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ADDRESS

MEMBERS AND FRIENDS OF THE METHODIST

EPISCOPAL CHURCH.

The Hymn Book heretofore in use among us

was, in our opinion, unsurpassed. But the

General Conference of 1848, judging that the

volume could be improved by a careful revi-

sion, and by judiciously multiplying the number

of hymns, appointed a, Oommituce, co'Upcsed of

ministers and laymen, to prepare ?, Standard

Edition of the Methodist Hymn Book "" This

Committee, having fin.shed 4hft' vrork 'assigned

them, submitted it to the examination of the

Book Committee, and of the Editors of the Book

Concern ; and having been approved by them, it

came before us for a final review. Our exami-

nation has been as thorough as the limited time

at our disposal allowed. Although we reluc-

tantly part with some of the familiar hymns of

* The Committee were Rev. D. Dailey, Rev. J. B. Alversou,

Rev. J. Floy, Rev. D. Patten, jun., Rev. F. :Merrick, ^Ir. R. A.

West, and Mr. D. Croanu-r.

DUP EXCU 29 MAR 1906

DREW THEOL SEM



4 ADDRESS.

the old book, and though, perhaps, in the judg-

ment of some, they have not, in every instance,

been substituted by hymns of greater merit, yet

we can confidently approve this Revised Copy

;

and we do, most cordially, recommend it as a

gi-eatly improved and standard edition of the

Methodist Hymn Book. We congratulate you,

brethren, on having now such a Book as, from

the number, variety, and adaptation of its

hymns, will not require another revision for

generations to come.

In^pr^&fenting 'to' yb'ii 'this Standard Hymn

Book, we'.ljeliQveiihjvt we are putting into your

hands on-j ;of the :c.hoit^es;!: selections of evange-

lical Hymns tor Privaic Devotion, as well as for

Family, Social, and Public Worship. We are

gratified also to add, that no mercenary ends

are sought in this publication ; for after the ne-

cessary expenses are met, its avails, if any, will

be sacredly devoted to charitable and religious

objects, as were the profits of the former edition.

We urge you, therefore, by your regard for our

Church, and for the authority of the General

Conference, to purchase only such Methodist
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Hymn Books as are published by our Agents,

and have the names of your Bishops.

We exhort you, dear brethren, to sing with

the Spirit, and with the understanding also;

and we shall rejoice to join you in time and

in eternity.

Your affectionate pastors in Christ,

ELIJAH HEDDINa.
BEVERLY WAUGH,
THO. A. MORRIS,

L. L. HAMLINE,

EDMUND S. JANES.
Neu- York^ May, 1849.
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HYMNS

INTRODUCTORY TO WORSHIP.

1 , C. M.

General Invitation to praise the Redeemer.

OFOR a thousand tongues, to sing

My great Redeemer's praise

;

The glories of my God and King,

The triumphs of liis grace.

2 My gracious Master, and my God,
Assist me to proclaim,

—

To spread, through all the earth abroad,

The lionours of thy Name.

3 Jesus!—the Name that charms our fears,

That bids our sorrows cease

;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of cancell'd sin,

He sets the pris'ner free

;

Mis blood can make the foulest clean

;

His blood avail'd for me.

5 He speaks,—and, list'ning to his voice,

New life the dead receive

;

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice

;

The humble poor beheve.

6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb,
Your loosen'd tongues employ

;

Ye blind, beliold your Saviour come
;

Aii(] leap, ve Inmo, for joy.
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2 S. M.
Tlie song ofMoses and the Lamb.

AWAKE, and sing the song

Of Moses and tlie Lamb

;

Wake, every heart and every tongue.

To praise the Sa\iour's Name.

2 Sing of his dying love

;

Sing of liis rising power

;

Sing how he intercedes above

For tliose wliose sins he bore.

3 Ye pilgrims, on the road

To Zion's city, sing

;

Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,

—

In Clirist, the' 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 Tliere shall each raptured tongue

His endless praise proclaim;

And sweeter voices tune the song

Of Moses and the Lamb.

3 C. M.
The Heavenly Guest.

COME, let us who in Clirist believe.

Our common Saviour praise

:

To him, with joyful voices, give

The glory of his grace.

