell :

—  His marvellous loving-kindness keeps
The city where we dwell.

4 Despond not of his truth,
Nor yield to anxious grief:
>  God heard my voice, when in distress
< I smé&ht--nnd found relief.
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32 First Parr. L. M.  Uzbridge.
Blessedness of the Penitent and Pardoned.

11 1 BLEST is the man—forever blest,
Whose guilt is pardoned by his God,
Whose sins with sorrow are confess::l

And covered with his Saviour’s bl

2 From Euile his heart and lips are free ;
His humble joy—his holy fear,
With deep repentance well agree,
And join to prove his faith sincere.

3 How glorious is that righteousness,
That hides and cancels all his sins!
While briihtest evidence of grace
Through all his life appears and shines.

32 Seconp Part. L. M. Medway

1 I SPREAD my sins before the Lord,

- hAnd all :ny seiret faul:is cpnfess;rd’

ospel speaks a pardoning wo
hgy l-f:ly pirit sea];lx the gnrﬁce.
2 How safe beneath thy wings I lie,
When days grow dark, and storms appear!
And when I walk—thy watchful eye
mof  Shall guide me safe from every snare.

32 Tairp ParT. S. M. Bladenburg.

1 OH! blessed souls are they,
‘Whose sins are covered o’er;
Divinely blest—to whom the Lord
1mputes their guilt no more.

=p 2 They mourn their follies past,
And keep their hearts with care,
— Their lips and lives, without deceit,
Shall prove their faith sincere.

8 While I concealed my guil
1 felt the festering wound ;
But I confessed my sins to thee,
And ready pardon found.

-~
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»f 4 Let sinners learn to pray;
Let saints keep near throne ;
> Our help, in times of deep distress,

‘ 1s found in God alone.
33 C. M Nottingham.

Rejoicing in God.
t111 1 ET all the just, to God with jo
L Their chegrfui voices raise ; v
For well the righteous it becomes
To sing glad songs of praise.

2 For faithful is the word of God ;
His works with truth abound;

He justice loves—and all the earth
Is with his goodness crowned.

3 Whate’er the mighty Lord decrees,
Shall stand forever sure ;
The settled Eurpose of his lieart
To ages shall endure.

4 Our soul on God with patience waits;
Our help and shield is he; ..
Then, Lord, let still our hearts rejoice,
Because we trust in thee.

5 The rkhes of thy merey, Lord,
Do thou to us extend ;
Since we, for all we want or wish,
On thee alone depend.

-

34 Fizst Part. L. M. Hague.
Praise for signal Deliverance.

1 T,ORD, I will bless thee all my days;
Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue ;
My soul shall glory in thy grace,
hile saints rejoice to hear the song.
2 Come, magnify the Lord with me;
Let every heart exalt his name;
1 sought th’ eternal God—and he
Has unot exposed my hope to shame.
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P 3 Itold him all my silent grief,

My secret groaning reached his ears ;
— He gave my inward pains relief;
P And calmed the tumult of my fears.

— 4 His holy angels pitch their tents
und the men who serve the Lord ;
mf  On fear and love him, all his saints,
Accept his grace—and trust his word.

34 Seconp Part. C.M.  Corintk.

1 PLL bless the Lord from day to day ;
How good are all his ways'
Ye humble souls that use to pray,
Come help iy lips to praise.

2 Sing to the honor of his name ;
P In deep distress I cried ;
— Nor was my hope expose(i to shame,
Nor was my suit denied.

P 3 I told the Lord my sore distress,
With heavy groans and tears;

— He gave my sharpest sorrows ease,
And silenced all my fears.

mf 114 Oh sinners, comne and taste his love,
Come learn his pleasant ways,
And let your own experience prove
The sweetness of his grace.

5 Oh love the Lord, ye saints of his;
His eye regards the just:

How greatly blest their portion is,

‘Who make the Lord their trust!

34 THirp ParT. C. M. St. Martin’s
Trusting and Praising God.

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

2 Of his deliverance I will boast,
Till all, that are distressed,
From my example comfort take,
And charm their griefs to rest.
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3 Oh! magnify the Lord with me,
With me exalt his name;
When in distress, to him I called,
He to my rescue came.

4 The hosts of God encamp around
The dwellings of the just ;
Deliverance he affords to n.lL
‘Who on his succor trust.

§ Oh! make but trial of his love,
Experience will decide
How blcst are the{, and only they,
Who in his truth confide.

6 Fear him; ye saints, and you will then
Have nothing else to fear;
Make you his service your delight,
He’ll make your wants his care.

‘34 Fourtn Part. C. M. Dedham.

1 THEE will I bless, O Lord, my God,
To thee my voice I'll raise,
Forever spread th{ fame abroad,
And dml;y sing thy praise.

2 M{l:ml shall glory in the Lord,
s wondrous acts proclaim ;
Oh let us now his love record,
And magnify his name.
3 Mine eyes beheld his heavenly light,
When I implored his grace;
I saw his glory with delight
And joy beamed o’er my face.
4 Oh taste and see the Lord is good,
Ye, who on him rely;
He shall your souls with heavenly food
And strengthening aid supply.

35 8.7. & 4. Tamworth.
Christ exalted over his Enemies.

1 LLO! the Lord, the mighty 8aviour,
Quits the grave, the throne to claim;
Object of his endless favor,
Goa o’er all exalts his name ;
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Those who hate him——
+ Clothed with everlasting shame.

f 2 Shout for joy—with songs of praises,
Ye, who in his name delight:
Shout—for God our Saviour raises
To his throne, in endless might!
’Tis Jehovah——
Crowns our Lord in realms of light!

3 God his servant lifts to glory,
Bids him all his honors share *
Now, Jehovah, we adore thee,
And thy righteousness declare :
Endless Emises——
Shall thy ransomed church prepare.

36 First Parr. L. M. &t Pauls.
Immutable Perfections and Glory of God.

1 HIGH in the heavens, eternal God,
Thy goodness in full glor}y shines;
Thy truth shall break through every cloud
'hat vails thy just and wise designs.

2 Forever firm thy justice stands,
As mountains their foundations keep ;
Wise are the wonders of th{ hands,
Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

3 O God, how excellent thy grace!
Whence all our hope and comfort springs;
> The sons of Adam, in distress,
—  Fly to the shadow of thy wiungs.

4 From the provisions of thy house,
We shalll) be fed with sweet repast;
There mercy, like a river, flows,
And brings salvation to our taste.

mf 5 Life, like a fountain, rich and free,
Springs from the presence of my Lord ;
And in thy light our souls shall see
The glories promised in thy word.
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36 Seconp Parr. L. M. Hague

1 O LORD, thy mercy, my sure ho .
The hig’zhest orb of he’z’wen tran};?:’ends;
Tlgesacred truth’s unmeasured scope
yond the spreading skies extends.

2 Thy justice, like the hills, remains ;
ow deelp, great God, thy judgments are
Thy providence the world sustains;;
he whole creation is thy care.

3 With thee the springs of life remain,
=f  Thy presence is eternal day ;—
AT Ol let thy saints thy favor gain!
of  To upright hearts—thy truth display.

36 Tuirp PaArT. C. M. St. Ann’s.

1 ABOVE these heavens’ created rounds,
Thy mercies, Lord, extend ;
Th‘xltruth outlives the narrow bounds,
here time and nature end.

mfQ Tl'nly justice shall maintain its throne,
hotagh mountaius melt away ;

- Tlfl judgments are a world own,

deep, unfathomed sea.

3 Though all created light decay,

- > And death close up our eyes;

f  Thy presence makes eternal day,
ere clouds can never rise.

36 FourtH ParT. S. M. Olmutz.

mp 1 SURE there’s a dreadful God
Though men renounce his fzear;
His justice, hid behind the cloud,

— Shall one great day appear.

=f 2 His truth transcends the sky,

— In heaven his mercies dwell; B
<  Deep as the sea his judgments lie,

> His anger burns to hell.

nf 3 How excellent his love,
Whence all our safety springs!
Af  Oh never let my soul remove
From underneath his wings. b
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37 First Partr. C. M. Ormond.
God the Guardian of the Pious.

1 NOW let me make the Lord my trust,
N And practise all that’s good:y
So shall I dwell among the just,
And he’ll provide me food.

2 I to my God my ways commit,
T#nﬁ ch‘ierflt:! \}vlvait %is wil‘l;d bl &
and, which guides my doul
S{mll my dezsiresg fulfil. y ek

3 Mine innocence shalt thou display,
And make thy judgments known,
»f  Fair as the light of dawning day,
And glorious as the noon.’

— 4 The meek, at last, the earth possess,
And are the heirs of heaven ;
True riches, with abundant peace,
To humble souls are given.

37 Seconp Part. C. M. Arlington.

mp 1 MY God, the steps_of pious men
Are ordered by t}&y will 3
Though they should fall—they rise agamn;
Thy hand supports them still.

of 2 The Lord delights to see their ways,
Their vir'ueﬁle approves;
He’ll ne’er deprive them of his grace,
Nor leave the men he loves.

£11 3 Wait on the Lord, ye sons of men,
Nor fear when tyrants frown;
Ye shall confess their pride was vain,
When justice casts them down.

dol 4 But mark the man of righteoumeu';s.
'l‘;l:is 'ie"nl steps :I:tend;all W
'rue pleasure runs throu :
Lm  And peaceful is his en K2
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38 C. M. Grafian.
Severe Chastisemnent deprecated.

Af 1 AMID thy wrath, remember love,
Restore thy servant, Lord ;
Nor let a father’s chastening prove
Like an avenger’s swerd.

2 My sins a heavy load appear,
And o’er mﬁyo ead are gone;
The burden, Lord, I cannot bear,
Nor e’er the guilt atone.

P 3 But I'll confess my guilty ways,
And grieve for all my sin ; :
I’ll mourn how weak the seeds of grace,
And beg support divine.

=f 4 Thou art my God—my only hope ;
And thou wilt hear my cry;
Thou, Lord, wilt bear my spirit up,
Nor let thy servant die.

39 First Part. L. M. Windham.
Brevity of human Life.

Af 1 (OH let me, gracious Lord, extend
My view to life’s approaching end !
What are my days >—a span their line;
And what my age, compared with thine ?

2 Our life, advancing to its close,
ile scarce its earliest dawn it knows,
Swift, through an empty shade, we run,
And vanity and man are one.

3 God of my fathers !—here, as they,

1 walk, the pilgrim of a da{;

A transient guest, thy works admire,
And instant to my home retire.

4 Oh spare me, Lord—in mercy, spare,
_And nature’s failing strength repnil;,
E’er, life’s short circuit wandered o’er,
Lea ] porisl;)-‘am} &m seen no more,
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39 Seconp Part. L. M. Medway.

1 ALMIGHTY maker of my frame, .
Teach me the measure of my days;
Tecch me to know how frail I am,
‘T'o spend the remnant to thy praise.

2 My days are shorter than a span;
A little poing my life appears:
How frail, ut best, is dying man!
How vain are all his hopes and fears!

A 3 Oh, be a heavenly portion mine!
My God, I bow before thy throne;
mf  Earth’s fleeting treasure I resign,
And fix my hope on thee alone.

39 Tuirp ParT. C. M. Wachusett.

mp 1 TEACH me the measure of my days,
Thou maker of my framne;
I would survey life’s narrow space,
And learn how frail I am.

2 A span is all that we can boast,
ow short the fleeting time!
Man is but vanity and dust,
In all his lower and prime.

3 What can 1 wish, or wait for the
From creatures, earth and dust
"They make our expectatinns vain,
And disappoint our trust.

of 114 Now I forbid my carnal hope,

My fond desire recall;
1 ﬁive my mortal interest up,
nd make my God my a|
40 First Part. C. M.  Nottingham.
Trust in God and Deliverance.

wp 1 | WAITED meekly for the Lord,
He bowed to.hear my cry;
He saw me resting on his word,
And brought salvation nigh.
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£112 Firm on a rock—he made me stand,
And taught my cheerful tongue
To praise the wonders of his hand,
In new and thankful song.

3 zpread his works of grace abroad,
The saints with joy shall hear,
And sinners learn to make my God
Their only hope and fear.

40 Seconp Panr. C. M. Jordan,
Incarnation and Atonement of Christ.

1 BEHOLD the blest Redeemer comes,
The eternal Son appears,
And at th’ appointed time assumes
The body God prepares.

2 Much he revealed his Father’s y
And much his truth he showe
He preached the way of righteousness
ere great assemblies stood.

3 His Father’s honor touched his heart,
He pitied sinners’ cries ;
And to fulfil a Saviour’s part
‘Was made a sacrifice.

4 No blood of beasts, on altars shed,
Could wash the conscience clean ;
¢ But the rich sacrifice he paid
Atones for all our sin.

40 TrirD Part. C. M.  Bedford

of 1 O LORD, how infinite thy love!
How wondrous are thy ways!

L4 Let earth beneath—let heaven above,
Combine to sing thy praise.

— 2 Man in immortal beauty shone,
Thy noblest work below ;
Too goon by sin made heir alone
> To death—and endless wo.

1" 3 Then—“Lo! I come” the Savjour said—
=f Oh be his name adored !—
‘Who with his blood, our ransom paid,
And life, and bliss restored.
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f 4 O Lord, how infinite thy love.
ow wondrous are thi ways!
Let earth beneath—let heaven above,
Combine to sing thy praise.

41 First ParT. 1. M. 6L.  Belville.
Blessedness of the Mercifid.
1 BLEST who with generous pity glow
B Who learns to feﬁ anothe\l"’s {v%ea ;.’
Bows to the poor man’s wants his ear,
And wipes the helpless orphan’s tear:—

In every want—in every wo,
Himself thy pity, Lord, shali know’

2 Thy love his life shall guard—thy hand
Give to his lot the chosen land ;
Nor leave him, in the dreadful day,
To unrelenting foes a prey.
In sickness thou shalt raise his head,
And make with tenderest care his bed. .

41 Seconp Parr. L. M. Quito

1 BLEST is the man, whose tender eare
Relieves the poor in their distress ;
Whose pity wipes the widow’s tear, -
* Whose hand supports the fatherless

2 His heart contrives for their relief
More good than his own hand can do:
He, in the time of general grief,
Shall find the Lord has pity too.

3 Or, if he languish on his bed,
God will pronounce his sins fonl"given;
Wil save from death his sinking head,
- Or take his willing soul to heaven.

41 Trirp Part. C. M.  Litchfield.
Blessedness of the Mereiful.

1 HAPPY the man, whose tender cure
Relieves the poor distressed !
When he’s b{ trouble compassed round,
Lea  -The Lord shall give him rest.

-
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o« 2 Ifhe,inl ishing estat
Oppressed with sickness lie
The Lord will easy make his i)ed,
=f And inward strength supply.

¢ 3 Let, therefore, Israel’s Lord and God
hrough every age be praised ;
And all the people’s glad applause
With loud hosannas raise

42 First Parr. L. M. Hingham
Trusting in God in Times of Despondency.

- 1 VY spirit sinks within me, Lord,
But I will call thy name to mind,
And times of past distress record,
When I have found my God was kind.

2 Yet will the Lord command his love,
When I address his throne by day,
Nor in the night his grace remove;
The night shall hear me sing and pray.

8 I’ll chide my heart, that sinks so low ;
Why should my soul indulge in grief?
Htifa 1n the Lord—and praise him too ;
e is my rest—my sure relief.

=af 4 O God, thou art my hoge, my joy;
Thy light and truth shall guide me still ;
Thy word shall my best thoughts employ,
nd lead me to thine heavenly hill.

42 Seconp Parr. C.M.  Dedham.

. mp 1 AS pants the hart for cooling streams,
en heated in the chase,
8o longs my soul, O God, for thee,
wf And thy refreshing grace.

— 2 For thee, my God—the living God,

> My thirsty soul doth pine;

=f Oh, when shall I behold thy face,
Thou Majesty divine!

"' 3 Why restless—why cast down, my soul ?
Trust God—and he’ll emplo&
His aid for thee—and change these sighs
wf To tgh:mkful hvmns of joy.
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4 wﬁ’ restless—why cast down, my soul?
ope stil—and thou shalt si
4 The praise of him, who is thy
. And heaven’s eternal King.

43 First Parr. L. M.  Medway.
Resorting to God in Troubles,
? 1 GREAT God—ourstrength—totheewec
G Oh let us not forgot;%t lie s i

Oppressed with sorrows and with care,
To thy protection we repair.

2 Oh let thy light attend our way,
Thy truth afford its steady ray ;
To Zion’s hill direet our feet,
To worship at thy sacred seat.

f 3 Thy praise, O God, shall tune the lyre,
Thy love our joyﬁlf song inspire ;
To thee our cordial thanks be paid
Our sure defence—our constaat aid.

4 Why, then, cast down—and why distressed ?
And whence the grief| that fills our breast ?
In God we’ll hope—to God we’ll raise
Our songs of gratitude and praise.

43 SecoNp Part. L. M.  Hebron.
1 GOD of my strength—in thee alone
A refuge from distress I see ;
Oh! why hast thou thine aid withdrawn?
‘Why hast thou, Lord, forsaken me?

2 Oh let thy light my footsteps guide,

Thy love and truth my spirit fill
That in thy house I may reside,
And worship at thy holy hill.

3 Then will I at thine altar bend ;
My harp its softest notes shall raise 5
< And from my lips to heaven ascend
f The song of thaukfulness and praise.

-4 W‘lv, then, my soul, art thou cast down ?
hy art thou anxious and distressed ?

Ho‘pe thou in God—his mercy own,

For 1 shall yet enjoy his rest.
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43 TumoParr. C. M. Bedford.

? 1 JUDGE me, O God, and plead my cause
Against a sinful race; .
From vile op;i:-ession and deceit

Secure me by thy grace.
mf 2 On thee my steadfast hope depends, -
> And am [ left to mourn?
P  To sink in sorrow—and in vain
Implore thy kind return? -

Af 3 Oh send thy light to guide my feet,
And bid thy truth appear ;
Conduct me to thy holy hill,
To taste thy mercies there.

mf 4 Then to thine altar, O my God,
My joyful feet shall rise,

f And métriumphant song shall praise
The God that rules the skies.

43 Fourta Parr. 7s.6L. Turin.

=p 1 JUDGE me, Lord, in righteousness ;
Plead for me in my distress :
Good and merciful thou art ;
Bind this bleeding, broken heart:
Cast me not despairing hence ;
Be my love, my confidence.

2 Send thy light and truth, to guide,
Leave me not to turn aside;
On thy holy hill I'd rest,
mf  In thy courts forever blest :
There to God, my hope, my joy,
f  Praise shall ail my powers empioy.

44 First Parr. L. M. Medway.
Divine Aid implored in national Distress.
1 YWHY should thy face, where mercies dwell,
W 1ts beams of majesty conceal ;

Reganilless of the woes that wait
Around our long-afilicted state ?
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mp 2 Behold ! our soul with sorrow bends,
- And down to dust our life descends;
And, while thine arm its aid denies,
Brostrate on earth, deserted lies.

=f 3 Thy mercy, Lord, alone we claim ;
Redeem us, and exalt thy name :
Rise for our help, almighty Lord !
Salvation shall attend thy word.

44 Seconp Part. L. M. Danvers
National Deliverances ascribed to God.

1 OFT have our ears, great God, been taught
What for our fathers thou hast wrought,
While, with adoring minds, they told
The wonders of thy works of old.

2 Still we disclaim the bow or sword,
And wait for thy salvation, Lord :
mf  On thee we trust—thy mercies claim,
‘Whose presence puts all foes to shame.

— 3 From morning dawn to evening close,
On thee, O Lord, our hopes repose :

f  To thy great name, with joy, we’ll raise
Triumphant songs of grateful praise.

44 Tamp Parr. C. M. Stamford.

1 O LORD, our fathers oft have told,
In our attentive e:u'?i
Thy wonders in their days performed,
d in more ancient years.

2 'Twas not their eourage—nor their sword
'o them salvation gave;
*I'was not their number—nor their stret gth
That did their country save.

3 But thy right hand—thy powerful arm,
Whose succor they implored ;
T!wl?rovidence protected them,
ho thy great name adored.

A As thee, their God, our fathers owned,
So thou art still our King ;
Oh, therefore, as thou didst to them,
To us deliverance bring.
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t 5 To thee, the glory we’ll ascribe,
From whom salvation came;
In God, our shield, we will rejoice,
And ever bless thy name.

45 Firer Part. L. M. Effingham.
Victory and Ezaltation of Christ.

1 NOW be my heart inspired to sing
The glories of my Saviour King ;
He comes with blessings from above,
And wins the natious to his love !

2 Thy throne, O God, forever stands;
Grace is the sceptre in thy hands:
Thy laws and works are just and right,
But truth and mercy thy delight.

3 Let endless honors crown thy head 3
Let every age thy il:ies spread ;
Let all the nations know thy word,
And every tongue confess thee—Lord.

45 Skconp Parr. C. M. Medford

€111 GIRD on thy sword, victorious Prince,
Ride with majestic sway ;

p  Thy terror shall strike through thy foes,

< d make the world obey.

£113 Thy throne, O God, forever stands,
hy word of grace shall prove

? A peaceful sceptre in thy hands,

< 'o rule thy saints by love.

£113 Gird on thy sword, victorious Prince,
Ride with majestic sway ;

e  Thy terror shall strike through thy foes,

< nd make the world obey.

45 Tairp Part. 8. M. Southfield.

1 MY Saviour, and my King,
‘Thy honors are divine ;
Thy {ipe with blessings overflow,
And every grace is thine.
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2 Thy laws, O God, are right,
'Khy throne shall ever stand H
€ And thy victorious gosgel prove
A sceptre in thy hand.
3 Now make thy glory known,
< Gird on thy powerful sword,
€  And ride in majesty to spread
The conquests of thy word.

— 4 Strike through thy stubborn foes,
Or make their hearts obey;
« While justice, meekness, grace, and truth

4 Attend thy glorious way.
46 First Parr. L. M. Hebron.

God the Refuge and Portion of his People.

af 1 (GOD is the refuge of his saints,
‘When storms of sharp distress invade ;
+ Ere we can offer our complaints,
Behold him present with his aid.

f 2 Loud may the troubled ocean roar—

P In sacred peace our souls abide,

—  While every nation—every shore .

< Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide.

P 3 There is a stream, whose gentle flow

Supplies the city of our God !
Life, love, and joy still gliding th:

And watering our divine abode.

— 4 That sacred stream—thine holy word,
Supports our faith—our fear controls:

p  Sweet peace thy promises afford,

- And give new strength to fainting souls.

f 5§ Zion enjoys her Monarch’s love
Secure against a threatening fnour;
f  Nor can her firm foundation move,
Built on his truth—and armed with power.

46 Seconp ParT. L. M. Winchester.

1 LET Zion in her King rejoice,
Though tyrants rage, and kingdoms rise
He utters his almighty voice—
The nations melt—the tumult dies.
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P 2 Be still—and learn that he is God §

_— He reigns exalted o’er the lands ;

mf He will be known and feared abroad,
But still his throne in Zion stands.

P 3 O Lord of hosts—almighty King,
While we so near thy presence dwell,
—  Our faith shall sit secure, and sing,

4 Nor fear the raging powers of hell.
46 Tamp Part. L. M. Winchester,

mf 1 THE Lord in Zion ever reigns,
And o’er her holds his guardian hand ;
Her worship and her laws maintains,
Which, like himself, unmovad shall stand.

=p 2 Oh come, behold what he has done,
Whom we delight to call our Lord;

4 The vict’ries, which his arm has won;
And faithfully his deeds record.

- 3 He maketh war on earth to cease;
He breaks the bow—he cuts the dart,
The chariot burns—and sheds his peace
O’er every nation—every heart.

? 4 Be still—and hear the Lord proclaim—

- “T will ahove the heathen rise ;

<  “OQer all the earth exalt my name, [skies.”
T “And spread my triumphs through the

47 First Part. L. M. Oid Hundred
Ezultation in the Reign of Jehovah.

r 1 ALL ye people, clap your hands,
o And syhogt vl:itl’l trigrzph while you sing
Of God—who all the earth comma
Of God—the dreadful, mighty King.

2 The trumpet swells alonf the sky ;
We hear the joyful, solemn sound ;
The righteous God ascends on high,
- And shouts of gladness echo round.

= 3 The Lord, who o’er the earth bears sway,
Sits on his throne of holiness;
The heathen now his laws obey:
Let all the earth his praise express.
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i f 4 Loud praises to Jehovah sing,
In hymns of joy his love proclaim
Sing praises to the heavenly King,
Adore and bless his sacred name.

47 Seconp Part. L. M. Sharon

Praise to the exalted Redeemer.

* £ 1 JESUS, the Lord, ascends on high!
| He reilgns in glory o’er the sk{!

| Let all the earth its offerings bring,
Exalt his name—proclaim him king!

2 Wide—thro’ the world—he spreads his sway
And bids the heathen lands obey,
His church with willing offerings greet,
And bend submissive at her feet.

3 His reign the heathen lands shall own:
His holiness secures his throne ;
And earthly princes gather round,
‘Where Christ—the mighty God, is found.

4 Princes by him their power extend,
Earth’s mightiest kings to Jesus bend :
He bids thein rule—he bids them die,
Himself o’er all exalted high!

47 ) Tmrp Part. C. M.  Marlowe.

i £111 OH for a shout of sacred joy
| To God, the sovereign king!
Let every land their tonﬁues employ,
And hymns of triumph sing.

2 Jesus, our God, ascends on high;
His heavenly guards aroun
Attend him rising through the sky,
With trumpet’s joyful sound.

3 While angels shout, and praise their king,
Let mortals learn their strains;
Let all the earth his honors sing ;
O’er all the earth he reigns.

p 4 Speak of his praise with awe profoun
plfet knowle'()lge uide the ao]:::; s
Nor mock him with a solemn sound
Upon a thoughtless tongue.




PSALMS. 0o

f 5 Loud be the shouts of sacred 'ioy
To God the sovereign king!

T Let every land their tongues employ,
And hymns of triumph sing.

47 Fourta Parr. C. M. Arlington.

f 1 ARISE, ye people, and adore,
Exulting strike the chord ;
Let all the earth—from shore to shore,
Confess th’ almighty Lord.

2 Glad shouts alond—wide echoing round,
Th’ ascending God proclaim;
Th’ angelic choir respond the sound,
And shake creation’s frame.

3 They sing of death and hell o’erthrown
In that triumphant hour;
And God exalts his conquering Son
To his right hand of power.

4 O shout, ye people, and adore,
Exulting strike the chord ;
Let all the earth—from shore to shore,
Confess th’ almighty Lord.

48 First Partr. S.M. St. Thomas.

Ged’s Presence the Safety and Glory of the Church

1 GREAT is the Lord, our God,
- And let his praise be great ;
He makes the churches his aboae,
His most delightful seat.

2 In Zion God is known,
A refuge in distress;
f  How bright—has his salvation shone!
How fair his heavenly grace!

— 3 When kings against her joined,
And saw the Lord was there;

f  In wild confusion of the mind,
They fled with hasty fear.

— 4 Oft have our fathers told,
Our eyes have often seen,
How well our God secures the fold
Whenieo his own flock has been.
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5 In every new distress
We’ll to his house repair,
=mf  Recall to mind his wondrous grace,
And seek deliverance thers.

48 Seconp Part. S. M. Dover.

1 FAR as thy name is known
The world declares thy praise ;
‘Thy saints, O Lord, before thy throne,
"heir songs of honor raise.
2 With joy thy people stand
On Zion’s chosen hill,
Proclaim the wonders of thy hand,
And counsels of thy will.

3 Let strangers walk around
The city where we dwell
Compass and view thine holy ground,
And mark the building we{l —

4 The order of thy house,
The worship of thy court,
The cheerful songs —the solemn vows ;—
And make a fair report.— :

-5 How decent, and how wise !
: How glorious to behold!
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes,
nd rites adorned with gold.

6 The God we worship now
Will guide us till we die ;
Will be our God, while here below,
And ours above the sky.

50 First Parr. C.M.  Burford.
Jehovah coming to Judgment.

1 T'HE Lord, the judge, before his throne
Bids all the earth draw nigh ;
The nations near the rising sun,
And near the western sky.

2 No more shall bold blasphemers say,
“ Judgment will ne’er begin ;”
No more abuse his long delay
To impudence and sin.
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3 Throned on a cloud, our God shall come,

Bright flames prepare his way ;

Thunger, and darkness—fire,and storm
Lead on the dreadful day. .

4 Heaven, from above, his cal shall hear;
Attending angels come ;
And earth and hell shall know and fear
His justice and their doom.

50 Seconp ParT. 8. 7. & 4. Gireece

1 LO! the mighty God appearing,
From on high Jehovah speaks!
Eastern lands the summons hearing,
O’er the west his thunder breaks:
Earth beholds him!——
Universal nature shakes!

2 Zion, all its light unfolding,
Gou in glory shall display:
Lo! he comes!—nor silence holding,
Fire and clouds prepare his way:
Tempests round him——
Hasten on the dreadful day!

3 To the heavens his voice ascending,
To the earth beneath he cries ;—
“ Souls immortal, now descending,
Let the sleeping dust arise !
Rise to judgment——
Let my throne adorn the skies !

4 “ Gather first my saints around me
Those who to my covenant stood H
Those who humbly sought and found me,
Through the dying Saviour’s blood :—
Blest Regeemer —
Dearest sacrifice to God !”

5 Now the heavens on high adore him,
And his righteousness declare :
Sinners perish from before him,
But his saints his mercies share:
Just his judgment
God, himself the judge, is there!




g PS'AL}lS.

51 First Part. L. M.  Windkam,
Pardon and Sanctification penitently implored.

Af 1 SHOW pity, Lord—O Lord, forgive,
Let a repenting rebel live ;
Are not thy mercies large and free?
May not a sinner trust in thee ?

2 My crimes are great—but can’t surpass
The power and glory of thy grace:
Great God, ths nature hath no bound,
8o let thy pardoning love be found.

3 Oh wash my soul from every sin,
And make my guilty conscience clean ;
Here, on my heart, the burden lies,
And past offences pain mine eyes.

4 My lips, with shame, my sins confess,
Against thy law—against thy grace:
Lord, should thy juﬁgment grow severe,
I am condemned—but thou art clear.

5 Should sudden vengeance seize mibreath,
I must pronounce thee just in death;
And if my soul were sent to hell,
Thy righteous law approves it well.

6 Yet, save a trembling sinner, Lord,
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word,
mf  ‘Would light on some sweet promise there,
Some sure support against despair.

51 Seconp Parr. L. M. Denton.

Ar 1 O THOU, that hear’st when sinners cry,
Though all my crimes before thee lie,
-Behold them not with angry look,

But blot their memory from thy book.

2 Create my nature pure within,
And form my soul averse to sin:
Let thy good Spirit ne’er depart,
Nor hide thy presence from my heart.

3 I cannot live without thy light,
Cast out and banished from thy sight;
af Thine holy joys, my God, restore,
And guard me, that I fall no more.
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51 T Part. L. M. Middlebury.

Af 1 THOUGH I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,
Thy help and comfort still a ord!J
And let a wretch come near thy throne,
To plead the merits of thy Son.

2 A broken heart, my God, my King,
Is all the sacrifice 1 bring;
The God of grace will ne’er despise
A broken heart for sacrifice.

pp 3 My soul lies humbled in the dust,
And owns thy dreadful sentence just;

Len  Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye,

<> And save the soul condemned to die.

nf 4 Then will I teach the world thy ways; -
Sinners shall learn th sovereign grace;
I’ll lead them to my Saviour’s blood,

f  And they shall praise a pardoning God.

5 Oh ! may thy love inspire my tongue!
Salvation shall be all my song;
& And all my powers shall join to bless
The Lord, my strength and righteousness.

51 Focrta Part. L. M. Munich

Af 1 OH turn, great Ruler of the skies,.
Turn from my sin thy searching eyes,
Nor let th’ offences of my hand
Within thy book recorded stand.

2 Give me a will to thine subdued ;
A conscience pure—a soul renewed ;
Nor let me, wrapt in endless gloom,
An outcast from thy presence, roam.

3 Oh let thy Spirit to my heart
Once more his quickening aid impart;
My mind from every fear release,
And soothe my troubled thoughts to peace.

51 Firra Part. C. M. Barby.

Af'] CLEANSE me, O Lord—and cheer my soul
Wiith thy forgiving love :
Oh make my wounded spirit whole,
And hlu} Iy peains remove.
(
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2 Let not thy Spirit e’er depart,
Nor drive me from thy face ;
Create anew my sinful heart,
And fill it with thy grace.

3 Then will I make thy mercy known
Before the sons of men;
Backsliders shall address thy throne,
And turn to God again.

51 Sixre Part. C. M. Medfield.

1 NO blood of goats nor heifers slain,
For sin could e’er atone;
The death of Christ shall still remain
Sufficient and alone.

2 A soul oppressed with sin’s desert
The Lord will ne’er despise ;
An humble groan—a broken heart
Is our best sacrifice.

Af 3 O God of mercy, hear my call,
My load of uilt remove;
Break down the separating wall,
That bars me from thy love.

4 Give me the presence of thy grace ;
< Then n;i rejoicing tongue
f  Shall speak aloud thy righteousness, -
And make thy praise my song.

51 Sevexta Parr. S.M. Little MarBord

Af 1 ACCORDING to thy word,
Let me thy mercy prove ;
Blot out my past transgressions, Lord,
And save me by thy love.

2 Wash me from every stain ;
Which vice and guilt impart;
Let me, O Lord, thy love regain,
And cleanse my sinful heart.

8 To me thy love restore;
From trouble set me free H
That ginners may thine aid implore.
And turn in faith to thee.
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4 Oh let thy peace and love
O’er Zion’s c'::ﬂsspread 3
~  Build up her walls—her works approve,
And blessings round her shed.

mf 5 Then shall their offerings rise
In truth and righteousness;
Thou shalt receive their sacrifice,
And all thy people biess.

51 Ercarn Part. S.M.  Bethany.

Ar ] HAVE mercy, Lord, on me,
As thou wert ever kind ;
Let me, oppressed with loads of guilt,
Thy wonted pardon find. -

2 Against thee, Lord, alone,
nd only in thy sight,
HaveItransgressed; and,though condemned,
Must own thy ju(fgments right.

3 Blot out my crying sins,
Nor me in anger view;
Create in me a heart that’s clean,
An upright mind renew.

4 Withdraw not thou thy help,
Nor cast me from thy sight,
Nor let thy Holy Spirit take
Its everiasting flight.

af 5 The joy thy favor gives,
Let me again obtain ;
And thy free Spirit’s firm support
My fainting soul sustain.

51 Nixta Part. S. M. Hudson.

1 NO offering God requires,
No victims please his eye;
Else should his altars blaze with fires,
And flocks and herds should die.

2 The humble, contrite breast,
The spirit’s broken sighs,
Are gifts on which his love can rest,
Nor will the Lord despise.
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3 Thy mercies from above
o Zion, Lord, extend :
mf  Built by thy power—and watched with love,
Now let her walls ascend. B

4 Well pleased, thou then shalt see
Her prayers and praise arise,
Presented at the throne to thee,
With Jesus’ sacrifice.

55 First ParT. C.M.  Burford.
Resorting to God in Times of Distress.

AT 1 VY God, thine ear indulgent bend,
Nor turn thy face away :
From heaven my earnest cries attend,
While in distress I pray.

2 M'i,‘ heart is pained—the shades of death
heir terrors round me spread ;
While fearful tremblings seize my breath,
And horrors whelm my head.

3 Thus, from within, the bursting sigh
Mounts to the throne above —
Oh that my soul on wings could fly,
And emulate the dove!

11 4 Swift I'd escape—I'd flee afar,
Some secret place to find,
Hid from the world’s wide scene of care,
And rest my troubled mind.

mf 5 I'd stretch my everlasting ﬂi‘;ht,
And bid the world farewell,
From sin and strife —to realms of light,
P Where peace and quiet dwell.

55 Seconp Part. C. M. Berwick.

Af 1 O GOD, my refuge, hear my cries,
Behold my flowing tears;

For earth and hell my hurt devise,
And trinmph in my fears.

mf 2 By morning light I'll seek thy face,
At noon repeat my cry;
The nighr shall hear me ask thy grace,
Nor wilt thou long deny.
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3 God shall J»reserve my soul from fear,
Or shield me when afraid;
Ten thousand angels must appear,
If he command their aid.

4 1 cast my burdens on the Lord;
) The Lord sustains them all;
f My faith shall rest upon his word,
And I shall never fall.

55 TrairD ParT. C. M. St. Ann's.

1 STILL on the Lord thy burden rol,
Nor let a care remain :
His mighty arm shall bear thy soul,
And all thy griefs sustain.

2 Ne'er will the Lord his aid deny,
To those who trust his love :

The men, who on his grace rely,

Nor earth nor hell shall move.

55 Fourta ParT. S. M. Mornington.
God’s Favor preferred to the Prosperity of Sinners.

1 LET sinners take their course,
And choose the road tovdeatim,
But in the worship of my God
P’ll spend my daily breath.

2 My thoughts address his throne,
hen morning brings the light ;
I seek bis blessing every noon,
And pay my vows at night, -

AT 3 Thou wilt regard my cries,
O my eternal God!
While sinners perish in surprise,
Beneath thine angry rod.

4 Because they dwell at ease,
And no sad changes feel,
They neither fear, nor trust thy name,
Nor learn to do thy will.

of 5 But I—with all m{ cares,
Will lean upon the Lord ;
I’ll cast my burdens on his arm,
And rest upon his word.
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6 His arm shall well sustain
The children of his love;
f  The ground on which their safety stands,
No earthly power can move.

56 First ParT. L. M. 6 L. Zion.
Excellence of the Word of God.

ni COME, all ye servants of the Lord,
And praise him for his sacred word—
That word, like manna, sent from heaven,
To all who seek it freely given;
Its promises our fears remove,
And fill our hearts with joy and love.

2 It tells us, though ogpressed with cares,
The God of mercy hears our prayers;
Though steep and rough th’ appointe& way,
His mlﬁhty arm shall be our stay; -

Though deadly foes assail our peace,
His power shall bid their malice cease.

3 It tells who first inspired our breath
And who redeemed our souls from death H
It tells of grace so freely given,
And shows the path to God and heaven;
f Oh bless we, then, our gracious Lord
For all the treasures of his word.

56 Seconp Part. C. M.  Worksop.
Trusting God in the midst of Enemies.

1 O THOU whose justice reigns on Ligh,
And makes th’ oppressor cease,
Behold how envious sinners try
To vex and break my peace.

=f 2 In God, most holy, just, and true,
I have reposed my trust;
Nor will I fear what man can do,
> The offspring of the dust.

— 3 Thy solemn vows are on me, Lord,
hou shalt receive my praise;
f  T'll sing how faithful is thy word ;
How righteous all thy ways!
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— 4 Thou hast secured my. soul from death,
Oh set thy servant free, :

s That heart and hand—and life and breath
May be employed for thee.

~

56 Tairp ParT. C. M.  Colchester.

1 LORD, I have thee my reque made,
Thy laws have been my choice ;
Therefore I will not be afraid,
But in thy word rejoice.

2 To thee my solemn vows I'll pay,

And show thy righteous wa[\)'s;

With grateful lieart thy will o ey,
And lift my voice in praise.

3 Thou hast redeemed my soul from death,
Do thou my fears destroy;
That till I yield to thee my breath.
1 may thy light enjoy.

-~

27 First Part. L. M. Old Hundred.
Praise to the great Jehovah. '

1 BE thou, O God! exalted-high;
And as thy glory fills the sky,
So let it be on earth displayed,
Till thou art here, as there, obeyed.

2 O God! my beart is fixed—tis bent,
Its thankful tribute to present ;
And, with my heart, my voice I'll raise
To thee, my God! in songs of praise.

3 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound
To all the listening nations round:
Thy mercy highest heaven trauscends,
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends.

4 Be thou, O God! exalted high;
And, as thy glory fills the sky.
So let it be on earth displayed,
Till thou art here, as there, obeyed.



190 PSALMS.

57 Seconp Parr. L. M. Winchelsea

1 MY God, in whom are all the springs
Of boundless love and grace unknown,
p  Hide me beneath thy spreading wings,
- Till the dark cloud is overblown.

2 Up to the heavens I raise my cry,
'he Lord will my desires perform;
He sends his angel from the sky,
And saves me from the threatening storm

f 3 Be thou exalted, O my God,

Above the heavens, where angels dwell ;
— Thy power on earth be known abroad,
< And land to land thy wonders tell.

57 Tairp Part. L. M. St. Pauls.

t 1 BE thou exalted, O my God,
Above the heavens, where angels dwell ;
Thy power on earth be known abroad,
And land to land thy wonders tell.

2 My heart is fixed—my song shall raise
mmortal honors to thy name ;
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise,
My tongue—the glory of my frame.

~3 Hixh o’er the earth his mercy reigns,
nd reaches to the utmost sky ;
His truth to endless years remains
When lower worlds dissolve and die.

f 4 Be thou exalted, O my God,
Above the heavens, where angels dwell ;
Thy power on earth be known abroad,
And land to land thy wonders tell.

57 , Fourtn Partr. L.M. Argheim.

1 ETERNAL God—celestial King,
Exalted be thy glorious name ;
Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing,
And saints on earth thy love proclaim.

2 M{ heart is fixed on thee, my God,
rest my hope on thee alone;
P’ll spread thy sacred truths abroad,
To all mnankind thy love make known.

——
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3 Awake my tongue—awake, my lyre,
With morning’s earliest dawn arise ;
To songs of joy my soul inspire,
And swell your music to the skies.

4 With those, who in thy grace abound,

To thee 1l raise my thankful voice ;
While every land—the earth around,

Shall hear—and in thy name rejoice.

5 Eternal God, celestial King,
Exalted be thy glorious name; ‘
Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing,
And saints on earth thy love proclaim.

60 C. M. Bedford.
Relief from national Judgments implored.

=p 1 ,ORD, thou hast scourged our guilty land ;
Behold thy people mourn
Shall vengeance ever guide thy hand,
And mercy ne’er return ?

2 Our Zion trembles at thy stroke,
And dreads thy lifted hand ;
Af  Oh heal the people thou hast broke,
And spare our guilty land.

£ 3 Then shall our loud and grateful voice
Proclaim our guardian God ;
The natious round the earth rejoice,
And sound thy praise abroad.

61 First ParT. C. M. Dedham.,
God a Refuge in Trouble.

wf 1 HAIL, gracious Source of every good,
H Our g.:viour and defence,

Thou art our glory, and our shield,
Our help and confidence.

=mp 2 When anxious fears disturb the breast,
When threatening foes are nigh
To thee we pour our deep complaint,
To thlele for succor fly.

.
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f 3 Jesus, our Lord—our only hope,

> Before thy throne we how :

f  Thou art our strength—and thou the Rock
Whence living waters flow.

61 Seconp Parr. S. M. Mornington.

1 WHEN overwhelmed with grief,
My heart within me dies,
He]pless, and far from all relief, -
T'o heaven I lift mine eyes.

AT 2 Oh! lead me to the rock
That’s high above my head,
And make the covert of thy wings
My shelter and my shade.

3 Within th{ resence, Lord,
Forever ’ﬁ abide ;

f  Thou art the tower of my defence,
The refuge where 1 hide. .

62 First Part. L. M. Duke Street.

Trusting in God for Proteclion.
1 MY spirit looks to God alone ;
My rock and refuge is his throne;
In all my fears—in all Iy straits,
My soul for his salvation waits.

2 Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways,
Pour out your hearts before his face;
When helpers fail—and foes invade,
God is our all-sufficient aid.

62 Seconp Parr. C. M. Dunchurch.

1 ON God, my soul, with patient hope,

Resigned, in silence wait;

He bears my sinking spirit up,
Then let my joy be great.

f 2 God my salvation shall complete;

From him my glory springs:

Rock of my strength! my soul shall wait
Its refuge in his wings,
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3 MKlRock! my Saviour! my defence!
y everlasting sta[y !
Not all my foes shall pluck me thence,
Nor move my soul away.

63 First Part. L. P. M. S8t Helen's.

Delight in God and his Worship.

1 () GOD—my gracious God—to thee
My early prayers shall offered be ;
For thee my thirsty soul doth pant!
L‘V fainting flesh implores thy grace, ,
ithin this dry and harren place,
Where I refreshing waters want.

2 Oh! to my longing eyes once more
That view of glorious power restore,
Which thy majestic house displays!
Because to me thy wondrous love
Than life itself does dearer prove,
My lips shall always speak thy praise.

63 Seconp Part. L. M.  Leyden.

1 GREAT God, indulge my humble claim,
Thou art my hope—my joy—my rest;
The glories that compose thy name
Stand all engaged to make me blest.

2 Thou great and good—thou just and wise,
Thou art my father, and my God;
And I am thine, by sacred ties
Thy son—thy servant, bougfn with blood.

3 With early feet I love t’ appear
Among thy saints, and seek thy face ;
Oft have I seen thy glory there,
And felt the power of sovereign grace.

f 4 T'lllift my hands—I’ll raise my voice,
While I have breath to pray or praise ;
This work shall make my heart rejoice,
And bless the remnant of my days.
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63 Tairp Part. L. M.  Alfreton.

1 O GOD, thou art my God alone
Early to thee my soul shall cry,
A Xilﬁrim in a land unknown, N
thirsty land, whose springs are dry.

2 Thee, in the watches of the niﬁht,

When I remember on my bed, -
T}’Fr presence makes the darkness light,
hy guardian wings are round my he

3 Better than life itself, thy love,
Dearer than all beside to.me;
For, whom have I in heaven above,
Or what on earth, compared with thee?

f 4 Praise with my henrt—-m{ mind—my voice,
For all thy mercy 1 will give;
MKisoul shall still iIn God rejoice,

y tongue shall bless thee while I live.

63 Fourta Part. C. M. Lanesboro'.

1 EARLY, my God, without delay,
I haste to seek thy face;
Mwhirsty spirit faints away,
ithout thy cheering grace.

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand,
Beneath a burning sky,
Long for & cooling stream at hand,
And they must drink—or die.

3 D’ve seen thy glory and thy power
Through all thi temple shine—
My God, repeat that heavenly hour,
That vision so divine.

4 Not life itself—with all its joys,
Can my best passions move,

Or raise so high my cheerful voice,
As thy forgiving love.

f 5 Thus, till my last expiring day,
I’ll bless my God and king;

—  Thus will I hft my hands to pray,

f - And tune my lips to sing.
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63 Firra Part. C. M. Nottingham,

11 1 "T'WAS in the watches of the night,
I thought upon thy power;
I kept thy lovely faee in sight,
Amid the darkest hour.

2 While I lay resting on my bed,
MM s((l)ul ar?pig on hilgh; 1 ssid,
od, my life, my ho sai
iring ’thyysalv,ation mpgﬁ;.

3 I strive to mount thy holy hill,
I walk the heavenly road ;
Th& lories all my spirit fill .
ile I commune with God.

4 Thy mercy stretches o’er my head
he shadow of thy wing;
f My heart rejoices in thine aid,
And I thy praises sing.

63 Sixta Part. S. M. Shirland.

1 MY God, permit my tongue
This jo,y],):o call thee me;
And let my early cries prevail
To taste thy love divine.

2 For life, without thy love,
No relish can afford ;
No joy can be compared with this,
o serve and please the Lord.

3 In wakeful hours of night,
I cell my God to mind;
I think how wise thy counsels are
P And all thy dealings kind.

— 4 Since thou hast been my help,
0 thee my spirit flies;
And on thy watchful providence

. mf My cheerful hope relies.

~ 5 The shadow of thy wings
My soul in safety keeps;

of ] ﬁylznv where my Father leads,
And '1"1, supports my steps.
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65 Fmst Part. L. M. Winchelsea.
Worship of God in his Temple.

f 1 FOR thee, O God, our constant praise
In Zion waits—thy chosen seat :
Our promised altars there we’ll raise,
And there our zealous vows complete.

P 2 O thou, who to our humble prayer
Didst always bend thy listening ear,
— To thee shall all mankind repair,
And at thy gracious throne appear.

3 How blest the man, who, near thee placed,
Within thy heavenly Jwelling lives;
While we, at humbler distarice, taste
f The vast delight thy temple gives.

65 SeconDp PArT. L. M. Winchester.

nf 1 THE praise of Zion waits for thee
Great God—and praise becomes tl’ly house;
There shall thy saints thy glorY see,
And there perform their public vows.

P 2 O thou, whose mercy bends the skies,
To save when humble sinners pray ;—

f  All lands to thee shall lift their eyes,
And every yielding heart obey.

f 3 Soon shall the flocking nations run
To Zion’s hill—and own their Lord;
The rising and the setting sun
Shall see the Saviour’s name adored.

65 Trirp Part. L. M. Duke Street.
Goodness of God in the Seasons.

11 1 ON God the race of man depends,
Far as the earth’s remotest ends;
At his command the mominglm
Smiles in the east,and leads the day.

2 Seasons and times obey his voice ;
The morn and evening both rejoice
To see the earth made soft with showers,
Laden with fruit,aid dressed in flowers.
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3 The desert grows a fruitful field ;
Abundant food the valleys yield ;
The plains ghall shout with cheerful voice,
And neighboring hills repeat their joys.

4 Thy works pronounce thy power divine;
O’er every field thy glories shine ;
Throu&h every month thy gifts npgenr:
Great God, thy goodness crowns the year.

65 Fourta Part. C M. Nottingham.

11 1 THE Lord is good, the heavenly king,
He makes the earth his care;
Visits the pastures every spring,
And bids the grass appear.

® The times and seasons—days and hours,
Heaven, earth, and air are thine;
When clouds distil in fruitful showers,
The author is divine. -

3 The softened ridges of the field
Permit the corn to spring ;-
The valleys rich vrovision yield,
And all the laborers sing.

4 The various months thy goodness crowns;
How bounteous are thy ways!
The bleating flocks spread o’er the downs,
And shepﬁerds shout thy praise.

65 Firra Part. C. M.  Litchfield.
Worship of God in his Temple.

1 PRAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee,
There shall our vows be paid ;
Thou hast an ear when sinners pray ;
All flesh shall seek thine aid.

P 2 O Lord, our guilt and fears prevail,

- But pardoning grace is thine,
»f  And thou wilt grant us power and skill
~ To conquer every sin. -

3 Blest are the men, whom thou wilt choose
To bring them near thy face ;
Give them a dwelling in thy house,
To feast upon thy grace.
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4 In answering what thy church requests,
Thy truth and terror shine;
And works of dreadful righteousness
Fulfil thy kind design.

5 Thus shali the wondering nations see
The Lord is good and just ;
f  And distant islands fly to thee,
And make thy naine their trust.

66 First Part. L. M.  Appleton.
Praise to Christ.

fir] JESUS demands the voice of joy, - R
Loud through the land let triumlph ring
His honors should your sonis employ,
Let glorious praises hail the king.

2 Shout to the Lord—adoring own,
Thy works thy wondrous might disclose,
Thine arm victorious power has shown ;
Thus did thy cross confound thy foes!

3 Low, at that cross, the world shall bow,
All nations shall its blessings prove ;
Wahile grateful strains in concert flow,
To sing thy power, and praise thy love.

f 4 Oh bless our God, ye nations round ;
People and lands, rehearse his name:
Let shouts of joy through earth resound,
Let every tongue his praise proclaim.

66 Seconp Part. C. M.  Marbw.
Praise to the Creator.

f 1 LET all the lands, with shouts of joy,
To God their voices raise ;
Sing Halms in honor of his name,
And spread his glorious praise.

? 2 And let them say—How dreadful, Lord,
In all thy works art thou!

To thy great power thy stubborn foes .
Shall all be forced to bow.
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-3 Throh:ﬁh all the earth, the nations round
8 thee, their God, confess ;
An&with glad hymns, their awful dread
thy great name express.

4 Oh come, behold the works of God ;
And then with me you’ll own,
That he, to all the sons of men,

Has wondrous judgments shown.

f 5 Let all the lands, with shouts of joy,
To God their voices raise ;
Sing ssalms in honor of his name,
And spread his glorious praise.

66 Tairp Part. C. M. Marlow.

f 1 SING, all ye nations, to the Lord,
Sing with a joyful noise ;
With melody of sound record
His honors and your joys.

-2 SaIYl to the power that formed the sky,
ow terrible art thou!
Sinners before thy presence fly,
Or at thy feet they bow.

f 3 Oh bless our God, and never cease ;
Ye saints, fulfil his praise;
He keeps our life—maintains our peace,
And guides our doubtful ways.

66 Fourth Part. C. M. Clarendon.
Praise for Redemption.

1 NOW shall my solemn vows be paid
To that almighty power,
Who heard the long request I made
In my distressful hour.

f 2 My lips and cheerful heart prepare
'0 make his mercies known ;
Come, ye who fear my God, and hear
The wonders he has done.

—~ 3 When on my head deep sorrows fell,
1 sought his heavenly aid ;
He saved my sinking soul from hell,
And death’s eternal shade.
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4 If sin lay covered in my heart,
While prayer employed my tongue,
The Lord had shown me no regard,
Nor 1 his praises sung.

f 5 But God—his name be ever blest—
Has set my spirit free;
He ne’er rejected my request,
Nor turned his heart from me.

66 Firra Part. C. M.  Stephens.

£111 O ALL ye lands, rejoice in God,
Sing praises to his name;
Let all the earth, with one accord,
His woudrous acts proclaim ;—

2 And let his faithful servants tell
How, by redeeming love,
Their souls are saved from death and hell,
To share the joys above ;—

— 3 Tell how the Holy Spirit’s grace
Forbids their fe}ét tg slide ;
And, as they run the Christian race,
Vouchsafes to be their guide.

f 4 Oh, then, rejoice, and shout for joy,
Ye ransomed of the Lord;
Be grateful praise your sweet employ,
presence your reward.

67 First ParT. C.M.  Bedford.
Prayer for the Enlargement of the Church.

1 SH]NE, mighty God, on Zion shine,
With heams of heavenly grace ;
Reveal thy power through every land,
* And show thy smiling face.

2 When shall thy name, from shore to shore
Sound throngh the earth abroad,
And distant nations know and love
Their Saviour and their God ?

f 3 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands,
Sing loud with solemn voice ;
Let every tonlfue exalt his praise,
And every heart rejoice.
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67 Seconp Part. S. M. Thatcher.

1 TO bless thy chosen race,
In mercy, Lord, incline ;
And cause the brightness of thy face
On all thy saints to shine ;—

£ 2 That so thy wondrous waK6
May through the world be known ;
While distant lands their homage pay,
And thy salvation own.

— 3 Oh let them shout and sing,
Dissolved in pious mirth ;
For thou, the righteous judge and king,
Shalt govern all the earth.
£ 4 Let differing nations join
To celebrate thy fame; .
Let all the world, O Lord, combine

To praise thy glorious name.
S

67 Tamp Part. S. M. St. Thomas.

1 OGOD, to earth incline,
‘With mercies from above ;
And let thy presence round us shine,
With beains of heavenly love.

2 Through all the earth below,
Thy ways of grace proclaim,
Till distant nations hear and know
The Saviour’s blessed name.

3 Now let the world agree
One general voice to raise ;
Till all mankind present to thee
Their songs of grateful praise !

4 Oh let the nations round
Their cheerful powers employ,
And earth’s far-distant coasts resound
With shouts of sacred joy.

67 Fourth Part. S. M. Paddington

1 THOU shalt, O Lord, descend,
And all the kingdoms bless ;
Throughout the earth thy realm extend,
And judge in righteousness.
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2 Tbe fruitful earth shall yield
A rich, increasing store;
And God, who is to us revealed,
His choicest gifts shall pour.

3 The blessings of his graee
He shall to us make known ;
Till all the earth his laws embrace,
And his dominion own,

f 4 Let all the people raise
The loud thanksgiving voice ;
Let every nation sing thy praise,
And every tongue rejoice.

67 Firtn Part. 7s.  Pleyel's Hymn

1 ON thy church, O Power divine,
Cause thy glorious face to shiue;
Till the nations from afar
Hail her as their guiding star.

f 2 Then shall God, with lavish hand,
Scatter blessings e’er the land ;
And the world’s remotest bound
With the voice of praise resound.

68 First Part. L. M.  Appleton.
The Majesty of Jehovah.

£11 1 KINGDOMS and thrones to God belong ;
~ Crown him, ye nations, in your song :
His wondrous name and power rehearse ;
His honors shall enrich your verse.

2 He rides and thunders through the sky,
His name, Jehovah, sounds on high:
Praise him aloud ye sons of grace;

Ye saints, rejoice before his face.

3 God is our shield—our joy—our rest ;
God is our King—proclaimn him blest:
When terrors rise—when nations faint,
He is the strength of every saint.
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68 Seconp Parr. L. M. Duke Street.

11 1 LORD, when thou didst ascend on high,
Ten thousand angels filled the sky;
Thosa heavenly guards around thee wait,
Like chariots, that attend thy state.

2 Not Sinai’s mountain could appear
More glorious, when the Lord was there
While he pronounced his holy law,
And struclg the chosen tribes with awe,

3 How bright the triumph none can tell,
When the rebellious powers of hell,
That thousand souls had captive made,
Were all in chains, like captives, led.

4 Raised by his Father to the throne,
He sent his promised Spirit down,
With gifts and grace for rebel men,
That God might dwell on earth again.

68 Tamp Part. L. M. Dunstan.
The Goodness and Compassion of God

1 BLEST bhe the Lord—the God of love,
Who showers his blessings from above ;
The rock, on which the righteous trust,
‘The hope and saviour of tﬁe just.

2 He to his saints redemption gives,
The weak and humble he relieves ;

af  Supported by his grace we stand,
For life and death are in his hand.

mp 3 He views his children in distress,
The widow and the fatherless;
And, from hLis holy seat above,
Supports them with his tender love.

— 4 All they who make his laws their choice,
Shall in his promises rejoice ;

f  With gladness in their hearts, shall raise,
Betore lilg! throne, triumphant praise.
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68 Fourrr Parr. 8. 7. & 4. Sicilian Hymn

1 BLESS our God, his grace confessing,
- 'Whom his church above adores ;
Who, with daily loads of blessing,

From on high his Spirit pours:
God our Saviour—
For his church salvation stores.

2 Him, in whom, as God, we Flory,
God our Saviour we proclaim ;
Life and death, O Lord, adore thee,
. Yielding at tily awful name:
f  Thou shalt triumph—
And th’ eternal victory claim.

— 3 At his feet, while prostrate falling,
Jesus breaks the serpent’s head ;
He, for mighty vengeance calling,
On his proudest foe shall tread:
f  Thou, the conqueror——
Shalt thy church to victory lead.

68  FirruParr. 7. Pleyel's Hymn.

1 LORD, thy church hath seen thee rise,
To thy temple in the skies:
God my Saviour! God my King!
Still thy ransomed round thee sing.

2 When, in glories all divine,
Through the earth thy church shall shine,
Kings, in prayer and praise, shall wait,
Bending at thy temple’s gate.

69 . First ParT. L. M.  Medway
Pardon implored.

AT 0 thee, great God, I make my prayer;
A Nk e plications boars °
Let me not sink, o’erwhelmed in grief,
But kindly send my soul relief.

2 Oh let me now thy goodness prove,
p  Thy tender mercietoand thy love;
Turn not away, O Lord, thy face,
But hear, and heal me with thy grace.
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f 3 So shall my song to thee arise,
Thy praiseysha echo through the skies:
‘Through all the earth will I proclaim
‘The greatness of Jehovah’s name.

69 Seconp Part. L. M. Windham.
Pardon through the Sufferings of Christ.

At 1 DEEP in our hearts let us record
The deeper sorrows of our Lord ;
Behold the rising billows roll,

‘To overwhelm his holy soul.

=f 3 Yet, gracious God, thy power and love
Have made the curse a blessing psr:ve;
Those dreadful sufferings of thy Son
Atoned for crimes which we had done.

Af 8 Oh for his sake our guilt forgive —
An the mourning sinner live ;—
< The Lord will hear us in his name,
=f  Nor shall our hope be turned to shame.

69 Taep Parr. C. M. 8. Ann's.

1 FATHER, I sing thy wondrous grace,
I bless my Saviour’s name;
He bought salvation for the poor,
And bore the sinner’s shame.

2 His deep distress has raised us high ;
His duty and his zeal
Fulfilled the law, which mortals broke,
And finished all thy will.

3 Zion is thine, most holy God ;
Al'fihyl Son sim.llhbles; beli1 galt)f:‘;d’
o urchase 18
Fog thrly;epown Israel ywaiti.

f 4 Let heaven, and all that dwell on high,
To God their voices raise ;
While lands and seas assist the sky,
And join t’ advance his praise.
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70 C.M St. Martin's.
Prayer for Divine Aid.

AT 1 GREAT God, attend my humble call,
Nor hear my cries in vain;
Oh let thy grace prevent my fall,
And still my hope sustain.

2 Be thou 1y help in time of need,
To thee, O Lord, 1 pray;
mf  In merey hasten to my aid,
Nor let thy grace delay.

f 3 Let all who love thy name rejoice,
And glory in thy word,
In thy salvation raise their veice,
And magnify the Lord.

71 First Part. C. M. Warwick.
Praise to God, the Saviour.

1 MY Saviour, my almighty Friend,
M When I l;eggl thy praYse
Where will the growing numbers end,
The numbers of thy grace?

2 Thou art my everlasting trust,
Thy goodness I adore ;
And since I knew thy graces first,
1 speak thy glories more.

3 MS feet shall travel all the length
f the celestial road,
mf  And march, with courage in thy strength,
To see my Father, God.

P 4 When I am filled with sore distress
For some surprising sin,

mf Pl plead thy perfect righteousness,
And mention none but thine.

f 5 How will my lips rejoice to tell
The victories of mf;/ King!
Mg soul, redeemed from sin and hell,

hall thy salvation sing.
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71 Seconp Parr. C. M. Blackburx.
Sustaining Grace implored. -

1 GOD of my childhood, and my youth,
The guide of all my day:,]
I have declared thy heavenly truth,
And told thy wondrous ways.

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoary hairs,
And leave my fainting heart?
‘Who shall sustain my sinking ;ears,
. If God, my strength, depart

\

— 3 Let me thy power and truth proclaim
Before the rising age,
And leave a savor of thy name,
‘When I shall quit the stage,

P 4 The land of silence and of death
Attends my next remove ;
Oh may these poor remains of breath
uf Teach all the world thy love !

71 Tamp Parr. C. M. Cheltenhas.

1 MY God, my everlasting hope,
I live ugn thy truth ;
lenhan have held my childhood up,
d strengthened all my youth.

2 Still has my life new wonders seen,
Repeated every year;
Behold my days that yet remain,
I trust them to thy care.

3 Cast me not off when strength declines,
‘When hoary hairs arise ;
And round me let thy glory shine,
‘Whene'er thy servant dies.

t 4 Then, in the history of mg y
‘When men review my days,
They’ll read thy love in every page,

In every line thy praise.
l;&'* Y P!
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2 Fizst Paer. L. M.  Danotrs.

Universal Reign of Christ.
af 1 (GREAT God, whose universal sway
The known and unknown worids ohey,
< Now give the kingdom to thy Son,
f  Extend his power—exalt his throne.

dol 2 As rain on meadows newly mown,
So shall he send his influence down
His grace, on fainting souls, distils,
Like heavenly dew, on thirsty hills.

— 3 The heathen lands, that lie beneath
The shades of overspreading death,

<  Revive at his first dawning light,

mf  And deserts blossom at the sight.

— 4 The saints shall flourish in his days,
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise ,

P < Peace, like a river, from his throne,

f Shall flow to nations yet unknown.

72 Seconp Part. L. M. Monmouth.

" 1 JESUS shall reign where’er the sun
Doth his successive journeys run;
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
Till moon shall wax and wane no more.

2 For him shall endless prayer be made,
f  And praises throng to crown his head ;
— His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise
With every morning sacrifice.

f 3 People and realms of every tongue

>  Dwell on his love with sweetest song ;

— And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on his name.

4 Blessings abound where’er he reigns,
of The joyful prisoner bursts his chains;
>  The weary find eternal rest,

— And all the sons of want are blest.

