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PRAISE IS COMKLY.
P$. CXLVIL. 1.

PRAISE THE LORD, FOR THE LORD IS GOOD: SING
PRAISES UNTO HIS NAME, FOR IT IS PLEASANT.
PS. CXXXV. 3.

AND WHEN THEY HAD SUNG AN HYMN, THEY WENT
OUT INTO THE MOUNT OF OLIVES.

” lA’n'. XXVIL. 30, o
I WILL SING mmﬂml “SPIRFD, AND 1 WILL SINO
WITH THE UNDERSTANDING ALSO.

1 cor. x1v. 15.

IN PSALMS AND HYMNS AND SPIRITUAL SONGS, SINGING
WITH GRACE IN YOUR HEARTS TO THE LORD.

CoL. 11. 16.

AND THEY SUNG AS IT WERE A NEW
1 S$ONG BEFORE THE THRONE.

REV. XIV. 3.
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QUERY.

HOW 1S ACCBPTABLE WORSHIP TO BE OFFERED TO GOD ?
o A

ANSWER. T

GOD 1S A SPIRIT, AND THEY THAT WORSHIP HIM, MUST
WORSHIP BIM IN SPIRIT AND IN TRUTH.—JOHN IV. 24,

CHRIST 18 NOT ENTERED INTO THE HBOLY PLACES MADE
WITH HANDS, WHICH ARB THE FIGURES OF THB TRUR j BUT
INTO HEAVEN ITSELF, NOW TO APPEAR IN THE PRESENCE OF
GOD FOR US.—HEB. IX. 24,

_BY HIM, THEREFORE, LET US OFFER THE SACRIFICE OF
PRAISE Y0 GOD CONTINUALLY, THAT 1S, THE FRUIT OF OUR
LIPS, GIVING THANKS TO HIS NAME.— HEB. XI11I. 15
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Conformity to Chrjs,t,%ﬂ:!,}&l;i St
Devotedness to Christ, 13, 105, 152, 188, 211, 220, 256. |

Evening hymn 251, "
Faithfulness to the Lord, 189, 190. o
Father, Son, and Holy Spn-h. l’rnlse to, 179, lQl ‘205,
Fear of God, 228. . .
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Power of, 9, 182,
Praise to, 137,:39,:170, 178, 184, 185, 265.°
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His presence our joy, 58, 246, 268. .
His eternal purposes of love, 83.
God of Israel our God, 54, 71 .., Cn
Grace, 141, 207, 213, 240. :

Heaven, 60, 62, 90,98, 108, ltﬁ,m 216, 219. 245, 285.

Heavenly race, 29, 89.

Holy Spirit, = . . . - oo :
Dependence on h\s power, 192, , .
Desire for his presence and power, 217.’
the Leader of worship, 198.
the Power of life, 198, 134, 244.
the Witness to Jesus, 179, 193.
the Earnest of our inheritance, 134.
the Witness of our adoption, 78.

Hope, 239. '

Istacl, a type of the Church, 162.

Jehovah, cofidence in, 41.
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Jehovah, our Shepherd, 176.
Strength of hia people, 187.
Joy of meeting Jesus, 20,

Longing for the coming of Chri:t, 103, 199,
Longing to be with Jesus, 136, 169. o
Lord's supper, 73, 99, lﬁﬂ, 167, l68, 253.
Love, the power of, 16

Love to God, 153, 158.

Love to Jesus, 61, 70, 208.

Mercy seat, 142,

Obedience, due to God; 175.
resulting from Love, 236.

Parting hymn, 243.
Peace, 233.
Praise to God, 121, 134, 137, 139, 170, 178, 184,:185, 265.
to Jesus, 3, 84, 86 87, 109, 110, 123, )20; 130 131,
137, 140, 150 172, 225, 226, 232, 285, 237, 242,
248, 264, 26& 269, 271, 286. -
Prayer, its power, 299,

Resurrection of saints, 15, 177.°

Salvation, its joy, 230.
Sleeping saints, their happiness, 194.
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PSALMS HYMNS
&e. o
PART I )
1 6.6.8.
1 TH’ atoning work is done;
The victim’s blood is shed ;
And Jesus now is gone
His people’s cause to plead:

He stands in Heav’n their great High Priest,
And bears their names upon his breast.

2 He sprinkles with his blood
The mercy-seat above ;
For Justice had withstood
The purposes of Love ;
But Justice now withstands no more,
And Mercy yields her boundless store.
3 No temple made with hands
His place of service is ;
In Heav'n itself He stands,
A Heav’nly priesthood His ;
In Him the shadows of the law
Are all fulfil’d and now withdraw.
4 And though awhile He be
Hid from the eyes of men,
His people look to see
Their great High Priest again ;
In brightest glory He will come
And take His waiting people home.
1
B
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2 8.7.

ISE, my soul, thy God directs thee;
Stranger hands no more impede ;
Pass thou on ; His hand protects thee,
Strength, that has the captive freed.

Is the wilderness before thee,
Desert lands where drought abides ¢
Heav'nly springs shall there restore thee,
Fresh from God's exhaustless tides.

Light divine surrounds thy going,
God himself shall mark thy way ;

Secret blessings richly flowing,
Lead to everlasting day.

God, thine everlasting portion,
Feeds thee with the mighty’s meat;
Price of Egypt’s hard extortion—
Egypt’s food—no more to eat.

Art thou wean’d from Egypt’s pleasures ?
God in secret thee shall keep,

There unfold his hidden treasures,
There his love’s exhaustless deep.

In the desert God will teach thee
‘What the God that thou hast found,
Patient, gracious, powerful, holy,
All his grace shall there abound.

On to Canaan’s rest still wending,
E’en thy wants and woes shall bring
Suited grace, from high descending ;
Thou’ shalt taste of mercy’s spring. (
2 \
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8 Though thy way be long and dreary,
Eagle-strength He’ll still renew :
Garments fresh and feet unweary
Tell how God hath brought thee through.
9 When to Canaan’s long-lov'd dwelling,
Love divine thy foot shall bring,
There, with shouts of triumph swelling,
Zion’s songs in rest to sing—
10 There, no stranger-God shall meet thee,
Stranger thou in courts above,
He who to his rest shall greet thee,
Greets thee with a well-known love.

3 8.7.4.

1 GLORY,'glory everlasting
Be to him who bore the cross,
‘Who redeem’d our souls by tasting
Death—the death deserv’d by us ;
Spread his glory,
Who redeem’d his people thus.
2 His is love—’tis love unbounded,
‘Without measure, without end ;
Human thought is here confounded,
’Tis too vast to comprehend ;
Praise the Saviour!
Magnify the sinner’s friend !
3 While we hear the wondrous story, -
Of the Saviour’s cross and shame,
Sing we ‘“ Everlasting glory
Be to God and to the Lamb 1”.
Saints and angels,
Give ye glory to his name!
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4 " 8.8.6.

THOU God of pow’r, and God of love,
Whose glory fills the realms above,
Whose praise the angels sing ;

And veil their faces while they cry

“Thrice Holy !”” to their God most high,
““ Thrice Holy } ”” to their King.

Thee, as our God, we too would claim,

And bless the precious Saviour’s name,

Through whom this grace is giv'n;

Who bore the curse to sinners due,

‘Who form’d our ruin’d souls anew,
And made us heirs of heav'n.

While we in supplication join

Before the throne of grace divine,

In mercy bow thine ear;

And while we listen to thy word,

Or praise thy name with glad accord,
Amongst us, Lord, appear.

Give us to taste the joy and love,

Earnest of worship, Lord, above
In heav’n, thy bless’d abode ;

Here to our hearts thyself reveal,

And all assembl’d cause to feel
The presence of our God.

3 S.M.

NOT all the blood of beasts,
On Jewish altars slain,
Could give the guilty conscience peace,
Or wash away the stain.
4



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

3 By faith I lay my hand
On that dear head of thine,
While as a penitent I stand,
And there confess my sin.

4 My soul looks back to see
The burdens thou didst bear,
When hanging on the cursed tree,
And knows her guilt was there.
5 Believing, we rejoice
To see the curse remove,
‘We bless the Lamb with cheerful voiee,
And sing his bleeding love.

6 8.7.

1 QWEET the moments, rich in blessing,
Which before the cross we spend,
Life, and health, and peace possessing,

From the sinner’s dying friend.

2 Here we rest, in wonder viewing
. All our sins on Jesus laid,
And a full redemption flowing
From the sacrifice he made.
3 Here we find the dawn of heaven,
While upon the cross we gaze,
See our trespasses forgiven,
And our songs of triumph raise.
5



4 Oh that near the eross abiding,

—

We may to the Saviour cleave,
Nought with him our hearts dividing,
All for him content to leave.

May we still the cross discerning,
There for peace and comfort go,

There new wonders daily learning,
All the depths of mercy know.

¢ 4 7.6.

() GRACIOUS Shepherd! bind us
With cords of love to thee,
And evermore remind us
How mercy set us free:
Oh may thy Holy Spirit
Set this before our eyes,
That we thy death and merit
Above all else may prize.

We are of thy salvation,
Assured through thy love,
Yet, ah! on each occasion,
How faithless do we prove;
Thou hast our sins forgiven,
Then, leaving all behind,
We would press on to heaven,
Bearing the prize in mind.
Grant us henceforth, dear Saviour,
‘While in this vale of tears,
To look to thee, and never
Give way to anxious fears.



—w ——

Thou, Lord, wilt not forsake us,
Though we are oft to blame,

Oh let thy love then make us
Hold fast thy faith and name,

] 7s.

1 HARK, my soul, it is the Lord,
*Tis thy Saviour, hear his word,
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee,
*“Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me?”

2 He deliverd me when bound,
And when wounded heal’d my wound,
Sought me wand’ring, set me right,
Turn’d my darkness into light.

3 Can a mother’s tender care
Cease toward the child she bare?
Yes, she may forgetful be,

Yet wilt thou remember me.

4 Thine is an unchanging love,
Higher than the heights above,
Deeper than the depths beneath,
Free and faithful, strong as death.

5 Ishall see thy glory soon,
When the work of grace is done,
Partner of thy throne shall be,
Such thy wondrous love to me.

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

Oh for grace to love thee more!



9 ' s,

1 COME, ye that love the Lord,
And let your joys be known ;
Join in a song with sweet accord,
And thus surround the throne.

2 ‘Let those refuse to sing
That never knew our God ;
But children of the Heav’nly King
Should speak their joys abroad.

3 The God who rules on high,
‘Whose thunder rends the clouds,
‘Who rides upon the stormy sky,
And calms the raging floods ;

4  This awful God is ours,
A God of boundless love,
Whose faithful grace and mighty powers
Shall carry us above.

5  There we shall see his face,
And never,—never sin;
There, from the fountain of his grace,
Drink endless pleasures in.

6  And now, before we rise
To that immortal state,
The thought of such amazing bliss
Should constant joy create.

7  Then let our songs abound,
And ev'ry tear be dry,
‘We ’re marching through this weary land
To fairer worlds on high.



10 ' L.M.

1 OW in a song of grateful praise,

To our dear Lord our voice we ’ll raise ;
With all his saints we’ll join to tel),
““ Our Jesus has done all things well.”
All worlds his glorious power confess,
His wisdom all his works express,
But Oh his love! what tongue can tell ?
“ Our Jesus has done all things well.”
And since our souls have known his love,
‘What mercies has he made us prove?
Mercies, which all our praise excel ;
“ Our Jesus has done all things well.”
4 Though many a fiery, flaming dart
The tempter levels at our heart,
With this we all his rage repel:
“Our Jesus has done all things well.”
And when to that bright world we rise,
And join the anthems of the skies,
Above the rest this note shall swell,
“ Our Jesus has done all things well.”

11 7s

ESUS, lover of my soul,
Let me to thy bosom fly,
While the billows near me roll,
‘While the tempest still is high ;
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life be o’er,
Safe into thy haven guide,
Where the tempest ’s heard no more.
9
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Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on thee,
Leave, Oh leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me ;
All my trust on thee is stayed,

All my help from thee I bring,
Cover my defenceless head

‘With the shadow of thy wing.

[Thou, O Lord, art all I want,
Boundless love in thee I find,
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
Heal the sick, and lead the blind ;
Just and holy is thy name,
I am all unrighteousness,
I am full of sin and shame, )
Thou art full of truth and grace.]

Plenteous grace with thee is found,
Grace to pardon all my sin,

Let the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within;

Thou of life the fountain art,
Freely let me take of thee,

Spring thou up within my heart,
Now, and to eternity.

12 8s.

T E ’LL sing of the Shepherd that died,
That Jied for the sake of the flock ;
His love to the utmost was tried,
And immoveable stood as a rock.
10



2 When the blood of a victim must flow,
The Shepherd by kindness was led,
To stand between us and the foe,
And willingly died in our stead.

3 Our song then for ever shall be
Of the Shepherd who gave himself thus;
No subject so glorious we see,
And none so affecting to us.

4 We’ll sing of this subject alone,
No other our tongues shall employ ;
But better His love will be known
In yonder bright regions of joy.

13 L.M.

1 WHEN I survey the wondrous cross
On which the King 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’d me most,
I sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See from his head, his hands, his feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ;
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose 8o bright a crown?

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were an off’ring far too small ;
Love su amazing, so divine, :
Demands my heart, my life, my all !
11
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14 c.M.

LET us rejoice in Christ the Lord,
‘Who makes our cause his own,
The hope that ’s built upon his word

Can ne’er be overthrown.

Though many foes beset us round,
And feeble is our arm,

Our life is hid with Christ in God
Beyond the reach of harm. -

Weak as we are we shall not faint,
Or fainting cannot fail ;

Jesus the strength of ev’ry saint,
Will to the end prevail.

Though now he’s unperceiv’d by sense,
Faith sees him always near,—

A guide, a glory, a defence,
To save from ev’ry fear.

As surely as He overcame, .
And conquer’d death and sin,
So surely those that love his name

‘Will all his triumph win.

15 8.8.6.

() _JOYFUL day! O glorious hour!
When Jesus, by Almighty pow'r,
Reviv'd and left the grave ;
In all his works behold him great,
Before Almighty to create,
Almighty now to save.
12



2 The first begotten from the dead
He’s risen now, his people’s head,
And thus our life ’s secure;
What tho’ this earthly house should fail,
Almighty pow’r will yet prevail,
Our resurrection ‘s sure.

3 Why should his people now be sad ?
Who have such reason to be glad
As those redeem’d to God ?
Jesus, the mighty Saviour, lives.
To them eternal life he gives,
The purchase of his blood.

4 Ye ransom’d, let your praise resound,
And in your master’s work abound,
His blessed work of love :
Be sure your labour ’s not in vain,
For we with Jesus yet shall reign,
Whth Jesus dwell above.

16 7.6.

1 O JESUS Christ, most holy !
Head of the Church, thy bride!
Each day in us more fully
Thy name be magnified.

2 Oh may in each believer
Thy love its pow’r display,
And none among us ever
From thee, our Shepherd, stray.
13
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1? 7s
GLORY unto Jesus be!

From the curse he set us free;
All our guilt on him was laid,
He the ransom fully paid.
All his blessed work is done,
God ’s well pleased in his Son!
He has rais’d him from the dead,
And set him over all as Head.
All should sing his work and worth,
All above, and all on earth,
As they sing around the throne
“Thou art worthy, thou alone.”
Ye who love him, cease to mourn
He will certainly return,
‘When his saints with him shall reign:
“Come, Lord Jesus, come! Amen.”

18 6.8s.

O Jesus, teach us still to keep
Our eyes on thee, the living way,

That we, once lost and wand’ring sheep,

From thee our Lord, no more may stray;
But wheresoe’er thou leadest, we
May follow on most cheerfully.
Oh that we never might forget

‘What thou hast suffer’d for our sake,
To save our souls, and make us meet

Of all thy glory to partake ;
But keeping this in sight, press on
To glory and the victor’s throne.

14



3 But, gracious Lord, when we reflect
How oft we’ve turn’d our eye from thee,
How treated thee with sad neglect,
And listen’d to the enemy,
And yet to find thee still the same,
’Tis this that humbles us with shame.

4 Astonish’d at thy feet we fall,
Thy love exceeds our highest thought,
Henceforth be thou our all in all,
Thou who our souls with blood hast bought
May we henceforth more faithful prove,
And ne’er forget thy ceaseless love.

19 L.M.

1 THOU only sov’reign of our heart,

Our refuge, our Almighty friend,
How can our souls from thee depart,
On whom alone our hopes depend ?

2 Eternal life thy words impart,
On these our weary spirits live;
And sweeter comforts cheer the heart
Than all the charms of nature give.

3 Let earth’s enslaving joys combine,
‘While thou art near in vain they call,
One word, one gracious word of thine,
Our Saviour, will outweigh thelg all.
1



20 . P.M.

1 H! how the thought that we shall know
The man who suffer’d here below,
To manifest his favour
For us, and those whom most we love,
Or here, or with himself above,
Does our delighted spirit move,
At that sweet word, FOR EVER !

2 For ever to behold him shine,
For evermore to call him mine,
And see him still before me;
For ever on his face to gaze,
And meet his full assembl’d rays,
While all the Father he displays
To all the saints in glory!

3 Not all things else are half so dear
As his delightful presence here;
‘What must it be in heaven !
'Tis heav’n on earth to hear him say,
As now we journey, day by day,
“ Poor sinner, cast thy fears away,
Thy sins are all forgiven.”

But. how will his celestial voice
Make our enraptur’d hearts rejoice,
‘When we shall stand before him ;
When we for him no longer wait,
But open’d wide the heav’nly gate,
Werise our glorious Lord to meet,
And all his saints adore him!

F
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21 104th.

1 BEGONE, unbelief | my Saviour is near,
And for my relief will surely appear;
By prayer let me wrestle. and he will perform:
With Christ in the vessel, I smile at the
storm.

2 Though dark be my way, since he is my guide,
'Tis mine to obey,’tis his to provide:  [fail,
Though cisterns be broken, and creatures all
The word he hath spoken will surely prevail.

3 His love in time past forbids me to think,
He’ll leave me at last in trouble to sink;
Each sweet Ebenezer I have in review,
Confirms his good pleasure to help me quite

through.

4 Why should I complain of want or distress,
Temptation or pain? He told me noless:—
The heirs of salvation, I know, from his word,
Through much tribulation must follow th

Lord. , . .

5 How bitter the cup no heart can conceive,

Which Jesus drank up, that sinners might
live! [mine,

His way was much rougher and darker than

Did Jesus thus suffer, and shall I repine?

6 Since all that I meet shall work for my good,
The bitter js sweet, the med’cine is food;
Though painful at present, *twill cease before

long, [song.
And then O how pleasant thel:onqueror’:
c



2 L.M.
1 JESUS our Lord! to thee we call,
Thou art our life, our hope, our all;
And we have nowhere else to flee,
No sanctuary, Lord, but thee. o

2 In thee we ev'ry glory view,
Of safety, strength, and beauty too;
*Tis all our rest and peace to see
Our sanctuary, l.ord, in thee.

3 Wtatever foes or fears betide,

In thy dear presence let us hide;
And.while we rest.our souls on thee,
Do thou our sanctuary be.

4 Quickly the day of light draws nigh,
Or we may bow our heads and die;
But, oh:what joy this witness gives!
Jesus, our sanctuary, lives.

5 He from the grave our dust will raise,
‘We in the heav’'ns shall sing his praise ;
And when in glory we appear,

He’ll be our sanctuary there.

23 c.M.
1 O,GOD ! what cords of love are thine,
How gentle, yet how strong !
Thy truth and grace their strength combine
To draw our souls along.
2 The guilt of twice ten thousand sins
One moment takes away ;
And when the fight of faith begins,
Our strength is as our day. °
18



3 Comfort through all this vale of tears
In rich profusion flows;
And glory of unnumber’d years
Eternity bestows.
4 Drawn by such cords, we ’ll onward move
In love and union sweet,
Till, fill’'d with perfect joy above,
Around thy throne we meet.

24 P.M.

1 JFROM far we see the glorious day,
When he -who bore our gins away,
Will all his majesty display.

2 ““ A man of sorrows” once he was,

No friend was found to plead his cause,
For all preferr’d the world’s applause.

3 He groan’d beneath sin’s awful load,
For in the sinner’s place he stood,

And died to bring us back to God.

4 But now he sits with glory erown'd,
‘While angel hosts the throne surround,
And still his lofty praises sound.

5 To few an earth his name is dear;
And they who in his cause appear,

The world’s reproach and scorn must bear.

6 But yet there is a day to come,

When he will seal the scorner’s doom,
And take his mourning people home.

7 Jesus, thy name is all our boast ;

And though by waves of trouble tost,

Thou wilt not let thine own be lostq.
1
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5 . 6.6.8.

OUR praises hither bring,
Your Lord ye saints adore ;

Let us give thanks and sing,

And triumph evermore.
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice,
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice.
Jesus, the Saviour, reigns

The God of truth and love;
‘When he had purg'd our sins

He took his seat above ;
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice,
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice.
His kingdont cannot fail, - '

He'll rule o’er earth and heav’n; -
The keys of death and hell '

Are to our Jesus giv'n.
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice,
Rejoice aloud, ye saints, rejoice.
Rejoice in glorious hope,

Jesus our Lord shall come,
And take his brethren up

To their eternal Home:
‘We soon shall hear th; archangel’s voice,
And then shall all the saints rejoice.

6 @ 8.M.

AWAKE! and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb;
Wake every heart and every tongue,
To praise the Saviour’s name. .
’ 20



2 Sing of His dying love,
Sing of His rising pow’r;
Sing how He intercedes above
For us whose sins He bore.

3 Sing on your heav’nly road,
Ye sons of glory, sing ;
Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,
In Christ, th’ eternal King.

4 Soon shall we hear Him say,
“Ye blessed children, come!”’
Soon will He call us hence away,
To our eternal home.

5 There shall our raptur'd tongues
His endless praise proclaim ;
And sweeter voices tune the song
Of Moses and the Lamb.

29 e

1 O HOLY Saviour, Friend unseen,
Since on thine arm thou bid’st us lean,
Help us, throughout life’s changing scene,
By faith to cling to thee.

2 [Blest with this fellowship divine, .
Take what thou wilt we’ll not repine;
E’en as the branches to the vine, -+

Our souls will cling to thee.]

3 Far from our home, fatigu'd,' yopprest,
In thee we’ve found our place of rest,
As exiles still, yet not unblest

‘While we can cling to thee. 2
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[Without a murmur we dismiss
Our former dreams of earthly bliss,.
Our joy, our consolation this

Each hour to cling to thee.]

\What though the world deceitful prove,
\nd earthly friends and hopes remove ;
With patient uncomplaining love

still would we cling to thee.

Oft when we seem to tread alone

Some barren waste with thorns o’ergrown,

Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone,
Whispers, * Still cling to me.”

Though faith and hope may oft. be tried,
We ask not, need not aught beside,
So safe, so calm, so satisfied

The souls that cling to thee.

They fear not Satan nor the grave,

They know thee near and strong to save,

Nor dread to cross e’en Jordan's wave,
Because they cling to thee.

Blest be our lot, whate’er befall,

What can disturb, or who appal,

While as our strength, our rock, our all,
Saviour, we cling to thee -

P -] © cM.

WAKE our souls, awake from sloth,
And press with vigour on;
A heav’nly race demands our zeal,
And an eternal crown,
22



2 'Tis Jesu’s animating véice’
That calls us from on high;
’Tis His own hand presents the prize—
The crown of Victory.

3 He, for the joy before Him set,
So boundless was His love,
Endur’d the cross, despis’d the shame,
And now He reigns above.

4 If He unnumber’d griefs and wrongs
With meekness did sustain,
O how can we, whose sins He bore,
Of lighter ills complain ?

6 Saviour, redeem’d and call’d by thee,
Have we our.race begun;
‘When crown’d with vict'ry, at thy feet
We'll lay our honours down.

29 : '8.8.6.

1 COME on, my partners in distress,
My comrades in the wilderness,
‘Who still your troubles feel ;
Awhile forget your griefs and fears,
And look beyond this vale of tears
To yon celestial hill.

2 Look forward to that happy place, ;.
Beyond the bounds of time and space,
The saints’ secure abode ;
On faith’s strong eagle-pinions rise,
And force your passage to the skies,
And scale the mount of God. 28 '
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See where the Lamb in glory stands,

Encircl’d by his radiant bands,
And join th’ angelic pow’rs ;

For all that height of glorious bliss

Our everlasting portion is,
And all that heav’n is ours.

Who suffer with their Master here,

Shall soon before his face appear,
And by his side sit down

To patient faith the prize is sure,

And all who to the end endure

The cross, shall wear the crown.

Thrice blessed, joy-inspiring hope,

It lifts the fainting spirit up,-
It brings to life the dead ;

Our conflicts here will soon be past,

And we shall all ascend at last;
Triumphant with our head.

30

ARISE, ye saints, arise,
The Lord our leader is;
The foe before his banner flles,

For victory is bis.

Behold, he leads the way,
We ‘Il follow where he goes ;
We cannot fail to 'win the day
Since he subdues our foes.

24



3 Leead on, Almighty Lord1. . .
Lead on to victory; - .
Encourag’d by the bright reward,
‘With joy we 'll follow thee.

4 We wait to see the day
‘When toil end strife shell cease;
‘We then shall cast our arms away,,
And dwell in endless peace.

5 This hope supports us here,
It makes our burdens light,
And serves our famtmg hearts to cheer,
Till faith shall end in sight.

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

31 , 6.6.8.”.

1 JOIN all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and pow'r, L
That mortals ever knew, .
That angels ever bore; .
All are too mean to speak his worth, ...
Too mean to set our Saviour forth.

2 Great prophet of our God!
Our tongues would bless thymame; -
By thee the joyful news /
Of our salvation came ;
The joyful news of sins forgiv’n,
Of hell subdu’d, of peace with 'heav’nz.s'
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Be thou our counsellor,
Our pattern, and our guide;
And through this desert land
Still keep us near thy side;
Oh let our feet ne’er run astray,
Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way.
We love our Shepherd’s voice,
His watchful eye shall keep
Our wand’ring souls among
The thousands of his sheep;
He feeds his flock, he calls their names,
His bosom bears the tender lambs.

32 SECOND: PART.

J ESUS, our great High Priest’
Offer’d his blood and died;
Our guilty conscience seeks
No sacrifice beside;
His preclous blood did once atone,
And now it pleads before the throne.
Our advocate appears,
For our defence on hig-h;
Jehovah bows his ears
And lays his thunder by :
Not all that hell or sin can say
Shall turn his heart, his love away.
To this; our Surety’s hand, .
‘Will we commit our cause :
He answer’d and fulfils
God’s holy, broken laws : .
Behold our souls at freedom set;
Our Surety paid the dreadful deht.
26



4 Now let our souls arise,
And tread the tempter down ;
Our Captain leads us forth
To conquest anda crown: -
The feeblest saint shall win the day,
Tho’ death and hell obstract the way.

33 8.7.4.
APPY they who trust in Jesus, V4
Sweet their portion is and sure ;
‘W hen the foe on others seizes,
He will keep his own secure ;
Happy people!
Happy, though despis’d and poor.
2 Since his love and mercy found us,
‘We are precious in his sight;
Thousands now may fall around us
Thousands more be put to flight;
But his presence
Keeps us safe by day and night.
3 Lo! our Saviour never slumbers,
Ever watchful is his care;
Though we cannot boast of numbers,
In his strength secure we are;
Sweet our portion,
‘Who the Saviour’s kindness share.
4 As the bird, beneath her feathers,
Guards the objects of her care,
So the Lord his children gathers,
Spreads his wings and hides them therc;
Thus protected, .
All our foes we boldly dare.



34 5.M.

M SOLDIERS of Christ, arise,
And put your armour on,"
Strong in the strength which God supplies
Through his eternal Son.
2 Strong in the Lord of hoets,
And in his mighty pow’r,
‘Who in the strength of Jesus trusts,
Is more than conqueror.
3 Press on from grace to grace,
The foe still treading down;
Fight the good fight before his face,
Who holds the conqueror’s crown.
4 And soon the vict'ry won,
And all the conflict o’er,
Before his feet we’ll cast our crown,
And praise him evermore.
35 ‘ 6.8s:’
1 STILL in a world of sin and pain,
Far from our home, we meet again ;
Dreary and long our course may be, |
But O, our God, it leads to thee!
Thou art the light by which we roam,
Thou art our everlasting home.
2 Thy hand is still around to bless,
Thou dost not leave us comfortless ;
Earth and its pain we still may feel,
But thou art ever near to heal;
Still as our day our strength shall be,

For all our cares are borne by thee.’
e



3 Still as time’s changing current rolls,
Thy comforts, Lord, delight our souls ;
Thy mighty arm to smooth our way,
Thy light to turn our night to day ;
Onward with firmer steps we move,
To our eternal rest above.

36 8.74.

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 :
Crown Him! crown Him!
Crowns become the victor’s brow.
3 Crown the Saviour, angels own Him,
Rich the trophies Jesus brings ;
In the seat of power enthrone Him,
‘While the vault of heaven rings,
Crown Him! crown Him!
Crown the Saviour ‘‘ King of kings."
} Sinners in derision crown’d Him,
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim,
Saints and angels crowd around Him,
Own His title, praise His name:
Crown Him! crown Him!
Spread abroad the victor's fame.
Hark! those bursts of acclamation !
Hark ! those loud triumphant chords!
Jesus takes the highest station,
Oh what joy the sight afturds!
Crown Him! Crown Him!
*“ King of kings, and Lord of lords.”
29
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“ WE’VE no abiding city here:”
This may distress the worldly mind,
But should not cost the saint a tear,
Who hopes 2 better rest to find.

« We’ve no abiding city here :"’ .
Sad thought! were this to be our home ;
But let this truth our spirits cheer,
‘We seek a city yet to'come.

¢ We've no abiding city here”
Then let us live as pilgrims do;
Let not this world our rest appear,
But let us haste from all below.
“ We've no abiding city here:”
We seek a city dut of sight,
It needs no sun, *“the Lord is there,”
It shines with everlasting light.

Jehovah is her joy and strength,
Secure she smiles at all her foes,

And weary travellers at length
Within her sacred walls repose.

O sweet abode of peace and love!

Where pilgrims freed from toil are blest;
Had we the pinions of a dove,

We'd fly to thee, and be at rest.

But hush, my. soul, nor dare repine,
The time my God appoints is best ;

‘While here, to do His will be mine,
And His to fix my time of rest.
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38 8.7.9.

OTHING know we of the season
When the world shall pass away,
But we know the saints have reason
To expect a glorious day ;
‘When the Saviour will return,
And his people cease to mourn.

Oh what sacred joys await them,
They shall see the Saviour then,
Those who pow oppose and hate them
Never can oppose again ;
Brethren, let us think of this,
All is our’s since we are his.

Waiting for our Lord’s returning,
Be it our’s his word to keep,
Let our lamps be always burning,
Let us watch while others sleep ;
This should be his people’s aim
Still to glorify his name.

39 8.7.

GI JORIOUS things of thee are gpoken,
Heavenly city of our God,
He whose word can ne’er be broken,
Form’d thee for his own abode.

2 On the Rock of Ages founded,

What can shake thy sure repose?
With salvation’s walls surrounded,
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes.
31
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See the streams of living waters,
Springing from eternal love,

Flow to cheer thy sons and daughters,
And all dread of death remove.

Who can faint where such a river
Freely flows their thirst t’ assuage?

Blessings which, like God the giver,
Never fail from age to age.

Saviour, if in that bless'd city
Thou record our worthless name, *
Let the world deride or pity, C
We may well endure the shame!

Fading is the sinner’s pleasure,
All his boasted pomp and show,’
Solid joy, and lasting treasure, ’
None but God’s own children know.

40 L.M.

RUE1 ’tis a rough and thorny road
That leads us to the saints’ abode;
But when our Father's house we gain,

*Twill make amends for all our pain.

And though we feel our present grief, ' ’

In hope we find a sweet relief ; '

For hope anticipates the day

When all our grief shall pass away.
32
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3 And what is all we suffer now,
Or all we can endure below,
To that bright day when Christ shall come,
And take his weary pilgrims home ?

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

41 8.74. -

1 GUIDE us, O thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrims through this barren land
We are weak, but thou art mighty,
Hold us with thy powerful hand :
Bread of Heaven !
Feed us now and evermore.

2 Open wide the living fountain,
‘Whence the healing waters flow;
Be thyself our cloudy pillar
All the dreary desert through:
Strong Deliv'rer!
Be thou still our strength and shield.

3 While we tread this vale of sorrow,
May we in thy love abide;
Keep us! O our gracious Saviour,
Cleaving closely to thy side;
Still rélying )
On our Father’s changeless love.
k) 33



4 Sawvioury come, we long to see thf,!g
. Long to dwell with thee above,: o~ 1 |
‘And fo know, in full communion, .- it
All the sweetness of thy love: e
Come, Lord Jesus! e
Take thy wamng people home, o
42 L. G,
1 O LORD, thv heart with love o’erﬂow’d,
Love spoke in ev’ry breath,
Unwesried love thy life declard,
And triumph’d in thy death.
2 And thou hast taught thy followers he'l'e9 .
Their faithfulness to prove, s
And shew their fellowship with thee,
By living still in love. .
3 May we the law of love fulfil
In ev’ry act and thought,
Each angry passion be remov’d,
Each selfish view forgot. -
4 Teach us to help each other, Lord,
Each other’s cross to bear,
Let each his willing aid afford, =
And feel his brother’s care.
5 And if from thee, O Lord, we stray,
Our souls restore agaln, o
Direct our footsteps in the way, . . :
<" And let our path be plain. - *+ ©'
6 In peacefulness and joy led an, )
We’ll rup the heav’nly race,

Till meeting round thy glorious- throne.
We see thee face to face. ]

.
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1 LO | He comes,' with cloﬁds (fescending
Once for 'favord sinners slain, -
Thousand thousand-saints attending,
Swell the triumph of his tram 5
Haifelujah ! !
Jesus comes; he comes to relgn'
2 EVry eye shall now behold him,
.Rob'd in glorious majesty;
Those who set at nought and sold hlm,
Pierc’d and nail’d him to the tree,
Deeply wailing, :
. Shall their true Messiah see.
3 Lo! the tokens of his passion
Stjll his glorious body bears,
Cause of endless exultation,
To his ransom’d worshippers;
Hallelujah !
Now the day of Christ appears.
4 Yea, Amen, let all adore thee
High on thine exalted throne, ,
Saviour take thy power and glory,
Claim the kingdom far thine own;
Oh, come quickly, = .
Halleltqahl come, Lord, come.

44 s 874
1 AVIOUR, come!’ thy sdints are wntmx.
‘Waiting for the joyful day, !

Thence our promis'd glory dating,’
Come, and:bear thy saints 'uway H )
 Comey:].ord Jesus, e
Thus thy waiting people fray. 85
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2 Bage the wish, and vain th’:endesgour, ::+i ¢
While on earth to find our rest ; .
Till we see thy face, we never
Shall or can, be fully blest;
In thy presence,
Nothing shall our peace mplest.
3 Lord, we wait fer thine appeaxing ;
““Tarry not,” thy people say, .. -
Bright the prospect is, and.cheering
Of beholding thee that day
‘ When our sorrows
Shall for ever pass away. .
4 Till it comes, oh keep us steady, .4 iR
Keep us walkmg in thy ways;
At thy call may we be ready,
And our heads with triumph raise H
Then with angels
Sing thine éverlasting praise.

45 ' 8.7.4. |

1 FLY, ye seasons, fly still faster, T
Let the glorious day come on,
When we shall behold our Master
Seated on his heav'nly throne,
‘When the Saviour .
Shall descend to claim his.own.’
3 What is earth, with all its treasures, - o
To the joy this promise brings ?
Well may we resign.its pleasures,
Jesus gives us hetter. thlngs- . .
All his people - '
Draw from heav'n’s eternal- qmnga i
. 36



i But if-sere-we taste of pleasure, ~
What will'heav'n ‘itself afford ?
There our joy will know no measure,
There we shall behold our Lord ; ~
There his people ) )
Shall obtain their bright reward, *
| Fly, ye seasons, fly still faster,
Swiftly bring the glorious day,
Jesus, come, our Lord and Master,
Come from heav'n ‘without delay ;'
Take thy people, - )
Take, oh teke them hence away. = -

46 6.6.8.

| THEAnight is now far spent,
The day is drawing nigh,
See where the morning spreads
Its radiance through the sky,
Oh let the thought our spirits cheer,
The Lord himself will soon appear.’
! Though men our hopt deride, - -
Nor will the truth believe, - -
Yet in his word confide, = - - "
For he will ne’er deceive; :
‘When all that grieves shall pass-away,
The saints'shall see a glorious day. '
| For us the Lord intends
A bright abode on high,
The place wheve serrow-ends, - . .
And nought is knows but joy;: :
With such a hope, let us rejoice, . -
We eoon shall hear th’ ,ambtngcl'; ;ow&
¥
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1 AND art thou, gracious Master, gone, ...
A mansion to prepare for me?
Shall I behold thee on thy throne,

And there for ever sit with thee?
Then let the world approve or blamé,
Pll triumph in thy glorious name. =~

2 Should I to gain the world’s applause, ,' .

Or to escape its angry frown, A
Refuse to countenance thy cause,

And make thy people’s lot my own,
‘What shame would fill me in that day *
When thou thy glory wilt display. - - ¢:

3 No; let the world cast out my name,.: ">

And vile account me if it will,
If to confess my Lord be shame,

Oh, then would I be viler still; . .

For thee, my God, I all resign,
Content that I can call thee mige. . . .
4 What transport then will ill my. heast, .

When thou my worthless name wilt own,.
When 1 shall see thee as thou art, o

And know as I myself am known;
When 1 from sin and sorrow free,

Shall have eternal rest with thee.

48 8T
1 1.HARK! ten thousand voices erying : J I
“ Lamb of God ¥ with one accord,
Th d, th d saints replying, -
Wake at once the echuing ‘ciord.
38
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2 “ Praisg the Lamb,” the chorus w:
All in heav'n together throng,
Loud and far each tongue. partaking, 2
Rolls around the endless song.

3 Grateful incense this, ascending
Ever to the Father’s throne,
Every knee to Jesus bendlng, C
All the mind in heav’ n is one.

4 All the Father’s counsels claiming
Equal honour to the Son,
All the Son’s effulgence beaming,
Makes the Father’s glory known.

5 By the Spirit all pervading,
Hoats; unnumber’d round the Lamb,
Crown’d with light and joy unfading, °
Hail him as the gseat “1 AM.” .

6 Joyful now the full creation '
Rests in undisturbed repose, S
Blest in Jesu’s full salvation, .
Sorrow now, nor thraldom knows, o

7 Hark! the heav’nly notes again !
Louder swells the song of praise,
Throughout creation’s vault, Amen ! .
Amen, responsive joy doth raise. e

49 : P

1 “7 E cannot alwaya trage the way,
‘Where thou, owr gracious Lord, dost rbcéve.
But we .can always;surely say
That thou art love. -, e
NS 39



2 When fear its gloomy clotid will fling- * - %
O’er earth—our souls to heav’n above:
As to their sanctuary spring, T
For thou art love. 4

3 When myst'ry shrouds our darken’d path,
We'll check our dread, our doubts reprove,
In this our soul sweet comfort hath,
That thou art love.

4 Yes, thou art love—a truth like this~
Can ev'ry gloomy thought remove; |
And turn all tears, all woes to bliss; Y
: Our God is love.

50 o osn

/ 1 JESUS. lead us by thy power

Safe into the promis’d rest, . - .. -~

Choose our path, and ever keep us .
1n the way thou seest best.

Be our guide in ev'ry peril,
Watch and guard us night and day,

Else our foolish hearts will wander
From thy presence far away.

2 Nothing can preserve our going,

But thy grace, so full and free.

Nothing can our souls dishearten,
But forgetfulness of thee:

Nothing can delay our progress, :
Nothitig can disturb our rest, ' -

If we can, whate’er the danger,
Lean, O Savicur, on thy breut.w b



3 In thy presence we are happy,

In thy presence we 're secure ;

In thy presence all afflictions . L
‘We can easily endure :

In thy presence we can conquer,
‘We can suffer, we can die;

Far from thee we faint and langulsh, '
Oh, our Saviour, keep us nigh !