2 He now stands knocking at the door

Of every sinner's heart

:

The worst need keep him out no more,

Or force him to depart.

3 Tlirough grace we hearken to thy voice.

Yield to be saved from sin
;

In sure and certain hope rejoice,

Tlint thou wilt, ontor in.
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1 Come quickly in, thou heavenly guest,

Nor ever hence remove

;

But sup with us, and let the feast

Be everlasting love.

4 C. M.
Tlie Lamb worshipped on earth and in heaven.

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 hearts reply,

For he was slain for us.

3 Jesus is worthy to receive

Honour and power divine

;

And blessings more than we can give.

Be, Lord, forever thine.

4 The whole creation join in one.

To bless the sacred name
Of Him that sits upon the throne,

And to adore the Lamb.

5 L. M.
Jesus reigns.

GOME, let us tune our loftiest song,

And raise to Christ our joyful strain

;

Worship and thanks to Him belong,

Who reigns, and shall forever reign.

2 His sovereign power our bodies made

;

Our souls are his immortal breath

;

And when his creatures sinn'd, he bled,

To save us from eternal death.

3 Bum every breast with Jesus' love

;

Bound every heart with rapt'rous joy

;

And saints on earth, with saints above.

Your voices in liis praise employ.
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4 Extol the Lamb with loftiest song,

Ascend for him our cheerful strain

;

Worship and thanks to Hira belong,

Who reijrns, and shall forever reic^n.

6 C. M.

The glories of our Kinj.

COME, ye that love the Saviour's name,

And joy to make it known,

The Sovereign of your hearts proclaim,

And bow before his throne.

2 Behold your Lord, your Master, crown'

With glories all divme:

And tell the wond 'ring nations roimd,

How bright those glories shine.

3 When, in his earthly courts, we \iew

The glories of our King,

W^e long to love as angels do,

And wish, like them, to sing.

4 And shall we long and wish in vain t

Lord, teach our songs to rise:

Thy love can animate the strain,

And bid it reach the skies.

7 C. M.

Joining the song of the Church triumphant.

SING we the song of those who stand

Around the' eternal throne.

Of every kindred, clime, and land,

—

A multitude unknown.

2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here;

To-day the young, the old,

Our Saviour and his flock, appear,

One shf'phord nnr! one fold.
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3 Toil, trial, siifF'ring still await

On earth the pilgrim throng

;

Yet learn we in our low estate

The Church triumphant's song.

4 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain,

Cry the redeem'd above.

Blessing and honour to obtain.

And everlasting love.

5 Worthy the Lamb, on earth we sing,

Who died our souls to save

;

Henceforth, Death, where is thy sting?

Thy victory, Grave?

C Then hallelujah ! power and praise

To God in Christ be given;

May all who now this anthem raise.

Renew the song in heaven.

8 9th P. M. 87, 81

Glory to the Lamb.

HARK ! tlie notes of angels, singing,

Gloiy, glory to the Lamb

!

All in heaven tlieir tribute brino-ing^,

Raising high the Saviour's name.

2 Ye for whom his life was given,

Sacred themes to you belong:

Come, assist the choir of heaven

;

Join the everlasting sonfj.

3 Fill'd with holy emulation,

We unite with those above

:

Sweet the theme—a free salvation

—

Fruit of everlasting: love.

4 Endless life in him possessing.

Let us praise his precious name

,

Glory, honour, power, and blessing.

Be forever to the Lamb.
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9 5tli P. M. 4 lines Vs.

S<iints and angels ever praising God.

SONGS of praise tlie angels sang,

Heaven witli liallelujahs rang,

When Jeliovah's work begun,

When lie spake and it was done.

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn.

When the Prince of peace was born

;

Songs of praise arose, when he

Captive led captivity.

3 Saints below, with heart and voice,

Still in songs of praise rejoice

;

Learning here, by faith and love,

Songs of praise to sing above.

4 Borne upon their latest breath.

Songs of praise shall conquer death

;

Then, amid eternal joy,

Songs of praise their powers employ.

10 L. M.
Tribute ofpraise to the Saviour.

JESUS, thou everlasting King,

Accept the tribute which we bring;

Accept thy well-deserved renown.

And wear our praises as thy crown.