£115 Let every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honors to our King:
Anﬁels descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the loud Amen.



\ PSALMS. 10

72  TamoPasr. S. M. S Thomas.

f 1 THE Saviour’s glorious name
Forever shall endure,
LonE as the sun, his matchless fame
Skall ever stand secure.

2 Wonders of grace and power
To thee alone belong ;
Thy church those wonders shall adore,
In everlasting song.

3 O Israel, bless him still,
His name to honor raise;
Let all the earth his glory fill,
Midst songs of grateful praise.

P 4 Jehovah—God most high!
f We spread thy praise abroad ;
Through all the world thy fame shall fly,
O God, thine Israel’s God!

72 FourtH PART. 7’8, Lincols

1 HASTEN, Lord, the glorious time,
When, beneath Messiah’s sway,
Every nation, every clime,
Shall the gospel call obey.

2 Mightiest kings his power shall own,
eathen tribes his name adore ;
Satan and his host, o’erthrown,
Bound in chains, shall hurt no more.

3 Then shall wars and tumults cease,
Then be banished grief and pain ;
Righteousness, and joy, and peace,
ndisturbed shall ever reign.

f 4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord,
Ever praise his glorious name;
All his mighty acts record,
All his wondrous love proclaim.
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73 First Parr. L. M. Middlebury.
Folly of envying the Prosperity of Sinners.

1 T, ORD, what a thoughtless wretch was I,
To mourn, and murmur, and repine,
To see the wicked placed on high,
In pride, and robes of honor shine!

A 2 But oh! their end—their dreadful end !
sanctuary taught me so;
Ons ry rocks I see them stand,
Andp ery billows roll below.

3 Now I esteem their mirth and wine
Too dear to purchase with my blood ;
< Lord, ’tis enough that thou art mine,
mf My life, my portion, and my God.

73‘ Seconp Parr. - C. M. Dundee.
God the Portion of the Sowl.

1 GOD, my supporter, and my hope,
: My help forever near,
Thine arm of mercy hefd me up,
> When sinking-in despair.

— 2 Thy counsels, Lord, shall guide my feet,
hrough this dark wilderness;
Thine hand conduct me near thy seat,
To dwell before thy face.

3 Were I in heaven, without my God,
"Twould be no joy to me;
And while the earth is my abode,
I long for none but thee. )

4 What if the springs of life were broke.
And flesh and heart should faint,
f  Thou art my soul’s eternal rock,
The strength of every saint.

— § Then to draw near to thee, my God,

> Shall be my sweet employ ;

f My tongue shall sound thy works abroad,
And tell the world my joy.
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73 Tairp ParT. C. M. Corintk.
1 WHOM have we, Lord, in heaven, but thee,
And whom on earth besxde ?

‘Where else for succor can we flee,
Or in whose strength confide ?

2 Thou art our portion here below,
Our promised bliss above ;
Ne’er may our souls an object know
So precious as thy love.

-P 3 When heart and flesh, O Lord, shall fail,
Thou wilt our s irits cheer,
Support us throug life’s thomy vale,
d calm each anxious fear.

f 4 Yes—thou shalt be our guide through life,
And help and stren
Sustain us in death’s nlp stnfze,
And weleome us on high.

73 Fourtn Part. S. M. Olmutz.
Folly of envying the Prosperity of Sinners.

11 1 SURE there’s a righteous God,
Nor is religion vain;
Though men of vice may boast aloud,
men of grace complain.

2 I saw the wicked rise,
And lil'elt ’ﬂ hea:t re| ul:e )
While hau ools, with scornful e;
In robesgoft[vm shine, yes

3 The tumult of my thought
Held me in hard suspense,
Till to thy house my feet were brought
To learn thy justice thence.

word with light and wer
oes m e ame!
viewed the sinner’s lifa befone,
But here I learn his end.

P 5 On whata ahpfery steep

The thoughtless wretches ﬁo'
Le And oh! that dreadful, fiery
> That waits their fall below'
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— 6 Lord, at thy feet I bow,

M{ thoughts no more repine ;
< Icall my God my portion now,
of And all my powers are thine.

76 H. M.  Bethesda.
God only to be feared and worshipped.

1 THY glories, mighty God !
Alone our reverence claim:
* Thy terrors spread abroad,
ow awful is thy name!
Thine anger shown, I Who dare appear
Thy judgments near, | Before thy throne ?

2 Let man his anger raise,
‘With persecuting ratﬁe, .
His wrath shall work thy praise,
The rest thy hands assuage :
Then still obe I Your offerings bring,
Th’ Eternal King, | And vows repay.

3 Let all, who round his throne
With holy gifts draw near,
There lay their offerings down,
Jehovah claims their fear:
Before his word And princes know
The world shall bow, | Thy terrors, Lord.

77 C.M. Dedhar

Despondency. forbidden.

1 0 God I cried, with mournful voice,
I sought his gracious ear,
In the sad day when trouble rose,
And filled my heart with fear.

2 Will he forever cast me off?
His promise ever fail ?
Has he forgot his tender love ?
Shall anger still prevail ?

3 But I forbid this hopeless thought,
This dark despairing frame,
Remembering what thy hand has wrought—
Thy hand is still che same. :
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4 D1l think again of all thy ways,
And talk thy wonders o’er—

lewondem of recovering grace,
hen I could hope no more;

5 Grace dwells with justice on the throne;
d men who love thy word
Have in thy holy temple known
The counsels of the Lord.

78 C.M. Lutzen.
The Works of God recounted to Posterity.

'1ET children hear the mighty deeds,
Which God performed of old ;
Which in our younger years we saw,
And which our fathers teold.

2 He bids us make his glories known,
His works of power and grace;
And we’ll convey his wonders down
Through every rising race.

3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons,
they again to theirs,
That generations yet unborn
May teach them to their heirs,

4 Thus shall they learn, in God alone
Their hope securely stands,
That they may ne’er forget his works,
But practise his commands.

79 S. M. Bozford.
Pardoning Mercy supphcated.

Af 1 THOU gracious God and kind,
h cast our sins away ;
Nor call our former guilt to mind,
Thy justice to display.

2 Thy tenderest mercies show,
y richest grace prepare,
Ere yet, with guilty fears laid low,
We perish in despair. .
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3 Save us from guilt and shame,

Thy glory to display; -
And y}og thrg gre(}:g{e&emer’a name,
Wash all our sins away.

80 L M - Stonefield.
The Church’s Prayer in Time of Desertion.

mf ] GREAT shepherd of thine Israel,
Who didst between the cherubs dwell,
And lead the tribes, thy chosen sheep,
Safe through the desert and the deep—

P 2 Thy church is in the desert now—
of  Shine from on high—and guide us through;
P  Turn us to thee—thy love restore,
<> We shall be saved—and sigh no more.

~— 3 Hast thou not planted with th;' hand
A lovely vine in this our land
Did not thy power defend it round, -
And heavenly dew enrich the ground ?

4 How did the spreading branches shoot,
And bless the nations with their fruit?
P But now, O Lord, look down and see
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree.

< § Return, almifhtg God, return, ,
mf  Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn:

P  Turn us to thee—thy love restore,

<> We shall be saved—and sigh no more.

81 C.M. St. Ann’s.
Praise to God in his Temples.

f 1 70 God, our strength, your voice, aloud,
In strains of glory raise ;
The great Jehovah—Jacob’s God,
Exalt in notes of praise.

2 Now let the gospel trumpet blow,
On each agpos?:ted feag:,t ’
d teach his waiting church to know
The Sabbath’s sacred rest.
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— 3 This was the statute of the Lord,
To Israel’s favored race:
And yet his courts preserve his word,
And there we wait his grace.

f 4 With psalms of honor, and of joy,
Let all his temples ring ;
Your various instruments employ,
And songs of triumph sing.

.

82 , L M. Bath.
Oppressors admonished.

"' 1 AMONG th’ asscmblies of the great,
A greater Ruler takes his seat:
The God of heaven, as djudge, surveys
The kings of earth, and all their ways.

2 Why should they, then, ffame wicked laws?
Or why support th’ unrighteous cause ?
When will they cease t’ oppress the poor?
When will they vex the saints no more ?

— 3 Arise, O God, and let thy Son
Possess his universal throne ;
And rule the nations with his rod :—
He is our judge—and he our God.

83 S. M. St. Thomas.
God arising to subdue Opposers.

1 AND will the God of grace
Perpetual silence keeﬂ?
The God of justice hold his peace,
And let his vengeance sleep ?

mf 2 Arise, almiﬁ]hty God,
Assume thy sovereign sway ;
Before thy tlirone bid sinners bow,
And yield their hearts to thee.

f 3 Let all the nations know,
And spread thy name abroad ;
Let all who dwell on earth confess
Their Saviltglr and their God.
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84 First Parr. L. M. Hebron,
Blessedness of worshipping God in his Temple.

? 1 FJOW pleasant—how divinely fair,
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are ;
‘With long desire my spirit faints,
T'o meet th’ assemblies of thy saints.

2 My flesh would rest in thine abode:
I\I&y %anting heart cries out for God :
‘MyGod! my King! why should I be
So far from all my joys and thee!

of 3 Blest are the saints, who sit on high,
Around thy throne ahove the sky ;
Thy brightest glories shine above,
And all their work is praise and love.

4 Blest are the souls, who find a place
Wi thin the temple of thy grace;
>  There they behold thy gentler rays,
<  And seek thy face, and learn thy praise.

5 Blest are the men, whose hearts are set
To find the way to Zion’s gate:
f  God is their strength—and through the road
They lean upon their helper, God.

6 Cheerful they walk with growing strengt
Till all shall meet in heavflg at lgngth :g b
Till all before thy face appear,
€  And join in nobler worship there.

84 " 'Seconp Parr. L. M. Sharon.

1 GREAT God, attend, while Zion sings
The joy that from thy presence springs:
To spend one day with thee on earth
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth.

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place
Within thy house, O God ot grace,
Not tents of ease—nor thrones of power
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.

113 God is our sun—he makes our day;
God is our shield—he guards our way
From all th’ assaults o%hcll and sin;
From foes without and foes within.
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4 All needful grace will God bestow,
And crown that grace with glory too:
He gives us all things—and withholds :
No real good from upright souls.

— 5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway
<  The glorious host of heaven obey,

Display thy grace—exert thy power,
£ Tlllpalf' ons:a&grth thy name a}(’ltl))re. ’

84 Tuirp Parr. C. M.  Medford.

1 MY soul, how lovely is the place
To which thy God resorts!
"Tis heaven to see his smniling face,
Though in his earthly courts.

2 There the great Monarch of the skies
His saving power displays ;
And light breaks in upon our eyes,
With kind and quickening rays.

3 With his rich gifts the heavenly Dove
Descends and fills the place ;
‘While Christ reveals his wondrous love,
And sheds abroad his grace.

mf 4 There, mighty God, thy words declare
The secrets of thy will:

— And still we seck thy mercies there,

f And sing thy praises still.

84 Fourrn Pagr. C.M. Dedhanm.

1 O LORD, my heart cries out for thee,
While far from thine abode
When shall I tread thy courts, and see
My Saviour, and my God ?

2 To sit one day beneath thine eye,
And hear thy gracious voice,
Exceeds a whole eternity
Employed in carnal joys.

3 Lord, at thy threshold 1 would wait,
While Jesus is within,
Rather than fill a throne of state,
Or dwell in tents of sin.
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4 Could I command the spacious land,
Or the more boundless sea,
For one blest hour at thy right hand,
I'd give them both away.

84 Firra Parr. C. M. DuncAurch.

1 O GOD of hosts—the mighty Lord,
How lovely is the place,
Where, in thy glory, we behold -
The i)rightness of thy face!

2 My fainting soul with longing waits
'o view thy blest abode:
My l_ranting heart and flesh cry out
or thee, the living God.

8 Thrice happy they, whose choice has thee
Their sure protection made ;
‘Who long to tread the sacred ways,
‘Which to thy dwelling lead.

£114 For God—who is our sun and shield—
Will grace and glor?' Eive 5
And no good thing will he withhold
From them that justly live.

— § O Lord of hosts—my king, my God,
How highly blest are they,

<  Who in thy temple alw?s xweﬂ,

f And there thy praise display!

84 ‘Sixta Part. H.M.  Newbury.

1 LORD of the worlds above,
How pleasant and how fair
The dwellings of thy love,
Thine earthly tenwles are:
To thine abode | ith warm desires,
My heart aspires, To see my God.

=p 2 O happy sculs, who pray,
Wﬁere God ap oigts go hear;
O happy men, who pay
Their constant service there!
4 Thedy praise thee still! Wholovethe ws
And happy they, 'To Zion’ hill.
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-— 8 They go from strength to strength
'Tgrough this dark vale of teag, ’
Till each arrives at length,
'fill each in heaven a;l) ears :
O glorious seat, I Shal F thither bring
When God our king | Our willing feet.

84 Seventa Part. H. M. Newbur.;/.

1 TO spend one sacred da
‘Where God and saints af‘),ide,
Affords diviner joy
Than thousand days beside:
Where God resorts, | 'T'o keep the door,
I love it more I Than shine in courts.

2 God is our sun and shield,
Our light, and our defence :
With gifts his hands are filled ;
‘We draw our blessings thence:
He shall bestow Peculiar grace,
On Jacob’s race And glory too.

3 The Lord his people loves;
His hand no %;)od withholds
From those his heart ag}proves,

From pure and upright souls:
Thrice happy he, hose spirit trusts
O God of ﬁosts! Alone in thee.
85 First Parr. L. M. Ralston.

Quickening Grace implored.

1 ], ORD, thou hast called thy grace to mind,
Thou hast reversed our heavy doom:
80 God forgave, when lsrael sinned,
And brought his wandering captives home,

92 Thou hast begun to set us free,
And made thy fiercest wrath abate:
Now let our hearts be turned to thee,
And thy salvation be complete.

3 Revive our dying graces, Lord,
And let thy saints in thee rejoice:
Make known thy truth—fulfil thy word—-
We wmlt ;‘gr Ppraise to tune our voice.
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4 We wait to hear what God will say.
He'll speak—and give his people peace ;
But let them go no more astray,
Lest his returning wrath increase.

85 Seconp Part. L. M. Uzbridge.
Salvation through Christ.

11 1 SALVATION is forever nigh
The souls who fear and trust the Lord ;
And grace, descending from on hiﬁ{l'
Fresh hopes of glory shall affor

2 Mercy and truth on earth are met, [heaven;
Since Christ, the Lord, came down from
By his obedience, so com,; iete,
Justice is pleased—and peace is given.

8 His righteousness is gone before,
To give us free access to God ;
wandering feet shall stray no more,
But mark his steps, and keep the roed.

85 Tuirp Parr. H. M. Acton.

1 JESUS, the Saviour’s nigh
To those who fear his name;
e comes !—his praise on high
Let all his caurch proclaim !
His footstegs still | And all the land
On earth shall stand, | His glory fill.

2 mercy, O our God,
'm’llxo all tl%' church display:
Proclaim thy grace abroad,

And spread the gospel day:
High on thy throne, T And quickly send
‘Our prayer attend ; Salvation down.

85 Fourtu ParT. H. M. . _ Acton.

1 THE Lord his blessing pours *
Around our favored land ;
His grace, like gentle showers,
o Ill)e:cerid_s at his cgmmail:d: Ties,
er all the plains n rich suppli
Blest fruits arise, I Smoe JaslgPteigns.

:
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? His righteousness alone
Prepares his wondrous way:
He rises to his throne,
In realms of endless day !
His steps we trace, And, heaven in view,
His path pursue; Adore his grace.

86 First PARn L. M. Old Hundred.
The Creator only worthy to be worshipped.

1 ETERNAL God—-almighty cause
Of earth, and sea, and worlds unknown
All things are subject to thy laws,
All things depend on thee alone.

2 Thy glorious being singly stands,
Gyf gll, within itself, pgossessed ;’
Controlled by none are thy commands;
Thou, from thyself alone, art blest.

3 To thee alone, ourselves we owe,
To thee alone, our homage pay ;
All other gods we disavow,
Deny their claims—renounce their sway.

f 4 Sprread tl:{ frentnamethroughheathen lands,
heir idol deities dethrone;
Subdue the world to thy commands,
And reign, as thou art—God alone.

86 Seconp Part. L. M. Winchester.
1 THOU Ereat Instructer, lest 1 stray,

P Oh teach my erring feet thy wa}'!
<  Thy truth, with ever fresh delight,
mf  Shall guide my doubtful steps aright.

— 2 How oft my heart’s affections yield,
And wander o’er the world’s wide field !
My roving passions, Lord, reclaim ;
Unite them all to fear thy name.

£ 3 Then, to my God, my heart and tongue,
With all their powers, shall raise the song :
On earth thy glories I'’ll declare,

€ Till heaven th’ immortal notes shall hear.
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86 Tuirp Parr. C. M.  London.

1 AMONG the princes, earthly gods, ®
There’s none hath power divine ;
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord,
Nor are their works like thine.

2 The nations thou hast made shall bring
Their offerings round thy throne ;
For thou alone dost wondrous things,
" For thou art God alone.

P 3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet,
Teach me thine heavenly ways,

<  And all my wandering thoughts unite

£ In God my Father’s praise.

86 FourTtn Part. 8. M. Aylesbury.
Prayer for divine Help.

1 MY God, my prayer attend !
Oh bow thine ear to me,
‘Without a hope—without a friend,
Without a help—but thee !

2 Oh guard my soul around,
hich loves and trusts thy grace ;
Nor let the powers of hell confound
The hopes on thee I place!

3 Thﬂmercy I entreat,—
t mercy hear my cries,
While, humbly waiting at thy seat,
My daily prayers anse !

wf 4 Oh bid my heart rejoice

And every fear control ;
>  Since at thy throne, with suppliant voice,
— To thee 1 lift my soul!

86 Firta ParT. 7s. Lincoln

1 THOU, Jehovah, God o’er all!
Idol gods to thee shall fall:
None thy wondrous works can share ;
None with thee in might compare,
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2 Formed by thy creative hand,
Let the nations round thee stand ;
Prostrate at thy throne confess,
And adore the Saviour’s grace.

| f 3 Great in power !—thine arm divine !—

' Round the world thy wonders shine:

' Bid the world thy § ories own—
Thou art God—and thou alone!

87 First Part. L. M.  Sterling.
The Church the Dwelling- Place of God.

" 1 GOD in his earthly temple lays
Foundation for his heavenly praise ;
He likes the tents of Jacob well, -
But still in Zion loves to dwell.

? 2 His mercy visits every house
That pay their night and morning vows;
But makes a more delightful stay,
‘Where churches meet to praise and pray.

f 3 What glories were described of old !
What wonders are of Zion told !
'Thou city of our God below,

Thy fame shall all the nations know.

87 Seconp Part. H. M. Murray .

f 1 FIXED on the sacred hills,
Its firm foundations rest:
The Lord his temple fills,
With all his glory blest !
P< He waits where’er his saints adore,
f  But loves the gates of Zion more.

mp 2 Oh Zion, sacred place!
" 'Thy name shall spread around ;
The city of his grace,
His wonders there abound:
<  Thy glories shall thy God declare,
f  And earth thy fame resound afar.
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87  Twro Part. 8s& 7s. Sicilian Hymn.

1 GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken,
Zion, city of our Godz
He, whose word can ne’er be broken,
Chose thee for his own abode.

2 Lord, thy church is still thy dwelling,
Stifl is precious in tLy sight;
Judah’s tempie far excelling,
Beaming with the gospel’s light.

3 On the rock of ages foanded,
‘What can shake her sure repose ?
‘With salvation’s wall surrounded,
She can smile at all her foes.

4 Glorious things of thee are spoken,
ion, city of our God} ’
He, whose word can ne’er be broken,
Chose thee for his own abode.

88 First Part. L. M ‘Windham.
Resurrection from the Grave.

Ar] QHALL man, O God of light and life,
Forever moulder in the grave ?

<  Canst thou forget thy glorious work,

wf  Thy promise, and thy power to save?

P 2 In those dark, silent realms of night
Shall peace and hope no more arise ?
No future mominf light the tomnb,
Nor day-star gild the darksome skies!

¢ 3 Cease—cease, ye vain desponding fears :
When Christ, our Lord, from darkness sprang,
Death, the last foe, was captive led,
f And heaven with praise and wonder rang,

m! 14 Faith sees the briiht, eternal doors
Unfold to make his children way ;
They shall be clothed with endless life,
And shine in everlasting day.

5 The trump shall sound--the dead shall wake ;

From the cold tomb the slumberers spring s

Through heaven, with joy, their myriadsrise,
And hail their Saviour, and their King.
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88 Seeonp Part. L. M. Windham.

Sinners invited to immediate Repentance.

Af 1 WHILE life prolongs its precious light,
Mercy is found—and peace is given ;

But scon—ah soon! approaching night
Shall blot out every hope of heaven.

2 While God invites—how blest the day !
How sweet the gospel’s charming sound !
nf  Come, sinners, haste—oh, haste away.
‘While yet a pardoning God is found.

mp 3 Soon, horue ou time’s most rapid wing,
Shall death command you to the grave ;
Before his bar your spirits bring,
And none be found to hear, or save.

4 In that lone land of deeip despair,
No Sabbath’s heavenly light shall rise ;
No God regard your bitter prayer,
No Saviour call you to the skies.

— 5 Now God invites—how blessed the day!
How sweet the gospel’s charming sound !
mf  Come, sinners, haste—oh, haste away,
' While yet a pardoning God is founci‘

88 . Tuirp Parr. S. M. Bozford.

Af 1 YE sinners, fear the Lord,
While yet *tis called to-day;
Soon will the awful voice of death
Command your souls away.

2 Soon will the harvest close ;
The summer soon be o’er;

And soon your injured, angry God,

Len Will hear your prayers no more.

— 3 Then while ’tis called to-day,
O hear the gospel’s sound ;

wf  Come, sinner, haste—oh haste away,
While pardon may be found.
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136
89 First Part. " L. M. Bath.
Frailty of Man.

1 REMEMBER, Lord, our mortal state—
How frail our life—how short the date!
‘Where is the man that draws his breath,
Safe from disease—secure from death ?

2 Lord, while we see whole nations die,
Distressed with gloomy fears, we cry,
“ Must death forever rage and reign?
Or hast thou made mankind in vain ?

3 Where is thy promise to the just?
Are not thy servants turned to dust ?”—
f  But faith forbids these mournfiul sighs,
And sees the sleeping dust arise.

— 4 That glorious hour—that dreadful day
‘Wipes the reproach of saints away,
Ang clears the honor of thy word:—
Awake, our souls, and bless the Lord.

89 Seconp Part. L. M. Ellenthorpe.
The Faithfulness of God.

1 FOREVER shall my song record
The truth and mercy of the Lord ;
ercy and truth forever stand,
Like heaven, established by his hand.

2 Jesus, our prophet and our priest!
Thy children shall be ever blest:
Thou art our King—thy glorious throne
Shall stand to ages yet unknown.

f 3 Then let the church rejoice and sing
Jesus, her Saviour, and her King ;
Angels above his wonders show
An§ saints declare his works below.

89 THIrD ParT. C. M.  Colchestes

f 1 MY never-ceasing song shall show
The mercies of the Lord ;
And make succeeding ages know
How faithful is his word.



PSALMS. 157

2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce
Shali firm as heaven endure ; |
And if he speak & promise once,

Th’ eternal grace is sure.

— 3 Lord God of hosts—thy wondrous ways
Are sung by saints above :

f  And saints on earth their honors raise
To thy unchanging love.

89 Fourtu Part. C. M.  Spenrcer
* The Majegty of Gods )
P 1 WITH reverence let the saints appear,
And bow before the Lord, .
His high commands with reverence hear, -
And tremble at his word. *

mf 2 Great God, how high thy glories rise !
How bright thine armies shine!
Where is the power with thee that vies,
Or truth, compared with thine ?

3 The northern pole and southern rest
On thy supporting hand ;
Darkness and day—from east to wost,
Move round at thy command.

<4 T}X' words the raging winds control,
< nd rule the boisterous deep ;

>< Thou mak’st the sleeping billows roll,
> The rolling billows sleep.

£115 Heaven, earth, and air, and sea are thine,
> And the dark world of hell;
< How did thine arm in venFeance shine,
> ‘When Egypt durst rebel.

mp 6 Justice and judgment are thy throne,

wf et wondrous is thy grace!
While truth and mer(t:y, joined in one,
> Invite us near thy face.

89 Firra Parr. C. M. Cambridge.
Rejoicing in the Gospel.
11 1 BLEST are the souls, who hear and know
The gospel’s joyful sound ;
Peace shall attend the path ti]ey go,
And llight their steps surround.
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2 Their joy shall bear their spirits up,

Through their Redeemer’s name ;

His righteousness exalts their hope,
Nor Satan dares condemn.

f 3 The Lord, our glory and defence,
Strength and salvation gives;
€ Israel, thy King forever reigns,

‘Thy God forever lives.
89 Sixta Part. L, P. M. St. Helen's
"Deith and the Resusvection. .

‘1 THINK, mighty God, on feeble man,
How few his hours—how short his span !
Short from the cradle to the grave;
Who can secure his vital breath
Against the bold demands of death,
ith skill to fly—or power to-save ?

2 Lord, shall it be forever said,
“The race of man was only made
For sickness, sorrow, and the dust ?”
Are not thy servants, day by d‘?’
Sent to their graves, and turned to clay?
Lord, where’s thy kindness to the just?

3 Hast thou not promised to thy Son,
And all his seed, a heavenly crown
But flesh and sense indulge despair :
Forever blessed be the Lo
That faith can read his holy word,
And find a resurrection there.

4 Forever blessed be the Lord,
‘Who gives his saints a long reward
For all their toil, reproach, and pain:
Let all below, and all above,
Join to proclaim thy wondrous love,
And each repeat his loud Amen.

90 First ParT. L. M. Bath.
Divine Immutability and human Frailty.

uf 1 '"HROUGH eve e, eternal Go
T Thou art our gs:—g-c;ur safe abo:ilé :
High was thy throne, ere heaven was made,
Or earth thy humble footstool laid.



PSALMS. 159

2 Long hadst thou reigned, ere time began,
Or dust was fashioned into man
And long thy kingdom shall endure,
‘When carth and tune shall be no more.

P 3 But man—weak man—is born to die,
Made up of guilt and vanity ;
Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, is just,
“ Return, ye sinners, to your dust.”

4 Death, like an ever-flowing stream,
Sweeps s away—our life’s a dreasg—
An empty tale—a morning flower— -
Cut down, and withered, in an hour,

— 5 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man}
And kindly lengthen out our span,
Till, cleansed by grace, we all may be
Prepared to die, and dwell with thee.

90 Seconp Parr. C. M.  Grafton.

1 O GOD, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come ;
Our shelter from the storny biaat,
And our eternal home ;—

2 Beneath the shadow of thy throne,
Thy sairits have dwelt secure ;
<  Sufficient is thine arm alone,
f And our defence is sure.

3 Before the liills in order stood,

Or earth received her frame,

From everlausting thou art God,
To endless years the same.

P 4 Thy word commands our flesh to dust,
% Return, ye sons of men ;” .

— All nations rose from earth at first,
And turn to earth again.

uf § O God, our help in ages past,

Our ixope for years to come,
<> Be thou our guard, while troubles last,
Le  And our eternal home.
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90 Tuirp Parr. C. M. Bangor.

1 O LORD, the saviour and defence
Ot all tiny chosen race
From age to age thou still Liast been
Our sure abiding place.

2 Before the lofty mountains rose,
Or earth received its frame,
Froin everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.

3 Thou turnest man, O Lord, to dust,
Of which he first was made ;
When thou dost speak the word, Return—
"I'is instantly obeyed.

4 For in thy sisht a thousand years
Are like a day that’s past ;

Or like a watch in dead of night,

Whose hours unminded waste.

5 So teach us, Lord, th’ uncertain sum
Of our short days to mind,
That unto wisdom all our hearts
May ever be inclined.

90 Fourtn Part. C. M.  Medfield.

1 RETURN, O God of love—return;
Earth is a tiresome place:
How long shall we, thy children, mourn
Our absence from thy face?

wf 2 Let heaven succeed our painful years ;
Let sin and sorrow cease ;
And inproportion to our tears,
So make our joys increase.

— 3 Thy wonders to thy servants show,
Make thine own work complete ;

f  Then shall our souls thy glory know,
And own thy love was great.

90 Firra Part. C. M.  Bedford.

1 LORD, if thine eye survey our faults,
And justice grow severe
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts,
d burns beyond our fear.
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2 Almighty God—reveal thy love,
And not thy wrath alone ;
Oh let our sweet experience prove
The mercies of thy throne.

90 Sixtr ParT. S.M. Little Marlb'ro’.

1 LORD, what a feeble piece .
Is this our mortal frame! z
Our life—how poor a trifle ’tis,
That scarce deserves the name!

2 Our moments fly apace,
Our feeble powers decay ;
Swift as a flood, our hasty days
Are sweeping us away.

3 Then, if our days must fly,
We’ll keep their end in sight i
‘We’ll spend them all in wisdom’s way,
And let them speed their flight.

=f 4 They’ll waft us sooner o’er

This life’s tempestuous sea ;
>  Soon shall we reach the peaceful shore
wf  Of blest eternity.

91 First Part. L. M. Duke Street.
Safety of trusting in God.

" 1 HE, who hath made his refuge God
H Shall find a most secure aﬁode 3 ’
Shall walk all day beneath his shade,
And there, at night, shall rest his head.

2 Now may we say—Our God, thy power
Shall be our fortress, and our tower!
We, that are formed of feeble dust,
Make thine almighty arm our trust.

3 Thrice happy man !—thy Maker’s care
Shall keep thee from the tempter’s snare ;
God is thy life—his arms are m‘%

To ahie}cl ‘t'hee with a healthful shade.
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91 - Seconp Parr. C. M.  Medford

11 1 YE sons of men, a feeble race,
Exposed to every snare,
Come, make the Lord your dwelling-place,
And trust his gracious care.

2 No ill shall enter where you dwell:
Or, if the plague come nigh,
And sweep the wicked down to hell,
*Twill raise the saints on high.

3 He’'ll give his angels charge to keep
Your feet, in all their ways;
To watch your pillow, while you sleep,
And guard your happy days.

4 Ye sons of men, a feeble race,
Exposed to every snare,
Come, make the Lord your dwelling-place,
And trust his gracious care.

92 First Part. L. M. Quito.
Delight in the Worship of the Sabbath.

1 T,ORD, ’tis a pleasant thing to stand
In gardens planted by thy hand ;
Let me within thy courts be seen,
Like a young cedar, fresh and green.

2 There grow thy saints in faith and love,
Blest with thine influence from above ;
Not Lebanon, with all its trees,

Yields such a comely sight as these.

3 Laden with fruits of age, they show
The Lord is holy, just, and true;
They who attend his gates shall find
God ever faithful—ever kind.

-92 Seconp ParT. L. M. Nlade

mp ]| SWEET is the work, my God, my King,
‘To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing,
To show thy love by morning light,
\nd talk of all thy truth at mght.
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2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest—
No mortal care shall seize my breast;
Oh may vx:i' heart in tune be found,
Like David’s harp of solemn sound.

af 3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord,
And bless his works—and bless his word :
. Thy works of grace—how bright the; shine !
How deep thy counsels—how divine!

4 Sure I shall share a glorious Xart,
j When grace hath well refined my heart,
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, '
Like holy oil, to cheer my head.

! £ 5 Thenshall I see—and hear—and know
All I desired, or wished below ; .
&  And every power find sweet employ,
In that eternal world of joy.

92 Tairp Part. S. M. Pentonville.

1 SWEET is the work, O Lord,

: Thy glorious name to sing,
To prase and lpra;‘y—-to hear thy word,

’ And grateful offerings bring.

2 Sweet—at the dawning light,
Thy boundless love to tell; .
And when approach the shades of night,

Still on the theme to dwell.

3 Sweet—on this day of rest,
To join in heart and voice,
‘With those, who love and serve thee best,
And in thy name rejoice.

f 4 To songs of praise and joy,
Be every Sabbath given,
That such may be our blest employ
Eternally in heaven.

. 93 First Part. L. M. Winchester.
\ " The Majesty and Deminion of God.

of 1 WITH lory clad—with strength arrayed,
-The '31, that o’er all natgtre reignys,
The world’s foundations firmly laid,
And the vast fabric still sustains.



164 PSALMS.

2 How surely stablished is thy throne!
Which shall no change or period see
For thou, O Lord—and thou alone,
Art God, from all eternity.

3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice,
And toss their troubled waves on high ;
But God above can still their noise,
And make the angry sea comply.

4 Through endless ages stands thy throne ;
T'ny promise, Lord, is ever sure;
The pure in heart—and they alone,
Shall find their hope of heaven secure.

93 SeconDp Part. L. M. Duke Street.

1 JEHOVAH reigns—he dwells in light,
Girded with majesty and might:
The world, created by his hands,
Still on its first foundation stands.

2 But ere this spacious world was made,
Or had its first foundation laid,
Thy throne eternal ages stood,
Thyself the ever-living God.

3 Like floods, the angry nations rise,
And aim their rage against the skies;
Vain floods—that aim their rage so high!
At thy zebuke the billows die.

4 Forever shall thy throne endure ;
Thy promise stands forever sure ;
And everlasting holiness
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace.

93 Tairp Parr. S.P. M.  Dalston.

11 1 THE Lord Jehovah reigns,
And royal state maintains,
His head with awful glories crowned ;
Arrayed in robes of light,
Begirt with sovereign mi&ht,
And rays of majesty aroun
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2 UEheld by thy commands,
The'world securely stands,
And skies and stars obey thy word ;
Thy throne was fixed on high «
Ere stars adorned the sky:
Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord.

3 Let floods and nations rage,
And all their power engage;
Let swelling tides assault the sky:
« The terrors of thy frown
Shall beat their madness down ;
Thy throne forever stands on high.

4+ Thy promises are true,
Thy grace is ever new;
There fixed—thy church shall ne’er remove ;
Thy saints with holy fear
Shall in thy courts appear,
And sing thine everlasting love.

93 FourtH Part. 108 & 11s. Lyons.

1 YE servants of God, your Master proclaim,
And publish abroad his wonderful name ;
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ;

His kingdom is glorious, he rules over all.

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save ;

And still he is nigh—his presence we have:
The great congregation his triumph shall sing,
Ascribing salvation to Jesus ourl;xing.

3 Salvation to Go8, who sits on the throne,
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son :

The praises of Jesus the angel;grocllim,
Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb.

4 Then let us adore, and ﬁive him his righ
All glory and power, and wisdom and might ;
All honor and blessing, with angels above,
And thanks never ceasing, for infinite love.

94 First Part. C. M. Dundee.
Trusting in God for Help.
1 FYAD not the Lord, my rock, my hel,
H Sustained my fa’inn;;g head vk

My life had now in silence dweit,
y soul among the dead.
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P 2 ¢ Alas, my sliding feet!” I cried— .
— Thy promise was my hope ;
Thy grace stood constant at my side,
by Spirit bore me up.

mp 3 While mulijtudes of mournful thoughts
Within my bosom: roll
— Thy boundless love forgives my faults,
hy comforts cheer my soul.

4 The powers of earth and sin may rise,
Ans frame oppressive laws ;
f  But God, my refuge, rules the skies,
He will defend my cause.

94 Seconp Part. C.M.  Bedford.

1 BLEST is the man, whom thou, O Lord,
In kindness dost chastise,
And by thy sacred rules to walk,
In mercy dost advise.

2 For God will never from his saints
His favor wholly take:
His own possession, and his lot
He will not quite forsake.

3 The world shall then confess thee just,
In all that thou hast done;
And those. who choose thy upright path,
Shall in that path go on.

4 M{ sure defence is firmly placed
n thee, the Lord most high:
f  Thou art my rock—to thee I may
For refuge always fly.

95 First Part. L. M.  Appleton.
Ezhortation to adore and praise Jehovah.

' 1 QH come, loud anthems let us sing,
Loud thanks to our almighty King,
For we our voices high should raise,
‘When our salvation’s rock we praise.

2 Into his lE)resence let us haste,
To thank him for his favors past;
To him address, in joyful sonﬁ,
Praises which to his name belong.
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3 Oh let us to his courts fepair,
And bow with adoration there ;
Down on our knees, devautly, all

>  Before the Lord our Maker fall,

95 Seconp Parr. L. M. Uzbridge.

1 COME—let our voices join to ralse
A sacred song of solemn praise :
God is a sovereign king—rehearse
His honor in exalted verse.

2 Come—let our souls address the Lord,
Who framed our natures with his word :
He is our shepherd—we the sheep
His mercy chose—his pastures keep.

3 Come—let us hear his voice to-day,
The counsels of his love obey ;
Nor let our hardened hearts renew
The sins and plagues that Israel knew.

4 Look back, my soul, with holy dread,
And view those ancient rebels dead :
Accept the offered grace to-day,

Nor lose the blessing by delay.

5 Come—seize the promise while it waits,
And march to Zion’s heavenly gates;
Believe—and take the promised rest;
Obey—and be forever blest.

95 Tamo Parr. L. M.  Sterling

1 TO God our voices let us raise,
And lJoudly chant the joyful strain;
That rock of strength—oh let us praise,
‘Whence free salvation we obtain.

2 The Lord is great—with ilory crowned,
O’er all the gods of earth he reigns ;
His hand supports the deeps profound,
His power alone the hills sustains.

3 Let all who now his goodness feel,
Come near, and worship at his throne ;
Before the Lord, their Maker, kneel,
And bow in adoration down.
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95 Fourtn Part. C. M. Marlow.

f 1 SING.to thg Lord Jehovah’s name,
And in his strength rejoice ;
Wbhen his galvation is our theme,
Exaltead be our voice.

2 With thanks, ap‘proach his awful sighs,
And psalms of honor sin‘ﬁ;
The Lord’s a God of boundless might,
The whole creation’s King.

p 3 Come—and with humble souls, adore ;
Come—kneel before his face :
<  Oh may the creatures of his power

> Be children of his grace!

mf 4 Now is the time—he bends his ear,

> And waits for your request;

mf  Come—lest he rouse his wrath—and swear,
Lem  “Ye shall not see my rest.”

95 Firra Part. S. M. Paddington.

f 1 COME—sound his praise abroad,
And hymns of glory sing :
Jehovah is the sovereign
The universal King.

mp 2 Come——worshigent his throne,
Come—bow before the Lord ;

— We are his work, and not our own;
He formed us by his word.

3 To-day attend his voice,
Nor dare provoke his rod ;
Come—like the people of his choice,
And own your gracious God.

96 First Part. L.P. M. St. Helew's.
Rejoicing in View of God’s universal Reign.

1 LET all the earth their voices raise,
To sing a psalm of lofty praise,
To sing and bless Jenovah’s name;
His glory let the heathen know,
His wonders to the nations show, -
And all his saving works proclaim.
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2 Oh! haste the day—the glorious hour,
When earth shall feel his saving power,
And barbarous nations fear his name:
Then shall the race of man confess
The beauty of his holiness, -
And in his courts his grace preclaim.

96 Seconp Parr. C. M.  Marlow.

€111 SING to the Lord, ye distant lands,
Ye tribes of every tongue ;
His new discovered grace demands
A new and noble song.

2 Say to the nations—Jesus reigns,
éod’s own almighty Son:
His power the sinking world sustains,
And grace surrounds his throne.

3 Let an unusual joy surprise
The islands of the sea ;—
Ye mountains, sink—ye valleys, rise—
Prepare the Lord his way.

4 Behold he comes—he comes to bless
The nations, as their God ;

To show the world his righteousness,
And send his truth abroad.

? 5 But when his vcice shall raise the dead,
And bid the world draw near,
How will the guilty nations dread
To see their Judge appear!

96 Tuwp Parr. S. M. S¢. Thomas.

f 1 SING praises to our God,
And bless his sacred name:
His great salvation, all abroad,
From day to day proclaim.

2 Midst heathen nations place
The glories of his throne ;
And let the wonders of his grace
Through all the earth be known,

3 The gods, the heathen boasts,
Nor hear—nor see—nor move:
Jehovah is the Lord of hosts,
Who spwuui15 the heavens above !
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4 Then let our songs arise, -
In new exalted strains;
Let earth repeat it to the skies,
The Lord, the Saviour reigns!

97 ans'r Parr. L. M. Monmouth.
Rejoicing in Christ as Sovereign and Judge.
f 1 HE reigns !—the Lord, the Saviour reigns!
Sing to his name in lofty strains;
Let all the earth in songs rejoice,
And in his praise exalt their voice.

2 Deep are his counsels, and unknown ;
But grace and truth supgort his throne:
Though gloomy clouds his way surround,
Justice is their eternal ground.

— 3 In robes of judgment, lo! he comes, [tombs;
Shakes the wide earth—and cleaves the
Before him burns devouring fire—

Len  The mountains melt—the seas retire.

p''4 His enemies, with sore dismay,
Fly from the sight—and shun the day:
£11  Then lift your heads, ye saints, on high,
And sing—for your redemption’s nigh.

97 Seconp Part. L. M. Arnheim.

11 1 THE Lord is come—the heavens proclaim
His birth—the nations léarn hisname:
Anunknown star directs the road
Of eastern sages to their God.

2 All ye bright armies of the skies,
Go, worship where the Saviour lies:
Angels and kings before him bow,
Those gods on Eigh, and gods below.

3 Let idols totter to the ground,
And their own worshippers confound,

f  Zion shall still his glories sing,
And earth confess her sovereign king.

97 Tairp Parr. L. M.  Uzbridge.
1 TH’ ALMIGHTY reigns—exalted high
O’er all the earth—o’er all the sky 3
Though clouds and darkness veil his feet,
His dwelling is the mercy-seat.
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2 Immortal light—and joys unknown,
Are for the saints in darkness sown:
T'hose glorious seeds shall spring and rise,
And the bright harvest bless our eyes.

3 Rejoice, ye righteous—and record
The sacred honors of the Lord ;
None but the soul that feels his grace
Can triumph in his holiness.

97 Fourta Partr. L. M. Timsbury.

f 1 JEHOVAH reigns—let all the earth
In his just ]government rejoice ;
Let all the isles, with sacred mirth,
In his applause unite their voice.

97tk Ps. Tune.
mp 2 Darkness, and clouds of awful shade,
- His dazzling glory shroud in state;
1" Justice and truth his guards are made,
And fixed by his pavilion wait.

[Repeat the first stanza.]

97 Firra Parr. C. M. Medford.

't 1 LET earth, with every isle and sea,
Rejoice—the Saviour reigns!
His word, like fire, prepares his way,
And mountains mekt to plains.

2 His presence sinks the proudest hills,
And makes the valleys rise ;
The humble soul enjoys his smiles—
The haughty sinner dies.

f 3 Adoring angels, at his birth,

Made the Redeemer known;
>  Thus shall he come to judge the earth,
—_ And angels guard his throne.

’

97 Sixte Part. C. M. Lutzen.

11 1 THE heavens his righteousness declare,
And angels hail his birth:
His gospel shall his glories bear
Around th’ admiring earth.

2 Ye idols, prostrate on the ground,
Th’ incarnate God adore:
His arm Your worship shall confound,
And all who trust your power.
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£113 Zion with holy triunph hears,
The church proclaims her joys;
Her Saviour for her aid appears,
And praise her lips employs.

98 First Parr. C. M.  Colehester
Glorious and joyful Reign of God the Saviour.

- £ 1 'O our almighty Maker, God
T New honors lv)e addressed ;’

His great salvation shines abroad,
And makes the nations blest.

2 He spake the word to Abraham first,
His truth fulfils the grace ;
The Gentiles make his name their trust,
And learn his righteousness.

£ 3 Let all the earth his love proclaim,
With all her different tongues,
And spread the honor of his name,
In melody and songg.

98 Seconp Parr. C. M. Dedham
1t 1 JOY to the world—the Lord is come !—
Let earth reccive her King ;

Let every heart prepare him room,
And heaven and nature sing.

2 Joy to the world—the Saviour reigns,
t men their soans employ 5
. Whilefields and floods—rocks,hillsand plains
Repeat the sounding joy.

3 No more let sin and sorrow grow,
Nor thorns infest the ground ;
He comes to make his blessings flow
Far as the curse is found.

4 He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nations prove
The %Iories of his righteousness,
And wonders of his love.
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98 Tairp Part. C. M. Marlow.

£111 TO God address the joyful psalm,
Who wondrous things hath done;
‘Whose own right hand, and holy arm,
The victory have won.
2 He, to the Gentile nations round,
Hath made his mercy known;
And to the world’s remotest bound
His justice shall be shown.

mp 3 The promised Saviour meekly came,
And man’s full ransom paid ;
Agaiu he comes, his own to claim,
n awful pomp arrayed.

f 4 He comes with power—he quits the skies,
To punish and reward ;

£ Oh! let one general chorus rise
To praise the sovereign Lord.

98 Fourra Part. C. M. St Ann’s.

"1 1 SING to the Lord a new-made song,
‘Who wondrous things has done;
‘With his right hand, and holy arm,
The conquest he has won.

2 The Lord has through th’ astonished world
Displayed his saving might,
And made his riihteous acts appear
In all the heathens’ sight.

3 Of Israel’s house his love and truth
Have ever mindful heen ;
"And earth’s remotest tribes the power
Of Israel’s God have seen.

f 4 Let all the people of the earth
Their cheerful voices raise ;
Let all, with universal joy, .
Resmig(l their Maker’s praise.



174 PSALMS.

98 Firrd ParT. 83 7s & 4s. Tamworth

mf 1 SONGS anew of honor framing,
Sing ye to the Lord alone;
All his wondrous works proclaiming—
Jesus wondrous works hath done!
‘ Glorious victory—
His right hand and arm have won.

mnf 2 Now he bids his great salvation
: Through the heathen lunds be told :
Tidings spread through every nation,
And his acts of grace unfold :
All the heathen——
Shall his righteousness behold.

f 3 Shout aloud—and hail the Saviour ;
Jesus, Lord of all proclaim!
As Ye triumph in his favor,
All ye lands declare his fame:
Loud rejoicing—
Shout the honors of his name!

99 First Part. S. M.  Southfield.
The Majesty and Grace of Jehovah.

1 'THE Lord Jehovah reigns,
Let all the natians fear;
P  Letsinners tremble at Lis throne,
And saints be humble there,

f 2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns
Let earth adore its Lord ;
Bright cherubs his attendants stand,
wift to fulfil his word.

3 In Zion stands his throne,
His honors are divine;
His church shall make his wonders known,
For there his glories shine.

P 4 How holy is his name !—
How fearfulis his praise !—

— Justice, and truth, and judgment join
In all his works of grace.
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99 Seconp Part. S. M. Doven

1 EXALT the Lord our God,
And worship at his feet;
His nature is all holiness,
And mercy is his seat.

2 When Israel was his church,
When Aaron was his priest,
‘When Moses cried—when Samuel prayed—
> He gave his people rest.

— 3 Oft he forgave their sins,
Nor would destroy their race; ’
And oft he made his vengeance known,
When they abused his grace.

f 4 Exalt the Lord our God,
Liose grace is still the same ;
Still he’s a God of holiness,
And jealous for his name.

100 First Parr. L. M. Old Hundred.
All Nations exhorted to Adoration and Praise.

1 WITH one consent, let all the earth,
To God their cheerful voices raise ;
Glad homag: ay, with awful mirth,
And sing before him songs of praise.

2 Convinced that he is God alone,
From whom both we and all proceed ;

We, whom he chooses for his own,
The flock which he vouchsafes to foed.

3 Oh enter then his temple gate
Thence to his courts devoutfy press;
And still your grateful hymns repeat,
And still his name with praises bless.

4 For he’s the Lord—supremely good,
His mercy is forever sure ;
His truth, which always firmly stood,
To endless ages shall endure.
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100 Seconp Part. L. M. - Brewer.

1. YE nations round the earth, rejoice
Before the Lord, your sovereign King ;
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice,
With all your tongues his glory sing.

2 The Lord is God—’tis he alone
Doth life, and breath, and being give:
‘We are his work—and not our own,
The sheep that on his pastures live.

‘? 3 Enter his gates with songs of joy,
With praises to his courts repair ;
And make it your divine employ,
To pay your thanks and honers there.

P 4 The Lord is good—the Lord is kind ;
f Great is his grace—his mercy sure;
And all the race of man shall find
His truth from age to age endure.

100 Tairp Parr. L. M.  Appleton.

1 BEFORE Jehovah’s awful throne,
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy:
Know that the Lord is God alone;
He can create—and he destroy. .

P 2 His sovereign power, without our aid,
Made us of clay—and formed us men;
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed,
He brought us to his fold again.

3 We are his people—we his care—
Our souls, and all our mortal frame: 4
‘What lasting honors shall we rear,
Almighty Maker, to thy name ?

t 4 We'll crowd thy gates, with thankful songs,
High, as the heaven, our voices raise ;
And earth, with all her thousand tongues,
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

5 Wide—as the world—is thy command,
Vast—as eternity—thy love;
¥irm—as a rock—thy truth shall stand,
‘When rolling years shall cease to move.
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100 Fourtu Part. C. M. Berwick.

1 O ALL ye lands, in God rejoice,
To him your thanks belong ;
In strains of gladness, raise your voice,
In loud and joyful song.

2 Oh, enter ye his courts with praise,
His love to all proclaim
To God the song of triumph raise,
And magnify his name.

3 For he is gracious, just, and good;
mercy ever sure,
Through ages past has ever stood,
And ever shall endure.

100 Firra Part. S. M. Silver Street.

1 SING to the Lord most high;
Let every land adore ;
With grateful heart and voice make known
His goodness and his power.

2 Enter his courts with joy ;
With fear address the Lord ; -
"T'was he, who formed us with his band,
And quickened by his word.

3 His hands provide our food,
And every blessing %ive;
We’re guarded by his daily care,
And on his bounty live.

4 Good is the Lord our God ;
His truth and mercy sure;

And while eternity shall last,
His promises enydure.
102 Fmst Parr. L. M.  Dunstan.
Compassion of God for the Distressed.

1 DOWN from his lofty throne on high
D He looked—the Loyrd the world surveyed,
He saw the race in ruin lie,
He pitied—and his grace displayed.
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2 He hears the groaning prisoner’s voice,
He hears the suppliant’s trembling breath :
From bonds released, the slaves rejoice ;
He frees the captives doomed to death!

f 3 Let Zion now his name repeat
His church his wonders shall record,
Till kingdoms, crowding round his seat,
Own him their Saviour, and their Lord.

102 Secownp Parr. L. M. Bath.
) Human Frailty and Divine Immutability.

1 SWIFT as declining shadows pass,
ur days in quick succession fly ;
And, transient as the withering 3
Amid our youthful hopes we die.

£ 2 But thou, our Saviour, shalt endure,
Thy years unchanged, eternal Lord !.
Thy grace through every age is sure,
5 firm the promise of thy word.

102 Tarp Parr. L. M. Bath.

1 IT is the Lord, our Saviour’s hand
Impairs our strength amid the race;
Disease and death, at his command,
Arrest us, and cut short our days.

Af 2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray,
or let our sun go down at noon:
Thy years are one eternal day,
And must thy children die so soon ?

3 Yet, in the midst of death and grief,
This thought our sorrows shall assuage
mf  ¢Qur Father and cur Saviour lives;
Thou art the same through every age.’

4 Before thy face, thy church shall live,
And on thy throne thy children reign:
£ This fading world shall they survive,
And rise to glorious life again.
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102 Fourta Parr. C. M.  Grafion.

1 WHEN I pour out my soul in prayer,
Do thou, great God! attend ;
To thy eternal throne of grace
Oh let my cry ascend.

2 Hide not, O Lord, thy glorious face,
In times of deep distress;
Incline thine ear, and when I call,
My sorrows soon redress.

3 My da{s, just hastening to their end,
Are like an evening shade
My beauty does, like withered grass,
%ith waning lustre fade.

=of 4 But thy eternal state, O Lord!
No length of time shall waste;
The memory of thy wondrous works
From age to age shall last,

102 Firra Part. C. M. St. Martin’s.

1 THRO’ endless years, thou art the same,
O thou eternal God! .
Aﬁ to come shall know tl:{ name,
d tell thy works abroad.

2 The strong foundations of the-earth
Of old by thee were laid ;
By thee the beauteous arch of heaven
ith matchless skill was made.

mp 3 Soon shall this goodly frame of things,
Formed by thy powerful hand,
Be, like a vesture, laid aside,
And changed at thy command.

mf 4 But thy perfections all divine,
- Eternal as thy days,
Through everlasting ages shine,
With undiminished rays.

102 Sixta Part. C. M. Patmos.

't 1 LET Zion and her sons rejoice—
Behold the promised hour:
Her God hath heard her mourning voice,
And comes t’ exalt his power.
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— 2 Her dust and ruins that remajn
Are precious in his eyes:

<  Those ruins shall be built again,

f .And all that dust shall rise.

3 The Lord will raise Jerusalem,
And stand in glory there:
Nations shall bow before his name,

> And kings attend with fear.
— 4 He sits a sovereign on his throne,
P With pity in his eyes:

He hears the dying prisoners’ groan,
And sees their sighs arise.

— 5 He frees the soul condemned to death ;
Nor, when his saints complain,

mf  Shall it be said that praying breath
Was ever spent in vain.

— 6 This shall be known when we are dead.
And left on long record,

f  That ages yet unborn may read,
And praise, and trust the Lord.

102 ' SEveENTH PART. C. M. Wachusett.
Divine Aid implored in Times of Eztremity.

mp 1 HEAR me, O God, nor hide thy face,
But answer, lest I die: .

Hast thou not built a throne of grace,
To hear when sinners cry ?

2 As on some Jonely building’s top,
he sparrow tells her moan—
Far from the tents of joy and hope,
I sit and grieve alone.

of 3 But thou forever art the same,

P O my eternal God!

mf  Ages to come shall know thy name,
And spread thy works abroad.

£114 Thou wilt arise, and show thy face,
Nor will my Lord delay
Beyond th’ appointed hour of grace,
That long expected day.
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— 5 He hears his saints-——he knows their cry,
And by niysterious ways,
Redeems the prisoners, d‘;omed to die,
f And fills their tongues with praise.

102 EigaTH PART. 7. Norwich.

1 HEAR my prayer, Jehovah, hear!
Listen to my humble cries:
See the day of trouble near,
Heavy on my soul it lies.

2 Hide not, then, thy gracious face.
When the storm around me falls;
Hear me, O thou God of grace,
In the time thy servant calls.

wf 113 Earth and hell their censures pour,
Madly rage against my soul:
When my God appears no more,
‘Who their fury can control ?

Aff 4 Hide not, then, thy gracious face,
When the storm around me falls:
Hear me, O thou God of grace,
Hear me when thy servant calls.

103 First Part. L. M.  Uzbridge.
The Goodness and Mercy of God celebrated.

"ni BLESS, O my soul, the living God,
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad ;
Let all the gowers within me join,
In work and worship so divine.

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace:
His favors claim thy highest praise :
Let not the wonders he hath wrought
Be lost in silence and forgot.

‘mp 3 *Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son
To die for crimes which thou hast done:
He owns the ransomn—and forgives
The hourly follies of our lives.

f 4 Let every land his power confess,
Let all the earth adore his grace: |
My heart and tongue with rapture join,
In worli and worship so divine.
6
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103 Sgconp Part. L. M.  Dunstan.

'" 1 HIGH o’er the heavens—supreine—alone,
Th’ eternal Lord prepares his throne:
Q’er all his kingdom he’ll extend,

Beycnd a limit or an end.

2 Bless ye the Lord—his glories tell,
Ye angels, who in might excel,
Who do his will—who hear his voice,
And in bis high commands rejoice.

3 Bless ye the Lord—proclaim his state,
Ye heavenly hosts, who round him wait,
Quick to perform his acts of might,

His pleasure your supreme delight.

4 Bless ye the Lord, his works around!
Creation, with his praise resound!
My soul, the general chorus join,
And bless the Lord in songs divine.

103 Tump Part. L. M.  Rothwei

t1 1 MY soul, inspired with sacred love,
God’s holy name forever bless;
Of all his favors mindful prove,
And still thy grateful thanks express.

?p 2 The Lord abounds with tender love,
And unexampled acts of grace ;
His wakened wrath does slowly move,
mf His willing mercy flies apace.

3 As far as ’tis from east tn west,
So far has he our sins removed,
>  Who, with a father’s tender breast,
— Has such as fear him always loved.

f ‘4 Let every creature jointly bless
The mighty Lord ;—and thou, my heart,
With grateful joy thy thanks express,
And'in this concert bear thy part.

108 ' Focrta Parr. L. M. Tallis Ev. Hy,

1" 1 THE Lord! how wondrous are his ways!
How firm his truth !—how large his grace!
He takes his mercy for his throne
And thence he makes his glories known.
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2 Not half so high his power hath spread
be starry heavens al.ove our head,
As his rich love exceeds our praise,
Exceeds the highest hopes we raise.

3 Not half so far has nature placed
The rising morning from the west,
As his forgiving grace removes
The daily guilt of those he loves. -

p 4 How slowly does his wrath arise—
f  On swifter wings salvation flies—
—  Or, if he lets his anger burn,

How soon his frowns to pity turn!

\

f 5 His everlasting love is sure
To all his saints—and shall endure ;
From age to age his truth shall reign,
Nor children’s children hope in vain.

103 Firru Parr. L. M. Duke Street

1 MY soul, with humble fervor raise
To God the voice of grateful praise ;
Let every mental power combine,
To bless his attributes divine.

2 Deep on my heart let memory trace
His acts of mercy and of grace ;
‘Who, with a father’s tender care,
Saved me, when sinking in despair ;—

mf 3 Gave my repentant soul to prove
The joy of his forgiving love ;

—  Poured baln into my bleeding breast,

>  And led my weary feet to rest.

103 Sixtu Part. S. M. Hudson.

"1 1 OH! bless the Lord, my soul,
Let all within me join
And aid my tongue to bless his name,
‘Whose favors are divine.

2 Oh! bless the Lord, my soul,
Nor let his mercies lie
Forgotten in unthankfulness,
And without praises die.
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8 *Tis he forgives thy sins—
’Tis he relieves thy pain—
*Tis he that heals thy sicknesses,
< And gives thee strength again.

— 4 He crowns thy life with love,
‘When ransomed from the grave ;
He, who redeemed my soul from hell,
Hath sovereign power to save.

5 He fills the poor with good ;
He gives the sufferers rest:
The Lord hath judgments for the proud,
And justice for the oppressed.

6 His wondrous works and ways
He made by Moses known
But sent the world his truth and grace
By his beloved Son.

£ 7 Oh! bless the Lord, my soul,
Let all within me join,
And aid my tongue to bless his name,
Whose favors are divine.

103 SevenTH PART. S. M. Dover

1 OH bless the Lord, my soul!
His grace to thee proclaim :
And all that is within me join
To bless his holy name.

2 Oh bless the Lord, my soul;
His mercies bear in mind ;
Forget not all his benefits:
. The Lord to thee is kind.

mp 3 He will not always chide ;
He will with patience wait ;
His wrath is ever slow to rise,
And ready to abate.

4 He pardons all thy sins,
Prolongs thy feeble breath;
~— He healeth thy infirmities,
And ransoms thee from death.

£ 5 Then bless his holy name,
Whose grace hath made thee whole ;
Whose loving kindness crowns thy days ;
Oh bless the Lord, my soul !
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103 Eicatu Parr. S. M. St. Thomas.

1 MY soul, repeat his pruise,
Whose mercies are go great ;
Whose anger is so slow to rise,
So ready to abate.

2 His power subdues our sins,
: And his forgiving love,
Far as the east is from the west,
Doth all our guilt remove.

f 3 High as the heavens are raised
bove the ground we tread,
So far the riches of his grace
Our highest thoughts exceed.

103 NintH Parr. S. M. Bethany.

1 THE pity of the Lord
To those that fear his name,
Is such as tender parents feel—
He knows our feeble frame.

2 He knows we are but dust,
Scattered with every breath ;
His anger, like a rising wind,
Can send us switt to death.

P 3 Our days are as the grass,
Or like the morning flower! .
When blasting winds sweep o’er the field,
1t withers in an hour.

of 4 But thy compassions, Lord,
To endless years endure;
And children’s children ever find
Thy words of promise sure.

103 TeNntH Parr. S. M. St. Thomas.

'* 1 THE Lord, the sovereign King,
Hath fixed his throne on high,
O’er all the heavenly world he rules,
And all beneath the sky.

2 Ye angels, great in might,
And swift to do his will,
Bless ye the Lord, whose voice ye hear,
Whose I}l_e;lsure ye fulfil.
3
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3 Ya heavenly hosts, who wait
The orders of your King,
Who guard his churches when they pray,
Oh join the praise we sing.
4 And while his wondrous works
Through his vast kingdom show
Their Maker’s glory—thou, my soul,
Shalt sing his praises too.

104 First ParT. L. M. Bath.
Praise to God the Creator.

f 1 MY soul, thy great Creator praise ;
M When clothged in his ce]egtial ra’ys,
He in full majesty appears,
And like a robe his glory wears.

2 How strange thy works! how great thy skill,
While every land thy riches ﬁﬁ:
Thy wisdom round the world we see—
This spacious earth is full of thee.

=p 3 How awful are thy glorious ways!
Thou, Lord, art dreadful in thy praise;

<  Yet humble souls may seek thy face,

mf  And tell their wants to sovereign grace.

104 Seconp Part. L. M. Nazareth.

1 LONG as I live, all-bounteous Lord!
My song thy glories shall record ;
Thy praise, my God, shall fill the strain,
While life or being shall remain.

mp 2 Sweet are the thoughts which fill my breast,
When on thy various works they rest:

mf  God, my Creator, lifts my voice :
In God, my Saviour, I rejoice !

-— 3 Soon shall his arm his fues dismay,
And sweep the iuilt race away :
And while his church his power adore,
>  The wicked sink to rise no more.

=uf 4 Then, O my soul, Jehovah bless,
His providence and grace confess:

€ Let all his works their tribute raise,
And triumph in Jehovah’s praise.
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104 Tuirp Part. - L. M. Winchester.

1 GREAT is the Lord !—what tongue can frame
An honor equal to his name ?
How awful are his glorious ways!
The Lord is dreadful in his praise !

2 The world’s foundations by his hand
Were laid, and shall forever stand ;
The swelling billows know their bound,
‘While to his praise they roll around.

3 Vast are thy works, almighty Lord !
All nature rests upon thy word ;
And clouds, and storms, and fire obey
Thy wise and all-controlling sway.

4 Thy glory, fearless of decline,
Thy glory, Lord, shall ever shine ;
Thy praise shallstill our bregth employ,
Till we shall rise to endless joy.

105 First Parr. C. M.  Stephens.
Ezhortation to Praise.

1 1 (QH render thanks, and bless the Lord,
Invoke his sacred name;
Acquaint the nations with his deeds,
s matchless deeds proclaim.

2 Sing to his praise in lofty hymns,
His wondrous works rehearse ;
Make them the theme of your discourse,
And subject of your verse.

3 Rejoice in his almighty name,
Alone to be adored ; .
And let their hearts o’erflow with joy,
‘Who humbly seek the Lord.

105 . Seconp Part. C. M. Nottingham,
The Faithfulness of God celebrated.

11 1 JEHOVAH is the Lord our God!
Then let his church adore:
His justice o’er the earth abroad
Shall all his judgments pour.
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2 Once his eternal oath he sware
To Abraham and his race;
And placed his laws and statutes there,
The types of richer grace.

3 His covenant, in his changeless mind,
Stands like himself secure ;
f  His church, through every age, shall find
His word of promise sure.

105 Tuirp Part. C/ M’ Marlow

1" 1 GIVE thanks to God—invoke his name,
And tell the world his grace ;
Sound through the earth his deeds of fame,
That all may seek his face.

2 His covenant, which he kept in mind,
For numerous ages past,
To numerous ages yet behind
In equal force shall last.

3 He swore to Abraham and his seed,
And made the blessing sure :
Gentiles the ancient promise read,
And find his truth endure.

£114 Then let the world forbear its rage,
The church renounce her fear
Israel shall live through every age,
And be th’ Almighty’s care.