51 © oM.

HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer’s ear ! .
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, .
And drives away his fear. R

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubl’d breast ;
*Tis manna to the huagry soul,
And to the weary rest.

3 Dear Name! the Rock on which we bmld.,
Our Shield and Hiding-place ;
Our never-failing Treas’ry, fill'd o
‘With boundless stores of grace, '
4 Jesus, our Saviour, Shepherd, Friend, , . ,
Our Prophet, Priest, and King,
Our Lord, our Life, our Way, our End,
Accept the praise we bring.
5 Weak is the effort of pur heart,
And cold our warmest thought ;
But when we see thee as thou art, . . ¥
We "ll praise thee as we oqsb,t-‘,“ o



52 c.Mb&

1 TO us our God his love commends, ; ﬂ
When by our sins undene: 5

That he might spare his enemies, .
He would not spare his Son.

2 His only Son, on whom he,plgcd e
His whole delight and love,
Before he form’d the earth below, s
Or spread the heav’ns above. =~

3 He sent this well-beloved Son -
To veil his glorious face, -
To take our mortal flesh, end- feel
The pains of human race,

4 Our sorrows and our sins to bear. .o

Our heavy cross sustain, - Can
Upon the tree of shame to die," - ' -~ 7~

That we might life obtain.

5 This life is hid'in God with him + - - -
Who fell a sacrifice, - - i s
And dying conquered death: forv ua.
That we like him might rise.

IS
6 Quickly he triumph’d o’er the greve, n &
And went to heav'n-agein; - .
There intercedes, and thence will come i
With all his saints to reign.

7 His word assures hie'll:quickly come, - -
For this his'children pray;
For this the whole creation groans.
Come, Lord, without delay.

¢
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53 - s, M.

1 NOT to ourselves we owe,
That'we, O God, are thine;" .

Jesus, our sun.'the shade broke through
And caus'd the light to shine. - !

2 Sweet mercy, truth, and love,
The blessed ransomy gave, .
And Jesus left his throne above,
The wanderers. to save.

3 No more the heirs of wrath,
The smile of peace we see,
And, Father, in confiding tove,
‘We cast our souls on thee.

4 We drink the living stream,
To all thy children given,
As fellow-citizens with them
‘Who dwell with thee in heav’'n.

5 With all th* adopted band,
Soon shall we see thee there,
With them possess the promis'd land,
And all its glories share.

54, P. M.

1 "FORWARD let the people go;”

' Térael’s God will hgve it so;
Though the path be through the sea,
1srael, what is that to thee? L s

IIe who bids thee.pass the waters,
Will be with his sons,ud daughtess. .
I Y. BT



2 Deep and'Wide the sea appears, =1 ¥
Israel wonders, Israel fears; -
Yet the word is * forward * still,
Israel ’tis thy Master’s will ;

Tho’ no way thou canst dlscover,
Not one phnk to float thee over.

3 Israel, art thon sorely tried . - . o <.
Art thou press’d on every side?
Does it seem as if no pow'r wl ot
Could relieve thee in this hour?
Wherefore art thou thus dishearten’d 2 ;¥
Is the arm that saves thee shnrtendt

4 Forward go, and thou shalt see,
‘Wonders wrought, and wrought for the; ;
Safe thyself on yonder shore,
Thou shalt see thy foes no more;
Thine to see the Saviour’s glory, -
Thine to tell the wondrous story.

55 S g

- () JESUS, to tell of thy love
Our souls shall for ever delight,
And join with the $lessed above,
In praises by day and by nlght.
Wherever we follow'thee,  Lord, BRI
Admiring, adoring, we see, - - ch
That love which- was stronger than deuh,
Flowing out without limit, and free.
44



2 Descending from glory.on high,

‘With men thou delightedst to dwell,
Contented.our surety to die, .

By dying to save us from hell ;
Enduring the grief and the shame,

And bearing our sin on the cross,
Oh! who would not boast of this love,

And count the worid’s glory but loss !

56 : " "L.M. -

RRJQICE, ye saints, rejoice and praise
‘The blessings of redeeming grace ; .

Jesus, your everlasting tow’r,

Mocks at the angry tempest’s pow'r. .

His love’s a refuge, ever nigh,

His watchfulness a mountain high;
His name’s a rock, which winds above
And waves below can never move.

His covenant, for ever sure,

For endless ages will endure;

His perfect work will ever prove - i
The d&pth of his unchanging love. -~

While all things change, he changes not, .
He ne’er forgets, though oft forgot; = '
His love’s unchangeably the same,
And as enduring as his name.

Rejoice, ye saints, rejoice and praise.
The blessings of.this wondrous grace;:
Jesus, your everlasting tow’r, .
Can bear unmov'd the tempest’s 'zt‘

4
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1 LlKE sheep we went astray, i
Far from the fold of God,-
Each wand'ring in a diffrent way,
But all the downward road. '

2 How awful was the hour, : ' :
When God our wand’rings laid,
And did at once his vengeance pour,
Upon the Shepherd’s head!

3 HoW glorious was the grace, .
‘When Jesus suffered thus! ~ '
His guiltless life the Shepherd pays
To give that life to us.

4 He bow’d his w:llmg head,”

He drank the bitter gall, -

But God hath raised him from tl;;,,
And set him over all.

r

LG

38 . . om.
‘HY gracious presence, O gur God,
Our every wish contains;
With this beneath temptation’s load, o
The heart no more complains. fae

2 This can our ev’ry care control, L
Gild each dark scene with light; = . ™
This is the sunshine of the soul,
Without it all is night. .
46
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O happy scerfes of pure delight, ¢ .
Where thy full beams impart

Unclouded bemity to the sight, - < 1
And glaciese to the heart. . '

Our part it those fair realms of bliss, .
Our spirits long to know; " .
Our wishes terminate in this,
Nor can they rest below,

Nor can these wishes of our heart
Be told in vain o thee:

‘We know, O Lord, that where thou art,
We shall for ever be,

Here would our cheerful spirits sing
The darkest hours away, t
And rise on faith’s expanded wing
To everlasting day: »
'.)ss;gtn . s “' ,; ’ 87‘4»,
GRACI OUS Lord! my heart is fixed,
I will sing, and sing of thee, .
Sindethe cup that justice mixed ~ "
Thou hast drank, and drank for me; . .
7" Gréat deliv'rer, o i
Thgg hast set the Pri;’ner free,
Many were the chains that bound us,
But thou, Lord, hast loos’d them all, -,
Arms of miercy now surround us, ..
Favors these nor few nor small; |,
Saviour keep us, " 4
Keep thy servantslest we fall. p

7.
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Fair the scene that lies. befove uss : »: » &V
Life eternal Jesusigives,: (& ;
‘While tre waves his:bannereler sy, :i:%
Peaceand joy.the soul veegives ;: « &

.- ‘Sure his promise, Lo s
We shall live because he lives. .- -
‘When the world would bid us leave thee,
Telling us of shame and loss, .
Saviéur, guard us, lest we grieve theg
Lest we cease to love thy cross;

This is treasuore, * ‘ O E
All'the rest we know is'dross. - 7
60 . . 68

o

W HAT will it .be'“t.o dwell above,
And with the Lord of gloryxeéign,’ > *

‘Since the sweet éarnest of his love = -

" So brightens all this dreary plain; a3

- No heart can think or tongtie esplaity-

‘What joy t'will be-with Christ to reign~,,
‘Wihen sin‘no.more obstrusts; our sight
‘When sorraw pains the heart.no more,
When we shall see the Prince.of lights
And all his works of grace explore;
‘What heights and depths of love divine, *

" Will there through endless ages shine..

And God has fix’d the happy day,
When the last tear shall dim our eyés.
When he will wipe all-tears. away,. - ., 3
And filt our hearts with-glad surprise,
To hear-his‘voice, ind see his face, - = -
And know the riches of. his grage.: .
’ 48



4 This is the joy we seek to know,: -
For this with. patience we would wait,
Till cali’d from: earth and alk below,
We rigeourgiatious Lord to meet,
To wave our palms—our crowns to wear,
And praise the love that brought us thére.

é1 . © 8s.
1 0 SAVIOUR ! whom absent we love,
"Whonr not having seen we- adore;

‘Whaese name is exalted above
All glory, dominion, and pow’r= "

2 Oh ¢ome and acknowledge us thine, '
And leave us not longer to roam,
Let the light of thy presence, Lord, shine,
Let the trumpet spon summon us home.

3 When that happy era begins,
When array’d in thy glories we shine,
Nor-grieve any more by our sins
The bosom on which we recline,

4 Qh then shall all ¢louds be remov’d,
And round ys thy brightness be pour'd;
‘We shall meet him whom absent we lov'd,
‘We shall see whom upseen we ador’d.

5 And thédn never:more shall the fears,
The trials, tempaations, and woes, .
‘Which durken:this valley of tears, . -
Intrude on our -bhssful x‘epme.4 5 "
x



6 Or if yet remember’d-above,. . =< :vn oT 1
Remembrance no sadness will uaine,, "/
They will-bring but:new theughts of thy lepe,
Be new themes for euy wonder-and Mse.

6z =

1 HOW bright those saints in glory shme’,

‘Whence all their bright array? , . -
How came they to the happy seats

- Of everlasting dayt e

2 Lo these-have come from. wﬂ"nn‘s gmt.
To realms of endless lighty . » ... .0t
And in the blood of Christ have wuhd
Their robes which shine so bright.

3 Now withmumphmt palms they stanid
Before the throne on high §
And serve the Lord they love, u'mdst
The glories of the sky.

4 His presence fills each heart wlth joy,
Tunes every voice to sing; ’ '
By day by night, the sacred coudﬁ‘ s
With glad hosannas ring. e
5 Hunger'and thirst are felt no mote, -
Nor sun with scorching fay,
God is their sun, whote cheering beams

‘Give them eternal day. 1 iy
6 The Lamb, who dwells amidst the throng,
Shall o’er them-stillpreside, © .= 1"

Feed them.with nourishment divine,; ..~
And all their footsteps guide. . ; .i1n!
50



7 To pastures green he’ll lead his-flock, - . ~
Where living streams sppedr, - K
‘And God, the.Lord, from every eye, .. -
-~ Shall wipe off -ev'ry tearv: » .- - :
63 Burial. LM,
1 THE storm is hush’d, and all is still,
His (orher) conflicts are for ever past,’
And now, beyond the reach of ill,
He (or she) waits the trumpet’s final bldst,
2 The signal of our Lord’s return, .
- When: ull his saints shall vis¢ agadn,
The mark no more of hum#s séorn, - !
But glorious like their Master then. -
3 The people of the Lotd can ¥ay,
¢ The friekds we mournare gone before,
And soon we hope tosee theday - *
‘When we shall meet ta part.no mare.”. -
4 How sweet, how blessed thus to see
The last, great foe bereft of pew’r!. -
’Tis Jesus sets his people free, =,
And gilds with light their dying hour.
5 O may we close to Jesus cleave,
Who cancell’d all our debt of sin; , .,
We would the world for ever leave,
And forward press, the prize to win.

64 » e el 8 M
1 OURtimune in.thy hend: . . .
Our God, we-wishithem there; .
Our life; our soule, our ell, we leave.
Entircly to thy eare. . - l‘ )
5



2 Our times are in thy hand, .
‘Whatever they. may be; - . -
Pleasing or painful, dark or. bnght,
As best may seem to thee.

3 Our times are in thy hand, )
‘Why should we doubt or fear? ...
A Fathér’s hand will never cause
His child a needless tear.
4 Our times are in thy hand, . N
Jesus the c;uclﬁedl A .N
The hand our many sins have pigrc) ;L 1
Is now our guard and guide.
5 Our times aré in thy hand,’
Jesus our advocate ! a1
Nor can that hand be atretchdm vun.
For us to supplicate.

6 Ourtiines are in thy hand, 228

N

We'll always trust-in thee, . r ¥
Till we possess the promis’d land - ’
And all thy glory see. : RN
65 oM.
HERE. in this ‘waste unlovely world.

May weary hearts, oppreat

With thoughts of sorrows yet to come,
In calm assurance rest? .

2 In him, who, of the Father’s love, -
The gracious herald camne, . .
Of mercy to u gailty world, - - "
Of blessing through his name. 5
: 2



3 In him, who, with unsullied feet,
And guileless spirit, frod’
The paths of this unquiet’ earth
In solitide with God.

4 In Jesus, who, ascended now,
Looks backward on tbe past, .
Feels for his sufPring members here,
And loves us to the last.

5 "Tis only in his changeless love
Our waiting spirits, blest '
With the sweet hope of glory, ﬁnd
Théir dweling place of rest.

6 In the same track where he of old

The dreary desert trod, * o
Led onward by his grace, we- leam -
The falneéss of our God S
06 . o s . CoM.

1 HE'S e-—-the Swibur‘d bvork on earth,
His tisk of ove; is o’er;
And lo! this dreary desert knaws
His gracious steps no more.

2 Oh ’twas a waste to him indeed
-+ No rest onearth he knew, .
No joy fromasmnhdlow’d‘aptmgﬂ
.Hissorrowing spinitdrew. :: i 4

3 He’s gone! and &hall our'truant’ feet
And ling'ring hearts.delay - R

In a dark woslkd; thdt cast kislove .

Like worthless dross away ¢ o -

[ EENR G 11 BRSSP TA T I



4 Hopeless of joy in aught below, ~ *
We only long to soar, :
The fulness of his love to feel,
And losc his smile no more. " °
5 His hand with all the gentle power,”: RO
The sweet constraint of love, :
Hath drawn us from this restleés world;?
And fix’d our hearts above i

67 , BRI ™ ' S
EAR Lord, amid the threng that pbéss’d
Around thee on the eursed tree,:"’
Some loyal, lovmg hegrts were therg,. , - -
Some pitying eyes that wept for éw .
2 Like them may we rejoice toown . - ~
Ourdying Lord,thaugh crown\d.wﬂ:thom
Like thee, thy blessed self, endure
The cross with all its joy or scorn.
3 Thy cross, thy lonely path below, . -
" Shew what thy people all should ]Je
Pilgrims on earth, disown'd by those .
Who see no beauty, Lord, in thee. '

0SS . . C.M;
1 HOPE of our heam,’o [md wapp&r
Thou glorious Star of day !
Shine forth and chase the dren.ryznigh\:, ‘
“With, gll gur tears, away!.. ¥y
2 [Stmngers on earth, we. wait fOI‘ thw,
Oh.jeave the Father's thrones. .
Come with & shout of ¥iex'xy, Lord,.
Awnd claim us as thine own.




2 Oh bid the bright archangel now,
The tnlmpmo‘t?God prepar‘e, e
To call thy saints—the quick—the deatl,.
To meet thee in the air.]

4 No r -place we seek on earth, .
No loveliness we see;
QOur eye js op the royal crown,
Prepared for us and thee.

5 But, dearest Lord! however bngl;t
That crown of joy above,
! . What is it to the brighter hope
Of dwelling in thy love?

6 What to the joy, the deeper joy,
Unmingled, pure, and free,
Of union with our living Head,
Of fellowship with thee?

7 This joy e’en now on earth is ours;
But only; Lord, above,
Our hearts without a pang shall know
The fulness of thy love.

8 There, near thy heart, upon the thron},
Thy ransom’d bride shall see
‘What grace was in the bleeding Lmb

Who dlad to make her free.
69 C.M.
LIGHT of the lonely pilgrim’s heart!
Star of the coming day !

Arise, and with thy morning beams
Chase all our griefs away.



2 Come, biéssed LofdY ‘bid every store . h~a &
And answenng island sing = - -
The praises of thy royal name, - °* '~ tag
And own thee s theif king.~* ~'r . [
3 Bid thewhole earth, responslVeMvru wET g

To the bright world above,” * *-
Break forth 'in rapt’rous stralns ofjar b s

In mem’ry of thy love.” BT
4 Lord,-Lord. thy fair creation groans,! 5
The air, the earth, thegea, . -, = .. ; ) 1

In unison with all our hearts,
And calls aloud for thee.

5 Come, thén, with all thy qmckerﬁhQ"puﬁv'r,
With one awak’| nmg smile,” - - 2
Aud bid the serpent’s trail no more . o
Thy beauteous realms defife.

6 Thine was the cross, with all'its frults* i
Of grace and peace divine; =~ = . T
Be thiné the crown of glory now, Vv
The palm of wct'\'y thlne. e
| o N Co- LA

"0 ‘ K a0 s Cu ke

1 () BLESSED Jesus! who but thou, '3 ,
On earth, in heav'n above, ' -
May claim from all our willing haiu
Thé full response of love.

2 We lové the brethren, Lord; "tis' tme ( )
Because in thém we'se¢ '
Sweet traces of thy blessed self; o
For they are one withthee; * '~
56



3 And onerwith uss-but Qb ‘twas shine,:
Thine only, Lord, to:part; ;... . o
‘With life, and;alkAbat love corld.give,, -

To win thegwandiping. hearts (.0 1))
4 Thus hejzaof gndless bliss with thee,, ., .
We love t.l?ee-gwg pﬂo;g,wtt?’.,thsﬁ " '
And ask thee still for, greater gracgy,, .. ;.1
To love thee morg,and more.. . ...\ -+
L. Toote st welaeMayoc s
lOl-l what a bright and blessed workl
This groaning eartl of ours ‘will: be,. / .
‘When from its throhe the tempter harl'd,
v Shalk leave it all, Q Loxd, to thee! , , .
2 But brighter farithat weild above; - .
Where:we, as we-are known,.shell. kriow ;
And in the sweet embrace of love; » .
Reign o’ex this ransom’d earth bgloyy’.[. ..
3 O blessed Lord ! with weeping eyes, .. ,
That blissful hour we wait to see; .-
‘While every worm or leaf that dies )
Tells of the curse, and calls for thee.
4 Com¥, Saviour, then, o'er all below " &
Shine brightly from thy throne abovef .
Bid heaven and earth thy glory know, ° °
And all creation feel thy Jove, .

2 iy .. oM,
1 ()H what alongly path were ours, .
Could we, O Father,see ; . . .
No home of rest heyond itall, ., .

No guide or- kelp,in thee, .- .57

.



2 Butthou art near, and with us stidl;. ;71 &
To keep us on'the way . . . ...
That leads along this vale of wears. .°"
To the brightt wordd of day.: . . »

3 There shall thy glory, O our- Ged! - -
Break fully on our view ; ,
And we, thy saints, rejonce to ﬁnd~» v
That all thy word was true.-- - - -

4 There Jesus, on his heav’nly throne,
Our wond’ring eyes shall see; - -
‘While we the blest gssociates t-here, e
Of all his joy shall be, , . -

5 Sweet hope! ‘we leave without & ngh
A blighted worlddike this;: .
To bear the cross, despise tbe shame,
For all that weight of bliss.

6 Yetlittle do thy saintsat best, '
Endure, O Lord, for thee; - - “
Whose suff’ring soul bore all our sms
And sorrows oni the trée; -

7 Who fac'd our fierce, our ruthless foe,

Unaided, and alone; )

To win us for thy crown of joy, R
To raise us to thy throne. ! -

@8 Breaking bread. BM.
] SWEET feast of love divine!
. 'Tis grace that makes us free,
To feed upon this bread and wine, "
In mem’ry, Lord, of thee. -

[t
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2 Here ev'ry welcome guest
‘Waits, Lord, from thee to learn,
The secrets of thy Father's breast, . -

And all thy grace discern.

3 Here conscience énds its strife, '
And faith delights to prove
The swiatness of the bread of life, -
The fulness of thy love. .l

2 ' L.

1 "T'IS night—but Oh the joyful morn
‘Will soon our waiting spirits cheer ;
Yon gleams of coming glory warn
Thy saints, O Lord, that thou art near.

2 Lord of our hearts, belov’d of thee, ,"‘
‘Weary of earth, we sigh to rest,
Supremely happy, safe and free,
For ever on thy tender breast;

3 To see thee, love 'thee, feel thee near, '
Nor dread, as now, thy transjent stay ;
To dwell beyond the reach of fear
Lest joy should wane or pass away.

4 Children of hope, beloved Lord !
In thee we live, we glory now; =
Our joy, our rest, our great reward,
Our diadem of beauty, thou! ~
5 And when exalted, Lord, with thee, "
Thy royal throne at length we share,
To everlasting Thau shalt be
Our diadem, our glory there. 5

i
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1 7. Calv’ry, Lordy in spiit-now:...s ST |
£ Our weary aouis ¥epaify «.i- .- o A N
To dwell upon thy dying love, - . v
And taste its sweethess thexe, ,
2 Sweet restipg-plage of every-heast. . Cg
That feels the plague of sin, .. )
Yet knows the deep mysterious joy
Of peace with God within, .

3 There, thraugh thine hour of deepest Woe, 5
Thy suff’ring spirit passid; 8

Grace there its wondrous vict'ry ggih'ﬁ.,,;

And love enduy’d jts last.. ...

4 Dear suff'ring Lamb! thy bleeding wounds,
‘With cords of love divine, L
Have drawn our willing hearts to thee,

And link’d our life with thine.  ~
5 Thy sympathies and hopes are.ours ;
ear Lord, we wait to see
Creation, all—below, ahove— . -
Redeem’d and blest by thee.
6 Our longing eyes would fain behold
That bright and blessed brow, ==
Once wrung with bitt’rest anguish, $ear
Its crown of glory mow.” © "¢ Tt
7 Why lipger then? Come, Saviour, come,
Responsive t0 'our dall; =" = *
Come, claim thirfe ancient potwer, and reign
The Heir and Lord of all. e

)
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1 HAT Erece, O Lord, and ienmy shoge .
Around thy steps below ; I
‘What patient love was seen in all- L
Thy life #nd- death of woe. =

2 For ever on thy barden’d hean
A weight of sorrow hung, -
Yet no ung@mle murm’ring wbrd e
Escap'd thy silent f.ongue e

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile,
Thy friends unfaithful prove ; .
Unweiried in forgiveness still,
Thy heart could only love.

£'6Hi give us hearts to love like thee,— '
Like thee, O Lord, to grieve .
Far more for other’s sins, than all'’
‘The wrongs that we receive.
5 One with thyself, may every eye
In us, thy brethren, see
That gentleness and grace that spring
From umon, Lord, with thee.

e 6B

“ A LITTLE while,” our Lord shall come.
And we shall wander here no more;
Yie "1l take us to our Father's ‘home,
¢ 1. Where be for us has gone before— ' .
"o dwell with him, to see bis face.

And sipg the glories of his grace.
61



2 “ A little whilé *—he Il come againt- = .7 &
Let us the precious hours redeem; ~
Our only grief to give him paim « 7 * > .’:‘8
Our joy to serve and follow Kim. -
Watching atid teady may webe, - - !

As those who long their LoM to see:

w

‘* A little while”— ’t will soon be past,
Why should we shun the shame and cross?;,
O let us in his footsteps haste,
Counting for him all else but loss:
O how will recompense his smile,
The sufferings of this ** little while.”

4 * Alittle while’’—come, Saviour, come}
For thee thy Bride has tarried long:
Take thy poor wearied pilgrims home, ~
To sing the new eternal song,
To see thy glory, and to be R
In every thing conform’d to thee!

N A
P B A, 8T8
1“ABB , Father,” we approach thee : 1
In our Savipur's precious name;
We, thy children, here assembling, )
Now thy proniised blessing claim: |
From our sins his blood hath wash’d us. **
'Tis through him our souls draw nigh 5
And thy Spirit too has taught us, T ‘-(\
“ Abba Father™ thus to cry. S
62



2 Once as prodigals, we wanderyd ,.. .
In our fofly far from thee; =
But thy grace, o'er sin abounding,
Rescued us from misery: .
Clothed in garments of salvation,
At thy table is our place ;
‘We rejoice, and thou rejoicest,
In the riches of thy grace.
“Abba,; Father P all adore thee, '
All rejoice ifh Heaven above: -
‘While inf us 'they learn‘the wotiders *
Of thy wisdom, graée, and love. "~
Soon befére thy throne assembi'd, °
All thy children shall procleim ;
“ Glory, everlasting glory, = .
Be to God and to the Lamb i”

¥ [ LBk, T
| JESU spotless Lamb of God,
Thou hast bought us with thy blood—
We wounld value nought beside
Jesus=~Jesus crucified.

! We are thine—and thine alone, .
This we gladly, fully own; =~ :
And, in all our works and ways, ' ' °
Only now would seek thy praise.

Help us to confess thy name, .
Bear with joy thy crass and shame,,
Only seek 1 follow, hee, e
Though reproach our portion be. 6

A
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4 When thou shalt in glory come,
And we reach our heav’nly home,
Louder still our lips shall own

‘We are thine,and thine alone.
" .

;"80 ‘ 1-&‘ ,2}2,,.-/6 L.M.,

1 () HAPPY cay! when first we felt
Our souls with sweet contrition melt,
And saw our sins, of crimson guilt,
All cleans’d by blood on Calv'ry spilt.

2 O happy day! when first thy love,
Began our grateful hearts to move;
And gazing on thy wond’rous cross,

‘We saw all else as wortbless dross..

3 O happy day! when we no more
Shall grieve thee whom our souls adore;
‘When sorrows, conflicts, fears, shall cease,
And all our trials end in peace.

4 O happy day! ‘when we shall see
And fix our longing eyes on thee,

On thee, our Light, our Life, our Love,
Our Al below, our Heaven above.
&S %, O happy ddy of cloudless light!

Eternal day without a night;
Lord, when shall we its dawning see,
And spend it all in praising thee. )

'y Come, Saviour, come, O quickly come,
Take us, thy waiting people, home ;
We long to stand around thy throne,
And know thee as ourselves are known.
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LAMB of God I. still keep me ,
Near to thy wounded side;
*Tis only there in safety :
And peace I can abide;
What foes and snares surround me,
What lusts and fears within, -
The grace that sought and found me
Alone can keep me clean.
"Tis only i in fhee hxdmg,
1 feel my life secure ;
Only in thee ‘abiding,
The conflict can- endure:
Thine art the vict’ry gaineth
O’er.ev'ry hateful foe:- o
Thy love'my heart sustaineth
In al} ite caxes, and/woe.,. ', BRI B
Sodn'mau'myvyes behold thee -
~ANith raptuse; face tofaces. . .
One half hath-not been told.me
Of all thy pow’r and grace; ..
Thy beauty, Lord; and glory,
The.wonders. of- thy love,
Shall be:the endless story- . . .
Of all thy, sajnts abave.

|2 / f.&)«@ M ,'

GAIN we meét in Jesu’s name, " ™*
Again his promis’d blessing claim; 5
Father, thy childrén seek thy face,
Oh let'thy presence fill this place't -
F 65 -
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Thy Spirit’s pow’r, and grace supply,
On thee alone our souls rely:

So shall our pray’rs and praises rise
As clouds of incense to the skies.
Our God, our Father, wisdom give,
That we may to thy glory live,
Walk as the children of the day,
And all the light of life display.

Soon shall we meet on earth no more,
Our service, conflicts here be o’er:
But then we’ll meet to sing above
The wonders of thy grace and love.

s3 8.
“ ABBA, Father,” Lord, we call thee,
(Hallow’d name ) from day to day: .
*Tis thy children’s right to know thee, .
None but children, “ Abba,” say:
This high glory we inberit,
(Thy free gift) through Jesu’s blood ;
God the Spirit, with our spirit,
Witnesseth we’re sons of God.

Abba’s love first gave us being,
‘When, in Christ, in that vast plan,
Abba chose the Church in Jesus,
Long before the warld began: \
Oh what love the Father bore us!
Oh how precious in his sight !
‘When he gave his Church to Jesus!
Jesus, his whole soul’s delight |



3 Though our nature’s fall in Adam,
Seem’d to shut us out from God,
Thus it was his counsel brought us
Nearer still through Jesu’s blood:
For in him we found redemption,
Grace and glory in the Son;
Oh the height and depth of mercy;
Christ and all the saints are one !

| [Richest stores of heavenly blessings

God has given in Christ his Son,—

With the Holy Spirit's power,
Safe to lead his children on:

“ Abba, Father,” makes all certain,
E’en by word, and oath, and blood—

Abba saith, “They are my people,"”
And they say, “The Lord our God.”’

i Hence through all the changing seasons,
Trouble, sickness, sorrow, woe,
Nothing changeth God’s affection, )
Abba’s love shall bring us through;
Soon shall all thy blood-bought children,
Round the throne their anthems raise,
And in songs of rich salvation,
Shout to Abba endless praise.

CHORUS.

“ Abba, Father,” Lord, we call thee;
Abba sounds through all the host;

yAll in heav’n and earth adore thee,
FATHER, SoN, and HoLy Gnos‘;l;



’84/¢Ju,g 8.7.
G

od! our souls adore thee

1 J AMBo
thle upon thy face we gaze;
There the Father’s love and glory

Shine in all their brightest rays;. -

Thine almighty pow’r and wisdom
All creation’s works proclaim:
Heav’n and earth alike confess thee,

As the ever great “ I AM.”

2 Lamb of God! thy Father’s bosom

Ever was thy dwelling-place;

His delight, in him rejoicing, - .
One with him in pow’r. and grace :

Oh what wondrous love and mercy! .
Thou: didst lay- thy glory by, -

And for us didst come from heaven,
As the Lamb of God to die. '

3 Lamb of God l when we behold thee
Lowly in the - manger laid;
‘Wand’ring as & homeless stranger,.

In the world thy hands had made;
‘When we see thee in the garden
In thine agony of blsod—
At thy grace we are confounded,
Holy, spotless Lamb of God !

4 When we see thee, as the victim,
Bound to the accursed tree,
For our guilt and folly stricken,
All our judgment borne by thee:
68



Lord we own, with hearts adoring,
Thou bast lov’d. us unto blood ;
Glory, glory everlasting,
Be to thee thou Lamb of God )

v g 2ac L2
8 (. EECOND PART.
1 LAMB of God! Thou now art seated
High upon thy Father’s throne;
All thy gracious work completed,
All thy mighty vict’'ry won:
Ev’ry knee in heav’n is bending,
To the Lamb for sinners slain ;
Ev’ry voice and harp is swelling,
““ Worthy is the Lamb to reign.”

2 Lord, in all thy pow’r and glory,

Still thy thoughts and eyes are here ;

Watching o’er thy ransom’d people,
To thy gracious heart so dear:

Thou for us art interceding,
Everlasting is thy love;

And a blessed rest preparing,
In dur Father’s house above.

3 Lamb of God! 'thou soon in glory

‘Wilt to this sad earth return;

All thy foes shall quake before thee,
All that now despise thee, mourn:

Then thy. saints shail rise to meet thee,
‘With thee in-thy kingdom reign ;

Thine the praise, and thine the glory,
Lamb of God, for sinners slain‘!s

: 9



86 C.M.

1 A LL hail the pow’r of Jesu’s name!
Let angels prostrate fall,
Bring fotth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all!
2 Ye risen saints attune the lyre,
And as ye tune it, fall
Before his face who form’d the choir,
And crown him Lord of all !

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race,
Redeem’d from Israel’s fall,
Adore him for his wondrous grace,
And crown him Lord of all!
4 Ye Gentiles come, with all your kings
Throughout this earthly ball ; v
To Zion come—behold him there,
.And crown him Lord of alll
5 All, all'above,—on earth below,
In wond'ring rapture fall,
Join in the universal song,
And crown him Lord of all!

[ZY 4 L.M.
1 VW E sing the praise of him who died,
Of him who died upon the cross,
The sinner’s hope, whom men deride,.
For whom we count the world but loss.
2 Inscrib’d upon the cross we see,
In shining letters “ Gop 1s Love ;”
He bears our sins upon the tree,
And brings us mercy from above.
70



3 The cross! it takes our guilt away,
It holds the fainting spirit up;
It cheers with hope the gloomy day,
And sweetens every bitter cup;
4 It makes the coward spirit brave,
And nerves the feeble arm for fight,
It takes its terror from the grave,
And gilds the bed of death with light ;
5 The balm of life, the cure of woe,
The measure and the pledge of love,
The sinner’s refuge here below,
The angel’s theme in heav’n above !

(1] , 8.M.

1 WV HAT cheering words are these? 4
Their sweetness who can tell ?
In time and to eternal days,
“ *T18 WITH THE RIGHTEOUS WELL !’
2 In every state secure
Kept as Jehovah’s eye,
’Tis well with them while life endures,
And well when call’d to die.
3 Well when they see his face,
Or sink amidst the flood,
Well in affliction’s thorny maze,
Or on the mount with God.
4 'Tis well when joys arise,
"Tis well when sorrows flow,
’Tis well when darkness veils the skies, -
And strong temptations grow. "
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]

o

But, above all, ’tis well
‘When Jesus speaks the word,

At the last trumpet’s sounding swell,
“ Arise to meet your God.”

|9 s

FAINT not, Christian! though the road,
Leading to thy blest abode,’
Darksome be, and dangerous too,

Christ, thy guide, will‘bring thee ;hroagh,

Faint not, Christian! though in rage,

Satan would thy soul engage,

Gird on faith’s anointed shield,

Bear it to the battle-field. )

Faint not, Christian ! though the werld

Hath its hostile flag unfurl’d ;

Hold the cross of Jesus fast,

Thou shalt overcome at last.

Faint not, Christian! though within

There’s a heart so prone to sin;

Christ, the Lord, is over all,

Hell not suffer thee to fall.

Faint not, Christian |, though thy God

Smite thee with the chast’ mng rod;

Smite he must with father’s care,

That he may his love declare.

Faint not, Christian ] Jesu’s near ;

Soon in glory he’ll appear: : 7

Then shall gease thy toil and strife,” ]

Thou shalt wear the “ crown of life.”> |
72 \
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90 ﬁ“)}-"ﬁ76

JESUS Christ, our Savnour,
‘We only look to thee;
*Tis in thy love and favour,
QOuar souls find liberty.
‘While Satan fiercely rages,
And shipwreck oft we fear, -
*Tis this our grief nssuages,
That thou art always near.

2 Yes, though the tempest round us

Seems safety to defy,

Though rocks and shozls surround us,
And swell the billows high :

Thou dost from death protect us,
And cheer us by thy love;

Thy counsels too direct us
Safe to the rest above.

3 There, with what joy reviewing
Past conflicts, ‘dangers, fears—
Thy hand our foes subduing, - -
And drying all our tears— -
Our hearts with rapture burning, '
The path we shall retrace, )
‘Where now our souls are learning
The riches of thy grace.

4 Oh then how loud the chorus
Shall to thy name resound,
From all at rest before us, ¢
From all thy grace hath t'cmnd.'nx
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One joyful song for ever,

Each harp, each lip, shall raise ;
The praise of our Redeemer,

Our God and Saviour's praise.

91 / DDk .y,

O LORD, who now art seated
Above the heav'ns on high,
(The gracious work completed,

For which thou cam’st to die)
To thee our hearts are lifted,

While pilgrims wand’ring here,
For thou art truly gifted

Our every grief to share.

We know that thou hast bought us,
And wash’d us in thy blood ;
We know thy grace has brought us,
As kings and priests, to God: -
We know that soon the morning,
Long look’d for, hasteth near,
When we, at thy returning, ,
In glory shall appear. « .

O Lord, thy love ’s unbounded! '
So full, so sweet, so free!

Our thoughts are all confounded -
Whene’er we think on thee; -

For us thou-cam’st from heaven,
For us to bleed and die;

That, purchas’d and forgiven,
‘We might ascend on high. .

. 4



4 Oh Jet this love constrain us
To give our hearts to thee;
Let nothing henceforth pain us,
But that which paineth thee:
Our joy, our one endeavour,
Through suffring, conflict, shame—
To serve thee, gracious Saviour,
And magnify thy name.

92 .ﬁ,%ck . M.
0 LO%

when we the path retrace,
‘Which thou on earth hast trod,
To man thy wondrous love and grace,
Thy faithfulness to God.

2 Thy love by man so sorely tried,
Prov’d stronger than the grave;
The very spear that pierc’d thy side

Drew forth the blood to save.
3 Faithful amidst upfaithfulness,
Midst darkness only light,
Thou didst thy Father’s name confess,
And in his will delight.
4 Unmov'd by Satan’s subtle wiles,
Or suffring, shame and loss ;
Thy path uncheer’'d by earthly smiles,
Led only to the cross. '
5 O Lord, with sorrow and with shame,
We meekly would confess, .
How little we, who bear thy name,
Thy mind, thy ways express. 2



6 Give us thy meek, thy lowly mind; "

‘We would obedient be;
And all our rest and pleasure ﬁnd
In fellowshxp with thee.

Y93(//‘Ja‘/5 8.7.4.

1 SAVIOUR, hasten thine appearing,
Take thy waiting people home ;
*Tis this hope, our spirits cheering
While we in the desert roam, )
Makes thy.people '

)

Strangers here till thou dost come.

2 Lord, how long shall the creation
Groan and travail sore in pain ;
Waiting for its sure salvation,
‘When thou shalt in glory reign,
And like Eden, .
This sad earth shall bloom again?.
3 Gather, too, thy chosen nation,
Israel’s long afflicted race;
Let them find thy free salvation,
Own and trust thy wondrous grace;.
And, adoring,
Look on thy once marred face.

4 Reign, O reign, Almlghty Saviour!
Heav’n and earth in one unite;
Make it known, that in thy favour,
There alone is life and light;
‘When we see thee; C
‘We shall have unmix'd delight. -
76
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o4 .M.

1 YOUR harps, ye trembling saints,
Down from the willows take ;
Loud to the praise of Christ.our Lord,
Let every string awake.
2 Though in a foreign land,.
‘We are not far from home; |
And nearer to our hause above
‘We every moment come.
3 His grace will to the end,
Clearer and brighter shine;,
Nor present things, nor.things te come,
Can change kis love divine, .
4 Secure within the veil,
Christ is our anchor strong;
While power supreme and love dwme.
Still guide us safe along.
5 And should the surges rise,
Should sore afflictions come, -
Blest is the sorrow, kind the storm,
‘That drives us nearer home.
6 Soon shall our pains and fears
For ever pass away,
For we shall soon the Saviour see,
In everlasting day. o
95 . 104th.
1 THOUGH troubles assail, ’
And dangers affright,
Though friends should all fail,
And foes all unite:

i
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Yet one thing secures us,
‘What ever betide, :
The Scripture assures us,
« The Lord will provide.” .

2 The birds, without barn
Or storehouse, are fed ;
From them let us learn
To trust for our bread: "
His saints, what is fitting,
Shall ne’er be denied,
So. long as’tis written,
¢ The Lord will provide.”

3 We may, like the ships,

By tempest be tost
On perilous deeps,

But cannot be lost:
Though Satan enrages

The wind and the tide,
The promise engages,

“ The Lord will provide.”

4 His call we obey,
Like Abram of old,
Not knowing our way,
But faith makes us bold ;
For though we are strangers,
‘We have a sure guide,
And trust in all dangers,
““The Lord will provide.”
78



O@ sEcOND PART.

1 WHEN Satan appears
To stop up our path,
And fill us with fears,
We triumph by faith ;
He cannot take from us,
Though oft he has tried,
This heart-cheering promise,—
“ The Lord will provide.”

2 He tells us we ’re weak,

"~ Our hope is in vain,

The good that we seek, -
‘We ne’er shall obtain ;

But when such suggestions
Our spirits have tried,

This answers all questions,—
*“ The Lord will provide.”

3 No strength of our own

Or goodness we claim ;

Yet since we have known
‘The Saviour’s great name,

In this, our strong tower,
For safety we hide,

The Lord is our power,
“ The Lord will provide.’

4 Should life sink apace,
And death be in view,
This word of his grace
Shall comfort us through;

104th.
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No fearing or doubting;— " ¢
‘With Christ on our side

‘We hope to die shouting,
““ The Lord will provide?”’

97///2,,:7"-4‘7'7

HARK! the song of Jubilee,
Loud as mighty thunders roar,
Or the fulness of the sea .
‘When it breaks upon the shore'
Hallelujah! for the Tiord - st
God omnipotent shall wlgn
Hallelujah ! let the word, :
Echo round the earth: and fnainl

—

2 Hallelujah !——-harkl‘ the sound
From the depths:unto the skies, .
‘Wakes above, beneath, around, - 1
All creation’s harmonies !
See, Jehovah’s banners furlld::
Sheath’d his sword: . he speaks—’tis done,
And the kingdoms of the world
Are the kingdoms of his Son 1.