106 First Parr. L. M. Danvers.
God praised for his Works of Goodness and Mercy.

mf ] OH render thanks to God above,
The fountain of eternal love ;
Whose mercy firm, through ages past,
Has stood, and shall forever last.

2 Who can his mighty deeds express,
Not only vast—but numberless?
What mortal eloquence can raise
His tribute of immortal praise ?

mp 3 Extend to me that favor, Lord

Thou to thy chosen dost afford H
When thou return’st to set them free,
Let thy salvation visit mne.

»
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f 4 Oh render thanks to God above,
The fountain of eternal love ;
‘Whose mercy firm, through ages past,
Has stood, and shall forever last.

106 Seconp Part. L. M. Bath.

af 111 TO God the great, the ever blest,
Let songs of honor be addressed ;
His mercy firm forever stands ;
Give him the thanks Lis love demands.

— 2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways ?
Who shall fulfil thy boundless praise ?—
Blest are the souls that fear thee still,
And pay their duty to thy will.

3 Remember what thy mercy dia
For Jacob’s race, thy chosen seed ;
And with the same salvation bless
The meanest suppliant of thy grace.

of 4 Oh mag I see thy tribes rejoice,
And aid their triumphs with my voice :
This is my glory, Lord, to be
Joined to thy saints, and near to thee.

107 First ParT. L. M. Lowell,
Providential Goodness celebrated.

1 GIVE thanks to God—he reigns above ;
Kind are his thoughts—hisname is love,
His mercy ages past have known,
And ages long to come shall own.

2 He feeds and clothes us all the way;
He guides our footsteps, lest we stray;
He guards us with a powerful hand,
Andg brings us to the Eeavenly land.

f 3 Oh let the saints with joy record
The truth and goodness of the Lord !
How great his works! how kind his ways!
Let every tongue pronounce his praise.
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107 Seconp Part. C. M. Litchfield.

1 HOW are thy servants blest! O Lord,
How sure is their defence !
Eternal wisdom is their guide,
Their help, omnipotence.

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote,
Supported by thy care,
-Through burning climes they pass unhurt,
And breathe in tainted air.

< 3 When, by the dreadful tempest, borne
f High on the broken wave,
They know thou art not slow to hear,
Nor impotent to save. - :

P 4 The storm is laid—the winds retire,
Obedient to thy will;

<  The sea, that roars at thy command,

> At thy command is sti

— 5 In midst of danger, fear, aud death,
Thy goodness we’ll adore ;

f  We'll praise thee for thy mercies past,

P And humbly hope for more.

107 Tairp ParT. C. M. St Ann's.

1 1 OH praise the Lord—for he is good,
him we rest obtain ;
His mercy has through ages stood,
And ever shall remain.

2 Let all the people of the Lord
His praises spread around ;
Let them his grace and love record,
Who have salvation found.

3 Now let the east in him rejoice,
The west its tribute bring,
The north and south lift up their voice
In honor of their King.

4 Oh praise the Lord—for he is good,
In him we rest obtain;
His mercy has through ages stood,
And ever shall remain.
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107 Fourtn Part. 7s. Pleyel's Hymn.

1 OH that men their songs would raise,
All his goodness to declare!
All Jehovah’s wonders praise,
‘Wonders which their children share!

2 Where his holy altars rise,
Let his saints adore his name ;
I'here present their sacrifice,
There with joy his works proclaim.

108 First Part. L. M. Old Hundred.
General Praiseto God.

1 MY heart is fixed on thee, my God,
Thy sacred truth I’ll spread abroad ;
My soul shall rest on thee alone,
And make thy loving-kindness known.

2 Awake my glory—wake my lyre,
To songs of praise my tongue inspire ;
With morning’s earliest dawn arise,
And swell your music to the skies.

3 With those who in thy grace abound
I’ll spread thy fame the earth around ;
Till every land, with thankful voice,
Shall in thy holy name rejoice.

108 Seconp ParT. C. M.  Berwick.

1 O GOD, my heart is fully bent
To magnify thy name
M% tongue, with cheerful songs of praise,
hall celebrate thy fame.

2 To all the listening tribes, O Lord,
Thy wonders 1 will tell;
And to those nations sing thy praise,
That round about us dwell. =~ -

3 Thy mercyj, in its boundless heijt,
he hig;est heaven transcends;
And far beyond th’ espiring clou
Thy faitbful truth extends.
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f 4 Be thou, O God, exalted high
Above the starry frame ;
And let the world, with one consent,
Confess thy glorious name.

108 Tuirp Part. C. M. Howard's.

1 AWAKE, my soul, to sound his praise,
Awake, my harp, to sing;
Join, all my powers, the song to raise,
And morning incense bring.

2 Among the people of his care, !
And through the nations round,
Glad songs of praise will I prepare,
And there his name resound.

3 Be thou exalted, O my God,
Above the starry frame ;
Diffuse thy heavenly grace abroad,
And teach the world thy name.

4 So shall thy chosen sons rejoice,
And throng thy courts above :
While sinners hear thy pardoning voice, -
And taste redeeming love.

110 First Part. L. M.  Appleton
Christ exalted as a King and Saviour.

ni THUS God, the eternal Father, spake
To Christ the Son—*“ Ascend and sit

At my right hand, till I shall make

Thy foes submissive at thy feet.

2 From Zion shall thy word proceed ;
Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand
Shall make the hearts of rebels blee&,
And bow their wills to thy command.

3 That day shall show thK power is great,
When saints shall flock with willing minds;
And sinners crowd thy temple-gate,
‘Where holiness in beauty shines.”

4 O blessed power! O glorious day!

How large a victory shall ensue!

And converts, who thy grace obey,
Exceed the drops of morning dew.
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110 Seconp Parr. C. M.  Medford.

"1 1 JESUS, our Lord, ascend thy throne,
And near thy Father sit; .
In Zion shall thy power be known,
And make thy foes submit.

2 What wonders shall thy gospel do!
Thy converts shall surpass
The numerous drops of morning dew,
And own thy sovereign grace.

3 Jesus, our priest, forever lives
To plead for us above ;
Jesus, our king, forever gives
The blessings of his love.

4 God shall exalt his glorious head,
And his high throne maintain;
Shall strike the powers and princes dead,
Who dare oppose his reign.

111 First Parr. C. M. Marlow.
The Works and Grace of God celebrated.

ni SONGS of immortal praise belong
To my almighty God ;
He has my heart—and he mJ' tongue,
To spread his name abroad.

2 How great the works his hand has wrought!
How glorious in our sight !
And men in every age have sought
His wonders with delight.

3 When he redeemed his chosen sons,
He fixed his covenant sure:
The orders that his lips pronounce
‘T'o endless years endure.

111 Seconp Part. C. M. Medford.

" 1 GREAT is the Lord—his works of might
Demaund our noblest songs ;
h let th’ assembled saints unite
'l‘hei:i ;mrmony of tongues.
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2 Great is the mercy of the Lord!
He gives his children food ;
And ever mindful of his word,
He makes his promise good.

2 His Son, the great Redeemer, came
T'o seal his covenant sure;
Holy and reverend is his name,
- i8 ways are just and pure.

f 4 Great is the Lord—his works of might
Demand our noblest songs ;
Oh let th’ assembled saints unite
Their harmony of tongues.

112 Firsr Part. L. M.  Ralston.
Blessedness of fearing and obeying God.

"ni THAT man is blest, who stands in awe
Of God, and loves his sacred law ;
His seed on earth shall be renowned,
And with successive honors crowned.

2 The soul, that’s filled with virtue’s light,
= Shines brightest in afiliction’s night ;
— His conscience bears his courage up,
<  He sees in darkness beams of hope..

— 3 Beset with threatening dangers round
Uumoved shall he maintain his groun«i;

P The sweet remembrance of the just

>  Shall flourish, when he sleeps in dust.

112 Seconp Parr. L. M. Uzbridge.

"' 1 THRICE happy man! who fears the Lord,
Loves his commands—and trusts his word :
Honor and peace his days aitend,

And blessings on his seed descend.

2 Compassion dwells upon his mind,
To works of mercy still inclined
He lends the poor some present aid,
Or gives them not to be repaid.

3 His soul, well fixed upon the Lord,
Draws heavenly courage from his word ;
Amid the darkness ligﬁt shall rise,

To cheer his heart, and bless his eyes,
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4 He hath dispersed his alms abroad,
His works are still hefore his God ;
His name on earth shall long remain,
Nor shall his hope of heaven be vain.

112 Tairp ParT. C. M. Corinth.

1 [IAPPY is he who fears the Lord,
And foilows his commands;
‘Who lends the poor without reward,

Or gives with liberal hands.

P 2 As pity dwells within his breast

o all the sons of need ;

«— 8o God shall answer his request

‘With blessings on his seed.

p 3 In tines of danger and distress,
—_— Some bearns of light shall shine,
To show the world his righteousness,
> And give bim peace divine.
— 4 His works of piety and love
Remain before the Lord ;
Honor on earth, and joys ai)ove,
Shall be his sure reward.

118  Fisr Panr. L. M. 6L St Helen's.
Ezhortation to universal Praise.

1 YE saints and servants of the Lord
The triumphs of his name record ;
His sacred name forever bless:
Where’er the circling sun displays
His rising beams or sctting rays,
Due praise to his great name address.
2 God, through the world, extends his sway!
The regions of eternal day
But shadows of his glory are:
To him whose majesty excels,
‘Who made the heaven wherein he dwells,
Let no created power compare.

113 Seconp Parr. L. M.  Stonefield.

f 1 O ALL ye people—shout and sing
osannas to your heavenly King;
Where’er the sun’s bright glories shine,
Ye nations, praise his name divine.
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2 High on his everlastinﬁ throne,
He reigns almighty and alone ;
Yet we, on earth, with angels share
>  His kind regard—his tender care.

f 3 Rejoice, ye servants of the Lord,
Spread wide Jehovah’s name abroad ;
Oh praise our God —his Kower adore,
From age to age—from shore to shore.

116 First Parr. C. M. Barby.
Thankful Acknowledgment of God’s Goodness.

Af ] 1 LOVE the Lord—he heard my cries,
And pitied every groan;
Long as 1 live, when troubles rise,
P’Il hasten to his throne.

2 1love the Lord—he howed his ear,
And chased my grief away:
Oh let my heart no more despair,
‘While I have breath to pray.

3 The Lord beheld me sore distressed,
He bade my pains remove ;
Return, my soul, to God, thy rest,
For thou hast known his love.

116 Seconp Part. C. M. Dundee.

Af] WHAT shall I render to my God
For all his kindness shown ?—
My feet shall visit thine abode,
y songs address thy thromne.

2 Among the saints, that fill thine nouse,
My offering shall be paid;

There shall my zeal perform the vows
My soul in anguish made.

3 How much is mercy thy delight,
Thou ever-blessed God !
How dear thy servants in thy sight!
How precious is their blood !

4 How happy all thy servants are!
How great thy grace to me!
My life, which thou hast made thy cdre,
ord, I devote to thee. RN
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5 Now 1 am thine—forever thine,
Nor shall my purpose move ;
TIX hand has loosed my bouds of pain,
ad bound me with thy love.

6 Here, in thy courts, I leave my vow,
And thy rich grace record ;
/itness, ye saints, who héar me now,
It I forsake the Lord.

117 FirstT Part. L. M. Old Hundred.
Ezhortation to universal Praise.

f 1 FROM all that dwell below the skies,
Let the Creator’s praise arise:
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung,
Through every land—by every tongue.

> 2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ;

Eternal truth attends thy word H
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

=

117 Seconp Part. C. M. Tallis Chant.

f 1 O ALL ye nations, praise the Lord,
Each with a different tongue ;
In every language learn his word,
And Jet his name be sung.

p 2 His mercy reigns through every land—
f Proclaim his grace abroad : .
Forever firm his truth shall stand—

L] Praise ye the faithful God.

117 Tamp Parr. C. M. Tallis' Chant.

f 1 WITH cheerful notes, let all the earth
To heaven their voices raise ;
Let all, inspired with godly mirth,
Sing solemn hymns of praise.

P 2 God’s tender mercy knows no bound ;

< His truth shall ne’er decay;

f Then let the willing nations roy
'I‘heini 91}1teful tribute pay.
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117 Fourtr Part. C. M. Colchester.

f 1 O ALL ye nations, praise the Lord,
His glorious acts proclaim '
The fulness of his grace record,
And magnify his name.

2 His love is great—his mercy sure—
And faithtul is his word ;
His truth forever shall endure;
Forever praise the Lord!

117 Firra Parr. S. M. Clapton.

f 1 THY name, almighty Lord,
Shall sound through distant lands ;
Great, is thi'l %race—and sure thy word ;
‘Thy truth forever stands.

2 Far be thine honor spread,
And long thy praise endure,
Till morning light, and evening shade
Shall be exchanged no more.

117 SixrH Part. S. M. Southfield.

f 1 LET songs of endless praise
From every nation rise ;
Let all the lands thelr tribute raise,
To God, who rules the skies.

p 2 His mercy and his love

<’ Are boundless as his name ;

£ And all eternity shall prove
His truth remains the same.

117 SEVENTH PART. 7s. Lincoln.

t 1 ALL ye nations, praise the Lord,
All ye lands, your voices raise;
Heaven and earth, with loud aceord,
Praise the Lord—forever praise.

2 For his truth and mercy stand,
Past, and present, and to be,
Like the years of his right hand,
Like his own eternity.
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f 3 Praise him, ye who know his love;
Praise him, from the depths beneath ;
Praise him in the heights above ;
Praise your Maker, all that breathe!

118 First Parr. L. M. Rothwell

Ezaltation of the divine Saviour.

11 1 ALL power and grace to God beloné H
A Hepis my strength—and he my pon’g:
He comes, my Saviour—from his throne,
He comes to bring salvation down.

? Lo! rising from the tents of men,
The voice of joy resounds again:
His saints with him the triumph claim,
"And shout salvation to his name.

3 His own right hard its strength displays,
In acts of valor and of grace: .
The cross, the tomb, the throne, declare
How vast his power and glory are.

4 For us he conquers—though he dies:
Behold the mighty Saviour rise !
His saints with him the triumph claim,
And shout salvation to his name.

118 Seconp ParT. C. M. Lutzen.
Christ the Author of Salvation.

11 1 LO, what a glorious corner stone
The builders did refuse!
Yet God hath built his church thereon,
In spite of envious Jews.

2 Great God, the work is all divine,
The wonder of our eyes!
This is the day, that proves it thine,
This day did Jesus rise.

3 Sinners, rejoice—and saints, be glad ,
The Saviour’s name be blest ;
Let endless honors on his head,
With joy, and glory, rest.
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4 In God’s own name, he comes to bring
Salvation to our race:
Oh let the church address her King,
With holy songs of praise.

118 Tuirp Part. C. M.  Colchester
Celebration of Christ’s Resurrection.'

1 THIS is the day the Lord hath made,
He calls the hours his own ;
Let heaven rejoice—let earth be glad,
And praise surround his throne.

2 To-day he rose, and left the dead,
And Satan’s empire fell ;
To-day the saints his triumph spread,
And all his wonders tell.

3 Hosanna to the anointed King,
To David’s holy Son;
p  Help us, O Lord—descend and bring
—_ Salvation from thy throne. )

4 Blest be the Lord—who comes to men
With messages of grace;
Who comes, in God his Father’s name,
To save our sinful race.

f 5 Hosanna in the highest strains,
The church on earth can raise;
The hii;hest heavens, in which he reigns,
Shall give him nobler praise.

118 Fourtn Part. C.M. Arlington
Thankful Acknowledgment of divine Aid.

11 1 THE Lord appears my helper now,
Nor is my faith afraid
Of what the sons of earth can do,
Since he affords me aid.

mp 2 *Tis safer, Lord, to trust in thee,
And have my God my friend,
Than trust in men of high degree,
And on their truth depend.
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£ 3 'Tis through the Lord, my heart is strong,
In him my lips rejoice ;
While his salvation 18 my song,
How cheerful is my voice!

> 4 Joy to the saints, and peace belongs—
—_ The Lord protects their days:
f Let Zion tune immortal songs
To his almighty grace.
118 Frrra Parr. C. M. Dedham.

1 LORD, thou hast heard thy servants cry,
And rescued from the grave ;
Now shall we live—for none can die,
Whom God resolves to save.

2 Tléy praise, more constant than before,
hall fill our daily breath ;

>  Thy hand, that hath chastised us sore,

f efends us still froin death.

3 Open the gates of Zion now,
or we will worship there ;
'To thine own house, with joy we’ll go,
Thy mercy to declare.

4 Here, with th’ assembly of thy saints,
Our cheerful voice we raise ;
>  Here we have told thee our complaints —
f And here we speak thy praise.

118 Sixte Part. C. M. St. Ann’s.
Christ the Foundation of his Churcn.

11 1 BEHOLD the sure foundation stone,
Which God in Zion lays,
To build our heavenly hopes upon,
And his eternal praise.

2 Chosen of God—to sinners dear—
Let saints adore the name ;
They trust their whole salvation here,
Nor shall they suffer shame.

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest,
Reject it with disdain ;

Yet on this rock the church shall rest,
And envy rage in vain.
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4 What though the gates of hell withstood,
Yet must this building rise:
'Tis thy own work, almighty God,
And wondrous in our eyes.

’
118 - Seventn Parr. 8. M.  St. Thomas.
1 1 SEE what a fi'\'?'iﬁg"'stone
The builders did refuse ;—

Second Choir.
Yet God hath built his church thereon,
In spite of envious Jews.
First Choir.
2 The scribe and angry priest
Reject thine only Son:—
Second Chnir.
Yet on this rock shall Zion rest,
As the chief corner-stone.
Congregation.
f 3 The work, O Lord, is thine,
And wondrous in our eyes ;
This day declares it all divine,
This day did Jesus rise.
Firgt Choir.
1 4 This is the glorious day
That our Redeemer made :—
Second Choir.
Let us rejoice—and sing—and pray—
Let all the church be glad.
First Choir.
5 Hosanna to the King,
Of David’s royal blood :—
Second Choir,
- Bless him, ye saints—he comes to bring
Salvation from your God.

Congregatinn.
f 6 We bless thine holy word,
Which all this grace disl{)lazs;
And offer on thine altar, Lord,
Our sacrifice of praise.

118 Eieurn Parr. 8s & 7s. Sicilian Hymn.
Praise to Christ, the Author of Salvation.
1 CROWN his head with endless blessing,
Who, in God the Father’s name, .
With compassion never ceasing,
Comes, salvation to proclaim!
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2 Lo! Jehovah, we adore thee !—
Thee, our Saviour !—thee, our God !
From thy throne, let beams of glory
Shine through all the world abroad.

3 Jesus, thee our Savlour hailing,
Thee our God in praise we own
Highest honors, never failing,
ise eternal round thy throne.

4 Now, ye saints, his power confessing,
In your gratcful strains adore ;
For his mercy, never ceasing,
Flows, and flows for evermore.

Hallelujah, Amen.
119 First ParT. L. M. Windham.

Departures from God deplored.

AT 1 WE all, O Lord, have gone astray,
And wandered from thy heavenly way:
The wilds of sin our feet have trod,
Far from the paths of thee our God.

2 Hear us, great Shepherd of thy sheeﬁ!
Our wamﬁarinus heal- our footsteps keep:
We seek thy sileltering fold again ;

Nor shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain.

3 Teach us to know and love thy way;
And grant, to life’s remotest day,
<. By thine unerring guidance led,
mf  Qur willing feet thy paths may tread.

119 Seconp Parr. C. M.  Medford.
The Blessedness of fearing and obeying God.

11 1 BLEST are the undefiled in heart,
Whose ways are right and clean
Who never from tl:yulaw depart,
But fly from every sin.

2 Blest are the men, that keep thy word,
And practise thy commands
With t 1cirwhole{neart they seek thee, Lord,
Aund serve thee with their hands.
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mp 3 Great is their peace, who love thy law;
f How firm their souls abide!
Nor can a bold temptation draw
Their steady feet aside.

4 Then shall my heart have inward joy,
Aud keep my face from shame,
When all thy statutes 1 obey,
And houor all thy name.

119 Tarp PArT. C. M.  Medfield

Communion with God.

Af 1 TO thee, before the dawning light,
My gracious God, I pray;
I meditate th]y; name by mgﬁnt,
And keep thy law by day.

P 2 M{ spirit faints to see thy grace—
f "hy Promise bears me up ;
And while salvation long efays,
Thy word supports my hope.

- 3 When midnight darkness veils the skies,
I call thy works to mind ;
My thoughts in warm devotion rise,
And sweet acceptance find.

119 Fourti ParT. C. M.  Dundee.
Delight in God and his Word.

af 1 THOU art my portion, O my God ;
Soon as [ know thy way,
My heart mukes haste t’ obey thy word,
And sufters no delay.

2 I choose the path of heavenly truth,
And glory in my choice ;
Not all the riches of the earth
Could make nie so rejoice.

3 Thy precepts and thy heavenly grace
I set before my eyes;
Thence I derive my daily strength,
And there my comfort lies.

wp 4 If once I wander from thy path,
I think upon my ways ;
Then turn my feet to thy commands,
And trust thy pardoning grace.
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5 Now I am thine—forever thine—

P Oh save thy servant, Lord!
£ Thou art my shield—my hiding place—
My hope 1s in thy word.
119 Fiern Parr. C. M.  Litchfield.

1 HOW shall the young secure their hearts,
And guard their lives from sin ?
Tliy word the choicest rules imparts, .
'T'o keep the conscience clean.

2 ’Tis like the sun—a heavenly light,
That guides us all the day;
And, through the dangers of the night,
A iamp to lead our way.

3 Thy precepts make me truly wise ;
I hate the sinner’s road ;
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise,
But love thy law, my God.

4 T];{ word is everlasting truth,
ow pure is every page !—
That holy book shall guide our youth,
And well support our age.

119 Sixts Parr. C.M. Warwick.
1 OH how I love thy holy law !
*Tis daily my delight:

And thence my meditations draw
Divine advice by night.

2 My waking eyes prevent the day,
'o meditate thy word:
My soul with longing melts away,
'0 hear thy gospel, Lord.

3 Thy heavenly words my heart engage,
And well employ my tongue,
And through my weary pilgrimage,
Yield me a heavenly song.

4 When nature sinks—and spirits droop—
Thy promises of grace
Are pillars to support my hope,
And tlheere I write thy praise.
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119 Seventa Parr. C.M.  Barby.

1 LORD, I have made thy word my choice,
My lasting heritafe;
< There shall my noblest powers rejoice, -
mf My warmest thoughts engage.

— 2 I’ll read the histories of thy love,
And keep thy laws in sight,i
While through the promises I rove
With ever new delight.

3 'Tis like a land of wealth unknown,
, Where springs of life arise ;
< Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, =«
mf And hidden glory lies.

— 4 The best relief that mourners have,
It makes our sorrows blest ;

<  Our fairest hope beyond the grave,

Len And our eternal rest.

119 EicatH Part. C. M. St. Martin’s.

1 LORD, I am thine—thy truth I own,
Thy righteous precepts love:
In mercy to my soul, send down
Salvation from above.

2 The wicked stand on evez side,
And my destruction seek ;
But in thy laws will I abide,
Anad of thy judgments speak.

3 I love the company of those
‘Who worship thee in fear,
Obey thy word—observe thy laws,
And hold thy precepts dear.

mf 4 At morn—at noon—at night, I'll praise,
O Lord, thy sacred name;

f  With joy my thankful voice I'll raise,
Thy goodness to proclaim.

119 + Ninta Parr. C. M. Howard's.

1 OH that thy statutes every hour
Might dwell upon my mind!
Thence I derive a quickening power,
And daily peace I find.
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mp 2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord,
hall be my sweet emp| oi;

< My soul shall ne’er forget thy word,

mf 'hy word is all my joy.

— 3 How would I run in thy commands,
If thou my heart discharge
From 8in and Satan’s hategul chains,
And set my feet at large!

f 4 My lips with courage shall declare
hy statutes and thy name ;
€ Pl speak thy word, though kings shall hear,

Nor yield to sinful shame.
119 Tenta Part. C. M. St. Austin’s.
AT ] BEHOLD thy waiting servant, Lor.
Devoted toythy fearg; b Lord,
Remember and confirm thy word,
For all my hopes are there.

2 Hast thou not sent salvation down
And promised quickening grace
Doth not my heart address thy throne ?
> And yet thy love delays.

~ 8 Mine eyes for thy salvation fail;
Oh! bear thy servant up;
Nor let the scoffing lips prevail, -
‘Who dare reproach my hope.

4 Didst thou not raise my faith, O Lord ?
Then let thy truth appear:
mf  Saints shall rejoice in my reward,
And trust as well as fear.

119  Eievenrtn Parr. C. M. Litchfield

Af 1 OH that the Lord would ﬁuide my ways
ogohkeep hi(s’ s:latutesl dsti !
that my God would grant me grace
To knowyand do his will! &

2 Oh send thy Spirit down, to write
Thy law upon my heart ;
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit,
Nor act the liar’s part.
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3 From vanity turn off my eyes;
Let no corru(i)t design,
Nor covetous desire arise
Within this soul of mine.

4 Order my footsteps by thy word,
And make my heart sincere ;

Let sin have no dominion, Lord,

But keep my conscience clear.

PS5 Mxisoul hath gone too far astray—
y feet too often skip:
— Yet since I keep in mind thy way,
Restore thy wandering sheep.

6 Make me to walk in thy commands—
mf 'Tis & delightful road;
Nor let my head, nor heart, nor hands
Offend against my God.

119 Twererd Part. C. M.  Dedham.

1 WITH my whole heart I've sought thy face ;
Oh let me never stra({
From thy commands, O God of grace;
Nor tread the sinner’s way. )

2 Thy word FPve hid within my heart,
o kcep my conscience clean,
And be an everlasting guard
From every rising sin.

3 I’'m a companion of the saints
‘Who fear and love the Lord ;
My sorrows rise—my nature faints,
hen men transgress thy word,

4 M*heurt with sacred reverenee hears
he threatenings of thy word ;
My flesh with holy trembling fears
The judgments of the Lord.

5 MEGod, I'long—I hope—I wait
or thy salvation still; .
Thy holy law is my delight,
nd I obey thy will.
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119 Tmmreents Parr. C. M. Medfield.

1 CONSIDER all my sorrows, Lord,
And thy deliverance send ;
My soul for thy salvaticn faints;
hen will my troubles end ?

2 Yet I have found ’tis good for me
To bear my Father’s rod;
Affliction made me learn thy law,
And live upon my God.

3 Had not thy word been my delight
When earthly j(:iys were fled,
My soul, oppressed with sorrow’s weight,
ad sunk among the dead.

4 Before I knew thy chastening rod,
My feet were apt to stray ;

mf  But now I learn to keep thy word,
Nor warider from thy way.

119 Fourreenta Parr. C. M. Litchfield.

Af 1 MY soul lies cleaving to the dust;
Lord, give me life divine ;
From vain desires, and every lust
Turn off these eyes of mine.

2 1 need the influence of thy grace
To speed me in thy way,
Lest 1 should loiter in my race,
Or turn my feet astray.

3 Are not thy mercies sovereign still,
And thou a faithful God ?
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal
To run the heavenly road ?

4 Does not my heart thy precepts love,
And long to see thy face? _
And yet, how slow my spirits move

Without enlivening grace !

f 5 Then shall I love thy gospel more,
And ne’er forget t[":y word,
en I have felt its quickening power
To drlaev; me near the Lord.
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119 Firreentn Part. C. M. St MartiW's,

1 THY mercies fill the earth, O Lord;
How good thy works appear!
Open my eyes to read thy word,
And see thy wonders there.

2 Since I'm a stranger here below
Let not thy path be hid ;
But mark the road my feet should go,
And be my constant guide.

8 When I confessed my wandering ways,
Thou heard’st my soul complain ;
Grant me the teachings of thy grace,

Or I shall stray again.

4 If God to me his statutes show,
And heavenly truth impart,
His work forever I’ll pursue,
His law shall rule iny heart.

119 SixTeEENTH ParT. C-M. London

of 1 MY biding-glnce, my refuge-tower,
And shield art thou—O Lord !

£ I firmly anchor all my hopes
On thy unerring word.

— 2 According to thy gracious word,
From danger set me free;
Nor make me of those hopes ashamed,
That I repose on thee.

3 On 1ne, devoted to thy fear,
Lord, make thy face to shine;
Thy statutes both to know and keep
y heart with zeal incline.

mf 4 My hiding-place, my refuge-tower,
And shield art thou—O Lord!

£ I firmly anchor all my hopes
On thy unerring word.

119 SeveNTEENTH PArT. S. M. Dover.
1 WITH humble heart and tongue,
M)' God, to thee I pray:
Oh ! bring me now, while I am young,
To thee, the living way.
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2 Make an unguarded youth
The object of thy care ;
Help me to choose the way of truth,
And fly from every snare.

3 Mﬂ heart, to folly prone,
enew by power divine ;
Unite it to thyself alone,
And make me wholly thine.

4 Oh! let thy word of grace
My warmest thoughts employ ;

- Be this, through all my following days,
My treasure and my joy.

§ To what thy laws impart
mg whole soul inclined ;
Come, Saviour, dwell within my heart,
And sanctify my mind. .

121 First ParT. L. M. Ralston.
God’s guardian Care of his People.

f 1 HE lives—the everlasting God, [flood ;
Wheo built the world—who spread the
The heaveus, with all their host, he made,
>  And the dark regions of the dead.

wf 2 He guides our feet—he guards our way;
His morning smiles adorn the dt:{;
He spreads the evening veil—and keeps
>  The silent hours, while Israel sleeps.

mf 3 Israel—a name divinely blest,
May rise secure—securely rest :
Thy holy guardian’s wakeful eyes
Admit no slumber, nor surprise.

f 4 Long as I live, I’ll trust his power;
Len Then in my last, departing hour,

mf  Angels, that trace the airy road,

mp  Shall bear me homeward to my God.

121 Seconp Partr. C. M. St. Martin's,
1 TO heaven 1 lift my waiting eyes,
There all my hopes ure laid ;
The Lord, who built the earth and skies,
1s my perpetual aid.
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. 2 Their steadfast feet shall never fall,
Whom he designs to keef;
His ear attends their humble call,
His eyes can never sleep.

f 3 Israel, rejoice, and rest secure,
Thy keeper is the Lord ;
His wakeful eyes employ his power
For thine eternal guard.

4 He guards thy soul—he keeps thy breath,
ere thickest dangers come ;
Go and return, secure from death,
Till God shall call thee home.

121 Tairp Partr. H- M. Darwell’s.

" 1 TO God I bt mine eyes,
From him is all my aid ;
The God that built the skies,
And earth and nature made:
God is the tower l His grace is nigh
To which I fly: In every hour. .

2 My feet shall never slide,
And fall in fatal snares,
Since God, my guard and guide,
Defends me from my fears.
Those wakeful eyes, all Israel keep
That never sleep, Whendangersrise.

3 No burning heats by day,
Nor blasts of evening air,
Shall take my health away,
. If God be with me there:
Thou art my sun, To guard my head
And thou my shade, | By night or noon.

4 Hast thou not given thy word
To save my soul from death ?
And I can trust my Lord
To keep my mortal breath :
T’ll go and come, I Till from on high
Nor fear to die, Thou call me home.
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122 First Parr. C. M. Howards,
Delight in the Sabbath and Temple of God.

mf 1 JOW did my heart rejoice to hear
My friends devoutly say,
¢In Zion let us all appear,
¢ And keep the solemn day ”

2 I love her gates—I love the road;
The church, adorned with gace,
8Btands like a palace built for God
> To show his milder face.

— 3 Up to her courts, with joy unknown,
'he holy tribes repair:
The Son of David holds his throne,
And sits in judgment there.

4 He hears our praises and complaints,
And while his awful voice
Divides the sinners from the saints,
We tremble and rejoice.

P 5 Peace be within this sacred place,
-— And joy a constant guest ;
With holy gifts, and heavenly grace
Be her attendants blest!

6 My soul shall pray for Zion still,
hile life, or breath remains;

f Here my best friends, my kindred dwell,
Here God, my Saviour, reigns.

122 Seconp Part. C. M.  Warwick.

1 WITH joy we hail the sacred day,
Which God has called his own;
‘With joy the summons we obey,
To worship at his throne.

2 Tl{xychosen temple, Lord, how fair!
here willing votaries throng
mp  To breathe the humble fervent prayer—
f And pour the choral song.

— 3 Spirit of grace! oh deign to dwell
Within thy church below ;
Make her in holiness excel,
< With pure devotion glow.
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p 4 Let peace within her walls be found—
—_ Let all her sons unite

To spread with gratefui zeal around,
< Her clear and shining light.

— 5 Great God, we hail the sacred day,
Which thou hast called thine own;
mf  With joy the sunmons we obey,
To worship at thy throne.

122 Tairp ParT. C. M. Mear.

1 OH ’twas a joyful sound to hear
Our tribes devoutly say,
‘UK, Israel, to the temple haste,
nd keep your festal day!’

2 At Salem’s courts we must appeur,
With our assembled powers,
In strong and beauteous order ranged,
Like her united towers.

mp 3 Oh pray we then for Salem’s peace—
—_ For tf;ey shall Prosperous be,
" Thou hely city of our God,
Who bear true love to thee.

mp 4 May peace within thy sacred walls
A constant guest be found ;

—  With plenty and prosperi

f Thy palaces be erowned.

122 Fourtr Part. C.P. M. Kew.

1 THE festal morn, my God, is come,
That calls me to thy sacred dome,
" Thy presence to adore:
M“fv feet the summons shall attend,
ith willing steps thy courts ascend,
And tread the hallowed floor.

2 With holy joy 1 hail the day,
'hat warns my thirsting soul away ;
What transports fill my breast!
For, lo! my great Redeemer’s power
Unfblds the everlasting door,
And leads me to hisrest !
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3 Hither, from earth’s remotest end,
Lo! the redeemed of God ascend,
Their tribute hither bring ;
f  Here, crowned with everlasting joy,
In hymns ot;graise their tongues employ,
And hail tl’ immortal King.

122 Firra Part. S.P. M. Bethel.

1" 1 HOW pleased and blest was I,
To hear the people cré,
¢ Come, let us seek our God to-day
Yes, with a cheerful zeal,
We haste to Zion’s hill,
And there our vows and honors pay.

2 Zion—thrice happy place—
Adorned with wondrous grace

And walls of strength embrace thee round :
In thee our tribes appear
To pray, and praise, and hear

The sacred gospel’s joyful sound.

3 Here David’s greater Son
as fixed his royal throne ;
He sits for grace and judgment here:
He bids the saints be glad,
He makes the sinners sad,
And humble souls rejoice with fear.

P 4 May peace attend thy gate,
And joy within thee wait,
— To bless the soul of every guest:
The man who seeks thy peace,
And wishes thine increase,
A thousand blessings on him rest!

5 D{,y tongue repeats her vows,
P _ ‘Peace to this sacred house !
— For here my friends and kindred dwell:
And since my glorious God
Makes thee his blest abode,
My soul shall ever love thee well.

123 7s. Turin.
‘Humble Waiting on God for Spiritual Strength.

P 1 ],ORD, before thy throne we bend ;-
Now to thec our eyes ascend :
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Servants to our Master true,
mf Lo! we yield thee homage due:—
P  Children, to thy throne we fly,
<> Abba, Father, hearour cry!

P 2 Low before thee, Lord, we bow,

>< We are weak—but mighty thou:

P  Sore distressed, yet suppliant still,

-~ Here we wait thy holy will:
Bound to earth, and rooted here,
Till our Saviour God appear.

3 Leave us not beneath the power
Of temptation’s darkest hour:
mf  Swift to read their captives’ doom,
See our foes exulting come !—
P  Jesus, Saviour, yet be nigh,
f  Lord of life and victory!

125 First Part. C. M.  Colchester
Safety of trusting in God.
uf 1 UNSHAKEN as the sacred hill,
And firm as mountains stand;

Firm as a rock—the soul shall rest,
That trusts th’ almighty hand.

2 Not walls nor hills could guard so well’
Fair Salem’s happy ground,
As those eternal arms of love,
That every saint surround.

dol 3 Deal gently, Lord, with souls sincere,
And lead them safely on;

wf  Oh may we reach the blest abode,
Where Christ our Lord is gone.

125 Seconp Part. S. M. Watckman.

f 1 FIRM and unmoved are they,
Who rest their souls on God;
Firm as the mount where David dwelt,
Or where the ark abode.

2 As mountains stood to guard
he city’s sacred ground,
8o God, and his almighty love,
Embrace his saints around.
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do1 3 Deal geml‘y, Lord, with those,
Whose faith and holy fear,

mf  ‘Whose hope, and love, and every grace,
Proclaim their hearts sincere.

126 C. M. Litchfield:

1 HEN God revealed his gracious name,
w And changed my moulgr:ful state,
My rapture seemed a ({Jleasing dream,
The grace appeared so great.

2 The world beheld the glorious change,
And did thy hand confess;
f My tongue broke out in unknown strains,
And sung surprising grace.

3 Great is the work !—my neighbors cried,
And owned thﬁ' power divine;
Great is the work !—my heart replied,
And be the glory thine.

~ 4 The Ford can clear the darkest skies,
Can give us day for night;
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise
To rivers of delight.

mp 5 Let those that sow in sadness wait

. Till the fair harvest come ;
—  'Fhéy shall confess their sheaves are great,
f And shout the blessings home.

127 First Parr. L. M. Usbridge.
The divine Blessing necessary to Success.

1 1 JF God succeed not, all the cost
And pains to build the house are lost ;
If God the city will not keeﬁ,
The watchful guards as well may sleep.

2 What though we rise before the sun,
And work, and toil, when day is done,
Careful and sparing eat our bread,

To shun that poverty we dread ;—

8 'Tis all in vain, till God hath blest ; -
He can make rich, yet give usrest;
On God, our sovereign, still depen&l
Our joy‘;i)n ¢hitdren and in friends.
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4 Happy the man, to whom he sends
Obedient children, faithful friends!
How sweet our daily comforts Prove,
Bestowed by his paternal love !

127 Seconp Parr. C. M. Nottingham,

111 IF God to build the house deny,
The builders work in vain;
And towns, without his wakeful eye,
An useless watch maintain.

2 Before the morning beams arige,
Your painful work renew,
And till the stars ascend the skies,
Your tiresome toil pursue.

3 Short be your sleep, and coarse your fare,
In vain, till God has blest ;
But if his smiles artend your care,
You shall have food and rest.

4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends,
Shall real blessings prove,
Nor all the earthly joys he sends,
If sent without his love.

127 Tmiro Part. 8s & 7s. Sicilian Hyma.

1 VAINLY through night’s weary hours,
Keep we watch, lest foes alarm;
Vain our bulwarks, and our towers,
But for God’s protecting arm.

2 Vain were all our toil and labor,
Did vot God that labor bless;
Vain, without his grace and favor,
Every talent we possess.

3 Vainer still the hope of heaven,
That on human strength relies;

But to him shall help be given,

Who in humble faith applies.

4 Seek we, then, the Lord’s Anainted,
He shall grant us peace and rest;
Ne’er was suppliant disappointed,
Whe througgl Christ his prayer addressed.
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128 C. M. Ormond.
Blessednese of obeying and serving God.

1 H bappy man, whose soul is filled
With zeal and reverend awe !
Hie lips to God their honors yield,
His life adorns thy law.

2 A careful providence shall stand,
And ever guard his head ;
Shall on the labors of his hand

Its kindly blessings shed.

8 The Lord shall his best hopes fulfil,
For months and years to come ;
The Lord, who dwells on Zion’s ilill,
Shall send the blessings honse.

4 This is the man, whose happy eyes
Shall see his house increase ;
Bhall see the mournin‘g church arise,
Then leave the world in peace.

380 First Parr. L. M. Teallis Ev. Hyma.
Merey and Pardon penitently implored.

1 F'ROM deep distress, and troubled thoughts,
To thee, my God, I raised my cry:
If thou severely mark our faults,
Oh'! who could stand before thine eye ?

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace,
Free to dispense thy pardons there,
That sinners may approach thy face,

And hope, and love—as well as fear.

nf 3 My trust is fixed upon thy word,
or shall I trus¢ thy word in vain:
— Let mourning souls address the Lord,
And find relief from all their pain.

mf 4 Great is his love—and large his grace,
Through the redemption of his Son ;
He turns our teet from sinful ways,
And pardons what our hands have done.
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130, Seconp Parr. C. M. Burdy.

Af 1 OUT of the deeps of long distress,
The borders o‘i" des nig
I sent my cries to seek thy grace,
My groans to move thine ear.

2 Great God! should thy severer eye,
And thine impartial hand,
Be strict to mark iniquity,
No mortal flesh could stand.

&f 3 But there are pardons with my God,
For crimes of high degree ;
Tl’iy Son has bought them with his blgod,
o draw us near to thee.

mp 4 I wait for thy salvation, Lord ;—

nf With strong desires I wait ;

—_— Mg soul, invited by thy word,
tands watching at thy gate.

£ 5 In God the Lord let Israel

=p O sinners, seek his face;

~ 'The Lord is good, as well as just,
And plenteous 18 his grace.

130 Tawo Parr. S. M. Littlse Marlboro’

Af 1 FROM lowest depths of wo,
* To God I send my ery;
Lord, hear my supplicating voice,
And graciously reply!

2 Shouldst thou severely judge, -
Who can the trial bear?
Forgive, O Lord, lest we despond,
And quite renounce thy fear.

3 My soul with patience waits
or thee, the living Lord ;
M*hopes are on thy promise built,
hy never-failing word.

4 M;lon ing eyes look out
or thine enlivening ray,
More duly than the morning watch
To hail the dawning day.
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£ § Let Israel trust in God,
No bounds his mercy knows; '
The plenteous source and spring fromwhence
Eternal succor flows.

131 First Parr. C. M.  Dundee.

Resignation and Contentment.

1 I8 there ambition in my heart ?—
Search, gracious God, and see
Or, do I act a haughty part?—
P Lord, I appeal to thee.

— 2 Whate’er thine all-discerning eye
Sees for thy creature fit,
T’ll bless the good—and to the ill

> Contentedly submit.

< 3 Let not despair nor fell revenge
> Be to my bosom known

AT Oh give me tears for others’ wo,
> And patience for my own.

— 4 Feed me, O Lord, with needful food:
1 ask not wealth, or fame;

But give me eyes to view thy works,
f A heart to praise thy name.

— & Oh may my days obscurely pass,
Without remorse or care ;
And let me for my parting hour
From day to day prepare.

131 Seconp Parr. 8s & 7s. Sicilian Hymn.

1 LET thy grace, Lord, make me lowly}
Humble all my swelling pride:
Fallen, guilty, and unholy,
Greatness from my eyes I’ll hide :

2 T’ll forbid my vain aspiring,
Nor at earthly honors aim;
No ambitious heights desiring,
Far above my humble claim.

8 Weaned from earth’s vexatious pleasares, "
In thy love [l seek for mine;
Placed in heaven my nobler treasures,
Earth I quietly resigu.
19 %
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\
wf 4 Israel, thus the world despising,
._On the Lord alone rel‘;!?
Then, from bim thy joys arising
Like himself shall never die. .

132 Fmst Part. L. M.  Dunsteg.
The Church the Duwelling- Place of God.

11 1 WHERE shall we go to seek and find
A habitation for our God? )
A dwelling for the eternal mindl’
Among the sons of flesh and blood ?

2 The God of Jacob chose the hill
Of Zion for his ancient rest ;
And Zion is his dwelling still ;
His church is with his presence blest.

3 Here will he meet the hungry poor,
And fill their souls with living bread ;
Sinners, that wait before his door, .
With sweet provision shall be fed.

4 Here will 1 fix my gracious throne,
And reign forever—saith the Lord:
Here shalF my power and love be known,
And blessings shall attend my word.

.' 132 Seconp Parr. C. M. Marlow.

wf ] ARISE! O King of grace, arise,
And enter to thy rest;
Lo! thy church waits with longing eyes
Thus to be owned and blest.

2 Enter with all thy glorious train,
Thy Spirit and thy word ;
All that the ark did once coutain,
Could no such grace afford.

wp 3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows,

- Here let thy praise be spread ; :
less the provisions of thy house,
And fill thy poor with bread.

af 4 Here let the Son of David reign,
Let God’s Anointed shine ;
Justice and truth Lis court maintain,
With love and power divine.

]
.
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£ 5 Here let him hold a lasting throne,
And as his kingdom grows,
Fresh honers shall adorn his crown,
And shame coufound his foes,

133 First Parr. C. M.  Bowdoin.”
Ezcellence of Christian Unanimity end Love.

1 §F1 RIT of peace! celestial Dove!
How excellent th‘{ praise !
No richer gift than Christian love
Thy gracious power displays.

dol 2 Sweet as the dew on herb and flower,
That silently distils,
At evening’s soft and balmy hour,
On Zion’s fruitful hills :—

3 So, with mild influence from above,
Shall promised grace descend,
<  Till universal peace and love
mf O’er all wne earth extend.

133 Seconp Partr. C. M. Arlington.

1 LO! what an entertaining sight
' Those friendly brethren prove,
‘Whose cheerful hearts in bands unite,
Of harmouy and love!

2 Where streams of bliss from Christ the spring
Anlfie?]cend t? every soul ;h bal .
eaven ace, with balmy wing,
Shades anz &)dev;s the wholg ’

3 "Tis pleasant as the morning dews
That fall on Zion’s hill,
‘Where God his mildest Iorf shows,
And makes his grace distil.

133 Toamrp Part. S. M. Haverkill.

dol 1 BLEST are the sons of peace,
Whose hearts and hopes are one ;
Whose kind designs to serve and please
Through all their actions run.
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2 Blest is the pious house,
Where zeal and friendship meet ;

Their songs of praise—their mingled vows',
Make their communion sweet.

3 From those celestial springs
Such streains of pleasure flow,
As no increase of riches brings,
Nor honors can bestow.

4 Thus on the heavenly hills
The saints are blest above ;
mf  Whers joy, like morning cew, distils,
> And all the air is love.

133 Fourt Part. S.P. M. Dalston.

1 HOW plcasant ’tis to see
Kindred and friends agree,

Each in his proper station1nove ;
Aud each fulfil his part,
With sympathizing heart,

In all the cares of life and lovs!

2 Like fruitful showers of rain,
That water all the plait

Descending from the neigfnboring hills;
Such streams of pleasure roll
Through every friendly soul,

Where love, like heavenly dew, distils.

(Repeat e first stanss.]

134 S. M. St. Thomas.
Praise to God for his Works.

1 BEHOLD his wondrous grace!
And bless Jehovah’s name:
Ye servarts of the Lord, his praise
By day and night proclaim.

2 He formed the earth below,
He formed the heavens his throne:
His grace from Zion he’ll bestow,
And pour his blessings down.

f 3 Ye, who his courts attend,
"There lift your hands on high:
And Jet your songs of praise ascend,
In strains of sucred joy. |
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185 First Part. L. M. Sharon.
. Ezhortation to praise God.
1 PRAISE ye the Lord—exalt his name
P While 3’1 his holy courts ye wait, ’
Ye saints, that to his house belong,
Or stand attending at his gate.

2 Praise ye the Lord—the Lord is good—
"T'o praise his name is sweet employ :
Israel he chose of old, and still
His church is his peculiar joy.

185 Seconp Part. C. M. Corinth.

1 AWAKE, ye saints, to praise your King,
our sweetest passions raise ;
Your pious pleasure, while you sing,
Increasing with the praise.

uf 2 Great is the Lord—and works unknown
Are his divine employ ;
= But still his saints are near his throne,
His treasure and his joy.

3 Heaven, earth, and sea confess his hand ;
He bids the vapors rise!
<  Lightning and stormn, at his command,
f weep through the sounding skies,

~4 All power that gods or kings have claimed,
Is found with him alone ;
But heathen gods shall ne’er be named,
Where our Jehovah’s known.

§ Ye nations, know the living God,
8erve him with holy fear;
He makes the churches his abode,
And claims your honors theres

{

135 TaRD ParT. C. M. S¢t. Martin's.

1 OH praise the Lord with one consent,
And magnify his name;
Let all the servants of the Lord
His worthy praise proclaim.

2 For this our truest interest is,
Glad hymns of praise to sing;
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And with loud songs to bless his name, |
" A most delightful thing.

3 That God is great, we often have
l?ly glad experience found ;
And seen how he, with wondrous power,
Above all gods is crowned. .

f 4 Oh praise the Lord with one consent,
And magnify his name ;
Let all the servants of the Lord
His worthy praise proclaiin.

136 First ParT. L. M. Brewer
Divine Goodness and Compassion celebrated.
Semi-chorus.

1 GIVE to our God immortal praise ;
Mercy and truth are all his ways;

Chorus.
‘Wonders of grace to God belong,
Repeat his mercies in your song.

Semi-chorus.
2 He built the earth—he spread the sky,
And fixed the stacx;lu'y lights on high:
rus.

His mercies ever shall endure
When suns and moons shall shine no more.
Semi-chorus.
3 He sent his Son with power to save
From guilt, and d:orkness, and the grave:

Chorus.
Wonders of grace to God belong,
Repeat his mercies in your song.

4 Give to the Lorficlll é?‘l’omrds renown;
The King of kin%sm‘zith glory crowu:
His mercies ever shall endure,
When lords and kings are known no aore.

136 Secono Part. C. M. Judea. Westford.

1 GIVE thanks to Cﬁd, the sovereign Lord,
His mercies stilmdum:
And be the King cﬁ‘“ kings adored ;
His truth is ever sure,
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2 What wonders hath bis wisdom done!
How mighty is g’i_: hand!
Heaven, earth, and sea he framed alone ;
How wide is his command !

? 3 He saw the natiog:;':gead in sin:
He felt his pity move:
How sad the state the world wasin!
How boumlles: h:vma:s his love!

— 4 He sent to save uc;; lfl;om our wo;
His goodness never fails ;
From death and l(l:,l'!l and every foe;
And still his grace prevails.

Chorus.
¢ 5 Give thanks to God, the heavenly King ;
His mercies still endure:
Let all the earth his praises sing ;
His truth is ever sure.

136 THirD PArRT. 78, Adullum
Solo or Semi-chorus.
1 LET us, with a joyful mind,
Praise the Lord, fg_ he is kind ;

[
For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.
Solo or Semi-chorus,
2 He, with all-commanding might,
Filled the new-ma&i world with light:

Ci
For hig mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.
Sclo or Semi-chorus.

3 All things living he doth feed :
His full iand supglies their need:
For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

Solo or Semi-chorus,

4 He his chosen race did bless,

In the wasteful wilderness:
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Chors,
For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.
Solo or Semi-chorus.
5 He hath, with a piteous eye,
Looked upon our misery :

For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.
Chorus.
f 6 Let us then, withrjoyful mind,
Praise the Lord, for he is kind :
For his mercies shall endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

136 Fourth Part. H. M. Harwick.

Semi-chnrua.
1 GIVE thapks to God most high,
The universal Lord ;
The sovereign King of kings:
And be his grace adored.

Chorus.
Thy mercy, Lord, "™ And ever sure
Shall still endure, Abides thy word.

Semi-chorus.
2 How mighty is his hand!
What wonders hath he done!
He formed the earth and seas,
And spread the heavens alone.

Chorus,
His power and grace And let his name
Are still the same; Huve endless praise.
Semi-chorus.
3 He saw the nations lie,
All perishing in sin,
And pitied the sad state
The ruined world was in.

Thy mercy, Lord, LTM And ever sure
Shall still endure ; Abides thy word.

Semi-cborus,
4 He sent his only Son
To save us from our wo.
From Satan, sin, and death,
And every hurtful foe.

His power and gra::m And let his name
still the same, Haveendless praise.
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Chorus.

$ Give thanks aloud to God,
To God the heavenly King ;
And let the spacious earth,
His works and glories sing,.
Thy mercy, Lord, And ever sure
8hall still endure; Abides thy word.

137 First Pagr. 10s. Savannah.
Lamenting the Desolations of Zion.

1 AI.ONG the banks where Babel’s current flows,
Our captive bands in deep despondence strayed,
While Zion's full in sad remembrauce rose,
Her triends, her children, mingled with the dead.

2 The tuneless harp, that once with joy we strunr,
uf When prafse employed and mirth inspired the lay,
P In mournful silence—on the willows hung,

Len  And growing grief prolonged the tedious day.

=f 118 Our hard oppressors, to inciease our wo,
With taunting smniles a song of Zion claim;
Bid sacred praise in strains melodious flow,
While they blaspheme the great Jehovah’s name.

up 4 But how, in heathen chuins, and lands unknown,
Shall Israel’s sons a song of Zion raise 2—
O hapless Sulem, God’s terrestrial throne,
Thou land of glory—sacred mount of praise ;—

5 If e’er my memory lose thy lovely name,
If 1ay cold heart neglect my kindred race,
Let dire destruction seize this guiity frame :
My hand shall perish >and my voice shall cease,

137  Seconp Parr. L. M. Sunderland.

1 WHEN we, our wearied limbs to rest,
8at down by proud Eurhra&a’ stream,
We wept—with doleful thoughts oppressed,
And Zion was our mournful theme,

2 Our harps, that, when with joy we sung,
Were wont their tuneful parts to bear,
With silent strings, neglected hung,
On willow trees that withered
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3 How shall we tune our voice to sing,

Or touch our harps with skilful hands?
Shall hymns of joy, to Gud our King
Be sung by slaves in foreign lands:

4 O 8alem, our once happy seat !
When 1 of thee forgetful J)rove,
Let then my trembling hand forget
The tuneful strings with art to move.

uf 5 If I to mention thee forbear,
Eternal silence seize iny tongue ;

>  Orifl sing one cheerful air,

f Till thy deliverance is my song.

137 Tuirp Parr. L. M, Danvers

1 WHY, on the bending willows hung,
Israel! still sleeps thy tuneful string ?— -
Still nmte remains thy sullen tongue,
And Zion’s song denies to sing

2 Awake !—thy sweetest raptures raise ;
Let harp and voice unite their strains:
<  Thy promised King his sceptre sways ;
f J’(;sus, thine own Messisah, reigns !

— 3 No taunting foes the song require :
o strangers mock thy captive chain:
But friends provoke the silent lyre,
And brethren ask the holy strain.

4 Nor fear thy Salem’s lills to wrong,
1If other lands thy triumph share:
< A heavenly city claims thy song;
f A brighter Salem rises there.

— 5 By foreign streams no longer roam ;
or, weeping, think of Jordan’s flood :
< In every clime behold a home,
In evegy temple see thy God.

187 FourTtH Part. S. M. Pentonville.

1 I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord,
The house of thine abode,
The church, our blest Redeemer saved
With his own precious blood.
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2 1Ilove thy church, O God!
Her walls before thee stand,
Dear as the apple of thine eye,

And graven on thy hand.

? 3 For her my tears shall fall ;
For her my prayers ascend ;
To her my cares and toils be iiven,
'Till toils and cares shall en

— 4 Beyond my highest joy
prize her heavenly ways,
Her sweet communion—solemn vows,
f Her hymns of love and praise.

— § Jesus, thou friend divine
Our Saviour, and our king,
f Tlg' hand from every snare and foe,
hall great deliverance bring.

' 6 Sure as thy truth shall last,

—_ To Zion shall be given

f  The brightest glories earth can yield,
And brighter bliss of heaven.

138 L. M. Brewer.
Praise for divine Protection.

111 1TH all my powers of heart and tongue,
w r praiseyn?y Maker in my song; g1
Angels shall hear the notes I raise,
Approve the song, and join the praise.

P 2 To God I cried, when troubles rose ;
He heard me, and subdued mi' foes ;
He did my rising fears control,
mf  And strength diffused through all my soul.

— 3 Amid a thousand snares I stand
Upheld and guarded by thy hand;
X words my fainting soul revive,
And keep my dying faith alive. .

f 4 I'll sing thy truth and mercy, Lord ;
ri sinfg the wonders of thy word ;
Not all the works and names below,
8o much thy power and glory show.

,
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139 First Parr. L. M. Lyun.
Omnisc.ence and Omnipresence of God.

p 1 LO RD, thou hast searched and seen me thro’,
Thine eye commands with piercing view,
My rising and my resting hours,
My heart and flesh, with alf their powers.

2 My thoughts, before they are my own,
Are to my God distinetly known:
He knows the words I mean te speuk,
Ere from my opening lips they break.

3 Within thy circling power I stand,
On every side I find thy hand:
of Awake—asleep—at home—abroad,
I am surrounded still with God.

P 4 Amazing knowledge !—vast and great!

f  What large extent '—what lofty height!
My soul, with all the powers I boust,
Is in the boundless prospect Jost.

Af 5 Oh may these thoughts possess my breast,
Where'er I rove—where’er I rest;
Nor let my weaker passions dare
Consent to sin—for God is there.

139 Seconp Part. L. M. Bath.

1 THOU, Lord, by strictest search hast known
My rising up and lying down; )
My secret thoughts are known to thee,
Known long pvefore conceived by me.

2 Could I so false, so faithless prove,
To leave thy service, and thy love—
‘Where, Lord, could 1 thy presence shun,
Or from thy dreadful glory run?

3 If up to heaven I take my flight,
*Tis there thou dwell’st, enthroned' in light
Or sink to hell’s infernal plains,
*Tis there almighty vengeance reigns.

4 Or should I try to shan thy sight,
Beneath the sable wings of night,
One uﬁnnce from thee—one piercing ray,
Vould kindle darkness into day.
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5 The veil of night is no disguise,
No screen from thy ali-searching eyes ;
Through midnight shades thou find’st thy way,
As in the blazing noon of day.

Aff 6 Search, O my God! my thoughts and heart,
If mischief lurks in any part ;
Correct me, where I go astray,
And guide me in thy perfect way.

139 Tairp Part. L. M. Bath.
God our Creator and Preserver.

1 'TWAS from thy hand, my God, I came,
A work of such a curious frame :
In me thy fearful wonders shiune,
And each proclains thy skill divine.

2 Great God, my feeble nature pays
Linmortal tribute to thy praise ;
Thy thoughts of luve to me surmount
The power of numbers to recount.

3 These on my heart are still impressed ;
With these aﬁive mine ef'es to rest ;
And at my waking hour I find
God and his love possess my mind.

139 FourtH ParT. C. M.  Dundee
Omniscience and Omnipresence of God.

( o

Aff 1 IN all my vast concerns with thee,
In vain my soul would t
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee
The notice of thine eye.

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys
My rising and my rest,
My public wulks—my private ways,
Ard secrets of my breast.

3 My thoughts lie open to the Lord,
fore therre ormed within ;
And ere my lips pronounce the word,
He knogos*t e sense I mean.
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uf 4 Oh.! wondrous knowledﬁe-—deep and bhigh!
> Where can a creature hide ?
—  Within thy circling arms 1 lie,

Enclosed on every side.

mf 5 So let thy grace surround me still
And like a bulwark prove,
To guard my soul from every ill,.
Secured by sovereign love.

139 Firrn Parr. C. M. Speweer

1 LORD, where shall guilty souls retire,
Forgotten and unknown ?
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire,
In heaven thy glorious throne.

2 Should I suppress my vital breath,
To 'scape the wrath divine ;
Thy voice would break the bars of death,.
nd make the grave resign.

3 If, winged with beams of morning li
T;I) fl gzdong‘tl}:e west ; & :h:
and, which must support my fli
Would soon betray my I:gnt. gth

4 If o’er my sins I think to draw
The curtains of the night;
The flaming eyes that uard th law,
‘Would turn the shades to light.

5 The beums of noon—the midnight hour,
Are both alike to thee:
Af  Oh may I ne’er provoke that power,
From which I cannot flee.

139 Sixte Parr. C. M.  Medfield.
. God our Creator and Preserver.
1 WHEN I with pleasing wondor stand,
And all my frame survey; .

Lord, ’tis thy work—I own thy hand
That built my humble clay.

2 M&\ flesh with fear and wondcr stands,
he product of thy skill ;
And hourly blessings from t}:{ hands,
Thy thoughts of love reveal.
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8 And when I count thy mercies o’er,
They fill me with surprise ;
Not all the sands that spread the shore
To equal numbers rise.

4 These on my heart by night I keep ;
How kind, how dear to me!
Oh! may the hour that ends my sleep
Still find my thoughts with thee !

139 SEvENTH PaArT. C. M.  Dundee.

1 JEHOVAH, God! thy gracious power
On every hand we see ;
Oh may the blessings of each hour
Lead all our thoughts to thee !

2 If, on the wings of morn, we speed
"o earth’s remotest bound,
Thy hand will there our journey lead,
'T'hine arm our path surround.

3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps,
And reaches to the skies;

Thine eye of mercy never sleeps,
Thy goodness never dies.

4 From morn till noon—till latest eve,
Thy hand, O God, we see; )
And all the blessings we receive,
Proceed alone from thee.

5 In all the varying scenes of time,
On thee our hopes depend ;
In everlg age—in every clime
Our Father and our Friend.

140 S. M. Hudson,
Divine Protection acknowledged and implored.
1 JEHOVAH, God most high! .
Thou art the God I own:
P  Oh let my supplicating cry
Be heard before thy throne.
~ 2 Great God, thy sovereign power
Salvation can impart :
Thy shield, in every danﬁerous hour,
sheltered o’er my heart. ‘
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3 Do thou my foes repel,
Their dark designs restrain;
f  So shall the powers of earth or hell

Assault my soul in vaio.
141 L M Winchester.
Daily Devotion.

1 MY God, accept my early vows,
M Like morninpﬁ inc):'ense ¥n thine house ;
And let my nightly worship rise,
Sweet as the evening sacrifice.

2 Watch o’er my lips, and guard them, Lord,
From every razh End heegﬁass word ;
Nor let my feet incline to tread
The guilty path, where sinners lead.

3 Oh, may the righteous, when I stray,
Smite, and reprove my wandering way,
Their gentle words, like ointment shcg,

<  Shall never bruise, but cheer my bead.

mp 4 When I behold them %ressed with grief
Fll cry to heaven for their relief’;

<  And by my warm petitions, prove

mf  How much I prize their faithful love.

- 143 L M. Medway
Longing for Spiritual Light and Comfort.
AT 1 MY righteous Judge—m cious God
M Hegr, when 1 spread glgrl?ands abroad ;
I cry for succor from thy throne
Oh! make thy truth and mercy known.
2 For thee I pray—for thee I mourn ;
When wilt thou, gracious Lord, return?
Shall all my joys on earth remove ?
‘Wilt thou forever hide thy love?
3 1lift my hands to thee again,
And thirst like parched lands for rain;
Oh'! let me hear thy gracious voice—
So shall my weary soul rejoice.
4 Mg' thoughts in musing silence trace
The ancient wonders of thy grace ;
Thence 1 derive a glimpse of hope,
To bear my sinking spirit up.
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5 Teach me, O Lord, thy holy will,
And lead me to thy heavenly hill :
Oh let the 8pirit of thy love
Conduct me to thy courts above.

144 First Part. C.M.  Stamford.

LA | FOREVER. blessed be the Lord,
My Saviour, and my shiéld ;
He sends his Spirit with his word,
To arm me for the field.

2 When sin and hell their force unite,
He makes my soul his care;
Instructs me in the heavenly fight,
And guards me through the war.

3 A friend and helper so divine
My fainting hope shall raise ;
He makes the Florious victory mine,
And his shall be the praise.

144 Seconp Part. C. M. Bether.
Gods condescending Goodness to Man.

1 LORD, what is man—poor feeble man,
Born of thag earth at grst?
His life a shadow—light and vain,
8till hastening to the dust.

2 Oh! what is feeble, dying man,
Or all his sinful race,
That God should make it his concern
To visit him with grace !—

8 That God who darts his lightnings down, -
‘Who shakes the worlds above,
‘While terrors wait his awful frown—

¢ . How wondrous is his love!
145 Fmst Part. L. M.\, WincRester.

Al Praise due to God.

1 MY God, my king, thy various praise
M Shall fill {he remm’x’nt of my I(‘l:ays;
Thdr A;race employ my humble tongue,
Till death and glory raise the song.
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2 The wings of evt:g hour shall bear
Some thankful tribute to thine ear;
And every setting sun shall see
New works of duty done for thee.