3 He shall reign from pale to pale

With illimitable sway ;

He shall reign, when like a scroll
Yonder heavens shall pass away :

Then the end ;—beneath his rod,
Man’s last enemy shall fall; .

Hallelujah ! Christ in God, , "
God in Christ, is all in all | )
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1 THE s a place of endless joy,
Prepar’d for saints above,
Of peace and bliss without alloy,
A heav’n of perfect love.
It was for this that Jesus died,
That we'with him might there abide :
It was for this he suffer’d pain,
That all his saints with him might reign.
2 How bright, how holy is the place,
Unfading, undefil'd,
‘Where God unveils his gracious face
On every blood-bought child !
They round the throne triumphant stand,
A golden harp in every hand,
To which they sing the ceaseless strain,
“ Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain !
3 Oh wondrous grace! Oh love divine,
To give us such a home!
Let us the present things resign,
And seek this rest to come—
And, gazing on our Saviour’s cross,
Esteem all else but worthless dross;
Press forward till the race be run,
Fight till the crown of life be won.

99 / nﬂmﬁmk 8.M.
E bl

1 W ess our Saviour’s name,
Our sins are all forgiv'n;
To suffer once, to earth he came,
And now he’s crown’d in heay’snl.
[



2 His precfous blood was shed,
His body bruis’d for sin ; -
Rememb’ring this, we break the bread,
And, joyful, drink the wine.
3 While we remember thee, i
Lord, in our midst appear;
Let each, by faith, thy body see,
While we assemble here. ;
4 We never would forget . |
Thy rich, thy precious love, !
Our theme of joy and wonder here,
Our endless song above ! ‘
5 Oh let thy love constrain I
Our souls to cleave to thee, |
And ever in our hearts remain ‘
That word, Remember me !’ ‘

100 .5’7/3141@ 104th,

1 WWE’RE not of the world, that fadeth away, -
We ’re not of the night, but children of
day. )

The chains that once bound us by Jesus are
riv'n, B }

‘We ’re strangers on earth, and our home is |
in heav’n. ‘

2 Our path is most rough and dangerous tco,

A wide trackless waste our journey lies |
through ; ' o

But the pillar that guides us, and shews us our
way, . t

1s our sure light by night, and our shad< by
the day. 82



Our Shepherd is still our guardian and guide,

Before us he goes to keep and provide;

We drink of the stream from the Rock that
was tiv'n,

Our bread is the Manna that came.down
from heav'n.. ¢ S

w

4 ’Mid mightiest foes most feeble are we,
Yet, trembling, in each encounter they flee;
The Lord is our banner, the battle is his,
The weakest of saints more than conqueror is.

5 Soon, soon’ shall we.reach our own promis’d
land, 0,
Before his bright throne in glory shall stand!
Our song then for ever and ever shall be, -
* 4ll glory and blessing, Lord Jesus, to thee.

A Y
101 e . 76,
1 (3 REAT ‘captain of Saivation, '
We bless thy glorious name;
Of death and hell the victor,
With all their pow’r and shame:
Weak, helpless, poor, and trembling,
As in ourselves we stand, :
We triumph, more than conqu’rors,
Through thine Almighty hand. '
2 Our brother’s' (or sister’s) fight is over,
His (or her) earthly raceisrun
*Twas by thy grace and power,
The prize of life he (or she) won;
. 83 -



He (or she) now is sweetly sleeping:
His (or her) spirit rests with thee,

And tho’ thy saints are weeping,
Our song is * Victory!”

3 Soon thou wilt come in glory,

With all thy church to shine,

Our bodies rais’d in honor
And beauty, Lord, like thine :

Then, then, we’ll shout still louder
The song which now we sing,

¢ O Grave, where is thy victory?

. O Death, where is thy sting

4 O Son of God, we thank thee,

We bless thy boly name,

Thy love once made thee willing
To bear our sin and shame;

And now thy love is waiting
Thy church, like thee, to raise;

First-born of many brethren,
Thine—thine be all the praise !.

102 /. D ek g,

1 HEN along life’s thorny road,
Faints the soul beneath its load,

By its cares and sins opprest,
Finding here no place of rest:
‘When the wily tempter’s near,
Filling us with doubt and fear;
Jesus, to thy feet we flee,
Jesus, we will look to thee.



2 Thou, our Saviour, from the throne,
List'nest to thy people’s groan:
Thou, the living Head, dost share,
Ev'ry pang thy members bear:

Full of tenderness thou art,

Thou wilt heal the broken heart;
Full of pow’r, thine arm shall quell
All the rage and might of hell.

3 [Thou, O Jesus, thou hast borne
Satan’s rage, the worldling’s scorn:
Thou hast known the bitter hour
Of the wily tempter’s power:

Lo, thy bloody sweat we see,
In the dark Gethsemane:
Hark! that piercing awful cry,
From the mount of Calvary!

4 By that love which brought thee down

From thy high eternal throne,
Veil'd the Lord of earth and skies,
In an infant’s lowly guise:
By that love that heal’d the maim,
Cur’d the sick, restor’d the lame,
Bade the darken'd eye to see,
Jesus, we will look to thee.
5 By thy tears o’er Laz’rus shed,
By thy power to raise the dead,
By thy meekness under scorn,
By thy stripes and crown of thorn,
By that rich and precious blood,
That hath made otir peace with God ;' -
Jesus, to thy feet we flee,
Jesus, we will cling to thee.] 85



6 Mighty to redeem and save,
Thou hast overcome the grave,
Thou the bars of death hast riv'n,
Open’d wide the gate of beav’'n;
Soon in glory thou shalt come,
Thy poor pilgrims to take home:
Jesus, then we all shall be,
Ever—ever—Lord, with theel

LA i
103 ) & Ji ks 16
HOWI &, O'Lord our Saviour,
Wilt thou remain away?
Our hearts are growing weary
Of thy so long delay ;°
Oh when shall come tlie moment,
When, brighter far than morn,
The sunshine of thy glory
Shall on thy ‘people dawn ?

2 How long, O gracious Master,
Wilt thou thy household leave?
So long bast thou now tarried,
Few thy return believe:
Immers’d in sloth and folly,
Thy servants, Lord, we see;
And few of us stand ready
With joy to welcome thee.

3 How long, O Heav'nly Bridegroom,
How long wilt thou delay?
And yet how few are grieving,
That thou dost absent stay: )
. 86
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Thy very Bride her portion
And calling hath forgot,

And seeks for ease and glory
‘Where thou, her Lord, art not.

4 Oh wake thy slumb’ring virgins ;
Send forth the solemn cry,
Let all thy saints repeat it,
“ The Bridegroom draweth nigh !”
May all our lamps be burning,
Our loins well-girded be, -
Each longing heart preparing
With joy thy face to see.

104 ﬁjé‘x‘é 7.6.

JESUS graclous Saviour,
Upon the Father’s throne,
‘Whose wond’rous love and faver
Have made our cause thine own;
Thy people to thee ever
For grace and help repair,
For thou, they know, wilt never
Refuse their griefs to share.

2 O Lord, through tribulation
. Our weary journey lies,
Through scorn and sore temptation,
And watchful enemies ;
*Midst never ceasing dangers
‘We through the desert roam,
As pilgrims here, and strangers, -
We seek the rest to come. o7



3 O Lord, thou too hast hasted

This dreary desert through,

Once fully tried and tasted
Its bitterness and woe ;

And hence thy heart is tender,
In truest sympathy,

Though now the heavens render
All praiseto thee on high.

4 Oh! by thy Holy Spirit,
Reveal to us thy love,
The joy we shall inherit
With thee, our Head, above:
May all this consolation .
Our trembling hearts susta\d—
Sure—though through tribulafion—
The promis’d rest to gain.

105 f. FDec k.

1 SOON shall our Master come,
Our toil and sorrow cease ;
He’ll call his waiting people home,
To endless joy and peace.

2 Now may we do his will,
In all his footsteps tread ;
And, in a world of evil, still,
To grieve him only dread.

3 May we his name confess
’*Midst suff'ring, shame, and loss;

Stand forth his faithful witnesses,
And glory in the Cross.

o



4 Watchful may each be found,
Our loins well-girded be ;
In works of faith and love abound,
Till we our Master see.
5 Then shall we soar above,
Nor cease our sweet employ ;
And hear him say, with tend’rest love,
¢ Enter thy Master's joy.”

106/ 4 dec k0 on.

1 ORD Jesus are we one with thee?
O height, O depth of love!
With thee we died upon the tree,
In thee we live above.
2 Such was thy grace, that for our sake
Thou didst from heav'n come down,
Our mortal flesh and blood partake,
In all our misery one.
3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine,
Confess’d and borne by thee;
The gall, the curse, the wrath were thine,
To set thy members free.
, Ascended now, in glory bright,
Still one with us thou art;
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height
Thy saints and thee can part.
5 Oh teach us, Lord, to know and own
This wondrous mystery,
That thou with us art truly one,
And we are oag with thee!



6 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day,
When, seated on thy throne,
Thou shalt to wond'ring worlds display,
That thou with us art oNE !

) ial. 6.8s. -
107 g oo g . OB
1 ]ESUS, y name indeed is sweet,

In ev’ry scene, at ev'ry hour;

All' that we need is there complete:
Love all divine, Almighty pow'r;

Yet full of tend’rest sympathy,

Our souls can rest their all on thee.

2 We weep, but thou hast also wept,
Thy tears o’erflow’d at Lazarus’ grave
Such was thy love to those bereft,
Such too, thy mighty pow’r to save,
Thy voice the gates of death o’erthrew,
And bid the dead his life renew.’
3 Thou art the “ resurrection’’ Lord,
Thy voice shall raise thy saints that sleep,
‘One moment—one Almighty word,
The harvest of the just shall reap:
Their bodies rais’d by pow’r divine,
Conform'd, O Lord of Life, to thine.
4 For this we wait—till then we sow,
In hope, this body in the dust,
Not with the world’s despairing woe,
For in thy word'and name we trust:
With him (or Aer) we'll meet thee in thesky,
And sing thy . love and victory.
90



108 6.8s.

1 HAIL, blessed scene of endless joy,
‘Where Jesus will in glory reign ;
Where nothing hurtful will annoy,
But gladness fill the happy plain.
Free from all sin, and free from fear,
None shall e’er sigh, or shed a tear.

2 Ten thousand thousands then shall raise
Their joyful notes, and sing this strain,
Awake the song of grateful praise
Unto the Lamb who once was slain ;
Hosannas, loud hosannas sing,
Hosannas to th’ eternal King!

3, For ever they, with Jesus blest, )
Shall fear no death, and feel no pain,”
But there shall be in endléss rest, )
Where fear shall ne’er disturb again.
There Christ shall reign, and they shall share
With him his fullest glory there.

109 c.

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

2 *“ Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry,
¢« To be exalted thus;”
“ Worthy the Lamb,” our hps reply,
¢ For he was slain for us.’ R



3 Jesus is worthy Lo receive
Honour and pow'r divine;
And blessings more than we can give
Be Lord, for ever thine. ~

4 Let all that dwell above the sky, L
And air, and earth and seas;
Conspire to raise thy glories high, ’
And speak thine endless praise.

5 Let all creation join in one,
To bless the sacred name
Of him who sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb.

110 T 7s.

1 CHILDR.EN of the heav’'nly King, -
As ye journey, sweetly sing,
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise,
Glorious in his works and ways.

2 Ye are travlling home to God,
In the way the fathers trod:
They are happy now, and ye
Soon with Christ, your Lord, shall be.

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest,
You on Jesu’s throne shall rest; .
There your seat is now prepar'd,
There your kingdom and reward.

4 Fear not, though a feeble band,
’Mid the conflict boldly stand;
Christ, your Lord, the day who won,
Bids you undismay'd go on.
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5 Lord, submissive may we go,
Gladly leaving all below ;
Only thou our leader be,’
And we still will follow thee.

111 L.

1 WAKE our souls, away our fears,
Let every trembling thought be gone;
Awake and run the heav’nly race,
And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True, ’tis a strait and thorny road,
And raortal spirits tire and faint ;
But they forget the mighty God
Thet feeds the strength of every saint.

3 From thee, the everflowing spring,
‘Our souls shall drink a fresh supply,
While such as trust their native strength,
Shall fade away, and droop, and die.

4 Swift as the eagle cuts the air,
‘We ’1l mount aloft to thine abede ;
On wings of love our souls shall fly,
Nor tire amid the heav’nly road.

112 .

OR ever with the Lord!
Amen, 80 let it be:
Life from the dead is in that word,
"Tis immortality. o



2 Here in the body pent,
Absent from him 1 roam,
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
A day’s march nearer L.ome.
3 My Father’s house on high,
Home of my soul, how near
At times, to faith’s transpiercing eye,
Thy golden gates appear!
4 My thirsty spirit faints, .
To reach the land I love, L
The bright inheritance of saints,
Jerusalem above.

113 . L.M,

/ 1 AWAKE, my soul, in joyful lays,

And sing the great Redeemer’s praise;
He justly claims a song from thee,
His loving-kindness, Oh how free !

2 He saw us ruin’d in the fall,
Yet lov’d us notwithistanding all: -
He sav’d'us from our lost estate,
His loving-kindness, Oh how great!

3 Though num’rous$ hosts of mighty foes,
Though earth and hell our way oppose,
He safely leads our souls along ;

His loving-kindness, Oh how strong !

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,
Has gather’d thick, and thunder’d loud,
He with his Church has ever stood’;
His loving-kindness, Oh how good'!
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5 Often I feel my sinful heart
Prone from my Saviour to depart, -
But though I oft have him forgot,
His loving-kindness changes not.

5 Soon shall we mount and soar away
To the bright world of endless day, =~
And sing, with rapture and surprise,
His loving-kindness in the skies!

114 L.M.

ESUS! and shall it ever be, !

A mortal man asham’d of thee ?
Asham'd of thee whom angels praise,
Whose glories shine through endless days?

Asham’d of Jesus! sooner far

Let ev’ning blush to own a star ;
He shed the beams of light divine .
O’er this benighted soul of mine.

Asham’d of Jesus! just as soon

Let midnight be asham’d of noon:

'Twas midnight with my sout till he,
Bright morning-star! bade darkness flee.

Asham’d of Jesus! that dear friend
On whom my hopes of heav’n depend ?
No—when 1 blush—be this my shame,
That-I'no more confess his name.

Asham’d of Jesus |-—Yes I may,
‘When I’ve no guilt to wash away ;
No tear to wipe, no good to.crave,
No fears to quell, no soultqsave.

95



6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain—
Till then I boast a Saviour slain !
And Oh may this my glory be,

That Christ is not asham’d of me}

115 8.8.6.

1 TO those who love thee, gracious Lord,
How bright, how precious is the Word,
By God in mercy giv’n;
A guide to all who, trav’ling here,
’'Mid sin and darkness, death and fear,
Are pressing on to heav’n.

2 O gracious Saviour, God of love,
Let thine own Spirit from above,
Now fill us with desire
To read, to mark, to learn thy will,
And with thy truth our spirits fill,
And tpuch our hearts with fire.

3 And till in glory thou dost come
To take thy waiting people home,
May we obedient stand ;
Doing thy will, till that great day,
‘When from this earth we’re call’d away,
To take our better land. ‘

116 L.M.

1 VY HAT sinners value, I resign ;
- Lord, ’tis enough that thou art mine:
" shall behold thy glorious face, .
\d stand-tomplete in righteousness.
96
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2 This life’s a dream, an empty show,
But the bright world to which I go
Hath joys substantial and sincere:
When shall I wake, and find me theré ?

3 O glorious hour! O blest abode
I shall be near and like my God!
And flesh and sin no more shall be
A hindrance to.my joy in thee.

4 My flesh may slumber 'in the ground,
But the last trumpet’s joyful sotnd
‘Will wake the dust; and I shall yise
To meet my Saviour in the skies.

119 8.7.4.

1 IN thy name, O Lord, assembling,
‘We, thy peoplée, now draw near;
Teach us to rejoice with trembling.
Speak; and let thy servants hear,
Hear with meekness, :
Hear thy word with godly fear!

2 While our days on earth are lengthen’d,
May we give them, Lord, to thee,
Cheer'd by hape, and daily strengthen’d,
May we run, nor weary be;
Till thy glory, :
‘Without clouds, in;heaven we see.
3 Then in worship purer, sweeter,
Thee thy people: shali adore,
Tasting of enjoyment greater
Far than thought conceiv’d before,
Full enjoyment,
Full, unmix’d, and evermore.
H o

>



1ms .

1 'WE'RE bound for the kingdom;'
Will you come with us to glory,
And sing halleluiah,
Sing glory, halleluiah 1

2 We ’re bound for the kingdom: ..
‘Will you come with us to glory,
And sing halleluiah,
To God and the Lamb! -

119 c.m.

1 NOW I can read my title clear
To mansions in the skies,
1 bid farewell to ev’ry fear,
And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Shquld earth against my soul engage,
And hellish darts be hurl'd,
I’ll smile at Satan’s flercest rage,
And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow roll; -«
Yet I shall safely reach my home, ..
My God, my heav’n, my;all.

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul P
In seas of heav’nly rest, :
And not a wave of trouble roll
Across my peaceful breast.
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120 . re

1 ERE God had built the mountains, ~ -
Or rais’d the fruitful hills;. - .
Before he fill’d the fountains
That feed the running rills,
In Tuxe, from everlasting,
The wonderful I AM
Found pleasures. never wasting,
And Wispou is thy name.

2 When like a tent'to dwell in
He spread the skies abroad,
And swath’d. about the swelling
Of ocean’s mighty flood, .
He wrought by weight and measure,
And thou wast with him then:
Thyself the Father's pleasure,
And thine the sons of men.

3 Thus Wisdom's words discover
Thy glory aad thy grace,
Thou everlasting lover -
Of our unworthy racel .
Thy gracious eye survey’d us,
Ere stars were seen-above, o
In wisdom thou hast madeus,. .
And died for us in love.

4 And could’st thou be delighted : = .
‘With creatures such as we, . .
‘Who, when we saw:thee, slighted Lt
Am? nail’d thee ¢o a treet - !"9 .



Unfathomable wonder ! |
And mystery divine !
The voice that speaks in thunder,
Says, ¢ Sinner, 1 am thine.” v
121 o " ..
1 ERE is a fountam filI'd with blood, -
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins:
And sinners plung’d benesth that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains.
2 The dying thief rejoic’d to see
That fountain in his day ;

And there have 1, as vile as he,
‘Wash'’d all my sins away.

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precxous blood
Shall never lose its pow'r, -
"Till all the ransom’d church-of God
Be sav’d to sin no more. -

4 Since first by faith I saw the stream
Thy wounds supplied for me,
Redeeming love has been my theme, .
And shall for ever be.
5 Soon in a nobler; sweeter song, " - .
I ’ll sing thy pow’r to save;
And with the heav’nly, bloodsboughb throng.
My palm of viét’ry wave."
6 Lord, I believe thou hast pnepn"d, oy
Unworthy though I be, .
For me a bipod-bought free rewa;d, -
A golden harp for me, - X
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7 'Tis form’d and strung for endless years,’
And tun’d by love divine,
To sound in. God the Father's ears: = |
Norother iame but thine. :

¢ i
122 8.7.4.
1 SAVIOUR, through the desert lead us,
Without thee we cannot go: e
Thou from cruel chains hast freed us,
Thou hast laid the ‘fyrant low ; #o
Let thy presence -~ *+
Cheet us all our joum’gy through. : - ¢
2 With a price thy love has bought us,
(Saviour | what: & love is thinel). .- - 1}
Hitherto thy power has brought us,
(Power dnd love in thee combine;) 7
Lord of glory, ot
Ever on thy people shine.

3 Through the desert waste and cheerless
Though our destin’d journey lie, ,
Render’d by thy- presence fearless,
‘We may ev’ry foe defy;
Nought shall move: us, - P
‘While we see the Saviour migh.: - . °

4 When we halt (no track discoy’ring),, *
Fearful lest we go astray,
O’er our path thy pillar hov’ring, ,
Fire by night, apd cloud by day;
‘Stiall direct us: : ; R
Thus ‘'we shall not miss our w:gl

SR
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5 When we hungen, thou wilt feed us,
Manna shall our camp sorfound ;
Faint and:thirsty, thou wilt heed us,
Streams shall from the rock abound ;

Happy people!
What g Saviour we have found !

123 . 5.M.
0 heav’'n’s eternal King, o
The praise of saints be giv’n;

His name, his glorious name we sing, ,
‘Who fills the throne of heav'n.

2 He once was found with men— . .
A Man of Sorrows he: .
He bore his people’s.sentence then,
He bore it on the tree.

3 He suffer’d in their steéad ;
He sav'd his'people thus: +
The curdé that fell upon his head
Was due; by’ right, to us. :

4 'Twas love that brougbt him down,
The purest,. strongest Iove 3./ .
He bore the cross, he won the crown,
And now he reigns above !

5 The praisé of saints be, glv’n A
To him who worthy is = :
He died on earth, he lives in hedv’n'l
Eterml praise be his! -
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124 L.M.

ESUS, where’er thy people meet,
There they behold thy mercy-seat;
Where'er they seek thee, thou art found,
And ev’ry place is hallow'd ground. -
Great Shepherd of thy chosen few,
Thy former mercies here renew ;
Here to our wamng hearts proclaim
The sweetness of thy saving name.
Here may we prove the pow’r of pray’r,
To strengthen faith and banish care,,
To teach our faint desires to rise,
And bring all heav’'n before our eyes.
Lord, we are weak, but thou art near,
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear;
"Oh fill us with thy. grace divine, .
And may-our hearta be wholly thine:

125 . 874.
OLY Saviour! we adore thee,
Seated on the throne of God ;
‘While the heav'nly hosts, before thee,
Gladly sing thy praise aloud—
“ Thou art worthy !
‘We are ransom’d by thy blood.”
Saviour ! though the world despis’d thee,
Though thou here wast crucified,
Yet the Father's glory rais'd thee:
Lord of all creation wide,
“ Thou art worthy !
‘We shall hve, for thou hast dnedl
108 -



3 And though here on earth rejected,
"Tis but fellowship with thee;
What besides could be expected, '
Than like thee, our Lord, to be?
“ Thou art worthy I
Thou fror earth hast setus free.

4 Haste the day of thy returning,
With thy ransomd church to reign’;
Then shall end our days of ,movum_ing.
We shall sing with rapture then—
« Thou art worthy ! °
Come, Lord Jesus, cotne, Amen.

126 T

1 WITH heav'n in view, we tread the path
The saints of former ages trad ;. -
. Like them, the children once of wrath,
But now, with Christ, the sons of God.

2 We seek a city far from this,
A distant city, out of sight:
Our 'God himself its builder is,
The Lamb its everlasting light. .

3 In him to us full joy there is, , .
In him who is the joy of heav'n;
And blest our lot ; for we are his, !
Opposers once, but now forgiv'n.

4 Our aim be this, to live below, ¢ . 1
As he would have his people lve:
To those Who own and serve him so,
The Lord a bright reward will give.
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12y 668 7>
1 (F1IVE thinks to God most high, .
The universal Lord; :
The sov'reign King of kings
For ever be ador’d.
Thy mercy, Lord, shall still endure,
Thy word abides for ever sure.
2 How mighty is his hand !
What wonders he hath done!’
He form’d the earth and seas, .
And spread the heav'ns alone. * © * ' |
His pow'r and grace are still the same,
Let endless praise exalt his name. -
3 He sent his only Son, .
To save us from our woe, , ~ " /%
From Satan, din; and hell, ..+ ‘7
And ¢v'ry hurtful foe: e
Thy mercy, Lord, shal¥stiil endure, :
Thy ,word; abides for ever sure., o
4 Give thanks alond.to God; . Ny
To God the heav'nly king, ’
With all around his throne, .
His works and glory sing.,
His pow'r and grace are still the same,
Let endless praise exalt his name.

128 ' G
I TLONG hath the night of sorrow reign'd, |
'The dawn shall bring us light:' ! -
God shall appear ; and we shall rise’!
With. gladness in his sight. ; -
o 10



2 Our hearts, if God we seek to knqw, .,
Shall know him and rejoice,
His coming like the morn-shall be,
Like morning songs his voice. ct
3 As dew upon the tender herb ’
Diffusing fragrance round;
As show'rs that usher in the spring,
And cheer the thirsty ground; -

4 So shall his presence bléss our souls, .
And shed a joyful light, ,
Till the blegt morn shall chase away
The.sorrows of the night.

120 ox,
1 O HASTE away, my brethren dear,
And come to Canaan’s shore;

‘We ’ll meet and sing for ever there,
‘When' all our toils are o’er.

2 How sweet to hear the hallow’d theme
That saints shall evér sing, '
To hear their Voices all proclaim,
Salvation to the'King. "~ - = ’

3 Around his throne, all cloth’d in white, .
His saints will soon appear; "
And shining in his glory bright,
‘Will, see our Jesus there.
4 Through heav'n the shouts of angels ring,
When sons to God are horn ;
O what a company will sing
On the millennial morn | G
C ' 106’



5 In Canaan’s happy land we 'll meet,
To chant thie glorious.lay ; v
Our hearts, well tun’d, will sing so sweet,
Through one eternal day,

5 Through one eternal day we ’ll sing,
And bless his sacred name -
‘With Halleluiahs to the King!
And “ Worthy is the Lamb!” K

The following lines may be audoromm.du
[ plemm,uthe’mdo?g:chvme]

O that will be joyful, jayhakjoyfnl. T
O that will be joyful !
To meet to part no more,
To meet to part no more, . B
On Canaan’s happy shore. .. 1
And then sing Halleluiah, '
‘With the friends that have gone befomt'

130 - ;f....

1 THY name we bless, Lord Jesus,
That name all names excelling;
How great thy love, iy
Al pmse above, !
Should ev' ry tongue be telling.
Thy Father’s loving-kindness, |
In giving thee was shewn us.
Now by thy blood
Redeem’d to God, * )
As children he doth own us. Cont



2 From that eternal glory, v
Thou hadst with God the Father,
He sent his Son, e
That he in ONE,
His children all might gather;
Our sins were all laid on thee, .
God’s wrath thou hast endured ;
It was for us . .
Thou suffer’dst thus,
And hast our peace secured.

4 Thou frovy the!dead wast raiséd, -/
And from all condemnation '
Thy Church:isfree,: : "
As risen in Thee, . PR
Head of the new creation ! :
On high thou hast:ascended. - . .,
To God!s right hand in heaven, L
The Lamb once slain,
Alive again,—
To.thee all pow'r is given. LEE
4 Thou h‘astbesto v'd the earnest L
Of that we shall inherit; o
Till thou shalt come, - ~
To take us home, " T
We ’re seal'd by God the Stnrit. C ,,“‘
We wait for thine appearing, =~ ' -
When we shall kno# more fully, nod
1‘;;!; Priest and King, ~ *’ ’ ", :
ose praise we sing,” " *
Thou Lamb of i}od moEt holy.
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131 P.M,
1 NDLESS pmaes ‘
'o our Lord, ’
Ever be his name ador’d.
2 Angels crown him,
Crown the Lamb!
He is worthy—praise his name.
3 -Saints adore him,
Sound his fame,
You he saves from endless shame.
1 Saints and angels, -
Jointly sing,
Glory, glory to your ng.

132 ’ ‘P.M.
1 ONE there is above all gthers— N
O how he loves!
His is love beyond a brother's—
O how he loves |
Earthly friends may fail or Jeave us,
One day :soothe, the next day grieve us,
But this friend will ne’ex deceive us—
O how:he loves ! . )
2 'Tis eternil life to know him—
O how he loves! - '
Think, O think how much we owe hlm—
O how he loves !
With his precious blood ‘he bought us,
In the wilderness he sought us,
To his fold he safely brought us—
O how he loves! 09
S|



3 We have found a friend in Jesus—-
O how he loves! . . -7 " "
*Tis his great delight to bless us~
O how he loves ! - .
How our hearts delight to hear hun )
Bid us dwell in safety near him;
Why should we distrust or fear him ?—
O how he loves!

4 Through his name we are forglven—

O how he loves! - "

Backward shall our foes be dnven—-
O how he loves!

Best of blessings-¥e ’ll provrde us.

Nought, but good shall e’er betide us,

Safe to glory he will guide us—
O HOW HE LovEs!

133 ' s

ONE tHere i3, above all -bthers,’
"Well deservés the name of Friend ;
His is love beyond'a brother’s, - -
Costly, free, and knows no end..
They who once his kindness prove,
Find it everlasting love:

—

2 Which of all our friends to save u,sA .
Could or.would have shed his blood ;
But our Jesus died to have us,
Reconcil'd in him to God. e
This was boundless love indeed. U o
Jesus is a friend in need. St
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3 When he liv’d on earth abaséd,
Friend of sinners was his name;
Now above all glory raiséd,
He rejoices in the same :
Still he calls us brethren, friends, -
And to all our wants attends.

1 Oh for grace our hearts to soften ;
Teach us, :Saviour, love for love ;
We, alas! forget too often,
‘What a Friend we have above ;
But when to our home we ’re brought,
‘We shall love thee as we ought. .

134 8.7
l ATHER" we, thy children, bless thee
For thy love-on us bestow’d ; .
As our Father we address thee—
Call’d to be the sons of God.
‘Wondrous was thy love in giving:
Jesus for our sins to die, - -
‘Wondrous was his grace in leaving, .
For our sakes, his home on high. .

Now hie'sprinkl’d blood has freed us,
On we go towards our rest :

Through the desert thou dost leadus, = .
With thy constant favor blest:

By thy Spirit thou dost guide us,
Of our joy the earnest giv'n,

And with daily food provide us,

Jesus, the true bread of hcav'n.u
1



>ugh our pilgrimage be dreary,
['his is not pur resting-place;
1all we of the way be weary,
‘When we see our Master’s face ?
Now, by faith, anticipating,
In this hope our souls rejoice:
We, his promis’d advent waiting,
Soon shall hear his welcome voice.
4 [Father, O how rich the blessing
‘When thy Son returns again!
Then thy saints their rest possessing,
O’er the earth with him shall reign.
For their fathers’ sakes beloved,
Israel, in thy grace restored,
Shall on earth, the curse removed,
Be the people of the Lord.]
5 Then shall countless myriads, wearing
Robes made white in Jesw’s blood,
Palms (like rested pilgrims) bearing,
Stand around the throne of God.
These redeem’d from every pation,
Shall in triumph bless thy name,
Every voice shall cry * Salvation,
To our.God, and to the Lamb "’

135 © 6.8s.

eanrl JESUS, thy boundless love to me
No thought can reach, no tongue declare,
Then bend my wayward heart to thee,
And reign without a rival there:
Thine, wholly thine, alone 1°d live;
Myself to thee entirely give.
112



2 O Lord, how gracious is thy way,
All fear before thy presence flies ;
Care, anguish, sorrow, pass away
Where’er thy healing beams arise:
Oh, Jesus, nothing may I see,
Nothing desire apart from thee.

3 In suff’ring be thy love my peace,
In weakness be thine arm my strength,
And when the storms of life shall cease,
And thou from heav’n shalt come at length,
O Jesus, then this heart shall be
For ever satisfied with thee.

136 : LM,

1 WHEN, gracious Lord, when shall it be,
That we shall find our all in thee;
The fulness of thy promise prove,
The joys at thy right hand above?

2 Thee, only thee, we fain would find,
And leave this world and self behind;
Thou, only thou, to us be giv'n,

'Tis all we ask in earth or heav’n.

13?7 P.M.

1 GLORY to God on high!
Let heav’n and earth reply,
“ Praise yc his name I
Angels his love adore,
‘Who all our.sorrows bore,
And saints cry evermore,
“ Worthy the Lamb I"
I 113



2. Join, all the ransom’d race,.
Our Lord and God to bless,
¢ Praise ye his name !’
Tell what his arm hath done!
‘What spoils from death he won!
Sing his great name alone!
« Worthy the Lamb !’

3 Jesus, our Lord and God,
Bore sin’s accursed load,
“ Praise ye his name !”
Now we, who know his blood
Hath made our peace with God,
Would sound his praise abroad,
« Worthy the Lamb I”

4 Let all the hosts above
Join in one song of love,
Praising his name ;
To him ascribed be,
Honour and majesty,
Through all eternity,
“ Worthy the Lamb !

138

1 FROM Egypt lately come,

S.M.

Where death and darkness reign,
We seek our new, our better home,

‘Where we our rest shall gain.

2 To Canaan’s sacred bound,
We haste with songs of joy,

Where peace and liberty are found,

And sweets that never cloy.

114



3 Our toils and conflicts ééase,
On Canaan’s happy shore;
‘We there shall dwell in endless peace,
And never hunger more. t

4 There in celestial strains,
Enraptur’d myriads sing,
There love in every bosom reigns,
For God himself is king. '
5 We soon shall join the throng,
Their pleasures we shall share,
And sing the everlasting song,
With all the ransom’d there.
6 How sweet the prospect is!
It cheers the pilgrim’s breast;
‘We’re journeying through the wilderness,
But soon shall gain our rest.
[The following lines may be repeated or omitted at
pleasure, at the end of euch verse.] '
Hallelujah!
‘We are on our way to God:

139 s.M.
1 God, the only wise,
The everlasting king,
Now high enthron’d above the skies,
Our joyful praise we bring.
2 His love and mighty pow’r,
His counsel and his care,
Preserve us safe each passing hour,
From every hurtful snare.

w ¢
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3 He will present his saints,
Unblemish’d and complete,
Before the glory of his face, !
With joys divinely great.
4 Then all his chosen seed
Shall meet around the throne,
To sing the triumph of his grace,
And make his glories known.
5 To our Redeemer God,
Almighty pow'r belongs;
We soon shall reach his bless'd abode,
And shout triumphant songs.

140 . 8.7

1 HARK, the notes of angels singing—
Glory, glory to the Lamb!
All in heav’n their tribute bringing,
Raising high the Saviour’s name.
2 Ye for whom his life is given,
Sacred themes to you belong,
Come, assist the choir of heaven,
Join. the everlasting song.
3 See the Father hath enthron’d bim,
At his own right hand on high ; 4
There the heav'nly hosts have own’d him,
Filling with his praise the sky.
4 Endless life in hjm possessing,
Let us praise his glorious name,
Glory, honour, pow'r and blessing, .
Be for ever to the Lamb !
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141 ' .M.
IGRACE is the sweetest sound
That ever reach’d our ears;
‘When conscience charg’d, and justice frown’d,.
*Twas grace remov'd our fears. .
2 'Tis freedom to the slave,
’Tis light and liberty ;
It takes its terror from the grave,
*Tis joy and victory.
3 Grace is a mine of wealth
Laid open to the poor;
Grace is the sov'reign spring of health,
*Tis life for evermore. .
4 Of grace then let us sing—
A joyful, wondrous theme !
To Jesus we our praises bring,
For grace proceeds from him.
5 We hope to see his face, .
‘With all the saints above;
And sing for ever of his grace,
For ever of his love.

142 LM,

1 |FROM every stormy wind that blows, .’
From every swelling tide of woes,

There is a calm, a sweet retreat, '

*Tis found bengath the 'nercy-aeat.' ! '
2 There is a place ‘where Jesus sheds ~” *

The oil of gladness 'on' our heads, -

A place than all besides nfore sweetd-“

1t is the blood-stain’d mewy-uel.lti 7 R
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3 There it a spot where spirits blend, |
And friend holds fellowship with friend;
Though sunder’d far, by faith they meet, -
Around one common mercy-seat.

4 &h whlther could we flee. for aid,
When tempted, desolate, dismay’d?
Or how the host of hell defeat,
Had suﬂ”rmg saints no mercy-seat?

5 There we, on eagles’ .wings,’ would soar,”
‘Where time and sgnse are all no more;..
There heav’nly joys aur spirits greet, = i
For glory growns the mercy-seat.-[- .

143 - 668

1 THE happy forn is come,
Triumphant o’er the grave;
The Saviour leaves the tomb,
Almighty now to save.
Captivity is captive led,"
Since Jesus liveth that was dead.
2 Who now accuseth them,
For; whom the Surety died ?
Or who shall those condemn, . = .-
Whom God hath justified?
Captivity, &c. . )
3 Christ hath the ransom pmd, e
The gloripus work is done:. ..
On him our help i8 laid, RS .
The vigtory .is won.. IR Ven
Captivity, &e. - | - .
vt : . 113
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4 Hail! the griumphant Lord,
The Resurrection thou;
Hail the incarnate Word,
Before thy throne we bow.
Captivity, &c. .

144 LM

1 HE lives, the great Redeemer lives! 7L
‘What joy the blest assurance gives '
And in the presence of our God,
Pleads the full merit of his blood.

2 In every dark and trying hour,
‘When harrass’d by the tempter’s pow'r,
Let this blest hope repel the dart,
Our Jesus bears us on his heart.

3 Great Advocate, Almighty Friend,
On thee alone our hopes depend,
Our cause can never, never fail,
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail.

145 -

1 ITH joy we meditate the grace
Of our High Priest above ;
His heart is fill’d with tenderness,
His very name is Love.

2 Touch’d with a sympathy within,
He knows our feeble frame;
He knows what sore temptations mean
For he has felt the same. 1o .



3 But spotless, innocent, and pure,
Our great Redeemer stood ;
While Satan’s fiery darts he bore,
And did resist to blood.

4 He in the days of feeble flesh,
Pour’d out his cries and tears,
And, though exalted, feels afresh

What ev'ry member bears.

5 Then boldly let our faith address
His mercy and his pow’r;
We shall obtein delivring grace,
In each distressing hour.

146 © PuM.

1 THE night is wearing fast away,
The glorious day is dawning,
When Christ shall all his grace display—
The fair millennial morning.

2 Gloomy and dark the night hath been,
And long the way, and dreary,
And sad the weeping saints are seen,
And faint, and worn, and weary.

3 Ye mourning pilgrims! dry your tears,
And hush each sigh of sorrow;
The light of that bright morn appears,
The long sabbatic morrow.

4 Lift up your heads—behold from far
A flood of splendour streaming ;
It is the bright and moming star,
In living lustre beaming.
120



5 And see that star.like host around,
Of angel-bands attending ;
Hark, hark ! the trumpet’s gladd’ning sound,
*Mid shouts triumphant blending }
6 O weeping spouse, arise ! rejoice !
Put off thy weeds of mourning, )
And hail the Bridegroom’s welcome voice
In triumph now returning.

7 He comes! the Bridegroom promis’d long ;
Go forth with joy.to meet him,
And raise the new and nuptial song,
In cheerful strains to greet him.

8 Adorn thyself, the feast prepare; ,
‘With hallelujahs swelling, C
He comes, with thee aH joys to share,
In his all-glorious dwelling.

147 .M.

1 SING aloud to God our strength ; +
He has brought us hitherto: '
He will bring us home at length ;
Ev’ry danger bear us through.
Doubt not, for his word is stable,
Fear not, for his arm is able.

! Sing aloud to God our strength; .
Sing, with wonder, of his love,
‘Who can tell its breadth and length ¢
‘Who below, or who above?
Who its depth and height can measure
’Tis a rich unbounded treasure. 121 .



3 Singalqydto,aodourmmgth; e, A
He is with us where we go,. 0
Fear we not the journey's length, 4
Fear we not the mighty foe;
All our foes shall be defeated, ,
All our journey be completed.

148 . ox

10 BLESSED ‘Saviour! is thy love
So great, so full, so free ?
Fain would we give our hearts, our minds,
Our lives, our all, to thee.
. . Y
2 We love thee for the glorious worth
That in thyself we sge, , .
We love thee for the shameful cross .
Endur'd so patiently.

3 No man of greater love can boast
Than for his friend to die;
Thou for thine enemies wast slain,
What love with thine can vie?

4 Though in the very form of God,
With heav'nly glory crown’d ;
Thou didst partake of human flesh,
Beset with sorrows round.

5 Thou wouldst like sinful. man be made
In ev'ry thing but sin, .
That we as like thee might become . ..
As we unlike have begn, .+ .~ 1°
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i Like thee in faith, in meekness, love,
In every heav’nly grace, )
From gloryinto glory chang’d; et
Till we behold thy face A

' O Lord! vue gl treasure in our aouls
The mem’ry of thy love,
And ever shall thy .name to us ,
A grateful savour prove.

bl

149 ‘ 6.8s. i
LOVE divine ! what hast thou done?
The Son of God his blood hath shed, -
The Father’s co-eternal Son
Had all our sins upon him laid;
The Son of God, for us hath died,
Our Lord, our life, was crucified.—

' Was crucified for us in shame,
To bring us, rebels, back to God ;
So we may glory in his name,
And know we ’re cleansed by his blood.
Pardon and life flow’d from his side
When he, our Lord, was crucified.

Then let us glory in the cross,
Make:-it our boast, our constant theme ;
All things for Chnst account but loss,
And now for him despise the shame ; -
Let nought with him our hearts divide, .
Since' he for us was crucified. . . .
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150 886 '

1 () LET us teli the matchless worth, 1
And let us sound the glories forth,
Which in our Saviour shine,—
The wonders of his love we ’ll sing;
The theme with which the heavens ring
Now let us gladly join.
2 How rich the precious blood he spilt,
Our ransom from the dreadful guilt
Of sin against our God ;
How perfect is his righteousness,
In which unspotted beauteous dress,
His saints have ever stood.
8 How precious is the name he bears,
And all the forms of love he wears, "
Exalted on the throne;
In songs of sweet untiring praise,
‘We would, to everlasting days,
Make all his glories known.
4 And soon the happy day shall come,
When we shall reach our destin’d home
And see him face to face;
Then with our Saviour, Lord, and Friend,
The one unbroken day we’ll spend,
In singing still his grace.

151, L.M.

1 VY HERE high the heav’'nly temple stands,
The house of God not made with hands
A great High Priest our nature wears,
And there before our God appears. '
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2 He, who for us as surety stood,
And pour’d on earth his precious blood,
Pursues in heav’n his gracious plan—
The Saviour and the Friend of Man.

3 Partaker of the human name,
He knows the frailty of our frame,
And still remembers, in the skies,
His, tears, and griefs, and agonies.

4 In every pang that rends the heart,
The “ Man of Sorrows’ bore a part ;
He knows and feels our every grief,
And gives the suff’ring saint relief.

5 With boldness, therefore, at the throne
Let us make all our sorrows known,
And seek the aid of heav’nly pow'r,
To help us in each trying hour.

152 8.8.6.

1 0 THOU who hast redeem’d of old,
And made me of thy strength take hold,
And be at peace with thee;
Help me these blessings now to own,
And tell aloud what thou hast done,
O holy Lamb! for me.

2 Out of myself for help I go,
Thy love alone resolv’d to know,
Thy love the plea I make;
"Give me the pow’r, ‘tis all 1 claim,
With heart and life to praise thy name,
Give, for that dear name’s sake.
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3 Ancient of days! why didst thiou come,

Why stoop thee to the virgin’s womb?
This wondrous myst'ry say:
Thy Godhead why didst thou enshrine,
In such a form of earth as mine
And wrap thee in my clay?

4 Love, only love, thy heart inclin’d,

And brought thee, Saviour of mankind,
Down from thy throne above;

Love made thee here a man of grief,

Thy visage marr’d for my relief:
O mystery of love! )

Lord, I am thine, thy love to me )

Constrains my soul to cleave to thee,
And gladly to resign

‘Whate’er I have, whate’er I am:

Thy love the sweet, resistless claim,
All—all, my Lord, is thine.

153 ~ 8.8.6.

O LOVE divine, how sweet thou art!
When shall I find my longing heart
All taken up by thee?
Oh may I pant and thirst to prove
The greatness of redeeming love,
The love of Christ to me!
God only knows the love of God. °
Oh that it were more shed abroad
In this poor longing heart!
For love I’d sigh, for love I'd plne, ,
This only portion, Lord, be mine, *
Be mine the better part.
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3 Oh that I' mayfor ever sit,
Like Mary, at the Master’s feet |
Be this my happy choice ;
My only care, my only bliss,
My joy, my heav’n on earth, be this,
To hear the Bridegroom’s voice.

154 8.7.4.
1 WHY those fears? Behold ’tis Jesus
Holds the helm and guides the ship;
Spread the sails, and catch the breezes
Sent to waft us through the deep—
To the regions
‘Where the mourners cease to weep.
2 Though the shore we hope to land on
. Only by report is known,
Yet we freely all abandon,
Led by.that report alone;
And with Jesus
Through the trackless deep move on.

3 Led by that, we brave the ocean,
Led by that, the storm defy,
Calm amidst tumultuous motion,

Knowing that our Lord is nigh;
‘Waves obey him,
And the storms before him fly.
| Renderd safe by his protection,
‘We shall pass the wat’ry waste;
Trusting to his wise direction,
‘We shall gain the port at last;
And with wonder
Think on toils and dangers past.
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5 O what pleasures there await ugl:
There the tempests cease to roar; . ,
There it is that they who hateus - ¢
Can molest our peace no more;
Trouble ceases
On that tranquil happy shore.

155 c.M.

ND did the Holy and the Just,
e Sov’reign of the skies,
Stoop down to wretchedness and dust
That guilty worms might rise?
2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne,
His radiant throne on high, t
Surprising mercy ! love unknownl .
To suffer, bleed, and die.
3 He took the dymg trmtor’oplnce
And suffer'd in his stead ;
For man ! (O miracle ofgraec!)
For man the Saviour bled.
4 Dear Lord, what heav’nly wonders dwell
In thy atonmg blood !
By this are sinners snatch’d from hell.
And rebels brought to God. :
5 Jesus, my soul adoring bends
To love so full, so free,
Thy word assures, that love extends
Its saving power to me.
6 What glad return can I impart
For favors so divine?
Oh take my all—this worthless heart,
And make it wholly thine. 128



156 S CM.
1 O GOD, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast,
And our eternal home.
2 Under the shadow of thy throne,
Thy saints have dwelt secure ;
Sufficient is thine arm alone,
And aqur defence is sure.
3 Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth receiv’d her frame,
From everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.
4 A thousand ages in thy sight
Are like an evening gone,
Short as the watch that ends the night,
Before the rising sun.
5 O God, our help in ages past
Our hope for years to come,
Be thou our guard while life shall last,
And our eternal home. )

157 e,
1 THE head that once was crown’d with thorns,
Is crown’d with glory now; .
A royal diadem adorns .
The mighty victor’s brow.
2 The joy of all who dwell above,
The joy of saints below,
To us still manifest thy love,
That we its depths may know.
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3 To us thy cross, with all its shaiie,
With all its grace be giv’n! .
Though earth disowns thy lowly name,’ -
All worship it in heav’n.
4 Who suffer with thee, Lord, below,
Will reign with thee above:
Their glory and their joy to know
The myst'ry of thy love. . 1y
5 To us thy cross is life and health,
Though shame and death to thee,  '*
Our glory, peace and boundless wealth
Throughout eternity. ¢ 3
158 - © 6.6.8.
1 WHAT was it, O our God,
Led thee to give thy Son,
To yield thy well-belov’d
For us by sin undone?
T°was love unbounded, led thee thus
To give thy well-belov’d for us.
2 What led the Son of God
To leave his throne on high,
To sbed his precious blood,
To suffer and to die?
'Twas love, unbounded love to us,
Led him to die and suffer thus.
3 What moves thee to impart
Thy Spirit from above,
Therewith to fill our heart
‘With heav’nly peace and love?
*Tis love, unbounded love to us,
Moves thee to give thy Spirit thus.
130
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4 What love to thee we owe
Our God, for all thy grace;
Our hearts should overflow
In everlasting praise !
Help us, O Lord, to praise thee thus
For all thy boundless love to us.

159 PM.

Y Shepherd is the Lamb,
The living Lord, who died ;
‘With all things good 1 ever am,
By him supplied;
He richly feeds my soul
‘With blessings from above ;
And leads me where the rivers roll
Of endless love. : A

2 My soul he doth restore

Whene’er I go astray; |

He makes my cup of joy run @ ‘er .,
From day to day;

His love so full, so free, )
Anoints my head with oil;

Mercy and goodness follow me ;
Fruit of his toil.

o
3 When faith and hope shall cease, .
And love abides alone, ;
1 then shall see him face to face,
And know as known.
Still shall I lift my voice, o .
His praise my song shall be, '
And I will in his love rejoice
Who died for.me.

—

.
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160 L es

OCK of ages, cleft for me;
L Rl.o,l hide myself in thee, :
‘Where the water and the blood . ‘

1

From thy wounded side which flow’d,
Are of sin the double cure
Cleansing from its 1gyilt and pow’r.

2 Not the labour of my hands,

Could fulfil the laws demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever flow;
All for sin could not atone,
Thou must save, and thou alone.

3 Nothing in my hands I bring,
Simply to thy cross I cling;
Naked, come to thee for dress, * ° L
Helpless, look to thee for grace; .
Hungry, thirsty, still 1 flee, P
All-sufficient Lord, to thee.

4 While I draw this fleeting breath,

Should my eyelids close in death,
‘When I soar to worlds above,
Still I’ll triumph in thy love;
Rock of ages, cleft for me,

Still I'1l hide myself in thee.

161 RS

X1 JESUS, thy blood and righteousnese
My beauty are, my glorious dress; -
Mxldst flaming worlds, in these array’d, -
With Joy shall I lift up my head. -
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2 Bold shall 1 stand in that great dgy.
For who aught to my charge shall lay?
‘While by thy blood absolv’d 1 am
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame.

3 Thus Abraham the friend of God,
Thus all the saints redeem’d with blqod,
Saviour of sinners, thee proclaim, :
Sinners, of whom the chief I am.

4 This spotless robe the same appears
When ruin’d nature sinks in years,
No age can change its glorious hue—
The robe of Christ is ever new.

5 Soon shall I stand before thy throne.
And there still boast of thee alone,
My. beauty this, my glorious dress,
Jesus the Lord, my righteousness,

162 ' e

HEN Israel by divine ¢command,
The pathless desert trod, ~
They found, through all that barren land,
A sure resource in God.

2 A cloudy plllar mark’d the road,
And screen’d them from the heat;
From the hard rock the water ﬂow'd
And manna was their meat.

3 Like them we have a restin view,
Secure from adverse pow'rs ;
Like them we pass a desert too;
But Israel’s God is our’s.

—
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4 His word a light before us sheds, ’

By which our path we see; .
His love a banner o’er our head,s,r i
From harm p.eserves us free,

5 Jesus, the bread of life, is giv'n,
To be our daily food ; . .

And from the Rock that once was riv’ n
We drink the streams of God.

6 Lord ’tis enough,-I ask no moare,
These blessiugs are divine;
1 envy not the worldling’s store,
Since Christ and heav’n are mme-

163 © 7.6
HEAD, so full of bruises,
So full of pain and scorn ;
Midat dther sore abuses a2 |
Mock’d with a crown of thorn !
O Head, ere now- surrounded
With brightest majesty,
In death once bow’d and wounded,
Accursed on the tree!

2 Thou Countenance transcendent !
Thou life-creating Sun .
To worlds on thee dependeat, ,
Yet bruis’d and spit upon!’
O Lord! what thee'tormented
‘Was our sin’s heavy load ;
‘We have the debt augmented’ : 7
Which thou'didst pay in bleod.:
o 134
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3 And O what consolation
Doth in our hearts take place,
‘When we thy toil and passion
Can joyfully retrace!
Ah should we, while thus musing
On our Redeemer’s cross, o
E’en life itself be losing—
Great gain would be that loss1

4 We give thee thanks unfeigned,
O Jesus! Friend in need,
For what thy soul sustained
‘When thou for us didst bleed ;
Grant us to lean unshaken
Uppn thy faithfulness,
Untiq from hence we’re taken
To see thee face to face.

164 1.6,
1 "T'HE day of glory bearing ‘
" Its brightness far and near;
The day of Christ’s appearing
‘We now no longer fear.
2 The day when we shall meet him
Triumphant in the sky,
And every heart shall-greet him"
With songs of victory.

3 He once, a spotless victim,
For us on Calv'ry bled; B
- Jehovah did afflict him, - . .
And bruise him in our stead. 135



4 To him by grace untted,

We joy in him alone ;
And now by faith, delighted,
Behold him on the throne.

There he is interceding,
For all who on him rest;

And grace, from him proceedmg,
Tells how in hlm we're blest.

6 Soon will he come in ilory, ,
‘When all his saints he’ll raise,
To chant their joyful story
In songs of loudest praise. Qs

165 C e,
1 ( YFTEN the clouds of deepest woe, —
OSo sweet a message bear,
Dark tho’ they seem, we cannot find
A frown of anger there. .

2 *Tis well to be thus wean'd from earth,
*Tis well if we be driv’'n,
By loss of every earthly stay,
To seek our rest in heav’n.

3 Most loving is the hand that stnkes,
However keen the smart, <
If sorrow’s discipline can ¢hase /.
One evil from the heart.
4 He was a man of sorrows, he
‘Who lov’d and sav’d us thus; - -
And shall the world, that frown’d on him,
‘Wear only smiles for us?

o
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5 Nol let us follow in the path .
In which our Lord has run, L
‘We would not seek our restmg-place. o
Where he, we love, had nene. ’

A1OGO Breskingbread. 8.8, 8

1 I N blessed union here we meet,
We sit at the Redeemer’s feet,
And eat the bread of heav’n:
How highly privileg’d are we,
And oh! hdw thankful should we be
To whorh this grace is givin! '
2 To join in fellowship, how sweet,
‘With those who in the Saviour meet, -
Enlighter’d from above! S
How excellent the pleasure is, s
That flows from suich a feast ss this, -
Where all are join'd in lovet: e
3 But if such joy is found to flow
From sacred fellowship below,
Then' what must heaven be? '
Where all the Savjour’s friends shall meet,
d dwell in happiness complete
Throughout eternity.
167 Breskingbresd.. 6,78,
1 MEFT!NG in the Saviour’s name,
“ Breaking bread’’ -by his command,
To the worid we thus proclaim
On what ground we hope to stand,
When the Lord shall come with clouds -

Join’d by heav’nfxs ‘exulting crowds.
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2 From the cross our hope we'draw, - - T
*Tis the sinner’s sure resource ; it
Jesus magnified the law,
Jesus bore its awful curse; -
What a joyful truth is this,
O how full of hope it is!

3 Jesus died, and then arose,
Yes, he rose, he lives, he reigns;
Jesus vanquish’d all his foes,
Jesus led them all in chains ;
His the triumph and the cl‘own,
His the glory and renown.

4 Sing we then of him who dxed
Sing of him who rose again; |
By his blood we re justified,
And with him we hope to reign; '
Yes, we look to see our Lord
And to share his bright reward

1
168 / %n% L.
1 OF'I‘ we, alas! forget the lové = =~
Of Him who boight us with His blood,
And now, as our High Priést above,
Stands as our advocate with God, .
2 Oft we forget the wee, the pain,
The bloody sweat, th’ accurséd tree,
The wrath His soul did 6noe sustain,
From sin and death to set s free.

3 Oft we forget that, strangers heré; - '
This world'is not our rést or heme ;
138
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That, waiting till our Lord appedr, ~ - - i
Our hearts should cry, “Come, Saviour, *
come!”

4 Oft we forget that we are are dne
With every saint that loves His nnine H
United to Him on the throne—~ =
Our life, our hope, our Lord, the unjte.

5 Here, in the broken bread and wine, - v
We-hear Him'say, “ Remember mel o
‘* 1 gave My life to ransom thine,:
“1 bore thy curse to set thee free » o

6 Lord, we are ‘Thine—we pmse Thy 1ove—
One with Thy saints, all ons in ‘Thee {
‘We would, until we meet abéve, - -
In all our ways, reshember ’ﬁeg. v
169 . M,
1 THE soul i m, in thio‘stormy world, ,
Oft like some fititter’d dove, . .. =

And fain would be as swift of wxng,
To flee to Him we love.

2 The cords that:bonnd'our‘,beamvto eapth
Were broken by his.hand; +
Before his cross we found ounelues, '
As strangers in the land. .

3 The visage marv!d, the sorrows deep.* gt
The vinegar and guall,; i
Are Jesu's golden chains of love,
His captiyes to enthrall.

e
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4 Our hearts are with him on the throne, + *
-, And feel his long delay;
Soon may we hear the gladd’ning word, - 1
“ Rise up and come away.”

5 The wearied exile must desire
His own lov'd land to see;
The bride to greet her absent lord,
The pris’ner to be free.

6 We would, O Jesus, know thy love,
Which yet no measure knows ;
‘Would search the myst’ry of thy cross,
The depth of all thy woes.

7 We fain would strike our golden, harps,
Before the Father’s throne;
There cast our crown of :ishteonsness,( )
And sing what grace hath done.

8 Ah, leave us not in this dark world, -
As strangers still to roam ; -
Come, Lord, and take us-to thyself, . " ;
Come, Jesus! quickly come!

[

1720 S sag

1 Y 'soul repeat his prafse, Vi
Whose mercies are 8o great,
‘Whose snger is so slow to rise,
So ready to abate.

2 High as the hekvens dré refe’d, o !
Above the earth we tread,
So far the riches of his grace, !
Our highest thoughts exceed. '
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His pow’r sebdues our sins, . be
And his forgiving love, .

Far as the east is from the west, . o
Doth all our guilt remove.

Our life is as the grass, . T
Or like the morning flow’r;

If one sharp blast sweep ofer the field,
It withers in an hour. -

But thy compassions, Lord, oo
To endless years endure ; '
And all thy children ever find
Thy word of promise sure.

171 c.u.

0 LORD; { would delight in thee,
And on thy care depend ;
To thee in every trouble flee,
My sure, my stedfast, friend.

When human cisterns all are dried, T
Thy fulness is the same ;

May I with this be satisfied,
And glory in thy name.

Why should I thiret for aught below; :.
‘While there’s a fountain near ;

A fountain which doth ever flow,.
The fainting heart to chegr. .

No good in creatures can be found .
Apart, my l.ord, from thee;

I must have all things and abound,
Since thou art all to me.
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5 Oh that I had but simplerfaith,
To live within the veil ; :

To feed on what my Saviour mith;
Whose word:can never fail. -

6 He that has made my heav'n secure,‘
“Will all 1 need provide;
While Christ is rich, can I be poort
What can I want beside ?

7 O Lord, I cast my care on thee,
1 tnumph and adore:
Oh that my great concern may be
To love and praise thee more.

[N

192 78,

OW begin' the heav'nly theme,
Sing aloud to Jesu's namé; -
Ye who his salvation prove,: -

Triumph in Redeerning Love: ¢ - '

2 Ye who see the -Father’s grace, . -
Beaming in the Saviour’s face, . .
As to Canaan 6n ye move, .-

Praise and bless.Redeeming Lowe. ': -

3 Mournirig sosils, dry up:yéur tears, -
Banish all your guiity fears, . - ..
See your guilt.and curse remove, . -
Cancell'd by Redeeming Love.

4 Welcome, all by sin oppress’d, = . -
‘Welcome to the Saviaur’s breast! -

Nothing brought him from above, ...

Nothing but Redeeming Love. - .
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5 Hither then your praises bring, e
Strike aloud each joyful string,
Let us join,the hosts above, i
Join to praise Redeeming Love.

193 C.M.

1 JERUSALEMI our happy home, -
Name to us ever dear;
‘When shall our labours end, and we
‘Within thy courts appear ?

2 When shall these eyes thy heav’n-built walls
And gates of pearl behold,
Thy bulwarks with Salvation strong,
And streets of shining gold ?

3 Oh when, thou city of our God,
Shall we thy courts ascend,
‘Where one eternal Sabbath reigns
And praises never end ?

4 There all the miilions.of his saints "
Shall in one song unite,
And each the bliss of all shall view
‘With infinite delight.
5 There happier bow'rs than Eden’s bloom [
Nor sin nor sorrow know ;
Blest seats ! :through rude and stormy agenes
‘We onward press to you. :

6 Jerusalem! Jerusalem!
Our souls still sigh for thee,
Where all our labours have an end,
And we thy joys shall see. 143



7 O happy city of the skints! crmrt
O sweet and pleasant soilt -~ -~ -
In thee no sorrow can be found,
No grief, no care;-ne-toil. -

8 Why should we shrink at pain and woe?
Or feel at death dismay?
We've Canaan’s goodly land in view,
And realms of endless day.

9 Apostles, prophets ‘martyrs there,
A conqu’ring happy band,
With all whe've follow’d Jesus here.
Around him there shall stand.

10 Jerusalem ! our happy home,
Thy joys we fain would see;
Come quickly, Lord, and end our toil;
And take us home to thee!

The above hymn may be yery well deed by mahnc
the 6th verse either the ion of what pr
the commencement of- what follows. o3t !

- T v

1wa 87

Qo

AIL! thon. onbenespled Jesus,. g
Hail ! thou earth-rejected King:. .
Thou didst suffer to release us,. . .. . ,
Thou didst free salvation hring.
Through thy death and resurrectlon.
Bearer of our sin’'and shame, '
We enjoy divine protection, ' ' o
Life and glory through thy niame. "’

Les o,

144



2 Paschal Lamb, by God-appointed;: '

All our sins on thee were Jaid ;

By Almighty Love anointed,
Thou hast full.atonement made:

All who trust thee are forgiven,
Thrbugh the virtue of thy blood:

Rent in thee the veil of heaven,
Grace shines forth to man from God.

3 Glory, honor, pow’r, and blessing,

Thou art wonhy to receive;

Loudest praises without ceasing,
All that éarth and heaven can give.

Soon, with bright angelic spirits,
Swelling more exalted lays,

‘We shall sing thy love and merit,
Chant.in 'worthier strains thy praise.

125 ) . PM.

Y God, my’ Father, while ! strdy, ' 7
Far from my home, ou life’s rough way,
Oh1 teach me from my heart ta! zay.
Thy will be done.

2 Tho’ derk my path, or sad my lot, .
Let me be stil) and murmur not,
But breathe the prayer divinely taught,
Thy will be done.
3 If thou shou];d‘st call me to.resign
‘What most I prize: —it ne’er. was mine;
1 only yield thee what was thing;
Thy will be done,
L. ’ 145
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4 Control my will from day to ddy;! 8 -
Blend it with thine, and tdke away = .
All that now makes #t'hard to'say, - * * -

?hy’wﬂlhedbne e

5 And whep on earth I ‘breathe no mare.
The prayer, oft 'mixt with tears before,
1% smg upon & happler shore,

Thy wnll be done.

'

126 " con.

] 1\,1 Y shepherd will supply my need,
Jeiovaw is his name,
In pastures fresh he makes me feed
Beside the living s stream,
2 He brlngs my wand’ring spmt back
When 1 forsake his ways; °
And leads me, for his own name’ pstke,
In paths of truth and grace.

3 If 1 walk through death’s glaomy: v.le‘ 4
Thy presence is'my stay; . - .°
Thy rod,:thy staff will never fuil
To drive my fears away. -
4 Thy hand, in sight of all my fo¢s, * %
Doth now.my table spreads - * ' ‘3"
My cup with blessings overflows, - " °
Thine oil anoints my head. -
5 Goodness and mercy, O my God,~ "'~
Attend me all my days; -
Soon will thy House be mine abode,
And all my work be praise. "
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ll’l’ RN ..emv'u o }‘h L.

10 HAPPY poruj the, l&l‘d w;ll oome i
To take his wearied people home
Beyond the reach of care, H
Where gmltcnd sin are all unknown :
The Lord will come to claim his own, ' | -
To place them with him on the throne
And all his glory share.
2 The resurrection-morn will break,
And every sleeping saint awake P
Call’d forth to life again; o
O morn! too bright for mmortal eyes, .,
When ajl the ransom’d church shall rise
And wing their way to yonder skies
Call’d up with Chrlst to relgn.
3 O Lord! my wearied spmt lonzs
To join the everlasting songs
Of glory, honor, pow’r ;
When earth and all its plllars yle'ld
My Saviour will be still my shield,
For he has to my soul reveal’d ’
Himself my strength and tow'r.

178 A X Y4

1 "THE God of Abraham praise,
Who reigns enthron’d above; -~
Ancient of everlasting days, ) o
And God of Love. I T S O O
Jehovah, great TAM, ... ..., ).
By earth and heav’n confest, . .. ..
I bow and bless thé sacred mmq, i
For gyer blest.



2 The God of Abraham praise, 2V, ‘7
At whose supreme command, L.
From earth I rise, arid seek ‘the j joys, 1 Yoo
At his'right hand: -
I all on earth forsake,
It wisdom, fame, and pow'r,
And him my only portion make,
My shield and tow'r. N

3 The God of Abmham praise,
Whose all sufficient grace =~
Shall guide me all my pilgrim days,
In all my ways:
He calls a worm bhis friend,
He.calls himself my God,
And he shall save me to the end,’
Throtugh Jesu’s blood.
4 Though nature’s strength decay
And earth and hell withstand,
To Canaan’s bounds I urge my way,
At his command. .
The goodly land I see,
With peace and plenty blest;.
A Jand of sacred liberty,
And endless rest. R/
5 He by himself hath sworn, .
I on his oath depend
I shall on eagle’s wings upborne, E
To heav’n ascend: T
1 shall behold his face, "~ - -
I shall his pow’r adore,
And sing the wonders of hls gra.ce
For evermore. . §
© 148 -



1290 IIY ,7)%,.;1
REAT the j Joy when Chmtnms meety;./
Christian fellowship how sweet; . .
‘When our theme of praise the nme. .
‘We exalt Jehovah’s name. o
2 Sing we then eternal love, v "
Such as did the Father move;
He beheld the world undone,
Lov’d the world and gave his Son.
3 Sing the Son’. s amazmg love;
Tho’ he dwelt in joy above,
Yet he left his heav’nly place,
Died and rose to save our race.:
4 Sing we too the Spirit’s love ;
With our stubborn hearts he strove 3
He reveal’d the Son of God, ‘- -
And the value of his blood.

5 Swest the thought exceeding sweet, '
‘We shall soon in glory meet ;
* Where, the Saviour still the theme,
We shnll ever sing'of him.

180 S ,;‘ 8.7.

)

1 E thou-fount of every blesstiig,
Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
.Streams of mercy never ceasing,
, Gall for loudest-songs. of praise. .
2 Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wand’ring fmui the fold of God ;
- He to'rescue me'from danger, s
Interpos’d his precious blood. 149



3 Here J;raise my Ebenezer, - o

Hither by thy help I'm come;
And. [ -hepe, by thy good pléasure,
Safely to arrive at home:" -

4 Rescued now, from sin and danger,

4]

Purchas’d by the Saviour’s blood ;

T would walk on earth a stranger,
As becomes a son of God.

5 Oh to grace how great a debtox,
Daily I’m constrain’d to be!

Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,

Bind my wand’ring heatt to thee.
6 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, . .
Prone to leave the God I lgwe }

Keep my heart, from wand’ring keep .it.v

Till P'm perfected above.

181 ' - ‘ lll‘s.’

1 ])RESS forward and fearl ‘not, the blllo'!:

* may roll,

But the power of Jesus thelr.nge can ¢on
Though waves rlse in anger their tumulu uhall )

One word of his bldslmg shall- hluh ﬂum o

peace. v

2 Press forward and fear not, tho* tﬂtl be nedr,
‘Phe Lord is oar refuge, whom ‘then shall' we

fear?

His staffis our comfort, emr ufegund hiu-od

a

Then let us be stedfast wd tyust.in onn God.

150,



3 Press forwnrd md fear:not;, be Mng inﬂt
bord, - -
In the pow't of his promue, the hmh df his

word
Through the sea and the deserq our pnthww
' may tend,
But he who hath sav'd us wnll savq to/the
end,

4 Then forwardmd fear not, we'll :peed on our

Why should, we, e e: shrmk from our path in
dlsmay ?
We tread but the road whlch our lender hn

trod,
Then let us press forwird Md trdst jin_our
God.

-'x-v"

182 s

S o
1 GIVE to the winds thy fears,
Hope, and be undismay’d ;
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears,
God shall lift up thy head. -

M
2 He ev'ry. where hath sway, . . .
And all things serve his might; .- «
His ev’ry act pure blessing is,
His path unsulhed hght e

3 Through waves, through: clondt-d mnm
He gently cleexs thyway ; -
Wait thou his time;:20: lhlliathe nlght
Soon end injoyfud dep. . :

.

’
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4 When he makes bare his arm, :
What shall his work withstand ?
"When he his people’s caube defenids, '

Who, who shall stay his hand ? )

5 Léave to his sov'reign sway,
. To choose and to command,
" "With wonder fill'd, thou then shalt own
How wise, how strong his hand.
6 ‘Thou ¢omprehend’st him not,
Yet earth and heaven tell
God sits a¥ sov’reign on the throne,
He ruleth all things well.
7 Thou seest our weaknessLord,
Our hearts are known to thee;
Oh lift thou up the sinking hand,
Confirm the feeble knee.

8 Let us, in life or death,
Boldly thy truth declare; .
And publish with our latest breath, °
Thy love and guardian cdre.

183 7.

1 HOW lost was our condition, o
Till Jesus made us whole ; o
There is but one physician
Can cure & sin-sick soul.
-In sin ‘and death hefound us,, - -
He snatch’d us frond the graves;
To tell to all areund us, -
His wondrous pow’s to save:
17

N
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2 A dying, risen Jegus,. .. ... . . .. L.

-

Seen by the eye of faith; b e
At once from anguish frees uu il
And saves the sou} from death.: ...
How gracious this Physicianl, ", .. .
His help he’ll freely give; . .
He makes no hard eondition,.. - .
*Tis only Look and Live.

182 5 &
R ML
GLORY,;o God on-high! . «
Peace upon earth and joy! -, -
Good ‘will to men L i
Ye who his blessing prove,
Join with the hosts above,
Sing ye the Saviour's love,
Too vast to scan.

Mercy and truth unite, e
This is a jo iYlt”ul sightt “ " . oo
All sights above. &= ' .
Jesus the curse gustaing, =,
Bitter the cup he drains;
Nothing for us remains,
Nething but love! iy

Love, that no tongue can teach, .

Love that rio thought'Esn rehc’lid G
No love Fke his: @ ' - ¢ -8 wobs ,

Heav'n i€ its b¥éssdd:source)’ * 1 402t

Death could ‘Aot lfd[’r’ftd cod'ﬁgl ).(”‘ o

Nothing can stay its foree,” & 7“2 18 ;‘
Matchleﬂaﬁﬂi{p R JREY IR AT ] EA
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4 Join then this love to.sitig, - i > =il
To God our praisé: we'll-bring, - -

For sins forgivn. - . . . . - &4
Jesus, our Lord, to thee - -~ : R
Honor and majesty, . ' - N
Now and for everbe, - - . -

Here and in heav’n. .

185 .5 Deko. 87.4.
1° AS thy love, O God, that knew us, '-
Earth’s foundatibn long before: ' . ¢!/’
That same love to Jesus drew us,’ -
By its sweet constraining power, -
And will keepus ' " o,
Safely now and evermore. 'Yt
2 God of love, our souls adore thee! |
We would still thy grace proclaim, , -;
Till we cast our crowns before thee, - . * ;"
And in glory praise thy name:
Hallelujah ! '

Be to God and fo the Lamb. = '"''
) ‘ e et IRLERER
186 L R T 411 !16"85. J'

o Vi
1 THOU bidden sourge of calm reppse! 4
" Thou all-sufficient Jave divineg ,,

My help and refuge from my fees; ... i :»
Secure 1 am, for thau, art mings, . - 4
Thou art my fortress, strength, and 3ow’r;

My trust and portion eyermgre.:. : - o o

o 154



J

. Jesus, my all in all thou art;,’» :: ;

My rest in teil, my ease ivpain; ' .
The medicine of my broken hearty : - -
In storms, .mny peace; in loss; my-gain ;
My smile beneath the tyrant’s:frown:;
lnshame,myglnryandmym Pk
1n want, my plentiful supply; - - -. .
In weakness, my almighty pow’r;

In bonds, my perfect liperty; © .- .. .-
My refuge in temptation’s hour; :
My -comfort *midst all grief anti thrall, '
My life in death, my all inall.. . . .~

187 6.6.8.

. J EHOVAH is our strength,

And He shall be our song;
We shall o’ercome at length, -
Altho’ our foes be strong: o7
In vain doth Satan then oppose, .
The Lord is stronger than HIS fogs.
The Lord our refuge i is, Lo
And ever will remain ;
Since he hath made us his, -
He will our cause maintain:

In vain our enemies oppose, fe

For God is stronger than HIS foes.

The Lord gur poctidn is,: .» - i ! N
‘What can we wish for morey - .. 1 "' »

As long as we are'hds, | v 1 e o
‘We never can be poors -~ nav ot

lnvnmdowthnnihdlq;puq t

For God is stronger than Hlﬂnto:;; [
ot



4 The Lord our shepherdid,> :: . : /- & »r.
He knows oup ev'ry need; -
And since we.now. are his;s . - o - AT
His care our souls will feed: .- «1: :
In vain da sin.and death oppose, (V'
ForGodustzongernhmHlSﬁoes. e

5 Our God our Father is, - A B
Our names.are on-his heare, e
‘We ever shall be his,: LU
He ne’er from ws:will part: “°" -
In vain the world antl'flesh ofipose, 7
For God is stronger thayHIS foes. - ~
188 , oM.

-

IO thee, O Lamb of God!
‘Who, us to save from loss, . .
Didst taste the bitter cup of death, '
Upon the Cross:' - ’ )
To thee, O Lord, we’d give Ty
Ourselves this day:anew, PN
The purchase of thy’ pmcnons blood
Thy spoil and due.. - . -7t v -
2 How poor and weak weare, -~ )
O Jesus, thou canst bees o
For every thing our souls. depend 1
O Lord, on thee. - . RPN
Thou merciful High Priest, . - - 3.0 #i%
Our Saviour, Shepherd, Friend, » « »v
’Tis in thy Jove we bnly mct,‘ B vt P
Until theend.. . .0 . ..o IR
156
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3 On us thy watchful eye
Rests with uawedried care; !
Thy great compassion mever fails
To hear our prayer. - )
Thou wilt our souls sustain !
Our guide and strength wilt be,
Until in glory, Lord, above ’
Thy face we see. . . .- c.
189 (e lig s
“ YET alittle while”—the Lord
Gave his saints this psecious word:
That their hearts with joy might byrn, - -
Thinking of his quick return. ;
“ Yet a little while ”—the hour - h
Comes, when we can 'work no more;
Let us then, with single eye,
Seek our God to glorify.
“ Yet a little while’—and we
Shall with our beloved be:
May each word and action shew, -
That our hearts are with him now. . '’

190 4417[‘:“76 b’:[( 7.6,
JESUS, Saviour, leadus, '’
To give all praise to thee;
Thou dost with manna feed us,
Thy truth has set us free.
Oh may we then endeavour,
That fréedom-strength to use; .
So that our hearts may never
Those pretious gifts abuse.

—

~N

w

-

167



2 This world is sed and dréary ~ ~} ~- U &

To those who love thy namey - -«:°

Our hearts and hands grow weary; .: 7.
And faint this earthly frame. <~

Yet only to thy. glory, RV
‘Woulgd we desire to live;

Help us to walk before thee,, . Vo
Joy, peace, and wisdom give.: ..

8 All praise and glory, Jesus, . v

Be thinefor evermore! '

Thou dost from sin release us, * " ' '
Our souls thou dost restore | e

And oh! the rest transcending! !
‘We shall thy name declare ; .

‘When, thou in clouds descending, -
‘We, meet thee in the air.

P.M.
191 =l }‘7 i“ 5‘451. -
1 PRAISE ye Jehovah! Praise the Lord mont
holy, -
Who cheers the contrite, girds with ltrength
. the weak ;
Praise him who will with glory crown the

lowly,
And with salvation beantify the meek I

2 Praise ye the Lord for all hnslovmg kmdness,
And all the tender mercies he hath §hcwn 5
Praise him who pardons all our sin and blind-

ness,
And calls us Sons, and takes ug for hls own.
158
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3 Praise ye Jehovak ! sourceof all-oiir bledsing,
" Before his gifts earth’s richest boons are dim;
Resting in him, his peace and joy.pbssessing,
All things are burs, for we have all i hfm.
4 Praise ye the Father! God the Lord who
gave us,
With full and perfect love, his only 'Son ;
Praise ye the Son who died himself to save us,
Praise ye the Spmt! ln’llR ’the Tuul in
ONE. . .
192 v LM
1 OW can' there Be one holy thought, +
Save by the holy Spirit wrought?
How can the sinner’s hesart be clean, .
Except the blood of Christ be seen? "
2 As sprinkled with that precious blood
‘We come to commune with our God,
And,waiting on the Spirit’s pow'€?
Together spend this solemn hour. .
3 We find this résurrettion-day)! * ~ ‘1 !
Oft as a brook beside the way;’
'* As'fellow-pilgrims, sweetly tast:
And faster through the desert haste.

193 7.6.
NWORTHY is thanksgtvmg,
All service stain’d with sin ;.
“Except as thou art living,
) Our Priest, to bear it in.
*In ev'ry act of worship, ~ -
In ev'ry loving deed;
“ QOur thoughu around thee centre,
As meeting all our need. 159



2. A bouidvthat moughtcan sever,! . . i &
. Has fix’'d us to the rock,— .
... Sin.put.awayfor eves;: : I8 ,
For all thesshepherd’s floeko = ..
o, And, Lord, thy pesfect fitness
To do a kinsman’s part,
The Holy; Ghost doth witness,
.. To each believer’s heart.. -
3 As: dews that fall on Hermon,
. Refresh the plains below;
The §pirit's holy unction,
Through Christ, to ys doth flow.
Ah, then, how good and pleasanta
As one, to live in love,
Forgetting all things present, - =
In bope of joys above. .

s i

194  Buia. e,

TIS sweet tq thmk of those at rest,
Who sleep in Christ the Lord;
Whose spirits now with him are blgst, |

According. to his word. .,,,

2 They;once were pilgrims here with us,
In Jesus now they sleep; -
And we, for them, while resting thus,
As hopeless, cannot weep. .

3 The Lord who died. in'triumph rose, ¢
Victorious o’er the tomby
E'en so we know, that with him, those
‘Who sleep in him! xvlll come.
160



4 How bright the resurrection-morn
On all the saints will break ;
The Lord himself will then return, -
His ransom’d church to take.

5 The rais’d and living saints will meet,
All grief and care remov'd ;
What joy ’t will be to us, to greet
Each saint whom here we’ve lov'd.

6 Our Lord himself we then shall see,
‘Whose blood for us was shed;
With him for ever shall we be,
Made like our glorious head.

7 We cannot rest upon the tomb,
The resurrection-day
To faith shines bright beyond its gloom,
Christ’s glory to display.

195 c.M.
1 THE gloomy night will soon be past,
The morning will appear;
The rays of blessed light at last,
Each waiting eye will cheer....
2 Thou bright.and morning star, thy light
Will to our joy be seen ; :
Thou, Lord, wilt meet our longing sight;
Without & cloud between.

3 Ah yes! Loyd Jesus, Thou whose  heart, ,

Still for thy saints doth care;
We shall behold thee as thou art, . . .
And thy full image bear.
" 161



4 Thy love sustaiiis us oh our way, - .~
While pilgrims here below; B
Thou dost, O Saviour, day by day,” * . -*
The suited grace bestow, -~~~ = - = -

5 But O the more we learn of thee,
And thy rich mercy prove; % i
The more we long thy face to see,, . .
And fully know thy love. O

6 Then shine, thou bright and morning star,
Dispel the dreary gloom; ° =
Oh | take from sin and grief afar, '
Thy blood-bought people home. - -

196 S 5

1 JESUS shall reign where’er the sun -~
Does its successive journeys run, - - -

His kingdom stretch from shore_to shore,

Till moons shall wax and wane-no mare,.