3 Thg works with boundless glory shine,
And speak thy majesty divine ;

f  Let every realm with jt}y tl;‘n-oc aim
The sound &nd honor of thy name.

4 Let distant times and nations raise
The long succession of thy praise ;
And unborn ages make my song
The joy and triurnph of their tongue.

P 5 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds?
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds;

f  Vast—and unsearchable thy ways!

€  Vast—and immortal be thy praise !

145 Seconp Parr. C. M. St Ann's

1 LONG as| live, I’l bless thy uame,
My King, my God of love;
My work and joy shall be the same,
n brighter worlds above.

2 Great is the Lord—his power unknown,
Oh let his praise be iteat 3
I’li sing the honors of thy throne,
Thy works of grace repeat.

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue;
nd while my lips rejoice,
The men who hear my sacred song,
Shall join their cheerful voice.

4 Fathers to sons shall tell thy name,
Aund children learn thy ways;
Ages to come thy truth proclaim,
And nations sound thy praise.

$ The world is governed by thy hand,
Thy saints are ruled by love;
f And thine eternal kingdom stands,
Though rocks and hills remove.
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145 Trirp Part. C. M. Corinth,

mp 1 SWEET is the memory of thy grace,
My God, my heavenly King ;

< Let age to age thy righteousness

f In sounds of glory sing.

11 2 God reigus on high—but ne’er confines
His goodness to the skies ;.
Through all the earth his bounty shines,
And every want supplies.

P 3 How kind are thy compassions, Lord!
How slow thine anger moves !—

<  But soon he sends his pardoning word,

f To cheer the souls he loves.

dol 4 Sweet is the memory of thy grace,
My God, my heaveily King;

<  Let age to age thy righteousness

f In sounds of glory sing.

145 Fourtk ParT. C. M. Berwick.

1" 1 GREAT is the Lord !—our souls adore!
We wonder while we praise ;
Tlg power, O God, who can explore,
r equal honor raise ?

2 How large thy tender mercies are!
How wide thy grace extends!
On thy beneficence and care
The universe depends.

3 Tlﬁ' praise shall be my constant theme ;
ow wondrous is thy power!
T'll speak the honors of thy name,
And bid the world adore.

f 4 Thy name shall dwell upon my tongue,
While suns shall set and rise ;
And tune my everlasting song
In realns beyond the skies.

145 Firrr Part. C. M.  Dunchurch.

1 LET every tongue thy goodness speax,
Tl'll‘hou sov;z‘;';zi}fn (I;ord ‘oflgllil
owerful hands upliold the weak,
Iug raise the poor thlat fall.
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2 With longing eiyes thy creatures wait
On thee for daily food ;

T}x'nliberal heud provides theit meat,

d fills their moutks with good.

3 Thy mercy never shall remove
rom men of heart sincere ;
Thou sav’st the souls whose humble love
Is joinggl with holy fear.

4 My lips shall dyell upon thy praise,
in spread t‘:,y fame abma‘(;; ’
Let all the sors of Adum raise
The honors of their God.

145 Sixta Part. C. M.  Bedford

1 TO thee, my righteous King and Lord,
My grateful soul I'll raise; .
From day to day thy works record,
Aud ever sing thy praise.

2 Th'ly greatness human thought exceeds ;
hy glory knows no end ;
Fhe lasting reccrd of thy deeds
Through ages shall descend.

3 Thﬁ wondrous acts, thy power, and might,
y constant theme shall be;
That son%)shall be my soul’s delight,
Which breathes in praise to thee.

mp 4 The Lord is bountiful and kind,
- His anger slow to move;
All shall his tender mercics ficd,
And all his goodness prove.

— 5 From all thy works, O Lord, shall spring
The sound of joy and rralse;
Thy saints shall of thy glory sing,
nd show the world thy ways.

£ 6 Throughout all ages shall endure
Thine everlasting reign;
Thine high dorainion, and sure,
Forever shall remain.
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‘146 FirsT Part. L. M. Mendon,

Praise.to God for his Perfections and Providence.
1 PRAISE ﬁ'e the Lord—my heart shall join

In work so pleasant, so divine;
w days of praise shall ne’er be past,
hile life, and thought, and' being {ast.

2 Happy the man, whos: hopes rely
On Israel’s God—he made the =ky,
And earth, and seas, with all their train;
And none sheli find his promise vain.

3 His truth forever stands secure ;
He saves the oppressed—he feeds the poor;
F'e helps the stranger in distress,
The widow and the fatherless,

4 He loves the saints—he knows them well,
But turns the wicked down to hell j—

¢ Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns;

Praise him in everlasting strains.

146  Seoowo Part. L.P.M. St Helen's.

1 ’LL praise my Maker with my breath;
And when m{ voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ iny nobler powers:
l‘\g/v days of praise shall ne’er be vast,
hile life, and thought, and being last, °
Or immortality endures.

2 How blest the man whose hopes rely
On Israel’s God—he made the sky,
And earth, and seas, with all their train;
His truth forever stands secure ;
He saves the oppressed—he fieeds the poor,
And none shall find his promise vain.

3P rraise him, while he lends me breath ;
And when m{ voice is lost in death,
Praise shall employ my nobler powers:
w days of praise shuil ne’er be past,
hile life, and thought, and being last,
Or immortality endures.
21
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147 CM. Warvick.

1 ITH songs and honors sounding lou
W'-Address the Lord on high; g loud,
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud,

And waters veil the sky.

2 He sends his showers of blessing down
T'o cheer the plains below ;
He makes the gr:ss the mountains crown,
And corn in valleys grow.

3 His steady councils change the face
Of each revolving year;
He bids the sun cut shoert his race,
And wintry days appear.

4 His hoary frost, his fleecy snow
" Descend and clothe the ground;
The liquid streains forbear to flow,
In icy fetters bound.

5 He sends his word and melts the snow,
The tields no longer mourn;
p  He calls the warmer gales to blow,
C— And bids the spring return.

6 The changing wind—the flying cloud,
Obey his mighty word :
f  With songs and honors sounding loud, -
Praise ye the sovereign Lord.

148 First Parr. L. M. Old Hundred.

1 T,OUD hallelujahs to the Lord, [dwell:
From distant worlds, where creatures
Let heaven begin the solemn word,
And sound it dreadful down to hell.

2 Wide as his vast dominion lies,
Make the Creator’s name be known ;
Loud as his thunder shout his praise,
And sound it lofty as his throne.

p<3 Jehovah!—’tis a glorious word !
mf Oh! may it dwell on every tongue !
But saints, who best have known the Lord,
Are bound to raise the noblest song.
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4 Speak of the wonders of that love
Which Gabriel plays on every chord :
£ From all below—and all above
r Loud hallelujabs to the Lord !

148 Seconp Part. S. M. St. Thomas.

11 1 LET every creature join |
To praise th’ eternal God; i

Ye heavenly hosts, the song begin, ‘
And sound his name abroad.

2 Thou sun, with golden beams,
And moon, with paler rays; |
Ye starry ligixts, {ie twinkling flames,
Shine to your Maker’s praise.

3 He built those worlds above,
And fixed their wondrous frame : |
By his command they stand or move, 1
And ever speak his name. ‘

4 ByH::ll his works above,
is honors be expressed ;
But saints, who taste his saving love,
Should sing his praises best.

148 Tawo Parr. C.P. M. Rapture. Kew. |

11 1 BEGIN, my soul, th’ exalted lay,
Let each enra}iltured thoua‘ht ohey,
And praise th’ Almighty’s name :
Lo! heaven and earth, and seas and skies,
In one melodious concert rise,
To swell th’ inspiring theme.

2 Thou heaven of heavens, his vast abode,
Ye clouds, proclaim Iz'our Maker God ;
p!1 _ Ye thunders, speak his power:
— Lo! onthe liginm' ’s fiery wing
< In triumph walks th’ eternal King:
> Th’ astonished worlds adore.

— 3 Ye deeps, with roaring billows rise,
To join the thunders of the skies,
Praise him, who bids you roll ;—
P His praise in softer notes declare,
¢ Each whispering breeze of {ielding air,
And breathe it to the soul.
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— 4 Wake, all ye soaring throngs, and sing;
Ye feathered warblers of the spring,
mp Harmonious anthems raise
To hiwg who shaped your finer mould ‘
‘Who tipped your glittering wings with gold,
- And tuned your voice to praise.

f 5 Let man, by nobler passions swayed,
Let man, in God’s own image made,
His breath in praise employ ;
%pread wide his Maker’s name around,
11l heaven shall echo back the sound,
In songs of holy joy.

148 Fourta Parr. H. M. Darwell’s.

't 1 YE boundless realms of joy,
Exalt your Maker’s name :
His graise your songs employ
Above the starry frame:
Your voices raise, I And seraphim,
1 Ye cherubim, To sing his praise.

2 Let all adore the Lerd,
And praise his holy name,
By whose almighty word?
hey all from nothing came; '
And all shall last, His firmk decree
From changes free j Stands ever fast.

148 Firra Parr. H. M. Harwick.

1" 1 YE tribes of Adam, join
With heaven, and earth, and seas,
And offer notes divine
To your Creator’s praise.
Ye holy throng | In worlds of light
Of angels bright, Begin the song.
* 2 The shining worlds above
In glorious order stand,
Or in swift conrses move
By hie supreme command.
He spake the word, From. nothing came
2d all their frame To praise the Lord.
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3 Let all the nations fear
The God that rules above;
He brings his people near,
And rhakes them taste his love :
While earth and sky I His saims shall rai
Attempt his praise, His honors Ligh.

148 Sixtn Parr. 8s & 7s. Westborough.

f 1 PRAISE the Lord! ye heavens, adore him;
Praise him, angels in the hei "lt;
Sun and moon, rejoice before him;
Praise him, all ye stars of light!
Hallelujah, Amen.

2 Praise the Lord—for he hath spoken; °
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ;
Laws which never can be broken,
For their guidance he hath made.
Hallelujah, Amen.

3 Praise the Lord—for he is glorious;
Never shall his promise fail H
God hath inade his saints victorious,
Sin and death shall not prevail.
.Hallelujah, Amen.

4 Praise the God of our salvation,
Hosts on high his power proclaim ;
Heaven and earth, and all creation,
Praise and magnig his name !
allelujah, Amen.

149 Fwsrt Part. C. M. Nottingham.

LA | ALL ye that love the Lord, rejoice,
And let your songs be new ;
Amidst the church, with cheerful voice,
His lacer wonders shew.

2 The Jews, the people of his grace,
Shall their Redeemer sing ;
And Gentile nations join the praise,
While Zion owns ner King.

3 The Lord takes pleasure in the just,
‘Whom sinners treat with scorn;
The meek, who lie despised in dust,
Salvati%li ilmll adorn.



A48 PSALMS.

. 4 Saints shall be joyful in their King,
E’en on a dying bed :
And like the souls in glory sing,
For God shall raise the dead.

5 When Christ nis judgment-seat ascends,
And bids the worid appear,
Thrones are prepared for all his friends,
Who huxub‘ly loved him here.

149 Seconp Part. 10s & 11s. St. Mickael's.

171 O PRAISE ye the Lord! prepare your glad voice,
His praise in the great assembly to sing;
In their great Creator let all men rejoice,
And heirs of salvation be glad in their King.

2 Let them his great name devoutly adore ;
In loud swelling strains his praises express,
Who graciously opens his bountiful store,
Their wants to relieve, and his children to bless.

8 With glory adorned, his people shall sin
To God, who defence and plenty supplies :
Their loud acclamations to him, their great King,
Thro’ earth shall be sounded, and reach to the skies.

4 Ye angels above, his glories who’ve sung,
In loftiest notes, now publish his praise:
We mortals, delighted, would borrow your tengue ;
Would join in your numbers, and chant to yourlays.

150 First ParT: L. M. Brewer.

111 (H praise the Lord in that blest place,
From whence his goodness largely flows:
Praise him in heaven—where he fus face
Unveiled in perfect glory shows.

2 Praise him for all the mighty acts,
Which he in our behalf hath done ;
His kindness this return exacts,
With which our praise should equal run.

3 Let all who vital breath enjoy,
The breath he deth to them afford,
In ﬂ:;st returns of praise employ :
t every creature praise the Lord.
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150 Seconp, ParT. L. M. Rothwell.

£111 PRAISE ye the Lord—let praise employ,
In bis own courts, your songs of joy ;
The spacious firmamnent around
Shall echo back the joyful sound.

2 Recount his works in strains divine,
His wondrous works—how brightthvy shine!
Waise hin for all his . mighty deeds,
hose greatness all your praise exceeds.

3 Awake the trumpet’s lofty sound,
To spread your sacred pleasure round ;
Awake each voice—and strike each string,
And to the solemn organ sing.

4 Let all, whom life and breath inspire,
Attend, and join the blisstul choir;
But chiefly ye, who know his word,
Adore, and love, and praise the Lord !

.~

150 Tuirp Parr. C. M. = St. Ann’s.

1 1 IN God’s own house pronounce his praise,
: His grace he there reveals ;
To heaven your joy and wonder raise,
For there his glory dwells.

2 Let all your sacred passions move,
While you rehearse his deeds;
But still the work of saving love,
Your highest praise exceeds.

3 All that have motion, life, and breath
Proclaim your Maker piest 3

Yet when my voice exmres in death,
My soul shall praise him best.

"I50 Fourta Part. 6s & 4s. Italian Hymn.

1 PRAISE ye Jehovah’s name,
Praise through his courts proclaim,
Rise and adore :
High o’er the heavens above
Bound his great acis or'love,
While his rich grace we prove,
Vast as his power.
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2 lsv:w‘}:t ttpe trumpet raise
unds of triumphant praise,
Wide as his falme: P

There let the harp be found ;

Organs, with sclemn soun

Roll your deep notes aroun
Filled with his name.

8 While his high praise ye sing,
Shake every sounding string ;
Sweet the accord !
He vital breath bestows;
Let every breath that flows
His noblest fame disclose—
Praise ye the Lord.

150 Firre Parr. 7s. Lincoln.

1 PRAISE the Lord—his glory bless—
Praise him in his boliness;
Praise him as the theme inspires,
Praise him as his fame requires.

2 Let the trumpet’s lofty sound
Spread its loudest notes around
Let the harp unite in praise,
With the sacred minstrel’s lays.

3 Let the organ join to bless
God, the Lord of righteousness ;
Tune your voice to sPread the fame
Of the great Jehovah’s name.

4 ANl who dwell beneath his light,
In his praise your hearts ‘anite ;
‘While the stream of song is dpom'ed,
Praise and magnify the Lord.

150 Sixte Part. 7s.  Pleyel's Hymn.

f 1 PRAISE—oh ﬁraise the name divine,
Praise him at the hallowed shrine ;
Let the firmament on high
To its Maker’s praise reply.

2 All who vital breath enjoy,

In his praise that breath employ ;

f  Heaven and earth the chorus join
Praise—oh praise the name divine.
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DOXOLOGIES,. A9

L. M.

TO'God the Father—God the Son,
And God the Spirit—three in one,
Be honor, praise, and glory given,
By all on earth—and all in heaven.

C.'M. .
LET God, the Father, and the Son,
And Spirit be adored,
Where there are works to make him known,
Or saints to love the Lord.

S. M.

YE angels round the throne,
And saints that dwell below,
Worship the Father—love the Son,
And bless the Spirit too.

H. M.

TO God the Father’s throne
Perpetual honors raise ;
Glory to God the Son;
To God the Spirit praise :

With all our powers, hy name we sin
Eternal K.ingl,)o le;le faith adoregs’.
s.

SING we to our God above

Praise eternal as his love.
Praise him, all ye heavenly host,
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

8. 7 4

GREAT Jehovah! we adore thee,

God the Father, God the Son,
God the Spirit, joined in glory

On the same eternal throne :
Endless praises

To Jchovah, three in one.
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oET——

THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

C. M. Dedham. Medfurd.
Revelation welcomed.

1 HAIL, sacred truth! whose piercing rays
Dispel the shades of night ;
Diffusing o’er the mental world,
The healing beams of light.
2 Jesus, thy word, with friendly aid,
Restores our wandering feet ;
Converts the sorrows of the mind
To joys divinely sweet.
3 Oh! send thy light and truth abroad,
In all their radiant blaze ;
And bid th’ admiring world adore
The glories of thy grace.

L M. Duke Street,
Divine Authority of the Bible.
1 'TWAS by an order from the Lord,
The ancient srophets spoke his word ;
His Spirit did their tongues inspire,
_And warm their hearts with heavenly fire.
2 Great God ! mine eyes with pleasure look
On the dear volume of thy book ;
There my Redeemer’s face I see,
And read his name who died for me.

3 Let the false raptures of the mind
Be lost and vanish in the wind :
Here I can fix my hope secure ;
'!‘his is thy word—and must endure.

C. M. Christmas. Tolland.
The Bible the Light of the World,
1 WHAT glory gilds the sacred page,
Majestic, like the sun:

It gives a light to every 3
t gives—%‘x; borrom':.lg:ii’o.
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2 The power that gave it still supplies
The Frucious light and heat:
Its truths upon the nations rise ;
They rise—but never set.

11 3 Let everlasting thanks be thine
For such a bright display,
As makes a world of darkness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

4 M&‘soul rejoices to {mrsue
he steps of him I love,

'Till glory breaks upon my view
In brighter worlds above. ‘

4 C. M. Devizes. Arlington

1 HOW precious is the beok divine,
By inspiration given!
Bright as a lamp, its doctrines shine,
To guide our souls to heaven.

> 2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts,

mp In this dark vale of tears;

mf 11 Life, light, and joy it still imparts,
And quells our rising fears.

> 3 This lamp, through all the tedious night
< Of life, shall guide our way ;
f  Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.

5 C. M. Warwick. Medfield.
The Bible suited to the Wants of Mankind.

1 FATHER of mercies, in thy word
What endless glory shines'
Forever be thy name adored
For these celestial lines!

> 2 Here may the wretched sons of want
— Exhaustless riches find ;
Riches, above what earth can grant,
And lasting as the mind.

3 Here sErings of consolation rise
To cheer the fainting mind ;
And thirsty souls receive supsliel,
And sweet refreshment find.
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4 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice
Spreads heavenly peace around ;
And life, and everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound!
5 Oh may these heavenly pages be
My ever dear delight;
And still new beauties may I see,
And still increasing light !

6 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord,
Be thou forever near;
Teach me to love thy sacred word,
And view my Saviour there !

C. P. M. Columbia. Aithlone.
1 HOW precious, Lord, thy sacred word !
What light and joy those leaves afford
‘To souls in dee[l) distress!
Thy precepts ﬁui( e our doubtful way,
Tl’i'v ear forbids our feet to stray,
hy promise leads to rest.

2 Thy threatenings wake ourslumbering eyes,
And warn us where our danger lies;
But ’tis thy gospel, Lord,
That makes the guilty conscience clean,
Converts the soul, and conquers sin,
And gives a free reward. :

C. M. Litchileld. Eustis,

1 OPPRESSED with guilt, and full of fears,
I come to thee, my Lord;
‘While not a ray of hope appears,
But in thy holy word.

2 The volume of my Father’s grace
Does all my grief dispel;

Here I behold my Saviour’s face,
And learn to do his will.

3 Here living water freely flows,
To cleanse me from my sin ;
*Tis here the tree of knowledge grows,
Nor danger dwells therein.
4 Oh! may thy counsels, miﬁhty God,
My roving feet command ;
Nor'1 forsake the happy road,
That leads to thy right hand.
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8 LM Usbridge. Ward.
Delight in the Scriptures.
1 I LOVE the sacred book of God ;
No other can its place suw;lxez
It points me to the saints’ a ,
d lifts my joyful thoughts on high.

2 Blest book ! in thee my eyes discern
The image of my absent Lord:

From thine instructive page I learn

The joys his presence will afford.

3 But while I'm here, thou shalt supply
His place, and tell me of his love :
P’ll read with faith’s discerning eye,
And thus partake of joys abeve.

9 C. M. Ormond. Dundee.
1 GREAT God ! with wonderand with praise,
On all thy works I look ;
But still thy wisdom, power, and grace,
Shine brightest in thy book.

2 Here are mlvl choicest treasures hid ;
Here my best comfort lies ;
Here my desires are satisfied,
And here my hopes arise.

3 Lord, make me understand thy law ;
8how what my faults have been;

And from thy gospel let me draw
Pardon fony :ﬁl nl:;l sin.
10 \ L. M. Bath. Hingham.

1 NOW let my soul, eternal King!
To thee its grateful tribute bring :
My knee with humble homage bow ;
My tongue perform its solemn vow.

2 All nature sings thy boundless love,
In worlds below—and worlds above:
But in thy blessed word I trace,
Diviner wonders of thy grace.
3 There what delightful traths I read!
> There I behold the Saviour bleed :
- His name salutes my listening ear,
Bevives my heart, and checks my fear.
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4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease,
> ‘And gives my laboring conscience peace ;
—  Raises my grateful passions high,
And points to mansions in the sky.

mf § For love like this, oh let my song,
Through endless years, thy praise prolong ;
Let distant climes thy name adore,
Till time and nature are no more.

BEING AND ATTRIBUTES OF GOD.

11 L. M. Lowell. Springfield. Dunstan.
Existence of God manifest from his Works.
1 THERE is a God—all nature speaks
Through earth,and air,and sea,nnd skies;
See, from the clouds his glory breaks,
When earliest beams of morning rise.
2 The rising sun, serenely bright,
Throughout the world’s extended frame,
Inscribes, in characters of light,
His mighty Maker’s glorious name.
mp 3 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad,
And trace creation’s wonders o’er,
Confess the footsteps of your God j—

1) Bow down before him—and adore.
|.2 C. M. London. Burford.
LEternity of God.

1 GREAT God! how infinite art thou !—
What worthless worms are we !—
Let all the race of creatures bow,
And pay their praise to thee.
2 Thg throne eternal ages stood,
re seas or stars were made :
Thou art the ever-living God,
Were all the nations dead,
3 FEiternity, with all its years,
Stands present in tl"nly view :
To thee there’s nothing old appears;
] Great God! there’s nothing new.
4 Our lives through various scenes are drawn,
And vexed with trifling cares;
—  While thine eternal thought moves on
mf Thine undisturbed affairs.
A *
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? 5 Great God! how infinite art thou !—
What worthless worns are we !—
—  Let all the race of creatures bow,

f And pay their praise to thee.
13 C. M. Greenfield. Berwiok.
God the Creator.

1 ETERNAL Wisdom, thee we praise,
Thee all thy creatures sing ;
While with t y name, rocks, hills, and seas,
And heaven’s high palace ring.
2 Thy hand—how wide it gptead the sky!
ow glorious to behold!
Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye,
And starred with sparkling gold.

3 'Tl:znﬁlories blaze all nature round,
strike the gazing sight,
Through skies, and seas, and solid ground,
‘With terror and delight.
4 Almigh wer, and equal skill
Sblgnet{hpr?)ugh the wgrlds abroad
Our souls with vast amazement fill,
And speak the builder—God.

5 But still, the wonders of thy grace
Our warmer passions move ;
Here we behold our Saviour’s face,
And we adore his love.

14 c. M London. Bedford.
1 GREAT first of beings! mighty Lord
Of all this wondrous frame !
Produced by thy creating word,
The world from nothing came.
2 Thy voice sent forth the high command,
as instantly obeyed ;
And through thy goodness all things stand,
Which by thy power were made.
8 Lord! for thy glory shine the whole;
They all reflect thy light:
For this in course the planets roll,
And day succeeds the night.
4 For this the earth its produce yields,
For thisthe waters flow;
And blooming plants adorn the fields,
And trees aspiring grow.
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5 Inspired with praise, our minds pursue
his wise and noble end,
That all we think, and all we do,
Shall to thy glory tend.

15 om . Martn's,

1 THE God of nature and of grace,
In all his works appearsy
His goodness throuig the earth we trace,
His grandeur i the spheres.

2 How excellent, O Lord, thy name,
In all creation’s lines!
Spread through eternity, thy fame
‘With rising lustre shines.

3 Millions before thy ﬁresence stand,
Who feel, while they adore,
Fulness of joy, at thy right hand,
And pleasures evermore.

16 L. M., Effingham. Rothwell.

1 NATURE, with all her powers, shall sing
Her great Creator and her King:
Nor air, nor earth, nor skies, nor seas
Deny the tribute of their praise.

2 Ye seraphs, who sit near his throne,
Begin to make his glories known

i Tune high your harps, and sprezuf the sound .

Throughout creation’s utmost bound.

3 Oh! may our ardent zeal employ
Our loftiest thoughts, and loudest songs,
_Let there be sung, with warmest joy,
Hosanna from ten thousand tongues.
mp 4 Yet, mighty God, our feeble frame
Attempts in vain to reach th{ name:
—  The highest notes that angels raise,
Fall far below thy glorious praise.

17 L. M. Old Hundred. Hague.
God self-existent and immutable.
1 ALL-POWERFUL, self-existent God,
‘Who &ll creation dost sustain !
Thou wast, and art, and art to come,
And everlasting is thy reign.
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2 Fixed and eternal as thy days,
Each glorious attribute divine,
Thgough ages infinite, shall still
. With undiminished lustre shine.

3 Fountaip of being! Source of good !
Immutable dost thou remain;
Nor can the shadow of a change
Obscure the glories of thy reign.
4 Earth may with all her powers dissolve,
If such the great Creator’s will:
But thou forever art the same;
“ ] aM” is thy inemorial still,
l 8 C. M. Spencer.
Glod almighly and omnipresent.
1 GREAT God, thy penetrating eye
Pervades my inmost powers:
With awe profound my wondering soul
Fulls prostrate, and adores.

2 To be encompassed round with God,
The holy and the just;
uf Armed with omnipotence to save,
P Or crumble me to dust—
3 Oh, how tremendous is the thought!
Deep may it be imgreased!
And may thy Spirit firmly grave
This truth within my breast!

- 4 Begirt with thee, my fearless soul

P he gloomy vale shall tread ;
f And thou wilt bind th’ immortal crown
Of glory on my head.,
19 C. M. Spencer. 8f. Austin’s.

1 WHERE’ER, throughall hisworks, wesend
Our roving eyes ari)roud,
The various objects all conspire
To lead our souls to God j—

? That God, whose word all nature formed,
Whose eye all nature sees ;
‘Whose hand all nature rules, sustains,
Or crushes, as he please ;—

3 Before whose high' and dazzling throne
Myriads of angels bow ;
Whose smile is everlasting bliss—
> Whose frown s endless wo.
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?p 4 Low at his feet, then, O my soul,
In prostrate homage fall ;
< Make him thy fear, thy love, thy trust,

mf Thy joy, thy God, thy all. .
C. M. Patmos. Boe.hut-er.
20 Glod searching the Heart.

11 1 GOD is a spirit, just—aud wise ;
He sees our inmost mind ;
In vain to Heaven we raise our cries,
. And leave our hearts behind.

2 Nothing but truth before his throne
With honor can appear;

The painted hypocrites are known

Through the disguise they wear.

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies ;
Their bending knees the ground ;
But God abhors the sacrifice,
Where not the heart is found.

mp 4 Lord, search my thoughts,and try my ways,
And e my soul sincere ;

—  Then sball I stand before thy face,
‘And find acceptance there.

L M. Pomfret. Hingham,
21 Wisdom and Knowledge of God. :
1 AWAKE, my tongue—thy tribute bring
To him who gave thee power to sing ;
Praise him, who is all praise above,

The source of wisdom and of love.

2 How vast his knowledge ! how profound!
A depthwhereallour thoughtsare drowned'
The stars he numbers—and their names
He gives to all those heavenly flames.

3 Through each bright world above, behold
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold :
Earth, air, and mighty seas combine,

To speak his wisdom all divine.

4 But in redemption, oh what grace! ‘
Its wonders, oh what thought c«n trace!
Here wisdom shines forever bright—
Praise him, my soul, with sweet delight.
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C. M. Warwick. Litchfleld.
22 Goodness of God seen in his Works.
1 HAIL, great Creator—wise and good !
"To thee our songs we raise ;
Neture, through aﬁ her various scenes,
4 Invites us to thy praise.
2 At morning, noon, and evening mild,
Fresh wonders strike our view ;
And while we gaze, our hearts exult,
With transports ever new.

3 le glory heams in every star,
hich gilds the gloom of night;
And decks the smiling face of' morn
With rays of cheertul light.

4 The lofty hill—the humble lawn,
With countless beauties shine
The silent grove—the awful shade,
Proclaim thy power divine.

5 Great nature’s God! still may these scenes
Our serious hours engage!
8till may our grateful hearts consuit
Thy works’ instructive page !
6 And while, in all thy wondrous ways,
Thy varied love we see ;
Oh may our hearts, great God, be led
Through all thy works to thee.
L. M Pomfret. Rothwell
23 Goodness of God. :

1 INDULGENT Lord, thy goodness reigns
Through all the wide, celestial plains ;
And thence its streams redundant flow,
And cheer th’ abodes of men below.

2 Through nature’s works its glories shine;
The cares of providence are thine ;
And grace erects our ruined frame,
A fairer temple to thy name.

3 Oh! give to every human heart
To taste and feel how good thou art!
With grateful love and holy fear,
To know how blest thy children are.

€ 4 Let nature burst into a song;

Ye echoing hills, the notes prolong ;
Earth, seas, and stars, your anthcms raise,
All vocal with your Maker's praise !
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8 M. Hudson. Mornington
24 God our Creator and Benefactor.
1 MY Maker and m{ King !
To thee my all L owe;
Th{,soverei n bounty is the spring,
Whence all my blessings flow.
2 Thou ever good and kind !
A thousand reasons move,
A thousand obligations bind
My heart to grateful love.

3 The creature of th{ hand,
On thee alone I live ;
My God, thy benefits demand
ore praise than I can give.
4 Lord, what can 1 impart,
When all is thine #)efore;
Thy love demands a thankful heart;
he gift, alas! how poor !
5 Shall 1 withhold thy due?
And shall my passions rove ?
Lord, form this wretched heart anew,
And fill it with thy love.
6 Oh let thy grace inspire
My soul with strength divine;
Let all iny powers to thee aspire,
And all my days be thiPe.

25 L. M. Danvers. Alfreton
1 THIS frame, O God—these noble powers,
To thy creating hand Iowe :
T}X' providence preserves me safe,
nd crowns my every wish below.
2 Oft in the visions of the night,
My thoughts o’er all thy mercies rove ;
And, every midnight wakeful hour,
I wrace the wonders of thy love.

3 The pleaging, urexhausted theme
Each rising morn my soul pursues—
1In fervent prayer ascends to thee,
And still her grateful song renews.
4 Tléx‘ mercies, Lord, through endless years,

all all my raptured powers employ ;
mf  Yet endless years will only swell plovs

My wonder, gratitude, and joy.
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C. M. Belton. Great Milon
1 YE humble souls, approach your God
With songs of sacred praise ;
For he is good—immensely good,
And kind are all his ways.
2 All nature owns his guardian care;
In him we live and move;
But nobler benefits declare
The wonders of his love.

3 Hglgave his well beloved Son,
'0 save our souls from sin ;
*Tis here he makes his goodness known,
And proves it all divine.

4 To this sure refuge, Lord, we come,
And here our hope relies ;
A safe defence—a peaceful home,
When storms of trouble rise.

5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard,
The s(’;,uls who trust in thee;-eg
Their humble hope thou wilt reward
With bliss divinely free.
6 Great God, to thy almighty love
‘What honors shall we raise !
Not all the raptured songs above
Can render equal praise.

C. M. 8t. John’s. Eustis.

1 THY goodness, Lord, our souls confess ;
Thy goodness we adore ;
A spring, whose blessings never fail—
A sea without a shore!

2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy love declare
In every golden ray;
Love draws the curtains of the night,
And love brings back the day.

3 Thy bounty every season crowns,
ith all the bliss it yields;
With joyful clusters loads the vines,
With strengthening grain, the fields.
4 But chiefly thy compassion, Lord,
T}{' in Ll;‘e gospel sﬁen $ dhin
ere, like a sun, thy me es,
Without a cloud b{th

v
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& 'There pardon, peace, and holy joy,
Through Jesus’ name are given ;
He on the cross was lifted high,
That we might reign in heaven.

28 C. M. Howard’s. Brattle Street.

1 WHEN all thy mercies, O my God,
My rising soul surveys,
Transported with the view, I’'m lost
In wender, love, and praise.

2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul
Thy tender care bestowed,
Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed.

3 When in the sli aths of youth
With heedlessp Stzrgspl ran,
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe,
And led me up to man.

4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts
My daily thanks employ ;
Nor is the least a cheerful heart,
That tastes those gifts with joy.
§ Through every period of my life,
Thy goodness I’ll pursue;
And after death, in distant worlds,
The glorious theme renew.
f 6 Through all eternity, to thee
A joyful song I’ll raise:
But oh! eternity’s too short
To utter all tiy praise !

29 C. M. Nottingham. London.

1 ETERNAL Power—almighty God!
ho can approach tky throne ?
Accussless light is thine abode,
To angel eyes unknown.

2 Before the radiance of thine eye,
The heavens no longer shine ;
And all the glories of the sky
Are but the shade of thine.
mp 3 Great God, and wilt thou condescend
To cast a look below ?
To this vile world thy notice bend—
The;g seats of sin and wo ?
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4 How strange! how wondrous is thy love.
With trembling we adore:
Not all th’ exalted minds above
Its wonders can explore.

f 5 While golden harps and angel tongues
Resound immortal la{s,
mp  Great God, permit our humble songs

f Ta rise and speak thy praise.
! C. M. Greenfield. Medford.
30 God is Love. :

1 AMID the splendors of thy state,
0O God, thy love appears,

P Soft as the radiance of the moon
< Among a thousand stars.

— 2 In all thy doctrines and commands,
Thy counsels and designs,
In every work thy hands have framed,
Thy love supremely shines.

f 3 Sinai, in clouds, and smoke, and fire,
Thunders thine awful name;

P But Zion siugs, in melting notes,

< The honors of the Lamb.

f11 4 Angels and men, the news proclaim
wrough earth and heaven above,
Aud all with Loly transport sing
That God the Lord is love.

31 C. M. Bolton. Ormond,
1 COME, ye that know and fear the Lord,
And lift your souls above ;
Let every heart und voice accord,
To sing, that God is love.
2 This Sreci,ous truth his word declares,
And all B3 mercies prove ;
‘While Christ, th’ atoning Lamb, appears,
To show, that God is love.
3 Behold his loving-kindness waits,
For those who from him rove
And calls of mercy reach their Lems,
To teaeh them, God is love.
4 And oh that Fou. whose hardened hearts
No fears of hell can move,
M'tiy hear the gospel’s milder voice—
hat tells you, God is love.
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— 5 Oh may we ullf)while here below,

This best of blessinge prove ;

f Till warmer hearts—in ﬁ)ri rhter worlds,
Shall shout, that God Is love.

32 L. M. Duke Street. Dunstan.

Condescension of God.

1 1 THUS saith the high and lofty One,
1 sit upon my holy throne;
My name is God—I dwell on high; .
Dwell in my own eternity.

2 ¢ But I descend to worlds below;

On earth I have a mansion too ;
The humble spirit and contrite
1s an abode of my delight.

3 “The humble soul iny words revive,
1 bid the mourning sinner live;
Heal all the broken hearts 1 find,
And ease the sorrows of the mind.”

mp 4 Lord, ma thf pardoning grace be nigh,
Lest we should faint, despair, and die!

mf  'Then shall our grateful voice declare,
How free thy tender mercies are.

33 H. M. Harwich. Darwell’s.
Faithfulness of God.
1 THE promises I sing,
Which sovereign love hath spoke ;
Nor will th’ eternal King
His words of grace revoke:

They stand secure l Not Zion’s hill -

And steadfast still ;

2 The mountains melt away,
When once the Judge appears ;
And sun and moon decay,
That measure mortal years ;
But still the same, l The promise shines
In radiant lines Tbrough all the flame,

3 Their harmony shall sound
Through ny attentive ears,
‘When thunders cleave the ground,
And dissipate the sPheres 3
*Midst all the shock I stand serene,
Of that dread scene, Thy word my rock.

Abides so sure.
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34 c, M.

Westmoreland

1 FAITHFUL, O Lord, thy mercies are ;

35

mp

P

f

A Rock thag cannot move:
A thousand promises declare
Thy constancy of love.

2 Throughout the universe it reigns,
Tt stands forever sure ;

And while thy truth, O God, remains,

Thy goodness shall endure.

6s & 4s. Italian Hyma

The Trinity.
1 COME, thou almighty King,

1lelp us thy name to sing,
l-llt:,lp us to praise !

Father all glorious,

Q’er all victorious,

Come and reign over us,
Ancient of Bays.

2 Jesus, our Lord, arise,

Scatter our enemies,
Now make them fall!
Let thine almighty aid
Our sure defence be made,
Our souls on thee be stayed—
Lord, hear our call!

8 Come, thou, incarnate Word,
Gird on thy mighty sword ;
Our prayer attend ! :
Come, and thy people bless,
Come, give thy word success ;
Spirit of holiness,
On us descend !

4 Come, holy Comforter,
Thy sacred witness bear,
In this glad hour!
Thou, who almighty art ; ‘
Now rule in every heart,
And ne’er from us depart,
Spirit of power.

5 To thee, great One in THREE,
The highest praises be,
Hence evermore !
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Thy sovereign majesty
May we in glory see,  °
And to eternity
Love and adore!
36 C. M. St. Martin’s. Medford.
Praise to the Trinity.
1 FATHER of glory! to thy name
Immortal praise we give,
o dost an act of irace proclaim,
And bid us rebels live.
2 Immortal honor to the Son,
o makes thine anger cease;
Our lives Lie ransomed with his own,
And died to make our peace.
3 To thy almighty Spirit be
Innmortal glory given ;
Whose influence brings us near to thee,
And trains us up for heaven.

4 Let men, with their united voice,
Adore th’ eternal God,
f And spread his honors—and their joys,
Through nations far abroad.
— 5 Let faith, and love, and duty join
One general song to raise ;

f Let saints, in earth and heaven, combine
In harmony and praise.
87 L. M. Monmouth. Dresden.

1 FATHER of heaven! whose love profound
A ransom for our souls hath found,
P Before thy throne we sinners bend ;
To us thy pardoning love extend.

~ 2 Alnighty Son! incarnate Word!
Our rol!:het, Priest, Redeemer, Lord !

] Before thy throne we sinners bend ;
To us thy saving grace extend.

— 3 Eternal 8pirit! by whosebreath -
The soul is raised from sin and death,

? Before thy throne we sinners bend ;
To us thy quickening power extend.

mf 4 Jehovah! Fathcr, Spirit, Son !
Mysterious Godhead! Three in One!

? Before thy throne we sinners bend ;
Grue,zga;don, life, to us extend !
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38 L LM Hamburg. Medway.
Incompréhensihlemess of God.
1 WHAT finite powgr, with ceaseless toil,
Can fathom the eternal mind ?
Or who th’ almighty Three in One,
By searching to perfection find ?

9 Angels and men in vain may raise,
l-ﬁlrmonious, their adoring songs ;
Theirlaboringthoughtssink down oppressed
And praises die upon their tongues.

P 3 Yet would I lift my trembling voice,
A portion of his ways to sing;
And mingling with his meanest works,
< My humble, grateful tribute bring.

89 C. M- Spencer. Dundee

1 HOW wondrous great—how glorious bright
Must our Creator be!
Who dwells amidst the dazzling Eght
Of an eternal day !

2 Our soarinF spirits upwards rise
Toward his celestial throne ;
Fain would we see the blessed Three,
And the almighty One.

3 Our reason stretches all its wings,
And mounts above the skies:
But still how far beneath thy feet
Our grovelling reason lies!

mp 4 Lord, here we bend our humble souls,
And awfully adore ;

< Thy power we feel—thy glory see,

> hy mercy we implore.

— 5 With humble notes we raise the song
To heaven’s almighty King,

f While angels tune their nobler powers,
And sweep th’ iminortal string.

40 L. M. Old Hundred. Duke Strees.
Majesty and Dominion of God.
1 COME, O my soul, in sacred lays, -
Atteml;t thy great Creator’s praise:
But, oh, wﬁ'm. tongue can speak his fame!
‘What wortal verse can reach the then.e !
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2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres,
He {lory like a garment wears;
T'o furm a robe of light divine,
Ten thousand suns around him shine.

3 In all our Maker’s grand designs,
Ornnipotence, with wisdom, shines,
His works, through all this wondrous frame,
Declare the glory of his name.
¢ 4 Raised on devotion’s lofty wing,
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing ;
And let his praise employ thy rongue,
Till listening worlds shall join the song '

.‘.41 L. M. Winchester. Rotterdam.
1 THE Lord, the God of glory, reigns,
In robes of majesty arrayed ;
His rule Omnipotence sustains,
And guidesthe worldshishandshave made.

2 Ere rolling worlds began to move,
Or ere the heavens were sprend abroad,
Tliy awful throne was fixed above ;
rom everlasting thou art God.

3 The swelling floods tumultuous rise,
Aloud the angry tempests roar ;
Lift their proud billows to the skies,
And-foam, and lush the trembling shore.
4 The Lord, the mighty God, on high,
" Controls the fiercely raging seas;
He speaks—and noise and tempest fly,
The waves sink down in gentle peace.
5 Tlﬁl sovereign laws are ever sure,
ternal holiness is thine ;
And, Lord, thy people shall be pure,
And in thy zlest resemblance shine.

42 L. M. Ralston. Sunderiand
Men not comparableto God.

1 SHALL the vile race of flesh and bleod
Contend with their Creator, God ?
Shall mortal worms presume to be
More holy, wise, or just, than he?

2 Behold, he puts his trust in none
Of all the spirits round his throne :
Their natures, when compared with his,
Are neither holy, just, nor wise.
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3 Almighty Power, to thee we bow !
How frail are we !—how glorious thou!
No rore the sans of earth shall dare
With thee—th’ eternal God—compare.

43 L. M. Duke Street. Lowell
Angels the Ministers of God.
1 HIGH on a hill of dazzling light
The King of glory spreads his seat,
And hosts of angels stretched for flight,
Stand waiting round his awful feet.
2 Are they not all thy servants Lord ?
At thy corrmand they go and come;
With cgeerful haste obey thy word, “
And guard thy children to their home. .

44 L. M. Dunstan. Lowell.

Perfections of God combined in his Government.
1 JEHOVAH reigns—his throne is high,
His robes are light and majesty ;
His glory shines with beams so i)right,
No mortal can sustain the sight.

2 His terrors keep the world in awe;

His justice guards his holy law ;
His iove reveals a smiling face,
His truth and promise seal the grace.

3 Through all his works his wisdom shipes,
And baffles Satan’s deep designs; v
His power is sovereign to ful
The noblest counsels of his will.

mp 4 And will this glorious Lord descend
To be my father and my friend ?

f Then let my songs with angels join;
Heaven is secure, if God be mine.

45 H. M Haddam.

1 THE Lord Jehovah reigns
His throne is built on igL;
The garments he assumes
Are light and majesg; :
His glories s%nine o mortal eye
With beams so bright, | Can bear the sight

"2 The thunders of his hand
Still keep the world in awe ;
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\
His wrath and justjee stand
To guard his boly law ;
And where his love His truth confirms
Resolves to bless, And seals the grace.

3 Through all his ancient works
Surprising wisdom shines,
Confounds the powers of hell,
And breaks their cursed designs ;
Strong is his arm, l His great decrees,
And shall fulfil His sovereign will.

P 4 And can this mighty King
f glory condescend ?
And will he write his name,
¢ My father, and my friend ?’—
f  Tlove his name! | Join all my powers,
I love his word ! I And praise the Lord.

46 C. M. Spencer. London.
Hbliness of God.
1 HOLY and reverend is the name
Of our eternal Kil:ﬁ;
¢Thrice holy Lord, the angels cry—
¢ Thrice holy,’ let us sing !
2 The deepest reverence of the mind,
ay, O my soul, to God ;
Lift, with t {l!ll’llands’ a hoiy heart,
To his sublime abode.
3 With sacred awe pronounce his name,
hom words nor thoughts can reach;
A contrite heart shall please him more
Than noblest forms of speech.
4 Thou holy God! preserve my soul
From all pollution free ;
< The pure in heart are tzﬁ delight,
mf And they thy face shall see.

PROVIDENCE AND GOVERNMENT OF GOD.

47 C. M. Burford. Litchfield.
Sovereign Purposes of God.
1 KEEP silence—all created things,
And wait your Maker’s ned ; .
Ma‘soul stands trembling while she sings
he honors of her God.
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2 Life, death, and-hell, and worlds unknown,
Hang on his firtn (iecree;
He sits on no precarious throne,
Nor borrows leave to be.

3 His providence unfolds his book,
And makes his counsels shine ;
Each opening leaf—and every stroke,
Fulfils some deep design.

4 MKlGod, I would not long to see
y fate, with curious eyes—
What gloomy lines are writ for me,
Or what bright scenes may rise.

5 In thy fair book of life and grace,
Oh ma(i' I tind my name,
Recorded in some humble place,
Beneuth my Lord—the Lamb.

C. M. Medford. Litchfield.
Purposes of God developed by his Provid
1 GOD moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform;
He plants his footsteps in the sea,
And rides upon the storm.

2 Deep, in unfathomable mines,
Of never-failing skill,
He treasures up his bright designs,
And works his sovereign will.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take;
The clouds ye so much dread

Are big with mercy—and shall break
With blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense.
But trust him for his grace ;
Behind a frowning providence,
He hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast,
Unfolding every hour;
The bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,
d scan his work in vain ;
God is his own interpreter,
And he will make it plain.
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49 C. M. Ormond. Medfor?
The Mysteries of Providence.
1 THY way, O Lord, is in the sea;
Thy paths I cannot trace,
Nor zomprehend the mystery
Of thine unbounded grace.
2 "Tis but in part I know thy will ;
I bless thee for the sight :—
When will th{ love the rest reveal,
In glory’s clearer light ?
f 3 With rapture shall I then survey
hy providence and grace;
And spend an everlasting day
In wonder, love, and praise.

50 C. M. Channing. Patmos.
Almighty Power and Majesty of God.
f 1 THE Lord our God is clothed with might,
The winds obey his will ;

He speaks—and in his heavenly height
The rolling sun stands still.
2 Rebel, ye waves—and o’er the land
With threatening aspect roar!
The Lord uplifts his awful hand,
And chains you to the shore.
3 Howl, winds of night! your force combine !
Without his high behest,
Ye shall not, in the mountain pine,
Disturb the sparrow's nest.
4 His voice sublimne is heard afar,
In distant peals it dies;
He yokes the whirlwinds to his car,
And sweeps the howling skies.
mp 5 Ye nations, bend—in reverence bend ;
Ye monarchs, wait his nod,
f And bi the choral song ascend
To celebrate our Go

VRV

FALL AND NATURAL CHARACTER OF MAN.

51 8. M. Little Marlburo’. Aylesbury.
Hope from the Gocpel only.
1 GOD'S holy law, transgressed,
B Sl’ﬁeak?1 nqt‘llnling _ll)ut despair ; ¢
urdened with guilt—with grief oppressed,
We find no comfort them.g PP
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2 Not all our groans and tears,
Nor weorks, which we have done;
Nor vows, nor promises, nor prayers,
Can e’er for sin atone.
3 Relief alone is fonnd
In Jesus’ precious blood :
*Tis this that heals the mortal wound,
And reconciles to God.

4 Hi'fh lifted on the cross,
. he spotless victim dies :—
This is salvation’s only source—
Hence all our hopes arise.

52 8. M. Little Marlboro’. Aylesbury.
1 AH, how shall fullen man
‘ Be just betore his God !
I If he conteud in ri(i.hteousness,
We fall beneath his rod.

, 2 If he our ways should mark
j With strict inquiring eyes,
| Could we for one of thousand faults
A just excuse devise ?
3 All-seeing, powerful God !
Who can with thee contend.
Or who that tries th’ unequal strife,
Shall prosper in the en:} ?
4 The mountains, in thy wrath,
Their ancient seats forsake !
The trembling earth deserts her place,
Her rooted pillars shake !
5 Ah, how shall guilty man
Contend with such & God ?
None—none can mneet him, and escape,
But through the Saviour’s blood.

53 8. M. 8t. Thames. Calmar.
Christ a Light in Darkness.
Solo or Semi-chorus.

? 1 HOW heavy is the night
That hangs upon our eyes—

horus,
f Till Christ, with his reviving light, -
Uver our souls arise !
8olo or Semi-chorus.
= 2 Our guilty spirits dread
‘To meet the wrath of Heaven ;—
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£  Butinhis right:;;:ness arrayed,
e see our sins forgiven.
Selo or Semi-chorus.
P 3 Unholy and impure
Are all our thoggilts and ways:

L4 His hands infected nature cure
With sanctifying grace.

Solo or Semi-chorus.
— 4 The powers of hell agree
To hold our souls in vain;

He sets the sons of bondage free,
And breaks the cursed chain.

. Chorus.
mp 5 Lord, we adore thy ways,
T;‘l‘o bring us near to ?ld ;h Vl'
—_— sovereign power—t ealing grace
Xnd thine at(‘))niug bloog. ¢ ’

54 : oM Marlow. Howard’s.

1 PLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair,
We wretched sinners lay,
Without one cheerful beam of hope,
Or spark of glimmering day!

P 2 With pitying eyes the prince cf grace
Behel ougr h%lg)less grief : &

~  He saw—and—oh amazing love !—
He ran to our relief.

f 3 DPown from the shining seats above
With 'o!vlful haste he fled,

—  Entered the grave in mortal flesh,

P And dwelt among the dead.

£11 4 Oh! for this love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break,
And all harmonious human tongues
The Saviour’sgpraises speak.

5 Angels! assist our mighty jo
S‘:ilke all your harpgo '!o d;

But when you raise your highest not
His l;v‘ve ):um ne’er toltf o

" Majon
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" 55 C. M Grafton. Litchfleld

P 1 HOW sad our state by nature is!
* Our sin—how deep it stains!
And Satan holds our captive minds
Fast 1n his slavish chains.

p!'! 2 But hark! a voice of sovereign grace
Sounds from the sacred word—

nf  ‘Ho! dye despairing sinners, come,
And trust upon the Lord.’

~— 3 My soul oheys the gracious call,
And runs to this relief’;
I would believe thy promise, Lord ;
mp Oh help my unbelief.
P 4A 8uilty, weak, and helli'less worm,
n thy kind arms I fall:
of . Be thoy my strcngth and righteousness,

My Saviour, and my all.
56 C. M. Barby. Spencer
- 1 GREAT King of glory and of grace!

We own, with humbie shame,
How vile is our degenerate race,
And our first father’s name.

2 We live estranged, afar from God,
And love the distance well; -
With haste we run the dangerous road,
That leads to death and hell.

3 And can such rebels be restored!
Such natures made divine !
Let sinners see thy glory, Lord,
And feel this power of thine.

nf 4 We raise our Father’s name on high,
Who his own Spirit sends,
To bring rebellious strangers nigh,
And turn his foes to friends.

57 . L. M. Usxbridge.

1 ALL-glorious God, what hymns of praise
Shall our transporte¥ voices raise !
What ardent love and zeal are due,
While heaven stands open to our view!

2 Once we were fallen—oh how low!
Just on the brink of endless wo ;
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‘When Jesus, from the realms above,
Borne on the wings of boundless love,—
3 Scattered the shades of death ard night,
And spread around his heavenly light !
By himn what wondrous grace is shown
To souls impoverished and undone!
4 He shows, beyond these mortal shores,
A bright inheritance as ours;
Where saints in light our coming wait,
To share their holy, happy state.

58 L. M. Hingham. Malden.

» 1 BURIED in shadows of the night,
‘We lie till Christ h‘x;ﬂe:tores the light ;—

c
f Wisdom descends to heal the blind,
And chase the darkness of the mind.

P 2 Our guilty soul:mA::nErowned in tears,
Till his atoning B,LOOd appears :—

f Then we awake from deep distress,
And sing “ the Lord our righteousness.”
59 C. M. Spencer. Grafton.

Death in Trespasses and Sins.
1 HOW helpless guilty nature lies,
Unconscious of her load !
The heart unchanged can never rise
To happiness and God.

2 Can aught beneath a power divine
The stubborn will subdue ?
*Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine,
To form the heart anew.
3 ’Tis thine, the passions to recall, ,
And upwards bid them rise ;
To make the scales of error fall
From reason’s darkened eyes ;—

4 To chase the shades of death away,
And bid the sinner live:
A heam of heaven—a vital ray,
Tis thine alone to give.

AT 5 Oh! change these wretched hearts of ours,
And give them life divine;
Then shall our passions and our powers,
Almighty Lord, be thine.
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60 L. M. Moedway. Sunderland
Grrief for the Sins ond Miseries of Men.
Af 1 ARISE,; my tender thoughts, arise ;
Let torrents drown my weeping eyes ;
And thou, my with angush fael
Those evils which thou canst not heal.
2 See human beings sunk in shame ;
See scandals poured om Jesus’ name;
See God insulted through his Son,
The world abused—the soul undone.
- 8 My heart with reverence hears thy word,
And trembles at thy threatenings, Lord ;
I know the wretched, dreadful end,
To which their careless steps descend.
4 But feeble my compassion proves,
It can but weep, where most it loves ;
Greut God, thy saving grace employ,
And turn these drops of grief to joy.

GOSPEL.
6 l 8. M. Momingien Dover.
God’s Purpose of Mercy.

1 THE Lord on high proclaims
His Godhead from his throne;
Mercy and justice are the names
By which he will be kaown.
2 Ye dying souls, that sit
1n darkness and distress,
Look from the borders of the pit
To his recovering grace.
mf 3 Sinners shall hear the sound ;
Their thankful tongues shall own,
Their righteousness and strength are found
In thee, O Lord, alone.
4 In thee shall lsrael trust,
And see their guilt forgiven ;
Thou wilt pronounce the sinners just,
And take the saints to heaven.

62 L. M Raiston. Maldea. ~
1 MAY not the sovereign Lord on high
Dispense his favors as he will ;
Choose some to life, while others die,
And yet be just and gracious still?
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2 Shall man mpl{lﬁiainst the Lord,
And call his er’s ways unjust,
The thunder of whose dreadful word
Can crush a thousand worlds to dust ?

3 But; O my soul, if truths so bright
Should dazzle and confound thy sight,
Yet still his written will obey,
And wait the great decisive day.

L. M. Alfreton. Duke Street.
Object of Christ’s Advent.
1 NOT to condemn the sons of man,
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear; "
No weapons in his hands are seen,
No flaming sword, nor thunder there.

2 Such was the pity of our God,
He loved the race of man so well,
He sent his Son to bhear our load
Of sins, and save ouf souls from hell.

3 Sinners, believe the Saviour’s word ;
Trust in his mighty name, and live ;
A thousand joys his lips afford,
His hands a thousand blessings give.

c. M. Corinth. Dundee.
1 COME, happy souls—approach your God
With new, melodious songs ;
Come, render to almighty grace
The tribute of your tongues.

2 So strange—so boundless was the love
That pitied dying men, '
The Father sent his equal Son
To give them life again.

3 T}‘% hands, dear Jesus, were not armed
ith a revenging ro&;
No hard commission to perform—
The vengeance of a God.

4 But all was mercy—all was mi'd,
And wrath forsook the thror e,
‘When Christ on the kind errand came,
And brought salvation down.

§ Here,-sinners, come and heal your woundss
Come, wipe your sorrows dry ;
Come, trust the mighty Saviour’s name,
And you shall never die.
oY
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6 See, dearest Lord, our willing souls

Accept thine offered grace ;
f We bless the great Redeemer’s love,
And give the Father praise.
65 8. M. 8t. Thomas.

1 RAISE your triumphant songs
To an unmortal tune,
Let all the earth resound the deeds
Celestial grace has done.

2 Sing how eternal love
Its chief beloved chose,
And bade bimn raise our ruined race
From their abyss of woes.

? 3 His hand no thunder bears,
No terror clothes his brow,
No bolts to drive our guilty souls
To fiercer flames below.

4 'Twas mercy filled the throne,
nd wrath stood silent bg',
When Christ was sent with pardons down
To rebels doomed to die.

— & Now, sinners, dry your tears,
Let hogeless SOTrOwW cease ;

Bow to the sceptre of his love,

And take the offered peace.

P 6 Lord, we obey thy call;
We lay an Kum le claim
To the salvation thou hast brought,
f And love and praise thy name.

66 H. M. Marray
Proclamation of the Gospel.

mp!11 HARK—hark—the notes of joy

Roll o’er the heavenly pla.ms.f

And seraphs find employ,
. For their sublimest strains.

< Some new delight in heaven is known,
£ Loud ring the harps around the throne.

mp!12 Hark—hark—the sounds draw nigh,
—_ The joyful hosts descend ;
Jesus forsakes the sky,
To earth his footsteps bend,
He comes to bless our fallen race,
¢ He comes with messages of grace.
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1t 8 Bear—bear the tidings round,
Let every. mortal know
What love in God is found,

> What pity he can show.—

< Ye winde that blow—ye waves that roll,
f  Bear the glad news from pole to pole!
]

4 Strike—strike the har,ps again,
o great IInmanuel’s name ;
Arise, ye sons of men,

And%oud his grace proclaim.
< Angels and men, wake every string,
€ *Tis God the Saviour’s praise we sing!

C. M. Cambridge. Marlow.
The Gospel hailed.

1 SALVATION !—obh, the joyful sound !
*Tis pleasure to our ears;
A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.
P 2 Buried in sorrow and in sin,
At hell’s dark door we lay j—
—  But we arise by grace divine,
To see a heavenly day.
f 3 Salvation!—let the echo fly
The spacious earth around ;
While all the armies of the sky
Conspire to raise the sound.
68 L. M, Uxbridge. Duke Street.
The Object of the Gospel.

't 1 THIS is the word of truth and love,
Sent to the nations from above:
Jehovah here resolves to show
What his almighty grace can do.

2 This remedy did wisdom find,
To heal diseases of the mind ;
This sovereign balm, whose virtues can
Restore the ruined creature, man.

3 The gospel bids the dead revive ;
Sinners obey the voice, and live :
Dry bones are raised, and clothed afresh,
And hearts of stone are turned to flesh.

4 May but this grace my soul renew,
Let sinners gaze, and hate me too;
The word that saves me does engage
A sure defence from all their rage.
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69 L. M. Alfreton. Dunstan.

The Gospel originating in Sovereign Mercy.

1 GOD, in the gospel of his Son,
Makes his eternal counsels known :
Here love in all its glory shines,
And truth is drawn in fairest lines,

2 Here sinners, of an humble frame,
May taste his ﬁrace, and learn his name;
May read, in characters of blood,
The wisdom, power, and grace of God.

3 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes
A brighter world beyond the skies ;
Here shines the light which guides our way
From earth to realms of endless day.
4 Oh! grant us grace, almighty Lord!
To read, and mark thy holy word ;
Its truths with meekness to receive,
And by its holy precepts live,

70 C. M. Canterbury. Barby.
Salvation by Grace.
P 1 LORD, we confess our numerous faults,
How great our guilt has been;
Foolish and vain were all our thoughts,
And all our lives were sin.
f 2 But, oh my soul, forever praise,
Forever love his name,
Who turns thy feet from dangerous ways
Of folly, sin, and shame.
— 3 'Tis not by works of righteousness,
Which our own hands have done;
f But we are saved by sovereign grace,
Abounding through his Son.

= 4 'Tis from the merey of our God,
That al our hopes begin:
*Tis by the water, and the blood,
Our souls are washed from sin.

# 5 'Tis through the purchase of his death,
Who hung upon the tree,
The Spirit 1s sent down to breathe
On such dry hones as we.
£ 6 Raised from the dead, we live anew:
And justified by grace,
We shall appear in glory too,
And see our Father’s face.
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71 . L. M. Uzbridge.
11 1 NOW to the power of God supreme
Be everlasting honors given ;
He saves from hell—we bless his name,
He calls our wandering feet to heaven.

2 Not for our duties, or deserts,
But of his own abundant grace,
He works salvation in our hearts
And forms a people for his praise.
8 "Twas his own purpose that begun
To rescue rebels doomed to die;
He gave us grace in Christ his Son,
Before he spread the starry sky.

4 Jesus, the Lord, appears at last, -
And makes his Father’s counsels known;
Declares the great transaction past,
And brings immortal blessings down.

? 5 He dies—and in that dreadful night,
- Did all the powers of hell destroy ;
He rose ! and brought our heaven to light,
And took possession of the joy.
72 8. M. Silver Street. Pentonville.
1 GRACE !—'tis a charming sound !
Harmonious to the ear!

Heaven with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived a way
T'o save rebellious man;
And all its steps that grace display
Which drew the wondrous plan.
3 Grace taught my roving feet
To tread the heavenly road:
And new supplies each hour I meet,
‘While pressing on to God.
4 Grace all the work shall crown,
Through everlasting days :
It lays in heaven the topmost stone,
And well deserves the praise.
78 C. M.  Lanesboro’. Princetoa.
The divine Character exhibited in the Gospel.
1 FATHER, how wide thy glor‘y shines !
How high thy wonders rise !
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Known thro’ the earth by thousand signs,

By thousand through the skies.

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power,

Their moti%ns speak thy skilF; ’

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

3 But when we view thy strange design
To save rebellious worms,
Where vengeance and compassion join
In their divinest forms;—

4 Here the whole Deity is known ;
Nor dares a creature guess
Which of the glories brightest shone—
The justice or the grace.

f 5 Now, the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plains;
Bright seraphs learn Immanuel’s name,
And try their choicest strains.

6 Oh, may I bear some humble part
In that immortal song!
‘Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,
And love command my tongue.

CHRIST.

74 L. M. Park Street
Nativity of the Saviour.
11 1 WAKE, O my soul, and hail the morn,
For unto us a Saviour’s born;
See, how the angels wing their way,
To usher in the glorious day !
? 2 Hark! what sweet music—what a song—
<  Sounds from the bright, celestial throng!
P Sweet song—whose melting sounds impart
nof  Joy to each raptured, listening heart.
3 Come, join the angels in the sky,
Glory to God, who reigns on high;
Let S:ace and love on earth abound,
While time revolves and years roll round.

5 78. Adullum, Pilton,

1 HARK !—the herald angels sing,
“ Glory to the new-laom%(ing!

q"'
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- Peace on earth, anhd mercy mild,
God and sinners reconciled !”

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise
Join the triumph of the sf(ies;

With th’ angelic host roclaim;
¢ Christ is born in Bethlehem.’

3 Mild, he lays his glory by ;

Born, that man no more may die;
Born, to raise the sons of earth;
Born, to give them second birth.

4 Veiled in flesh--the Godhead see,
Hail th’ incarnate Deity ;

Pleased as n.an with men t’ appear,
See the great Immanuel here.

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

76 83 & 7s. Greenvilla,

p't 1 HARK !—what meai! those holy voices,
Sweetly sounding through the skies ?

<  Lo! th’ angelic host rejoices ;

f Heavenly hallelijahs rise.

p 2 Hear them tell the wondrous story,
Hear them chant in hymns of joy,

f “ Glory in the highest—glory!
Glory be to God most high!

? 3 Peace on earth—good-will from heaven,

»  Reaching far as mnan 18 found.”
< “Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven”—
f Loud our golden harps shall sound.
4 Clrist is born, the great Anointed ;

Heaven and earth his praises#ing !

AT Oh receive whom God appointed
For your Prophet, Priest, and k.ing.

f 5 Haste, ye mortals, to adore him
Learn his name—and taste his’joy ;

Till in heaven ye sing before him, )

Glory be to God most high

77 S. M. Southfietd. Pentom
"' 1 BEHOLD! the grace appears,
The blessing promised long;
Angels announce the Saviour near,
n this triumphant song:
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2 “ Glory to God on high,
And heavenly peace on earth;
Good-will to men—to angels joy, -
At the Redeemer’s birth !”