2 People and realms of every tongue -
Dwell on his love with sweetest seng,
And infant voices shell proclaim - <
Their early blessings on his neme. -

3 Blessings abound where’er'te reigns; 1T
The pris’ncr leaps'to Tose his ¢hainsy . -*
The weary find eternal rest, ’
And all the sons of want are blpeti:, '

4 Where he displays his healing power,
Death and the curse are known no moket
In him the sons of Adam boast,

More blessings than their father last.
’ 169



. 5 Soon shall the.whqle creation sing . . . .
The praises of its God and king ;

Angels respond with songs again, =

And earth repeat. the loud “ ‘Amen,” -

192 . 668"

N earth the song beging; -~ » =,
In heav’n more sweet and loud, . .
4 To Him: that cleans’d our sing S
By His atoning blood ;” r
‘“ To Him,} we smg in Joyful strain,
* Be honour, pow’r.and prgise, Amen.”

2 Believers now repeat, D g
What heav’n with gladness owns;
And while before Hie feet Sy
The elders cast their crowns, ..
Come, imitate the choirs above,
And sing aloud the Saviour’s love.

3AloneHebonthecmu, e
Alone its grief sustain’d;. : . - ./
His was the shame and loss,
And He the vict’'ry gain’d; - . -
The mighty work was al] His own,. . 4 .
But we shall sharg the joy and crown.y !

—

198 . em

1 O LORD we know it matters noughd, !
How sweet the sound may'be;  /°
No hearts: but of the Spirit' uught; ol
Make melody to thee. - v¢ rl‘(/:; B}



" 2 Then teach' thy gather'd saints, O Lerdj
To worship inthy fear; - - - 2
And dread lést any idie word o
Should reach thy holy ear.

3 Thy blood has made poor sinners meet,
Like saints in light to come; - .

And worship-ab the mercy seat, - - .. ©
Before the Father’s throge., . .= .

4 Thy precious name is ait we show, - -~
Our only passpoert, Lords - - -~ "'
Ang now our Pather's love we knew,
Tho’ we are self-abhorr'd..

5 Oh largely give—'tis all thine owne= . »
The ‘Spirit’s goodly fruit; -~ = -
Praise, issuing forth in life, alone . .
Our living Lord can suit.
6 Henceforth let each beloved ¢hild
With quicken’d step proceed ;
To walk with garments undefil'd,
Where'er thy spirit lead.

199 N X 2 |

1 LORD, we see the day approaching,

'When thou wilt again appear;

Sinners, still, thy garments touching,
Stay thee in thy coming here.

2 Hid in heav'n is all our treasure,
Patience then becomes thy saints ;
Lord, we wait:thy gracious pleasure,.
Faith should silence all complaints.
164



3 Through the wilderness we wander,
Troubled oft, but not distrest; .
Seek we glory—it is yonder, .
Suff’ring pledges future rest.

4 Coming judgments round us darken,
Human hearts may fail for fear ;
But to thee alone we hearken,
“ Your redemption draweth near.”

5 Make each waiting child obedient,
Stay our anxious hearts on this; -
If thy going were expedient,
Surely thy return is bliss, = - -
6 Our own Lord is coming hither,
Light in darkness. joy in grief;
Hope deferr’d would quickly wither
Hearts that had not this relief.

7 All we need is deep affection,
Singleness of eye and heart ;
Strength to own thee in rejection, -
Grace sufficient, Lord; impart. - -

see M.
1 °TIS past—the dark and dreary night,
And, Lord, we hail thee now, i

Our morning star without a cloud
Of sadness on thy brow. .

2 Thy path on earth, the cross, the grave,
Thy sorrows now are o’er; ] :
And, O sweet thought! thine eye shall weep,

Thy heart shall break no mort;.6 s

i



3 Deep were those SofroWaiidéepat iﬁM‘ ‘7»
The love that brough¥ theé low;
That bade the streams ‘6f li‘fe ﬁom ‘thee,
A lifeless victim, flow:'’ ~ "~ !

4 The soldier, as he pierc’d thee, prov'd’ '
Man’s hatred, Lord,to thee;’ : - -3+
While in the blood that stain’d the spem
Love, only love, we see. ~ -

5 Drawn from thy plerc’d and b'leedmg sxde,
That pure and cleansing flood,

Speaks peace to every heart that knows
The virtues of thy blood.’

6 Yet ’tis not that we know the joy
Of cancell'd sin alone, .
But, happier far, thy saints are call'd
To share thy glonous throne o

kY

EN

7 So closely are we link'd in love, o e

So wholly one with thee; .
That all thy bliss and glory then, . .
Qur bright reward shall be.

8 Yes, when the storm of life is calm?dy
The dreary desert pass’d;’
Our way-worn hearts shall find'in thee
Their full repose at lagt AL :

201 - P

1 HEAD of the church triumphant,
We joyfully adore thee,
Till thou appeer, s
Thy members here, .
Shall sing like those in glory. 166



We lift our hearts and voices,
‘With blest anticipation, .
‘And cry aloud,
And give to God,
The praise of our salvation.

‘While in affliction’s furnace,
Amnd passing through the fire,
Thy love we praise,

- Which tries our ways,
And ever brings us ‘nigher.
We clap our hands, exulting
In thine Almighty favour ;

The love divine,

‘Which made us thine, .-

will keep us thine.for ever..
Thou dost conduct thy people.

Through torrents of temptation, °

Nor will we fear,
‘Whilst thou art near,
The fire of tribulation.

The world, with sin and Saﬁn.»

In vain, onr march. opposes,
By thee we shall

Breax through them all,

And sing the song of Moses.

By faith we see the glory
Of which thou dost assure us;

The world dospise—r. - -

For that high prize
‘Which thou hast set before us.

. v167
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And if thou count us worthy, '

We each, as dying Stephen, .
Shall see thee stand o v
At God’s right hand,

To take us up to heaven!

202 } ’ ’/ i

1 "T'HE murmurs of the wilderness /3% o

Our hearts so often'raise, { .

Shall cease, and ev'ry tongue co‘nfess '
The comelingss of praise.

2 Those Meribahs, our spots of shame,
We 'll leave them all behind ;
In Jesus, though pach day the same,
Unfailing joy. we find. Lo

3 Of thee, Lord, we would never tire; .
The new and living food . )
Can satisfy our hearts’ desire,
And life is in thy blood, . |
4 If such the happy mldmght song
Our pnson’ﬁ spirits raise, '
What are the joys that cause ere long
Eternal bursts of praise ? :

!5 To look within, and see no stain’;
Abroad, no curse to trace; s
To shed no tears, to feel no pain,
And see thee, face to face—
6 To find each hope-of glory gain’d,
: Fulfil’d each precious word, -
And fully, all to have attain’d,
The image of the Lord:
168



And, in this hope, would be
More subject to the Father’s will,
E’en now, much more like thee.

203 8.74."

1 BLESSED Lord, our hearts are ymtmg,x
Upright, like thyself, to be;
No good thing is ever wanting, - !
To the saints who walk with thee:
Grace and glory, ‘
In our sun and shield we see.

2 All the joy we now are testing,
Is but as the dream of night ;
To the day of God we 're hasting,
Looking for it with délight:
Christ is coming, e
He will satisfy our sight.

3 Now the silent grave is keeping
Many a seed in weakness sown’;
But the saints in Jesus sleeping,
Rais’d in pow’r, will soon be shewn:
Resutrection, - e
Lord of glory, is thine own.

4 As we sing, our hearts grow lighter,
We are children of the day;
Sorrow makes our hope the brighter, "’
Faith regards not the delay:
Sure the promise,
We shall meet thee on thy walyéé '

7 {l’or this we 're pressing onward still, *

' "



204 L emo

‘ oot a
ESUS, 1mmutab}y the sune. Do ,,lp
Thou true and living vine; .. . 41
Around thy all-supporting stem, . . s
My feeble arms I twine.
2 Quickened by thee, and kept alive, 1. A
I flourish and bear fruit; !
My life, I from thy life derive,
My vigour from thy root. ., RN
3 I can do nothing without thee,
My:strengthris wholly thine; -.+ +} -
Wither’d and barren should I be, t
If sever’d from the vine. - o - ¥
4 Upon my leaf, when parch’d with heat,
Refreshing dews shall drop; . -. . ..,
And when the rain and tempest. heat,, -
Thou still wilt bear me up, ;. .., ...
5 The object of the Father's eare, ' g
And prun’d by love divine;.. ... ., ;
Fruit to eternal life shall bear , . , ~
The feeblest branch of thine. e

205 I A

1 (QUR God is our salvation, , "~ "
What thep have we to fear?
In darkness and temptation,
Our light, our help is near. ~* '
Though adverse hosts sarround us, =
Yet fearlessly we'll stand;
‘What terror can confound us, ' . "
With God at 6ar right hand. -

Bl
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On thee is our reliance, v i
en faint and desolate; SGY

Thy word is-our affiance,
Then patiently we’ll wait.

We know thy blood has bought us,

- Has ransom’d us from hell ;

We know thy love has brought us

‘With thee, our God, to dwell. -

t

206 ‘ cm.

ESUS! hew much.thy name unfolda, )
To every opened ear;

The pardon’d sinner’s mem’ry hold:
None other. half so dear.

Jesus !—it speaks a life of love,.
And sorrows meekly borne;

It tells of sympathy above, ..
‘Whatever sins we. mourn,

It tells us of thy sinless walk o
In fellowship with God ;

And, to our ears, no tale so sweet
As thine atoning blood.

This name encircles ev’ry grace .
That God, as man, covld shew;

There only can the spirit trace =~
A perfect life below.

The mention of thy name shall bow
Our hearts to worship thee;

The chiefest of ten thousand thou,
The chlef of sinners we.

LTI
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20?7 L 8.l

1 (FRACE! ’tis a joyful sound, '~ ";“.)
Harmonious to the ear, T
Heav’'n with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear. =~ =

Grace taught my wand’ring feet .. -
To tread the heav’nly road,

And new supplies each hour I meet, N
‘While trav’lling home to God.” .- "~

*Twas grace thit wrote my nunSe' i
In life’s eternal book, Y

’Twas grace that gave me to tha hunb;c-
‘Who all my sorrows. took.. aind

Grace taught my soul to pray, = = - -
And made my eyes o'erflow, :
*‘Twas grace that kept me to thls dwy, K _‘

And will not let me go. -
Lord, let thy grace inspire RN
My soul with strength dmnel ey

Thy glory only to desire,
To live, to waik as thine.

- e Y] : ..
208 . o 8770 -
ET us love, and sing, and wonder—
Let us praise the Saviour’s name;

He has hush’d the law’s loud thunder, .
He hag quench'd Mount Sinai’s ﬂame
He has wash’d us in his blood,

He has brought us nigh to God.
172



—

Let-us love the Lord that bought us, |,
Pitied us when enemies ;

Call’d us by his grace, and taught us = ' .
‘Where our joy and blessing is; -

He has wash’d us in his blood,

He presents our souls to God. °

Let us sing, though fierce temptation
Threaten bard to bear us down; -

For the Lord, our strong salvation,
Holds in view the conqu’ror’s crowit;

He who wash’d us in his blood, .

Has secur’d our way to God.

Let us wonder; grace and justice
Join and point to mercy’s store;. .
Christ hath died ; in him our trust is;
Justice smiles, and asks no more;
He who wash’d us in his bleod, =~ .
Safe will bring us home to God.

209 - 6.8s,
HE Lamb’‘was ‘slain ! let us adore,
And joyfully his mércy owsy, -
And humbly now and évermore
Before his wounded feet. fall down:
Serve without dread, with rev’rence ;gve
The Lord whose boundless grace we prove.
The Lamb was sldin | both day and night
The angelic choirs his praises sing; -
To him enthron’d above all height,
* They round the throne their anthems bring;
As saints on earth we join the song, *
And praise him, the’ with stamm;t_',i;lg torigue.

.



3 Gladly our own 'poor works wé Teave,’” ¢ °
For him despise wealth, pleasare, faﬂq,
To him our souls and bodies give, '~ = "
Whose love doth our affections claim ;
Henceforth 'we own him as our Lord,
Alone belov’d—aloné ador’d. .

4 Through him alone we live, for he *
Hath drownad our transgresslons alll
In love’s unfathomable sea:
o love, unknown, unsearchabﬂ ¢l
Fot ever in our hearts remain -
This pteciorus truth “ The Ltmb was sln n1”

210 L 87

1 FATHER. we commend our spirits -
To thy love, in Jesu’s name,
Love, that his atoning merits
Give us confidence to claim.

2 Oh hpow sweet, bow true & plmure, o
Flows from love so full and free; .

Oh how great, how rich a treasure,.,. ,, .
Saviour, we possess in thee! g

3 From the world and its confusxons, o
Here we turn, and find our rest ; ‘s
From its care and its delusions,
Turn to thee, and we are blest.

4 Though this scene is ever chan, ng.
Since thy mercy changes not,

O'er its waste our 8pirits rangmg. .
Glory in their happy lot. :

e
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By the’ Holy Ghost anointed,, ,
Dfay we do thy holy will; ]
Walk the path by thee appomted. e
‘And thy pleasure still fulfil.

Till the welcome signal hearing,
Welcome to thy saints alones.. ... -.
‘We rejoice at his appearing,
‘Who shall claim us for his own. - o

211 LM

OH come, thou stricken Lamb of God,

- Who shed’st for us thine own life-blood,
And teach us all thy love,—then pain
Were sweet, and life or death weere: gain.

Take thou our hearts, and let them be
For ever clos’d to all but thee;’ *~ -
Thy willing servants, let us wear '
The seal of love for ever there.

How blest are they who still abide ’
Closeé shelter’d by thy watchful’side;
Who life and strength from thee'receive,
And with thee move, and in thee live

How can it be, thou heav’ nly kmg,
That thou should’st man to glory bring?
Make slaves the partners of thy throne,
Crown’d with a never-fading crown.

Ah Lord! enlarge our scanty thought

To know the ‘wonders thou hast wrought;
Unloose our stamm’ring tongues to tell
Thy love, immense, un'sneazrclmm;!.75



Firgt-born of many brethren th

To whom both heav’n and earth* bow B

. Heirs of thy shame and of.thy throne J‘“

—

‘We bear thy cross, and seek thy. cro

12 ssE"

T'O wait the bright, the joytul day,,

‘When Jesus will his pow'r display, ~ -

Be'this our one great care; ¢ 7
To do. his will, our business here ;"
No toil to shun, no dangér fear, :

Reso]v’ﬁ his* émss to" oo

Andthough he should prolong lng stax,, .
And sinners, mock at the delny,

His people need not fear ;" * - " o
The man who wore the crown of thorns,
Whose claim the world Tejects and Scorhb

In glory. will appear. '

AR S

Bright angg]q sh,nll attend thelr klng, e
. An‘g heav’n with acclamations ring,

hen Jesus comes with cloudg S -
By faith we see the dazzling train, . "

It seems to fill yon azure plain. ... ..,
With heav’n’s exulting crowds.. . .» '

Then let us here in patlence rest,, R

(Assur’d the Father’s time is best,}

And now his.word obey: i, »mi
For this we know, the day Wl;"r coms.i-vm
When Jesus will convey us hom@w i'-'7

And all his pow’n displays, . - l;\,\é-) >
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1 HARK! how the blood-bought hosts abeve,
Conspire to chant the Saviour’s love,
In sweet harmonious strains |
And while they strike their golden lyres,
This glorious theme each bosor fires,
That Grace triumphant reigns !
We'll join the song! for we can tell
How sov’reign grace dissolv’d the-spell,
That kept us bound in chains; .
And from that dear and happy ddy,
How oft we’ve been constrain’d to say
That Grace triumphant reigns! -
Yes! tho’ we've stray’d like saints of old,
Grace has restor’d us to the fold
As captives in jts chains;
Thus, sav’d by grace, we'd: gladly sing,
Till all the earth and heavens ring
With * Grace triumphant reigns I’
Grace still,—till all redeem’d by blood
Are taught to know themselves and God,—
[ts empire shall maintain ;
To spoil the mighty of the prey,
And set the captive exile free,
Shall Grace triumphant reign.
When call’d to meet our glorious head,
That perfect love shall banish dread,
‘Which now our scgul sustains ;
And, as we rise to endless day,
‘We'll raige our voice, and boldly say,
“ Grace— Grace triumphant rei7g:r'a.”
N 177
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1 11‘ is finish’d 1"’ sinners hear it, -
'Tis the dying Victor’s cry;
« It is finish’d !”* angels bear it,
Bear the joyful truth on high:. , - . » .
« It is finish’d 1" . . -
Tell it through the earth and sky! .. ::

2 Justice, from her awful statiom, - -
Bars the sinner’s peace no.more;
Justice views with approbation )
‘What the Saviour did and hore;. .
Grace and mercy T
Now display their boundless store.
3 ¢ It is finish’d 1"’ all is over: et
Yes, the cup of wrath is drained ;
Such the truth these words discover, < ° |
Thus our vict'ry was obtained: "'~
*Tis a vict'ry e
None but Jesus could have gain’d.
4 Crown the mighty cong’ror, crown him,
Who his people’s foes o’ercame !
In the highest heav'n enthrone him
Men and angels sound his fame!
Great his glory! o
Jesus bears-a matchless name.
215 RN P ' B
1 THOU very paschal Lamb! . .
Whose blood for us was shed,
Through whom we out of Egypt came,
By thine own Spirit ded. .
5 , 178



2 Bless*d méssenger of grace, RIS
Fulfil thy character ; R

To guard and feed thy chosen qace; -
Among us, Lord, appear. .. . i

-3 Throughout thé' désert way ' '
Conduct us by thy light; \
Be thou our cov’ring cloud by day,’ -
Our cheering fire by night.

4 Our fainting souls sustain |~
With blessings from above,  ~
And ever on thy people rain
The manna of thy love:

216 V r.M.

1 T ORD of the Worlds above,
How pleasant and how fair,
The dwellings of thy love,
Thy heav’nly mansions are }
To thine abode -
My heart asgires
‘With warm desires,
To see my God.

S

2 There is thy throne of grace,
And there the sprinkled blood;
There lives, before thy face,
Our great high-priest, O God. .
His name our plea,
‘We now draw near, C
With filiad fear,

And worship thee. .
. 179
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3 O happy souls that pray, »iS
As God appoints toheard - v o ANEY
0 happy men that-pay . .- » w1 iQ)
Their constant tribute $have}ii 1 st (03
.They praise thy grace, .= - . -
And happy they ,
thlove the way
that blest place.

4 They go from strength to strength,
Throughzthls dark vale of tears g F
Till each arrives at length, ety
And safe in heavn appears: - © 1T
O glorious'seat! .:.° = ¢
Where God our King
-*Shall shortly bring ers
Our willing feet.. § .. ,;A':l .
217 - can
1 NOW may the Spu'it from above, ’ EOR
Impart his holy firel
And cause our hearts. toglow with. love,
And vehement desu'e

AEEATEEIN L

- 2 The sweet desire of holy things, R
That finds its element . 3

In converse with the King of kings, . s1
With nought but this content. 8

3 The pledge of sacred joys to- come, . AT
Anticipation bless'd - e

Of heav’n, our everlasting home. el

of heav n, our place of rest. - ‘- -
180
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E go with the redeem’d to taste
Of joy supreme that never dies;

Our feet still press the weary waste,
Our hearts, our-home are in the skies.

And oh! while on to Zion’s hill,

The toilsome path of life we tread,

Around us, Joving Father, still

Thy cireling. wings of mercy spread.

From day to day, from hour to hour,

Oh let our rising-spirits prove

The strength of thine Aimvghty pow’n

‘The sweetness of thy saving love..
‘C.M.

219

FAR from these narrow scenes of night,

‘Unbounded glories rise,
And realms of infinite delight,
Unseen by mortal eyes.

There pain and sickness never come,

And none shall there complain ; -

And all that reach that peaceful home.

‘With Jesus ever reign. -

No cloud those heppy regions know,

For ever bright and fair;

For sin, thesource of mortal woe,

Can never enter there. '

“

1

B

There no alternate night-is knoym. C

Nor sun’s imperfect ray,

But glory from the sacred throne, '
181

Spreads everhsnng day.

'
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5 Fair distant land ! could now oureen;s | v
But half thy charms explore,  ° - i

How should we long, at once to rise; -
And dwell on earth no more' o !

6 Oh may the heav’nly vision fire
Our hearts with ardent love,
Till witigs of faith and strong deslfe
Bear ev ry thought above : ) _1‘ |
i

220 886

1 SAVIOUR whene’er T think of thee, .
And-of thy lové, so full and free,
In death and suffering shewn; |
1 would all earthly good resign, . . ...,
Follow where’er thy footsteps shine, *
And cleave to thee ajone. "

2 Thee, my sole portion, Lord, I'd make, .
And suffer all things for. thy sake, . .

Who all my woes didst bear;- .- -«
1 would, in all things, take thy cross,.
Thy tribulation, shame, and loss, - .. . ¢

Resolv’d with thee to share, . - ..

3 What tho’ I meet the worldlings W41
Thy love will richly compensate
For all my present loss; |
The joy, with thee to live and reign,
Should my cold heart at once constvtam i
To count all else but dross.
182



4 1 can-encounter ev'ry-dl, . -
If but my heart: and mind be-stiil
With Jesu's presence blest:: .
With joy [ then my way. pursue, -, /.
Assur’d that he will bear me through,
Up to my heav’'nly rest. . S

sl

A

221. ‘7.6.{ :

1 THY children, Lord, lack nothing,

Thy promise bears them through ;..

Who gives the lilies clothing, "
Will surely clothe us too;

Beneath the spreading heavens
No creature but is fed,

And he who feeds the ravens
Will give his children bread.

2 Though vine nor fig-tree neither,
Their wonted fruit should bear :
Though all the field should wither,’

Nor flock nor herd be there; »!

Yet God, the same abiding,
His praise.shall tune our voice ;

For while in him confiding, ’
We can, through all, rejoice. it

2222 o

1 BEHOLD the thranesof grace! I
PR |

To seek my God.and Father's face, . . -

His promise calls me near:

i
i

s

Who loves to answar prayer. . 3 L
18
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That rich, atoning bleedy r <o v rreneil
Which ,spnnkled round I-see, .. .. . ¢

Provides for.all who come to God: .- ¢
An all-prevailing. plea. :

My soul, ask what thou wilt, e
‘Thou canst not be too bold ; o
Since for thy sake that blood was gpilt,.

What else will he withhold?.

Beyond thy utmost wants, NERE
His love and pow’r can bless: )
To praying souls he always grants, T l, t
More than they can express. - o
Since ’tis the Lord’s command, =
My mouth I'll open wide; :
Lcrd, open thou thy bourteous' Kaﬁ‘d,'_,’ T
That | may be supplied. e

»

NN

3,

223 s

HAPPY chnstmn, God’s own (‘hlld,

Chosen, call’d, and reconcll d;
Ouce a rebel far from God, .,
Now brought nigh by Jesu’s, blood
Happy christian, look on hlgh ot
See thy portion in the sky;
Fix’d by everlasting love,
Who that portion can remove?™
Happy christian, though the eatth - »E
Knows not now thy heav’nly birth, - -
Yet thy God shall soob prochiim; « « ¢
Through all worMs thy favour'd name’

184
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-4 Happy christian, hear him say, ¢
“Turn thy heart from earth away,
Leave the world and all its woes,
Seek in me thy full repose.”

5 Happy christian, dook én lugh, A
Christ, thy Lord, thy life, is mghl :
Soon thou shalt hxs glory see, 1 .. e
And learn all his love to thee..- - ...

224 rwe

'
l JESUS! the spripg o’Joys divine,’ ; /f"
Whence all our hopes and comfortg,ﬂow ;
Jesus! no other name but thine
Can save us from eternal woe.

2 In vain would boasting reason ﬁnd o
The way to happmess and God ;
Her weak directions leave the’ mmd
Bewilder'd in a doubtful road,

3 No other name will heav’n approve. v
Thou art the true, the livin way, %1
The light to cheer the path of love,
Whlch leads to bright and endless day

4 Here let our constant feet abide, .
Nor from this heav’nward way depart ;,
O may thy gracious Spirit guxde b
The wand’ring foat, and grring heart. -

5 Safe lead ue through this dreary might, - -
And brmg us to that holy place, :
The region.of unclouded light, !
Where we. sha}l see thee face t{; :face

N
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1 HOSAN’NA! to the living Lord; -
Hosanna! to th’ incarnate Word', v
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, ™'
Let earth, let heav’n, hosanna sitig ! *;°
2 Hosanna! Lord, Thine angels cry,, - ¢ )
Hosanna! Lord, Thy saints reply; . -~

" Above, beneath us, and around, R
We would that all should swell.the sqund.
3 Assembled in Thy blessed name, ,,,. .., ..
Here we Thy parting promlse claim ; |
* "0 heav'nly priest, as incense bear, | .
To God on high, our praise and prayer.,
226 . 7s.

1 BRETHREN let us join to bless - *
Christ the Lord our rlghbeousnes%
Let our praise to him be glv n,
High at God’s right hand in heaven, - '
2 Son of God! to Thee we bow, !
Thou art Lord, and only Tho‘u
Thou the virgin’s blessed seed,
Of thy Church the glorious Head’ RN
3 Thee the angels ceaseless sing, ()
Thee we pralse, The Priest and ng IS
Worthy is Thy name of praise, . rr
Full of glory, full of Gracel :. - o
4 Joyful tidings Thou hast brought, . ¢ .ir:
Of salvatian, hy Thee wraught: - :
Wrought for.all Thy churah! apd. wa T
Worship in their company: < 1 .,
- 6
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5 We, Thy kttle flock, adore ¢y
Thee, the Lord, for evermore! |

R
Ever resting in Thy love, e
"Till we join with those above. . =

229 e

1 () THE transcendent love
Our holy Saviour shows ;
Our miseries his mercy move,
 His heart with pity glows.
2 Jesus invited ndar ' -
The vilest of our race, ' -
And bids the greatest sinner heat
The word of life and grace.
3 Where sin and sickness dwelt
The kind Physician came ;
And ev'ry one his pity felt, .. . . ,
The deaf, the blind, the lame.
4 Lord, to life’s utmost end
Let us this mercy know, = .
And own thee as the sinner’s friend,
But sin’s eternal’ foe.

228 : cM.
1 OUR gracions God; we'look to thee,
To thee for help we fly; )
Thine eye alone nur wants can see,
Thy hand alone supply. o
2 Oh let thy fear within us' dwell,’ .
Thy love, our footsteps guide; '
That love will all vain loves expel,
That fear, all fears beside. - IVS‘IJW "
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1 (COME, let us tast vur fears away, v
And raise our drooping head, !
We'll sing as all poor sinners may;

23

B )

Jesus, who once was-dead: . [N T
Salvation sing! no word more meet. . .

To join with Jesu’s name; . ..., -l
Let every thankful tongue repeat ... ...

Salvation to the Lamb! .
N X

2 Saints, from the garden to the cross-
Your conq’ring Lord pursue;. @, .., i
‘Who, dearly to redeem your loss, ., :
Groan’d, bled, and died for yoy.., ., « «/
But now, victorious over. death . . .
He reigns, the great T AM; )
Let every soul repeat with faith
Salvation to the Lamb ! s

3 When we’d incurr’d the wrath ot',,G,gd, .

(Alas, what could we worse!)

He came, and with his own life’s blood
Redeem’d us from the curse: .

Salvation sing! no word more meet’
To join with Jesu’s name; .

Repeat, ye ransom’d souis, repeat, -~ -; ¥ -
Salvation to the Lamb{ - EE R

. s o f
230 S CM.

1 QALVATION! 0 the joyfuk:sound !
What pleasure to our ears!.

A sov'reign balm for every wound, ‘ r
A cordial for pur fears.. . .

a0y
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2 Salvafion't let the echo fly A
The spacious earth, around; .
‘While all the armies of the sky -
Conspire to raise the sound. v

3 Salvation | O thou bleeding Lamb,
To thee the praise belongs: -
Salvation shall inspire our hearts,
And dwell upon our tongues,

23 . sm. .

1 WYY HOM have we, Lord, but thee, ~f
Soul-thirs: to satisfy; ) !
Thy wells aré de¢p, thy waters free,
All other springs are dry. .. .
2 Our heart is freshly. set
On the bright things above ; L
Strange that the bride should e’er forget |
The bridegroom’s faithful love.
3 Sometimes we credit not
That God but gives as God,,
Yet faith allows her happy lot
When looking on the blood.

4 None like the ginner-train.
That precious blood has known,
Redemption is our only claim,
To_come 80 near the throne.

5 Higher and higher still, e
Pleading that same life-blood, .
We prove the love that cannot chill, |
We reach the heart of God. 189
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Jr 1 ]ET earth and heav'n agree, A
Let men with angels join, .
To sing salvation free, ' ’
The work of love diviné; = ' Y *
To praise the great atoning Lanib,”
And all his wondrous love proclmm.
2 Jesus! life-giving sound,
' The joy of earth and heav’n, A
No other help is found, .-
No other name is gw’n, Lo ' !
In which the sons of men gan bonst, :
But his, who.seeks aad saves the joat.: ¢
His name the sinner -hears, - . i
And is from guilt set free:
*Tis music in his ears,
*Tis life and victory:
His heart o *erflows with sacred 30)’,
And songs of praise his lips employ.
Saviour! while hosts above,
Resound thy glorious name,
We would thy dymg love,
And rising pow’r proclaim:”
To celebrate thy worthy! praise, - -+
Let heav’'n'und earth their' voices Fdise. .
233 : BM.
LET earthly themes now cease,
And joyful let us'dwell,
On vur éweet theme of ‘heav’nly peace;
Oh! we've enough to tell.

IELEN
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2 Peace with our holy God,
Peace from the fear of de,uh
Peace through our Saviour’s prncmus blood
Sweet peace, the fruit of taith.,

3 We worship at thy feet,
‘We wonder and adore ;
The coming glory scarce more sweet
Than the sweet peace before.

234 . sm .
1 HY did the paschal beast i
WOf old, forIsrael bleed ?

To be their safeguard and their feast
To sprinkle and to feed.

2 Dwell not, my searching soul, o Ly
On ritual shadows now, i
Christ is the Lamb all pure and wﬁole, '
The ransom’d first-born thou.

3 Now get thine house within,
Slay, eat, anoint thy door:
The dread avenger comes not in
To smite, but passeth o’er.
1 He looks, and calls from high,
‘¢ Art thou to die or live ?”’ .,
He hears the posts and lintels cry,
*‘ Forgive, forgive, forgivel”

» 1 hear the accuser roar .
Of ills that I have done,
1 know them well, and thousands more—

Jehovah findeth nonc. .
191



SECOND PART. w,«?«‘i:i&«-’,
} Sin, Satan, death; press near, -+ ' i
. To harass and appal ; Ca e
Let but my bleeding Lord: appeor :
Backward they go:and fall« AT
2 Before, behind, around,: -~ ¢ -
They set their fierce array, .
To fight, and force me from my yonnd
Along Emmanuel’s way.

3 I meet them face to face, ety
Through Jesus’ conquest blest, =
March, in the triumph of his’ grace, L

Right onward to my rest.

4 There, in his book, I bear
A more than cong’ror’s name
A soldier, son, and fellow-heir "’
‘Who fought and overcame.

THIRD PART. PR

1 His be the victor's name = W
Who fought the fight alone

Triumphant saints no honour élalm—-" '

Their conquest was his own. ’ it

2 He hell, in hell, laid low ;"
Made sin, he sin o’erthrew; k
Bow’d to the grave, and kill’d it so,
And death, by dying, slew. :
3 Bless, bless the cong'ror slain,
Slain by divine decree, -
Who lived, who died, who lives again
For thee, his saint, for thee!
[ 192
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1 COME saints and adore him, conie bow at
his feet ;
O give him ‘the" glory, the prafse that is meet ;
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise,
And join the full chorus that giaddens the
skies.

BB6 Lot Lo ST

EVER Lord, odr souls. to thee,
Would m‘grateful praises flow;
And our hearts’ desire would be,
By our deeds, our love to shew. ’
2 Give us then, our falthful Lord, .
Grace and strength'to do thy will;
Pow’r in every work and word,
All thy purpose to fulfil.

232 .., ... 104th
E servants of God, your master proclaim, .}
And publish:abroad his wonderful name;
The name all victorious of Jesus extol, . .-
His kingdoi is glorious, he’ll reiga over all.

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save,: ..
And still he is pjgh, his presence we hqve;
The great qongregatl,pn his triumph shall sing
Ascribing salvation to Jesus, their King.

3 Salvation to.God, who sits on the throne,
Let all cry aloud, and honor'the Son;
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, -
They fall on theu faces, and wouhlngsthe'l.amb



4 Then let us adore, and give him i t,

X

All glory and pow’r, and wisdom and lght.

. And thanks never ceasmg, and inﬁni

~N

All honor and blessing, with angels above,.
§f %

238 e
IUCH in sorrow, oft in woe,
Onward christian, onwagd go'!"™" o
Fight the fight, though worn w1th stnfe,
Battle on to life—  *
Onward christian, onward go!
Join the war, and face the foe, )
Faint not, tho’ there may remain, '
Still a dreat campaign. 7"

Shrink not christian, wilt thou yieldi? '

Wilt thou quit the battle fiebd2i; v =+ - -

Shrink not, ere the fight be done, . - %
Ere the price be won}t: ' o4 rai”

yote L

Poar
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. Mdil’din asrmonr, heav'aly:boighty .2 73

Strong in Him, whose grace is might,

Oaward: christian, onwardgo, = -« - .3
Conquer ev'ry foet - .~ « .3
Fight thie glorious fight of faith, ~  *.°"

Fear not conflict, fear not death,
Conflict that but nerves to strife,

Death 1—to endless life. . A

Christ the conflict has endur’d, . ... -
Christ thy vict’'ry has secur'd, . ... . .47
Onward christian, onward go, ., ,, . A
¢ Triumphant o’er the foe.. . ... ¢,

194
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1 HOW blessed is the tie that bmdst
Believers’ hearts in one!

How sweet the hope that tunes aur minds
In harmony divine!

It is the hope, the blissful hope,
Which Jesu’s grace hath giv'n,

_The hope,. when days and years are past,
That we shall meet in heav’n: |

We all shall meet in heav'n at last,’
With Jesus meet in heav’n,

With him, when days and years are paat
We all shall meet in heav’n.

2 What the’ our %ot in-trial here
Or poverty becastt - 4
What the’ around our-sorrowing heart
May howl the wintry blast!. .
Yet still wsshre-the blmful hopq &e.
3 From Burmlh's shousnfmm At‘ne'- .tnnd.
From Indja’s burning plain, . L
From Europe’s and Columbia’s Jand,
We hope to meet agam , .
It is the hope, the blissful hope, &e. |

4 No-lingring look, no parting sigh,
Our future meeting khows;
There love shall beam from ev'ry eye, '
And hope immortal grows. =
O sacred hope! O blissful hope‘ &c.



I EHINY
240 , ik %"
1 HOW.pleuant is the sound of praise } -
It 'well becomes the-saints of Godz; °
Should we refuse our songs to raise,
The stones:might tell our shame abroad.
2 To him who wash’d us in his blood,”
Let us our loudest songs prepare; A
He sought us 'wand’ring far froth God,’ "
And now preserves us by his care.
3 One string there is of sweetest tone, o,
Reserv’d for sinners sav’d by grace;, -
'Tis sacred to one theme alone, ., -
“And touch’d by one peculiar race.
4 Though angels may with rapture see_, r
How merey flows in Jesu’s blood,
It is not theirs to proxe.as.we.. ... .. }
The cleansing virtye. of. this, flood.
5 Though angels praise the heavinly king,
And worship himias!God dione, - + -
We can with exultation sing L.
" «'He wears.our nature on' the throne:*”
6 Lord, we adore the wondrous love .
Whith-brought thee here to bleed and die;
Soon may we join with those above
To sing thy praises in the sky.

AL Ty (e fpbe i 1 m.

1 WITH thankful hearts we meet,' O Edrd/
To sing thy praise, to hedr thy word,
To seek thy face in earnest prayer, !
To cast gn thee each earthly care.” -~
’ 196



2 Dear shepherd of thy chosen flogk,. .
Thy people’s shield, their shadowmg !ock
Once nrore ‘we meet to hear.thy voice, . -
Once more before thee to rejoice. |

3 Oh may thy servants, by thy word, -
Refresh each.wearied heart, dear Lord,
Wearied of earth’s vain strife and woe, = -
Wearied of sin apd all below. a7

4 Thy presence, Saviour, now we Seek, *
Confirm the strong, sustain the weak,
‘Way-worn and tried, we hither come, .
Give us a foretaste of our home.

K Vi e

242 o

1 UNTO the Lamb that once was sla.m.
Be endiess uonon.pmd .
Salvation, glory, joy remain
For evex on thy head. ..

2 Thou hast redeem'd our souls with blood,
Hast set the pris’ners free;
Hast made us kings and priests to God,
7' And we shall reigh with thee.. °

243 | cm
1 [JOW sweet.the everlasting love ;| -
: That will not let us part, )
Our bodies may far off remove,

We still are ope in heart., . iot



2 Join’d in one Spifit to’ 6ur head - wl e
‘Where he appoints we'll'go,” -+ i
Seeking in all his steps to‘tread,” “t= 0930
And here his priisé to Show. -7 ©
3 Partakers of his love and grace, - - 3
And one in mind and heart, o
Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place -
Nor life, nor death can part. -

4 Oh may we ever walk in him,
And nothing know beside,
Nothing desire, nothing esteem, S 7’!’[‘
But Jesus cruclﬁed. s
5 Closer and closer let us cleave
To his belov’d embrace,
From him all blessing to receive "~~~ . .
And grace to answer grace. .. :
6 So hast’ning onward to the:day
‘Which all things will restore, :
Sorrow and death will pasdramay, /.. .. ./ %
And we shall part no more. C

P

1 "THE saints awmle dispers’d abrond ¢
Have but one life above;
Our home is in the heart of God,
Our dwelling place is love. ’

On us thé Spirit'loVes to tfabe . - "« 7 ¢
And grave the living word; ’
Let not the hateful flesh defuce T T
Th’ epistles of the Lord,' - -« °
198
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For stronger he wbo in us dwells
Than all the foes outside,

Deep are the everlasting wells,
And with us they abide.

Then shall we love this darken’d spot, -
Or hold its honors dear ? .
No, dearest Lord, we love it not, .
Thy cross was planted here..
245 ,: s 3o ; L M AR
THE counﬂau multitude on high, - . -
‘Who tune their songs to Jesu’s nate,
All merit of their own deny,
And Jesu’s worth alone proclaim.

Redeem’d by blood, and sav’d by grace,
They stand befqre Jehovalv's throne;

The happy song in that blest place,
Is—* Thoq art worthy ! thou alone 1" .

With spatless. robes of puwe&t white,
And branches.of triumphal palm,

They shout, with transports of delight,
Heaven’s ceaseless, universal psaim; -,

« Salvgtian’s glory all be paid | o
“To him who sits upon the throne;
¢“ And to the Lamb, whose blood was shed,
“Thou! thou art worthy! thou alome.

*¢ For thou wast.slain, and in thy blood

““ These robes were wash’d 8o spotless pure ;
““Thou mad’st us kings and priests to God,

*“ For ever let thy praise endm;c;.'g,'

fy



6 While thus the ransom’d myriads(:li’t‘n;‘n}

“ Amen,” the holy angels cry; o ir
Amen, Amen, resounds throughout | *
The boundless regions of the sky.
7 Let us with joy adopt the strain,
We hope to sing for ever there;
« Worthy’s the Lamb for sinners slain,
‘Worthy alone the crown to wear.”
8 Without one thought that’s good Q. p&nd,
i Oh, what could shield us from despair
But this, tHough-we are vile-indeed,- - -
. The Lord our righteousnkss is there? ’
[T B . P ]

246 .o . G.M. -

1 IN Him whose présence gladdens heaven, *
We do and will rejoice;” - o
How bless’d are they to whom ’tis given
To hear and know his voice! "' ’

+

v

2 He migtit have left us to endure .
The wrath we seem’d to'brave;
Our case wotld then adrit no care; .
For who but he can save?: -
3 But though resisted long, he-strévey - ¢

Hispurpose was to save:
He shew’d the greatness-of-his love,
And though provok’d forgave. - -

4 Then let us:sing of grace alone,

And maguily the pame .
Of bim who sjts upon the throne,
And join to praise the Lamb, . R
4 200



24’ Rev. i. 5. ' 8.7.4.