3 In worship so divine
Let men employ their tongues ;
With the celestial host we join,
Aid loud repeat their songs—

4 “ Glory to God on high,
And heavenly peace on earth ;
Good-will to men—to angels joy,
At our Redeemer’s birth !”

78 C. M. Devizes. Conway.

£11 1 HIGH let us swell our tuneful notes,
And join th’ angelic throng ;
For angels no such love have known,
To wake the cheerful song.

2 Good-will to sinful men is shown,
P And peace on earth is given;
f For lo! tl’ incarnate Saviour comes
With messages from heaven.

> 8 Justice and grace, with sweet accord,

< His rising beams adorn ;

f Let heaven and earth in concert join—
To us a Saviour’s born.

4 Glory to God! in highest strains,
In highest words be paid ;
His glory by »ur lips proclaimed,

And by our lives displayed.
79 8. M.  Et.Thomas. Pentonville.
1 WE come with joyful song,
'0 hail this happy morn: .

Glad tidings from an angel’s tongue,
“This duy is Josus born 7 "
2 What transports doth his name
To sinful men afford!
f His glorious titles we proclaim—
A Saviour—Christ—the Lord!
3 Glory to God on high,
All hail the happy morn:
We joiu the anthems of the skgo-;
And sing—* The Saviour’s born!”
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80 88 78 & 4u. Greenvilfe.
Call to worship the new-born Saviour,
1 ANGELS! from the realms of glory,
Wing your flight o’er all the earth;
Ye, who sang creation’s sto

Now proclaim Messiah’s birth :
P Come and worship—-

Worship Christ, the new-born King.

2 Shepherds! in the field abiding,
atching o’er your flocks by night ;
God with man is now residing.
Yonder shines the heavenly iight:
P Come and worship—
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

3 Saints! before the altar bending,
Watchinﬁ long in hope and fear,
—  Suddenly the Lord, descending,
' In his temple shall appear :
P Come and worship—
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

4 Sinners! wrung with true repentance,
Doomed for guilt to endless pains,
—  Justice now revokes the sentence,
Mercy calls you [f '] break your chains:

P Come and worship—
Worship Christ, the new-bomn King,.
| 81 8s & 7s. Bicilian Hymn.

Christ welcomed as a Saviour.
1 HAIL, thou long-expected Jesus,
Born to set thy J)eople free!
From our sins and fears release us,
Let us find our rest in thee.

2 lsrael’s strength and consolation,
Hope of all the saints, thou art;
Long desired of every nation,
Joy of every waiting heart.
3 Born thy peaple to deliver,
Born { child, yet God our King,
Born to réign in us forever,
Now thy gracious kingdem bring.
4 By thine own etermal Spirit,
Rule in all our hearts alone ;
By thine all-sufficient merit,
Raise |21§ to thy glorious throne.
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82 C. M, Howard’s. Bolton.
Design of Christ’s Advent.
1 HARK! the glad sound! the Saviourcomes,
) The Saviour promised long !
Let every heart prepare a thron
And every voice a song. :
2 He comes—the prisoner to release,
In Satan’s boxll)d e held :
The gates of brass before him burst,
The iron fetters yield.
3 He comes—from thickest films of vice
To clear the mental ray;
And on the eyes o ressed with night—
To pour celestial day.
4 He comes—the broken heart to bind,
The bleeding soul to cure;
Andz with the treasures of his grace,
T’ enrich the humble poor.
f 5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim;

f And heaven’s eternal arches ring
With thy beloved name.
83 C. M. . Arington.
. Names of Christ.

1 TO us a Child of hope is born,
To us a Son is given :
Him shall the tribes of earth obey,
Him, all the hosts of heaven.
2 His name shall be the Prince of Peace,
Forevermore adored,
The Wonderful, the Counsellor,
The great and mighty Lord.
3 His power, increasiug, still shall spread ;
}h}s’orei n no end sﬁall know;
Jussce shall guard his throne above,
And peace abound below.
4 To us a Child of hope e born,
To us a Son is ﬁ;lkn—
The Wonderful, the Courisellor,
The mighty Lord of heaven.

7. Adullum. Linceta.
1 BRIGHT and joyful is the morn,
Fortousa Chxhi is born ;



HYMNS. 201

From the highest realms of heaven
Unto us a Son is given.

2 On his shoulder he shall bear
Power and majestx—and wear,
On his vesture and his thigh,
Names most awful—names most high.

3 Wonderful in counsel he,
Christ th’ incarnate Deity,
Sire of ages ne’er to cease,
King of kings, and Prince of Peace.
4 Come and worship at his feet,
Yield to him the homage meet ;
From his manger to his throne,
Homage due to God alone.

85 8. M.  Paidington. Esstbura.
1 REJOICE in Jesus’ birth !
'o us a Son is given,
To us a Child is born on earth,
Who made both earth and heaven !

2 He reigns above the sky,
This universe sustains—
The God supreme—the Lord most high,
The king Messiah reigns!
3 Th’ almighty God—is he,
Author of heavenly bliss !
The Father of Eternity,
The glorious Prince of Peace!

4 His government shall grow,
From strength to strength proceed ;
His ri'fhteousness the church o’erflow,
And all the earth o'erspread.

86 L. M. Uxbridge. Brewer.
Deity and Humanity of Christ.
1 BEFORE the heavens were spread abroad,
From everhsting was the Word ;
With God'he was—the Word was God !
And must divinely be adored.

2 By his own power were all things made ;
y him supported, all things stand ;
He is the whole creation’s head,
And angels fly at his cormmand.
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3 Ere sin was born, or Satan fell,
He led the host of morning stars :
His generation who can tell,
Or count the number of his years ?
4 But lo, he leaves those heavenly forms:
The Word descends and dwells in clay,
That he may converse hold with worms,
Dressed in such feeble flesh as they.
5 Mortals with jgy beheld his face,
Th’ eternal Father’s only Son:
How full of truth—how full of grace !
When in his eyes the Godhead shone!
6 Archangels leave their high abode,
To learn new mysteries here, and tell
The love of our descending God,
The glories of Immanuel.
87 L. M. Winchester. Rotterdam
Deity, Humiliation, and Exaltation of Christ.
1 NOW for a tune of lofty praise
To great Jehovah’s equal Son!
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays,
Tell foud the wonders he hath done.
2 Sing, how he left the worlds of light,
nd those bright robes he wore above :
How swift and joyful was his flight,
On wings of everlasting love !
P 3 DeeK in the shades of gloomy death,
Th’ almighty captive 'prisoner lay ;—
f Th’ almighty captive left the earth,
And rose to everlasting day.
4 Among a thousand harps and songs,
Jesus, the God, exalted reigns:
His sacred namefills all their tongues,
And echoes through the heavenly plains!
88 L. M. Truro. Sharcn
Divine Glory displayed in the Person of Christ.
1 1 NOW to the Lord a noble song!
Awake, my soul—awake, my tongue ;
Hosganna to th’ eternal name,
And all his boundless love proclaim.
2 See where it shines in Jesus’ face,
brightest image of his grace ;
God, in the person of his Son,
Has all his mightiest works outdone.
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3 Grace!—’ti a sweet, a charming theme—
My thoughts relioice at Jesus’ name !
Ye angels, dwell upon the sound ;
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground!

4 Oh! may I reach that happy place
Where he unveils his lovely face !
Wihere all his beauties you hehold,
And sing his name to harps of gold !

89 L. M. Rotterdam. Oid Hundred.
God the Son equal with the Father.
1 BRIGHT King of glory—dreadful God,
Our spirits bow before thy seat ;
To thee we lift an humble thought,
And worship at thine awful feet.

2 A thousand seraphs, strong and bright,
Stand round the glorious Deity ;
But who, among the sons of liﬁht,
Pretends comparison with thee?
3 Yet there is one, of human frame,
Jesus, arraye({ in flesh and blood,
Thinks it no robbery to claim
A full equality with God.

4 Now let the name of Christ, our King,
With equal honors be adored :
His praise let cvery angel sing,
And all the nations own him Lord.

90 H. M. Watertown. Murrey

Christ a Prophet, Priest, and King.

1 JOIN all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and power,

That ever mortals knew,

Or angels ever bore:

All are too mean to sgeak his worth,

a)

Too mean to set the Saviour forth.

2 Great Prophet of our God,
Our tongues shall bless thy name ;
By thee the joyful news
Of our salvation came,—
The joyful news of sins forgiven,
Of hell subdued—and peace with heaven.

8 Jesus, our great High Pri
H'fs ihecf e blood and disd -
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Our guilty conscience needs
No sacrifice beside :
His dprecious blood did once atone,
And now it pleads before the throne,

4 O thou almighty Lord,
ur Conqueror, and our King;
Thy sceptre and thy sword,
hy reigning grace we sing:
Thine is the power—oh make us sit
In willing bonds beneath thy feet.

91 C. M. Litchfield. Corinth.
Christ a Merciful High Priest.
1 WITH joy we meditate the grace
Of our High Priest above ;
His heart is made of tenderness,
His bowels melt with love.

2 Touched with a sympathy within,
He knows our feeble frame ;
He knows what sore temptations mean,
For he has felt the same.

3 He, in the days of feeble flesh,
Poured out his cries and tears,
And in his measure feels afresh
‘What every member bears.

4 Then let our humble faith address
His mercy and his power ;
mf  We shall obtain delivering grace
> In each distressing hour.

92 C. M, Medford. Marlow.
Chris our Intercessor.

1 JESUS, by his own precious blood,
Ascends above the skies,
And, in the presence of our God,
Shows his own sacrifice.
2 Jesus is king !—behuld him reign
On Zion’s heavenly hill :
He seems the Lamb that had been slain,
And wears his priesthood still,
3 ‘He ever lives to intercede,
virtue of his blood;
And ceases not for all to plead,
‘Who come by him to God.
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93 L. M. Rothwell. Shoel.
Peace and Hope through Christ's Intercession.
1 HE lives—the great Redeemer lives!
What joy the blest assurance gives!
d now, before his Father Go
He pleads the merits of his bl
2 Repeated crimes awake our fears,
And justice armed with frowns appears;
But in the Saviour’s lovely face,
Sweet mercy smiles—and all is peace !
3 Hence, then, ye black, despairinﬁthoughtl—--
Above our fears—above our faults,
His dpowerful intercessions rise ;
And guilt recedes—and terror dies.
4 In every dark, distressful hour,
When &in and Satan join their power,
Let this dear hope repel the dart—
That Jesus bears us on h:s heart.
5 Great Advocate, almighty Friend !
On thee our humble hopes depend ;
Our cause can never, never fail,
For thou dost plead, and must prevail.
9 4 8. M. Dover. Pentonville
Christ's Exaltation and Intercession.
1 JESUS, the conqueror, reign
In glorious strength arrayed ;
His kingdom over all maintains,
And bids the earth be glad.
2 Ye sous of men, rejoice
In Jesus’ mig‘ny love :
Lift up your heart—lift up your voice,
To him who rules above.
3 Extol his kingly power,
Adore th’ eiz?ltgg Sol’l,
‘Who died, but lives, to die ne more,
High on his Father’s throne.
4 Our advocate with God,
He undertakes our cause,
And spreads through all the earth abroad
The victory of his cross.
95 88 & 7. Sicilian Hymn

1 JESUS, hail! enthroned in gl
There forever to abide H glom
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All the heavenly host adore thee,
Seated at thy Father’s side.

2 There for sinners thou art pleading—
There thou dost our place prepare ;
Thou for us art interceding,
Till in glory we appear. .
3 Worship, honor, power, and blessing,
Thou art worthy to receive *
Loudest praises, without ceasing,
Meet it is for us to give.
4 Help, ye bright, angelic spirits!
Bring your loudest, noblest lays;
Htﬂ) to sin%our Saviour’s merits,
e

Ip to chant Immanuel’s praise. |

96 L. M. Danvers. Alfreton
Christ a living and almighty Saviour.

1 THE Saviour lives, no more to die:
He lives, the Lord enthroned on high:
He lives, triumphant o’er the grave :
He lives, eternally to save!

2 He lives, to still his servants’ fears:
He lives, to wipe away their tears:
He lives, their mansious to {)re are :
He lives, to bring them safely there!

3 Ye mourning souls, dry up your tears,
Dismiss your floomy doubts and fears :
With cheerful hope your hearts revive,
For Christ, the Lord, is yet alive !

4 His saints he loves—and never leaves ;
The contrite sinner ne receives :
Abundant grace will he afford,

Till all are present with the Lord!

97 C. M. Patmos. Ouakland.
God reconciled in Christ.
1 DEAREST of all the names abov
My Saviour, And my God '
Who can resist thyhenvenfy love,
Or trifle with thy blood ?
2 "Tis by the merits of thy death,
The Father smiles again ;
*Tis by thine interceding breath,
The Spirit dwells with men.
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3 Till God in human form 1 see,
My thoughts no comfort find:
The holy, just, and sacred Three
Are terror to my mind.
4 But if Immaguel’s fuce appear,
My hape, my joy begins:
His name forbids my slavish fear,
His grace removes my sins.
5 While Jews on their own law rely,
And Greeks of wisdom boast,
I love the incarnate mystery,
And there I fix my trust.

98 C. M, Stamford. Nottingham,
Access to God by a Mediator,
1 COME, let us lift our joyful eyes
I;Tip to the courts above
. And smile to see our Father there
Upon a throne of love.
2 Come, let us bow before his feet,
And venture near the Lord ;
No fiery cherub guards his seat, ,
Nor double-flaming sword.
3 The peaceful iates of heavenly bliss
Are opened by the Son;
High let us raise our notes of praise,
nd reach th’ almighty throne. .
4 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring,
Great Advocate on hiFh H
And glory to th’ eternal King '
Who lays his anger by.
99 C. M. Grafton. Barby.
Miracles of Christ.
1 JESUS, and didst thou condescend,
When vailed in human clay,
To heal the sick, the lame, the blind,
And drive disease away ?

2 Didst thou regard the beggar’s cry,
And give the blind to see ?—
Jesus, thou Son of David, hear—

Have mercy, too, on me!
3 And didst thou pity mortal wo,
And sight amr health restore ?—
Oh pity, Lord, and save my soul,
hich needs thy mercy more!
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4 Didst thou thy trembling servant raise,
When sinking in the wave ?—
I perish, Lord !'—oh, save my soul!
or thou alone canst save.

100 L. M. Uxbridge
Divinity of Christ proved by his Miracles. '
1 BEHOLD, the blind their sight receive!
Behold, the dead awake and live!
The dumb speak wonders—and the lame
Leup like the hart, and bless his name.
2 Thus doth th’ eternal S‘J)irit own
And seal the mission of the Son;
The Father vindicates his cause,
While he hangs bleeding on the cross.
3 He dies!—the heavens in mourning stood ;
—  He rises, and appears a God ;
Behold the Lord ascending high,
No more to bleed—no more to die.
4 Hence, and forever from my heart
I bid my doubts and fears depart ;
And to those hands ml\; soul resign,
Which bear ¢redentials so divine. .

101 L. M. Medway Bath.
Christ a Pattern for his Followers. -
1 MY dear Redeemer, and my Lord,
I read my duty in thy word ;
But in thy life the law appears
Drawn out in living characters.
2 Such was thy truth—and such thy zeal,
SBuch deference to thy Father’s will,
Such love—and meekness so divine,
1 would transcribe, and make them mine.
3 Cold mountains and the midnight air
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer :
The desert thy temptations knew,
Thy conflict, and thy victory too.
4 Be thou my pattern—make me bear
More of thy Erucious image here;
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name
Among the followers of the Lamb.

102 C. M. Nottingham. Litchfield.

1 BEHOLD, where, in a mortal form,
Appears each grace divine!
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The virtues, all in Jesus met,
‘With mildest radiance shine.

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light,
'0 give the mourner joy,
Fo preach ﬁllad tidings to the posr,
48 his divine employ.
3 Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn,
He, mneek and patient, stood ;
His foesl ungrateful, sought his life,
. Who labored for their good.
4 When in the hour of deep distress,
Before his Father’s throne,
‘With soul resigned, he bowed, and said,
¢ Thy will, not mine, be done !’
5 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide,
His image may we bear!
Oh may we tread his holy steps,
His joy and glory share !

133 C.M.  Nottingham. Medfield.

1 JESUS! exalted far on high,
To whom a name is given;
A name surpassing every name,
That’s known in earth or heaven!

2 Before thy throne shall every knee
Bow down with one accord:
Before thy throne shall evelx' tongue
Confess that thou art Lord.
3 Jesus! thou, in the form of God,
1 Didst equal honor claim;
Yet, to redeem our guilty souls, -
| Didst stoop to death and shame !
" 4 Oh! may that mind in us be fo!
‘Which shone so bright in thee;
An humble, meek, and lowly mind,
From pride and envy free!
5 To others we would stoop, and learn
To emulate thy love ;
8o shall we bear thine 1mage here,
And share thy throne above.

104 C.M. Nottingham, Petarbose®

1 IN duties and in sufferings too, *
Thy path, my Lord, I'd trace ;



300 HYMNS.

As thou hast done-—so would I do,
Depending on thy grace.
2 Inflamed with zeal, ’twas thy delight
To do thy Father’s will;
Oly may that zeal my soul excite, -
Thy precepts to fulfil.
3 Meekness, humility, and love,
Through all thy conduct shine ;
Oh may mL)who e deportment prove
A copy, , of thine.

105 L. M. Uxbridge

1 MAKE us, by thy transforming grace,
Dear Saviour, daily more like thee!
- Thy fair example may we trace,
'o teach us what we ought to be!
2 Oh, how benevolent, and kind !
How mild '—how ready to forgive!
Be this the temper of our mind,
And these the rules by which we live.
3 To do his heavenly Father’s will
Was his emﬁloyment and delight;
Humility and holy zeal
Shone through his life divinely bright.
4 But ah! how blind !—how weak we are!
How frail l—how apt to turn aside !
Lord, we deL)end upon thy care,
And ask thy Spirit for our guide.

106 S. M. Hudson. Haverhili
Christ suffering for our Sins.
P 1 LIKE sheep we went astr?,
And broke the fold of God ;

Each wandering in a different way,

But all the downward road.
2 How dreadful was the hour,

When God our wanderings laid,

And did at once his vengeance pour
Upon the Shepherd’s head !

— 3 How glorious was the grace,

When Christ sustained the stroke!

His life and blood the Shepherd pays,
A ransom for the flock.
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4 But God shall raise his head
O’er all the sons of men,
And make him see a numerous seed,
To recompense his pain.
5 «I’ll give him,” saith the Lord,
¢ A portion with the strong:
He shall possess a large reward,
And hold his honors long.”

c. M Medfield. Ferry
107 Humiliation of Christ.
1 AND did the holy and the just,
The sovereign of the skies,
Stoop down to wretchedness and dust,
Thag guilty man might rise!
2 Yes—the Redeemer left his throne—
His radiant throne on high—
Surprising mercy !—love unknown!
To suffer—bleed—and die.
3 To dwell with misery here below,
The Saviour left the skies,
And sunk to wretchedness and wo,
That worthless man might rise.

4 He took the dying traitor’s place,
And suﬂ‘ereg in his stead ;

For sinful nan—oh wondrous grace !
For sinful man—he bled !

5 O Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell
In thine atoning blood !
By this are sinners saved from hell,
And rebels brought to God.

108 - C. M. Dedham. Medford.
1 JESUS! and didst thou leave the sky
‘or miseries, and for woes ?
And didst thou bleced—and groan—and die,
For vile, rebéllious foes?
2 Victorious love ! what tongue can tell
The wonders of thy power;
Which conquered all'the force of hell,
In that tremendous hour!

3 Is there a heart that will not bend
To thy divine control ?
DescenJ, O sovereigu love, descend,
And 2n&eit that stubbgrn soul.
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4 Come, dearest Lord, extend thy reign,
ThTiIl rebels lliise no mf;lre H hall
) praise all nature then s join,
Inlt’i heaven and earth adore, !

109 C. M. St. Austin‘s.
Death of Christ on the Cross.
Af ] BEHOLD the Saviour of mankind
Nailed to the shametul tree!
How vast the love that him inclined
To bleed—and die for me!
2 My God,” he cries—all nature shakes,
And earth’s strong pillars bend !
The temple’s vail in sunder breaks—
The solid marbles rend!

3 «Tis finished—now the ransom’s paid—
Receive my soul,” he cries;
Behold he bows his sucred head—
> He bows his head—and dies!

£11 4 But soon he’ll break death’s envious chain,
And in full glory shine :

Af O Lamb of God—was ever pain,
‘Was ever love like thine!

110 L. M. Medway. Middlebury.
1 STRETCHED onthecross,the Saviourdies;
Hark !—his expiring groans arise !
See, from his hands—his feet—his side,
Descends the sacred—crimson tide!

2 And didst thou bleed—for sinners bleed ?
And could the sun behold the deed ?
No—he withdrew his cheering ray,

And darkness veiled the mourning day.

3 Can I survey this scene of wo,

Where mingling grief and mercy flow,
And yet my heart so hard remain,
As not to move with love or pain?

4 Come—dearest Lord, thy grace impart,
To warn this cold, this );t!fx:)id heart,
Till all its powers and passions move
In melting grief, and ardent love.

ll l 83 78 & 4. ' Greenville,

1 HARK! the voice of love and mercy
Sounds aloud from Calvary !
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See! it rends the rocks asunder—
Shakes the earth—and veils the sky !
“It is finished !"—
Hear the dying Saviour cry!
2 <1t is finished !”—oh, what pleasure
Do these charming words afford !
Heavenly blessings, without measure
Flow to us through Christ the Lord !
¢ Tt is finished!
Saints, the dying words record !

f 3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs,
Join to sing the pleasing theme: '
All in earth and heaven uniting,
Join to praise Immanuel’s name:
Hallelujah !
Gilory to the bleeding Lamb!

112 C. M. Medfield, Ely.
The Atonement the only Ground of Pardon.

1 IN vain we seek for peace with God
By methods of our own:
Blest Saviour! nothing but thy blood
Can bring us near the throne.

2 The threatenings of thy broken law
Impress the soul with dread :
his sword of vengeance draw,
It strikes the spirit dead.

3 But thy atoning sacrifice
Hath answered all demands;
And peace and pardon from the skies
Come to us by thy hands.
4 ’Tis by thy death we live, O Lord!
*Tis on thy cross we rest:
For ever be thy love adored,
Thy name for ever blest.

l 13 L. M. Ralston.
1 HOW shall the sons of men appear,
Great God, before thine awful bar ?
How may the guilty hope to find
Acceptance with th’ eternal mind ?

2 Not vows, nor groans, nor broken cries,
Not the most costly sacrifice,
Not infant blood profusely spilt,
Will expiate a sinner’s guilt.
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3 Thy blood, dear Jesus—thine alone,
Hath sovereign virtue to atone :—
Here will we rest oux only El:a,

‘When we approach, great God, to thee.

114 S. M. Olmutz. Haverhill.
1 NOT all the blood of beasts,
On Jewish altars slain,
Could give the guilty conscience peace,
Or wash away the stain.
2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away ;
A sacrifice of nobler name,
And richer blood than they. -

 Af 3 My faith would lay her hand

On that dear head of thine,
While like a penitent I stand,
Aud there confess my sin. -

4 My soul looks back to see

'The burdens thou didst bear,

When hanginig on the cursed tree,
And hopes her guilt was there.

f 5 Believing, we rejoice

To see the curse rewnove ;

‘We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And sing his bleeding love.

l 1 5 L. M. Uxbridge.
Death and Resurrection of Christ.
p 1 HE dies!—the Friend of sinners dies!
Lo! Salem’s daughters wcep around!
A solemn darkness veils the skies! )
A sudden trembling shakes the ground !
2 Ye saints, approach !—the anguish view
Of him who groans beneath your load ;
He gives his precious life for you,
For you he sheds his precious blood.
3 Here’s love and grief beyond degree !
The Lord of glory dies for men !—
t But, lo! what sudden joys we see!
Jesus, the dead, revives again!
4 The rising God forsakes the tomb;
Up to his Father’s court he flies;
“herubic legions guard him home,
And shout him welcome to the skies !
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5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell
How high our great Deliverer reiﬁns,
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of he
And led the tyrant death in chains!
6 Saﬁ, “ Live forever, glorious King,
orn to redeem, and strong to save !”
Then ask—*“ O death, where is thy sting !
And where thy victory, boasting grave!”
116 C. M. Warwick. Brattle Street
Sufficiency of the Atonement. <
1 THERE is a fountain, filled with blood
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins;
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty staius.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain, in his day ;
And there may f, though vile as he,
Wash all my sins away.

3 Thou dying Lamb! thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,
'Till all the ransomed church of God
Are saved, to sin no more.
4 Since first, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be, till 1 die.

? 5 And when this feeble, staminering tongue
Lies silent in the grave—

f Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,
P’ll sing thy power to save.
78 Turia.
l 17 Christ the Rock of Ages. )

1 ROCK of ages! cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee;
Let the water and the blood,
From thy side, a healing flood,
Be of fear and sin the cure;
Save from wrath, and make me pure.
2 Should my tears forever flow,
Should my zeal no languor know,
This for sin could not atone;
Thou must save, and thou alone :
In my hand no price I bring,
Simplgstg thy cross 1 cling,
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3 While I draw this fleeting breath,
When mine eye-lids close in death,
‘When 1 rise to worlds unknown,
And behold thee on thy threne,
Rock of ages! cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in thee.

118 L. M. Medway. Middlebury.
Christ the Physician of the Soul.
1 DEEP are the wounds which sin hasmade;
Where shall the sinner find a cure?
In vain, alas! is nature’s aid ;
The work exceeds her utmost power.

2 But can no sovereign balm be found ?
And is no kind p 1Hsician nigh,
To ease the pain, and heal the wound,
Ere life and hope forever fly ?

3 Yes, there’s a great physician near ;
Look up, my fainting soul, and live !
See, in his heavenly smiles appear
Such help as nature cannot give!

4 See, in the Saviour’s dying blood,
Life, health, and bliss abundant flow!
*Tis only that dear sacred flood
Can ease thy pain—and heal thy we.

119 L. M. Hebron. Nasgareth.

1 WHY droops mysoul, with grief oppressed?
‘Whence these wild tumults in my breast ?
Is there no balm to heal my wound ?

No kind physician to be found ?

2 Raise to the cross thy tearful eyes;
Behold the Prince of glory dies!
He dies extended on the tree
And sheds a sovereign balm for thee.

8 Dear Saviour, at thy feet I lie,
Here to receive a cure, or die;
But grace forbids that painful fear—
Almighty grace, which triumphs here.

4 Thouwilt withdraw the poisoned dart,
Bind up and heal the wounded heart;
‘With blooming health my face adorn,
And change the gloomy night to morn

aQ
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f 5 Exult, my soul, with holy joy;
Hosannas be thy blest employ,.
Salvation thine eternal theme,

And swell the song with Jesus’ name,

S. M. Pentonville. St. Thomas
120 Christ the Bread of Life.

1 BEHOLD the gift of God!
Sinners, adore his name,
‘Who shed for us his precious blood—
‘Who bore our curse and shame.
2 Behold the living bread
Which Jesus came to give,
By dying in the sinner’s stead,
That he might ever live.

3 The Lord delights to give ;

He knows you’ve nought to buy: >
To Jesus haste—this bread receive,
And you shall never die.
121 8. M. Pentonvijle. Dover

Christ the Sun of Righteonsness.
1 WE lift our hearts to thee,
Thou Day-star from on high;
The sun itself is but thy shade,
Yet cheers both earth and sky.
2 Oh let thy rising beams
Dispel the shades of night ;
- And let the glories of thy love,
Come like the morning light.
3 How beauteous nature now !—
How dark and sad before !—
With joy we view the pleasing change,
" And nature’s God adore.
4 M%y we this life improve,
'o mourn for errors past;
And live this short revolving day
As if it were our last.

122 8. Turiy. Sabbath,
1 CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies,
Christ, the true, the only light,
Sun of Righteousness, arise,
Triumph o’er the shades of night :
Day-spring from on high, be near; -
Day-star, in my heart appear.
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2 Dark and cheerless is the morn,
If thy light is hid from me ;
Joyless is the dny’s return,
ill thy mercy’s beamns i see ;
Till they inward light impart,
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.
3 Visit, then, this soul of mine,
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief;
Fill ine, radiant Sun divine !
Scatter all my unbelief':
More and more thyself display,
Shining to the perfect day.
123 8s & 78. Sicilian Hymn
Christ the Light of the World.
1 LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling
/ Borders on the shades of death !
Rise on us, thyself revealing,
Rise, und chase the clouds beneath.

2 Thou, of life and light Creator!

In our deepest darkness rise ;
Scatter all the night of nature,
Pour the day upon our eyes.

3 Still we wait for thine appearing ;

Life and joy thy beams impart ;
Chasing all our fears, and cheering

Every meek and contrite heart.

4 Save us, in thy great compassion,
Oh thou Prince of peace and love !

Give the knowledge of salvation,

Fix our hearts on things above.

5 By thine all-sufficient merit,
ivery burdened soul release ;
Every weary, wandering spirit
Guide into thy perfect peace.

7s. nai-.
124 Christ a Refuge.

1 JESUS, Saviour of my soul,
Let me to thy bosom fly ;
While the raging billows roll,
‘While the tempest still is high:
All my trust on tme is stayed ;
All my help from thee I{)ring:
Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.
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2 Other refuge have 1 none—
Helpless hangs . my soul on thee:
Leave, oh! leave me not alone!-
Still support and comfort me.
Hide me, O my Saviour! hide,
Till the storm of life be past;

. Safe into the haven guigde ;
Oh, receive my soul at last!
125 C. M. Franklin. Dedbam,

Christ the Way, Truth, and Life.
'} THOU art the way—to thee alone
From sin and death we flee;
And he who would the Father seek,
Must seek him, Lord, by thee.
2 Thou art the TRUTE—thy word alone
True wisdom can impart ;
Thou, only canst inform the mind,
And purify the heart.
3 Thou art the LiFE—the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conquering arm,
And those who put their trust in thee
Nor death, nor hell shall harm.
4 Thou art the way—the truth—the life ;
Grant us that way to know,
That truth to keep—that life to win,
Whose joys eternal flow.
126 8. M. Hudson. 8¢, Thomas.
1 JESUS, my truth, my way,
My sure, unerring light,
On thee my feeble souf Istay,
Which thou wilt lead aright.
2 My wisdom, and my guide,
y counsellor thou art ;
Oh never let me leave thy side,
Or from thy paths depart!
n. M. Parwell’s. Triumph.
127 Resurrection of Christ.
1 YES! the Redeemer rose,
The Saviour left the dead,

And o’er our hellish foes
High raised his coxiguerin head ;
In wild (fismay, all to the ground,

The guards areund And sink away.
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2 Behold th' angelic bands
In full assembly meet,
To wait his high commands,
And worship at his feet.
Joyful they come, From realms of day
And wing their way To Jesus' tomb.
3 Then back to heaven they fly
The joyful news to bear—
Hark !—as they soar on hiFh,
What music fills the air!
Their anthems say— | Hath left the dead
« Jesus, who bled, He rose to-day.”
4 Ye mortals! catch the sound—
Redeemed by him from hell,
And send the echo round
The %obe on which you dwell;

Transported, cry — Hath left the dead,
« Jesus, who bled, No more to die.”
.12 7. Bath Abbey. Lincoln.

£11 1 ANGELS! roll the rock away!
Death ! yield up thy mighty prey!
See !—he rises E’mn the tomb,
Rises with immortal bloom.

2 'Tis the Saviour—seraphs, raise
Your triumphaut shouts of praise ; -
Let the earth’s remotest bound
Hear the joy-inspiring sound.

3 Lift, ye saints—lift up your eyes!
Now to 'glory see him rise !

Hosts of angels on the road
Hail and sing th’ incarnate God.

4 Heaven unfolds its portals wide:
Gracious conqueror, through them ride,
King of glory ! mount thy throne,
Boundless empire is thine own.

& 5 Praise him, all ye heavenl¥ choirs,
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres;
Praise him in the noblest songs,

Praise him from ten thousand tongues.

1 C. M. Howard’s. Litchfleld.
1 BLEST morning, whose first dawning rays
Beheld our rising God ;
That saw him triumph o’er the dust,
And leave his dark abode.
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r 2 ln'ltvhe cold prison of a tomb
he great Redeemer lay—
— Till the revolving skies had brought
The third, th’ appointed day.
3 Hell and the grave unite their force
To hold the Lord in vain;
f Behold the mighty conqueror rise,
And burst their feeble chain.

4 To thy great name, almighty Lord
These sacred hours we pay
T And loud hosannas shall procfaim,
The triumph ot the day.
130 ) 8. M.  St.Thomas. Paddington. '
Redemption completed by the Resurrection.

 J Solo.
11 1 «THE Lord is g.rlisen indeed !"—
Semi-chorus.
Then justige asks no more ;
Mercy and truth are now agreed,
Who stood opposed before.

2 “The Lord is risen indeed !"—

Sewi-chorus.
Then is his work performed ;
The mighty captive now is freed,
And death, our foe, disarmed.

Solo.
3 “The Lord is risen indeed !"—

Seai-chorus, B
Then hell has lost his prey:
With him is risen the ransomed seed,
To reign in endless day.

Solo.
4 “The Lord is risen indeed !”"—
Semi-cborus.
Attending angels hear;
Uglto the courts of heaven, with speed,
'he joyful tidings bear.

Chorus.
£ 5 Then wake your golden lyres,
And strike each cheerful chord ;
Join, all ye bright, celestial choirs,
To sing our risen lLord.

131 " Edyfield. Linoun.

1 CHRIST, the Lord, is rizen to-day,
Our wiumphant holy day:
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He endured the cross and grave,
Sinners to redeem and save.

2 Lo! he rises—mighty King!
Where, O death! is now thy sting?
Lo! he elaims his native sky !
Grave ! where is thy victory?

3 Sinners! see your ransom paid,
Peace with God forever made :
With your risen Saviour, rise ; .
Claim with him the purclmsed skies.

4 Christ, the Lord, isrisen to-day,
Our triumphant holy day:

Loud the song of victory raise ;
Shout the great Pedeemer’s praise.

l 32 7e. @ Pilton. Liucoln

1 CHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day,
Sons of men, and angels, say !

Raise your songs of triumnph high ;
Sing, ye heavens—and earth, reply!

2 Love’s redeeming work is done,
Fought the fight—the battle won :
Lo ! our sun’s eclipse is o’er—

Lo! he sets in blood no more.

8 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal—
Christ hath burst the gates of hell:
Death in vain forbids his rise,

Christ hath opened paradise.

4 Lives again our glorious King—
Where, O death, is now thy sting ?
Once he died, our souls to save—
Where thy victory, boasting-grgve ?

5 Soar we now where Christ hath led,
Following our exalted head:

Made like him—like him we rise.
Ours the ¢ross, the grave, the skies !
183 78 Lincoln. Edyfield.
Darkness of the Tomb scattered by Christ.

1 MORNING breaks upon the témb,
Jesus scatters all its gloom !

Day of triumph! through the skies,
See the glorious Saviour rise !

2 Ye who are of death afraid,

Triumph in the scattered shade ;
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Drive your anxious cares away ;
See the pluce where Jesus lay.

3 Christians, dry your flowing tears
Chase your unbelieving fears;
Look on his deserted grave ;
Doubt no more his power to save.

l 3 4 8s & 7s. Sicilian Hymn
Christ, the Lambh, enthroned and worshipped.

1 HARK, ten thousand harps and voices,
Sound the note of praise above—
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices :
Jesus reigns the God of love:
See, he sits on yonder throne ;
Jesus rules the world alone.

2 Jesus, hail! whose glory brightens
All above, and gives it worth ;
Lord of life—thy sniile enlightens,
Cheers, and charms thy saints on earth:
When we think of love like thine,
Lord, we own it love divine.
3 King of glory, reign forever—
Thine an everlasting crown:
Nothing frowm thy love shall sever
Those whom thou hast made thine own ;
Happy objects of thy grace,
Destined to behold thy face.

4 Saviour, hasten thiuve appearing ;
Bring—oh bring the glorious day,
Wihen, the awful summons hearing,
Heaven and earth shall passaway:
Then with golden harps, we’ll sing—
“ Glory, glory to our King.”

135 C. M. Devizes. Marlow,
1 BEHOLD the %lories of the Lamb,
Amid his Fsther’s throne
Prepare new honors for his name,
And songs betore unknown.

2 Let elders worship at his feet,
The charch adore around,
With vials full of odors sweet

And harps of sweeter sound.

3 Those are the prayers of all the saints,
And 2_t7hese the hymns they raise :
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Jesus is kind to our complaints,
He loves to hear our praise.

4 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood,
Hast set the grisoneru free,
Hast made us kings and priests to God,
And we shall reign with thee.

5 Now to the Lamb that once was slain,
Be endless blessings paid ;
Salvation, glory, joy, remain
Forever on his head.

136 C. M. Nottingham. Medford
1 HE, who on earth as man was known,
And bore our sins and pains,
Now, seated on th’ eternal throne,
The God of glory reigns.
2 His hands the wheels of nature guide
With an unerring skill ;
And countless worlds, extended wide,
Obey his sovereign will.
3 While harps unnumbered sound his praise,
In yonder world above,
His saints on earth admire his ways,
And glory in his love.
4 When troubles, like a burning sun,
Beat heavy on their head ;
To this almighty rock they run,
And find a pleasing shade.
5 How glorious he—how ha they,
In s%xch a glorious friemi) Fy ¥
Whose love secures them all the way, .
And crowns them at the end.

187 . L M. Alfreton. Uxbridge
Christ the Lord of Angels.
1 GREAT God, to what a glorious height
Hast thou advanced the Lord, thy Son!
Angels, in all their robes of lightil
Are made the servants of his throne.

2 Before his feet-their armies wait,
And swift as flames of fire they move,
To manage his affairs of state,
In works of vengeance, or of love.

8 Now they are sent to gnide our feet
Up to the gates of thine abode,
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Through all the dangers that we meet,
In travelling o’er the heavenly road.

4 Lord! when we leave this mortal ground,
And thou shalt bid us rise and come,
Send thy beloved angels down
Safe to conduct our spirits home.

138 . L. M. Lowell. Enfield
Christ exalted to be a Prince and a Saviour.
« 1 EXALTED Prince of Life! we own
The royal honors of thy throne:
*Tis fixed by God’s almighty hand,
And seraphs bow at thy command.
2 Exalted Saviour! we confess
The sovereign triumphs of thy grace;
Wide may thy cross thy virtues prove,
And conquer millions by thy love.

139 C. M. Devizes, Cambridge.
Christ crowned es Lord of All.

1 ALL hail,the great Immanuel’s name !
Let angels prostrate fall:
Bring forth the ro&t‘tl diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Crown him, Ke martyrs of our God,
‘Who from his altar call;
Praise him who shed for you his blood,
And crown him Lord of all.

3 Ye chosen seed of lsrael’s race,
A remnant weak and small,
Hail him who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.

4 Ye gentile sinners, ne’er forget
e wormwood and the gall ;
Go spread your trophies at his feet,
And crown him Lord of all.
5 Let every kindred—every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball
To him all mai':sty ascribe,
And crown him Lord of all.
6 Oh! that with yonder sacred throng,
We at his feet may fall ;
And join the everlasting song,
And crown him Lord of
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140 8s 78 & 4s. ‘Westborough.
1" 1 LOOK! ye saints—the sight is glorious;
See the man of sorrows now,
From the fight returned victorious ;
Every knee to him shall bow:
f Crown him !—crown him!—
Crowns become the victor’s brow.

11 2 Hark !—these bursts of acclamation—
Hark !—those loud, triumphant chords—
Jesus takes the highest station :
Oh, what joy the sight affords!
L4 rown him !'—crown him!
King of kings, and Lord of lords!

6s & 4s. Italian Hymn.
141 Christ's final Triumph.
1 LET us awake our joys,
Strike up with cheerful voice,
Each creature sing—
Angels, begin the song.
Mortals, the strain profong,
In accents sweet and strong,
¢« Jesus is King.”
2 Proclaim abroad his name,
Tell of his matchless fame :
What wonders done!
8hout through hell’s dark profound ;
Let all the earth resound,
*Till heaven’s high arch rebound,
“Victory is won.”
3 He vanquished sin and hell,
And our last foe will quell ;
Mourners, rejoice !
P His dying love adore—
f Praise him, now raised in power,
Praise him forevermore,
With joyful voice.
4 All hail the glorious day,
When through the heavenly way
Lo, he shall come!
While they who pierced him wail—
—  His promise shall not fail ;
' Saints, see your King prevail :—
Great Saviour, come.
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1 42 C. M. Litchfield. Corinth.
Pity and Condescension of Christ.
1 THE Saviour! oh, what endless charms
Dwell in that blissful sound!
Its influence every fear disarins,
And spreads delight around.
2 Here pardon, life, and joy divine
In rich eftusion flow,
For guilty rebels, lost in sin,
» And doomed to endless wo.

P 3 Th’ almighty Former of the skies,
w?.gt])ol)s to 'our. vile a});)de H dori
—_ ile angels view with wonde e
f And haﬁ th’ incarnate God. ring ey
4 How rich the depths of love divine !
Of bliss, a boundless store!
Af  Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine—
I cannot wish for more!
§ On thee alone my hoPe relies ; -
Beneath thy cross I fall ;
My Lord, my life, my sacrifice,
y Saviour, and my all!

143 C. M. Covington. Baldwin
1 BEHOLD what pity touched the heart
Of God’s eternal Son ;
Descending from the heavenly court,
He left his Father’s throne.
2 His living power, and dying love,
Redeemed unhappy man,
And raised the ruins of our race
To life and God again.

3 To thee, O Lord, our noblest powers
We joyfully resign;
Blest Jesus, take us for thy own,
For we are doubly thine.
l 44 L. M. Brewer. Montgomery.
Safe trusting in Christ.
1 LET everlasting glories crown
Thy head, my Saviour, and my Lord ;
Tlx'nhands have brought salvation down,
d writ the blessings in thy word.
? 2 1n vain the trembling conscience seeks
Somg;glid ground to rest upon ;
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—  With deep despair—the spirit breaks,
Till we‘x’appl;) to Christ alone.
8 How well thy blessed truths agree !
How wise and holy thy commands!
Thy promises—how firm they be !
ow firm our hope, our comfort stands!

145 L. M. Medway. Hagu
1 JESUS, no other name but thine,
Is given by everlasting love,
To lead our souls toﬂo&divine;
No other name wi d approve.

2 Here let my constant feet abide,
Nor from the heavenly way depart!
Let thy good Spirit be my guide
Direct my steps—and rule my heart.
* 3 In thee, my great almighty Friend,
My safety dwells—and dpeace divine ;
On thee alone my hopes depend,
For life, eternal life is thine.
7s8. Pleyel’s Hymn. Edyfiel
146 Redeeming Love.
1 NOW begin the heavenly theme,
Sing of mercy’s healing stream :
Ye, who Jesus’ kindness prove,
Sing of his redeeming love.

2 Welcome all, by sin oppressed,
Welcome all to Jesus’ rest.
Nothing brought him from above,
Nothing but redeeming love.

3 He subdued th’ infernal powers,
His inveterate foes, and ours:
These he from their empire drove,
Mighty in redeeming love.

f 4 Hither, then, your tribute bring,
Strike aloud each joyful string:
Saints below, and saints ahove,
Join to praise redeeming love.

147 8 & 7s.  Sicilian Hymn. Messina.
1 SAVIOUR, source of every blessing,
Tune my heart to grateful lays;
Btreams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for ceaseless songs of praise.
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2 Teach me some melodious measure,
Sung by raptured saints abave
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure,
While 1 sing redeeining love.

3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger,
Wardering from the fold of God ;
Thou, to save my soul from danger,
Didst redeem me with thy blood.

4 By thy hand restored, defended,
Safe through life, thus far, I’'m come;
Safe, O Lor(F, when life is ended,
Bring me to my heavenly home.

8 & 7s. Walpole. Greenville, '
148 Christ a Friend.

1 ONE there is, above all others
Well deserves the namne of Friend 5
His is love beyond a brother’s, -
Costly—free—and knows no end.
Which of all our friends, to save us,
- Could, or would have shed his blood ?P—
But this Saviour died to have us
Reconciled in him to God.
2 When he lived on earth abased,
FRIEND oF SINNERS was his name ;.
Now, above all glory raised,
He rejoices in the same.
Oh, for grace our hearts to soften!
Teach us, Lord, at length to love ;
We, alas! forget too often
What a Friend we have abeve.

8s & 7s. Greenville.
149 Christ dwelling in his People.

1 LOVE divine, all love excelling!
Joy of heaven, to earth come down :
Fix in us thy humble dwelling,
All thy faithful mercies crown :
Jesus! thou art all compassion,
Pure, unbounded love thou art;
Visit us with thy salvation,
Enter every trembling heart!
2 Come! almi ht{ to deliver,
Let us all ﬁly ife receive !
Suddenly return—and never,
Never more thy temples leave!

-
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Thee we would be always blessing,
Serve thee as thy hosts above ;
Pray, and praise thee without ceasing,
ory in thy precious love.

L.M.  Uxbridge. Duke Street.
150 Christ’s unchanging Love the Safety of his People.
1" 1 WHO shall the Lord’s elect condemn ?
*Tis God that justifies their souls ;
And mercy, like a ml('ﬁhty stream,
O’er all their sins vinely rolls.
2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell ?
"Tis Christ who suffered in their stead ;
And their salvation to fulfil, .
Behold him rising from the dead!
8 He lives !—he lives, and reigns above,
Forever interceding there:
Who shall divide us from his love ?
Or what shall tempt us to despair ?
4 Not all that men on earth can do,
or powers on high—nor powers below,
Shall cause his mercy to remove,
Or wean our hearts from Christ our love.

151 8. M. Pentonville. Hudson
1 TO God, the only wise,
Our Saviour, and our King,
Let all the saints below the skies
Their humble praises bring.
2 *Tis his almighty love,
His counsel and his care,
9 Preserves us safe from sin and death,
And every hurtful snare.

3 He will present our souls,
Unblemished and complete,
Before the glory of his face,
With joys divinely great.
4 Then all the chosen seed
Shall meet around the throne,
Shall bless the conduct of his grace,
And meke his wonders known.

f 5 To our Redeemer God,
Wisdown with power belongs,
Immortal crowns of majesty,
And everlasting songs.
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152 C. M. Colchester. St. Aun’s.

1 FIRM as the earth thy gospel stands,
My Lord, my hope, my trust ;
If I am found in Jesus’ hands,
My soul can ne’er be lost.

2 His honor is engaged to save
The meanest of his sheep :
All whom his heavenly Father gave
His hands secursly keep.
3 Nor death, nor hell shall e’er remove
His favorites from his breast;
Safe, on the bosom of his love,
Shall they forever rest.

C. M. Litchfield. Corinth.
158  Gratefil Remembrance of Chriss.
1 IF human kinduess meets return,
And owns the grateful tie ;
If tender thoughts within us burn,
To feel a friend is nigh,—

2 Oh! shall not warmer accents tell
The gratitude we owe
To him who died, our fears to q'uell,
And save from death and wo!

3 While yet in anguish he surveyed
‘Those pangs he would not flee,
What love his latest words displayed—
“Meet and remember me!”
4 Remember thee '—thy death, thy shame—
Our sinful hearts to share !
O memory ! leave no gther name
But his recorded e!

C. M. Grafton. St. Austin’s,
154 Godty Sorrow from the Sufferings of Christ.
1 ALAS! and did my Saviour bleed,
And did my 8overeign die ?
Would he devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I?
2 Was it for crimes that I had done,
He groaned upon the tree ?
Amazing pity '—grace unknown!
And love beyond degree!
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3, Well miﬁht the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his glories in,
‘When Christ, th’ alinighty Saviour, died
For man, the rebel’s sin.
4 Thus might I hide my blushing face,
While his dear cross appears;
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt my eyes to tears.
5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love ¥ owe :

Here, Lord, I give myself away—
"i'?i’s all tl;nt?can 3'0. v
155 C. M. Patmos. Buby

1 HOW condescending, and how kind
Was God’s eternal Son!
Our misery reached his heavenly mind,
And pity brought him down.

2 This was compassion like a God,
That when the Saviour knew
The price of Pardon was his blood,

His pity ne’er withdrew.
8 Here let our hearts begin to melt,
An\g’hi!ehwe his dc:‘ath re(‘:iord :1 guil
with our joy for one t,
Mourn that im); pier]é::l the Lord.

156 L. M. Medway. Uxbridge.
o 1 THOU Prince of glory, slain for me,
Breathing forgiveness in thy prayer;
That loving, melting look I see,
That bursting sigh, that tender tear.
+ 2 Let me but heag thy dying voice
; Pronounce forgiveness in my breast ;
My trembling spirit shall rejoice, ’
And feel the calm of heavenly rest.
3 Lord, thine atoning blood apply,
d life or death is sweet to me;
In life’s last hour, thy presence, nigh,
From fear shall set my spirit free.

157 C. M. Barby. Graftom.
1 AND can mine eyes, without a tear,
A weeping Saviour see ?

8hall I not weep his groans to hear,
Who groaned and died for me ?
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2 Blest Jesus ! let those tears of thine
Subdue each stubborn foe ;

Come, fill my heart with love divi
And bid m); sorrows flow. vine
C. M. Great Miten.
158 Love of Christ celebrated.
1 TO our Redeemer’s glorious name
Awake the sacred song!

Oh may his leve—immortal flame !—
Tune every heart and tongue.
2 His love, what mortal thought ean reach !
‘What mortal tongue display !
Imagination’s utmost stretch
In wonder dies away.
3 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to thee,
May every heart with rapture say,
“The Saviour died for me!”
4 Oh may the sweet, the blissful theme,
Fill every heart and tongue,
Till strangers love thy charming name,
And join the sacred song.

159 8 M. Dover. Pentonville
1 AWAKE, and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb !

‘Wake every heart, and every tongue,
To praise the Saviour’s name!
2 Sing of his dying love—
Sing of his rising power—
Sing how he intercedes above,
or us, whose sins he bore.

3 Sing, till we feel our heart
Ascending with our tongue;
Sing, till the love of sin depart,
And grace inspire our song.
4 Sing on your heavenly way,
© ransomed sinners, sing ;
8ing on, rejoicing every day,
In Christ, th’ eternal King.
5 Soon shall we hear him say,
“Ye blessed children, come !”
Soon will he call us hence away,
To our eternal home.
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t 6 There shall our raptured tongue

His endless praise proclaim ;
P< And sweeter voices tune the song
f Of Mosses and the Lamb!

160 C. M. Baldwin. Deerfield
1" 1 AWAKE—awake the sacred song
T'o ous incarnate Lord!
Let every heart, and every tongue
Adore th’ eternal Word.
2 Then shone almighty }gower and love,
{ir all their glorious forms,
When Jesus left his throne above,
. To dwell with sinful wormns.
P 3 To dwell with misery here below
The Saviour left the skies,
And stooped to wretchedness and wo,
That worthless man might rise.
£11 4 Adoring angels tuned their songs,
To hail the joyful day ;
With rapture, then, let mortal tongues,
Their grateful wership pay.

161 8 & 7s. Sicilian Hymn.
1 BRIGHTNESS of the Father’s ;;lory!
Shall thy praise unuttered lie ?
Break, each tongue, such guilty silence,
Praise the Lord, who came to die.
2 Hosts of anlgels sang thr coming,
Watchful shepherds learnt their lays—
Shame would cover us, ungrateful,
Should our tongues refuse their praise.
3 From the highest throne in glory,
To the cross of deepest wo,
All to ransom guilty captives!— ,'
Flow our praise—forever flow!
» 4 Re-ascend, immortal Saviour!
Leave thy footstool—take thy throne ;
Yet return, and reign forever,
Be the kingdom all thine own!

162 C. M. Litchfield. Barby.
1 COME, Holy Ghost! inspire our songs
With thine immortal flame;
Enlarge our hearts—unioose our tongues,
To praise the Saviour’s name.
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2 How great the riches of his grace !
He left his throne above ;
And, swift to save our ruined race,
He flew on wings of love.
3 Now pardon, life, and joys divin
In r?:h abundance ﬂ(’)vg, ©
For guilty rebels, dead in sin,
> And doomed to endless wa.
4 Th’ almighty Former of the skies
Stooped to our low abode;
—  Wahile angels viewed with wondering ef®s,
mf And hailed th’ incarnate God.
5 Renew our souls with heavenly strength,
That we may fully prove [hength
The heiﬁht, and depth, and breadth, and
Of such transcendent love.

L. M. Gilead. Old Hundred.
163 Worthy the Lamb.
f 1 WORTHY the Lamb of boundless sway,
In earth or heaven the Lord of all;
Let all the powers of earth obey,
And low before his footstool fall.
2 Higher—still higher, swell the strain;
éreation’s voice, the note prolong ;
Jesus, the Lamb, shall ever reign—
Let hallelujahs crown the song.

164 69 & 4s. Italian Hymp.
" 1 GLORY to God on high!
Let heaven and earth reply,
¢ Praise ye his name !”’
Angels, his love adore
‘Who all our sorrows f)ore;
Saints, sing for evermore,
¢ Worthy the Lamb.”
2 Ye, who surround the throne,
Cheerfully join in one,
Praising his name :
Ye, who have felt his blood
Sealing your peace with
Sound through the earth abroad,
« Worthy the Lamb !?
3 Join all the ransomed race,
Our Lord and God to bless:
Praigg ye his name.
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In him we will rejoice,

Making a cheerful noise,

Shouting with heart and voice,
¢ Worthy the Lamb!”

4 Soon must we change our place,
Yet will we never cease
Praising his name:
Still will sve tribute bri% H
Hail him our gracious King ;
And through all ages sing,
“ Worthy the Lamb !”

165 . Italian Bymn

1 1 COME, all ye saints of God !
' Wide ti:rough the earth abroad,
Spread Jesus’ feme:
Tell what his love has done
Trust in his naine alone ;
Shout to his lofty throne,
% Worthy the il.amb i

2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears!
Dry up your mournful tears;
g'wel;l the glad theme :
Praise ye our gracious King,
Strike each melodious string,
Join heart and voice to sing,
¢ Worthy the Lamb !

p!!' 3 Hark—how the choirs ahove,
Filled with the Saviour’s love,
Dwell on his name '—
Af  There, too, may we be found,
With fight and glory crowne(k,

f ‘While all the heavens resoun
“ Worthy the Lamb !
166 C. M. Devizes. Maciow.

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

2 “ Worthy the Lanb that died”—they cry,
" ;;V To i)le e:l:altfd tlﬁus:”r— " 1
orthy the Lamb”—our lips re
“For ge was slain for us.” Pererys
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3 Jesus is worthy to receive
Honor and power divine;
And b}essin%s, more than we can give,
Be, Lord, forever thine. :

4 Let all that.dwell above the sky,
And air, and earth, and seas,
Conspire to lift thy glories higil,
And speak thy endless praise.
5 The whole creation join in one
To bless the sacred name
Of him who sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb.

167 L. M. Hingham.
1 WHAT equal honors shall we bring
. __To thee, O Lord oyr God, the Lamb,
‘When all the notes that angels sing
Are far inferior to thy name!

2 Worthy is he that once was slain,

The "Prince of Peace, who groaned and
| Worthy to rise, and live, and reign  [died,
‘ At his almighty Father’s side.

3 Blessinq;soforeveron the Lamb,
‘Who bore the curse for wretched men :
Lot angels sound his sacred name,

And every creature say—Amen.
| C. M. Dedham. Westford
168 Ecellency of Christ.

1 INFINITE excellence is thine,
Thou glorious Prince of Grace!
Thy uncreated beauties shine
ith never-fading rays.
2 Sinners, from carth’s remotest end,
. Come bending at thy feet ; .
To thee their prayers and songs ascend,
In thee their wishes meet.

3 Millions of happy spirits live
On thy exhaustless store ;
| From thee they all their bliss receive,
And still thou givest more.
4 Thou art their triumph, and their joy ;
T}"I'he find thtﬁr lx:ll in thee; .
ories will their tongues employ
'lyhfough all eternity.
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169 C.P. M. Raptare. Hobart.
1 OH, could I speak the matchless worth,
Oh, could I sound the glories forth,
Which in my Saviour shine !
I’d soar, and touch the heavenly strings,
And vie with Gabriel, while he sings
In notes almost divine.

2 Id sing the precious blood he spilt,
My ransom from the dreadful guilt
- Of sin and wrath divine:
I’d sing his glorious righteousness,
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress
My soul shall ever shine.

3 I'd sing the characters he bears,
And all the forms of love he wears,
1 Elixs!ted on his t‘l.xrone: .
n loftiest songs of sweetest praise,
I would to evegrlasting days P
. Make all his glories known.
4 Well—the delightful day will come
When my dear Lord will bring me ilome,
And I shall see his face :
Then, with my Saviour, brother, friend,
A blest eternity I’ll spend,
Triwmphant in his grace.
170 L M. Hingham. Bath.
1 WHEN at this distance, Lord, we trace
‘The various glories of thy face,
*  What transport pours o’er all our breast'
And charms our cares and woes to rest
2 Away, ye dreams of mortal joy!
ptures divine my thoughts employ ;
I see the King of go?i]s ine ;
I feel his love—and call him mine.
mp 3 Yet still, O Lord, my waiting eyes
=uf  To nobler visions long to rise ;
f That grand assembly would I join,
‘Where all thy saints around thee shine.

C. M. York. Barby.
171 Supreme Love to Christ.
1 YE earthly vanities, depart;
Forever hence remove :
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Jesus alone deserves my heart,
And every thought of love.

2 His heart, where love and pity dwelt
In all their softest forms, :
Sustained the heavy load of guilt
For lost, rebellious worms.

3 Can I my bleeding Saviour view,
And yet ungrateful prove ?
And pierce his wounded heart anew,
And grieve his injured love ?
4 Dear Lord, forbid !—oh! bind this heart—
This roving heart of mine—
So firm, that it may ne’er depart,
In chains of love divine.

172 oM,  comagne Nyo

1 DO not I love thee, O my Lord ?—
Behold my heart, and see :
And turn each worthless idol out,
That dares to rival thee.

2 Do not I love thee from my soul ?—
- Then let me nothing love :
Dead be my heart to every joy,
Which thou dost not approve.

3 Is not thy name melodious still
To mine attentive ear?
Doth not each pulse with pleasure beat
My Saviour’s voice to hear?

4 Hast thou a lamb in all thg7 flock,
T would disdain to feed ¢
Hast thou a foe, before whose face
I fear thy cause to plead ?

5 Thou know’st I love thee, O my Lord,
But yet I fong to soar )
ar from the sphere of mortal joys,
That I may love thee more.

173 C. M. Mansfield. Eustis,

1 BLEST Jesus! when my soaring thoughts
O’er all thy graces rove,
How is my soul in iransport lost—
In wonder, joy, and love!

P 2 Not softest strains can charm my ears,
Lik(?e élkv beloved name ;
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—  Nor aught beneath the skies inspire
My heart with equal flame.
3 Where’er I look, my wondering eyes
Unnumbered blessings see ;
But what is life, with all its bliss,
If once compared with thee?

4 Hast thou a rival in my breast 7—
Search, Lord—for thou canst tell
If aught can raise my passions thus,
Or please my soul so well.

€ 5 No—thou art precious to my heart—
My portion and my lioy:
Forever let thy boundless grace
My sweetest thoughts employ.

C. M. Corinth. Chestorfield
174 Christ precious.
dol ] JESUS, I love thy charming name ;
"Tis music to my ear;
< Fain would I sound it out so loud,
—_— That earth and heaven might hear.

2 What’er my noblest powers can wish
In thee doth richly meet ;
Not to mine eyes is light so dear,
Nor friendship half so sweet.
mf 3 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart,
P Inﬁrsheds its fragrance there ;
f>  The noblest balm of all its wounds,
] The cordial of 1ts care !
f 4 I'll speak the honors of thy name,
- With my last laboring breath ;
< Then, speechless, clasp thee in mine arms,
- And trust thy love in death.

175 C. M. Litchfield. Dundee.

&1 1 THOU lovely source of true delight,
hom I unseen adore ;
Unvail thy beauties to my sight,
. That I may love thee more.
€ 2 Thy glory o’er creation shines;
ut in thy sacred word
I read, in fairer, brighter lines,
My bleeding—dying Lord. .
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— 3 ’Tis here, whene’er my comforts droop,
P And sins and sorrows rise—
4 Thy love, with cheering beams of hope,
y faiuting heart supplies.
P 4 But ah! too soon the pleasing scene
I8 clouded o’er with pain;
" My gloomy fears rise dark between,

Len And I again complain.
w1 5 Jesus, my Lord—my life—my light,
< Ot come with blissful ray ;

f Break through the gloomy shades of night,
And chase my fears away.

6 Then shall my soul with rapture trace
The wonders of thy love:
Then shall I see thy glorious face
In endless joy above.

176 C M. Franklin. Howard’s.

1 THOU blest Redeemer, dying Lamb !
N We lqve‘ 'tl? hclalar tl)lf thee ;
o music like thy charming name,
Nor half so dear can beng

2 Oh may we ever hear thy voice!
In mercy to us speak !
In thee, O Lord, let us rejoice,
And thy salvation seek.

3 Jesus shall ever be our theme,
While in this world we stay ;
We'll sing of Jesus’ lovely name,
When all things else decay.
4 When we appear in yonder cloud,
With all his favored throng,
Then will we sing more sweet, more loud,
And Christ shaﬁ be our song.

177 L. M. Bath. Denvers.

1 JESUS! in whom but thee above
Can I repose my trust, my love? ..
And shall an earthly object be
Loved in comparison with thee ?
2 How soon, O Lord, will life decay!
How soon this world will pass away!.
Ah! what can mortal friends avai
When heart, and strength, and life shall fail ?
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3 Oh! then be thou, my Saviour, nigh,
And T will triumpll while I die;
My strength, my portion, is divine,
And Jesus is forever mine !

oM. Mansfield. Bedford.
178 Indebtedness to Christ.

1 TO thee, my Shepherd, and my Lord,
ateful song 'l rase ;
Oh! let the feeblest of thy flock
Attempt to speak thy praise.
2 But how shall mortal tongue express
A subject so divine?
Do justice to so vast a theme,
r praise a love like thine ?
3 M{‘Iife, my joy, my hope, I owe
o this amazing love ;
Ten thousand thousand comforts here,
And nobler bliss above.

4 To thee my trembling spirit flies,

With sin and grief oppressed ;

Thy gentle voice dispels my fears,
And lulls my cares to rest.

f 5 Lead on, dear Shepherd !—led by thee.

No evil shall 1 fear;

Soon shall I reach thy fold above,
And praise thee better there.

179 C. M. Medfield. Dundes.
1 JESUS! to thy celestial light,
My dawn ofyhope 1 owe;
Once wandering in the shades of night,
And lost in helpless wo. )
2 Thy gracious hand redeemed the slave,
set the prisoner free :
Be all I am—ang all I have,
Devoted, Lord, to thee.
3 Here at thy feet I wait thy will,
And live upon thy word :
Oh! give me warmer love and zeal,
To serve my dearest Lord.

180 C. M. 8t. Martin’s. Nottingham.
1 AND why do our admiring eyes
These gospel glories see ?

h
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And whence—doth every heart reply—
Salvation sent to me ?

2 And dost thou, Lord, subdue my heart,
- And show my sins forgiven ?
And bear thy witness to my part
Among the heirs of heaven ?

3 Redeemed by thee, most gracious Lord,
We'll sing our Saviour’s name ;
And while the long salvation lasts,
Its sovereign power proclaim.

L. M, Timsbury. Amheim.
181 Not ashamed of Christ.
1 JESUS! and shall it ever be—
A mortal man ashamed of thee ?
Ashamed of thee—whom angels praise ?
Whose glories shine through endless days ?

2 Ashamed of Jesus ?—that dear friend
On whom mly hopes of heaven depend ?
No !—when I blygsh, be this my shame—
That I no more revere his name.

3 Ashamed of Jesus ?—yes, I may,

When I've no guilt to wash away—
No tear to wipe—no good to crave,
No fears to quell—no soul to save !