1 OW to hini who lov’d us,—gave us
Every pledge that love could give ;— .
Freely shed his blood to save us ;— a
Gave his life that we might live,—
Be the kingdom,
And dominion,—
And the glory evermore. .
248 L.M. .
1 LE’I‘ sihners sav’d give thanks and sing
Of mercies past, of joys to come,

The Lord their Saviour is, and King,
The cross their hope, and heav’n their home,

2 Let sinners sav’d give thanks and sing,
Salvation theirs, and of the Lord ; :
They draw from heay’n’s eternal spring,
The living God their grqgt’ reward.
3 Let sinners sav’d give thanks and sing,
Sweet is the subject of their song, ! -
‘Who, made the children of a King,
Expect to sing in heav’n ere long.
4 Let sinners sav’d give 'thpnks"end sing,
The Lord has kept, in ,dghfg;s past, .
And, oh! sweet thought, will surely bring
His people safe to heav’n at last!*
5 Let sinners 8#v’d give thanks and sing,” ™ !
Of Jesus sing through nlfitheir days;
In heav'n their golden harps they *l string,
And there for ever sing His p;%i:e.’



240 e - SHEE
1 LORD! this day, in love remember *’ "
All thy saints where’er they'be; 77 -
They who pine on beds of sickmess; " '
Or secluded, bend the knee,; - R
Or assembling, . '
Join in prayer or praise to thee. i

2 Compass’d by unseen spectators,
Lord! thy saints must-now make knosih:
To the pow'rs in heav'nly places, ... -
‘What thy.secret, love hath doge: . . ¢,
Ev’n the [ myst'ry” R oA
In our heav'nly;calling shewn. =~ .
8. He, in Patmos’ lonely island, . ,.-,; .~
Exil’d, troubled, patient.still,— . v
Bore as faithful, true a witness, ,,
As did he on Athens’ hill: '
Thus, O Jesus! Cae
May thy saints shew forth thy d =

4 Thus thy poorest, humblest serva.nt’s i
Suffring anguish, pain, and grief,’
May dlsplay thy wondrous wnsdom, '
Faithful, 'mid internal stnfe

B

Till in glory, ' oot
They receive the crown of hfea o
250 . car,

EHOLD the meb with.glory crowa’d,
To him all pow'r is glven P
:No place tao, high- for him. is fom\d,, wooad
No phce t9o high in heaven.. . .. .
20 2



2 He fills-the throne, the throne #okex
He fills it without wrong;
The object of his Father’s love, ot
The theme of angels’ song.

3 Though high, yet he accepts the praise
His people offer here; o
The faintest, feeblest cry they raise, -

" Will reach the Saviour’s ear.
4 {Phis song be ours, and this alone,
" That celebrates the name - '
. Of him that sits upon the throne, -
And that exalts the Lamb. Co

5 To him whom men despige and slight,
To him be glory giv'n:
The crown is his, and his by right
The highest place in heav'm. ' -~ ¢

it Do

DY SR A

1 THRQUGH‘the, day. thy love has spar’d us,
‘Wearied we lie down to rest;
Through. the silent watches guard us,
:Let.no foe our peace molest: B
Jesus, thou our guardian be, .
.Sweet it is to teust in thee,

2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers,
Dwelling in the midst of foes,
Us ‘ati@ ours preserve from dangers, i
In thine arms may we repose ; '
And when life’s short day is past;
Rest with thee in heav’n at last. : 203
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1 THE foungain of Chr&t Lord, help w to

sing ;
The blood of our. Pnest the crucxﬁed ng,
‘Which perfectly cleanses from sin and from
filth, ..
And richly dnspenses sa‘lvatlon and heh#ﬂl

2 This fountain so dear, he’ ll freely impart,
Unlock’d by the spear, it gu.sh’d from his

heart, !
With blood and’ with water—fhe ﬁ)'st‘ fo
atone,
To eleanse' us mp latter—the founmn'a’!mt
one.

3 This fountain from guilt not on]ymakes ﬁn*,
But gives, soon as felt, infailible curé'’ '
Whatevey diseases or dangers befall,
The fountain of Jesus doth rid u8 of afi.

4 This fountein tho’ rich, frdm charge is " dhite
free, - ’
The poorer the wretch, the welcomer-he’y
Here’s strength for the weakly that "hither

Kl

areled, ¢ S el a
Here’s health ﬁ)r the amkly henaaﬁfe for
the dead EANY

5 This fountain in viin has never been tried;
It takes<éut' all stain, whenever applied ;75 ©
The water: flows sweetly; with virtue divine,
To cleansé souls eompletely, tho" :leprous as

mine. . .. Lo ogn
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L3533  Bresking Bread. g o

ROUND ‘thy table, holy Lord
In fellowship we meet,
Obedient to thy gracious word,
" This feast of love to eat.

2 Here every one that loves thy name
Our willing hearts embrace;
_Our life, our hope, our joy the same, -
" The same thy love and grace.

3 This is the season to forget .
All but our common life;
For in the holiest we are met
Above the scene of strife.

4.[And Emmaus is the favor'd spot

Our joyful thoughts retrace; ' -

For thou, O Lord, forgettest not
Thiine ancient. love and grace, v

5 lf two dlsclples could constrain
" The fisen Lord to stay,
‘We know the same endearing chain
., Must hold thee here to-d'ay.

6 However poor, despis’d, or few,

* * We know thy changeless love,
Dear Lord, is just as warm, as true,
_Now on the throne above.]

7 Commune with each at this sweet houl. i
And as'we bence depart,
Errands of igve,'and ‘words of pow Ty
To each of us impart.

LR
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354 Lo LTl c_j, v

HE Saviour came—no, out.wa;rd P"W«'
Bespoke his presence mgh, .

No earthly beauty shone in'him’ '
To draw the carnal eye. PRy,

2 As some fair flow’r, despis’d, unseen,

B

Amid the deseft grows, - .V
So, slighted by a rebél race, "7 ’
The heav'nly Saviour rose; = - . 't
3 Rejected anid despis’d of men, RS
He was a man of woe; - -oR cat o

The * man of sorrows’” was his- nme. il
Through alf his life below. . .siov.wty
4 Yet all the grief he felt waa-ours, -+
Ours were the woes he bore; |
Pangs not his own his spotless.soul
With bitter anguish toxe. = | .
5 His sacred blood hath wash'd Qu:,soul;,
From sin’s polluting stain, )
His stripes have heal'd us, and"through hitd
Our souls, have life again. ‘
6 He died to bear our guilt away, .
That sin might be forgiv'n;
He lives to bless us, and appears | &
To plead our causg in beay’n. '

255 R e ,‘ 't‘.M(y ,

HIS Godvis the'God we ddere}

His people’s unehangeable friend 3
Whose love is as great:as his pow'r, -
And lmows neither measure nor end.

- 206
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2 'Tis Jesus, the first and the last, v %
Whose spirit shall guide us safe home:;
We'll praise him for all that is past r'
And trust him for all that’s to come.

256 ¢ c. m.
1 MASTER ! we would no longer be
Lov’d by the world that hated thee, .-
But patient in thy foatsteps go,
Thy sorrow, as'thy joy, to know.

2 We would, and oh!} bestow the pow’r, -
‘With meekriesa:meet the darkest hour,
The shame despise, however tried,

For thou wast scora’d and crucified.

3 Master! to' thee we now would cleave,
Content fot thee all else to leave,
Thy cross to bear, thy steps to trace,
Strortg in thine all-sufficient grace. = "~

4 5&5 s0on must pass the “ little while,”
hen joy shall crown: thy servants’ toil;
Qur sure reward to hear thee own,, :
Our names before the Father’s throne.. -
% A R -
1 AS debtors to mercy alone,. v
Of covenant mercy we sing ; C
Nor fear, with thy.righteousness.on, ..
Our persons and off’rings to bring::
The wrath. of a sin-hating God Dot
With us can have nothing to ‘2187' -,

[



Our Sakur s-obedience and blgq
‘Hide all our transgressions from vtew
2 The work which his goodness began; ¢}
The arm of his strength shallicomaplate :
His promise is Yea and Amen,
And pever was forfeited yet: -
Things future, nor things that are now, .
Nor all things below Borabove, °
Can make him his purpose forego,
Or sever our souls from his love.
3 Our names, from the palms of his hands,
Etetnity will’ not erases = & 00w
Impresé’d on his hea#t thisremains, : o
In marke of indelible graces:. (-
And we to the end shalt endure,” -
As sure as the earnest is given; -
More happy, but not more secure,
The souls of the blessed in heav’n.

258 ' SR
1 MY God, the spring of all my joys,
The life of my delights,

The glory, of my brightest days,
The comfort of my nights.
2 In darkest shades, if thou appeax;
My dawning is begun ;
Thou art my soul’s bright mdrnmg ztar, 7
And thou my rising san.
3 The op’ning hedv’ns arbund me shine
With beams of sacred bhss,
‘When Jesus telis me, He is mine,
And whispers, I am His.
208
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1 OBLESSEDJuus! Lamb of God!

‘Who hast redeem’d us with thy blood
From sin, and death, and shame,—
With joy and praise, thy people see .
The crown of glory worn by thee,
And werthy thee proclaim.
Exalted by the Father’s love, -
All thrones, and pow’rs, and riames abéve,
_ Below in earth, or heav’n: .
‘Wisdom and riches, pow’r divine, - -
Blessing-and honor, Lord, are thine,—; -
All things, te thee are giv'n..,
Head of the church ! thou sittest there, .
Thy bride does all thy glory share,~—
Thy fulness, Lord, is ours: :
Our life thou m,——thy grace suslmm, :
Thy. strength in us the vict'ry gmns,
O’er sin and Satan’s pow’rs. ~
Increase our faith,—to thee we cry, ;.

. Teach us each day with thee to die,

Each day by faith to live:
In thee to glory, Lord, alone,
And know thy fulness all our own,
And grace for grace receive.
Soon shall the day of glory come, |,
Thy bride shall reach the Father’s home,
And all thy beauty see; .
Our highest joy to see, thee shine, -

To hear thee own us, Lord, as thine,

And ever dwell with thee.
P 209
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3 WORSHIP and thanks, and b]essmg‘.
And strength ascribe to Jesus!
Jesus alone defends his own, . ’
‘When' ea¥th and hell oppress 'us.\ [T
Omnipotent Redeemer !
Our ransom’d souls adore tbee
Our Saviour thou; we find it now.
And give thee all theglory. - ... .. -
2 Thine arm hath safely brought us -~ =
A way no more expeeted, Foan e
Than when thy sheéep paes’d’ thvo® ‘the deep
By crystal walls protected. -
We sidg thine arm unshorten’d,.. ... . -
Brought thro’ our sore tempbation; e
‘With heart and veice, in thee rejoice,
The God of our salvation.

Thy glory was our rear-ward,
Thy hand our lives did cover,
And we, €en we, have pass’d the sea,
And march’d triumphant over.
Accepting our deliv’rance, !
We triumph in thy favor,
And for €¢he'love, whieh now weprove; *
Shall praise thy name for ever.

261 D Dee K o.

THE vail is rent:—lo ! Jesus stands
Before the throne of grace; - . *

And clouds of incense from his hmdn
Fill all that glorious place.: -

w

—
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His precious blood is sprinkled there,
Before and on the throne;

And his own wounds in heav'n déclare *
His work on earth is done.

“ *Tis finish’d "’ on the cross he said,
In agonies and blood ; ' '

“ *Tis finish’d I"’ - now he lives to plead
Before the face of God.

‘¢ ’Tis finish’d !”’ here our souls can rest,
His work can never fail:
By him, our sacrifice and priest,
We enter through the vail.
Within the holiest of all,
Cleans’d by his precious blood,
Before thy throne thy children fall,
And worship thee, our God. °

Boldly our hearts and voice, we raise,
His name, his blood, our plea ;

Assur’d our prayers and songs of praise
Ascend by him to thee. -

262 @ 8.M.
J ESU, we look to thee,
Thy promis’d presence claim !
Thou in the midst of us shalt be’
Assembled in thy name. RN

Thy name salvation is,
Which now we come to prove:

Thy name is life, and health, and peace,
And everlasting love. 11



3 Present we know thou art,— ;
But O, thyself reveal ; b 2
Now, lord, let every waiting heart
The mighty comfort feel.

4 We meet, the grace to take; - [
Which thou hast,freely givin; .

We meet on earth, for thy dear sake, -
Who soon shall meet in heav’n. . . *

2063 8.

1 VJAY 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 union .. ...
With each other and the Lord ;. :
And possess, in sweet communion,
Joys which earth cannot afford.
264 ; , L.M.
BLESSINGS for ever on the Lamb,
Who bore the curse for wretched man ;
While angels sing his sacred name,” |
Let every creature say, Amen. - - ° *
205 ., . nu
JPRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow,
Praise him, all creatures_here below,
Praise him above, ye heav'nly hest,. .-
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.
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1 0 JESUS! everlasting God, =~
- 7 Who did’st for sinners shed thy blood
Upon the shameful tree ;
And finish there redemption’s toil,
And win for us the happy spoil,
" All prajse we give to thee.

2 Fain would. we think upon thy painy
‘Would find therein our life and gain, -
And firmly fix our heart + > .
Upon thy grief and dying. love,
Nor evermare from thee remove, . *’
Though from all else we part, , .

3 The more, through grace,oursetves weknow,
The more rejoic’d we are to bow,
: T faith, beneafh thy:cross;
To trust in thiné atoning blood,
And leok to ‘thee for every good,
. And count all else but lass.

20?7 - ' Lwt
1 THE Cross! the Cross) oh! that’s our gain,
Because pn thet the Lamb was slain
’Twas there our Lord was crucified,
*Twas there our Saviour for uw#itd:

2 What wondrous cause coudd movethyhdait '
To take on thee our curse and smart,
Well knowing we should ever be.. "= * -
So cold, so negligent, of thee? ’

. Q 213



3 The canse was love—we sink with shame, .
Before our sacred Jesu’s name; .|
That he should bleed and suffer.thusy - -

Because, because he loved us. .

26Ss | : i - 8.7.4.
1 PRAISE the Lord who died to save us,
Praise his name, for ever dear;
Praise his blessed name 'who gave us
Eyes to see and ears to hear; -~ - .
Praise the Saviour,” -~ ° "
Ohbject of our love and fear. )
2 Grace it was, "twas grace aboliﬁdihé,
Brought him down to save the lost; ?
Ye above, the throne surrounding, . =~
Praise him—praise‘him all his.-host ;.
Saints adore bim;. - .. ... -
We are they who owe hisn most. .- 1
3 Praise his mame, who died to save us;
*Tis by him alone we live; R
And in him the Father gave us-
All that boundless love could"give; « -
< -Life eterdal, i vt
In our Saviout we receive. -

269 im0
1 O.GOD! we see thee in the Lamb,
To be our hope, our joy, our rest;
The glories that compose thy name,
All'stand engaged to make-us blest.
214



2 Thow great and good! thou just and wise !
Thou art our Father and our God!
And we are thine by sacred ties, [blood.
Thy sons and daughters bought with
3Then, oh! to us this grace afford,
‘That from thyself we ne'er may rove ;
Our guard, the presence of the Lord,
Our joy, the sense of pardoning love.
4 For this will make our hearts rejoice,
Turning to light our darkest days; -
And this will nerve each feeble voice,
While we have breath to pray or praise.

290 ,V:',da‘){ L.M.

ORD, w& are thine: in thee we live,
Supported by thy tender care;
Thou dost each hourly mercy give;  [air;
Thine earth we tread, we breathe thine
Raiment and food thy hands supply,
Thy sun’s bright rays around us shine;
‘Guarded by thine all-seeing eye— .
‘We own that we are wholly thine.
2 Lord we are thine : bought by thy blood,
Once the poor guilty slaves of sin;
But thou redeemedst.us to God, -
And mad’st thy Spirit dwellwithin.
. Thou hast our sinful wand’rings barne,
With love and patience all divine;
As brands then from the burning totn, *
We own that we are wholly thine.
3 Lord, we are thine: thy claims we own, .
" Ourselvés to thee we'd wholl); fgsive; -



Reign thou within our hearts aldiey. 3.
And let us to thy glory live. - .
Here let us each thy mind display, L
In all thy gracious image shine,
And haste that long expected day
When thou shalt own that we are thine.

291 * 104th

] COME. Saints, praise the Lamb, his mercies.
proclaim,
And lift up your heads and sing of his name;
His love to the; church, which he purchas’d
with blood,
To make ‘her his bride and the temple of God.

2 When wandering far from the Father’s abode, '
The heart full of pride and hatred to God,
The children of darkness, of Satan the slaves,
*Twas Jesus redeem’d us—his merit that saves.

3 Our sins on the..cross.on Calv’ry he bore,
He blotted them out, and they are no -more;
Now pardon’d and wash’d, we spotless appear,
Ang cry “*ABBAFaTHER,” unhinder'd by fear,
4 Despis’d by the world, we're strangers below;
But called to heav’n, we cheerfully-gos:
The Lord is our leader; and strong in his might,
Tho’ Satan epposes, we'll fight the good fight.
5 We look for the day when Jesus shall come,
And ‘fetch all his blood-purchas’d brethren
home ; ’
‘When we shall behold all his glory and grace;
And heaven befound in the light "of his face.
’ 216



292 LM

1 J ESUS, the Christ, Eternal Word!

Of all creation Sovereign Lord !
On thee alone by faith we rest,
And lean our weakness on thy breast.

2 Thy blood has wash’d us from our sin,
Thy Spirit sanctifies within ;

And thou for us, in all our need,
At God’s right hand dost ever plead.

3 Oh! keep us in the narrow way, ' .
That ne’er from thee our feet may stray;
Sustain our weakness, calm our fear,
And to thy presence kéep us near.

273. 7. 6.
1 VW E go to meet our Saviour, '
Thy: glorious face to see;
Oh 'may our whole behaviour
‘With this bright hope agree ;-
May thine illumination-
Guide heart and' hand-aright,
That so our preparation :
.- Be pleasing in thy sight.
2 Love caus’d thine incarnation, .
Love brought theé from.on high;
Thy thirst for our salvation,
: _This made thee come to die;
.1 Oh,love beyond all measure! . .
Wherewith thou didst embrace,
.+« T-hevictims of the pressure.

in, its disgrace.
Of sip and its disgras 217
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. Nat sinful man’s endeavour, . -~ + .
Nor any mortal’s caze, .
Could draw thy soyereign favout '
To sinners in despur,

Uncall d, thou cam’st with gladness.
'Us from the fall to raise,

And change our grief and sadness
To songs of joy and praise.

2"40 C. M.
1 'WELL may we sing! with triumph sing
The great Redeemer’s praiseg l)) !
The glories of our Savieur Gop,
Reveal'd in Jesus’ face.
2 The Father’s love it was that sought
From hell to set us free;
That gave the Lamb, whaose preclous blood
Has bought our liberty., -
3 In him we réad the Father’s-love,"
And find eternal peace;
In him we meet a Saviour Gop,
And fear and terror cease.
4 Then gladly sing and sound‘abroad
Our great Redeemer’s praise ;
The glories of our SAviotr Gob,
- The riches of his grace.

275. ‘ c.M.

1 JESUS our God, we know thy name,
Thy name is all our trust;
Thou wilt not put our souls to shame,
Nor let our hope be lost, '
218



2 Firm as thy life, thy promise stinds
And thou canst well sécure
What. twe’ve ‘cotmitted to thy hards,
-Until th’ appoiated hour.
8 Then wilt thou own our worthless name
Before the Father’s face,
And in the New Jerusalem
Wilt give us each our place.

o 276. Baptism. C. M.
1 0 LORD! whilst. we confess the worth
Of this the outward seal,
Teach us the txuths herein set focth
.Our very own to feel.

2 Death to the world we here avow,
.+ .Death to-edch fleshly lust;
Newness of life our- portion now,
A risen Lord our trust.

3 And we, O Lord, who now partak
Of thine eternal life, '
With every sin, for thy dear sake,
‘Would be at constant strife.
4 Baptis'd into the FarHERr's mame,
We’d walk ds sons of God ;
Baptis’d in TaiNg, with joy we claim
.The merits of thy blood.
5 Baptis'd into the HoLy Grost,
' 'We'd prove his mighty power;
And, making thee our only bpast,
" Obey thee hour by hour.
o f:



" 2?7. " Baptism. RRENL XY R

1 AROUND thy grave, Lord Jesus |

’ Thine empty grave, we stand;

With hearts all full of praises y
To keep thy bless’d command:—

By faith our souls rejoicing :
To trace thy path of love,

Thro® death’s dark angry billows,
Up to the throne above.

‘-9 Lord Jesus! we remember
The travail of thy soul,
Wheén'in thy love's deep pity
The waves did o’er thee roll;
Baptiz'd in death’s cold waters,
or us thy blood was shed
For us the Lord of glory .
Was number’d. with the dead.-

3 O Lord,thou now art risen—

Thy travail- all is o’er; '

For:sin thou once hast suffer’d—
Thou liv’st to die no more;

Sin, death, and; hell, are vanquish'd -
By thee, thy chupch’s Head; -

_And lo | we share thy trivmphs, -
Thou First-born from the dead,

4 Into thy death baptised, L
We own, with thee we died;
With thee, our Life, are risen,
.., And in thee glorified,
: 220



From sin, the world, and Satan, ” "'
We’re ransom’d by thy blood;

And now would walk as strangers,
ALIVE WITH THEE To Gob. .

278, oM
1 BBHOLD th’ amazing sight,
The Savigur lifted -high; -
Behald the Son of God’s delight
Expire in agony. )
2 For whom—-for whom, my heart,
Were all those sorrows borne ?
‘Why did he feet that piercing smart, -
And wesr that crown of thorn?
3 For love of us he bled, -’
And all in torture died;
"Twas love that bow’d his fainting head,
And op’d his gushingside.
4 We see, and we adore
Thy deep, thy dying love,
‘We feel its strong attractive power
To lift our souls above.
‘5 In thee our hearts unite,
Nor share thy grief alone, .
But from thy cross pursue.our flight
To thy triumphant throne.

’ ;2,90 . .C~ M.
"1 JH ARK theglad sound! the Saviourcomes,
The Saviour promis’d long!. .,
Let every heart prepare a throne,
. And every voice a song. 991



2 He comes, the pris'ners o relese, '
In Satan’s bondage held;
The gates of brass before him bumst,
The iron fetters yield. . , .
3 He comes, from thickest films of viee: -
To clear the mental ray; oy
And on the eye-balls of the blind - ;
To pour celestial day. :
4 He comes,. the broken heart to bind; :
The bleeding soul to cures
And with the treasures of his gnee
T’enrich the humble poor. .
5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peaee.
‘Thy welcome shall proclum, ’
And heav’n’s eternal arches ring : §,
With thy beloved name.

280. R

THE Father bruis'd his only Son.
For us upon the tree; ., . .. .
His death is our eternal life, || =
Our glorious liberty. ’
Love mov'd the Father’s hand to smte,
Love mov’d the Son to bear;
How. sweet on Calvary to stand !
The God of Love is there.’ .

281. oM.

1 H! teach us more of thy blest w
: Thou holy Lamb of God! -
And fix and root us in thy gra
As those redeem’d by bloorI.

252



2 Oh1 tell usoften.of thy love,
Of all thy grief and painy
And let our hearts with joy confess,
From thence comes all our gain.
3 'Forthis, oh! may we freely count
Whate’er we have but loss— -
The dearest objects of our love,
Compar’d with thee, but dross.
4 Fngrave this deeply on our hearts
‘With an eternal pen,
That we may, in some small degree,-
Return thy love again.

282. /) D e K v
1 JESUS, ke rest mthee, . X’
In thee ourselves we hide;
Laden with guilt and misery,.
~ 'Where could we rest beside ?
’Tis on:thy meek and lowly breast
Our weary souls alone ¢an rest.
2 Thou Holy One of God !
The Father rests in thee,
- - And in the savour of that blood
Onee shedon Calvary.
The curse is:gone—through thee we’reblest;
God rests in thee—in thee we rest.
3 The slaves of sin and fear, -
~ Thy truth our bondage broke
Our happy spirits love to wear
Thy light and easy yoke;
The love which fills our grateful breast,
Makes duty joy and labour rest. 223
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Soon the bright, gloriocus day=s :..a-
The rest of God—sball come; =~
Sorrow and sin shall pass away, "
And we shall reach our home:’
Then, of the promis’d land possess’d, -
Our souls shall know eternal rest.

283. : , 6.8s.
J ESUS, who, vanquish’d all our foes;
Who died to save, who lives to bless;
From him our ev'ry comfort flows—-
Life, liberty, and joy, and peace.
Resound, resound in joyful strains,
-Jesus, the King of glory, reigns !
Oh'! thou arpwortly, graeious Lord,
Of umiversal, endless praisey.
With ev’ry pow'rto be:adord: :
That men or angels: e’er can raise.
Let heav'n-and earth unite theirstrains,
Jesus, the.King:of glory, reigns! . .
But earth dnd heav’n-can ne’er pracihim
The boundless glories-of theit King;
Yet do our hearts adore his name,
The name whernce all our bluﬁhéspmu
Resound, resound in joyful strains;’ / ’

v Jesus, the King of glory, reigns !

4

Jesus, the King of glory,reigns ! .

How mesn the tribute that.we pay!: 7
How .eold the heartlhow faint the tongui

But oh ! a bright:eternai day.. [
Will bring a more exalted song, ¢

Resounding in immortal strains - r

294



284 ' L:M.
1 PlLGRIMS we are, to Canaan bound—
‘We seek the city of our God;
This wilderness we travel round, .
Seeking aione that bless’d abode. .
2 And here as sojourners we meet,
Before we reach the fields above, °
To sit around our Master’s feet, :
And tell the wonders of his love. '
3 Oft have we seen the tempest rise;
The world and Sntan, fear and sm,
Like mountains,seem’d to reachthe skies, =
With scarce a gleam of light between.
4 But still, as oft as troubles come,
" Our Jesus sends some cheering ray;
And that strong arm will guide us- home,
Which thus supports .us by the way.
5 A few more days, or months, or years,
Of weariness, or toil, or pain;
A few more sighs, a few more tears,
And we cur promis’d rest shall gain.

R, - o P.M.
1 W Erdre but strnngers here; -
' 'Heav'n'is mrrhoml

f

Earth is a Uesert drear; :

5 ‘Heav'n is our hnme!
Danger and sorrow stand -
Round us on every- hand;

| Heav'n.is our father-land,

i Heav'n is our home!

225



2 What tho’. the tempest rage! LG |
Heav’n is our home!
Short is our pilgrimage; [
Heav'n is our home! :
And time’s wild wintry blast
Soon will be overpast;
‘We shall reach home at last;
Heav'n is our home!
3 There at our Saviour’s side, i
Heav’n is our home! -
‘We shall be glorified;
Heav’n is-our home!- +~ -
_There with the good and blest,
Those we've lov’d most and best,
We shall for ever rest; v
- Heav’n is-our home! 2
4 Therefore we’ll. murmur not:
. +Hean'n:is-our home!-:
Whate’er our earthly lot;
Heav’n is aur home. .
For we shall surel‘y staw:l .
There at our Lord’s right hand; . .,
Heav'n is our father-lmd, .
Heav’n is our home! . e

286. LM, .
1 OUR spirits join t’adore the Lamb; .-
Oh! that our feeble lips:conid move ..
In strains immortal as his name, e
And melting as his dying love! =~ " %
2 Was ever equal pity found!. :. - - - -
The Prince of Life.resigns m hten&hr -
And pours his blood upon the ground, : -
To rarsom guilty worms from .death." 226



3 Rebels, we broke our Maker's laws;
He from the threat’ning set us free,
Bore the full vengeance on the cross,
And nail’d the curses to the tree.
4 The law proclaimis no terrors now,
And Sinai’s thunders roar no more; ,
From all his wounds new blessings flow,
A sea of joy without a shore.
5> Here we have wash’d our deépest stains,
And heal’d our wounds with heav’nly
blood;
Bless’d fountain! -springing from the veins
Of Jesus, our incamate God.

28"0 , C. M.
1 ALAS! and. did my -Saviour bleed!
And did my.Sov'reign-die! - : !
‘Would he devate that.sacred head,
For such a worm as !
. Was it for crimes that I had done,
He groan’d upon the tree?
Amazing pity! grace unknown!
And love beyond degree!
How can- my poverty repay
The debt of love I owe?
Lord, let me give inyself awsy~—
*Tis all that I can dos -

288, 0 sM
ROM Egypt lately freed,
By our Redeemer’s grace,
A rough and thorny path we tread,
To see his glorious face. 227



2 The promis’d }and of peace
We keep in constant view;
How different from the wilderness
‘We now are passing through!

3 Here, often from our eyes,
Clouds hide the light divine;
There we shall have unclouded skies— .
Our Sun will always shine,

4 Here, grief, and care, and pain,
And fears distress us sore;
But there, eternal pleasures reigo,
And, we shall weep no mdre.. .

289,  Pating.  L.m
1 WHTLE in the world we still retnain,
We only meet to part again,
But when we reach the heiv’nly shore,
‘We then shall meet to part nio more.

2 The hope that we shall see that day,
Should chase our present griefs away;
A few short years of conflict past,

‘We meet around the throne at last.

290. Parting. LM,
1 WE bless thee, Lord, that we have imet - *
Once more before thy mercy—aelt,
Thy ransom’d family, to raise, -
In Jesus’ name, our song of pnue

2 And now thy blessing we lmplore,
To guard and keep us evermore;
Into thine hand our souls commend,
To guide, to strengthen, and defend )
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A FEW SCRIPTURE PASSAGES
v or
'INYITATION, EXHORTATION, EN-
COURAGEMENT axp WARNING.

Ho, every one that thirsteth come ye to the
waters ; and he that hath no money; come ye,
buy and eat; yea, come, buy wine and milk,
without mouey, and without price (Is.lv.1).

Come unto me, ali ye that labour and are heavy:
laden, and I wiil give you rest ( Matt. xi. 28).

Him that cometh to me, I will in no. wise cast
out (John vi. 87).

Labour not for the meat which perisheth, but
for that meat which endureth unto everlasting
life, which the Son of Man shall give unto you
(John vi. 27).

Strive to enter in at the strait gate: for many,
1 say unto you, will seek to enter in and shall not
be able. When once the master of the house is
risen up, and hath shut to the door, &c. (Luke
xiii. 24).

How shall we escape, if we neglect so great
salvation (Heb. ii. 2). .

Love not the world, neither the things that are
in the world. If any man love the world the love
of the Father is not in him ( 1 John ii. 15).

Verily, verily, [ say unto you, He that believeth
on me hath everlasting life (John vi. 47).

In this was manifested the love of God
towards us, because that God sent his only begot-



ten Son into the world, that we thight live
through him. Herein is love, not that we lovec
God, but that he loved us, and sent his Son to b«
thie propitiation for our sins (1 John iv. 9, 10).

They that trust in the Lord shall be as Moune
Zion, which cannot be removed, but abideth for
ever (Ps. cxxv. 1).

The Lord God is asun(;:)'d l;hi?ld: the Lord

il give e and L Ixxxiv. 11).
lngodsrl:: for ug::,o'..v’nho can be against us
(Romans viii. 31). - :

We know that if our earthly house of this
tabernacle were dissolved, we have a building of
God, an house not made with hands, eternal in
the heavens (2 Cor. v. 1).

Beloved, now are we the Sons of God: and it
doth not yet appear what we shall be; but we
know that when he shall appear, we shall be like
him, for we shall see-him as he is (1 John iii.2).

Take heed, brethren, lest there-be in any of
you.an evil heart of unbelief, in departing from
the living God. But exhort one another daily,
while it is called to day, lest any of yeu be har-
dened through the deceitfulness of sin ¢ Heb. iii.
12, 13).

Let us therefore fea?, lest a promise being left
us of entering into his rest, any of you ‘should
seem to come short of it (Heb.iv 1).

Wherefore, let him that thinketh he stendeth
take heed Jest he fall (1 Cor. x. 12).



PSALMS, HYMNS,
&e.

PART II.

i
——

1 .1» ..: ) e *1-

> .
“« Behold- we have fomkeu ‘al, ‘and followed thee.”

:Matyxix. 27, | |
1 JESUS. 1 my cross: have taken,
All tb leave and follow thee; o
All things else for tiee forsaken,
Thou from hence my all shalt be.
Perish ev’ry fond ambition, Y
All I°ve sought, or hoped, or known ;
Yet, how rich is. my condition ! ol
God and.heav’n are stjill my own,, ' '~

2 Let the world despise and leave me;
It has left my Saviour too:

Hurpan hearts and looks deceive me,—
Thou art not, like therh, untrue.
And whilst thou dost smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love.and might!
Foes may hate, and friends disown me,

Show thy face, and all is bright.

3 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure; '
Coine, dlaaster, scorn and pain:

In thy service, pain is pleuure H
Wxthbthy favour, loss is gaim:



1 have called thee, Abba, Father ; =
I have set my heart on thee;
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather;
All must work for-good to me.
RIS B

4 Man may trouble and distress me,

*Twill but drive me to thy breast,

Life with trials hard may press me,
Heav'n will bring me sweeter rest. ..

Oh ’tis not in grief to hari me, .
‘While thy love js left to me; o

Oh ’twere not in jay to charm me, R
Were that joy unmix’d with thee.

5 Soul, thep know thy full Salvation,

Rise o’er sin, ahd fear, and care,

Joy to find in ev’ry station,
Something still to do or bear;

Think what Spirit dwells within thee,
Think what Father’s love is thine,

Think that Jesus died to win thee, -
Child of heav'n, eanst thou repine? = -

6 Haste thee on from grace to glory,
Arm’d by faith, and wing'd by pray'r;
Heav'n’s eternal day’s before thee,

God’s own hand shall guide thee there:

Soon shall close thy earthly mission,
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days,
Hopg shall change to full fyuition,
Faith to sight, and pray'r to praise |
2

-
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- 78,
’ 1 QUIE@; Lord, my froward heart,. .
Make me teachable and mild,
Upright, simple, free from art,
Make me as a ‘weaned child;
!"romg distrust and envy free,
Pleas’d with all that pleases thee.
2 What thou shalt to-day provide,
Let me as a child receive;
‘What to-morrow mdy betide,
Culmly to thy wisdor leave.
*Tis enough'that thea wilt:oare, .
Why should 1:the bynden bear ?
3*As a little child relies .
On a-care heyond :his owns .
Knows he’s neither strong nor wise,
Feats to stir a step alone; .
Let me thus with thee abide,
As my Father, Ghard, and Guide. )
4 Thus preserv’d from Satan’s wiles,, , -
Safe from dangers, free from fears,
May 1 live upon thy smiles,
Till the promis’d hour appears,
When the sons of God shall prove ' -
All their Father’s boundless love: B

3 L em.
"1 JBEHOLD, the mountain of the Lord
In latter days, shall rise; -

On mountdin. tops ghove the hills, .. .
And draw the wond’ring eyes. d

‘



R

2 To thig the joyful nations round, s
All tribes, and tongues shall flow—
“Up to the hill of God,” they"ll'say, -
“ And to-his house we’ll go.”

3 The beam that shines, from Zion’ s hill
Shall lightén every Jand:
The King whe reigns in Salem’s towet
Shall all the world command.

4 But blessings, far surpassing all .
The joys of earth below, ..
His chosen Bride redeem’d from earth.
His risen Church, shall know.
5 This is her bright and blessed hope,
To dwell with Christ above, . .
To share his throne, and fully know
The secrets of his love.

6 One with himself, 'tis hers o.lqne
To reign in glory there; e
And, to the sons of men bélow,
His blessed name declare.

4 . . c.m.
1 »: WEET was the hour, O Lord, to thee,
At Sychar's lonely well,

‘When a poor outcast heard thee there
Thy great salvation tell.

2 Thither she came; but O, her bnrt,
All fill'd with earthly care, !
Dream’d not of thee, nor thougl!t to find
The Hope of Israel there.
4



3 Lord! ’twas thy power unseen that drew
The stray one to that place,
In solitude to lsarn from thee
The secrets of thy grace.

4 There Jacob’s erring daughter found
Those streams unknown before,
The waterbrooks of life that make
The weary thirst no more.

5 And, Lord, to us, as vile as she,

Thy gracious lips have told
That mystery of love, reveal’d

At Jacob's well of old.

6 1n spirit, Lord, we’ve sat with thee, -
Besideithe springing well

> Of life and peace—and heard thee thc;e
Its hrealing virtues teil.

7 Dead to the world, we dream no more
Of earthly pleasures now; N
Our deep, divine, unfailing spring
Of grace and glory, thou! .
8 No hope of rest in aught beside,
No beauty, Lord, we see,
And like Samaria’s daughter, uek a-

' And find our allin lheea G
5 e S é.u.
1 THROUGH Istael’s land, "the Lord of ail
A hosieless wanderer past, . ..

Then clos’d his life of sorrow here,

On Calvary, at:lasst... . 5 !



2 O Zion! when thy Saviour.came 3
In grace and love to thee,:
No beauty, inthy royal.Losd, - - > .
Thy faithless eye could see. :

3 Yet onward, i in hls path of grace "
The Holy sufferer went,
To feel, at last, that love on thee
Had all in vain been spent. -

4 Yet not in vain—o’er lsrael’s land
The glory yet will shine; .
And he, thy once rejected ng,

Messlah shall be thme

5 His chosen Bride, oﬂlaln’& wn.h hun
To reign o’er ull the earth,".
Shall first be fram’d, ere lxhowuh'ait. know
Thy Savipur's matchless worth.

% Then thou, béneath the peacefdl relgn
Of Jesus and his Bride,
Shalt sound his grace and glory forth,
To all the earth beslde. :

7 The nations to thy-glonou.s light,
O Zion, yet shall throng, .

And all the list’ning islands wait
To catch the joyful song.

8 The name of Jesus yet shalliving! .
Through esrth and keaven. above ;
And all his ransom’d peopleknow
The sabbath ef his dove.
6



6 ' v P.M.

ESUS thy name I love,
Jesus my Lord!
Jesus, all names above,
Jesus my Lord!
Oh, thou art all to me,
Nothing to please I see,
Nothing apart from thee,
Jesus my Lord!

2 Thou it was, Son of God,
" Jesus my Lord!
Ransom’d me with thy blood,
Jesus my Lord!
' Oh how great i thy love,
All other loves above, . ...
Love I 80 dearly prove, . -
Jesus my Lord!

S o
3 When unto thee I flee,
Jesus my Lord' '
"Thou wilt a, refuge be,
Jesus my Lord! '
What need I now to fear, ' '*
What earthly grief or care,
Since thou art ever near,
Jesus my Lord!

4 Soon thou wilt come again,
. Jesus my Lord! '
I shall be happy then,
“Jesus my Lord!



Then thine own face I'll see, #

Then [ shall like thee be, - . '

Then evermore with thee, - N
Jesus my Lord!

T L s
1 ISLES of the deep, rejpice, rejoice.!
Ye ransom’d nations, sing
The praises of your Lord and God,
The triumphs of your King.

2 He comes—and at his mighty word,
The clouds are fleeting fast,
And o'er the land of promise, see,
The glory. breaks at last.

3 There he, upon his ancient throne.
His pow’r and grate displays, -
‘While Salem, 'with its echoing hills,
Sends forth the voice of praise.

4 Streams of divine, unfailing joy, *
‘Whose sweetness none can know
But the redeem’d, the blood-bought soul, °
Through all creation flow.

5 Oh let his praises fili the earth,
While all the blest abave,'-
In strains of loftier triumpl still,
Speak only of his love.

6 Sing, ye redeem’d! Before the throne
Ye white-rob'd myriads fall !
Sing—for the Lord of Glory reigns,
The Christ—the heir of all !
8



8 c.M.
1 HARK to the trump ! behoH it brea.ks
The sleep of agés now:
And lo! the light of glory shines
On many an aching brow.

2 Chang’d in'a thoment—rais’d to life,
The quick, the dead arise, ‘
Responsive to the angel’s voice
That calls us to the skies.

3 Ascending through the crowded a]r,
On eagle wings we soar,
“To dwell in the full‘joy of love, -
And sorrow there no more.

4 O Lord, the bright and blessed hope
That cheer'd us through the | past
Of full eternal rest in thee,
Is all fulfill’d at last.

5 The cry of sorrow here is hqsh d, .
The vojce of prayer is o’er;
*Tis needless now—for, lLord, we crave
Thy gracious help no more.

6 Praise, endless praise alone becomes
This bright and happy place,
Where ev’ry eye beholds unveil’d

The mysteries of thy grace.

7 Past confliot heré, O Lord, 'tis ours,
Through everlasting days, )
To sing our song of viet'ry now,
And only live for praise. e

ot



9 o
QWEETLR, O Lord, than rest to theri.
While seated by the well, L
‘Was thine own task of love, to all
Of grace and peace to tell

2 One thoughtless heart that never knew
The pulse of h(e before, .
There learn’d to love—was taught to sigh
For earthly joys no more.

3 Friend of the lost, O Lord, in thee
Samaria’s daughter there
Found One whom love had drawn to earth,
Her weight of guilt to bear.’

4 Fair witness of thy saving grace,
In her, O Lord, we'see '
The wandermg soul by love snbdued,
The sinner drawn to thee. *

5 Through all that sweet and blessed scene,
Dear Saviour, by the well,
More than enough the’ tremblet finds'
His guilty fears to quell

0

6 There, in the ble,st. repose of, futh,,
The soul delights to see, .
Not only one who fully loves, ,
But love itself in thee.

7 Not one alone who feels fosall,
But knows the wondrous art

Of meeting all the sympathies -

Of every loving heart.. .

10



10 €.

1 J OY is a fruit that will riot grow
In nature’s barren soil ; e
All we can boast, till Chnst we know,
Is vanity and toll. )

2 But where the Lord has phated gnce Lt
And made his glories known: -
There fruits:of heavenly joy and pepoe. ..
Are found, and there alone. I

3 A bleeding Saviour seen by faith,
A sense of pard’ning love,

A hope that triumphs over death,
Give joys like those above

4 To takeva,gllmpse within the vell,
To know that God is mine; o
Are springs of joy that never fail,
Unspeakable! divine! :

5 These are the joys which satisfy,
And sanctify the mind;
‘Which make the spirit mount on hlgh,
And leave the world behind.

6 Let us, then, glory in our lot;
And singce we are the Lord’s,
Resign to them that know him not
Such joys as earth affords. .



11 8.M.
lmah xxvi. 8.

" |‘HOU very present a,ld
In suff’ring und distress,
The soul, which still on theeis stay’d,
. Is kept in perfect peace.

2 Calmlyv the heart reclin’d = =/ -0
By faith on Jesu’s breast—: - . -
In deepest woes exults to find- :
An everlasting rest. .

3 Jesus, to whom I fly,
Does all thy wishes fill:
What though the creature-streams ' ure*dryr
1 have a Fountain still. .

4 Stripp'd of my earthly friends,
1 find them all in One! )
And peace, and joy that never ends,
And hgﬂayj’r‘n‘——i'r‘x Christ alone !’
12 Job i. 21, C.M.
1 SUBMISSIVE to thy will, my Go’d}
1 allto thee resign: Kl
Bowing beneath thy chast‘ning'fod
1 mourn, but not repine.

2 Why should miy foofish hesrt complain,
When wisdom, truth, and love °
Direct the stroke,mﬂlct the pain.
And point to joys above? Ot
12



3 How shaort are ali my suff’rings here!
. How needful ev’ry cross!
Away my unbelieving fear, )
Nor call my gain my loss! !

4 Then give, dear Lord, or take away,

P’ll bless thy sucred namie: o

My Saviout', _yesterday; to- dq', S
For ever, is the same. . o

v i.;g;"‘i;“'f,"l‘ Lo 4 |
1 T,ORD, mnllmybu:ter pain, N(’W -

Be my firm and constant stay:
Still my sinking atrength sustain,
Drive lmpment thoughta away,
Fhos .
2 Thou my anx;ous mmd qompose, o
From temptations keep me free; :
Help me; now, to feel, how close
- Is my union, Lord, with thee.

3 One with tHee, aitd thou dost fes
All iy anguish, all my griéf,

In thine ewnigood time wilt heal,

Or, at least, wilt give relief. . °

4 Wmle beneath thy chastemng rod,
More of thy full peace be given;
Make my spirit's home, my God,
With my Saviour, Christ, in helagren.



5 Then, thd® this poor frame may bear " ¥
Much of anguish, racking pains,
Thou my burden still wilt bear,’
And thy love to meYemains

6 Now, thy present joy is mine!
Mine, thy future joys will bel
While such glories,round me shine . .
I can think of nought but thee )
“In suffering. P.M.

14
1 Gladly 1 would in suf’ring now remain,

Since Jests: bends' sach ‘comférg) from

L

above; oo S
And whilst'l feel that all my care and pain
4otfo Do but fulfll the purpose ol his Tove.
9 "Pis true that trials still my flesh distress,.
But since they lead me more of Christ to
know,’ :
Should I not rathér learn the hand to bless,
That severs me from all delights below ?

3 I would nés, O.nty blessed Lord; then grieve
Over a singlé chastening of thy vod ;
But, as a gimple loving child, receive
The fatherly corrections of my God.

4 And, coming, Jesus, to thy throne of grace,

There would'Y'leave thy every sitt awd céat ;
There seeK the glofies of thy blessed face,

And find iny perfect strength and blessing

" theté. '
' 14



15 .{43«/ é;.‘.}./; be s OM-
1 BE merciful to me my God,
Be merciful to me,

For though I sink beneath thy rod,
Yet do I trust in thee.

2 Thau art my refuge, and 1 know
My burden thou dost bear,
And I would seek where’er 1 go,
To cast on thee each care. ;
3 Thou knowest, Lord, my flesh how frail,
Strong tho’ my spirit be;
Oh, then assist, whets foes assail,
The soul that clings to thee.

.4 And, gracious Lord, whate’er befall,
A thankful heart be mine—
A heart that answers to thy call,
One that is wholly thine.

. 5 Rejoicing In' the thought that thou
Wilt soon return #gain; '
That those who love thy coming now,
Will shine in glory then.

18 a3 fon AL g B
1 JRARTHLY woe giins mast'ry o’er me,
This poor heart finds no relief;
A dreary waste now lies: before me,
What can calm my bitter grief :5

- e e



3 Weeping suff’rer! Jesus hears theer £
Still he feels for all thy woe;
Ever is his presence near-thee, . .. =
Jesus doth thy sorrow know !

1?9 dqlecuon ‘and su? ‘&8 .8.6.

A X1 J ESUS, I love ‘théel Phou dost know
How true my love, how deep my woe H
Almost too deep t6 bear! 0 -«
But thou wilt guide rhe by thy'hand, °
Strong in thy st:rength 1 yet may stand,
Still resting in thy care.

2 Thou wilt.not leave thevweakest ane,
Though every dutward hope were gone,
I know that thou art nigh;
Man knows not what i my sufferings are,
He cannot know ; ‘hé would not caré;
But thou art sympathy.

3 Thou wilt not let my footsteps fail,
Nor let me bring, while in this vale, ,
Dishonour to thy name; .
Tho’ nought is mine but sin and woe,
Yet in thy righteousness I go,
And in thy name prevail.

oA And.when the bitter cup is past, ..
And whenT sink in death at last,
. It is.to. be with thee: .
To come with-thee in clouds of huven,
Runsom’d, . pure, holy. thine, forgiven,,
Ever ‘to rejgn with.thee.
e 16



is: "oLM,

“ He knewethour frame; he remembereth that we
.are dust.”  Ps. ciii. 14.

1 LORD, dearest Lord{ to thee I call, <
Thy sympathy I freely claim; : .
Thou know’st. my fears, my griefs, my all,
For thou thyself hast felt the same.

2 As man, a man of sorrows, thou
Hast suffer'd every human woe,
And, thus entbron’d in glory now,
Canst pity all-thy saints below.

3 Earth, Heay*h, O Chtist, in thee combine,
Thee, Vitgin-born—Jehovah’s Son :
And thus I dure to call thee wfineg,

My brother and'my God ih one *

4 Sweet thought, my Saviour! but for this
I could not tel:my;grief to thee;
Nor hepe that thou. *mid all thy bliss,
Thy glory, Lard! eouldst feel for me.

5 But oh! my name is likea seal,

A jewel op thy tender heart ;
That heart that feels for all 1 feel,
In every Sbrrow bears a part.

6 Come, then, with some feviving word
Of tender ko¥¢, my soul relieve ;
And on thy bosom, gracious Lord1
Oh! let me freely, sweetly grie;:;.
c



7 Thaw, blessed Jesus! let me think .t -
Of all thy rich, redeeming love ; *
And long, with all my soul, to.drimk.. '
The fulness of that bliss above. -

8 Redeemed to God, tedeemed by thee, -
1 sigh, I languish thére to rest, =~
Supremely happy, safe, and free, -
For ever, on thy tender breast: °

9 To see thee, love thee, feel thee near; &}
Nor dread, as now thy transient stay ;
To dwell beyond the reach of fear
Lest joy should wane or pass away

10 Oh! what divine repose were this !
Can mortal heart, O God ! desire
More heav'nly peace? What more of bliss
Can angel or can saint require?

A9 Lady faccfpFell 1s.

.1 JESUS, take this faithless heart,

Give it Lord, thy peace and joy;
Richer, fuller grace impart, :
All its worthless dross destroy:
Purge it, Saviour, till it bear T e
Fruit more worthy of thy care.

2 Lord, I know my heart is cold,
Faint my faith and weak my love;”
Still in thy redemption beld, 14
I can look for help above ; !
Help that comes from thee alone, ..
Seated on the Father's throne. . -
. ’ 18



3 Oh, for strength | my gracions Lord,
To devote myself to thee.!'
Thou, who hast my soul restor'd,

Let me thy disciple be; - .
Learn of thee with single eye,
God in nll to glorify.

20 - nxpmins death.

REST for the wearied aoul,7 {
Endless, eternal rest;
Now have I reached the goal,
Now am I fully blest.

2 Jesus, my glorious king,
Once trod the path before ;
Now borne on faith’s strong wing,
Upward to him 1 soar.

3 Christ hath my home prepu'd,

Now do, 1 long to go; . 1
) Mine i is & rich reward,

Keep me not here below.

4 Mine is a happy lot,
Free from all care and sin ;

Ah, my ffiends stay me not, 1’7‘/
ow my true joys begin.

anfbell

-

zl,(& l;m-m V782

MY heart is mt' my £pirit’s weak,
My soul; is;brought so very low,

That when I would of mercy speak,
My lnps can tell of neught but :v;e-

—



2 Oh take this weak andl Bdsfily Réart)' * - 7 *
And fill it, Lord, withlove: divme ;
Thy peace, thy Test; thy joy ithpart; _‘ ti
And make it whwlly, truly thine. -
3 Bid all this edrtbly grief away,
And £ill my spirit full of thee;
Help me to look to that blest day,
When sin shall leave my body free.

32 X a»«74‘1‘ P.M.

A CHILD o God!landmn,thneudn
vain pleasuren

Be aught to one for whom, the §a.v|oul
died t

Rise ! rise above them all! its . worthless
treasures,
Its soul destroymg Joya, m pomp md
pndea
Be his in all! thy soul and' byébe simgle,
Fix'd on the glory tlut‘ surrounds ‘the
throne; -
Seek not Christ’s servme w;th the world’s to
mingle,

Remember God hath .esl’d lthce for his
own.

2342 /,,,,(&// .
* 1 WH N dark the clouds that round me
roli,
And m‘things seem to blight my sénal;
From my own vifeness turn ‘my eye,
And et mo feel that thou 'arthigh. . '
20



2 O Jesus!.is my-dreariest’ hon,
Could I but realise thy pow'r,
Thy blessed pow’r my wounds to heal. ©
What comfort would thy weak one feel !

3 Fix my cold heart upon thy love,
Draw all my thoughts, my. hopes above ;
" Let me hot look to aught but thee, ’
Then shall my sin forgotten be.

4 My $in.!—hast thou riot'borne it alt? "
Why should I be its sorrowing thi-ﬁ]ﬂ
s 'Ol 16t weigaze upon thy face, =
And from that fountain draw fresh grhce.,
5 Bazlig on thee, my soul shall learp '
Each glorious featwe to Flucern,
“°Till, 1iKe thyself, in grace I grow, ,
!::rc‘:lxp glory oo to glory go. . . .

& B . Frymmige, sy, ¢
Poor wanderer T retura o the ‘home of
thy bliss,
No asm'Is like Jesu’s, no fold is liké Im
Tho' thy heart is now atncken. and mougn-,
~ing thy sowl,
Our Jesus- has pow’l’ and has wﬂl to ma.ke
whole. :
Then, oh let not Sitan stiil‘lead tHée astray,
‘Return to thy Lord, to the, one lmno way., .

2 Long, long hast thou (wnnder'd.‘but hait not
found regt; N
Fear not to rot.uml Benﬂnne cmon' :camfest ;
2

KO



Christ is longing to- welcoue the: pnortk‘tm
pest tost; :

To him nought so sweet as to awour tke
logt :

His heart yearns to ,shew thee the fulnm of
love,

To teach thee thy portion and draw thee
above. Lo

3 Then wilt thou not-trust him? .. For theﬂlld

he die,

To win thee to heavenheum;fmmon

high ;

He bore 2ll thy sins, all thy sorrows, and
thou, h

Why seek’st thou to bear them, F'Pm
with them now?

Oh leave them to Jesus! 'But trust in his

word ,
And 'humbly, yet joyfully, follow thy Lord.

25 L csud~n

FAREWELL ye ﬂeetmg Joys oﬁ earth
We’ve seen the Saviour’s face, .
Beheld him with the eye of faith,
. And know his love and grace. e

3 Forth from his Father’s loving breast,

To bear our sin and shame, « © ©

To face a cold unfeeling world; -
The heuvenly :Stranger cawmer ' '
22



3:This earth to him, the Lord of all,
No kindly welcome gave;

- I Judah's land, the Saviour found o3
No shelter but the grave.

4 Then fare thee well, thou faithless world !
Thine evil eye could see
No grace in him whose dying love
Hath weaned. our hearts from thee.

5 The cross was his; and O 'tis curs
Its weight on earth to bear, ’
‘And gloryin the thought that-he '
‘Was once a sufferer there.

206 : . C.M..

OW can 1 sink with such a prop
As the eternal God,
Who bears the earth’s huge pillars up,
And spreads the heavens abroad?

2 How can [ die while Jesus lives,
Who rose and left the dead ?
Pardon and life my soul receives, -
From mine exalted Head.

3 All that I am, and all I have,
Shall be for ever thine;
‘Whate’er my duty. bids me give,
My cheerful bands resign. I

4 Yes, if Lunight make some reserve, !
And duty did not eall, ' !
I love my I.ord with such a love,
'l‘hat l ~would give: himall. ¢ 2;



29 . Rev,xix.2l..

O 'tis the heavenly army,

P,

The Lord of hosts attending; '

'Tis He—the Lamb,
The great 1 AM,

With all his saints descerding.

To you, ye kings and nations,

Ye foes of Christ assembling,
The hosts of light, .
Prepar’d for fight

Come withithe cup of trembling.

ISRAEL.
Joy to his ancient people !
Your bonds he comes to sever—
And now, tis done!
The Lord hath won,
And ye are free for ever—

'!,‘HB GENTILES.

-

Joy to the ‘ransom’d nations! o

The foe, the rav’ning lion,
1s bound in chains
While Jesus reigns,

King of the earth in Zion.

THE CHURCH.
Joy to the church triumphant -

The Savigur’s throne wm\mdmg.j

They see his fage, .
Adore his grace

O’er nll their sin -boundmow



—

Crown’d with the mighty victor,
His royal glory sharing,
Each fills a throne,
. His name alone .
To heav’n and earth declaring.

Praise to the Lamb for ever!
Bruis’d for our sins and gory,

Behold his brow, -

Encircled now ., . .
With all his crowns of glory—
Beneath his love reposmg
The whole redeemed creation

Is now at rest, ‘

-For ever blest, ' ° : e
And sings his gneat salvatmn ‘e

28 ""L.'u'.

LORD ! let my heart still turn to thee,

In all my hours of waking thought ;.
Nor let this heart e’er wish to flee,

Or think; or feel, whére thou art not!

Sty

In every hour of pam ‘or woe,
‘When nought on earth this heakt can cheer,

When sighs will burst, and tears will flow,
Lord, hush the s:gh and- chase the tear.

In every dream of earthly bhsu, B
Do thou, dear Saviour,’ present bel
Nor let me dream of happiness
On earth, without the thought of thee'



4 To my last lingering thought at nighit; = * *
Do thou, Lord Jesus, still be near,
And ere the dawn of opening light,
In still small accents wake mine ear |

5 Whene’eg I read thy sacred word,
Bright on the page in glory shine |
And let me say, * This precious Lord - i
In all ks full salvatson’s mine.” -

6 And when before the throne 1 kneel, .
Hear from that throne of grace my prayer;
And let each hope of heaven [ feel
Burn with the thought to meet thee there.

7 Thus teach me, Lord, to look. ta thee,
In ev'ry hour of waking, thought, = -
Nor let me ever wish to be,
Or think or feel where thou art notj Amen.

29 o

1 WHEN lmguor/and diuase unnde
This trembling house of clay,
*Tis sweet to look beyond our cage, -
And long to fly away ;

2 Sweet to Jook inward, and attend -
. The whispers: of his love; ‘
Sweet to look upward to the place
‘Where Jesus p]eads above ;
3 Sweet to Jook baclk and see’ my name "
In life’s fair book set down ; -
Hweet to look fqgwafdj ‘and behéld
Eternal joys my own’;' '
26
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—

w

Sweet to.reflect how Grace divine,
My sins;on Jesus laid ;

Sweet to remember that his blood -
My debt of suffering paid ;

Sweet in his righteousness to stand,
Which saves from second death ;

Sweet to experience, day by day,
His Spirit’s quick’ning breath ;

Sweet on ‘Mg faithifalness to rest,
Whose love can never end !

Sweet on bis covenant of grace
Forall thtings:to depend ;-

Sweet, in the confidence of faith,
To trust his firm decrees ;

Sweet to lie passive in his hands,
And know no wilt but hia.

30 LM,

(30D of my life tothee I eall, N&, =+
Afflicted at thy feet I fall; . + . )
When the great water-floods, prevail,:
ieave not my trembling heart to fail..
Friend of the friendless and the faint,
Where should I lodge my deep complaint ¢
‘Where but with thee, whose open door
Invites the helpless and the poor? . :

Did ever. mourner plead with thee, - 1"
And thou refuse that mourner’s pleat? '
Does not the ward stiil ix’d remain, -
That none shall seek thy face lnvza;n‘ﬂ .



4 That were a grief I conld not beer,.: = ..r¥
Didst thou not hear and ANSWEr prayer §
But a prayer-heazing, answering God. e
Supports me under every load.. .

5 Fair is the lot that’s cagt fer-mes . -
I have an Advocate with theeys,; ,.. .
Those whom the world caresges mast
Have no such privilege to beast, .. ...°

6 Poor though I.am, despis’d, forget,
Yet God, my God, fargets me not 5. [+
And he is safe and must succeed, .
For whom the Lord vouychsafes to plnd ‘
31 ' S e :

1 GOD moyes in a myqtenmu wuy "
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 bnght des)gns.
And works his sovereign will

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage (nlne!
The clouds.ye so much dread,
Are hig with'mercy, and shall’ brenk
In blessings on your head.
4 Judge not the: Lord by feehle sense, - .
But trust him for his:-grace;
Behind a frowning providence
He hides.a smiling face. .

nE

.



5 His purposés 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,
And scan his work in vain;
God is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain.

32 ' . e

1 A PILGRIM through this loriely worid,
The-blessed Saviour pass’d;
A mourner 2ll his life was he,
A dying Lamb at last.

2 That tender heart that felt for all,
For all its life-blood give ;
It found on earth no resting-place,
Save only ifi the grave. ) :
3 Such was our Lord—and shall we fear .
The cross with all its scorn,
Or love a faithless evil world,
That wreath’d his brow with thorn ?
4 No—facing all ‘its frowns or smiles, .
Like him;, abedient still, i '
‘We homeward press thréugh storm or ealm,
To Zion’s blessed hill,

5 In tents we dwell amid the waste,
Nor turn aside to roam
In folly’s paths, nor seek our rest
Where Jesus had no home. 2



6 Dead to the world with him who died
To win our hearts—our love,
We, risen with our risen Head
In spirit dwell above.

7 By faith his boundless glory there
Our wond’ring eyes behold,
Those glories which eternal years
Shall never all unfold.

8 This fills our heart with deep desire
To lose ourselves in love, -
Bears all our hopes from earth away.
And fixes them above.

33 God a refuge. C.M.

1 TDEAR Refuge of my weary soul,
On thee when sorrows rise,
On thee, when waves of trouble roll,
My fainting hope relies.

2 To thee I tell each rising grief,
For thou alone canst heal;
Thy word can bnng a sweet relief
For every pain I feel. i

3 But, ah! when gloomy doubts mtvnl
Ifear to call thee mine:
The springs of comfort seem to fail,
And all my hopes decline,
30

&



4 Yet gracious God, where could I fiee ?
Thou art my only trust; ,
And still my soul would cleave to thee,
Though prostrate in the dust.

5 Thy mercy-seat is open still,

There let my soul retreat ;
With humble hope attend thy will,

" And wait beneath thy feet.

34 c.m.

1 O EARTH, rejoice! from Salem, see,
The chosen heralds bear
Glad tidings to the distant isles,
That Salem’s king is there.

2 Lo, Jacob’s star, in vision seen
By Balaam’s wondering eyel
It bursts upon the nations now,
The day-spring from on high.

3 A crown, but not a crown of thorn,
Surrounds the victor’s brow ;
That hand that once was pierced for sin,
It wields the sceptre now.

4 But brighter honours fay than those
Of David’s royal Son,
. As Head of his anointed Bride,
The Lord of Life hath won.

5 Though grace may shine in all his ways
With Israel’s chosen race ;

"Tis in his chureh alone, we see

The full display of grace. al



6 *Twas grace divine that made him l%ve,
And choose her for his ownj "~ X
Grace raised her from her low estate, '
And placed her on the throne.

R TR

35 . LML

1 HEN; marshall’d on the nightly plain,
The glittering host bestud the sky, .
One star alone, of all the train, .
Can fix the sinner’s wand’ring eye.

2 Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks,
From every host, from"every gém;
But one alone, the Saviour, spesks,
It is the stat of Béthietem. - -

3 Once on the raging seas I rode;
The storm was loud—the night was dark-
The ocean yawn’d— and ruflely b‘ow.db
The wind that toss’d my found’ ring ark

4 Deep Horror then my vitals froze; -
Death-struck, I ceas‘d the tlde to ste'm H
When suddenly a star ‘aro:
It was the Star of 'Bethlehem

5 It was'my guide, my light, my all ;
It bade my dark forebodings (:ease ;
And, through the storm, and dang&‘s thrall,
It led me to the port of peace.

6 Now, safely moor 'd, my perils'o’er,
P’ll sing, first in night’s diadem,
For ever, and for evermore, ~ -
The Star,—the Star of Bethlehem.
32



36 L.M.

1 WHEN sins and fears prevailing rise,. /
And fainting hope almost expires, .
Jesus, to thee I lift mine eyes, :
To thee I breathe my soul’s desires.

2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord ¢
And can my hope, my comfort, die ;-
Fix'd on thine éverlasting word,
That word that bujlt the earth and sky.

3 If my immortal Saviour lives,’
Then my immortal life is sure;
His word a firm foundation gives,
Hete let me build and rest secure.

4 Here let my faith unshaken dwell, '
Immoveable the promise stands,
Not all the pow’rs of earth or hell,
Can e’er dissolve the sacred bands.-

5 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose!
If Jesus only now be thine,
Not death itself, the last of foes,
Can break a union so divine.

DR A

1 WHEN darkness long has veil'd the mind, +
And anfiling dey once more appears,
. Then Jesus, then it.is we find
The folly of our doubts and fea;a.
i 33



21 chlde my unbelieving heart,
And blush that I should ever be,; . .
So prone to act so base a part,
And harbour one hard thought, of thee.v

2 Oh let me then at length be taught,
‘What still I am so slow to learn,
That God is love, and changes not,
Nor knows the shadow of a turn.

4 Sweet truth ! and easy to repeat!
But when my faith is sharply tried,
I find myself a learner yet,"
Unskllful weak, and npt‘to slide.

5 But, O my Lord, one look from thee
Subdues my disobedient will,
Drives doubt and discontent away, -
And thy rebellious worm is still.

"

v

6 Thou art as willing to forgive
As I am ready to repine;
Thou, therefore, all the praise receive,
Be shame and self-abhorrence mine.

38 - P.M.

1 MY rest is in heaven, my rest is not here;

Then why should I tremble when trials

are near?

Be hu;hed, my sad spirit, the worst that can

But ShOTtenO thy journey, and ‘hastens thet

home.
34



2 It is not.for me to be'seeking my bliss, = .
And building my hopes in' a region like this:
I look for a city whith hands havenot piled—
1 pant for a country by sin undefiled:

3 The thorn and the thistle around me may
grow— o ]
I would not lie down e’en on roses below:
1 ask not my portion, I seek not a rest,
'l‘ill I find tuem\for eveﬂm Jem 's lov’d bieast

4 Let trial md dmger, my progteu oppou
They only make heavén more sweet. at the
close ;
Come Joy, or come sorrow, whate’er may
befall
A home wnth my God wi’ﬂ h)tke up for it all.

5 Wlthascripon my baclt.md a staff in my
h
I march :m. in . haste, through an enemy’s

land;
The road may be rough, but it canngt be
long,
And I'll smooth it with hope, and I'll cheer it
with song. .
* i
39 ldebm 1. P.M.

THOQU, the contrite sinner’s friend; - X
Who, loving, lov’st them to the end,
i On this alone my hopes depend, 1
That thou wilt. plead for me. -



2 When weary in my toilsome race, . ;..
"Far off appears- my resting place, oA
And fainting, I mistrust thy grace,: ...,
Saviour, then plead for me!
.8 If I have sinn’d and gone astray,
Deaf to thy voice, and lost my way,
Nor can discern thy guiding ray,_
" Saviour, still plead for me!

4 When Satun, by my sins made bold. .
Strives from thy cross to loose my hold
Still with thy pitying arms enfold, :

. ‘And plead, oh plead for me |

RO . i © CiM
.1 TN evil long I took deli '
Unaw’d by shame or ear,
- Till'a.new object struck my sight, .
And stopp’d my wild careev, :
"3 I saw One Hanging on a- tree, -~ = 1
In agonies and blood,
Who fix’d his‘'languid eyes on me,
As pear his cross I stood.

3 Sure never till my latest breath
Can I forget that look ;
It seém’d to charge me w:th his death.
“Though not a word he spoke.

4 My conscience felt and own’d the guilt,
* And plung’d me in despair ;
1 saw my sins his blood had spllt
And help’d to nail him there.

e
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Alas, 1 knew not what I did, -
But now my tears are vain ;

W here shall my ‘trémbling soul be hld
For 1 the Lord have slain.

A second look he gave, whth said,
I freely all forgive;

This blood is for thy ransom paid, . .-.!.
I die that thou may’st live.

Thus while his death my sin'digplays
In all jts bldckest hue,

Such is the mystery of gnce
1t seals my pardon too.

“With pleasing gtief and mournful JO)
My spirit now is fii'd,

That I should such a life dettroy,
Yet live by hlm I kilrd,

41 LM
LET me but hear my Saviour say, +
Strength shall be equal to thy day

I can rejoice in deep distress, B
Leamng on all- suﬁiclent grace.

I glory in mﬁrmlty.

‘That thine own pow’r may rest on me; ¢
When I am weak, then am I strong,

Thou art my shield, my strength, my sOng.

I cant do all things, 6F can bear’

Al suff’rings, if but thou art near;
Sweet pleasures mitigte with my pains,
While thine own arm my soul suuét;ms.



a2 L mwa
1 BE steady, be steady, O my soult f
For the sea is come and the billows joll;
With the. help of God, and none beside,
We safely shall pass the roaring tide: = '~ ~

2 Jehovah Jesus, be:our stay R
Over the dark and troublons ways « - -
Embark’d with him, we feel no fear, . .
Though the’ storm, the trial ‘of strength be

near.

AT : PRERERYRR S 3

3 Forget him not! O my soul, remove
All thoughts that breathe not of Jesu’s lave,
His wondrous love, who freely gave

~ His innocent:lifg, thy life to save.

4 O let the sweet remembrance be
Laid up in thine inmost treasury ;
There it shall brighten more and more,
The most precious pearl in.that secret stare.

43 Luke, vii. 34, L.M.

)/ 1 POOR, weak, and worthless, though 1 am,
1 have a rich Almighty friend ;
* Jests, the Saviour, is his name, ' -
., He freely loves, and without end.

2 He ransom’d me from hell with blood, .
And by his pow’r my foes controll'd ;
He found me wand 'ring far from God. |,
And brought me to his chosen fold. -
38



3 He cheers my heart, my want supplies,
- And says that i shall shortly be
Enthron’d with hir above the skiés:
Oh! what & friend is Christ to me! -
4 But ah! my inmost spirit mourns,’
And well my eyés with tears may swim,
To think of my perverse returns: .
I've been‘:l faithiléss friend to him.
5 Often my gracious friend 1 grieve,
Neglect, distrust, and disobey ;
And often Satan’s lies believe,
Sooner than all my friend can say.
6 He bids me always freely come,.
And promises whate'er. I ask ; . E
But | am straiten’d, cold, and dumb, ,
And count my privilege a task. .
7 Before the world that hates his eause,
My treach’rous heart has throbb'd with
‘shame;
Loath to forego the world’s applause,
1 hardly dare avow his name.
8 Sure, were not 1 most vile and base,
1 could not thus my friend requite !
And were not he the God of grace, '
He'd frown and spurn me trpm his sight.

44 S LM.

1 /A_H! wretched, vile, ungratefal heart,
7 That can from Jesus still depart ;
And, fond of trifles, vainly rove,

Forgetful of a’Saviour's love. "
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In vain I charge my thoughts to stay,
And chide each vanity away;.

In vain, alas! resolve to bind |
The rebel heart, the wand’ring mind.

Through all resolves it quickly flies,

And mocks such weak and tender ties;
There’s nought beneath a pow’r divine,
That can my rebel heart confine. :

Jesus, to thee I would return,

At thy dear feet repentant mourn ;
Anew I'd see thy pard’ning love,”
And never from itg sway remove.

Oh! let thy grace, with sweet ,control.'
Bind all the feelings of my soul;
Bid all its vanities depart,

And ever sway my wayward heart.

G

45 '6.6.8.
BY whom was David taught

To aim the deadly blow, *
‘When he Goliath fought, S
And laid the Gittite lows -

No sword nor spear the stripling took,
But chose a pebble from the brook.

'Twae Israel’s God and king,
‘Who- sent him to the fight,
Who gave him strength to sling,
And skill to aim aright: .

Ye feeble saiuts, your strength endures, *
Because young David's God is yours.
40
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Who order'd Gideon forth, -

To storm th’ invader's camp;
‘With arms of little worth,

A pitcher dnd a lamp ? R
The. trumpets made his, coming lmowu, .
And all the host was overthrown.

Oh! I have seen the day,
‘When with a single word,
God helping me to say, ' o
““ My trust i€ in the Lord,” .
My soul has queli’d a thousand foes, '
Fearless of alt that could oppose.

But unbellef, self-wdl ! .
Self-righteousness, and pnde, )
How oftep do they steal =~ ;

My weapon from my side ; '
Yet Dayid’s Lord, and Gideon’s friend,
Wlll help his servant to the end

s

A6 T Christian I'llarim-;' L.M.

S when the weary trav’ller gmns
The helght of some o’erlooking hill, -

His heart revives, if cross the plains
He eyes his home, though distant still.

‘While he surveys the much-lov’d spot,
He slights the space that lies between ;
His past fmgues are now forgot,
Because his jouimey’s end is. see4nl‘ .



3 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim views, '
By faith, his mansion in the skies,
The sight his fainting- strength renews, -
And wings his speed to, reach the prize. -

4 The thought of home his spirit cheers, .
No more he grieves for troubles past; *,
Nor any future trial fears,
So he may safe arrive at hst

5 'Tis there, he says, Iamto dwell
With Jesus in the realms of.day ;

‘Then shai 1 bid my cares farewel]
And he shall wipe my tears away.

6 Jesus, on thee our hope depends,
To lead us on to thine'abode:
Assur’d our home will make amends
For all our toil wlnle on the road.

49 ' T PM.

1 RISE my soul, and stretch thy wings, !
Thy better portion trace ;
Rise from transitory things,
'lmxards heav’n thy native place

2 Sun, and moon, and stars decay, '
Time shall soon this earth remove,
Rige,.my soul, and haste away,
To seats prepar’d above.

3 Ceasg; yé pilgrims, cease to mourn!
Press ‘'onward to the prize,
Soon your Savieur.will return
Triumphant in the skies.

-1
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Yet a season, and we know,
Happy entrance will ‘be glv'n H
. All our sorrows left below, -
And earth exchang’d for heav'n.

R c.M.
RIDE of the Lamb, awake! awtkg,!
‘Why sleep for sorrow now? =
The hope of glory, Christ, is thine,
A child of glory thou. :

Thy spirit, through the lonely mgl:t.
From earthly joy apart,

Hath sigh’d for one that’s far away,
The Bridegroom of thy heart.

But see, the night is waning fast,
The breaking morn is neur;

And Jesus comes' with volce of love;
Thy drooping heart to cheer.

He comes—for O, hls yearning heart
No more can bear delay—

To scenes of full unmingled joy
To call his Bride away.

This earth, the scene of all his woe,
A homeless wild to thee, :
Full soon upon his heav'nly: throne
Its rightful Kingshall see.’ N
Thou too shalt rexgn—he will not wear
His crown of joy alone,-
And Earth his royal Bride shall’ see

Beside him on the throne. a3
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Then weep no more, *fis all thine own, .7
His crown, his joy divine,

And sweeter far than all Besnde,
He, he himself is thine. o

A

'

4 oy

BRIDE of the Lamb, réjowe' rejotcel
Thy midnight watch is past:
True to hls promise, lo, ’ti$ het .~ >
The Saviour comes at last. - -

His heart, amid the blest repose
And glories of the-throne, B

‘With love’s unwearied care, hath n;mde
Thy sorrows all its own. .

Through days and mghts Qf suﬂ‘nng, taught
For human woe to feel,"’

He, only, with unerring skill, ' ' "
Thy wounded heart 'could heﬂ BRI

And now, at length behold, he comes
To claim thee from above,

In answer to the ceaseless cal ., = .
‘And -deep desire of loye.

Go then, thou lov’d and blessed one, .
Thou drooping mourner, rise !.
Go—for he calls thee now to share
His dwelling in the skies.
44



For thee, his Royal Bride,—for thee,
His brightest glories shine; )

And, happier still, his changeless heart
With all its love is thine.

50 : . 8s.

NOW I have found the ground wherein
_Sure my soul’s anchor may remain:
The:Lamb of God, who for my sin
‘Was scorn’d, despis’d, rejected, slain;
‘Whose thercy shall unshaken stay
‘When heav'n' and éarth are fled away.

. .
O love! thou hottomless abyss't '
My sins are swallow’d up in thee;
Cover'd is my. unrighteousness, oo ¢
From condewination now 1'm free; .
‘While Jesu’s blood:through earth and skies
Mercy, free boundless mercy, cries.

By faith I plunge me in this sea;

Here is ‘my hape, my joy, my rest ;
Hither, when hell assails, 1 flee,

And look unto my Saviour’s breast ;
Away, sad doubt and anxious fear,
Mercy is only written there! )

Though waves and storms go d’er my head,
Though strength, and health, and frien 3
be gone!
Though joys be wither'd all, and dead,
Tho’ every comfort be withdrawn;
Steadfast-on this my soul relies: -
Father, thy mercy never dies.:

[N



5 Fix’d on this ground will T remain -
Tho’ my heart fail, and flesh decay 5,"
This anchor shall my soul sustain ’
When earth’s foundations melt away: -
Mercy’s full power 1 then shall prove ;.
Lov’d with an everlasting love.

51 - o 87
i Jf:‘.RUSALEMl thou long hast been .-
Thy weeds of sorrow wearing.

Thy neck bow'd down, O widow’d Queen!
The yoke of Gentiles bearing. '

2 Thy sons frem:theeare scatter'd: wide
On earth, an outcast nation; - .
- Reproath they meet on ev'ry side,
They share thy: desolation. -

3 Thou wast by God belov’d of old,
His eyes and heart were o’er ‘thee: i
To all the earth, thy glory told - o M
How great the 1ove ke bore thee.. ©

4 But thou wast faithless to thy Lord, .
. Unmindful how he lov’d thee,
_Until his dwelling he abhorr’d,
And from his sight remov’d thee. -

5 Thus all thy sons wére exiles led, U
Or bow’d their necks to slaughter;
While, like a mourner midst the dead,
Sits Zion’s captive daughter.



PART SECOND.

1 JERUSALEM 1 awake and singt
Joy yet for thee remaineth ;
Hark ! hark! to thee, they tldmos bring,
“Thy God, O Zion, reigneth l"

2 Thy day of blessing now is come,
The day that ends thy mourning;
See ! see! thy children hasting home,
From every side returning.
3 Thy God Is he who gathers them, - :
His arm is their salvation; .
¢ He hath redeetn’d Jerusalem;™:
He ends thy desolation.
4 God’s holy city thou shalt be,
His love for ever gaining;
The Lord himself shall dwell in thee. {
O’er all the nations 'reignmga i
5 Rejoice in God, Jerusalem
His grace shall leave thee never;
He knew thy sins, and pardon’d them,
In him thou’rt bless'd for ever.

52 ' . PM.G
¢ He hath said; 1 will neverleave thee nor forsake thes.”
Heb. xiii. 6. :

1 0 MY distrustful heart; - i
How low thy faith appears !
But greater, Lord, thou art’
Then all my doubts and fears:



™~
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Did Jesus once upon me shipe ?
Then Jesus is for ever mine.

Unchangeatile his will,
Whatever be my 'fmrile; e
His loving heart is- stlll
Eternally the same: '~ ' ' -
Our souls threugh many changes go,
His love nochange can ever know.
Thou, Lotd; Wilt carry on’ :
And perfectly perform ! e e
The work thou bast begun :
In me a sinful worm: .
Midst all mry fears, and sm. md woz.
Thy love will never let me go. .

The blessings of thy grace
At first did freely, move;

1 must then see thy face,
And knaw that thou art love ;

Myself into thine arms I cast,

Lord save, oh save thy child at last.

53 L Cem.

IS come—the glad mlllenmal morn |

The Son of David reigns— . .,

Sing, sing, O earth! for thou art free,
And Satan is in chains.

Rejoice! for thou shalt fear no. more
The ruthless tyrant’s rod, L
Nor lose again the gracious smile
Of thine incarnate God. !

4 v .
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3 But chiefly thou, O Solyma !
Thou, queen of cities, sing;
‘With shouts of triumph welcome now
Thy Morning Star, thy King. -

4 He, gracious Saviour, faithful still
To thee, his faithless dove;
Forgives thee all, and bids thee dwell
Within his breast of love.

5 Nor thee alone; for see, on high -
His saints triumphant now,
‘With all the hosts of Seraphim,
In ceaseless worship bow.