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

And oh! may this my glory be—
That Christ is not ashamed of me !

182 C. M. Westmoreland. Colchester.

1 I’'M not ashamed to own my Lord,
Or to defend his cause ;
Maintain the honor of his word,
The glory of his cross.
2 Jesus, my God '—I know his name—
His name is all my trust;
Nor will he put 1y soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.
3 Firm as his throne—his promise stands,
And he can well secure
What I've committed to his hands,
Till the decisive hour.
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4 Then will he own my worthless name
Before his Father’s face, 4
And in the new Jerusalem
Appoint my soul a place.

183 C. M. Nottingham. Stamford
1 DEAR Lord, and will thy pardoning love,
Embrace a wretch #o vile?
Wilt thou my load of guilt remove,
And bless me wish thy smile ?

2 Hast thou the cross for me endured,
And suffered all my shame ?
And shall I be ashamed, O Lord,
To own thy precious name ?

£11 3 No, Lord—I'm not ashamed of thee,
Nor of thy cause on earth—

Af  Oh do not be ashamed of me,

Len When I resign my breath.

nf 4 Be thou my shield—be thou my sun—
Oh guide me all my days,
And let my feet with joy still run
In thy delightful ways. |

C. M. Corinth. Canterbury.
184 7 Igratitude of rejecting Chriat.
1 AND will the Lord thus condescend
To visit sinful worins ?
Thus at the door shall mercy stand,
In all her winning forms?
2 Surprising grace !—and shall my heart
nmoved and cold remain ?
Has it no soft—no tender part?
Must mercy plead in vain ?

3 Shall Jesus for admission sue,
His charming voice cnheard ?
And shall my heart, his ri§htful due,
Remain forever barred :

4 Dear Lord, exert thy conquering grace ;
Thy mighty power display:
One beam of glory from tll)ly face
Can melt my sin away.

l 85 L. M. Medway.

1 OH stubborn hearts, that could withstand
The efforts of a Saviour’s hand !
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Oh gracious Saviour, who would’st bleed,
Wheg words and tears could not succeed! .

2 Dear Lord, in me thy power exert,
Subdue gy proud, unfeeling heart,
Then through the earth, in merey reign,
Aud reap the fruit of all thy pain.

8s & T7s.° Benson. Messina.
1 86 Rejoicing before the Cross. e
1 SWEET the moments, rich in blessing,
Which before the cross I spend ;
Life, and health, and peace possessing,
From the sinner’s dying l!‘riend.

2 Truly blessed is this station,

Low before his cross to lie ;

While I see divine compassion
Beaming in his gracious eye.

+3 Love and grief my heart dividinﬁ,

With my tears his feet I’ll bathe ;

Constant still, in lgith abiding,
Life deriving fr8m his death

4 Maév I still enjoy this feeling,
till to my Redeemer go;
Prove his wounds each day more healing,
And himself more truly know.

C. M. Nottingham. Patmos.
187 The Gospel a Savor of Life or Death.

't 1 CHRIST and his cross are all our theme :
The mysteries that we speak
Are scandal in the Jews’ esteem,
And folly to the Greek.

2 But souls enlightened from above
With joy receive the word ;
They see what wisdomn, power, and love,
Shine in their dying Lord.
3 The vitul savor of his name
Restores their fainting breath ;
But unbelief perverts the same
To guilt—despair—and death.
4 Till God diffuse his graces down,
Like showers of heavenly rain,
In vain Apollos sows the ground,
And Paul may plant in vain.
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L M. Path. Usbridgs,
188  The World crucified to us by the Cross.

1 HOW great the wonders of that cross,
. Where our Redeemer bled and died !
Its noblest life our spirit draws
From his deep wounds and pierced side.

2 It cost him death to save our lives;
- To buy our souls, it cost his own:
And all the heaven K joys he gives
Were bought with agonies unknown.
3 Let sin’s delights be all forgot,
And eanhgrow less in our esteem *
The love ot Christ fill every thought,
And faith and hope be fixed on him!

4 I would forever speak his name,
In sounds to mortal ears unknown;
With angels join to praise the Lamb,
And worship at his Father’s throne.

189 L. M Danvers. Lutoa.

1 WHEN I survey the wondrous cross,
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.
2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the death of Christ, my God ;
All the vain things that charm me most,
1 sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See from his head—his hands—his fee
Sorrow and love flow mingled down!
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were a present far too small ;
Love so amazing—so divine,
Demands my soul—my life—my all.

L. M. Bath. Ralston
190  Fuith contemplating Christ's Sufferings.
1 NOW let our faith grow strong, and rise,
And view our Lord in all his iove;
Look back to hear his dying cries,
Then mount, and see his throne above.

k
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mp 2 See where he languished on the cross!
Beneath our sins he groaned and dieds—
mf  See where he sits to plead our cause,
By his almighty Father’s side! [
3 How shall we, pardoned rebels, show
How much we love our Savious God®
Lord! here we’d banish every foe—
We hate the sins which cost thy blood.

191 C. M. Muar, Irish.
1 PREPARE us, Lord! to view thy cross,
Who all our griefs hast borne ;
To look om thee, whom we have pierced—
Toe look on thee, and mourn.
2 While thus we 'mourn, we would rejoice,
And, as thy cross we see,
Let each exclaim, in faith and hope—
“ The Saviour died for me !”

L. M. Lowell. Effingham.
1 92 Hosanna to the Son of David.
1t 1 WHAT are those soul-reviving strains,
Which echo thus from Salem’s plains?
What anthems loud, and louder still,
So sweetly sound from Zion’s hill ?
2 Lo! ’tis an infant chorus sings,
Hosanna to the King of kings :
The Saviour comes !—aud babes proclaim
Salvation, sent in Jesus’ name. .
3 Nor these alone their voice shall raise,
For we will join this song of praise ;
Still Israel’s children forward press
To hail the Lord their righteousness:
4 Messiah’s name shall joy impart
Alike to Jew and Gentile heart:
He bled for us—he bled for you,
And we will sing hosanna tao.
f &5 Proclaim hosannas loud and clear;
See David’s Sen and Lord appear!
T All (YI‘!.IBO on earth to him be given,.
And glory shout through highest heaven!
L. M. Alfreton. Duke Street.
198 Chriet the Redeemer and Judge.
1 NOW to the Lord, who makes us know
The ngndem of his dying love,
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lie-humble honors paid below,
- And strains of nobler praise above.

« 3 "Twas he, who cleansed our foulest sins,

And washed us in his precidus blood ;

. 'Tis he, who makes us priests and kings,
‘And I)ringu us rebels near to God.

3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest,
To Jesus, our eternal King,
Be everlgsting power confessed ; .
Let every tongue his glory sing.

4 Behold, on flying clouds he comes,
d every eye shall see hin move ;
+ Though with our sins we pierced him once,
Now he displays his pardoaing love.

5 The unbelieving world shall wail,
While we rejoice to see the day:
Come, Lord—nor let thy promise fail,
Nor let thy chariot long delay.

L. M. Danvers. Bath
194  7h Church rejoicing in her King.
1 JESUS, thou everlastinﬁ King,
Accept the tribute which we bring ;
Accept the well-deserved renown,
And wear our praises as thy crown.

2 Let every act of worship be
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee;
Like that blest hour, when from above
We first received thy pledge of love.

3 The gladness of that happy day,
Our hearts would wish it long to stay
Nor let our faith forsake its hold,
Nor comforts sink—nor love grow cold.

4 Let every moment, as it flies,
Increase thy praise—improve our joys,
¢ Till we are raised to sing thy name,
And taste the supper ofghe Lmb.
195 8 M. Utios. Hudson.
1 NOT with our mortal
Have we beheld the Lord ; .

et we rejoice to hear his name,
And love him in his word.
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2 On earth we want the sight
Of our Redeemer’s face : .
Yet, Lord, our inmost thoughts delight
o dwell upon thy grace.
3 And when we feel thy love,
Diviner joys arise ;
On wings of faith we soar above
To mansions in the skies.

HOLY SPIRIT.

L. M. Danvers Nasareth,
196 7 spirit enlightening and remeving.

1 ETERNAL Spirit! we confess
And sing the wonders of thy grace;
Thy power conveys our bleasingodown
From God the Father, and the Son.

2 Enlightened by thine heavenly ray,
Our shades and darkness turn to day ;
Thine inward teachings make us know
Our danger and our refuge too.

f 3 Thy power and glory work within,
And break the chains of reigning sin ;
Our wild, imperious lusts subdue,
And form our wretched hearts anew.
? 4 The troubled conscience knows thy voice ;
< Thy cheering words awake our joys;
> Thy words allay the stormy wind—
P And calm the surges of the mind.
8. M. Dover. Pentonville.
197 The indwelling Influences of the Spirit.
1 TIS God the Spirit leads
In paths before unknown ;
The work to be performed is ours,
The strength is all his own.
2 8 rted by his grace,
e still pursue our way;
And hope at last to reach the prize,
Secure in endless day.
3 'Tis he that works to will,
*Tis he that works to do;
His is the power by which we act,
- His be the glory too.
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. L. M. Medway. Bath,
198 Teachings of the Spirit.
1 COME, blessed Spirit, source of lighh
hose power and grace are unco d,
Dispel the gloomy shades of night,
‘The thicker darkness of the mind.

2 To mine illumined eyes displadv
The glorious truth thy words reveal ;
Cause me to run the heavenly way,
Make me delight to do thy will.

3 Thine inward teachinﬁs make me know
The mysteries of redeeming love,
The vanity of things below,
And excellerrce of things above.

4 While through this dubious niaze 1 stray.
Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad H
Oh show the dangers of the way,
And guide my feeble steps to N

C. M. Intzen. Stephens.
199 Regeneration by the Holy Spirit.
1 NOT all the outward forms on earth,
Nor rites.that God has given,
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth,
Can raise a soul to heaven.

2 The sovereign will of God alone
Creates us heirs of grace ;
Born in the image of his Son,
A new, peculiar race.
3 The Spirit, like some heavenly wind,
Blows on the sons of flesh,

New-models all the carunal mind,
And forms the man afresh.
4 Our quickened souls awake and rise

From their long sleep of death ;
On heavenly things we fix our eyes,

And praise employs our breath.
200 G M SuMete's Stambord
1 LET songs of praises fill the sky !
Behold th’ aseended Lord

Sends down his Spirit from on high,
And thus fulfils his word. .

£
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2 The Spint, by his heavenly breath,
New life creates within:
He raises sinners from the death
Of trespasses and sin.

3 The things of Christ the Spirit takes,

And shows them unto inen;

The humble soul his temple makes,
God’s image stamps again.

Af 4 Come, Holy Sfirit! from above,

With thy celestial fire ;

Oh come! with holy zeal and love
Each heart and tongue inspire !

L. M. Duke Street.
201 Descent of the Holy Spirit. ’

1 BLEST day! when our ascended Lord
Fulfilled his own prophetic word';
Sent down his Spirit, to inspire
His saints, baptized with holy fire.

2 While by his power these signs were wrought,
While divers tongues his wisdom taught,
His love one only subject gave—
That Jesus died the world to save!

3 Sure peace with God !—the joyful sound
Pours wide its sacred influence round ;
.Relenting foes his grace receive,
And humbled myriads hear and live !

8. M. Little Murlboro’. Haveshill.
202 Influences of the Spirit implored
[To renew and smanctify.)
AT 1 COME, Holy Spirit, come,
With energy divine ;
And on this poor benighted soul
With beams of mercy shine.

2 Oh! melt this frozen heart;
E T%:ia s'tlubbol:n will subdue ;
ach evil passion overco
- And form me all anew.m'

3 Mine will the profit be,

But thine shall be the
And unto thee will I devote
The £l:lnlnt of my days.
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203 8. M. Olmuts. Hudson.

Af 1 COME, Holy Spirit, come !
Let thy bright beams arise :
Dispel the sorrow from our minds,
‘The darkness from our eyes.

2 Convince us all of sin,
Then lead to Jesus’ blood ;
And to our wondering view reveal
The mercies of our God.

3 Revive our drooping faith,
Our doubts and fears remove ;
And kindle in our breasts the flame
Of never-dying love.

4 ’Tis thine to cleanse the heart,

To sanctify the soul,

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

wp 5 Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts ;

. Our minds from bondz:lge free;

wf  Then shall we know, an Tgraise, and love,

- 'Fhe Father, Son, and Thee. )

204 . 78. Pleyel’s Hymn. Edyfleld.

Af 1 HOLY GHOST, with light divine,
Shine upon this heart of mine ;
Chase the shades of night away,
Turn the darkness into day.

2 Let me see my Saviour’s face,
Let me all his beauties trace :
Show those glorious truths to me,
Which are only known by thee.

3 Holy Ghost, with power divine,
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine;
Long has sin, without control,

Held dominion o’er my soul.

4 Holy Ghost, with joy divine,
Cheer this saddened heart of mine;
Bid my many woes depart,

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.

5 Holy Spirit, all divine,

Dwell within this heart of mine ;
Cagt down every idol threne,
Reign supreme—and reign alone.
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205 ’ L. M. Alfreton. St. Paul’s

AT 1 COME, sacred Spirit, from above,
And fill the coldest heart with love:
Oh! turn to flesh the flinty stone,
And let thy sovereign power be known.

? Speak thou—and from the haughtiest eyes
Shall floods of contrite sorrow rise ;
While all their glowing souls are borne
To seek that grace which now they scorn.

3 Oh! let a holy flock await,

In crowds around thy temple-gate !
. Each pressing on with zeal to
A living sacnfice to thee.

206 C. M Grafion. Medfield
(To quickes.)
AT ] COME, Holy 8pirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quickening powers,
Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Look ! how we grovel here below,
’ Fond of these trifling toys!
Our seuls can neither fly nor go,
T'o reach eternal joys.
3 In vain we tune our formal songs,
n vain we strive to rise ;
Hosannas languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

4 Dear Lord! and shall we ever lie
In this poor dying state,
Our love so faint, so cold to thee,
And thine to us so great!
mf 5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quickening powers ;
> Coe, shed abroad a Saviour’s love,
— " And that shall kindle ours.

207 L M. Hingham, Ward.

[To guide.)
AT ] CO acious Spirit, heavenly Dov
With light and compt“grtt’ from ab'gve: »
Be thou our guardian—thou our guide!
Q’cr every thought and step preside.
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2 To us the light of truth display,.
And make us know and choose thy way:
Plant holy fear in every heart,
That we from God may ne’er depart.

3 Lead us to holiness—the road
Which we must take to dwell with God :
Lead us to Christ—the living way ;
Nor let us from his pastures stray.

4 Lead us to God—our final rest,
To be with him forever blest :

mf  Lead us to heaven, itz bliss to share—

Fulness of joy forever there!

208 C. M. Dedham. Ely.
Af 1 FATHER, to thee our souls we lift,
On thee our hope depends,

Convinced that every perfect gift
From thee alone descends.

2 Mercy and grace are thine alone,
And power and wisdom too;
Without the Spirit of thy Son
‘We nothing good can do.

3 Thou all our works in us hast wrought,
Our good is all divine ;
The praise of every holy thought,
And righteous word, 18 thine.
4 From thee—through Jesus—we receive
The power on thee to call ;
In thee, O Lord, we move, and live—
Our God is all in all.

209 L. M. Summer. Warrington.
[To prepare for Worship.)
Af 1 COME, Holy Spirit, calm each mind,
And fit us to approach our God ;
Remove each vain, each worldly thought,
And lead us to tfly blest abode. -
2 Hast thou imparted to our souls
A living spark of holy fire ?
Oh! kindle now the sacred flame ;
) Make us to burn with pure desire.
3 8till brighter faith and hope impart,
nd let us now our Saviour see :
Oh! soothe and cheer each burdened heart,
And bid our spirits rest in thee.

A
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210 C M. 8t. Martin’s. Mear.
Af 1 GREAT Father of each perfect gift,
Behold thy servants wait ;
‘With longing eyes—and lifted hands,
We around thy gate.
2 Oh shed abroad that royal gift,
'I‘hly Spirit from above,
To bless our eyes with sacred light,
And fire our hearts with love.
3 Blest earnest of eternal joy,
Declare our sins forgiven; . <
f ° And bear, with energy divine,
Our raptured thoughts to heaven.

211 cM Bedford. York.
AT 1 FATHER of all—in whom alone
We live, and move, and breathe ;
One bright celestial ray send down,
And cheer thy sons beneath.
2 While in thy word we search for thee,
Oh fill our souls with awe;
Thy light impart, that we may see
he wonders of thy law.
3 Now let our darkness comprehend
The light that shines so clear ;
Now thy tevealing Spirit send,
And give us ears to hear.
4 Before us make thy goodness pass,
‘Which here by faith we know ;
Let us in Jesus see thy face,

And die to all below.
212 H M Bethesda.
AT 1 O THOU that hearest prayer!

Attend our humble cry ;

And let thy servants share
Thy blessing from on high:
‘We plead the [gromise of thy word,
Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord !
2 If earthly parents hear
Their children when they cry;
If they, with love sincere,
Their children’s wants supply ;
Much more wilt thou thz love Eisp‘ay,
And answer when thy children pray.



346 ., HYMNS.

3 Our heavenly Father thou—
‘We—children of thy grace—y
Oh let thy Spirit now
Descend and fill the place;
So shall we feel the heavenly flame,
And all-unite to praise thy name.

213 8s & 7s. Benson. n-i-.

[To combrt.]
Af 1 HOLY GHOST, dispel our sadness,
Pierce the clouds of nature’s night ;
Come, thou source of joy and gladness,
Breathe thy life—and spread thy light.
2 Author of our new creation, .
Bid usall thine influence prove ;
Make our souls thy habitation ;
Shed abroad the Saviour’s love.

214 7s. Beasca. Alem.
1 COME, divine and eful Gu
Enter each devoteci breast; ot
Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire,
Kindle there the gospel fire.

2 Bid our sin and sorrow cease;
Fill us with thy heavenly peace ;
Joy divine we then shall prove,
Light of truth—and fire of love.

215 78 Alcaster. Naplea.

Af 1 GRACIOUS Spirit—Love divine !
Let thy light within me shine;
All my guilty fears remove,
Fill me with thy heavenly love.

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me,
Set the burdened sinner free;
Lead me to the Lamb of God,
‘Wash me in his precicus blood.

3 Life and peace to me impart;
Seal salvation on my heart:
Breathe thyself into my breast,
Earnest of immortal rest.

4 Let me never from thee stray,
.eep me in the narrow way ;
Fill my soul with joy divine;
Keep me, Lord, forevér thine.
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216 78 & Gs.

As | SBAVIOUR, I thy word believe,
N My ttlinbe i_efl" relpovg ..
ow uickenin 1rit give
The l:{ngtion fromgabl:)ve :gl ’
8Show me, Lord, how good thou art;
Now thy gracious word fulfil ;
Bend the witness to my heart,
The Holy Ghost reveal.

2 Blessed Comforter, come down,
nd live and move in me;
Make my every deed thine own,
In all things'led by thee:
Bid my sin and fear depart,
And, within, oh deign to dwell ;
Faithful Witness, in my heart
Thy perfect light reveal.

3 Whom the world cannot receive,
O Lord, reveal in me ;
" 8Son of God, I cease to live,
Unless I live to thee:
Make me choose the be

Amstesdam,

tter part;
Oh, do thou my pardon seal;
Send the witness to my he

The Holy Ghost reveal. i
217 L. M. Medway. Bath. .

AT 1 GREAT God, and shall thy Spirit rest
n such a wretched heart as mine ?
Unworthy dwelling !—glorious Guest !—
How great the favor '—how divine !

2 When sin prevails—and gloomy fear,
And hope almost expires in night,
Lord, can thy Spirit then be here—
Great spring of comfort, life, and light ?
3 Sure the blest Comforter is nigh!
*Tis he sustains my fainting heart !
Else would m hope forever sie,
d every cheering ray depart.

4 Amli when my cheerful hope can sa
“ 1 love my God, and msl:e his gra{:’e,”
Lord, is it not thy blissful r

8
Which brings this dawn o¥ sacred peace?
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5 Let thy good Spirit in my heart
: Forever dwell—O God of love !
And light and heavenly peace impart—-
Sweet earnest of the joys above.

218 L. & . Medway. Bath
1 THE Holy Spirit sure is nigh !
"Tis he sustains my fainting heait!
Else would my hope forever die,
And every cheering ray depert. -
9 When some kind promise glads my soul,
Do I not find his healing voice
The tempest of my fears control,
And bid my drooping powers rejoice ?
3 Whene’er to call the Saviour mine,
With ardent wish, my heart aspires ;
Can it be less than power divine
‘Which aniinates these strong desires?
4 What less than thy almighty word
€an raise my heart from earth and dust,
And bid me cleave to thee, my Lord,

" My life, my treasure, and my trust?
219 S. M. Bethany. Haverhill.
Af 1 BLEST Cemforter divine!

Let rays of heavenly love
Amid our ﬁloom and darkness shine,
Aud guide our souls above.
2 Draw, with thy still small voice,
Us from each sinful way ;
And bid the mourning saint rejoice,
' Though earthly joys decay.
3 By thine inspiring breath
Make every cloud of care,
And e’en the gloomy vale of death,
A smile of glory wear.
4 Oh, fill thou every bheart
Witk love to all our race!
Great Comforter ! to us impart

These blessings of thy grace.
220 L. M. Hingham. Brestfed-
AT ] THE, Holy Spirit, from abewve,
atil our oanz w?t.?%rvor glow:
kindle there a Saviour’s love,

e syirpathy with human wo.
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2 Bid our conflicting passions dease,
Olfnd t:;;mr from ell;;,::’ conscience flee ;
s to every m peace,
lfnk':own to all who kuomot’thee.
3 Give us to taste thy heavenly joy,
QOur hopes to brightest glory raise ;
Guide us to bliss without allo{,
And tune our hearts to endless praise.

221 C. M. Medfield. Oakland.
1 WHY should the children of a King
Go mourning all their days ?—
Great Comforter! descend, and bring
Some tokens of thy grace.

2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints,
And seal them heirs of heaven ?
When wilt thou banish my complaints,
And show my sins forgiven ?

3 Assure my conscience of her part
In mny Redeemer’s blood ;
Aud bear thy witness with my heart,
That I am born of God. .

4 Thou art the earnest of his love,
The pledge of joys to come;
And thy soft wings, celestial bove,
-Will sa¥e convey me home.

222 C.M.  Mansfleld. Modfeld
Ar 1 ETERNAL Spirit!—God of truth !
Our contrite hearts inspire:
Kindle the flame of heavenly love,
And feed the pure desire.

2 ’Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing mind,
With guilt and fear oppressed :
*Tis thine to bid the dying live,
- And give the weary rest.
3 Subdue the power of every sin,
Whate’er that sin mnay be;
That we wita humble, holy f:eart,
May worship only thee.

4 Then with our spirits witness bear,
That we are sons of God ;
Redeemed from sin, and death, and hell,
Thrgggh Christ’s atoning blood.
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223 L. M. Sunderland. Uxbridge

p 1THE Sgirit, like a peaceful dove,
Flies from the realms of noise and strife:
‘Why should we vex and grieve his love,
ho seals our souls to heavenly life!

2 Tender and kind be all our thoughts;
Through all our lives let mercy run;
So God forgives our numerous faults
Through grace abounding in the Son.

224 L. M. Hingham, Bowen

AT 1 SPIRIT of Peace! immortal Dove!
Here let thy gentle influence reign :
Come, fill my soul with heavenly love,
And all the graces of thy train.

2 Not all the sweets beneath the sky,
Nor corn, nor oil, nor richest wine,
Could raise my tuneful song so high,
Or yield me pleasures so divine.

3 Blest with thy presence, I could meet
Death, though in all his terrors dressed ;
Nor, while I taste a joy so sweet,
One fear disturb my peaceful breast.

L. M. Windham. Hingham.
225 The Spirit entreated not to depart.

AT 1 8TAY, thou insulted Spirit—stay!
Though I have done thee such despite ;
Cast nut a sinner quite away,
Nor take thine everlasting flight.

2 Though I have most unfaithful been
Of all who e’er thy grace received ;
Ten thousand times t 'i goodness seen,
Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved ;

8 Yet, oh! the chief of sinners spare,
In honor of my great High Priest ;
Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear
1 shall not see thy people’s rest.
4 M{I weary soul, O God, release:
phold me with thy gracious hand ;
Guide me into thy perfect peace,
And bring me to the promised land.

ke
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L. M. #ingham. Danvers.
226  Prayer for the Return of the Spirit.
1 O LORD, and shall our fainting souls,
Thy just displeasure ever mourn ;
TIW pirit, grieved, and long with&rawn,
ill he no more to us return ?
2 Great Source of light and peace, return,
Nor let us mourn and sigh in vain ;
Come, repossess these longing hearts
With all the graces of thy train.

3 This temple, hallowed by thine hand,
Once more be with thy presence blest:
Here be thy grace anew displayed,
Be this thine everlasting rest.

227 L. M. Danvers. Rotterdam
1-LORD, in the temples of thy grace
Thy seints behold thy smiliog face ;
Hecre have we seen thy glory shine
With power and majesty divine.

P 2 Return, O Lord—our spirits cry—
Our graces droo]il—-our comforts die ;

—  Return, and let thy glories rise
Again to our admiring eyes;

mof 3 Till, filled with light, and joy, and love,
Thy courts below, like those above,

f Triumphant halleiujahs raise

z Till heaven and earth resonnd thy praise.

WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS OF THE
. *  GOSPEL.

L. M. ‘Windham.
228 The broad and narrow Ways.
1 BROAD is the road that leads to death,
And thousands walk together there ;
But wisdom shows a narrow path,
‘With here and there a traveller.
2 “Deny thyself, and take thy cross,”
Is the Redeemer’s great command ;
Nature must count her gold but drossi
If she would gain this heavenly lan
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8 The feafful soul, that tires and faints,
And walks the ways of God no more,
Is but esteemed almost a saint,
And mnakes his own destruction sure.

4 Lord, let not all my hopes be vain ;
Create my heart entirely new ;
‘Which hypocrites could ne’er attain ;
Which false apostates nevex knew.

229 Cc. M. Grafton. Rochester.
1 STRAIT is the way—the door is strait,
That leads to joys on high:
*Tis but a few that find the gate,
While crowds mistake and die.

2 Beloved self must be denied,
The mind and will renewed,
Passion suppressed—and patience tried,
And vain desires subdued.

3 Lord, can a fceble, helpless worm
Fulil a task so hard?
Thy grace must all the work perform,
ﬁ give the free reward.

8. M. Cedron. Haverhill,
230 The Way of Sin not the Way to Heaven,
1 CAN ginners hope for heave
ho love this world so well ?
Or dream of future happiness,
While on the road ta hell ?
? Can sin’s deceitful way
Conduct to Zion’s hill ?
Or those expect with God to reign
Wheo disregard his will ?
3 Shall they hosannas sing, : .
With an unhallowed tongue ?
Shall palms adorn the guilty hand
Whieh does its neighber wrong ?
4 Thy grace, O God, alone,
od hopes can e’er afford!
The pardoned and renewed shall sep

The glory of the Lord.
. L. M. Ralston. Hingham
"31 Danger of rejecting Christ.

1 HARK'! from the cross a voice of peac:
8Sinai’s awful thunder cease '— .

']
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AT Sinner! that voice of love obey,
From Christ, the true, the living way.

2 How else his presence wilt thou bear,
When he in judgment shall appear ?
When slighted love to wrath shall turn,
And all the earth like Sinai burn ?

3 Now from the cross a voice of peace
<> Bids Sinai’s awful thunder cease—
Af O sinner, while ’tis called to-day,

That voice of saving love obey.

L M. Ralston. Uzbridge.
232 One Thing needful.

1 WHY will Ke waste on trifling cares
That life which God’s compassion spares?
While, in the various rm%e of thought,
The one thing needful is forgot ?

2 Shall God invite you from above ?
Shall Jesus urge his dying love ?
Shall troubled conscience give you pain ?
And all these pleas unite In vain ?

3 Not so your eyes will always view

Those objects which you now pursue:
Not so will heaven and hell appear,
‘When death’s decisive hour is near.

AT 4 Almxfhty God! thy grace impart ;
Fix deep conviction on each heart :
Nor let us waste on trifling cares
That life which thy compassion spares.

8s, 78 & 4. Greenville
233 The Sinner invited and threatened.
1 HEAR, O sinner !—mercy hails you
Now with sweetest voice she calfs;
Bids you haste to seck the Saviour,
Ere the hand of justice falls;
Hear, O sinner !'—
*Tis the voice of mercy calls.

2 See! the storm of vengeance gathering
O’er the path f’ou dare to tread;
<  Hark! the awful thunders rolling
f Loud, and louder o’er your head j—
=p Turn, O sinner!—
Lest that(a) liginnings strike you dead.
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— 3 Haste! O sinner! to the Saviour,
8eek his mercy while you may ;
8oon the day. of grace is over;
Soon your life will pass away ;
Haste, O sinner }—
You must perish—if you stay.

234 8s. 78 & 4. Groenville. Greece.

1 SINNERS, will you scorn the message,
Sent in merey from above?
- Every sentence—oh how tender!
Every line is full of love :
Listen to it—
Every line is full of love.

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel,
News from Zion’s King proclaim,
% Pardon to each rebel sinner !—
Free forgiveness in his name.”—
How important '—
#“Free forgiveness in his name !”

3 Tempted souls, they bring you succor;
Fearful hearts, they quell your fears ;
And, with news of consolation,
Chase awey the falling tears:
Tender heralds '—
Chase away the falling tears,

4 False professors—grovelling worldlings
allous hearers of the word,
While the messengers address you,
Take the warnings they afford ;
We entreat you—
Take the warnings they afford.

5 Who hath our report believed ?
Who received the joyful word ?
Who embraced the news of pardon.
Offered to you by the Lord ?
Can you slight it ?—
Offered to you by the Lord!

6 Oh, ye angels, hovering round us,
Waiﬁng spirits, speed your way
Haste ye to the court of heaven,
Tidingli:;ear without delay :
. bel sinners
Glad the message will obey.
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235 8 M. Momingian. Miletas.

1 MY som, kngw thou the Lord,
Thy fathers’ God obey ;
Seek his protecting care by night,
His guardian hand by day.

2 Cal, while he may be found,
Oh seek him while he’s near;
Serve him with all thy heart and mind,
And worship him with fear.

3 If thou wilt seek his face,
His ear will hear thy ery;
Then shalt thou find his mercy sure,
His grace forever nigh. .
4 But if thou leave thy Go
Nor choose the path to heaven ;
Then shalt-thou fperislrn in thy sins,
Len And never be forgiven.

236 7s. Norwich. Edyfield.

1 SINNER! rouse thee from thy sleep,
Wake—and o’er th&follg wesp ;
Raise thy spirit, dark an dead‘,)
Jesus waits his light to shed.

2 Wake from sleep—arise from death—
See the bright and living path:
‘Watchful tread that atE—be wise,
Leave thy folly—seek the skies.

3 Leave thy folly—cease from crime,
From this hour redeem thy time ;
Life secure, without delay,

Evil is thy mortal day.

4 Oh! then, rouse thee from thy sleep,
Wake! and o’er thy folly weel.l)l;
Jesus calls from death and night,
Jesus waits to shed his light.

7s.
237 Danger of Delay.
1 HASTE, O sinner—now be wise ; N
Stay not for the morrow’s sun:
Wisdom, if you still despise,
Harder is it to be won.

Norwich. Edyfield
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2 Haste—and mercy now imPlore 3
Stay not for the morrow’s sun
Lest thy season should he o’er,
Ere this evening’s stage be run.

3 Haste, O sinner—now return;

Sm¥l not for the morrow’s sun;

Lest thy lamp should cease to burn,
Ere salvation’s work is done.

4 Haste, O sinner—now be blest ;
Stay not for the morrow’s sun ;
Lest perdition thee arrest,
Ere the morrow is begun.

C. M. Medford. Judea
238 The Gospel Trumpet.
1 1 LET every mortal ear attend,
And every heart rejoice ;
The trumpet of the gospel sounds,
With an inviting voice.
2 Ho! all ye hungry, starving so
Al'll(‘lhat fyeied up%:ly ’th& wind, e,
vainly strive with earthly toys -
To fill tﬁ’ immortal mind,—
3 Eternal wisdom has prepared
A soul-reviving feast, .
And bids your longing appetites
The rich provision taste.
4 Ho! se that pant for living streams,
nAn pine away andh die— .
ere you may quench your thirst
Wit{ springstlhat never d:;g e
+ 8 Rivers of love and mercy here
In arich ocean join; .
Salvation in abundance flows,
Like floods of milk and wine.

6 The happy gates of gospel grace
Stand open night and day ;—
mp  Lord—we are come to seek supplies,
And drive our wants away.

239 8. M. St Thomas. Paddington.
1YE tremblinq captives, hear !—
The gospel trumpet sounds: .
No music more can charm the ear,
Or heal your heart-felt wounds.

>
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2 *Tis not the trump of war,
Nor Sinai’s awful roar;
Salvation’s news it spreads afar,
And vengeance is no more.

3 Forgiveness, love, and peace,
’ Glad heaven aloud ]’)roclaims;
And earth the Jubilee’s release,
‘With eager rapture, claims.
4 Far, far to distant lands
The savil:g news shall spread ;
And Jesus all his willing bands,
In glorious triumph lead.

240 8s & 4. Lsyden. Pomfret,
"1 1 HARK, hark! the gospel trumpet sounds,
Through earth and heaven the echo bounds;
Pardon and peace by Jesus’ blood !
inners are reconciled to God,
By grace divine !
2 Come, sinners, hear the joyful news,
Nor longer dare the grace refuse ; *
Mercy and justice here combine,
Goodness and truth harmonious join,
T° invite you near.
£11 3 Ye saints in glory, strike the lyre ;
Ye mortals, cateh-the sacred fire ;
Let both the Saviour’s love proclaim—
Forever worthy is the b
Of endless praise.

L. M. Slade. Watervilis.
241 Christ’'s Invitation to Sinners.

mp 1 « COME hither, all ye weary souls,
Ye heavy laden sinners, come ;
1 give you rest from all your toils,
And raise you to my heavenly home.

2 They shall find rest, who learn of me:
I'm of a meek and lowly mind;
f But passion rages like the sea,
And pride is restless as the wind.

mp 3 Blest is the man, whose shoulders take
My yoke, and bear it with delight ;
My yoke is easy to the neck, .
y grace shall make the burden light.”
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wf 4 Jesus, we come at thy command ;
With faith, and hope, and humble zeal,
Resign our spirits to thy hand,
To mould and guide us at thy will.

242 7s. Rutland. Adullwa

1 FROM the cross uplifted high,
Where the Saviour deigns to die,
What melodious sounds we hear,
Bursting on the ravished ear!—

« Love’s redeeming work is done—
Come and welcome, sinner, come !

2 Sprinkled now with blood the throne
hy beneath thy burdens groan?
On my pierced body laid,
Justice owns the ransom paid—
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son—
Come and welcome, sinner, come !

3 Spread for thee, the festal board
See with richest dainties stored ;
To thy Father’s bosom pressed,
Yet again a child confassed,
Never from his house to roam;
Come and welcome, sinner, come.

4 Soon the days of life shall end—
Lo, I come—your Saviour, Fri
Safo your spirits to conve;
To the realms of endless day,
Up to my eternal home—
Come and welcome, sinner, come !”

243 c M Baldwin., Howard's

1 THE Saviour calls—let every ear
Attend the heavenly sound ;
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear;
Hope smiles reviving round.

2 For every thirsty, longing heart,
Here, streams of bounty flow ;
And life, and health, and bliss impart,
To banish mortal wo.

3 Ye sinners, come—'tis mercy’s voice ;
That gracious voice cbey ;
*Tis Jesus calls to heavenly joys—
And can you yet delay?
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At 4 Dear Saviour! draw reluctant hearts;
To thee let sinners ﬂf"
And take the bliss thy love imparts,
And drink—and never die. :

244 7. Benson. Alsen.
1 COME! said Jesus’ sacred voice,
Come, and make my paths your choice:
I will guide you to your home—
Weary pilgrims! hither come.
2 Hither come—for here is found
Balm for every bleeding wound,
Peace, which ever shall endure—
Rest, eternal—sacred—sure !

C. M. Eastport. Dedham
245 Invitation to the Heavy-laden.

1 ALL ge who feel distressed for sin,
An foar eternal wo,
You Christ invites to enter in—
This hour to Jesus go!
2 He, by his own almighty word,
our fears remove ;
Will all your fé
For every wound his precious blood
A sovereign balm shall prove.

uf 113 His conquering grace shall set you free
From sin’s oppressive chains,
From Satan’s hateful tyranny,
And everlasting pains.
Af 4 Come then, ye heavy-laden—come !
is instant help implore :
>  Millions have found a peaceful home—
uf There’s room for millions more.
246 L. M. Wakefield. Danvers.
1 COME, weary souls, with sin oppressed,
Oh come ! accept the promised rest:
The Saviour’s gracious call obey,
And cast your gloomy fears away.
2 Oppressed with guilt—a painful load‘
Oh come, and bow before your God
Divine compassion, mighty love,
‘Will all the painful load remove.
3 Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows,
To cleanse your guilt—and heal your woess
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Here’s pardon, life, and endless peace—
How rich the gift!'—how free the grace !

247 C. M. Eastport. Patmos

1 SINNERS, the voice of God regard ;
His mercy speaks to-day ;
He calls you by his sovereign word,
From sin’s destructive way.

2 Like the rough sea, that cannot rest,
You live devoid of peace;
A thousand stings within your breast,
Deprive your souls of ease.

3 Wh¥ will you in the crooked ways
Of sin and folly go ?
In pain you travail all your days,
'o reap immortal wo!

4 But he, who turns to God, shall live,
Through his abounding grace =
His mercy will the guilt forgive,
Of those who seek his face.

§ Bow to the sceptre of his word,
ouncing every sin ;
Submit to him, your sovereign Lord,
__And learn his will divine.

6 His love exceeds your hiqhest thoughts !
He pardons like a God! :
He will forgive ﬁ:ur numerous faults
Through our Redeemer’s blood.

248 8. M. Haverhill. Litde Mariboro’,

1 OH, cease! my wandering soul,
On restless wing to roam ;
All this wide world, to either pole,
Has not for thee a home.

2 Behold the ark of God !
Behold tho open door ;
Oh! haste to gain that dear abode,
And rove, my soul, no more,

3 There, safe thou shalt abide,
There, sweet shall be thy rest,
And every longing satisfie
With full salvation blest.
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461
8s, 7s & 4. Greenville.
249 Sinners entreated by the Mercies of Christ.

1 COME, ye sinners—poor and wretched,
Corne In mercy’s gracious hour !
Jesus ready stands to save you,

Full of g_ilty! love, and pawer:

e is able—
He is willing—doulit no more.
2 Come, ye thirsty—ye are welcome!
God’s free bounty glorify :
True belief, and true repentance,
Every w‘ace which brings us nigh,
ithout money——
Come to Jesus Christ, and buy.
3 Agonizing in the garden,
0! the Saviour prostrate lies!
On the bloody cross behold him,

Hear him cry before he dies—

¢ It is finished !""—
Heaven’s atoning sacrifice !

4 Lo! th’ incarnate God, ascended,

Pleads the merit of his blood :

enture on him—venture wholly ;

Let no other trust intrude :
None but Jesus—

Can do helpless sinners good.
250

H. M. Harwich.
1 YE dying sons of men
Immerged in sin and wo!
Now mercy calls again,
Its message is to you!
Ye perishing and guilty, come!
n mercy’s arms there yet is room.
2 No longer now delay,

or vain excuses frame;
Christ bids you come to-day,
Though poor, and blind, and lame:
All things are ready—sinners, come !
For every trembling soul there’s room.
3 Drawn by his dying love,
Ye wandering sheep, draw near!
He calls you from above,
The Shepherd’s voice now hear s
To him whoever will may come,
In Jeagg’ arms there still is room.
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251 c. M. Dedbam. Oskiamd
1 SINNERS, behold the Lamb of God,
Who takes away our guilt ;
Look to th’ atoning precious Llood,
That for our sins he spilt.
2 Sinners, to Jesus now draw near,
Invited by his word ;
The chief of sinners need not fear ;
Behold the Lamb of God.

3 Backsliders, too, the Saviour calls,
And washes in his blood ;
Arise—return froin grievous falls;
Behold the Lamb of God. :

4 1n every state, and time, and place,
Nought plead but Jesus’ blood ;
However wretched be éour case,
Behold the Lamb of God.
5 Spirit of grace, to us apply
Immanuel’s precious blood ;
That we may, with tl;y saints on high,
Behold the Lamb of God.

12s. Scotlane.

252 Free Grace.

1 THE voice of fiee grace cries, ¢ Escape to the mountain 2
For Adanrs lost rar e Christ hath opened a fountain ;
For sin and uncleanaess, and every transgression,
His blood flows so freely in streams of salvation.

horus.
Hallelujah to the Lamb, who has bonght us a pardon
we'll ,S,mise him again, when we pass over Jordan. !

2 Ye souls that are wounded, to the Saviour repair,
Now he calls you in mercy—and can you fo! 1
Though your sins are increased as high as a mountain,
His blood can remove them—it flows from the fountain.

3 Now Jesus, our King, reigns triumphantly glorious
’er sin, death, and %\ell, ﬁz is morg thanyng:tmiouli;
With shouting proclaim it—oh trust in his passion,

He saves us most freely—oh precions salvation!

4 Our Jesus his name now proclaims all victorious,
He reigns over all, and his kingdom is glorious 1
‘I'o Jesus we'll join with the great congregation,
And triumph, ascribiug to him our salvation.

5 With joy shall we stand, when escaped to the shore
With {zarps in our hands, we’ll praisc him the more 3
We'll range the sweet plains on the bank of the river,
Aud sing of salvation 1£reveru 1 ever!
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253 8. M. Haverhill. Pentonville
1 THE Spirit, in our hearts,
Is whispering, ¢ Sinner, come ;’
The bride, the church of Christ, proclaims
To all his children, ¢ Come

2 Let bim that heareth say
To all about him, ¢ Come !’
Let him that thirsts for righteousness,
To Christ, the fountain, come !

3 Yes, whgsaever will,
Oh let him freely come,
And freely drink the stream of life ;
*TisJesus bids him come.
4 Lo! Jesus, who invites,
eclares, ¢ I quickl;'i come:’
Lord, even so ! we wait th'Y bour;
O blest Redeemer, come!

254 C. M. Dedham. Princeton.
1 OH what amazing words of grace
Are in the gospel found !

Suited to every sinner’s case,
Who knows the joyful sound.

2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls,
Are freely welcome here ;
Salvation, like a river, rolls,
Abundant, free, and clear.

3 Come then, with all your wants and wounds,
Your every burden bring!
Here love—unchanging love abounds,
A deep, celestial spring!
4 Whoever will—oh gracious word !—
8hall of this stream partake ;
Comnie, thirsty souls—and bless the Lord,
And drink for Jesus’ sake !
5 Millions of sinners, vile as you,
Have here found life an peace ;

Come, then, aud prove its virtues too,
And drink, adore,and bless.

C. M. St. Martin’s. Stephens.
255 The Gospel Feast.

1 YE wretched, hungry, starving poor,
Behold a ro’yal feast! & pooh

.
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‘Where mercy spreads her bounteous store,
For every humble guest.

2 There Jesus stands with open arms ;
He calls—he bids you come:
Though guilt restrains—and fear glarms,
Behold, there yet is room. -

3 Oh! come, and with his children taste
The blessings of his love ;
‘While hope expects the sweet repast
Of nobler joys above.

4 There, with united heart ang voice,
Before th’ eternal throne,
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice,
In songs on earth unknown.

5 And yet ten thousand thousand more
Are welcome still to come:
Ye longing souls, the grace adore,
And enter while there’s room.

L. M. 6l. Palestine. Belville.
256  The Gospel adapted to give Peace and Rest.

1 PEACE, humbled soul, whose plaintive moan
Hath taught these rocks the notes of wo ;
Cease thy complaint—suppress thy groan,
And let thy tears forget to flow 3
Behold the precious balm is found,
To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound.

2 Come, freely come, by sin oppressed,
Unburthen here thy weiﬁhty load;
Here find thy refuge and thy rest,
And trust the mercy of thy God :
Thy God’s thy Saviour—glorious word !
Forever love and praise the Lord.

L. M Hebron. Ward.
257 Sinners invited to Living Watere.
1 HO! every one that thirsts—draw nigh ;
*Tis God invites the fallen race;
Mercy and free salvation buy;
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace.
2 Come to the living waters—come!
Sinners, obey your Maker’s call ;
Return, ye weary wanderers, home,
And find his grace is free to all.



HYMNS. 365

L. M. Hebron. Slade.

258 The River of Life.

1 GREAT Source of being and of love !
Thou waterest all the worlds above;
And all the joys which mortals know,
From thine exhaustless fountain flow.

2 A sacred s[))ring, at thy command
From Sion’s mount, in Canaan’s iand,
Beside thy temple cleaves the ground,
And pours its hmpid stream around.
3 This Femle stream, with sudden force,
Swells to a river in its course;
Through desert realms its windings play,
And scatter blessings all the way.
4 Close by its banks, in order fair,
Thne blooming trees of life appear;
Their blossoms fra%rant odors give,
And on their fruit the nations live.
s 5 Flow, wondrousstream! with glory crowned,
Flow on to earth’s remotest bound ;
> And bear us, on thy gentle wave—
— To him who all thy virtues gave.
8. M. Southfield Miletus.

259 Now the uccepted Time.
1 NOW is th’ accepted time,
Now is the day of grace ;
Now, sinners, come, without delay,
And seek the Saviour’s face.
2 Now is th’ accepted time,
The Saviour calls to-day ;
To-morrow it may be too late,
Then why should you delay ?
3 Now is th’ accepted time,
The gospel bids you come ;
And every promise in his word
Declares there get is room.
wp 4 Lord, draw reluctant souls,
And feast them with thy love:
Then will the angels swiftly fly
To bear the news above.
260 8. M. Little Marlboro’. Dunbar.
1 ALL yesterday is gone!
To-mom;ow s not our own;
31
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O sinner, come, without delay,
To bow before the throne
2 Oh hear his voice to-day,
And harden not your heart:
To-morrow, with a frown, he may
Pronounce the word—depart.

, C M Rochester. Dedbam
261 Pardon and Sanctification offered.
1 IN vain we lavish out our lives
To iather empty wind ;
The choicest blessings earﬂzca.n yield
Will starve a hungry mind.
2 But God can every want suppl
And fill our he;yrts with ppcye’:
He gives by covenant, and by oath,
e riches of his grace.
3 Come—and he’ll cleanse our spotted souls,
And wash away our stains
In that dear fountain which his Son
Poured from his dying veins.
4 There shall his sacred Spirit dwell,
And deep engrave his law ;
d every motion of our souls
To swift obedience draw.
5 Thus will he pour salvation down,
And we shall render praise ;
We, the dear people of his love,
And he, our God of grace.

C. M. Mear. York
262 God’s gracious Call to Sinners.
1 LET us adore the grace that seeks
To draw our hearts above :
For, lo! the great Jehovah speaks,
And every word is love.
2 Lord, belp us now to seek thy face,
By Christ the living way ;
And praise thee for this hour of grace
Through an eternal day! j .

263 C. M.. Grafton. Corinth
1 RETURN, O wanderer—now return !
And seek thy Father’s face!
Those new desires, which in thee bugl.
Were kindled by his grace.
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2 Return, O wanderer—now return!
i He hears thy humble sigh:
He sees thy softened spirit mourn,
When po one else is nigh.

3 Ret O wanderer—now return !
Thy Saviour bids thee live :
Go to his feet—and grateful learn
How freely he’ll forgive.

4 Return, O wanderer—now return !
Aud wipe the falling tear:
Thy Pather calls—no longer mourn!
*Tis love invites thee near.

264 L. M. Uxbridge. Duke Street.

1 THUS saith the wisdom of the Lord,
Blessed is the man that hears my word ;
Keeps daily watch before my gates,

And at my feet for mercy waits.

2 The soul that seeks me shall obtain
Immortal wealth, and heavenly gain;
Iminortal life is his reward
Life, and the favor of the Lord.

7s. Turin. Pilton.
265 Sinners urged to accept the Invitation.

1 YE, who in his courts are found,

Listening to the joyful sound,

Lost and helpless as ye are,

Sons of sorrow, sin, and care,

Glorify the King of kings,

Take the peace the gospel brings.
2 Turn to Christ your longing eyes,

View this bleeding sacrifice;

See, in him, your sins forgiven,

Pardon, holiness, and heaven :

Glorify the King of kings,
Take the peace the gospel brings.
266 8. Norwich. Alsen. .

1 SINNERS, turn—why will ye die ?
God, your Maker, asks you why:
God, who did your being give,
Made you with himself to live.

2 Sinners, turn—why will ye die ?
God, your Saviour, asks you why:
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He, who did your souls retrieve,
He who died, that ye might live.

3 will let hith die in vain?
Crucify your Lord again ?
Why—ye ransomed sinners—wh
\Vil{ ye slight his grace, and die

4 Sinners, turn—why will ye die?
God, the Spirit, asks you why:
He who all your lives hath strove,
‘Woo’d you to embrace his love j;—

5 Will ye not his grace receive?
Will ye still refuse to live ?
Oh! ye dying sinners, why—
Why will ye forever die?

L. M. Windham. Raiston.
267 Expostulution.
1 SINNER, oh why so thoughtless grown ?
Why in such dreadful haste to die ?
Daring to leap to worlds unknown !
Heedless against thy God to fly!
2 Wilt thou despise eternal fate,
Urged on by sin’s delusive dreams?
Madly attempt th’ infernal gate,
And force thy passage to the flames ?
3 Stay, sinner, on the gos lains ;
R honr the Lorg of iforunfoid
The glories of his dying pains !—
Forever telling, yet untoid !

CONVICTION AND CONFESSION.

C. M. Grafton. Medfiela
268 Conviction by the Laso.

1 LORD, how secure my conscience was,
And felt no inward dread !
I was alive without the law,
And thought my sins were dead.

2 M{,hopes of heaven were firm and bright 3
But since the precept came
With such convincing power and light,
I find how vile I am.
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3 My guilt appeared but small before
HI I wi{?eterror saw ’
How perfect, holy, just, and pure
Is thine eternal law.

4 Then felt my soul the heavy load —
My sins revived again ;
I ha J)rovoked a dreadful God,
And all iny hopes were slain.
5 M%God! I cry with every breath,
. xert thy power to save,
Oh ! break the yoke of sin and death,
And thus redeem the slave.

8. M. Olmutz. Little Mariboro®.

1 MY former hopes are fled,
M{ terror now begins;
I feel, alas! that 1 am dead

In trespasses and sins.
3 Ab, whither shall 1 fly ?

I hear the thunder roar;

The law proclaims destruction nigh,
And vengeance at the door.

3 When I review my ways,
I dread impending doom ;
But sure a frieadly whisper says,
“Flee from the wrath to come.”
4 I see—or think I see,
A glimmering from afar ;
mf A beam of day, that shines for me,
* To save me from despair.
5 Forerunner of the sun,
It marks the pilgrim’s way ;
| I'll gaze upon it while I run,
| And watch the rising day.

L. M. Medway. Middlebury.
270 Impenitence deplored.
1 AMID displag's of wrath and love,
What stubborn creatures, Lord, are we !
No relish for the joys of heaven,
No dread of endless misery.
2 With what a base contempt we treat
Thy threatenings and thy promises{
Duty neglect—and mercy slight
Nor fear to sin—nor seek to please.
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3 Could angels weep—for us they’d mourn :
Break, then, these flinty hearts, O God !
Sure we must melt beneath :.)hdy grace,
Or feel the terrors of thy rod.

C. M. Grafton. Spencer
271 Confession.
1 ALMIGHTY Father! God of greee!
We all, like sheep astray, .
In folly, from thy paths have turned,
Each to his sinful way. :

2 Sins of omission and of act
Through all our lives abound ;
Alas! inthought, and word, and deed,
No health in us is found.

3 Oh spare us, Lord !—in mercy spare!
Our contrite souls restore,
Through him who suffered on the cross,
And man’s transgressious bore.

4 And grant, O Father! for his sake
That we, throufih all our days,
A just and godly life may le:
'o thine eternal praise.

. C. M Grafton. Eastpost.
QT2 Coldnees ans Tomtancy amenid
1 LONG have we heard the joyful sound
Of thy salvation, l.ord !
Yet stilf' how weak our faith is found,
.. And knowledge of thy word!

P 2 How cold and feeble is our love!
How negligent our fear !
How low our hope of joys above !
How few affections there!

— 3 Great God! thy sovereign power impart,
To give thy word success!
Write thy salvation in each heart,
And make us learn thy grace.

muf 4 Show our forgetful feet the way
That leads to joys on high;
Where knowledge grows without decay,
And love shall never die.
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273 c.M Barby. Stamtoed.

1 PERPETUAL Source of light and grace,
‘We hail thy sacred name;
Through every year’s revclving round,
Thy goodness is the same.
2 On us, all worthless as we are,
It wondrous mercy pours;
As sure as heaven’s established course,
And plenteous as the showers.
8 Inconstant service we repay,
And treacherous vows renew ;
As false as morning’s scattering cloud,
And transient as the dew.
? 4 luflowing tears our ﬁuilt we mourn,
And loud implore thy grace,
To bear our feeble footsteps cn,
In all thy righteous ways.
f 5 Armed with this enerﬁy divine,
Our souls shall steadfast move ;
And with increasing transport press
To thy bright courts above.

L. M. Middiebary,

1 DEAR Jesus—when—when shall it be,
That I no more shall break with thee?
When will this war of passion cease,
And 1 enjoy a lasting peace ?

2 Here I repent, and sin again; -
Sometimes revive—somnetimes am slain ;
Slain with the same malignant dart,
Which, oh! too often wounds thy heart.

3 When, gracious Lord—when shall it be,
That I shall find my all in thee—

The fulness of thy promise prove,
And feast on thine eternal love ?

CHRISTIAN GRACES.

C. M. Medfield. Spencer.
275 Prayer for Repentance.
1 OH for that tenderness of hea
Which bows before the Lord !
That owns how just and good thou art,
And trembles at thy word !
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2 Oh for those humble, contrite tears
Which from repentance flow !
That sense of guilt, which trembling fears
"The long suspended blow !
3 Saviour, to me in pity give
For sin the deepp:h);tgless,
The pledge thou wilt at last receive,
And bid me die in peace !~

4 Oh fill my soul with faith and love,
And strength to do thy will ;
Raise my desires and hopes above,
Thyself to me reveal.

C. M. Patmos, DBether
276  Repentance in View of Divine Patience.
1 AND are we, wretches, yet alive !
And do we yet rebel!
*Tis boundless ! ’tis amazing love !
That bears us up from hell!

2 The burden of our weighty guilt
Would sink us down to flames;
And threatening vengeance rolls above,
To crush our feeble frames.
3 Almighty goodness cries—* Forbear”—
And straight the thunder stays;
And dare we now provoke his wrath,
And weary out his grace.

mp 4 Lord—we have long abused thy love,
Too long indulged our sin;
Our aching hearts now bleed to see
What rebels we have been.

mf 115 No more, ye lusts, shall ye command ;

No more will we obey :
<  Stretch out, O God, thy conquering hand,
f And drive thy foes away.

S. M. Dartmouth. Mornington.
77 - Ingratitude deplored.
1 IS this the kind return?
_ Are these the thanks we owe?
. Thus to abuse eternal love,
* Whence all our blessings flow !
2 To what a stubborn frame
Has sin reduced our mind !
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‘What strange, rebellious wretches we-!
And God us strangely kind !

3 Turn—turn us, mighty God!
And mould our souls afresh!
mf 11 Break, sovereiin grace, these hearts of stone,
—_ And give us hearts of flesh.

4 Let past ingratitude
Provoke our weeping eyes ;
And hourly, as new mercies
Let hourly thanks arise.

C. M. Burford.. Grafton.
278 Induwelling Sin lamented.
1 WITH tears of anguish I lament,
Before thy feet, my God,
My passion, pride, and discontent, -
And vile ingratitude.

2 Sure there was ne’er a heart so base,
So false as mine has been ; -
So faithless to its promises,
So prone to every sin.

3 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel
These struggles in my breast ?
‘When wilt thou bow my stubborn will,
And give my conscience rest ?

mf * & Break,sovereign grace—oh break the charm,
And set the captive free:
Reveal, great God, thy mighty arm,
And haste to rescue me.

279 78, - Narwich.

1 GOD of mercy !—God of grace!
Hear our sad, repentant songs,
Oh restore thy suppliant race,
Thou, to whom our praise belongs!

2 Deep regret for follies past,
Talents wasted—time misspent ;
Hearts debased by worldly cares,
Thankless for tKe blessings lent,—

3 Fooligh feurs, and fond desires,
_Vain regrets for things as vain,
L|83~ too seklom taught to |;raise,
ft to-{;gurmm- and complain ;—
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4 These—and every secret fault,
Filled with grief and shame, we own
Humbled at thy feet we lie,
Seekiug pardon froiu thy throne!

5 God of mercy ! God of grace!
Hear our sad, repentant songs,
Oh restore thy suppliant race,
Thou, to whom our praise belongs!

C.P. M. Althione.
280 The Penitent surrendering.
1 LORD, thou hast won—at length I yield ;

My heart, by mighty grace compelled,
Surrenders all to thee:

Against thy terrors long I strove,

But who can stand against thy love 72—
Love conquers even me.

2 If thou hadst bid thy thunders roll,
And lighminﬁs flash to blast my soul,
I still had stubborn been :
But mercy has my heart subdue
A bleeding Saviour I have view
And now, I hate my sin.

of 3 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone;
Come, take possession of thine own,
For thou hast set me free ;
Released from Satan’s hard command,
See all my powers in waiting stand,
To be employed by thee. .

8. M. Haverhill. Cedrom.
281  Repentance in View of Christ’s Compassion.
1 DID Christ o’er sinners weep,
And shall our cheeks be dry?
Let floods of penitential grie!
Burst forth from every eye.

2 The Son of God in tears—
The wondering angels see !
Be thou astonished, O my soul!
P He shed those tears—for thee.

3 He wept—that we might weep— .
Each sin demands a tear ;—
In heaven alone no sin is found,
d there’s no weeping there.
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282 C. M. Medfield. Bether.

1 DEAR Saviour! when my thoughts recall
The wonders of thy grace,
Low at thy feet, ashamed, I fall,
And hide this wretched face.
2 Shall love like thine be thus repaid ?
Ah! vile, ungrateful heart !
By earth’s jow cares detained—betrayed
From Jesus to depart :—

3 From Jesus—who alone can give
True gleasure, peace, and rest:
When absent from my Lord, Ilive
Unsatisfied, unblest.

4 But he, for his own mercy’s sake,
My wandering soul restores :
He bids the mourning heart partake
The pardon it implores.
5 Oh! while I breathe to thee, my Lord,
The humble, contrite sigh,
Confirm the kind, forgiving word,
With pity in thine eye!
6 Then shall the mourner at thy feet
Rejoice to seek thy face ;
And, grateful, own how kind—how sweet
Is thy forgiving grace.

283 7s. Norwich. Pleyel’s Hymn.
1 DEPTH of mercy !—can there be
Mercy still reserved for me !
Can my God his wrath forbear ?
Me, the chief of sinners spare ?

2 I have long withstood his grace ;
Lonﬁ J:rovoked him to his face ;
‘Would not hear his gracious calls ;
Grieved himn by a thousand falls.

3 Yet how great his mercies are !
Me he still delights to spare;
Cries—“ How shall I give thee up ?”
Lets the lifted thunder drop.

4 Jesus, answer from above :
Is not all thy nature love ?
‘Wilt thou not the wrong forget ?—
Lo, I fall before thy feet.
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5 Now incline me to repent!
Let me now my fall lament !
Deeply my revolt deplore !
‘Weep, believe, and sin no more.
C. M. Wachusett. Lebanom.
284 Sins bewaited as causing the Death of Christ.
1 OH, if my soul was formed for wo,
How would I vent my sighs !
‘l(i‘l)entance should like rivers flow
rom both my streaming eyes.
2 'T'was for my sins my dearest Lord
Hung on the cursed tree,
And groaned away a dying life,
For thee, my soul, for thee.
-3 Oh, how I hate those lusts of mine,
That crucified my Lord; ‘
Those sins, that pierced and nailed his flesh

Fast to the fatal wood !
£11 4 Yes, my Redeemer—they shall die—
y heart has so decreed ;
Nor will I spare the guilty thl#i
> . That made my Saviour bleed. .

P 5 While with a melting, broken heart,
My murdered Lord I view—
f Fll raise revenge against my sins,
And slay the murderers too.
C. M. Grafton. Medfield.
285 ' Sefrighteous Hopes 1 B
1 VAIN are the hopes the sons of men
On their own works have built ;
Their hearts by nature all unclean, *
And all their actions guilt..
2 Let Jew and Gentile stop their mouth
Without a murmuring word,
Let all the race of man confess
Their guilt before the Lord.
3 In vain we ask God’s righteous law
To justify us now;
Since to convince,and to condemn
Is all the law can do.
of ¢ Jesus, how &orious is thy grace!—
When in thy name we trust,
Our faith receives a righteousness
That makes the sinner just.
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286 L M Uxbridge. Alfreton
1 NO more, my God—I boast no more
Of all the duties I have done H

I quit the hopes I held before,
'0 trust the merits of thy Son,

2 Now, for the love I bear his name,
‘Whut was m; ai:i 1 count my loss;
My former paide 1 call my shame,
nail my glory to his cross.
3 Yes—and I must and will esteem
All things but loss for Jesus’ sake;
Oh! may my soul be found in him,
And of his righteousness partake.
4 The best obedience of my hands
Dares not appear before thy throne;
But faith can answer thy demands, .
By pleading what my Lord has done.

C. M. Spencer. Grafton.
287 Pardon implored. .
1 PROSTRATE, dear Jésus, at thy feet,
A guilty rebel lies;

And upwards to thy mercy-seat
Presumes to lift his eyes.

2 If tears of sorrow would suffice
To pay the debt I owe,
Tears should from both my weeping eyes
In ceaseless torrents flow.

3 But no such sacrifice I plead
To expiate my guilt ;
No tears, but those which thot hast shed—
No blood, but thou hast spilt.

4 I plead thy sorrows, dearest Lord ;
thou my sins l‘orgive:

Thy justice will approve the word,
hat bids the sinner live.

288 L M. @ Salisbury. Dresden.
1 FATHER of mercies—God of love !
Oh! hear a humble suppliant’s cry ;
Bend from thy lofty seat above,
Thy throne of glorious majesty :
Oh! deign to hear my mournful voice,
Aund bgg my drooping heart rejoice.
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I uﬁge no merits of my own, )
o worth, to claim thy gracious smile :
No—when I bow before thy throne—
Dare to converse with God awhile—
'Thy name, blest Jesus, is my plea—
Dearest and sweetest name to me !
3 Father of mercies—God of love !
Then hear thy humble suppliant’s cry;
Bend from thy lofty seat above,
Thy throne of glorious majesty :
One pardoning word can make me whole,
And soothe the anguish of my soul.

289 LM Alfreton.  Usbridgs.
1 AWAKED from sin’s delusive sleep,
My heavy guilt I feel, and weep :
Beneath a weight of woes oppressed,
T come to thee, my Lord, for rest.

2 Now, from thy throne of bliss above,
Shed down a look of heavenly love;
That balm shall sweeten all my pain,
And bid my soul rejoice again.

3 By thy divine, transforming power,
My ruined nature now restore
And let my life and temper shine,

In blest resemblance, Lord, to thine.

290 C. M. ' -Spencer. Grafton.
1 LORD, I approach the mercy-seat,
Where thou dost answer prayer;
There humbly fall before thy feet,
For none can perish there.

2 Thy promise is my only plea ;
ith this I venture nigh ;
Thou callest burdened souls to thee,
And such, O Lord, am 1.

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin,
By Satan sorely pressed,
By war without, and fear within,
T come to thee for rest.

wf 4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place;
That, aheltered near thy side,
Imsay my fierce accuser face,
.And tell him—thou hast died.
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5 Oh wondrous love !—to bleed and dis,
To bear the cross and shame,
That guilty sinners, such as I,
Migﬂ: plead thy gracious name.

8. M. Boxford. Dagmeuth.
1 THOU Lord of all above,
And all below the gky,
Prostrate before thy feet I fall,
And for thy mercy cry.
2 Forgive my follies past,
e crimes which I have done ;
Oh, bid a contrite sinner live,
'i‘hrough thine incarnate Seon.

3 Guilt, like a heavy load,
Upon my conscience lies;
To thee I make my sorrows known,
And lift my weeping eyes.
4 The burden which I feel,
b Tl}xlou c&x}lylcansl: remti‘ve ;.
o thou display thy pardening grace
And thi:g ugbogn‘:ied _love.8 grace

5 One gracious look of thine
Will ease 1y troubled breast :
Oh! let me know my sins forgiven,
And I shall then be blest.

C. M. Eastport. Lebanon.
292 Absence from God deprecated.
1 OH thou,-whose tender mercy hears
Contrition’s humble sigh ;
Whose hand indulgent wipes the tears
From sorrow’s weeping eye ;—
2 Bee, Lord, before thy throne of grace,
. __A wretched wanderer mourn: -
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ?
Haat thou not said—* Return’ ?

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail
To drwe me from thy feet?
Oh! let not this dear refuge fail,
This only safe retreat.
4 Abeent from thee, ny Guide! my Light!
Without one cheering ray,
Through dangers, fears, and gloomy night,
How desolate my way!



380 HYMNS.

5 Oh! shine on this benighted heart,
With beams of mercy shine!
And let thy healing voice impart
A taste of joy divine.
8. M. Haverhill, Huodesn
293 Returning to Christ.
mf 11] YE sons of earth, arise! .
Ye creatures of a dago!
Redeem the time—be bold—be wise,
And cast your bonds away.
2 The year of gospel-grace
WI’;h us regoi& mgr see ;'
* And thankfully in Christ embrace
Your proffered liberty.
Afr '3 Blest Saviour—Lord of all !
Thee help us to receive ;
Obedient to thy gracious call,
Oh, bid us turn and live!

. 4 Our former years misspent,
Now let us deeply mourn ;
And, softened by thy grace, repent,
And to thine arms return!

294 C. M Grafton. Lebanoa
1 HOW oft, alas! this wretched heart
- Has Xandereq frotll'; thehLo:ide !
ow oft my roving thoughts depart,
Forgetful of hisgword?
2 Yet sovereign mercy calls—¢ Return.’
Dear Lord, and may I come?
’M{)vile ingratitude I mourn :
h, take the wanderer home.

3 And canst thou—wilt thou yet forgive,
And bid my crimes remove ?
And shall a pardoned rebel live,
To speak thy wondrous love.
< 4 Almighty grace, thy healing power,
f How glorious—how divina!
That can to life and bliss restore
> A heart so vile as mine.

- == 5"Thy pardoning love—so free—so sweet !—

ar Saviour, I adore ;
OL keep me at thy sacred feet,
And let me rove no more.
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295 L M. Medway. Middlebury.
1 RETURN, my roving heart, return,
And life’s vain shadows chase no mqre ;
Seek out some solitude to mourn,
And thy forsaken God implore.
2 O thou great God, whose piercing eye
Distinctly marks each deep retreat,
In these sequestered hours draw nigh,
And let me here thy presence meet.
3 Through all the WindinFs of my heart, .
My search let heavenly wisdom gui&e:
And still its beams unerring dart,
'Till all be known and purified.
4 Then let the visits of thy love,
: My inmost soul be made to share,
'Till ev’ry grace combine to prove
**° That God has fixed his dwelling there.

296 L. N, Windham. Hamburg.

1 AH! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart,
That can from Jesus thus depart ;
Thus foad of trifles. vainly rove,

, Worgetful of a Saviour’s love.

2 Dear Lord, to thee I would return,
And at thy feet repenting mourn:
There let me view thy pardoning love,
And never from thy sight remove.

3 Oh, let thy love, with sweet control,
Bind every passion of my seul;

Bid every vain desire depart,
And dwell forever ig my heart.

297 C. M. Baldwin. Litchfield.
1 MY Savidur, lef ' me hear thy voice
Pronounce the word of peace ;
And all my warmest powers shall join
To celebrate thy grace.
p 2 With gentle voice, call me thy child,
And speak my sins forgiven ;
The accents mild shall charm mine ear
Like all the harps of heaven.
=t 3 With joy, where’er thy hand shall lead,
P The darkest path I’ll tread ;
f°  With Joy I’ll quit these mortal shores,
Lia And mingle with the dead.
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— 4 When dreadful guilt is done away,
No other fears we know ;
That hand, which seals our pardon sure,
f . Shall crowns of life bestow.

C. M. Judea. Peterboro’.
298 Faith, the Evidence of Things not seen.
1 FAITH is the brightest evidence
Of things beyond our sight ;
It pierces through the vail of sense,
nd dwells in heavenly light.
2 It sets time past in present view,
Brings distant prospects home,
Of things a thousand years ago,
Or thousand years to come.
3 By faith we know the world was maas
y God’s almighty word ;
We know the heavens and earth shall fade,
And be again restored.
4 Abrah’m obeyed the Lord’s command,
From his own country driven ;
By faith he sought a pfomised land,
ut found his rest in heaven.
5 Thus through life’s pilgrimage we stray,
The promise in our eye ;
By faith we walk the narrow way,
That leads to joy on high.
‘ 8. M.  Mornington. Southfield.
299 Source and Ofice of Faith.
1 FAITH-tis a precious grace,
‘Where’er it is bestowed ;
It boasts a high, celestial birth,
And is the giﬁ of God.
2 Jesus it owns as King,
And all-atoning Priest ;
It claims no mernit of its own,
But looks for all in Christ.
3 To him it leads the soul,
> ‘When filled with deep distress,
—  Flies to the fountain of his
And trusts his righteousness.
4 Since ’tis thy work alone, )
And that divinely free;
Lord, send the Spirit of ti:y Son,
To work this faith in me.
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€. M, Patmos. Eastport
300 A living Faith,
1 MISTAKEN souls, that dream of heaven
And make their empty boast
Of inward joys, and sins forgiven, .
While they are slaves to lust !
2 Vain are our fancy’s airy flights,
If faith be cold and dead;
None but a living power unites
To Christ, the living head.
3 *Tis faith that purifies the heart;
*Tis faith that works by love ;
That bids all sinful joys depart,
And lifts the thoughts above.

4 This faith shall every fear control
B{ its celestial power :
‘With holy triumph fill the soul
In death’s approaching hour.

4

‘ L. M. Duke Street.
301 Walking by Faith,
1 *T1IS by the faith of joys to come,
We walk through deserts dark as night;
Till we arrive at heaven, our home,
Faith is our guide—and faith our light.

2 The want of sight she well supplies;
She makes the pearly gates appear;
Far into distant worlds she pries,
And brings eternal glories near.

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through,
While faith inepires a heavenly ray,

Though lions roar—and tempests blow,
And rocks and dangers fill the way.

302 C. M Patmos. Dedham.

1 FAITH adds new charms to earthly bhliss,
1 Ap(]ldsaves us f;oml'its snargis:
t yields support in all our toils,
Xnd uoﬁgx?:ull our cures.
2 The wounded conscience knows its power,
The healing balm to give;
That balm the saddest heart can cheer,
And make the dying live.
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3 Wide it unvails the heavenly world,
Where endless pleasures reign ;
It bids us seek our portion there,
Nor bids. us seek 1n vain. .

4 Faith shows the promises, all sealed
With our Redeemer’s blood ;
1t helps our feeble hope to rest
Upon a faithful Go

5 There, still unshaken, would we rest,
> Till this frail body dies;
f And then, on faith’s triumphant wing,
To endless glory rise.

C. P. M. Aithione
303 Tyusting in Christ for Pardon.

1 O THOU that hear’st the prayer of faith,
Wilt thou not save a soul from death,\
That casts itself on thee?
1 have no refuge of my own,
But fly to what my Lord hath done
And suffered once for me.

2 Slain in the guilty sinner’s stead,
His spotless righteousness I plead,
nd his availing blood :

That righteousness my robe shall be,
Thet merit shall atone for me,
And bring me near to God.

3 Then save me from eternal death,
The ?ir.it of adoption breathe,
His consolations send- -
By him seme word of life impart,
P And sweetly whisper to my heart,
- ¢ Thy Maker is thy friend.’
mf 4 The king of terrore then would be
A welcome messenger to me,
To bid me come away: A
f Unclogged by earth, or earthly things,.
I’d mount, I’d fly, with eager wings,
To everlasting day.
304 L. M. Alfreton, Rotterdan
1 HERE, at thy cross, my %racious Lord,
I la{ my soul beneath thy love;
cle

anse me with atoning blood,
or let me from thy feet remove.
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2 Should worlds conspire to drive me Hhence,
Unmoved and firm this heart should lie :
Resolved—for that’s my last defence—
If I must perish, here to die.
3 But speak, O Lord, and calm my fear;
Am I not safe beneath thy shade ?
Thy vengeance will not strike me here,
or Satan dare my soul invade.
4 Yes—I’m secure beneath thy blood,
And all my foes shall lose their ainr;

f Hosanna to my Saviour God,
And loudest praises to his name.
C. M. Judea. Jordan
305 Love the thief Grace.

1 HAPPY the heart, where graces reign,
. Where love inspires the breast :
Love is the brightest of the train,
And strengthens all the rest.

+ 2 Knowledge—alas! ’tis all in vain—
And all in vain our fear;
Our stubborn sins will ﬁg‘lt, and reign,
If love be absent there. .

3 This is the grace that lives and sings,
When faith and hope shall cease ;
f *Tis this shall strike our joyful strings
> In realms of endless peace.

306 L M. Uxbridge.

1 HAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews
And nobler speech than angels use,
If love be absent, I am found
Like tinkling brass—an empty sound.

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell
All that is Hone in heaven or hell ;
Or could my faith the world remove,
Still I am nothing without love.

3 Should I distribute all my store
To feed the hungry—clothe the poor;
Or give my body to the flame,
To gain a martyr’s glorious name—

4 Iflove to God, and love to men .
Be absent, all my hopes are vain:
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal,
The wgék of love can e’er fulﬁ{
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307 C. M. Baldwin. Christmas.
God the Portion of the Soul.
1 MY God! the spring of all my joys,
The life of m)?de lghts, v oy
The glory of my brightest days,
And comfort of my nights '—

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear,
My dawning is begun ;
Thou art my soul’s bright morning star,
And thou my rising sun.
3 The opening heavens around me shine
Witﬂebeams of sacred bliss,
While Jesus shows his mercy mine,
And whispers, I am his!

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay
At that transporting word,
And run with joy the shining way
To meet my dearest Lord.

308 8. M. Lisbon. 8t. Thomas.
1 MY God—my life—my love,
To thee—to thee I call;
I cannot live, if thou remove,
For thou art all in all.

2 Nor earth—nor all the sky
Can one delight afford,
No—not a drop of real joy,
Without thy presence, Lord.

f 3 Thou art the sea of love,
Where all my pleasures roll ;
The circle, where my passions move,
And centre of my soul. '

309 c. M. Bedford. Medfield.
1 MY God—my portion—and my love,
My everlasting all,
I’ve none but thee in heaven above,
Or on this earthly ball.  *
2 How vain a toy is glittering wealth,
If once compared to thee!
Or what’s m{y safety or my health,
Or all my friends to me!

3 Were I possessor of the earth,
A1nd called the stars my own,
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Without thy graces—and thyself,
1 were a wretch undone.

4 Let others stretch their arms like seas,
And grasp in all the shore:
Grant me the visits of thy grace,
And 1 desire no more.

310 C. M. Dundee. Litchfield.
1 ETERNAL Source of joys divine,
To thee my soul aspires;
Oh! could Isay, ¢ The Lord is mine !’
*Tis all my soul desires.
2 My hope, my trust, my life, my Lord,
Assure me of thy love;
Oh! speak the kind, transporting word,
And bid my fears remove.—

f 3 Then shall my thankful powers rejoice,
And triumph in my God :

T Till heavenly rapture tune my voice
To spread thy praise abroad.

C. M. Mansfield. Dundee.
811 Tvue Huppiness to be found only in'God.
1 IN vain I trace creation o’er,
In search of solid rest;
The whole creation is too poor,
To make me truly blest.

2 Let earth and all her charms depart, _
Unworthy of the mind ;
In God alone this restless heart
Enduring bliss can find.
3 Thy favor, Lord, is all I want;
ere would my spirit rest:

< Oh! seal the rich, the boundless grant,
mf And make me fully blest.

312 L. M. Middlebury. Denton.
1 THOU only Sovereign of my heart,
My refuge, my alinghty friend—
And can my soul from thee depart,
On whom alone my hopes depend ?
2 Whither—ah! whither shall I go,
A wretched wanderer from my Lord ?
Can this dark world of sin and wo
One glimpse of happiness afford ?
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3 Eternal life thy words impart ;

On these my fainting epirit lives;
Here, sweeter comforts cheer my heart,
Than all the round of nature gives.

4 Let earth’s alluring joys combine,
‘While thou art near, in vain they call ;
One smile—one blissful smile of thine,
My dearest Lord! outweighs them all.

5 Thy name my inmost powers adore ;
hou art my life—my joy—iny care :
Depart from thee P—’tis death—’tis more—
> *Tis endless ruin—deep despair !

— 6 Low at thy feet my soul would lie;

Here sa e}y dwells—and peace divine:
mf  8till let me live beneath thine eye,

For life—eternal life is thine.

313 C. M. Judea. Grafton. Dedham.
1 WHAT though no flowers the fig-tree
Though vines their fruit depy, [clothe,
The labor of the olive fail,
And fields no meat supply ;—
2 Though from the fold, with sad surprise,
T}l:iy l?cfk cut off I see ; lls,
ough famipe reign in empty st
Where herds were wont to LO:—-.-
mf 3 Yet in the Lord will I be glad,
And ﬁ in his love ;
In him I'll joy, who will the Gogd
f my tion prove.
4 God is the treasure of my soul, .
The source of lasting joy;
A joy—which want 1 not impair,
or death itself destroy.

p S. M. $t. Thomas. Eastburn.
314 Adoption.
1 BEHOLD! what wondrous grace
The Father has bestowed
On sinners of a mortal race,
To call them sons of God!
2 ’Tis no surprising thing,
That we shouﬁ be unknown ;
e Jewish world knew not their King,
’s everlasting Son.

[
14
L
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3 Nor doth it yet appear
How great we must be made:
But when we see our Saviour here,
We shall be like our Head.

4 A hope so much divine
May trials well endure;
Mix' purge our souls from sense and sin,
s Christ, the Lord, is pure.
5 If in my Father’s love
I share a filial part,
Send down thy Spirit like a dove,
To rest upon my heart.

6 We would no longer lie
Like slaves beueath the throne ;
Our faith shall Abba, Father, cry,
And thou the kindred own. ¢

3] 5 C. M. Walney. 8t. Martin’s,
1 SOVEREIGN of all the worlds on high,
Allow my humble claim ; :
Nor, when 1 raise my guilty head,
Disdain a father’s name.

\ 2 Mil Father—God ! how sweet the sound !
P ow tender—and how dear!
—  Not all the harmony of heaven
Could so delight the ear.
3 ‘Come, sacred Spirit, seal the nime
On my expandin hearti
And show that in Jehovah’s grace
I share a filial part.

f 4 Cheered by a sifna] so divine,

. Unwavering I believe ;
> And Abba, Father, humbly cry ;
f Nor can the sign deceive.
316 8. M. Haverhill. Little Mariboro’,

1 MOST gracious God, reveal
Thy will concerning me ;
Whate’er I do—whate’er I feel,
1 follow thy decree.
2 The counsels of thy love
Be on my heart impressed,
It then shall at thy bidding mov ,
And at tl;‘y bidding rest.
33
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nf 3 While thou my leader art,
And mak’st me thine abode,
I find the witness in my heart,
That I am borr of God.
P 4 FaTHER, thy will be done !
To thee 1 all resign,
The sole di er of thine own,
Dispese .of me and mine:
5 At thy command— go,
Or quietly atten
b) TiH ail my care and toil below
Lm In rest eternal end.
C. M. " Dundee. Canterbury.
317 - Filial Bubmission.
1 AND can my heart aspire g0 high
LpTg, say,h‘ I&y intl]::arpGodl v high,
rd, at thy feet ng to lie,
And learn to kiss th.g rod. |
2 I would submit to all thy will,
For thou art good and wise;
Let every anxious thought be still,
Nor one faint murmur rise.
mf 3 Thy love can cheer the darksome gloom
And bid me wait serene;
f Till hopes and joys immortal bloom,
- And brighten all the scene.
AT 4 M%Father,!——oh ! permit my heart
o plead her humble claim ;
And ask the bliss those words impart,
In my Redeewmer’s name.

31 C. M. Stamford. Litchfleld.
Af 1 MY -God, my Father—blissful name !-
Oh! may I call thee mine ?
May I, with sweet assurance, claim
A portion so divine ?
2 This only can my fears control,
And bid my sorrows fly :
‘What barm can ever reach my soul,
Beneath my Father’s eye ?
3 Whate’er thy holy will denies,
I cheerfully resign;
Lord, thou art good, and just, and wise:
 Oh'! bend my will to thine.

~
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4 Whate'’er thy sacred will ordains, -
Oh ! give me strength to bear ;
And let me know my Father reigns,
> And trust his tender care.

C. M. Colehester. Stamford.
819  Strength and Protection from God.
mf 11] WHENCE do our mournful thoughts arise ?
d where’s our courage fled
restiess sin, and raging hel
Struck all our comforts deaed ? )
R Hawve we forgot th’ alinighty name  «
That formed the earth and sea?
And can an all-creating arm
Grow weary or deeay ?
3 Almi strength anddoundless grace
In %t:ylehovdh dwell! &
He gives the conquest to the weak,
And treads their foes to hell.
4 Mere mortal power shall fade and die,
> Anrd youthful vigor cease i.ord
Y

f But we, that wait upon the
Shall feel our strength increase.
320 C. M. Barby. Litchfield.

41 AND art thou with us, gracioue Lord,
To dissipate our fear
Dost thou proclaim thyself our God?—
Our (zoJ‘ forever near ?

2 Dost thou a Father’s kindness feel,
For all thy humble saints ?
Awnd in such friendly accents speeak,
To soothe their sad complaints?
of 113 W/ }G{droop our hearts—why flow our tears,
While such a voice we hear?
Why rise our sorrows, and our fears,
ile such a friend is near?
— 4 -To all thine other favors add
A heart to trust thy word ;
mf  And death itseif shall hear us sing,
Wahile resting on the Lord.

321 C. M. Grafton. Eastport.

1 GREAT Source of boundless power and
Attend my mouraful ery ; [grace!
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In hours of dark and deep distress,
To thee alone I fly.
2 Thou art my strength, my life, my stay ;
Assist my feeble trust;
Oh! drive my gloomy fears away,
And raise 10e from the dust.

3 Fain would I call thy grace to mind, :
And trust thy glorious name;
Jehovah, powerful, wise, and kind,
Forever is the same. :

4 Thy presence, Lord, can cheer my heart,
T}\'X’l?en earthl l((:lon’:ﬁ)ru; die J v
voice can bid my pains depart,
A’l;d raise my pleasures high.
5 Here let me rest—on thee depend,
My God, my hope, my all;
nf  Be thew my everlasting friend,
- And I shall never fi

322 cn Burford. Modfield.

1 HE racious God, my humble prayer ;
'l‘g Fﬁ'eg I breathe my s¥ghs; ?
When will the cheering morn appear?
And when my joys arise ?

2 Mleod! oh, could I make the clain-—
Father, and my Friend!
And call thee mine, by every name
On which thy saints depend !—

3 By every name of power and love,
I would thy grace entreat;
Nor should mK umble hopes remove,
Nor leave thy mercy-seat.

4 Yet, though my soul in darkness mourns,
Thy word is all my stay ;
~Here would I rest, till light returns:
‘Thy presence makes my day.
5 Speak, Lord, and bid celestial peace
lieve my aching heart ;
Oh make my heavy sorrows cease,
And all the gloom depart.
af 6 T'hen shall my drooping spirit rise,
And bless thy healing rays; )
¢ "And change these deep, complaining sigha,
For songs of sacred -praise. -

.

r
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823 C. M. Dundee. Modfigld

1 O GOD of Bethel! by whose hand
Tl'xrhy EfoPh;:stll;]“ are fed ; dori
ou through this wea rimage
Hast all o%xr fathers le ‘p &
2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present
Before t’hy thgoni of grace : pr
God of our fathers, be the God
Of their succeeding race.
8 Through each pel})lexing path of life
ur wandering ootsteﬁ;s Euide 3
Give 35 each day our daily bread,
And raiment fit provide.
4 Oh thy covering wings around,
'l" all our wanderings cease
And at our Father’s loved abode,
Our souls arrive in peace.

5 Such blessixl))ﬁ from thy gracious hand,

Our hum rayers implore ;
f And thou shalt he our chosen dod,
Our portiog evermore. .
8. M. Olmgtz. §t. Thomas
324 T'rust in God. ‘

1 YOUR harps, ¥le trembling saints,
Down from the willows take:
Loud to the praise of love divine,
_ Bid every string awake.
2 Though in a foreign land,
‘We are not far from home ;
And nearer to our house above
We every moment come.
3 His grace will, to the end,
Stronger and brighter shine ;
Nor present thinﬁ,-mr things to come,
Shall quench this spark divine.
4 When we in darkness walk,
Nor feel the heavenly flame ;
Then will we trust our gracious God,
And rest upoa his name.
5 Soon shall our doubts and fears
Subside at his controli
Héi‘lpvin% kindness shall break through
'he midnight of the soul.
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8 Blest is the man, O God,
That stays himself on thee !—
Who waits for thy salvagion, Lord,
mf Shall they salvation see. '

L. M. Uxbridge
325 The Gospel exemplified in the Conduct.

1 SO let our lips and lives express
The holy gospel we profess; -
So let our works and virtues shine,
To prove the doctrine all divine.

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad
The honors of our Saviour God :
When his salvation reigns within,
And grace subdues the power of sin,

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied,
sion and envy, lust and pride;
While justice, temperance, truth, and love,
« Our inward piety approve.
4 Religion bears our spirits up,
While.we expect that blessed hope—
The b;.:lnghht appearance of the Lord—

And faith stands leaning on his word.
C. M. Dedbam. Stamford
326 Filial Obedience.

1 GRACE, like an uncorrupted seed,
Abides and reigns within ;
Immortal principles forbid
The sons of God to sin.

2 Not by the terrors of a slave,
Do they perform his will ;
But with the noblest powers they have,
His sweet commands fulfil

3 'Phey find access at every hour
To God within the vail ;
Hence they derive a quickening power,
And joys that never fail.

4 Oh happy souls!—oh glorious state
Of overflowing grace! .
To dwell so ncer their Father’s se
And see his lovely face.

5 Lord, T address thy beavenly throne ;
Cail me a child of thine; = - ‘

i
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Send down the Spirit of thy Son
To form my heart divine.

6 There shed thy tender love abroad,
And make my comfort stron&
f Theno shall I say, ¢ My Father, God,’
With an unwavering tongue.
* 8. M. Little Marlboro’. St. Thomas,
827  Death to Sin by the Cross of Christ.
1 SHALL we go on to sin,
. Because thy grace abounds,
Or crucify the Lord again,
And open all his wounds ?
2 Forbid it, might God!
Nor let it e’er be said,
That we, whose sins are crucified,
Should raise them from the dead.
3 We will be slaves no more,
Since Christ has made us free,
Has nailed our tyrants to his cross,
And bought our liberty.

L. M. Alfreton. Danvers,
828 Living to Christ.
1 MY gracious Lord, I own thy right
To ev’ry service I can pay,
And call it my supreme delight,
To hear thy dictates and obey.

2 What is my being, but for thee—
Its sure su‘).port-—its noblest end ?
*Tis my delight thy face to see,
And serve the cause of such a friend.
3 I would not breathe for worldly joy,
Or to increase my worldly good ;
Nor future days nor powers employ
To spread a sounding name abroad.
4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live;
To him who for my ransem died 3
Nor could all worldty honor give
Such bliss as crowns me at his gide.
5 His work 1y hoary age shall bless, . .
When youthful vigor is no more ;
And my last hour of life confess X
His saving love—his glorious power.
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8. M. Momington. St. Thomas. .
329 The vigilant Servant.

1t 1 YE servants of the Lord,
Each in his office wait ;"
With joy obey his heavenly word,
An(} watch before his gate.
2 Let all your lamps be bright,
.G'Adnd tynm thle _gl:)ldeq ﬂtlle;ei nt,
ird up your loins, as in his si
For sw’rvful is his name. 8
3 Watch !—tis your Lord’s command ;
And while we speak, he’s near:
Mark the first signai of his hand,
And ready all appear.
4 Oh happy sefvant he
In such a ;I)-?osture found !
He shall his Lord with rapture see,
And be with honor crowned.

C. M. Lebanon. Medfteid.
330  God the Author of Mercies and Aftictions.
1 NAKED, as from the earth we came,
And rose to life at first,
We to the earth return again,
‘And mingle with the dust.
2 The dear delights we here enjoy,
And fondly call our own,
Are only favors borrowed now,
To be repaid anon.
3 "Tis God, who lifts our comforts high,
Or sinks them in the grave;
He gives—and blessed be his nathe—
He takes but what he gave.
4 Peace, all’our angry passions, then ;
Let each rebe?l?oispsigh ’
Be silent at his sovere(iign will,
And every murmur die.
5 If smiling mercy crown our lives,
Its praises shall be spread ;
And we’ll adore the justice too,
That strikes our comforts dead.

331 . ex Dundee. Burked,
1 O THOU, whose mercy guides my way!
Though now it seem severe, }
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Forbid my unbelief to say
There is no mercy here !
2 Oh! may I,Lord, desire the pain
That comes in kindness down,
Far more than sweetest earthly gain,
Succeeded by a frown.

3 Then, though thou bend my spirit low,
Love only shall I see;
The gracious hand, that strikes the blow,
Was wounded once for me.

332 C. M Grafton. Stamford,
1 IT is the Lord—enthroned in light,
Whose claims are all divine,
Who has an undisputed right
To govern me and mine.

It 'is{ the Lord—who gives me all
y wealth, my friends, my ease;
And of his bounties may recall
Whatever part he please.

3 It is the Lord—my covenant God,
Thrice bleased be his name !
ose gracious promise, sealed with blood,
Must ever be the same.

4 And can my soul, with hopes like these,
sullen, or repine ?
No—gracious God !—take what thou please ;
To thee 1 all resign.

. 333 C. M. Spencer. Litchfield
1 SINCE all the varying scenes of time
God’s watchful eye surveys,
Oh, who so wise to choose our lot,
Or to appoint our ways!
2 Good, when he gives—supremely good,
Nor less when he denies ;
Ev’n crosses, from his sovereign hand,
Are blessings in disguise.
3 Why should we doubt a Father’s love,
8o constant and so kind ;
To his unerrinigracious will
Be every wish resigned.
4 Lii thy fair hook of life divine,
My g‘r‘od, inscribe my name ;
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There let it fill some humble glnce
Beneath my Lord the Lamb!

334 C. M. Medfield. Litchtield

P 1 IN thy rebukes, all-gracious God,
What soft compassion reigns!
What gentle accents of thy voice
Allay thy children’s pains!

2 “ When I correct my chosen sons,
A father’s bowels move :
One transient moment bounds my wrath,
But endless is my love.”

mf 3 Our faith shall look through every tear,
And view thy smiling face ;
And hope, amid our sighs, shall tune
An anthem to thy grace.

mp 4 Receive, at length, my weary soul
To join thy saints above ;

mf  Then shall I'learn a song of praise,
Eternal as thy love.

. C. M. Dedham. Ounkland.
33«) Safe trusting in God.
1 O LORD! my best desires fulfil,
And help me to resign
Life, healtL, and comtfort, to thy will,
And make thy pleasure mine.

2 Why should I shrink at thy command,
Whose love forbids my fears?
Or tremble at the gracious hand,
That wipes away my tears ?

3 No—rather let me freely yield
What most I prize to thee, .
Who never hast a good withheld,
Or wilt withhiold from me.

4 Wisdo:n and mercy guide my way ;
Shall 1 resist the};ng Loth ?—z v
A poor, blind creature of a day,
nd crushed before the moth!

§ But ah! my inward spirit cries,
Still bind me to thy sway ;
El-e the next cloud that vails my skies
Wili drive these thoughts away.




HYMNS. 399

8. M. . Bethany,
336 Fuith prevailing in Trouble.
1 IF, through unruffled seas,
Toward heaven we calmly sail
With grateful hearts, O God, to t}lee,
We'll own the fostering gale.
2 But should the surges rise,
And rest delay to coine,
Blest be the sorrow—kind the storm,
‘Which drives us nearer home.

8 Soon shall our doubts and fears
All yield to thy control:
Tl'llyhtender mercies shall illume
e midnight of'the soul.

4 Teach us, in every state,
To make thy will our own ;
And when the joys of sense depart
To live by faith alone.

C. M. Westford. Eastp Pri
mp ] WHEN languor and disease invade
This trembling house of clay,

Tis sweet to look beyond my pain,
And long to fly away :—

2 8weet to look inward, and attend
The whispers of his love ;
Bweet to look upward, to the place
Where Jesus pleads above :—

3 Sweet to look back, and see my name
In life’s fair book set down;
Sweet to look forward. and behold
Eternal joys my own:—

4 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest,
Whose love can never end ;
Sweet on the covenant of his grace
For all things to depend :—
5 Sweet, in the confidence of faith,
To trust his firm decrees ;
Sweet to lie passive in his hands,
And know no will but his.
6 If such the sweetness of the stream,
What must the fountain be,
Where saints and angels draw their bliss,
O Lord, direct from thee!
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C. M. Modfield. OClarendon.
338 A submissive and docile Spirit.
1 THOU boundless source of every good !
- (.l)ur begatmidlesirelsl fulfil :d i
elp us t’ adore thy wondro
A':nd mark thy soz'ereign wi Era0%

2 In all thy mercies may our souls
Thy bounteous lg ness.see ;
Nor let the gifis thy grace imparts
Estrange our hearts from thee.

3 Teach us, in time of deep distrees,
To own thy hand, O !
And in submissive-silence learn
The lessons of thy rod.

4 In every changing scens of'life,
‘Whate’er that scene may be,
Give us a meek and humbfe mind,
A mind at peace with thee.

5 Do thou direct our steps axight,
Help us thy name to fear;
Oh give us grace to watch and-pray,
And strength to. persevere.

6 Then may we close our eyes in death,
Free from distracting care ;
For death is life—and labor rest.
uf If thou art with us there.

c. M Dundes, Barky

339 Contentment.

1 FATHER, whate’er of earthly bliss
Thy sovereign will denies, -
Accepted at thy throne of grace
Let this petition rise :—
mp 2 ¢Give me a calm, a thankful heart,
From every murmur free ;

The blessings of thy grace impart,
And makg me livz go thee.

3 Oh, let the hope that thou art mi
My life and lc.')lgutlu attend— o

< Thy presence through my journey shine,
And crown my journey’s end.’ .
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C. M. Stamford. Colchester.
340 God’s Covenant a Sccurity in T'rouble.
1 MY God, the covenant of thy love
Abides forever sure ;
And in its boundless grace I teel
My happiuess secure.
2 Since thou, the everlasting God,
My Father art become ;
My Saviour my almight{ Friend,
And heaven my final home ;—
3 I welcome all thy sovereign will,
For all that will is love ;
And when thy way, great God, is dark,
I wait thy light above.

4 Thy covenant, in my dying hour,
hall dwell upon my tou,giue,
1

<  And when I wake, shall still emplny
uf My everlasting song. .

8. M. Haverhill. Dover.
34‘. Custing our Cares on God.

I HOW gentle God’s commands!
How kind his precepts are !
Come, cast your burdens on the Lord,
And trust his constant care.

2 His bounty will provide,
His saints securely dwell ;
That hand which bears creation up,
Shall guard his children well.

3 Why should this anxious load
‘Press down your weary mind ?
Ol, seek your heavenly Father’s throne,
] And peace and comfort tind.

— 4 His goodness stands approved,
Unchanged from day to day;

aof Pl drogemy burden at his feet,
Aund bear a song away.

8. M. Olmuta. Morunington,
842 Humbly waiting on God.
1 AND shall 1 sit alone,
Oppressed with grief and fear?
To God, my Fuather, make iny woan,
And he refuse to Lear?
34 *
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2 Ifhe my Father be
His pity he will show ;
From cruel bondage set me free,
And inward peace bestow.
3 If still he silence keep,
*Tis but my faith to try;
He knows and feels whene’er 1 weep,
And softens every sigh.

4 Then will I humbly wait,
Nor ouce indulge despair ;
My sins are great—but not so great
As his compassions are.

343 L. M. Ralston. Appietoa.
1 WAIT, O my soul, thy Maker's will ;
Tumultuous passions, all be still!
Nor let a murmuring thought arise—
His ways are just—his counsels wise.

2 He in the thickest darkness dwells,
Performs his work—the cause conceals ;
But, though his methods are unknown,
Judgment and truth support his throne.

3 Wait then, my soul—submissive waif,
Prostrate before his awful seat:
’Midst all the terrors of his rod,

Still trust a wise and gracious God.

Cc. M. Colchester. Stamford.
344 Bearing Shame for Christ.
mf 1 DIDST thou, dear Saviour, suffer shame,
And bear the cross for me ?
And shall 1 fear to own thy name,
Or thy disciple be ?
2 ire my soul with life divine,
nd make me truly bold ;
Let knowledge, faith, and meekness shine,
Nor love, nor zeal grow cold.

8 Let mockers scoff—the world defame,
And treat me with disdain;
8till may I glory in thy name,
And count reproach my gain.
4 To thee 1 cheerfully submit,
And all my powers resign ;
Let wisdom point out what is fit,
And I'll no more repine.
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C. M, Grafton. Dedham,
845 Sincerity.
1 AM I an Israelite indeed,
Without a false disguise ?
Have 1 renounced my sins, and left
My refuges of lies ?
2 8&8, does 1ny heart unchanged remain ?
r is it formed anew ? ’
W'izat is the rule by which I walk,
he object I pursue ?

3 Cause me, O God of truth and grace,
My real state to know !
If I am wrong—oh set me right!
If right—preserve me so!

346 L. M. Blade. Germany.

1 SWEET peace of conscience, heavenly guest !
Come—-gx thy mansion in my breast,
Dispel my doubts—my fears control,

And heal the anguish of my soul.

2 Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere,
Come, mmake your constant dwelling here ;
Still let your presence cheer my heart,
Nor sin compel you to depart.

3 O God of hope, and peace divine,
Make thou tKese sacred pleasures mine!
Forgive my sins—my fears remove,
And fill my heart with joy and love.

C. M. Eastport. Patmos.
847 Chiding oursetves for spiritual Sioth.

1 MY drowsy powers! why sleep ye so?
Awake, m{ sluggish soul !
Nothing has half thy work to do,
Yet nothing’s half so dull.

2 Go to the ants!—for one poor grain
See how they toil and strive !
Yet we, who have a heaven t’ obtain,
How negligent we live!

3 We, for whose sake all nature stands,
And stars their courses move—
We, for whose guard the ungel-bands
Come flying fromn above—
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4 We, for whom God the Son came down
Aud labored for our good—
How careless to secure that crown
He purchased with his blood !

Af 5 Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still,
And never act our parts ?—
Come, holy Dove, from th’ heavenly hill,
And melt our frozen hearts.

mf 6 Give us with active zeal to move,
With vigorous souls to rise ;
< With hands of faith—and wings of love,
f To fly and take the prize.
C. M. Bedford. Stamford.

348 Deliverance from Sin desired.
1 THOU great Redeemer! set me free

Fromn my old state of sin ;

Oh make my soul alive to thee’;
Create new powers within.

2 Renew mine eyes—and form mine ears,
And mould my beart afresh;
Give me new passions, joys, and fears,
And turn the stone to flesh.

3 Far from the regions of the dead,
From sin, and earth, and hell,
In that new world thy f'race hath made,
I would forever dwell.

349 c. M. Grafton. Barby
1 OH may my heart, by grace renewed,
Be my Redeeme’r’sytﬁrone; ) )
And be ‘my stubborn will subdued,
His rightful claim to own.

2 Let deep repentance, faith, aud love,
Be joined with godly fear ;
And all my conversation prove
My heart to be sincere.

3 Preserve me safe from every sin,

Through my remaining days;

And let each virtue in me shine,
To my Redeemer’s praise.

4 Let lively hope tny soul inspire ;
Let warm affections rise
And may 1 wait with strong desire,
To mount above the skies.
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850 C. M. Howard's. Wachusett.

1 OH for a beart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free!
A heart that’s sprinkled with the blood
So freely shed for me!

2 Oh for a heart submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer’s throne;
‘Where only Christ is heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone.

8 Oh for an humble, contrite heart,
Believing, true, and clean !
Which neither life, nor death, can part,
From him that dwells within.

4 Thy temper, gracious Lord, iinpart ;
' ome quickly from above ;
Oh write thy name upon my heart—
Thy name, O God, is love.

351 L M. Appleton. Medway.

1 AND dost thou say, ¢ Ask what thou wilt?’
Lord, I would seize the golden hour:
1 pray to be released from guilt,
And freed from sin’s polluting power.

2 More of thy presence, Lord, im 3

More of {h[l’ne image let me bg::t:’
Erect thy throne within my heart,
And reign without a rival there.

8 Give me to read my pardon sealed, X
And from thy joy to draw my strength ;
Oh be thy boundless love revealed
In all its height, and breadth, and length.
4 Grant these requests—I ask no more,
Baut to thy care the rest resign:
Si.:ﬁ or in health—or rich, or poor,
shall be well, if thou art mine.

352 8. Ployel’s Hymn. Norwiech,

1 LAMB of God, who thee receive,
‘Who in thee desire to live,
Day and night they cry to thee,
As thou art, so let us be !

2 Fix—oh fix our wavering mind!
To thy cross our spirits bind :
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Gladly now we would be clean;
Cleanse our-hearts from every sin.

3 Dust and ashes though we be,
Full of guilt and misery ;
‘Thine we are, thou Son of God ;
Take the purchase of thy blood.

4 Sinners who in thee believe
Everlasting life receive ;
They with joy behold thy face,
Triumph in thy pardoning grace.

C. M. Stamford. Graftoa.
353 Prayer for quickening Grace.
1 PERMIT me, Lord, to seek thy face,
Obedient to thy call;
To seek the presc.ice of thy ﬁrace,
My strength, my life, my all.

2 All 1 can wish is thine to give:
My God, I ask thy love,
That greatest boon 1 can receive,
That bliss of heaven above.

3 To heaven my restless heart aspires, -
Oh ! for some quickening ray,
To animate my faint desires,
And cheer the tiresome way ;

4 While sin and Satan join their art
To keep me from my Lord,
Dear 8aviour, guard my trembling heart,
And guide me by thy word. '

5 Whene’er the tempting foe alarms,
Or spreads the fatal snare,
Pl fly to my Redeemer’s arins,
For safety must be there.
6 My Guardian, my almighty Friend,
On thee my soul would rest ;

-On thee alone my hopes depend
In thee ’m evgr blest. pend

354 L. M. Summer. Danvers.

1 COME, gracious Lord—descend and dwell
By faith and love in every breast;
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel
The joys that cannot be expressed.
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2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength,
. Make our enlarged souls possess,
And learn the height, and breadth, and length,
Of thine eternal love and grace.

8 Now to the God whose power cun do
»._ More than our thoughts and wishes know,
Be everlasting honors done
By all the church, through Christ his Son

355 8. M. 8t Thomas. Mornington.
1 BEHOLD the throne of grace!
The promise calls me near ;
There Jesus shows a smiling face,
And waits to answer prayer.
2 Thine image, Lord, bestow,
Thy presence and thy love :
1 ask to serve thee liere below,
And reign with thee above.
3 Teuch me to live by faith,
Conform my will to thine ;
Let me victorious be in death,
And then in glory shine.
4 If thou these blessiugs give,
And wilt my portion be, |
All worldly joys I'll cheerful leave,
And find my heaven in thee.

C. M. Wachusett. Princeton
356 Longing for a closer Walk with God.
1 OH! for a closer walk with God,
A calm and heavenly frame:
A liﬁht, to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb.
2 Where is the blessedness 1 knew,
When first 1 saw the Lord ?
Where is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word ?
3 What peaceful bours 1 once en'ored!-—
ow sweet their memory sti{l —
But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill.
4 Return, O hely Dove! return—
Sweet messenger of rest !
1 hate the sius that made thee rgourn,
And drove thee from my breast.
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5 The dearest idol I have known,
Whate’er that idol be,
Help me to tear it from thy throne,
And worship only thee.

mnf G So shall my walk be close with God ;-

] Calm and serene my frame ; .
< 8o purer light shall mark the road
uf hat leads me to the Lamb.

. C. M. Stamford. Walney.
857 Christians perfected by Grave througi Christ.
1 FATHER of peace ! and God of love !
e own thy power to save ;
That power by which our Saviour rose
Victorious o’er the grave.

2 We triumph in that Saviour’s name,
Still watchful for our good;
Who brought tly’ eternal covenant down,
And sealed it with his blood.

3 So may the Spirit seal our souls,
And mould them to thy will;
Our treacherous hearts no more shall rove,
But keep thy covenant still.

mf 4 Still may 'we gain superior strength,
And press with vigor on,
Till full perfection crown our hopes,
And fix us near thy throne.

L. M. , Gloucester. Bparta.
358 Blessedness of the Righteous.

1 BLEST are the humnble souls that see
Their emptiness and poverty : )
Treasures of grace to them are given,
And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.

2 Blest are the men of broken heart,
Who mourn for sin with inward smart;
The blood of Christ divinely flows,

K healing balm for all their woes.

3 Blest are the moek, who stand afar
From rage and passion, noise and war ;
God will secure their happy state,

And plead their cause against the great.

4 Blest are the squls that thirst for grace,
Hunger and long far righteousness ;



HYMNS, 409

They shall be well supplied, and fed
With living streams and living bread.

5 Blest are the men whose mercies move -
To acts of kindness and of love ;
From Christ, the Lord, shall they obtain
Like sympathy and love again.

6 Blest are the pure, whose hearts are clean,
Who never tread the ways of sin ;
With endless rleasure they shall see
A God of spotless purity. :

7 Blest are the men of peaceful life,
Who quench the coals of growing strife ;
They shall be called the heirs of bliss,
The sons of God—the God of peace.

8 Blest are the faithful, who partake
Of pain and shame for Jesus’ sake ;
‘Their souls shall triumph in-the Lord ;
Eternal life is their reward.

THE CHRISTIAN VIEWED IN VARIOUS RE-
LATIONS AND CIRCUMSTANCES.

8 M. Mornington. Shirland.
359 Vital Union to Chriet.
1 DEAR Saviour, we are thine
By everlasting bonds :
Our hearts, our souls we would resign,
Entjrely to thy hands.

2 To thee we still would cleave
With ever-growing zeal;
If millions tempt us Christ to leave,
Oh let them ne’er prevail.

3 Thy Spirit shall unite
ur. souls to thee, our head ;
Shall form us to thy image bright,
And teach thy paths to treng.
4 Death may our souls divide
From these aboiles of clay §
But love shall keep us near thy side,
Tlll?}lslgh all the gloomy way.



410 HYMNS.

§ Since Christ and we are on
Why should we doubt or fear?
If he in heaven hath fixed his throme,
He’ll fix his members there.

360 L. M. Alfreton. Hagne

1 WHEN sins and foars prevailing rise,
And fainting hore ahnost expires,
To thee, O Lord, I lift my 308’
To thee 1 breathe my soul’s desires.

2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord ?
And can my hope, my comfort die ?—
Tis fixed on thine almighty word—
That word which built the earth and sky ?

3 If my immortal Saviour lives,
Then my immortal life is sure:
His word a firm foundation gives ;
Here I may build—and rest secure.

4 Here let my faith unshaken dwell ;
Forever sure the promise stands:
Not all the powers of earth, or he
Can e’er dissolve the sacred ban

5 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose!
If Jesus is forever mine,

Not death itself—that last of foes—
Shall break a union so divine.

36]. L. M. Rothwell. Sheffiald

1 I KNOW that my Redeemer lives;
What joy the blest assurance gives!
He lives—he lives! who once was dead,
He lives, mny everlasting head !

2 He lives to bless me with his love,
‘He lives to plead for me above:
He lives my hungry soul to feed,
He lives to help in time of need.

3 Ile lives, and frants me daily breath,
He lives, and I shall conquer death ;
He lives my mansion to prepare,

He lives to bring me safely there.

4 He lives !—all glory to his name!

ﬁe lives, mthn.viou':;,_ still the same ;
ow great the joy this sentence gives,
¢1 know that mJy {%edeemer lives?’
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LM Rotterdsm. Uxbridge.
362 Deriving Strength from Christ, .
1 LET me but bear my Saviour say,
¢ Strength shall be equal to thy day;
Then f rejoice in deep distress,
Upheld by all-sufficient grace.

2 I can do all things—or can bear
Al suffering, if my Lord be there ;
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains,
While Ee my sinking head sustains.

3 I glory in infirmity,
That Christ’s own power may rest on me;
When I am weak—then am 1 strong ;
Grace is my shield—and Christ my song.

c. M. Covington. Manafield.
868  Living by Fuith on the Som of God.
1 BLEST Jesus, while in mortal flesh
1 hold my frail abode,
8till would my spirit rest on thee,
My Saviour, and my God.

R, On thy dear cross I fix my eyes,
Then raise them to thy seat ;
Till love dissolves my inmost soul,
At my Redeemer’s feet.

3 Be dead, my heart, to worldly charms+
dead to every sin ;
< And tell the boldest foe without,
! That Jesus reigns within.

364 s, Alsen. Norwieh
1 8ON of God, thy blessing grant,
Still st;pp'ly my cvery want ;
Tree of life, thine influence shed,
With thy fruit my spirit feed.
» 2 Tenderest branch, alas! am I;
VWithout thee, 1 droop and die;
Weaker than a bruised reed,
Help I every moment need.

= 3 All my hopes on thee depend;
aqve me, tlsluve me, to the end!

ive me supporting grac
of  Take the ezerlzl’s[:n?ng p%gr.e. *
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L. M. Danvers. Hebrom
365 Christian Fellowship.
1 HOW biest the sacred tie, that binds
In sweet communion kindred minds!
How swift the heavenly course they run,
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are one !

2 To each, the soul of each how dear!
What tender love !—what holy fear!
How does the generous flame within
Refine from earth—and cleanse from sin !

3 Their streaming eyes together flow
For human guilt, and human wo ;
Their ardent prayers together rise,
Like mingling flames in sacrifice.

4 Together oft they seek the place
Where God reveals his smiling face :
How high, how strong their raptures swell,
There’s none but kindred souls can tell,

§ Nor shall the glowing flame expire,
When dimly burns frail nature’s fire :
Then shall they meet in realms above—
A heaven of joy—a heaven of love.

366 8. M. Olmuts. Pentonville.
1 BLEST be the tie that binds -
Our hearts in Christian leve |
The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father’s throne
We pour our ardent prayers; .
Our fears, our hopes, our aims, are one—
Our comforts and our cares.
3 We share our mutual woes,
Our mutual burdens bear;
And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.
4 When we are called to part,
It gives us mutual pain ;
But we shall still be joined in heart,
And hope to meet again.
mf 5§ This glorious hope revives
ur courage by the way ;
While each 1n expectation lives,
And longs to see the day.
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— 6 From sorrow, toil, and pain,

From sin, we shall be free ;
< And perfect love and friendahip reign
wf Through all eternity. .

367 cM Corlnth.  Asiingtoa.
1 HOW sweet, how heavenly is the eight,
When those that love the Lord,
. In one another’s peace delight,
And thus fulfil his word !—

2 When each can feel his brother’s sigh,
And with hin bear a part;
When sorrow flows from eye to eye,
And joy from heart to heart:—

3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride,
Our wishes all above,
Each can his brother’s failings hide,
And show a brother’s love :—

4 When love, in one delightful stream,
Through every bosom flows ;
And union sweet, and dear esteem,
In every action glows.

mf 5 Love is the golden chain, that binds
The happy souls above ;
And he’s an heir of heaven, that finds
His bosom glow with love.

868 7s. deﬂoldt

1 SWEET the time—exceeding sweet !
When the saints together meet,
When the Saviour is the theme,
When they join to sing of him.

2 Sinﬁ we then eternal love,
Such as did the Father move :
He beheld the world undone
Loved the world—and gave his Son.
3 8ing the Son’s amazing love ;
How he left the realins ahove,
Took our nature, and our place,
Lived and died to save our race.
4 Sing we too the Spirit’s love ;
With our wretched hearts he strove ;
Filled our minds with grief and fear,
Broug:;xg :he precious Saviour near.
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5 Sweet the place—exceeding sweet,
Where the saints in glory meet;
Where the Saviour’s still the theme,
Where they see and sing of him.

369 C. M. Medfield. Duflmss.

1 BLEST be the dear, uniting love,

That will not let us part:
Our bodies may far off remove ;
We still are one in heart!
2 Joined in one spirit to our Head,
Where he appoints we go;
We still in Jesus’ footsteps tread,
And still his praise we show.
3 Oh may we ever walk in him,
And nothing know beside!
Nothing desire—nothing esteem,
But Jesus crucified !
4 Richly we share the Saviour’s
Weyre one in mind and hemg;raee,
Not jo{, nor grief—not time, nor place,
Not life, nor death can part.

370 LM Medway. Bath.

1 THY presence, everlasting God,
Wide o’er all nature spreads abroad;
Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleep,
In every place thy children keep.

2 While near each other we remain,
Thou dost our lives and souls sustain ;
When absent, thou dost make us share
Thy smiles, thy counsels, and thy care.

3 To thee we all our ways commit
And seek our comforts near thy l‘:aet;
Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine,
And guard and guide us still as thine.

4 Give us, O Lord, within thy house,
Again to pay our thankful vows :
Or, if that joy no more be known, |
Oh may we meet around thy throne. ‘

8. M. St Thomam. Paldiagton |
1 ONCE more, before we part,
OCh bless the Saviour’s name ;
Let every tongue and every heart
Adore and praise the same.
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2 Lord, im thy grace we came,
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4
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That biessing still impart;
‘We meet in Jesus’ sacred name,
In Jesus’ name we part,

8till on thy holy word

We?'ll live, and feed, and g[r;w )
And still go on to know the

And practise what we know.

Now, Lord, before we part,
Heip ug to bless thy name :

Let every tongue and every heart
Adore and praise the same.

C. M. Ferry. Anington.
Dedication to God,
ETERNAL Father—God of love,
To thee our hearts we raise ;
Thy all-sustaining power we prove,
And gladly sing thy praise.
Thine—wholly thine—oh let us be!
Our sacrifice receive ;
Made, and preserved, and saved by thee,
-To thee ourselves we give.
Come, Holy Ghost—the Saviour’s love
in our hearts abroad ;
‘So shall we ever live and move,
And be, with Christ, in God.

C. M. Medferd. Dedham. -

COME, let us join our souls to God,
In everlasting bands ;

And seize the blessings he bestows,
With eager hearts and hands.

Come, let us to his temple haste,
And seek his favor there ;

Before his footstool humbly bow,
And offer fervent prayer.

Come, let usshare, without delay,
The covenant of his grace ;

Nor shall the years of distant life
Its memory e'er efface.

Oh may our rising offspring haste
To seek their fathers’ &od;8
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Nor e’er forsake the ha th
Their fathers’ feet hal:'gytrg:i.

C. M. Dundes. Medfield.
374 Joining the Church of Christ,
1 YE men and angels, witness now,
Before the Lord we speak ;
To him we make our solemn vow,
A vow we dare not break,—

2 That, long as life itself shall last,
Ourselves to Christ we yield ;
Nor from his cause will we depart,
. Or ever quit the field.

3 We trust not in our native strength,
" __But on his grace rely;
M% he, with our returning wants,
. I needful aid supply.
4 Oh guide our doubtful feet aright,
And keep us in thy ways ;
And while we turn our vows to prayers,
Turn thou our prayers to praise.

L. M. Danvers. Nasareth

375

1 OH happy day, that fixed my choice

On thee, my Saviour, and my God ;

‘Well may this glowing heart rejoice,
And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 Oh happy bond, that seals my vows
To hiin who merits all iny love!
Let cheerful anthems fill the house, -
While to his altar now I move.

3 'Tis done—the great transaction’s done ;
. 1 am my Lord’s, and he i& mine :
He drew me, and 1 followed on,
Rejoiced to own the call divine.

4 Now rest—my long-divided heart—
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest—
Here have I found a nobler part,
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast,

5 High Heaven, that hears the solema vow,
'That vow renewed shall daily hear;
Till in life’s latest hour 1 bow,
And bless in death a bond so dear.
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L. M. Medway. Dauvers
876 4 Weicome to Christian Fellowship.
1 COME in, thou blessed of the Lord,
Oh come in Jesus’ precious name;
‘We welcome thee with one accord,
And trust the Saviour does the same.

2 Those f'oys which earth cannot afford,
We'll seek in fellowship to prove,
Joined in one spirit to our Lord,
Together bound by mutual love.

3 And while we pass this vale of tears,
~_We'll make our joys and sorrows known §
We'll share each other’s hopes and fears,
And count a brother’s cares our own.

4 Once more our welcome we repeat ;
Receive assurance of our love:
Oh may we all together meet,
Around the throne of God above!

8. M 8t. Thomas. Hudsom.
877 All one in Chriat.
1 LET party names no more
The Christian world o’erspread :
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free,
Are one in Christ their head.
2 Among the saints on earth
Let mutual love be found ;
Heirs of the same inheritance,
‘With mutual blessings crowned.
3 Thus will the church below
Resemble that above;
Where streams of endless pleasure flow,
And every heart is love.

L. M, Mendon. Rothwell.
37 8 The heavenly Race.
1" 1 AWAKE, our souls—away, our fears,
Let every trembling thought be gone ;
Aweke, and run the heavenly race,
And put a cheerful courage on.
2 True, ’tis a strait and thorny road,
B Antg m(:.nul spi':eiu tmls] anyd faint;
ut they forget the mighty Ged,
Who %‘eedag:he strength of every saint j—
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3 The mighty God, whose matchless power
Is ever new, and ever young ;
And firm endures, while endless years
Their everlasting circles run.

4 From thee, the overflowing spring,
Our souls shall drink a full suppi ;
‘While those who trust their native strength
> Shall melt away—and droop—and die

£11 5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air,
We’ll mount aloft to thine abode ;
On wings of love our souls shall fly,
Nor tire ainid the heavenly road.

37 9 C. M. Christmas. Stephens.
"' 1 AWAKE, my soul—stretch every nerve,
And press with vigor on:
A heavenly race demands thy zeal,
A bright, immortal crown.
2 'Tis God’s all-animating voice
That calls thee from on high
*Tis his own hand presents the prize
To thine aspiring eye.
3 A cloud of witnesses around
Hold thee in full survey :—
Forget the steps already trod,
And onward urge thy way.

4 Blest Saviour—introduced by thee,
Have we our race begun;
And, crowned with victory, at thy feet
We'll lay our laurels down.

' L. M. Monson. Mendoa.
380 Christian Warfare and Victory.
£11 1 STAND uJ), my soul—shake off thy fears,
And gird the gospel armor on ;
March to the gates of endless joy,
Where Jesus thy great Captain’s gone.
2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course ;
But hell and sin are vanquished foes;
. Tlx' Jesus nailed them to the cross,
nd sung the triumph when he rose.
3 Then let my soul march boldly on, .
Press forward to the heavenly gate;
There peace and joy eternal reign, '
And glittering robes for conquerors wit.

k




HYMNS. 419

£19 4 There shall I wear a starty crown,
And triumph in alinighty grace ;
While all the armies of the skies
Join in my glorious Leader’s praise.

8. M. St. Thomas. Pentonville.
381 Watchfuiness and Prayer inculcated.
' 1 MY soul, be on thy guard,
Ten thousand foes arise ;
The hosts of sin are pressing-hard
To draw thee from the skies.
2 Oh watch, and fight, and pray ;
The battle ne’er give o’er;
Renew it boldly every day,
And help divine implore.
3 Ne’er think the victory won,
Nor lay thine armor down:
Th% arduous work will not be done
ill thou obtain thy crown.
4 Fight on, my soul, till death
hall bring thee to thy God ;
el take thee, at thy parting breath,
Up to his blest abode.

c. M Stamford. Stephens
882  Christion Courage and Self-denial.
tt 1 AM I a soldier of the cross,
A follower of the Lamb ?—
And shall 1 fear to own his cause ?—
Or blush to speak his name?
2 Are there no foes for me to face?
Must I not stem the flood ?
Is this vile world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God ?
3 Sure I inust fight—if 1 would reign ;
Increase my courage, Lord !
P’ll bear the toil—endure the pain,
Supported by thy word.
4 Tllsv saints, in all this glorious war,
hall conquer, though they’re slain :
They see the triumpn from afar,
And soon with C&lrist shall reign.
5 When that illustrious day shall rise,
And all thy armies shine
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In robes of victory through the skies,
'The glory shall be th'uxge.

C. M., Grafion. Bether.
388 Succor implored in spiritual Conflicts.
Af 1 ALAS, what hourly dangers rise!
What snares beset my way !
To heaven oh lot me lift mine eyes,
And hourly watch and pray.

2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain,
And melt in flowing tears!
My weak resistance !—uh, how vain!
¥low strong my foes and fears!
3 O gracious God! in whom 1 live,
y feeble efforts aid ;
Help me to watch, and pray, and strive,
'l'hough trembling and afraid.

4 Increase my faith—increase my hope,
When foes and fears prevail ;
Oh bear iny fainting spirit uF,
Or soon my strength will fail.

5 Whene’er temptations fright my heart,
Or lure my feet aside,
M%iGod, tl:iy powerful aid impart,
y guardian and my guide.
6 Oh keep me in thy heaverly way,
And bid the tempter flee ;
And let me never, never stray
" From happiness and thee.

C. M. Patmos. Judea.
384 The heavenly Maneion.
1 THERE is a house not made with hands,
Eternal, and on high;
Aund here m{ :Biﬁt waiting stands
Till God shall bid it fy.
2 Shortly this prison of my clay
Must be dissolved, and fall ;
Then, O my soul, with joy obey
Thy heavenly Father's call.
3 "Tis he, by his almighty grace,
That forms thee fit for heaven ;
And; as an earnest of the place,
Has his own Spirit given.
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4 We walk by faith of joys to come;
Faith lives upon his word ;
But while the body is our home,
e’re absent from the Lord.
5 'Tis pleasant to believe thy grace,
ut we had rather see ;
We would be absent from the flesh,
And present, Lord, with thee.

C. M. Arlingtcn. Judea.
385 Hope of Heaven by Christ.
1 BLEST be the everlasting God,
The Father of our Lord;
Be his abounding mercy praised,
His majesty adored.

2 When from the dead he raised his Son,
And called him to the skz,
He gave our souls a joyful hope,
hat they should never die.

3 What though his uncontrolled decree
Command our flesh to dust ?
Yet, as the Lord, our Saviour, rose,
So all his followers must.
4 To aninheritance divine,
He taught our hearts to rise;
*Tis uncorrupted, undefiled,
Unfeding, 1n the skies.
5 Saints by the power of God are kept -
Till his salvation come;
We walk by faith, as strangers here}
Till Christ shall call us home.

886 L. M. 6l Dresden. Eaton.
1 AND art thou, gracious Master, gone
A mansion to prepare for me ?\ -

Shall I behold thee on thy throne
And there forever sit with thee ?
t Then, let the world approve or blame,
P’ll tnumph in thy glorious naine.

— 2 What transport, Lord, 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!
f From sin, and fear, and sorrow free,
> By sou&shnll find its rest in thee.
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L. M. Alfreton. Dulke Street.
887 The Sight of God and Christ the Joy of Heaven.
1 OH! for a sight—a pleasing sight
Of our almighty Father’s' throne !
There sits our Saviour, crowned with light,
Clothed with a body like oar own.

2 Adoring saints around him stand,
And thrones and powers before him fall ;
The God shines gracious through the man,
And sheds brigﬁt glories on themn all!
3 Oh! what amazing joys they feel,
f While to their golden bharps they sing,
And echo from each heavenly hill,
The glorious trinmphs of their King !
— 4 When shall the day, dear Lord, appear,
That I shall mount to dwell above,
And stand and bow amidst them there,
And view thy face—and sing thy love ?

388 L. M. Ralston. Appleton.
1. UP to the fields where angels lie,
And living waters gently roll,
Fain would my thoughts ascend on high,
- But sin hangs heavy on my soul.
2 Oh might I once mount up and see
The glories of th’ eternal skies!
P How vain a thing this world would be!
How empty all'its fleeting joys!
— 3 Great All in All! eternal King!
Let me but view thy lovely face,
And all my powers shall bow and sing
Thine endless grandeur and thy grace.
8. M. Utica. Pentonville.
889 Heavenly Joy on Earth.
1 COME, we that love the Lord,
And let our joys be known;
Join in a song with sweet accord,
And thus surround the throne.
2 Let those refuse to sing,
Who never knew our God ;
But children of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.
3 The hill of Zion yields
A thousand sacred sweets,
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Before we reach the heavenly fields,
. Or walk the golden streets.

f 4 Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dri';
We’re marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground,
To fairer worlds on high.

390 7s. Pleyel’s Hymn. Piiton.
1 CHILDREN of the heavenly King
As ye journey, sweetly sing ;
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise,
Glorious in his works and ways.

2 Ye are travelling home to God,
In the way the fathers trod ;
They are happy now—and ye
Soon their happiness shall see.

f 3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest ;
You on Jesus’ throne shall rest:
There your seat is now prepared—
There your kingdom and reward.

Af 4 Lord, submissive make us go,
Glad‘y leaving all below ;
Only thou our leader be,
And we still will follow thee.

C. M. Christmas. Litchfield.
3891 This Life a Pilgrimage:
mp 1 LORD, what a wretched land is this,
That yields us no supply,
No cheering fruits—no wholesome trees,
No streams of living joy ?

2 Our journey is a thorny maze,
< But we march upward still ;
mf  Forget these troubles of the ways,
And reach at Zion’s hill.

dol 3 There, on a green and flowery mount,

Lea Our weary souls shall sit—

—  And with transporting joy recount
The labors of our feet.

¢ 4 Eternal glory to the King,
‘Whose hand conducts us through ;
Our tongues shall never cease to sing,
And endless praise renew.
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392 C. M. Medford, Dedham.
1 ETERNAL God, our wondering souls
Admire thy matchless grace ;
That thou wilt walk—+that thou wilt dwell
‘With Adam’s sinful race.

2 Cheered with thy presence, 1 can trace
' The desert wit| gelight:

Through all the gloom one smile of thine
Can dissipute the night.

3 Nor shall I through eternal days
A restl?s pilgrim roam ;
T‘é\' hand, that now directs my course,
hall soon cunvey me home.

4 Joyful my spirit will consent
'o drop its mortal load,
And hail the sharpest pangs of death,—
That break its way to God.

393 L. M. Uxtridge. Danvers.
1 ARISE, my soul! on wings sublime,
Above the vanities of time ;
Remove the parting vail—and see
The glories of eternity !

2 Born by a new, celestial birth,
Why should I grovel here on earth ?
‘Why grasp at vain and fleeting toys,
8o near to heaven’s eternal joys?

3 Shall aught beguile me on the road,
While I am walking back to God ?
Or can I love this earth so well
As not to long with God to dwell ?

4 To dwell with God !—to taste his love,
Is the full heaven enjoyed above ;
The glorious expectation now
Is heavenly bliss begun below.

394 L. M. Hingham. Wasd,
1 WE’VE no abiding city here j
_We seek a land beyond our sight ;
£11  Zion its name—the Lord is there;
It shines with everlasting light.