6 On him the happy myrfads there
Unweaiied love to gaze;
There he amid his brethren dwells,
The leader of their praise.

7 O blessed Lord! we little:dream’d
~ Of such a morn as this!
Such rivers of unmingled joy,
Such full unbounded bliss !

8 And O how sweet the happy thought1!.
That all we taste or sec,
‘We owe it to the dying Lamb,
We owe it all to thee.

9 Yes, dearest Saviour, one with thee.
Sweet source of joy divinel.
dn thee we live, with thee we reign,
And we are wholly thine.
pt
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54 ' ok
R
SAD pilgrim of Zion, tho’ chufeud awhile,
In this valley of tears, hope bids thee to
smile ;
Far spent is the mght.-—and approachmg the

day
That calls thee from sorrow and sigl'ﬁng away.

No tear of repentance, no heave of the storm,

Not a cloud shall o’ershadow the Tight of that
morn,

‘When thy sun sets no more, but for ever
shall shine -

In the fulness of beauty and glory divine

White thy robe, wash’d in blood, the price
that was giv'n
To redeem thee, and make:thee a meet heir

of heav’n: | )

On thy head the bright crewn that pe’er
fadeth away,

‘Which Jesu’s own hand shall award at that'
day.

And there, in the presence of hitn thou shalt
dwell,

Who thus rais’d thee to heav’n, havmg sav'd
thee from hell: ¢

His praises for ever shall be on thy

Thine heart’s deepest wonder, thy llpe eease
Jess song. -

50
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5 O pilgrim, till then be thou instaut in prayer,
Thy conflicts’ and griefs thy Redeemer will
share;
And in death should’st thou sleep, still the
love that ne’er dies, '
Shall guard thee, and bear thee from hence to:
the skies. © - -
5 . . . . LM.
1 J WANT not India’s pearly store, ¥
I want the joys of earth no more,

1 want to quit each vain delight,
I want to walk with Christ in white. ;

2 I want to know my Saviour’s love, .
To fix my wandering heart above ;
I want more grace to conquer sin,
I want to feel new life within. | N

3 I want to lean on Jesw’s breast,

And feel him my eterhal rest;

1 want the Spirit’s purging fire, ]

More faith, more love, to raise me higher.
4 1 want with Jesus to sit down,

I want to wear my heav’nly crown,

1 want the kingdom promis’d me,

1 want no more, O Lord, but thee.

56 B L. M.
1 ()H! from the world’s vile slavery, ~~
Almighty Saviour, set me free; -
And as my treasure is above, o
Be there my thoughts, be there msyllove.



2 But oft, alas! too well I know,
My thoughts, my love, are fix’d below; -
In lifeless prayer how oft I find,

The heart unmov’d, the absent mind.

3 What can that frozen bosom move
That melts not at a Saviour’s love?
‘What can that sluggish spirit raise, .
That will not sing the Saviour’s praise ?

4 Lord, draw my best affections hence,
Above this world of sin and sense;
Cause them to soar beyond the skies,
And rest not till to thee they rise.

5?7 C.M.

1 FOR mercies countless as the sands,
Which daily I receive -
From Jesus my Redeemer’s hands, .
My soul, what canst-thou give?

2 Alas! from such a heart as mine,
‘What can I bring him forth?
My best is stain’d and dy’d with 'sin,
My all is nothing worth.

3 Yet, this acknowledgment I’ll make
. For all he has bestow’d ;
Salvation’s sacred cup I’ll take,
Arid call upon my God. !
4 The best returns for one like me,
So wretched and so poor,
Is from his gifts to draw a plea,
And ask him still for more.
52
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5 I cannot serve him as I ought,
No works have I to boast ;
Yet would I glory in the thought
That I should owe him most.

58 6.8.

1 THOU hidden love of God, whose height,
Whose depth unmeasur’d no man knows g
I see from far thy beauteous light,
And inly sigh for thy repose :
My heart is pain’d, nor can it be
At rest, till it find rest in thec.

2 Is there a thing beneath the sun
That strives with thee my heart to share?
Ah1 tear it'thence, and reign alone, '
The Lord of ev'ty motion thérel!
Then shall my heart from earth be free,
And find its whole delight in theel -

3 Oh, crucify this self, that I
No more, but Christ in me, may livé;
Bid all my vile affections die,
Let not one cherish’d lust survive:
In all things nothing may I see,
Nothing desire or seek but THEE.

4 O love! thy sov’reign aid impart,
To save me from low-thoughted care;
Drive this self-will from out my heart,
From all its lurking-places there:
Make me a duteous child, that I
Ceaseless méy‘ “ Abba, Father,” cr"’y3

3
v



- 5 Each moment draw from earth u\;:y"m
My heart, that lowly waits thy call; , -

Speak to my inmost soul, and say, . -
“1 am thy love, thy life, thy all1”*

To know thy pow’r, to hear thy voice,

To taste thy love, be all my choice.

59 o c.n.‘x

FROM pole to pole let others roam, .
And search in vain for bliss ;
My soul is satisfied at home,
The Lord my portion is.

—

2 Jesus, who on his glorious throne
Rules heav’n, and earth, and sea,
Is pleas’d to claim me for his own,
And give himself to me.

3 His person fixes all my love,
. His blood removes my fear, 3
And while he pleads for me above e
His arm preserves me here. '

4 His word of promise is my food,
His spirit is my guide ;
Thus daily is my strength renew'd,
.And all my wants supplied..

5 For him I count as gain, each loss,
Disgrace for him, renown ; h
Well may 1 gloryin his cross,
While he prepares my crown. 5
4
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60 Unity of spirit. 10s.

1 SWEET is the union true believers feel ;
Into one spirit they have drunk: the seal
Of God is on their hearts; and thus they see
In each, the features of one family.

2 If one is suff’ring, all the rest are sad;
If but the least is honor’d, all are glad:
The grace of Jesus, which they all partake,
Flows'out in mutual kindness for his sake.

3 Here he has left them for awhile to wait,
And represent him in his suff’ring state ;
‘While he, their head, yet glorified alone,
Bears the whole church before the Father’s

thtone.

@1 submission under chastisement. 105,

ELCOME thy gentle scourge! thou
precious Lord ;
Small are the cords thy love hath inter-
twin'd ! .
And light the stroke. I own the just award
Of strife, when in thy temple thou dost find
Unmeet intruders,~—traffickers abhorr’d,
That grieve thy loving spirit’s gentle mind,
Making the holy place, where thou shouldst
reign '
Alone, a den of earthliness again."s

-



2 Thou wilt destroy thig temple, for within
A fretting leprosy is on the walls ;
Nor can this plague-spot of indwelling sin
Be purifled until the fabric falls ; e
And though, at times, to feel tlry work begin
Dismays the shrinking flesh, yet faith recalls
The blessed hope, that as thy word is true,
Thou wilt return and build it up anew.

Yes, Lord! a body glorious as thine own.
Shall upward from the dusty ruin spring;
And the unsightly grain, in weakness sown,
Shall rise in pow’r, a holy, heav’nly thing;
When thou shalt cometo sit on Dav,xd‘s throne,
And rule in righteousnessas Zion’s king,
With all thy risen saints. Oh, soon a;
Lord Jesus, come! Take thy great pos::rmd
reign!

62 v c.m.

1 OH ! for a closer walk with God,
A caJm and heav’nly frame ;
A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

2 Where is the blessedness T knew,
When first I saw the Lord ?
Where is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word ?

‘What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd,
How sweet their mem"ry still ;

But they have left an aching vold
The world can never fill.

)

]
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4 Return, O holy Dove, return, . -
Sweet messenger of rest ;
I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known,
‘Whate'er that idol be,
Help me to tear it from thy thmne, ’
And worship only thee. '

6 So shall my walk be close with God,’
. Calm and serene my frame ; .
So purer light shall mark the road ‘
That leads me to'the Lamb. I

63 Sovereign Love. L.M. )

1 H AIL! sovereign Love, that first began
The scheme to rescue fallen manl-
Hail | matchless, free, eternal grace,
That gave my soul a hiding-plaee ! -

2 Against the God who rules the sky,
I fought with hand uplifted high, .
Despis’d the mention of his grace,
Secure without a hiding-place.

3 Enwrapt in thick Egyptian night,
And loving darkness more than light,
Madly I ran the sinful race,

Too proud to seek a hiding-place.

4 But thus th’, eternal council ran,
‘“ Almighty Grace, arrest that man ;"
1 felt the teyrors of distress, .
And found I had no hi,ding-place.57
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Indignant justice stood in view!. .: ..,
To Sinai’s fiery mountI flew: . -
But, Justice cried, with frowning hce,-, i
‘“ This mountain is no biding place.”

Ere long a gracious voice I heard, .
And mercy’s heavenly form appear’d; .
She led me on with smiling face;

To Jesus as my hiding-place.

Should storms of seven-fold thunder roll,
And shake the globe from pole to pole,
No flaming bolt shall daunt my face, :
For Jesus is my hiding-place.

On him the tenfold vengeance fell,
That must have sunk a world to hell
He bore it for his chosen race,

And thus became their hnding place;

I
A few more rollmg suns at most .
Will land me safe on Canaan’s coast, =
Where I'shall see him; face to face,
Jesus, my glorious hiding-place.

64 c.M.

"TIS He! the mighty Saviour comes. B
The vict’ry now is won ; ‘
And lo, the throne of David waits
For David’s royal Son. .
Thou blessed Heir of all the earth !
Ascend thiné ancient. throne,
And bid the willing nations now-
Th)’ peaceml sceptre own.

Lt
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Shine forth in all thy glory, Lord,
That man at length may see, '
That joy, so long estrang’d from earth,
Can only spring from thee.

O happy day ! ’tis come at last,
The reign of death is o’er;

And sin, that marr’d our sweetest joys, °
Shall grieve our hearts no more.

‘Wash’d in thy blood, the tribes of earth,
‘With all the blest above, -

Shall dwell in peace, united now, i
One family of love. .

“Fruit of thy toil, thou bleeding Lamb !
These joys we owe to thee,

Then take the glory, Lord!—'tis thine!
And shall for ever be. - o

63 LM,
J ESUS, my all, to heav’n is gone;
He, whom I fix my hopes upon !

His track I see, and I'll pursue
The narrow way, till him I view..

This is the way I long had sought,
And mourn’d because I found it not ;.
My grief and burden long had been
Because | could not cease from siﬁng.



3 The more I strove.against:its pow’r, ;... -
I sinn’d and stumbl’d but the more,,;
Till Jesus did his grace display,
Himself revealing as the way.

4 Henceforth I'll tell to sinnexs round
How dear a Saviour I have found; -
I’ll point to his redeeming blood,
And say—Behold the way to God !

66 1'John ific 1,2, " - P.oMLA
1 THE wanderer no more will roam,
The lost one to the fold hath come,
The prodigal is welcom’d home,
O Lamb of Gog, in thee!
2 Though clad in rags, by sin defil'd, - '/
The Father hath embrac’d his chiid,
And I am pardon’d, reconcil’d, .
O Lamb of God, in theel

3 It is the Father'’s joy to bless,
His love provides for me a dress, - -
A robe of spotless righteousness, = * >
O Lamb of God, in thee!

4 Now shall my famish'd soul be fed,
A feast of love for me is spread, *
I feed upon the “children’s bread,” " -
Lamb of God, in' theé!

5 Yea, in the fulness of his gIlCE, Cet
He puts'me in the children’s plues, « . -
Where 1 may gaze upon his face, - i

~ O Lamb of Ged, in theé'!
60



6 1 cannot half his love express,
Yet, Lord! with joy my lips confess,
This blessed portion 1 possess, .
:O Lamb of God, in thee !

7 1t is thy precious name I bear,
It is thy spotless robe 1 wear,
Therefore, the Father’s love I share,
O Lamb of God, in thee |

8 And when I in thy likeness shine,
The glory and the praise be thine,
That everlasting joy is mine,
. . O Lamb of God, in thee!

67 L.M,

1 HAT various hindrances we meet
In coming to a mercy seat;
Yet, who that knows the worth of pray’r,
But wishes to be often there? :

2 Pray’r makes the darken’d cloud withdraw,
Pray’r climbs the ladder Jacob saw,

Gives exercise to faith and.love,
Brings every blessing from above.

3 Restraining pray’r, we cease to fight,
Pray’r makes the Christian’s armour bright ;
And Satan trembles, when he sees,

The weakest saint upon his knees.

4 Have you no words?. Ah! think again:
‘Words flow, apace when you complain, -
And fill your fellow-creature’s ear
‘With the-sad tale of all your care‘.51



5 Were half the breath thus vainly apenl
To Heav’n in supplications sent, .
Your cheerful song would oft’ner be, - .
“ Hear what the Lord has done for me !’

.

68 ’ L.M.

“ Tet your light so shine before men, that they may
see your good works, and glorify your !"at.her which is in
heaven.”

“ What do ye more than others ” Mltt. v. 16 & A7,

1 AND do we hope to be with him,
Who on the cross resign’d his breuth
Who died a victim to redeem
His pebple from eternal death?

2 Then should the question eft recur,
‘What do we mere than others do 2
How do we shew that we. prefer N
The things aboveito things below? .

‘Where'is the holy walk that suits
The name and character we bear 3

And where are 'seen those heav'nly fruits
That shew we're not what once. we were?

4 Allied fo him who bore the cross,
And call’d the people of the Lord,
The world to us should seem but loss,
And werthless all it can afford. 0y

5 As pilgrims on their journey home, H
"Tis thus his-people should be- ﬁmnd.n
‘Who seek a city yet to come, !
And cannot rest on earthly: ground-

w
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’Tis thus bis people prove their birth, '
"Tis thus they glorify. their Lord ;

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

69 . L.M.

“ POOR and afflicted,” Lord, are thine,
Among the great unfit to shine H

But, though the world may think it strange
They would not with the world exchange.
“ Poor and afflicted ” yes, they are;
They’re not exempt from grief and cate ;
But he who sav’d them by his blood,
Makes every sorrow yield them good.
““ Poor and afflicted,” "tis their lot H
They know it, but they murmur not,
*Twould il become them to refuse i
The state their Master deign’d to choose,
‘‘ Poor and afflicted,” but, ere long,
They’ll join the bright celestial throng ;
Their sufferings then will reach a close,
And heav'n afford them sweet repose.
And while they walk the thorny way,
They’re often heard to sigh and say— -
** Dear Saviour, come, O quickly come!
And take thy weary pilgrims home,”

”“ /- qlw: A~ 8. M.
JT is thydand; oy God |

My sorrow comes from thee—
1 bow beneath thy chast’ning rod,

'Tis love that bruises me. 6



REN

2 1 would not mufmur, Lord,
Before thee I am dumb;— '
Lest I should breathe one murmuring word;
To thee for help I'come. =~~~

v
'

3 My God—thy name is love,
A Father’s hand is thine;
With tearful eyes I look above,
And cry, “ Thy will be mine!”
4 1 know thy will is right,
Thougl: it may seem severe ;
Thy path is still unsullied light,
Though dark it oft appeax. . = ..

5 Jesus for me hath died, R :
Thy Son thoa didst notspare;
His pierced hands, his bleeding side;
Thy love for me declare.” -

6 Here my poor heart can rest,
My God, it cleaves to thee;
Thy will is love, thine end is blest,
All work for good to me;, .

v

"l Comfort under affliction. 6, 85.4(

1 'YW HEN gathering clouds around I view,
And days are dark, and friends are few,
Qn him I lean, who not in vain, . .
Experienced every human pain::
He sees my griefs, allays my fears,
And counts and treasures up my tears. -
64



If aught should tempt my soul to stray
From heav’nly wisdom’s narrow way ; .
To fly the gged 1 would pursue,

+ Or do the thing I would not do;

Still he who felt temptation’s pow’r
Shall guard me in that dang’rous hour.

If wounded love my bosom swell,
Despis’d by those 1 priz’'d too well ;
He shall his pitying aid bestow,
Who felt on earth severer woe ;

At once betray’d, denied, or.fled,
By-those' who shar’d his. daily bread.

When vexing.thoughts within me rise,
And, sore dismay’d, my spirit dies;

Yet he who once vouchsafed to bear
The sick’ning anguish of despair,

Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry,
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye.

‘When mourning o’er some stone I bend,
‘Which covers all that was a friend ;

. And from his voice, his band, his sinile,
Divides me for a little while;

Thou, Savioor, mark’st the tears I shed,
For thou didst weep o’er Lazarus dead.

And O, when I have safely past
Through-every ‘conflict: but the last ;
Still, still unchanging, watch beside .
My painful bed—for thou hast died ;
Then point to realms of cloudless day,
And wipe the latest tear away.



1

T2 888

METHINKS I stand upon th& roek, ¢ ? |
Where Balaam stood, and, wond"ring, Jook
Upon the scene below '} :

- The tents of Jacob goodly seem, -

w

The people happy I esteem
Whom God has favor'd so. |
O Israel, who is like to thee! )
A people sav'd and call’d to be,,
Peculiar to the Lord! .
Thy shield! he gnards thee from the foe
Thy sword ! he fights thy battles too,
Himself thy great reward.” °
Fear not, though many should oppose,
For God is stronger than thy foes,
~ And makes thy cause his own;}
The promis’d land before thee lies, st
Go up and take the glorious prize
Reserv'd for thee alone.
Fair emblem of a better rest,
Of which believers are possest, - .
Bevond material space; .0 ...
Methinks I see the heav’nly shore
Where sin and sorrow are no more, .
And-long to reach the place.
Sweet hope | it makes the coward brave,
1t makes a freeman of the slave,
_ And bids the sluggard rise :
It lifts a worm of earth on high,
It gives him wings. and bids him fly
To everlasting joys. -
66
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3 wu.

1 WHERE is the glory now? .
: And where the radiant throne?
And where, O Lord, that circling bow,

That once so brightly shone? .

2 That glory now is gone, -
No more its brightness fills - -
The Temple courts of Solomen, .
Or gleams oter Chebar’s rills,
3 Zion's a desert sod, .
Jerusalem’s a waste, I :
And o’er thy beauteous house, O-God,
The raging fires have pass'd. -
4 Earth has no glory here,
In heav’n it is reveal’ds
Thy saints, O God, must seek it there,
Far from the world conceal’d. S
5 The character of death
1s stamp’d on sinful man,
And all creation groans beneath
The weight of Satan’s chain.

6 But, Lord, thou hast decreed, -
His rule shall finish, when )
Thy saints from death’s last pow’r are freed,
Afid-rais’d to life again. i
7 Lord! give us Stephen’s eyes ‘
To see the heav’ns unfold ; .
And thee, our mighty Sacrifice, o
Upon the throne behold. C

nho

-

67



8 Oh, give us pow’r o’er sin, i
To dwell with thee above; .,
And evermore to rest. within , -, .
Thy rainbow arch of love. . .
4 J D@Lk . cm.
LORD; in nothing would I boast;
Save in thy glorious name; - AR
Tho’ in mysel ['m vile and lost, - - -~
In thee all fair I am.- . .
2 I folly am—-thou ‘* wisdom®” art, .
I’m sin,—thou, *‘ righteousness;”’ -.- ..+
Polluted is this worthless heart, -
Byt thou art “ holiness.” |
3 Of sin and Satan ‘once the slave,
My chains were burst by thee; ; ; 7
In thee I full ““redemption’ have, “
Thau, thou hast set me free. ..
4 1rn glory only ia thy name, .
*Gainst sin, and death, and hell .
I'll own my guilt, confess my shame,
But thy salvation tell.
5 And when I stand before the' t.hrone,
And in thy glory shine ;
Still of thy mame' "Ml boast alone; *
For s.ll the praise is thine.

Pon rU-
k MPI‘IED of earth 1 fam would be,
Of sin and self, of all but thee ; .
Reserv’d for Christ, who bled and died,
Surrender’d to the crucified,, |
68
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Nothing save Jesus would I know,.” !/ -
My friend, my life, my Saviour thou;

Lord, take: my heart,~—assert thy.right,

And put all other loves to flight.

Cdnstrain my soul thy sway to awn, .
Self-will, self-righteousness dethrane: -

Let Dagon fall: before;$hy faee, -

The ark remaining:iw; its-place. -

Larger communion lét me prove N
With thee,.blest obfect of my love ;

But O, for this no pow’r have I, !

My strength is-at thy feet to:lie.

26 ’ c.M.

HEN d}l‘thy mercies, O 'my God, 7L
My rising soul surveys,
Transported with the view, I'm lost
In wonder, love, and praise.

O how shall wérds, with equal warmtb
The gratltude declare,

That %ows within my ravish’d heart;
But’thou canst iead it there.

Unnumber’d comforts to my soul. . |
Thy tender care bestow’d, I

Before my infant heart conceiv'd L
From whom those comforts flow’d.™

Ten thousand thousand precious gifts [ :
My daily thanks employ ;

. Nor is the least a cheerful heart "

To taste those gifts with joy. - 6



5 When in the slippery paths of- 7omh A
‘With heedless steps I ran,
Thine arm, unseen, convey’d me ufe, A

And led meup toman. . - . . ¢
6 Through hidden dangers, toils and. detths,
It gently clear’d my way,

And through the pleasing sneres of vbe
More to be fegr’d than they. . . .

7 When worn with sickness, oft: hast thou.
With hedlth renew’d my féce; .
And when in sins &nd sorrows sunk, !’
Reviv'd my soul with grace.

8 Through every period of my life,
Thy goodness I'll pursue ;
And after death, in distant worlds, . -
The glorious theme renew.

9 Through all eternity to thee,

A joyful song Pll raise; « - .

But O, eternity ‘s too short .-
To utter all thy praise,

1 .

99  Providence, .M.
OW .are thy servants blesg’d, O Lord,
How sure is their.defence ! :

Eternal wisdom is theiz guide,

Their help, Omaipotence !

2 In foreign realms and lands remeote;
Supported by thy care, RN
Through burning climes they peass nnhm't
And breathe in tainted air.

70



3 When howling tempests fiercely rage,
And raise the threatening wave ;
0, then thou art not slow to hear,
Nor impotent to save,

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire,
Obedient-to thy will; , .
The sea that roar'd at thy command,
At thy eommand is still,

5 From all our trials, al} our fears,
Thy mercy sets us free, )
‘When, in the confidence of prayer,
Our souls lay hold on thee.

6 In midst of dangers, fear and death,
Thy goodness we’ll adore; .
We’ll praise thee for thy mercies past,
And humbly bhope for more. -

'8  The omnipresence of God.  L.M.

1 AMONG the deepest shades of night,
Can there be one who sees my way ¢
Yes ;—God is like a shining light,
That turns the darkness into day.

2 When every eye around me sleeps,
Could 1 e’er sin -without control? .
No ;—for a constant watch he keeps,
O’er every thought of cvery soul.

3 If I could find some cave unknown,
Where human feet had never trod,—
Yet there I could not be alone;
On every side there would be G7old.



4 He sm}es in heaven. he frowns inhell 5
He fills: the air, the earth, the sea:—~~
1 must within his presence dwell;
I cannot from his anger ﬂee ’

5 Yet I may flee—he shews me- wherer
TeHs me to Jesus Christ to fly;
And while he sees me resting-there, &.
There’s, only mercy in his eye.

9 R v 6.6.8.
1 ISRAEL, in ancient days, .
Not only had a view e

Of Sinai in a blaze,

But learnt the Gospel too ;"
The types and figures were a glnss
In which they 8aw 8 Savnour 8 face.

e

2 The paschal sacrificé, o 3
And biood-besprinkled door,
Seen with enlighten’d eyés, '
And once applied with power, ' -
Would teach the need of other blood
To reconcile dn ‘angry God :

3 The Lamb, the Dove, set ferth
His perfect innocence,
Whose blood, of matchless worth,
Should be the soul’s defence ;
For he who can for sin atone
Must have no blemish of his own. '/
72



The scape-goat on his head
The people’s trespass bore;

And, to the desert led, . .
Was to be seen no more;

In him our surety seem’d to say,

‘“ Behold ! I bear your sins away.”” . -

Jesus, I love to trace,
Throughout the sacred page,
-The footsteps of thy grace,
The same in every age!
O grant-that 1 may faithful be,
To clearer light vouchsaf’d to mé.

80 e

AS the serpent rais’d by Moses
Heal’d the fiery serpent’s bite,

Jesus thus himself discloses -
To the wounded sinner’s sight ;

Hear his gracious invitation,: .
“I have life and peace to give,

“1 have wrought out full salvation, A
“ Sinner, look to me and live. 7

* Pore upon thy sins no longer, = |
“ Well I know their mighty guilt ;

“ But my love than death is stronger,

. “1 my blood have freely spilt:

- “Though thy heart has long been harden’d,
* Look on me—it soft shall grow;

“ Past transgresgions shall be pardon’d, .
**And I'll wash thee white as s{;gyv.



-

« 1 have seen what thou wast doing, . ;, .
“Though thou Jittle thoughtst of me:
“Thou wast madly bent on ruin, = .

« But I said,—It shall not be. = ..
“Thou hadst been for. ever wretched,
¢ Had not 1 espous’d thy part;
« Now behold my arms outstretched,
«“To receive thee to my heart. !

3

“ Well may shame, and joy, and wander,
¢ All thy inward passions move ;—
] could crush thee with my thunder,
« But Ispeak to thee ip love., .
“Look to me,—thou art forgiven,
«1 bave paid the countless sum !
« Now my death has open’d heaven,
«Thither thou shalt shortly come.”

s1 , 1ls.
HOW firm-a foundation, ye saints of the
lord, - = :

1s laid up for faith in his excellent word !

What more can he say, thanto.you he bai
said ¢ v

You, who to the Saviour for refnggahave fled

In every condition, in sickness, in healgh,
In poverty’s vale; or abounding in wealth,

- At home, or abroad, om the land, .on th

sea, . -
As thy day may demand, shall thy strengtl
ever be. - .
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If through the deep waters he cause thee to go,

The rivers of grief shall not thee overflow ;

For he shall be with thee, thy troubles to
bless

And aanc'tify to thee thy deepest distress.

If through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,

His grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply;
The flame shall not hurt thee ; his only de-

sign

Is thy dross to consume, and thy gold to
refine.

Fear not; he is with thee! O be not dis-
may’d!

He—he is thy God, and will still give thee aid;

He'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause
thee to stand,

Upheld by his righteous, omnipotent hand.

The soul that on Jesus hath lean’d for re-

" pose, .

He will q:)t, he says it, give up to its foes ;

That soul, though all hell should endeavour
to shake,

“1’ll never—no never—no never forsake.”

|2 8.9,

PRECIOUS Bible! what a treasure .
Does the Word of God afford !

All 1 want for life or pleasure,
Food and med’cine, shield and sword:

Let the world account me poor,

Having this, 1 need no more. ’s



Food, to which the world's a stmng}gr,
Here my hungry soul enjoys; | , E T

Of excess there is no danger, o ii
Tho’ it fills, it never cloys: |

On a dying Christ I feed,

He is meat and drink indeed. Lo

When my faith is faint and sickly, -
" Or when Satan wounds my mlhd
Cordials to revive me quickly, :

Healing med’cines here I find:
To the promises ! flee,
Each affords @ remedy.’ - ' ' o

In the hour of dagk: temptation, 0
Setan cannot make me yield; . -

For the word of consolation . ..

 Is to me & mighty shield :

While the Word of God is sure, K

From his malice Pm secure.

PR

:Vain his threats to overcome me, ,
When I take the Spirit’s sword, .
Then with ease I drive him from; me—
Satan trembles at the word: .
'Tis a sword for conquest made,
Keen the edge, and strong the blnde.

<

Shall [ envy then the miser;
Doating on his golden store ?
Iam happler far, and wiser;
1 am rich—"tis he is poor:"
Jesus gives me, in his word,
Food and med’cine, shield and sword.
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|3 P.M.

1 HAPPINESS, thou lovely name!
Where’s thy seat, O tell me where 2
Learning, pleasure, wealth and fame,
All cry out, *“ It is not here ;”
Not.the wisdom of the wise
Can inform me where it lies:
- Not the grardeur of the great,.
. Can the bliss 1 seek create,.

2 Qbject of my first desire,

Jesus crucified for me,
All to happiness aspire,

Only to be found in:thee:
Thee to praise and thee to know,
Constitute our bliss below ;-
Thee to see and thee to love,
Constitute our bliss above.

F4Lokd, it is not life to live
If thy presence thou deny ;

. -But if thou thy presence give,
'Tis no longer death to die:
Source and giver of repose, .
Singly from thy smile it flows;
Peace and happiness are thine,—
.Mine they are, if thou art mine.&

4 Whilst [ feel thy fové to me, *'~ -
Every object teems with joy; -

Here, Lord, may I walk with thée, =

Guided by thy watchful eve: " :



Let mé but thyself possess, ‘
Total sum of happiness, U
Real joy I then shall know,

Heav'ni begun on earth below. 4

sS4 ' Rnumugcment. : 108.

41 (CHEER up, my soul, there is a mercy seat
Sprinkled with blood, where Jesus an-
swers prayer ;
There humbly cast-thyself beneath his feet,
For never needy sinnér periah'd tha'e:

2 Lord, I am come! thy prom\se is my ples,
Without thy ‘word, I'durst not*venture

nigh;
But thou hast call'd the burden’d sodl to
thee, :
A weary,’burden’d soul, O Lord, am I.

3 Bow’d down beneath a heavy load of sin,
By Satan’s fierce temptations sorely press’d,
Beset without, and full of fears within,
Trembling and faint, I come to thee for
rest.

4 Be thou my refuge, Lord, my hidmg-pllce H
I know no force can.tear, me from thy
side ;
Unmov’d I then may all accusers face,
And da.ndt;wer every charge with * Jesus
le »”
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5 Yes, thou didst weep, and "bleed, and groan,
and die; :
‘Well hast thou known what fierce tempta-
tions mean ; ' :
Such was thy love,—and now enthron’d on
high .
The same compassions in thy bosom reign.

6 Lord, give me faith :—he hears 1—what grace
- is this! .
Dry up thy tears, my soul, and cease to

R gri H .
He shews me what he did; and who he is;
‘1 must,—1I will,~I can,—I do believe. -

|5 Psalm civ. 34. 10s.

1 I JOURNEY thro’ a desert drear and wild,
Yet is my heart by such sweet thoughts
. beguil’d, . [stay,
Of Him on whom I lean, my strength, my
1 can forget the sorrows of the way. .

© 2 “Thoughts of his love—the root of ev'ry- grace
Which finds in this poor heart a dwelling

place; )
The sunsh?ute of my soul, than day more bright,
And my,calm pillow of repose by night.

8 Thoughts of his sojourn in this vale of tears;—
The tale of love unfolded in those years
Of sinless suffering, and patient grace,
1 love again—and yet again to trace.
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4 Thoughts of his glory—on the.cross 1 gaze, '

" And there behold its sad, yet healing rays;

_ Beacon of hope, which lifted up on high,
Illumes with heav’nly light the tear:dimm’d

eve.

5 Thoughts of his commg—for that )oyful day
In-patient hope I watch, and wait, and pray;
The day dxaws mgh the mndmght shadows

flee, -
Oh what a sun-rise will that advent be ]

6 Thus while I journey on, my Lord to’meet
My thoughts and meditations are so sweet,‘
Of him on whom I lean, my strength, my stay,
I can forget the sorrows of the way.

() GRACE dlvme' the Saviour shed

His Tife-blood on the cursed tree ;

Bow’d on the cross his blessed head,
And died, to, make his brethren free.

% Through suff’ring there beneath his feet,
He trod the fierce avenger down :
There pow’r itself and weakness meet.

Emblem of each, yon thorny crown.:

3" Fruit of the cursé. the tangled thorn
Shew’d that he bore its deadly sting;
The crown, 'mid Israel’s cruel scorn,
Mark'd him as earth’s anointed King. -
80



4 O blessed hour! when all the earth
Its righitful heir shall yet receive ;
‘When every tongue shall own his worth,
And all creation cease to grieve.

5 Thou, dearest Saviour! thou alone,
Can’st give thy weary people rest ;
And, Lord, till thou art on the throne,

This groaning earth can ne’er be blest.

|9 L.M.

1 LET me be with thee where thou art, ~~
My Saviour, my eternal rest !
Then only will this longing heart,
Be fully and for ever blest.

2 Let me be with thee where thou art,
Thy unveil’d glory to behold!
Then only will this wand’ring heart
Cease to be wayward, wand’ring, cold.

3 Let me be with thee where thou art,
Where none can die, where none remove!
‘Where nothing evermore can part
Me from thy presence and. thy love.

88  Indeep AMiction.  L.¥.

THE music of my heart is gone, -+
It cannot sing as once it sung;

For grief hath marr’'d its every tone,
And all its sweetest chords unstrung.
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2 But, ah! too long it thus hath lain, "'
Like some deserted, broken shell ; o
Come, heav’nly wind, and breathe agaih’
Through each forlorn and silent cell.

3 And if but one responsive sigh,
Obedient to the call, awake,
Dearer to Jesus.that reply, -
Than melody that angels make.

4 For only he, whose skilful hand
To nicest sense attun’d the strings,
How slight the touch, can understand,
‘Which every chord with anguish wrings.

5 Whate’er the bruised spirit grieves,
No light distress will Jesus deem ;
There’s not a throb my bosom heaves,
But stirs a kihdred pulse in him.

6 Thrice welcome then shall sorrow be,
Tho’ nature faint beneath the smatt;
Since every pang supplies a key
To open the Redeemer’s heart.

|9 C.M.

X1 I ‘WANT a principle within

Of jealous, godly fear ;

A sensibility of sin,
A pain to feel it near.

1 want the first approach to feel,
Of pride or fond desire®

To catch the wandering of my will,
4And quench the kindling fire.
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2 That I from thee no more may part,
No more thy goodness grieve,
The filial awe, the soften’d heart,
"The tendcr conscience give.
Quick as the apple of an eye,
O God, my conscience make!
{Awake my soul when sin is nigh,
And keep it still awake.

3 If to the right or left I stray,

That moment, Lord, reprove;

And let méweep my life away,

" Rather than grieve thy love.

O may the least omission pain
My well-instructed soul;

And drive me to the blood again,
Which makes the wounded whole.

90 : L. M.

1 S some tall rock amid the waves

The fury of the tempest braves,
While the fierce billows tossing high,
Break at its foot and murm’ring die,

2 Thus they who in the Lord confide,
Tho’ foes assault on ev'ry side,
Cannot be mov'd or overthrown,

For Jesus makes their cause his osxgn.



3 So faithful Stephen undismay’d, ;.i"
The malice of the Jews survey’d;
The holy joy which fill’d his breast,
A lustre on his face impress’d.

4 ‘““Behold!” he said “ the world of light
Is open’d to my strengthen’d sight;
My glorious Lord appears in view,
That Jesus whom ye lately slew.””

5 With such a friend and witness near,
No form of death could make him fear;
Calm amid showers of stones he kneels,
And for his murderers only feels.

6 May we by faith perceive thee thus,
Dear Saviour, ever near to us !
‘This sight our peace thro’ life shall keep,
And death be fear’d no more than sleep.

91 8s.*

1 THOU shepherd of Israel, and mine,
The joy and desire of my heart,
For closer communion I pine, .
I long to reside where thou art.
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The pasture I languish to find,

Where all who their Shepherd obey,
Are fed—on thy bosom reclin’d—

And secur'd from the heat of the day.

2 Ah! shew me that happiest place,
The place of thy people’s abode,
Where saints in an ecstacy gaze,
And hang on a crucified God.
Thy love for a sinner declare—
Thy passion and death on the tree;
My spirit to Calvary bear,
To suffer and triumph with thee.-

3 Tis there, with the lambs of thy flock,

There only I covet to rest—

To lie at the foot of the rock,
Or rise to be hid in thy breast;

*Tis there I would always abide,
And ne’er for a moment depart,

Conceal’d in the cleft of thy side,
Eternally hid in thy heart.

92 L. M.

4—BESET with snares on every hand,
In life’s uncertain path I stand;
O Jesus, Saviour! shed thy light,
To guide my wand’ring footsteps right.

2 Still'let this roving, treach’rous heart,
Like Mary, choose the better part,
And leave the trifles of a day,

For joys that never fade away.



3 Then, let the wildest storms arise,
Let tempests mingle earth and skies;
No fatal shipwreck need 1 fear,

But all my treasure with me bear.

4 If thou, my Saviour, still be nigh,
Cheerful I live, or cheerful die; '
Secure, when heav’n and earth shall fiee,
To find my joy complete in thee.

93 L.M.

X 1 BE still, my heart! these anxious vc::res,
To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares;
They cast dishonour on thy Lozd,
And contradict his gracious word.

Brought safely by his hand thus far,
Why wilt thou now give plaee to fear ?
How canst thou want if he provide, -
Or lose thy way with such a guide ?

When first before his mercy seat,

Thou didst to him thy all commit,

He gave thee warrant, from that hour,
To trust his wisdom, love, and pow’r.

4 Did ever trouble yet befall, 3
And he refuse to hear thy callt £
And has he ot his promise pass’d,

That thou shalt overcome at last ?

Like David, thou mayst comfort draw,
Sav’d from the bear’s and lion’s paw ;
Goliath’s rage 1 may defy, , o
For God, my Saviour, still is nigh.
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6 He who has help’d me hitherto,

~

—

Will help me all my journey through;
And give me daily cause to raise

New Ebenezers to his praise.

Though rough and thorny be the road,
It leads thee home apace to God;
Then count thy present trials small,
For heav’'n will make amends for all.

94 .M.

THIRST, but not as once I did,

The vain delights of earth to share; -
Thy wounds. Emmanuel, all forbid

That I'shenld seek my pleasure there.
It was the sight of thy dear cross,

First wean’d my soul from earthly things.
And taught me to esteem as dross,

The mirth of fools, the pride of kings.
I want that grace that springs from thee,

That quickens all things where it flows,
And makes a wretched thorn like me,

Bloom as the myrtle or the rose.

095 8s.

WHAT think you of Christ? is the test,
. To try both your state and your scheme ;
You cannot be right in the rest,

Unless you think rightly of him.
As Jesus appears in your view,

As he is beloved or not,
8o God is disposed to you,

And mercy or ‘wrath is your lot.7
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Some take him a creature to be,

A man, or an angel at most ;
Sure these have not feelings like me,

Nor know themselves wretched and lost:
So guilty, so helpless am I,

I durst not confide in his blood,
Nor on his protection rely,

Uunless I were sure he is God.
Some call him a Saviour in word,

But mix their own works with his-plan,
And hope he his help will afford

‘When they have done all that they can:
If doings prove rather too light,

(A little they own they may fail,)
They purpose to make up full weight,

By casting his name in the scale.
Some style him the pearl of great price,

And say he's the fountain of joys,
Yet feed upon folly and vice,

And cleave to the world and its toys:
Like Judas, the Saviour they kiss,

And while they salute him, betray:
Ah! what will profession like this

Avail in his terrible day?
If ask’d what of Jesus I think,

Tho’ still my best thoughts are but poor,
1 say, he’s my meat and my drink,

My life, and my strength, and my store ;
My shepherd, my guardian, my friend,

My Saviour from sin and from thrall;
My hope from beginning to end,

My portion, my Lord and my all.
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“ Him !.hn‘conethnntoma,!'ﬂlh no wise cast out.”

Jobn vi, 37,

1 JUST as1 am-—wtthout one plea, Y

5]

But that thy blood was shed for me,
And that thou bid’st me come to thee,
O Lamb of God, I come !

Just as I am—and waiting not

To rid my soul of one dark blot,

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, °
O Lamb of God, I come!

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

Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind,—
Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all 1 need, in thee to find,
O Lamb of God, I come!

Just as I am—thou wilt receive,
‘Wilt welcome; pardon, cleanse, relieve;
Because thy promise I believe,.

O Lamb of God, I come!

Just as I am—thy love, I own,
Has broken every barrier down;
Now to be thine, yea, thine alone,
A O Lamb of God, ; come!



97 In Trial. C. M.

1 J ESUS, my sorrow lies too deep
’ For human ministry:
It knows not how to tell itself
To any one but thee.

2. Thou dost remember still, amid
The glories of thy throne,
The sorrows of mortality,
For they were once thine own. -

* 8 Yes, for as if thou would’st be God,
E’en in thy misery,
There’s been no sorrow but thine own
. Untouch’d by sympathy.

4 Jesus, my fainting spirit brings
_It's fearfulness to thee,
Thine eye at least can penetrate "«
The clouded mystery.-

5 And is it not enough—enough,
This holy sympathy?
There is no sorrow e’er so deep,
But I may bring to thee.
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