® Oh! sweet abode of peace and love,
Where pilgrims, freed from toil, are blest !
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mf  Had I the pinions of a dove,
P’d fly to thee—and be at rest.

p!! 3 But hush, my soul—nor dare repine!
The time my God appoints is best:

mf  While here, to do his will be mine,
And his to fix my time of rest.

88, 78 & 4. Sicillan Hymn. Greenville.
895  God the Pitgrim's Guide and Strength.
1 GUIDE e, O thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land s
1 am weak—bnt thou art mighty ;
Hold me with thy powerful hand ;
Bread of heaven,
Feed me till I want no more.

2 Open now the crystal fountain,
hence the healing streams do flow ;
Let the fiery cloudy pillar
Lead me all l|ourney through:
StronF eliverer,
Be thou still my strength and shield.

3 When 1 tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid my anxious fears subside :
Bear e through the swelling current,
Land me safe on Canaan’s side ;
f Songs of praises
I will ever give to thee.

R C. M. Grafton. Medtield.
396 .Contemplation of Death and Glory.
1 MY soul, come, meditate the day,
And think how near it stands,
When thou must quit this house of clay,
And fly to unknown lands.
2 Oh! could we die with those who die,
And place us in their stead ;
Then would our spirits learn to fly,
And converse with the dead :—
3 Then should we see the saints above
In their own glorious forms;
And wonder why our souls should love
To dwell with mortal worms,
4 We should alinost forsake our clay
Belbre3&lf SumIoNs cotue,
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And pray, and wish our souls dway
To their eternal home.

c M Potncs. Juden.
397 Looking from Earth to Heaven.

mp 1 LET death dissolve my body now,
And bear my spirit home:
WIth de my days move on so slow,
or my salvation come

— 2 God has laid up in heaven for me
A crown which cannot fade; -
The righteous Judge, at that great day,
Shall place it on my head.

3 Jesus, the Lord, shall guard me safe
From every ill desi D ;
And to his heavenly kingdom take

mp This feeble soul of mine.
— 4 God is my everlasting aid,

My portion—and my friend ;
f To him be highest ﬁlory paid,

Through ages without end.

398 C. M. Bedford. St. Martin’s.

1 OH, could our thoughts and wishes fly,
Above these gloumg shades,
To those bright worlds beyond the sky,
Which sorrow ne'er invades!

2 There, joys unseen by mortal eyes,
Or reason’s feeble ray,
In ever-blooming prospect rise,
Exposed to no decay.

3 Lord, send a beam of light divine,
‘0 guide our upward aim!
With one reviving look of thine,
Our languid hearts inflame.
4 Oh then, on faith’s sublimest wing,
< Our ardent souls shall rise,
4 To those bright scenes, where pleasures spring,
Immortal in the skies.

399 C.M.  Christnss. Warwick.

1 WHEN I can read my title clear
To mansions in the skies,
1 bid farewell to every fear,
And wipe iy weeping eyes.

'
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£11 2 Should earth against my soul engage, .
And hellish darts be hurled,
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage,
And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come,
And storms of sorrow fall ;
Ar Mtﬁ( I but safety reach my home,
y God, my heaven, iny all ;—
mp 4 There shall I bathie my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest ;
And not a wave of trouble roll
La Acrosgs my peaceful breast.

C: M. Litchfield. Cortmh.
400 The heavenly Canaan.

1 THERE is a land of pure delight,
Where saints immortal reign ;
Eternal day excludes the night,
And pleasures banish pain.
2 There everlasting spring abides,
And never-fading flowers;
Death, like a narrow sea, divides
This heavenly land from ours.
3 Sweet fields, heyond the swelling flood,
Stand dressed in living green:
80 to the Jews fair Canaan stood,
While Jordan rolled between.
4 But timorous mortals start and shrink,
To cross this narrow sea ;
And linger, trembling, on the brink,
And feer to launch away.
5 Oh, could we make our doubts remove,
Those loomy doubts that rise,
And see gne Canaan that we love
With unbeclouded eyes ;—
af 6 Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the landscape o’er,
Not Jordan’s stream—nor death’s cold flood,
Should fright us from the shore.

401 C. M. Stephens. lud‘&
1 ON Jordan’s stormy banks I stand,
And cast a wishful eye
To Canaan’s fair and hupf)y land,
Where iuy possessions lie.
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2 Oh! joyful and transporting scene,
That rises to my sight!
Sweet fields arrayed in living green,
And rivers of delight!

3 O’er all those wide-extended plains
Shines one eternal day ;
There, God the Son forever reigns,
And scatters night away. .

4 No chilling winds—no poisonous-breath,
Can reach that healthful shore;
> Sickuess and sorrow—pain and death—
< Are felt and feared no more.

— 5 When shall 1 reach that happy place,
And be forever blest ?
When shall I see my Father’s face,
And in his bosom rest ?

C. M. Nottingham. York.
402  Res from Sin and Trouble in Heaven.

1 OUR sins, alas! how strong they are'
And, like a raging flood,
They break our duty, Lord, to thee,
And force us from our God.

2 The waves of trouble, how they rise!
How loud the tempests roar !
>  But death shall land our weary souls
- Safe on the heavenly shore.

3 There, to fulfil his high commands
Our cheerful feet shall move ;
No sin shall clog our active zeal,
Or cool our burning love.

4 There shall we ever sing and tell
The wonders of his grace,
Till heavenly raptures fire our hearts,
And smile in every face.

5§ Forever his dear, sacred name

Shall dwell upon our tongue,
And Jesus and salvation be
The close of every song.

403 P. M.

wf11] HEAD of the church triumphant,
We joyfully adore thee;
'Till thou appear, thy members here,
Shall sing like those in glory.
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‘We Lift our hearts and voices
In blest anticipation,
A.gghcry aloud—und give to God
@ p

raise of our salvation.

2 While in affliction’s furnace,
And passing through the fire,
Thy love we praise, that knows our dnys,
nd ever brings us nigher.
We lift our hands, exulting
In thine alnighty favor ;
The love divine, that made us thine,
Shall keep us thine forever.

3 Thou dost conduct thy people

Through torrents of temptation ;

Nor will we fear, while thou art near, *
The fire of tribulation.

The world, with sin and Satan,
In vain our mareh ops»oses;

By thee we will break through them all,
And sing the song of Moses.

4 Faith now beholds the glory,

To which thou wilt restore us,

And earth despise, for that high prize,
Which thou hast set before us.

And if thou count us worthy,
We each, as dying Steplien,

Shall see thee stand at God’s right hand,
To take us up to heaven.

C. M. Cbichester. Stamford
404 Unshaken Hope.
1 FIRMLY I stand on Zion’s hill,
And view my starry crown ;
No power on earth my hope can shake,
or hell can thrust me down.

2 The lofty hiils, and stately towers,
That lift their heads on high,
Sl{f‘ll: all be levelled low in dust—
eir very names shall die.

3 The vaulted heavens shall meit away,
Built by Johovah’s hauds;
But firmer than the heaveus, the rock
Of my salvation stands.
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C. M. Marlow. - Judea.
405 Communion of Saints on Earth with Seints in Heaven.

1 COME, let us join our friends above,
Who have obtained the })rize,
And, on the eagle wings of love,
To joy celestial rise.

2 Let saints below in concert sing

With those to glory gone,
For all the servants of our King
In heaven and earth are one.

3 One family, we dwell in him,
One church, above, beneath;
Though now divided by the stream—
The narrow stream of death.
mp 4 Ev’n now to their eternal home
Some happy spirits fly ;
And we are to the margin come,
Len And soon expect to die !

Af 5 Dear Saviour, be our constant guide ;
Then, when the word is given
Bid Jordan’s narrow stream divide,
Lea And land us safe in heaven.

C.M Westford. Marlow
406 Saints cheered with the Hope of Heaven.

mp 1 COME, humble souls—ye mourners, come,
And wipe away your tears:
Adieu to all your sad complaints,
Your sorrows and your fears.

mf 2 Come, shout aloud the Father’s grace,
And sing the Saviour’s love :
Soon shall you join the glorious theme
In loftier strains above.

3 God, the eternal, mighty God,
To dearer names descends:
Calls you his treasure, and his joy,
His children, and his friends.
AT 4 My Father, God! and may these lips
ronounce a name so dear?
Not thus could heaven’s sweet harmony
Delight my listening ear.

K Forever let my grateful heart
1is boundless grace adore,

L
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Which gives ten thousand blessings now,
And bids me hope for more.

f 6 Transporting hope !—still on my soul
With radiant glories shine,
Till thou thyself art lost in joys,
Immortal and divine.

407 C. M. Marlow. Westford.

1 SING, all ye ransomed ofthe Lord,
Your great Deliverer sini:
Ye pilgrims, now for Zion bound,
Be joytul in your King. v
2 His hand divine shall lead you on,
Through all the blissful road :
Till to the sacred mount you rise,
And see your gracious God.

3 Bright garlands of immortal joy
all bloom on every head ;
> While sorrow, sighing, and distress,
—_ Like shadows, all are fled. '

11" 4 March on, in your Redeemer’s strengta,
Pursue his footsteps still ;
With joyful hope still fix your eye
On Zion’s heavenly hill.

C. M. Oakland. Barby.
408 Mourning over departed Comforts.
1 SWEET was the time, when first I felt
The Saviour’s pardoning blood,
Applied to cleanse my soul trom guilt,
And bring me home to God.

2 Soon as the morn the light revealed,
- His praises tuned my tm:lgue H
And when the evening shades prevailed,
His love was all iy song.

8 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord,
: nd saw his glory shine ;
And when I read his holy word,
I called each promise mine.

mp 4 But now—when evening shade prevails—
My soul in darkness mourns:
And when the morn the light reveals,
L No light to me returns.




1439 HYMNS.

Af 5 Rise, Lord, and hell) me to prevaile—
Oh make my soul thy care!
I know thy mercy cannot fail 3
Let mg that mercy share.

409 H. M. Bothesda.

1 WHERE is my Saviour now,
Whose smiles 1 once
Till he return, I bow,
By heaviest grief oppressed :
My days of happiness are goue,
And I'am left to weep alone.

2 Where can the mourner 805
And tell his tale of grief’
Ah! who can soothe his wo
And give him sweet relief?
Earth cannot heal the wounded breast,
Or give the troubled sinner rest.

3 Jesus, thy smiles impart;
My dearest Lord, return,
And ease my wounded heart,
And bid me cease to mourn :
mf  Then shall this night of sorrow flee,
And peace and heaven be found in thee.

410 ' L. M. Medway. lpuh.

1 OH where is now that glowing love,
That inarked our union with the Lord?
Our hearts were fixed on things above,
Nor could the world a joy afford.

2 Where ia 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 ?

3 Where are the happy seasons spent -
In fellowship with hiin we loved ?
The sacred joy—the sweet content,
The blessedness that then we proved ?

4 Behold, again, we turn to thee;
Oh 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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L. M. Medway. Bath.
411 Cold Affections lamented.
1 JEBUS demands this heart of mine,
Demands my love, my joy, my care;
But ah! how dead to things divine,
How cold, my best affections are !

2 "Tis sin, alas! with dreadful power,
Divides my Saviour from my sigix 3
Oh! for one happy, shining hour
Of sacred freedom—sweet delight,

wf 3 Come, dearest Lord—thy love can raise
My captive powers from sin and death,

! And fill my heart and life with praise,

Len And tune my last, expiring breath.

C. M. ‘Patmos. Ferry,
412 Backsliding and Returning.

1 WHY is my heart so far from thee,
My God, my chief delight ?
W W are my thoughts no more by day
With thee, no more by night ?

2 When my forgetful soul renews
The savor of thy frace,

Mﬁ‘heart presumes I cannot lose
he relish all my days.

3 But ere one fleeting hour is past,
The flattering world employs
Bome sensual bait to seize my taste,
And to pollute my joys.

4 Wretch that I am! to wander thus,
In chase of false delight!
Let me be fastened to thy cross,
Nor ever lose thy sight.

413 C. M. Grafton. Medfield.

1 DEAR Lord, accept a sinful heart,
Which of itself complains ;
And mourns with much and frequent smart,
The evil it contains.

2 How eager are my thoughts to roam
In quest of what they love!
But ah! when duty calls me home,
}lowmheavily they move !
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3 Oh cleanse me in my Saviour’s blood,
Transform me by thy power,
Make me, O Lord, thy blest abode
And let me rove no more!

8. M. Little Maribose’.
414 Departure from Christ lamented.
1 OH thou, who on the cross
Didst for my sins atone,
Although rebellious, and perverse,
Do not a child disown!

2 Thine by a thousand ties
I am, and still would be ;
Confirm my faith—inflame my love,
And draw my soul to thee.

L. M. Hingham. Medway.
415 Returning and choosing God.

1 MY gracious Lord, whose changeless love
To me, nor earth nor hell can part,
When shall my feet forget to rove?
Ah, what shall fix this faithless heart ?

2 Why do these cares my soul divide,
If thou indeed hast set me free ?
Wh‘y am I thus, if thou hast died,
"If thou hast died to ransom me ?

3 Great God, thy sovereign aid impart,
And guard the gifts thyself hast given :
mf Mﬁportion thou, my treasure art,
y life, my happiness and heaven.
4 Would aught with thee my wishes share,
Though dear as life the 1dol be,
<  That idol from my breast I'll tear,
mf Resolved to seck my all from thee,

— 5 Whate’er I fondly counted mine,
To thee, I:l{ Lord, I here restore :
wf  With joy 1 all for thee resign:
Give me thyself—I ask no more.

416 8. M. 8t. Thomas. Pentoaville
1 MY soul, review the time
In which my God I sought;
I cried aloud for aid divine,
And aid divine he brougilt.
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2 Through sll my fainting heart
is secret vigor spread ;
To me his strength [;Ae did impart,
And raised my drooping head.
£11 3 Now will I raise my voice,
In loud and cheerful song ;
With all the saints will I rejoice,
Who to his courts belong.

4 With them the path I'll trace,
Which leads to his abode ;
With them I'll sing redeeming grace,
Along the joyful road.
5 Within his sacred walls,
I shall be ever blest ;
P’ll follow where my Father calls, s
La And seek his heavenly rest.

417 8s. & 4.  lslington. South Street

1 CREATE, O God, my powers anew,
Make my whole heart sPu(:cere and true ;
Oh cast me not in wrath away,

Nor et thy soul-enlivening ray
8till cease to shine.

2 Restore thy favor, bliss divine !
Those heavenly joys that once were mine;
Let th good Spirit, kind and free,
Uphold and guide my steps to thee,

Thou God of love.

»f 3 Then will I teach thy sacred ways;
With holy zeal proclaim thy praise ;
Till sinners leave the dangerous road,
Forsake their sins, and turn to God
With hearts sincere.
? 4 Oh cleanse my guilt, and heal my pain ;
Remove the blood-polluted stain ;—
f  Then shall my heart adoring trace,
< My Saviour God, the boundless grace,
f That flows from thee.

418 C. M. St. Martin’s. Stamford.

1 AGAIN, indulgent Lord, return,
With sweet and quickening grace,
To cheer and warm my sluggish soul,
And speed me in my race.
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9 Awake, my love, my faith, my hope,
My fortitude, an jO{:
Vain world, be gone—let things abeve
My happy thoughts employ.
3 Whilst thee, my Saviour, and my God,
I would forever own ;
Drive each rebellious, rival lust,
Each traitor, from the throne.
4 Instruct my mind—my will subdae,
To heaven my passions raise ;
And let my life forever be
Devoted to thy praise.

INSTITUTIONS OF THE GOSPEL.

8. M. Southfleld. Claptoa
419 Safety of the Church.
1t 1 HOW honored is the place,
Where we adoring stand,
Zion, the glory of the earth,
And beauty of the land!

2 Bulwarks of grace defend
The city where we dwell;
While walls, of strong salvatien made,
Defy the assaults of hell.

3 Lift up th’ eternal gates,
The doors wide open fling ;
- Enter, ye nations that obey
The statutes of your King.
4 Here taste unmingled joys,
> And live in perfect peace ;—
«  You that have known Jehovah’s naine,
And ventured on his grace.
5 Trust in the Lord, ye saints,
And banish all your fears :
. £17  Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells,
Eternal as his years.

420 L. M. Mendon. Maristta.

=f11 1 HAPPY the ehurch, thou sacred pldce,
The seat of thy Creator’s grace ;
Thine holy courts are his abode,
Thou earthly palace of our God.
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2 Thy walls are strength—and at thy gates
A guard of heavenly warriors waits ;
Nor shall thy deep foundation move,
Fixed on his counsels and his love.
3 Thy foes in vain designs engage,
Aliainst thy throne in vain they rage ;
Like rising waves with angry roar,
> That break and die upon the shore.
£11 4 Then let our souls in Zion dwel
Nor fear the wrath of earth and hell ;
His arms embrace this happy groun
Like brazen bulwarks built around.

— 5§ God is our shield—and God our sun;
Swift as the fleeting moments run,
On us he sheds new beams of grace,
And we reflect his brightest praise.
C. M. Stephens. Arlington.
421 The Promise to Believers and their Children.
1 1 HOW large the promise ! how divine !
To Abraham and his seed !
“I'll be a God to thee and thine,
Supplying all their need.”

2 The words of his extensive love
From nfe to age endure ;
The angel of the covenant proves,
And seals the blessings sure.

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms
To our great father given ;
He takes young children in his arms,
And calls them heirs of heaven.
4 Our God !—how faithful are his ways!
His love endures the same;
Nor from the promise of his grace
Blots out our children’s name.

422 8. M. Pentonville. Morningten.
1 LORD, what our ears have heard,
Our eyes delighted trace ;
Thy love in long succession shown
o Zion’s chosen race.
2 Our children thou dost claim,
And mark them out for thine:
Ten thousand blessings to thy name,
For g(g;dzneu so divine,
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8 Thee let the fathers own,
Thee let the sons adore ;
Joined to the Lord in solemn vows,
To be forgot no more. .

4 How great thy mercies, Lord !
How plenteous is thy e!
Which, in the promise of thy love,
Includes our rising race.
5 Our offspring, still thy care
BShall gwnstixeir fathers’ éod;
To latest times thy blessings share,
And sound thy praise abroad.

c. M. Modfield, Bedford.
423 Embracing the Promise.

1 THUS saith the mercy of the Lord,
“I'll be a God to thee;
P’ll bless thy numerous race, and they
Shall be a seed for me.”

2 With humble faith, eternal King,
Thy promise we embrace :
To thee our infant offspring bring,
And supplicate thy grace.

8. M. Hudson. 8t. Thomsa
424 Christ blessing Children.

1 THE Saviour kindly calls
Our children to his breast;
He folds them in his gracious arms,
Himself declares them blest.

2 “Let them approach,” he cries,
¢ Nor scorn their humble claim ;
The heirs of heaven are such as these—
For such as these 1 came.”
3.With joy we bring them, Lord,
: Dev'l:gng them tgo thee,
Imploring, that, as we are thine,
hine may our offspring be.

425 C. M. Medfield. Stephems,

1 BEHOLD what condescending love
Jesus on earth displays!
To babes and sucklings he extends
The riches of his grace ! .
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2 He still the ancient promise keeps,
To our forefathers given ;
Young children in his arms he takew,
Anﬁ calls them heirs of heaven.
3 Forbid them not, whom Jesus calls,
Nor dare the claim resist,
8ince his own lips to us declare
Of such will heaven consist.

4 With flowing tears, and thankful hearts,
We give them up to thee;
Receive them, Lord, into thine arms;
‘Thine may they ever be.

8. M. Hudson. 8t. Thomas. -
426 Dedication of Children to God.
1 GREAT God, now condescend
To bless our rising race ;
Soon may their willing spirits bend
To thy victorious grace.
2 Oh what a vast delight,
Their happiness to see!
Our warmest wishes all unite
To lead their souls to thee.

3 Now bless, thou God of love,
This holy rite divine ;
Send thy good Spirit from above,
And make our children thine.

L. M. Mudway.
427 Bagptism of the Holy Ghost.
1 COME, Holy Ghost—come from on high ;
Baptizer of our spirits thou !
The sacramental seal apply,
And witness with the water now.
2 Exert thy gracious power divine,
And sprinkle thou th’ atoning blood ;
M:F' Father, Son, and Spirit, join
o seal this child a child of God.

L. M.  Duke Strest. Windham.
The Lord’s Supper instituted.
428
1 'TWAS on that dark, that doleful night,
hen powers of earth and hell arose
Against the Son of God’s delight,
And friends betrayed him to his foes—
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2 Before the mournful scene besan,
He took the bread, and blest and brake ;
What love through all his actions ran!
‘What wondrous words of grace he spake!
8 « This is my body, broke for sin:
' Receive and eat the living food;”
Then took the cup and blessed the wine :
«Tig the new covenant in my blood.”
4 «'Do this,” he cried, “till time shall end,
1n memory of your dying friend ;
Meet at my table, and record
The love of your departed Lord.”
5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate,
We show thy death, we sing thy name
Till thou return, and we shall eat
The marriage supper of the Lamb.

8. M. 8t. 'l‘homu. Hudsom.
429 Christ's Tnvitation to the Table,
1 JESUS invites his saints
To meet around his board ;
Here pardoned rebels sit, and hold
Communion with their Lord.
2 For food he gives his flesh;
* He bids us drink his blood ;
Amazing favor—matchless grace
Of our descending God !
8 Let all our powers be joined
His glorious name to raise:
Let joy and love fill every mind,
And every voice be praise.

C. M. Stamford.
430 Gluests draon in by Divine Love.
1 HOW sweet and awful is the place,
With Christ within the doors,
While everlasting love displays
The choicest of her stores!
2 While all our hearts, and all our songs
Join to admire the feast
Each of us cries with thankful tongue,
¢‘Lord, why was I a guest?
3 Why was I made to hear thy voice,
And enter while there’s room ? .
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" When thousands make a wretched ¢hoice,
And rather starve than come !’

4 *Twas the same love that spread the feast
That gently dgew us in;
Else we had still refused to taste,
And perished in our sin.
5 Pi&')the nations, O our God !
nstrain the earth to come ;
Send thy victorious word abroad, .
And bring the strangers home.

6 We long to see thy churches full,
That all the chosen race
May with one voice, and heart, and soul,
ing thy redeeming grace.

C. M. Medfield.
1 LORD, at thy table we behold
The wonders of thy grace ;
« But most of all admire, that we
Should find a welcome place—
2 We, who are all defiled with sin,
And rebels to our God!
We, who have crucified thy Son,
And trampled on his blood!
8 What strange, surprising grace is this,
That we, so lost, have room!
Jesus our weary souls invites,
And freely bids us come.
4 Ye saints below, and hosts of heaven !
Join all your sacred powers:
No theme is like redeeming love !
No Saviour is like ours!

i-
L. M. 'Hingbam. Medway
482 Penitent View of the Saviowr's Sufferings.

1 LORD, when my thoughts delighted rove
Amid the wonders of t love,
Sweet hope revives my ﬁroopmg heart,
And bids intruding fears depart.

2 Repentant sorrow fills mz heart,

But mingling joy allays the smart;
Oh! may iy future life declare
The sorrow and the joy sincere,

3 Be all my heart, and all my days

Devoted to my Saviour’s praise ; .
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And let m flad obedience prove
How much I owe—how much I love. v

C. M. Mear. Peterboro’.
433 The New Covengnt sealed.
1 THE promise of my Father’s love -
Shall stand forever good :
He said—and gave his soul to death,
And sealed the grace with blood.
2 To this dear covenant of thy word
1 set my worthless name;
1 seal th’ engagement to my Lord,
And make my humble claim.
3 1 call that legacy my own,
Which Jesus did bequeath ;
*Twas purchased with a dying groan,
And ratitied in death. -
4 The light and strength, the pard’ning grace,
And glory shall be n;ine:p 88
My life and soul—my heart and flesh,
‘And all my powers are thine.

Cc. M. Stamford.
434 Reconciliation by Christ’s Death.
1 AND are we now brought near to God,
‘Who once at distance stood ? .
Did Jesus, to effect this change,
Pour out his precious blood ?
2 Oh for a song of ardent praise,
To bear our souls above !
What should allay our lively hope,
Or damp our flaming love!
3 Then let us join the heavenly choirs,
To praise our glorious King!
Oh may that love which spread this feast
Inspire us while we sing!

7s. Pleyel’s Hymn
485  spiritual Nourishment from Christ.
1 BREAD of heaven! on thee we feed,
For thy flesh is meat indeed :
Ever let our souls be fed
With this true and living bread !

? Vine of heaven! thy blood supplies
This blest cup of sacrifice :
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Lord, thy wounds our healing give;
To tﬁy cymss we look and livg. gives

3 Day by day with strength supplied,
Th!ou{zh tie life of hingz whop ied ;
Lord of life! oh let us be
Rooted, grafted, built on thee!

436 LM Alfreton.

1 HERE let us see thy face, O Lord,
And view salvation with our eyes,
And taste and feel the living Word,
The Bread descending from the skies.

2 Thou hast prepared this dying Lamb,
Hast set his blood before our fuce,
To teach the terrors of thy naine,
And show the wonders of thy grace.

3 Jesus, our light! our morning-star!
Shine thou on nations yet unknown ;
The %lory of thy people here,
And joy of spirits near thy throne.

437 C M. Mear. Dedham.

1 HERE at thy table, Lord, we meet,
To feed on food divine :
Tirlly body is the bread we eat,
hy precious blood the wine.

2 He, who prepares this rich repast,
ﬁimsel?co‘r)nes down and digs;
And then invites us thus to feast
Upon the sacrifice.

3 Here peace and glnrdon sweetly flow ;
Oh what delightful food!

We eat the bread—and drink the wine—
But think on nobler good.

4 Deep was the suffering he endured
pon th’ accursed tree—
For me—each welcome guest may say—
*T'was all endured for me.

5 Sure there was never love so free—
ar Saviour—so divine !
Well thou mayest claim that heart of me,
Which owes so much to thine. °
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78 & Gs. Amsterdam.
438 Pardon and Peace implored.

1 LAMB of God! whose bleeding love
We now recall to mind,
8end the answer from above,
And let us mercy find :
Think on us, who think on thee,
Every burdened soul release ;
Oh remember Calvary,
bid tis go in peace!
2 By thine agonizing pain,
yAnd bl:dgdy swe%t‘,’ we pray—
Byl‘thy dfing love to man,
'ake all our sins away :
Burst our bond& and set us free,
From all sin do thou release;
Oh remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace!
3 Through thy blood, by faith applied,
spl;:;:‘smnﬁ‘erslpn:rdoil;i ggel;
us freely justified,
And all our gigkness heal:
thy passion on the tree,
t our griefs and troubles cease;
Oh remember Calvary,
And bid us go in peace!
L. M. Duke Street.
439  Remembering Christ at his Table.
1 YES, we'll record thy matchless love,
Thou dearest, tenderest, best of friends!
Tlg dying love the noblest praise
f long eternity transcends.
2 *Tis pleasure, more than earth can give,
Thy glories through these vails to see:
Celestial food thy table yields,
And happy they who sit with thee !
L. M. Duke Stroet.
440 Not ashamed of Christ crucified.
1 AT thy command, O gracious Lord,
Here we attend thy dying feast ;
Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy i»on.rd,
nd thine own flesh feeds every guest.
2 Qur faith adores It-.lh;] bleeding love,
And trusts for lifé in one that died ;
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‘We hope for heavenly crowns above,
From a Redeemer crucified.

3 What tho' the world pronounce it shame,
And cast their scandals on thy cause ?
‘We come to boast our Saviour’s name,
And make our triumph in his cross.
4 With jay we tell the scoffing age,
‘He that was dead hath Ieftagis tomb
lives, above their utmost rage,
And we are waiting till he come.’

8. M. Silver Street. Pentonville.
441 The Sabbath welcomed.
1 WELCOME, sweet day of rest,
That saw the Lord arise ;
‘Welcome to this reviving breast,
And these rejoicing eyes!
2 Jesus himself comes near,
And feasts his saints to-day ;
. Here we may sit, and see him imere,
And love, and praise, and pray.
3 One day, amid the place -
Where God my Saviour’s been,
Is sweeter than ten thousand days
Of pleasure and of sin.

4 My willing soul would stay
n such a frame as this,
Till called to rise, and soar away,
To everlasting bliss.

442 H. M. Murray.

" 1 WELCOME, delightful morn!

Thou day of sacred rest;

1 hail thy kind return;

Lord make these moments blest.
< From low delights, and mortal toys,
f  Isoar to reach immortal joys.

1" 2 Now may the King descend,
And fill his throne of grace ;
T}%sceptre, Lord, extend,
hile saints address thy face :
Let sinners feel thy quickening word,
lesrn to know and fear the Lord.

=p 3 Descend, celestiul Dove,
Wit‘l;8 all thy quickening powers ;

“A
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Disclose a Saviour’s love, .
And bless these sacred hours:
£  Then shall my soul new life obtain,
Nor Sabbaths be indulged in vain.

443 . 10s. Savannah

1t 1 HAIL, happy day! thou day of holy rest,
What heavenly peace and transport fill our breast !
When Christ, the God of grace, in love descends,
And kindly holds communion with his friends.
2 Let earth and all its vanities be gone
Movefrom mysight,and leave my souialone;
Ats flattering, fading glories 1 despise,
And to immortal beauties turn my eyes.
3 Fain would 1 mount and penetrate the skies,
And on my Saviour’s glories fix mX eyes:
AT Oh! meet my rising soul, thou God of love,
mf  And waft it to the Elissful realms above !

444 . C. M. Arlington.
1 AND now another week begins,
This day we call the Lord’s ;
This day he rose, who bore our sins,
For so his word records.
p'' 2 Hark, how the angels sweetly sing !—
Their voices fill the sky—
< They hail their great victorious King,
f Aud welcome him on Ligh.
8 We'll catch the note of lofty praise;
Their joys oh may we feel; .
- QOur thankful song with them we’ll raise,
And emulate their zeal.
4 Come, then, ye saints, and grateful sing
Of Christ, our risen Lord ;
Of Christ, the everlasting King
Of Christ, th’ incarnate Word.
5 Hail, mighty Saviour, thee we hail !
High on thy throne above;
Till heart and flesh together fail,
We'll sing thy matchless love.

445 L. M. Semley. St. George’s.
1 MY opening eyes with rapture see
The dawn of thy returning day ;
My thoughts, O God, aseend to thee,
hile thus my early vows 1 pay.

W
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2 1 yield my heart to thee alone,
or would receive another guest:
Eternal King! erect thy throne,
And reign sole monarch in my breast.
3 Oh bid this trifling world retire,
And drive each carnal thought away ;
Nor let me feel one vain desire—
One sinful thought—through all the day.
t 4 Then,to th{ courts when I repair,
My soul shall rise on joyful wing,
The wonders of thy love declare,
And join the strains which angels sing.

L. M. Effingham. Springfield
446 The Rest of the Sabbath.

1 ANOTHER six days’ work is doune;
Another Sabbath is begun :
Return, my soul—enjoy thy rest;
Irprove the day thy God has blest.

2 Oh that our thoughts and thanks may rise,
As grnteful inceuse, to the skies;
And draw from heaven that sweet repose,
‘Which none but he that teels it knows.

3 This heavenly calm within the breast!
The dearest pledge of glorious res
Which for the church of God remains—
The end of cares—the end of pains.

f 4 With joy, great God, thy works we view,
In varied scenes, both old and new;
With praise, we think on mercies past;
‘With hope, we future pleasures taste.

— 5 In holy duties let the day—
In holy pleasures, pass away :
How sweet, a Sabbarth thus to spend,
In hope of one that ne’er shall end !

C. M. Marlow
1 COME, let us join with sweet accord
In hymns around the throne:
This is the day our rising Lord
Hath made, and called his own.
2 This is the day which God hath blest,
The brightest of the seven ;

T;Fe of that everlasting rest,
he saints enjoy in heaven.

| \
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448 ’ 10s. Savannah.
1 AGAIN the day returns of holy rest, :
Which, when he made the worla, Jehovah blest;
When, like his own, he bade our labors cease,
And all be piety—and all be peace.
2 Let us devote this consecrated day,
To learn his will, and all we learn obey ;
8o shall he hear, when fervently we raise
Our supplications, and our songs of praise.
Aff8 Father of heaven! in whom our hopes confide,
‘Whose power defends us, and whose precerts guide ;
In life our Guardian—and in death our Friend;
Glory supreme be thine, till time shall end.

L. M. Slade.
* 449 Preparation for the Duties of the Sabbath implored.
wp 1 COME, dearest Lord, and bless this day,

Come, bear our thoughts from earth away:

Now, let our noblest passionsrise *

With ardor to their native skies.

2 Come, Holy Spirit, all divine,

With rays of light upon us shine ;

And let our waiting souls be blest,

On this sweet day of sacred rest.

nf 3 Then, when our Sabbaths here are o'er,
And we arrive on Canaan’s shore,
‘With all the ransomed, we shall spend
A Sabbath which shall never end.

450 L. M. 6. Drosden.

1 GREAT God! this sacred day of thine
Demands the soul’s collected powers ;
With joy we now to thee resi
These solemn, consecrated hours:
Oh may our souls adoring own
The grace that calls us to thy throne.
2 All-seeing God! th
Can every secret
May worldly cares
And where thou
Oh may thy grace «
And fix our minds ¢
3 Thy Spirit’s power
Ind id thl\;owon

[
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Er'lﬁlage the ear—and warm the heart ;
en shall the day indeed be thine:
Our souls shall then ndorinﬁ own
The grace that calls us to thy throne.

H. M. Murray. Darwells

45 l Resurrection of Christ celebrated.
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1 AWAKE, our drowsy souls,
And burst the slothful band ;
The wonders of this day
Our noblest sonEs demand :
Auspicious morn ! thy blissful rays
Bright seraphs hail, in songs of praise.
2 At thy approachinyg dawn,
Reluctant death resigned
The glorious Prince of life,
In dark domains confined :
Th’ angelic host around him bends,
Andymidst their shouts the God ascends.

3 All hail, triumphant Lord !
Heaven with hosannas rings ;
While earth, in humbler strains,
Thy praise responsive sings ?
“ Worthy art thoa, who once wast slain—
Through endless years to live and reign.”

4 Gird on, great God, thy sword,
Ascend thy conquenng car,
While justice, truth, and love,
Maintain the ﬁlonous war:
Victorious, thou thy foes shalt tread,
And sin and hell in triumph lead.

1 AGAIN the Lord of life and light
Awakes the kindling ray ;
Dispels the darkness of the night,
And pours increasing dey.
2 Oh! what a night was that, which wrap:
A sinful world in gloom!
Oh! what a Sun, which broke, this day,
Triumphant from the tomb !
3 This day be grateful homage paid,
And loud hosannas sung;
Let gladness dwell in every heart,
And pra.issos on every tongue.

C. M. Litchfield. Dundee.
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4 Ten thousand thousand lips sball join
To hail this welcome morn, '
Which scatters blessings from its wings
To nations yet unborn.

C. M.  Litchfield. Nottingmm
453 The Subbath commemorative of Chris?s Resurrestion.
1 THE Lord of Sabbath let us praise,
In concert with the blest;
And joyful, in harmonious l'nys,
Employ this day of rest.

mp 3 Lord, may we still remember thee,
- And more in knowledge grow ;
Oh may we more of glory see,
While waiting here below.

3 On this blest day a brighter scene

Of glory was clisﬁved,

By God, th’ eternal Word, than when
This universe was made.

4 He rises, who our souls hath bought,
P With blood, and grief, and pain—
f *T'was great—to speak the world from nought—
*Twas greater—to redeem.

L. M. Clintor:. Nasareth.
454 The eternal Sabbath.

1 THINE earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love,
But there’s a nobler rest above ;
To that our longing souls aspire,
With cheerful hope—and strong desire.

2 No more fatigue—no more distress,
Nor sin, nor death shall reach the place ;
No groans shall mingle with the songs,
Which warble from immortal tongues.

3 No rude alarms of raging foes,
No cares to break the long repose; *
No midnight shade—no clouded sun—~
But sacred, high, eternal noon.

4 Thine earthly Sabbaths, I.ord, we love ;
But there’s a nobler rest ahove ;
To that our longing souls aspire,
With cheerful hope, and strong desire.

k | ,_
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L M. Ward. Hingham.
455 Detight in Worship.
1 FAR from my thoughts, vain world,be ;
Let my reli ?;:us hour:’alono;o" Do gones
Fain wo m{:yes my Saviour see
1 wait a visit, Lord, from thee.
2 Oh! warm my heart with holy fire,
And kindle there a pure desire:
Come, sacred Sririt, from above, .
d Al my soul with heavonlyofove.

3 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare!
How sweet thy entertainments are !
Never did angels taste above
Redeeming grace and dying love.

mf 4 Hail, great LImmanauel, all divine !
In thee thy Father’s glories shine ;
f Thy glorious name shall be adored,
And every tongue confess thee Lord,
456 7s. Pleyel’s Hymn Turin.

1 LORD of hosts, how lovely, fair,

Ev’n cn earth, thy temples are !

Here thy waiting people see
Much of heaven—aud much of thee.

2 From thy gracious presence flows
Bliss that softens all our woes;
While thy Spirit’s holy fire
‘Warms our hearts with pure desire.

3 Here, we supplicate thy throne ;
Here, thy pardoning grace is known ;
Here, we learn thy righteous ways—
Taste thy love and sing thy praise.

457 LM Alfreton

1 WHEN to his temple God descend
He holds communion with his frien
His grace and glory there display
And shines with bright, but friendly rays.
2 While hovering o’er the ba
The Spirit sheds his heaven ;mac:?
To fix our thoughts—our hearts to raise,
And tune our souls to love and praise.
3 Tis here we learn the hlessed skill
To know and do our Maker’s will ;
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And, while we hear, and sing, and pray,
With heavenly joy we soar away. :

4 Oh! dearest hours of all 1 know—
Oh! sweotest joys of all below : .
Here would 1 choose my fixed abode,
And dwell forever near my God.

458 8. M. Hudson. Shirland
1 HOW charming is the place
Where my Redeemer God
Unvails the glories of his face,
And sheds his love abroad!

2 Here, on the mercy-seat,
With radiant glory crowned,
Our joyful eyes behold him sit,
And smile on all around.

3 To him their prayers and cries
Each contrite soul presents:
And while he hears their humble sighs,
He grents them all their wants.

4 Give me, O Lord, a place
Within thy blest abode ;
Among the children of thy grace,
The servants of my .

c. M. Mansfield. Dundes
459 .The Presence of God sought in his House.

1 COME, O thou King of all thy saints,

Our humble tribute own, o

‘While with our praises and complaints,
We bow before thy throne. -

2 How should our songs, like those above,
. With warm devotion rise !
< How should our souls, on wings of love,
wf Mount upward to the skies! .-

3 But ah! the song, how faint it flows!
How languid our desire !
How cold the sacred passion glows,
Till thou the heart inspire !

— 4 Deur Saviour, let thy glory shine
And fill thy dwellings here; -
Till life, and love, and joy divine,
heaven on earth appear.

-mr

k-
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¢ 5 Then shall our hearts, enraptured, say
Come, great Redeemer—come ;
And bring the bright—the glorious day,
That thy children home.

460 on Litchfleld. Dundes.
Af 1 GREAT Shepherd of thy people, hear!
Thy presence now display :
‘We kneel within thy house of prayer,
* Oh! give us hearts to pray.

2 The clouds, which vail thee from our sight,
In pity, Lord, remove ;
Dispose our minds to hear aright
e message of thy love.

8 Help us, with holy fear and joy,
o kneel before thy face ;
Oh make us, creatures of thy power,
The children of thy grace.

461 -Ta, 6L Sabbath. Rutiand.

1 SAFELY through another week,
God has brought us on our way;
Let us now a blessing seek,
Waiting in his courts to-day:
Day of all the week the best,
Emblem of eternal rest.

2 While we seek supplies of grace,
Through the degrphlledeemer’s name;
Show thy reconciling face—
'ake away our sin and shame ;
From our worldly cares set free,
May we rest this day in thee.

3 Here we come thy name to praise §
Let us feel thy presence near :
M% thy glory meet our eyes;
hile we in thy house appear:
Here afford us, Lord, a taste
Of our everlasting feast.

4 M:'y the gospel’s joyful sound
onquer sinners—comfort saints *
Make 3..; fruits of grace abound,
Bring relief from all complaints:
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove,
Till we join the church above.
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462 C. M. Litchfield. Dundee.

1 AGAIN our earthly cares we leave,
Aud to thy courts repair ;
mf Aga'm with joyful feet we come,
T'o meet our Saviour here.

> 2 Within these walls let holy peace,
—-— And love, and concord dwell:
Here give the troubled conscience ease,
The wounded spirit heal.

mp 3 The feeling heart—the melting eye,
The humble mind bestow ;

—  And shine upon us from on inigh,
To make our graces grow.

4 May we 1n faith receive thy word,
In faith present our prayers;
And in the preseuce of our Lord

Unbosom all our cares.

5 Show us some token of thy love,
Our fainting hope to raise;
mf  And pour thy blessing from above,
That we may render praise.

463 C. M. Dundee. Litchfield.

1 WITHIN thy house, O Lord, our God,
In glory now appear;
Make this a place of thine abode,
And shed thy blessings here.

2 When we thine awful seat surround,

Thf Spirit, Lord; impart;

And let thy gospel’s joyful sound
With power reach every heart.

3 Here let the blind their sight obtain ;
Here give the mourners rest: .

Let Jesus here triumphant reign,

Enthroned in every breast.

< 4 Here let the voice of sacred joy

P And humble prayer arise,
f . Till higher strains our tongues employ,
In realms beyond the skies.
' 7. Edyfield

464 Prayer for a Blessing on public Worship.

TO thy temple we repair—
ord, we love to worship there ;

.
'
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There within the vail we meet
Thee upon the mercy-seat.

2 While thy glorious nane is sung,
Tune our lips—unloose our tongue ;
Then our joyful souls shall bless
Thee, the Lord our Righteousness,

3 While to thee our prayers ascend,
Let thine ear in love attend ;
Hear us when thy Spirit pleads—
Hear—for Jesus intercedes. ’

4 While thy word is heard with awe,
While we tremble at thy law, -
Let thy gospel’s wondrous love
Every doubt and fear remove.

5 From thy house when we return,
Let our hearts within us burn;

That at evening, we may say—
“We have walked with Gmly to-day.’

465 C. M. Mear.

1 1IN thy great name, O Lord, we come,
'To worship at thy feet ;
Oh pour thy ‘l)-loly pirit down
On all that now shall meet. .
2 We come to hear Jehovah speak,
To hear the Saviour’s voice :
Thy face and favor, Lord, we seek ;
ow make our hearts rejoice.

3 Teach us to pray, and praise, and hear,
And understand thy word ;
To feel thy blissful presence near,
And trust our living Lord.

466 . semson.

Af 1 LORD, we come before thee now ;
At thy feet we humbly bow ;
Oh do not our suit disdain!
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ?

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend;
In compassion now descend ;
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace;
mf  Tune our lips to sing thy praise.

= 3 In thine own appointed way,
Now we geck thee—here we stay ;
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Lord, we know net how to go,
Till a blessing thou bestow.

4 Send some message fromn thy word,
That may joy and peace nﬂz:d;
Let thy Spimnt now impart

=f  Full salvation to each

— 5§ Comfort thoss who weep aud mourn,
Let the time of joy return ; ,
These who are cast down—lift up,

mf  Make them strony in faith and hope.

— 6 Grant that all may seek and find
Thee a God supremely kind :

Heal the sick—the captive free;
mf  Let us all rejoice in thee.

C. M. Spencer. Eastport.
467 The Sucrifice of the Heart.
1 WHEN, as returns this solegan day,
Mau comes to meet his God,
What rites, what honors shall he pay?
How spread his praise abroad?
2 From marble domes and gilded spires
Shall clouds of incense rise ?
And geins, and gold, and garlands deck
The costly sacrifice ?
" 8 Vain, sinful man !—creation’s Lord
Thy offerings well may spare ;
But give thy heart—and thou shalt find,
Thy God will hear thy prayer.

C. M. Stamford. Medfield.
_468 Before Sermon.

1 ALMIGHTY God!—eternal Lord!
Th{ racious power make known :
Touch, by the virtue of thy werd,
And melt the heart of stone.

2 Speak with the voice that wakes the dead,
And bid the siceper rise ;
Oh let his 5:1ilty conscience dread
The death that never dies.
8 Let us receive the word we hear,
Le ach 'i‘? an honest heart;
up the ious treasure there,
' u noverpr;cith it part.
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4 Naw let our darkness comprehend
The light that shines so clear :
Tlanpint, Lord, in mercy send,
d give us ears to hear..

469 8s, 78 & 4. Bicilian Hymn. Greenville.

1 COME, thou soul-transforming Spirit,
Bless the sower and the seed:
Let each heart thy grace inherit;
Raise the weak—the hungry feed :
From the gospel
Now supply thy people’s need.

2 He‘gx us all to seek the blessing
hich thou waitest now to give,
Let us all, thy love possessing,
Joyfully the truth receive ;
d forever
To thy praise and glory live.

470 8s, 78 & 4. Sicilian Hymn. Greenville.

1 IN thy name, O Lord, assembling,
e, thy people, now draw near;
Teach us'to r(?oice with trembling ;
Speak, and let thy servants hear—
Hear with meekness—
Hear thy word with godly fear.
2 While our days on earth are lengthened,
Let us give them, Lord, to thee:
Cheered by hope—and daily strengthened,
We would run, nor weary be,
Till thy glory .
Without clouds in heaven we see.
3 There ip worship, purer, sweeter,
All th ople shall adore ;
Tasting of enjoyment greater
Than they could conceive before ;

f Full enjoyment—
Holy bliss, g‘?re\);ermore.
B Edyfield.
471 After Sermon.

1 THANKS for mercies, Lord, receive;
Purdon of our sins renew ;
Teach us, henceforth, how to live
Witggetemity in view.
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2 Bless thy word to old and young ;
Grant us, now, thy peace and love ;
And when life’s short race is run,
Take us to thy house above.

472 7. Biyfield

1 SAVIOUR, bless thy word to all,
Quick and powertful let it lk\mve;
Oh may sinners bear thy call !
Let thy people grow in love.
- 2 Thine own gracious message bless,
Follow it with power divine ;
Give the gospel great success—
Thine the work—the glory thine.
3 Saviour, bid the world rejoice,
Send—oh send thy truth abroad!
Let the nations hear thy voice—
Hear it—and return to God.

C. M. Spencer. Ely
478 Proyer for Sincerity in Worship.
Af ] LORD! when we bend before thy throne,
And our cONFESSIONS pour,
Oh ma{ we feel the sins we own,
And hate what we deplore.
2 Our contrite spirits pitying see ;
True penitence imnpart :
And let a healing ray froimn thee
Beam hope on every heart.

3 When we disclose our wants in PRAYER,
Oh let our wills resign ; .
And not a thought our bosom share,
Which is not wholly thine.

mf 4 And when with heart and voice we strive

Our grateful hymns to raise,

Let love divine within us live,
And fill our souls with PRAISE.

5 Tlen, on thy glories while we dwell,

Thy mercies we’ll review ;

With love divine, transported, tell—
¢Thou, God, art Father too !’

474 C. M. St Manin’s. St Ann's.

1 COME, ye that love the Saviour’s name,
And joy to make it known;
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The Sovereign of your heart proclai
And bow lg;lforeyhis throne.p ™

2 When in his earthly courts we view
The glories of our King, N
‘We long to love as angels do,
And wish like them to sing.
3 And shall we long and wish in vain?
Lord, teach our songs to rise:
Thx love can raise our humble strain,
nd bid it reach tho skies.
f 4 Oh, hap riod !—glorious day!
\Vheupl{egsen an:gearth shall raise,
With all their powers, their raptured lay
To celebrate thy praise.

L. M. Hingham.
475  Christ cver present in his Churches.

1 JESUS, where’er thy people meet,
There they behold thy mercy-seat;
Where’er they seek thee, thou art found,
And every place is hallowed ground.

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

8 Great Shepherd of thy chosén few !
Thy former mercies here renew ;
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim
The sweetness of thy saving name.

y L. M. 97th Ps. Tune. Winchester.
476 The Presence of God realized.
1 LO, God is here !—let us adore,
And own how dreadful is this place!
Let all within us feel his power,
] And silent bow before his face!
— 2 Lo, God is here!—him day and night
T'h’ united choirs of angels sing :
To him, enthroned above all height,
> Let saints their humble worship bring.

— 3 Lord God of hosts! oh may our praise
Thy courts with q:':tefu fragrance fill :
Btill inay we stand before thy face,
Still hear and do thy sovereign will.
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L. M. Duke Strest.

477 Dismissions.

1 DISMISS us with thy blessi:g, Lord ;
Help us to feed upon thy word ;
All that has been amiss forgive,
And let thy truth within us live.

2 Though we are guilty, thou art good ;
Wash all our works in Jeaus’ bleod ;
Give every burdened soul release,
And bid us all depart in peace.

478 8s, 78 & 4. Sicilian Hymn. Greeaville.
1 LORD, dismiss us with thy blessingi
Fill our hearts with joy and peace!
Let us, each thy love possessing,
Triumgh in redeeming grace:
h refresh us,
Travelling through this wilderness,

2 Thanks we give, and adoration,
For thy gospel’s joyful sound ;
- May the fruits of thy salvation
In our hearts and lives abound!
May thy presence
With us evermore be found !

8 Then, whene’er the signal’s given,
Us from earth to call away,

f Borne on angels’ wings to heaven,
Glad the summons to obey—

mp May we ever

wf Reign with Christ in endless day !

479 8 & 7s. Walpole. Sicilian Hyan.
1 MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour,
And the Father’s boundless love,

With the Holy Spirit’s favor,
Rest upon us from above.
2 Thus may we abide in u
' With each other, and 1
And possess, in sweet cc
Joys which earth canr

480 8o, 78 & 4. Bic
1 GOD of our salvation, h«
Bless, oh bless us, ere

hen we join the world

4

.
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Lest we cold and careless grow :
Saviour, keep us—
Keep us safe from every foe.

2 Mw we live in view of heaven,
here we hope to see thy face ;
Save us from unhallowed leaven,
All that might obscure thy grace ;
Keep us walking
Each in his appointed place.
3 As our steps are drawing nearer
To the place we call our home,
mf  Muy our view of heaven grow clearer,

< ope more bright of joys to come ;

P And, when dying,

< May thy presence cheer the gloom.

481 L. M. . Uxbridge.

1 THE J)euce which God alone reveals,
And by his word of grace imparts,
Which only the believer feels,
. Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts!
2 And may the holy Three in One,
The Father, Word, and Comforter,
Pour an abundant blessing down
On every soul assembled here!

c. M. Barby. Corinth.
482 Languid Devotion lamented.
1 FREQUENT the day of God returns,
To shed its 41uickeniug beams;
And yet how slow devotion burns!
How languid are its flames !
2 Accept our faint attempts to love ;
Our follies, Lord, forgive ;
‘We would be like thy saints above,
And praise thee while we live.
8 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope,
And fit us to ascend
Where the assembly ne’er breaks up,
And Sabbaths never end ;—
4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air—
With heavenly lustre shine— -
Before the throne of God appear,
And f?;i on love divine.
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f 5 There shall we join, and never tire,
To sing imm lays;
And with the bright, seraphie choir,
Sound forth Inmanuel’s praise.

C. M. Medfield. Barby.
488  Longing for the cternal Sabbach.
1 WHEN, dearest Saviour—when shall I
Behold thee all serene ;
Blest in perpetual Sabbath day,
Without a vail between ?

2 Assist me while I wander here,
Amid a world of cares ;
Incline my roving heart to pray,
And then aecept my prayers.
3 Thy Spirit, O my Father, give,
0 be my guide and friend ;

To Kight my path to ceaseless joys—
Wl%ere Sig)baths never end.py'

) L M. Uxbridge.
484  Pieusing Remembrance of the Sadbath.
1 LORD, how delightful ’tis to see
A whole assembly worship thee !
At once they sing—at once they pray—
They hear of heaven, and learn the way.

2 I have been there, and still would go:
*Tis like the dawn of heaven below :
Not all that careless sinners say,
Shall tempt me to forget this day.

3 Oh write upon my menory, Lord,
The truths and precepts of thy word !
That I may break thy laws no morve,
But love thee better than before.

4 With thoughts of Christ, and things divine,
Fill up this foolish heart of mine;
That, finding pardon through his blood,
I may lie down, and wake with God.

485 € M Corinth,
1 I LOVE to see the Lord below ;
His church displays his grace ;
ut upper worlds his glory know,
And view him face to face.
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2 Ilove to worship at his feet,
Though sin annoy me there;
But saints, exalted near his seat,
Have no assaults to fear.

3 I love to meet him in his court,
And taste his heavenly love ;
Baut still his visits seem too short,
Or I too soon remove.

4 He shines—and I am all delight ;
He hides—and all is pain :
‘When will he fix me in his sight,
And ne’er depart again !
Af 5 O Lord, I love thy service now;
Thy church displays thy power;
mf  But soon in heaven I hope to view
And praise thee evermore.

| VA

8. M.  8t. Thomnas. Paddington.
486  Ministers the Bearers of glud Tidings.
1 HOW beauteous are their feet
‘Who stand on Zion’s hill!
Who bring salvation on their tongues,
And words of peace reveal !

2 Pow charming is their voice !
How sweet their tidings are!
¢« Zion, behold thy Saviour King,
He reigns and triumphs here.

3 How happy are our ears,
That hear this joyful sound,,
Which kings and prophets waited for,
And sought, but never found !

4 How blessed are our eyes
That see this heavenly fight!
Prophets and kings desired it long,
But died without the sight.

5 The watchmen join their voice, -
And tuneful notes employ ;
f Jerusalem breaks forth in songs,
And deserts learn the joy.

6 The Lord makes bare his arm
Through all the earth abroad!
t Let every nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God.
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. L. M. Apploton. @teritng.
A8T  Christs Commission to his Ministers.
1 “GO preach my gospel,” saith the Lord ;
“ Bid the whole earth my grace receive
He shall be saved, that trusts my wo
And he condemned, who’ll not believe.
2 I'll make your great commission known ;
And ]\;e chall prove mK gossel true,
By all the works that I have done,
By all the wonders ye shall do.
3 Teach all the nations my commands;
I'm with you till the world shall end ;
All power is trusted in my hands—
I can destroy—and I defend.”
f 4 He spake—and light shone round his head ;
On a bright cloud to heaven he rode :
Theg to the farthest nations spread
The grace of their ascended God.

L. M.  Duke Strect. Appleten.
488 The Ministry of divine Appointment.
1 FATHER of mercies, in thy house,
We ‘my our homage, and our vows,
While with a grateful heart we share
These pledges of our Saviour’s care.
2 The Saviour, when to heaven he rose
In splendid triumph o’er his foes,
Scattered his gifts on men below,
And wide his royal bounties flow.
8 Hence sprung th’ apostle’s honored name,
Sacred beyond all earthly fame ;
In lowlier forms, to bless our eyes,
Pastors from hence, and teachers rise.
4 So shall the bright succession run
Through latest courses of the sun;
‘While unborn churches, by their care,
Shall rise and flourish, large and fair.

UNIVERSAL DIFFUSION OF THE GOSPEL.
8 & T8, Jerauld.
489 Stote and Prospects of the Heathen.

1 HARK !—what mean those lamentations,
Rolling sadly through the sky ?
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*Tis the ery of heathen natio
> “ Come, and help us, or we die !”
— 2 Hear the heathen’s sad complaining—
Christians, hear their dying cry ;
the love of Christ constraining,
> Join to help them, ere they die.

"90 P. M. Missionary Hyma.

11 1 FROM Greenland’s icy mountains,
From India’s coral strand,
Where Afric’s sunny fountains
Roll down their golden sand ;
Frl‘t‘)m many an ancient rli:er,
rom many a palmy plain,
They call us{o J:in!verp
'I‘Keir land from error’s chain,

p!! 2 What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle—
Thoufh every prospect pleases,
And only man is vile ?—
In vain, with lavish kindness,
The gifts of God are strown;
The heathen, in his blindness,
Bows down to wood and stone.
3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted
By wisdom from on high—
Shaﬁ we to man benighted
The lamp of life deny ?—
f Salvation !—oh, salvation!
The joyful sound proclaim,
Till earth’s remotest nation
Has learnt Messiah’s name.
4 Waft—waft, ye winds, his story ;
And you, yg waters, roll,
'Till, like a sea of glory,
It apreads from pole to pole;
Till o’er our ransomed nature,
The Lamb for sinners slain,
Redeemer, King, Creator,
Returns in bliss to reign.

C. M. Medford. Judes.
491 Prevalence of Christianity promised.

1 GREAT God, is not thy promise pledged
To thine exalted Son,

.
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That through the nations of the earth
Thy worg of life shall run ?

2 “ Ask—and I give the heathen lands
For thine inheritance ;
And to the world’s remotest shores
Thine empire shall advance.”

3 From east to west, from north to south,
Then be his name adored :

f Let earth, with all its millions, shout
Hosanna to the Lord!
492 L. M. Brewer. Duke Street.

1 THOUGH now the nations sit beneath
The darkness of o’erspreading death,
God will arise with light divine,

On Zion’s holy towers to shine.

2 That light shall glance on distant lands,
And heathen tribes, in joyful bands,
Come with exulting haste to prove
The power and greatness of his love.

3 Lord, spread the triumphs of thy grace;
Let truth, and rifhtenusness, and peace,
In mild and lovely forms, display
The glories of the latter day.

493 8s, 78 & 4. Tamworth.
1 O’ER the gloomy hills of darkness,
Look, my soul—be still, and gaze;
See the promises advancing
To a glorious day of grace!

f Blessed jubilee !
) Let thy glorious morning dawn!
— 2 Let the dark, benighted pagan,
Let the rude bnrﬁariunl,) sge ’

That divine and glorious conquest
Once obtained on Calvary :
Let the gospel
f Loud resound, from pole to pole.

3 Kingdoms wide, that sit in darkness
Grant them, Lord, the glorious lig‘n ,
Now, from eastern coast to western,
May the morning chase the night;
Let redemption,
Freely purchased, win the day !
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f 4 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel ;
in and conquer—never cease !
Maﬁ' thy lasting, wide dominions
ult'é)ly, and still increase :
way thy sceptre,
Saviour, all the world around !

494 56 & 6s. Lyons, B8t. Michael's,

1 HOW wondrous and great
Thy works, God.of praise !
How just, King of saints,
And true, are thy ways!
Oh, who shall not fear thee,
And honor thy name! .
Thou only art holy,
Thou only supreme !

2 To nations long dark
Thy light shall be shown
Their worship and vows
Shall come to thy throne:
Thy truth and th{ judgments
ghall sr,)rend all abroad,
Till earth’s ev’ry people
Confess thee their God.

8s, 78 & 4. Sicilian Hymn,
495 Influences of the Spirit necessary.
1 WHO, but thou, almighty Spirit,
Can the heathen world reclaim?
Men may preach—but till thou favor,
Heathens will be still the same :
Mighty Spirit !
Witness to the Saviour’s name.

2 Thou hast promised, by the prophets,
Glorious light in latter days:
Coine, and bless bewildered nations,
Change our prayers and tears to praise:
Promised Spirit!
Round the world diffuse thy rays.

3 All our hopes, and prayers, and labors
Must be vain without thine aid :
But thou wilt not disappoint us—
All is true that thou hast said :
Faithful Spirit!
O’er the world thine influence shed.
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- 496 C. M. Stambord

1 ALMIGHTY Spirit, now behold
A world by sin destroyed:
Creating Spirit, as of old,
Move on the formless void!
2 Give thou the word—that healing sound
Shall quell the deadly strife,
And earth uﬁain, like Eden crowned,
Bring forth the tree of life.
3 If sang the morning stars for joy,
W}Vheu nature ;-lose tolv}i‘ew, .
1at strains will angel-harps emplo;
When thou shalt all renew !— PoTs
4 And if the sons of God rejoice
To hear a Saviour’s name,
How will the ransomed raise their voiee,
To whom the Saviour came!
5 Lo, every kindred, every tribe,
Assembling round the throne,
The new creation shall ascribe
To sovereign love alone.

L. M. Medway. Alfretom.
497 Prayer for the Conversion of the World.
1 INDULGENT Sovereign of the skies,
And wilt thou bow thy gracious ear?
While feeble mortals raise their crie:
Wilt thou, the great Jehovah, hear:
P 2 Look down, O God, with pitying eye,
And view the des:;lation‘s’ g!u!i‘d ;'y !
See what wide realms in darkness lie,
What scenes of wo and crime abound!
f 3 Loud let the gospel trampet blow,
And call th% nations f!‘g:l nﬁr;’
Let all the isles their Saviour know,
And earth’s remotest ends draw near.

498 s M. 8t Thomes.

1 O GOD of sovereign grace,
We bow before thy throne,
And plead, for all the human race,
The merits of thy Son.

2 Spread through the earth, O Lord,
The knowlgdge of thy v'uyl H
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And let all lands with joy record
t The great Redeemer’s praise !
499 - C. M. Stamford. Stepbens.
1 GREAT God! the nations of the earth
Are b{lereation thine ;
And in thy works, by all beheld,
Thy power and glory shine.
2 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent
T’hy gospel to mankind ;
Unvailing what rich stores of grace
Are treasured in thy mind.

3 Oh when shall these glad tidings spread
The spacious earth around,
Fill every tribe—and every soul,
Shall hear the joyful sound ?
4 8mile, Lord, on each divine attempt
To spread the gospel’s rays,
And build on sip’s demolished throne
A temple to thy praise.

500 8. M. St. Thomas. Hudsom.
1 O LORD, our God, arise,
‘The cause of truth maintain;
And wide o’er all the peopled world
Extend her blessed reign.
2 Thou Prince of life, arise,
Nor let thy glory cease ;
Fmread the conquests of thy grace,
bless the earth with peace.
38 Thou Holy Ghost, arise,
Extend thy healing wing,
Axnd o’er a dark and ruined world
Let light and order spring.
f 4 Let all on earth arise,
To God the Saviour sing,
From shore to shore—from carth to heaven,
Let echoing anthems ring!

H M.
1 SOVEREIGN of worlds above,
And Lord of all below,
Thy faithfulness and love,
y power and mercy show:
Fulfil thy word, I Let heathens live,
Thy Spirit £in; And praise the Lord.
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2 Few be the years that roll,
Lre ail shall worship thee §
The travail of his sou
Soon let the Saviour see :
O God of grace! | Fill earth with joy,
Thy power employ ; v

502 L. M. Rothwell. Stonefield.

1 ARISE, in all thy splendor, Lord,
Let power attend thy gracious word;
Unvail the beauties of thy face,

And show the glories of thy grace.

2 Diffuse thy lizht and truth abroa
And be thou known th’ almighty God 3
Make bare thine arm—thy power dispiay,
While truth and grace thy sceptre sway.

3 Send forth thy messenﬁers of peace,
Mauke Satan’s reign and empire cease ;
Let thy salvation, Lord, be known,
That all the world thy power may own.

503 L. M. Appleton.

1 SOVEREIGN of worlds! display thy power,
Be this thy Zion’s favored hour :
Oh bid the morning-star arise
Oh point the heathen to the skies.

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns,
In western wilds, and heathen plains,
Far let the gospei’s sound be known ;
Make thou the universe thine own.

3 Speak ! and the world shall hear thy voice :
Speak ! and the desert shall rejoice:
Scutter the gloom of heathen night,

. Bid every nation hail the light.

504 L M. 0ld Bandred.

1 ASCEND thy throne, almighty King ;
Now sprea¥i thy glt’)ries .5: ;{mulg;’
Let thine own arm salvation bring,
And be thou known the gracious God.

? 2 Let millions bow before thy seat,
Let humble mourners seek thy face,
~  Bring daring rebels to thy feet,
Subdued by thy victerious grace.

And heaven with praise,

| 7 S—
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— 3 Oh let the kingdoms of the world
Become the kingdoms of the Lord ;

f Let saints and angels praise thy name
Be thou thro’ he