2 Let every act of worship be

Like our espousals, Lord, to thee

:

Like the blest hour, when from above

We first received the pledge of love.

3 The gladness of that happy day,

O may it ever, ever stay:

Nor let our faith forsake its hold.

Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold.

4 Let every moment, as it flies,

Increase thy praise, improve our joys,

Till we are raised to sing thy Name,
At the great supper of the Lamb.
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11 L. k.
The creation invited to praise God.

FPuOM all that dwell below tne skies,

Let the Creator's praise arise

;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung,

Through every land, by every tongue.

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord

;

Eternal truth attends thy word:
Thy praise sliall sound from shore to shore,

Till suns shall rise and set no more.

3 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring

;

In songs of praise divinely sing;

The great salvation loud proclaim,

And shout for joy the Saviour's name.

4 In every land begin the song;

To every land the strains belong:

In cheerful sounds all voices raise.

And fill the world with loudest praise.

12 S. M.
'File universal King.

COME, sound his praise abroad,

And hymns of glory sing

:

Jehovah is tlie sovereign God,
The universal King.

2 He formed the deeps unknown

;

He gave the seas their bound

;

The watery worlds are all his own,

And all the solid ground.

3 Come, worship at liis throne.

Come, bow before the Lord
;

We are his works, and not our own,

He form'd us by his word.

4 To-day attend his voice,

Nor dare provoke his rod ;

Come, like the people of his choice,

And own your gracious God.
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13 4th P. M. 88H, 88G

The love of Jesus.

JESUS, thou soul of all our joys,

For whom we now lift up our voice.

And all our strength exert,

—

Vouchsafe the grace we humbly claim

;

Compose into a thankful frame,

And tune thy people's heart.

2 While in the heavenly work we join,

Thy glory be our whole design,

Thy glory, not our own :

—

Still let us keep this end in view,

And still the pleasing task pursue,

To please our God alone.

3 Thee let us praise, our common Lord,

And sweetly join, with one accord.

Thy goodness to proclaim

:

Jesus, thyself in us reveal.

And all our faculties shall feel

Thy harmonizing name.

4 With calmly reverential joy,

let us all our lives employ
In setting fortli thy love

;

And raise in death our triumph higher,

And sing, with all the heavenly choir.

That endless song above.

1

4

S. M.

Exliortation to praise and thanksgiving.

ARISE and bless the Lord,

Ye people of his choice
;

Arise, and bless the Loid your God,
Witli heart, and soul, and voice.

2 Though high above all praise,

Above all blessing h.igh.

Who would not fear his lioly Name,
And laud, and magnify?
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3 for the living flame,

From his own altar brought,

To touch our lips, our souls inspire,

And wing to heaven our thought.

4 God is our strength and song,

And his salvation ours
;

Then be his love in Christ proclaim'd

With all our ransom'd powers.

5 Arise, and bless the Lord

;

The Lord your God adore

;

Arise, and bless his glorious Name,
Henceforth, forevermore.

1

5

oth P. M. 4 lines 7s.

Let all the people praise Him.

THANK and praise Jehovah's. Name,
For his mercies, firm and sure

;

From eternity the same,

To eternity endure.

2 Let the ransom'd thus rejoice,

Gather'd out of every land

;

As the people of his choice,

Pluck'd from tlie destroyer's hand.

3 Let the elders praise the Lord,

Him let all the people praise,

Wlien they meet, with one accord,

In his courts on holy days.

4 Praise him, yc who know his love

;

Praise him from the depths beneath ;

Praise him in the heights above

;

Praise your Maker, all that breathe.

6 For his truth and mercy stand,

Past, and present, and to be,

Like the years of his right hand.

Like his own eternitv.
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16 L. M.
Grateful adoration.

BEF^ORE Jehovali's awful throne,

Ye nations bow with sacred joy

;

Know that the Lord is God alone,

He can create, and he destroy.

2 His sovereign power, without our aid,

Made us of chiy, and form'd us men ;

And when hke wandering slieop we stray'd.

He brouglit us to his fold again.

3 We'll crowd thy gates Avith thankful songs.

High as the heavens our voices raise

;

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues.

Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

4 Wide as the world is thy command
;

Vast as eternity thy love

;

Firm as a rock thy tnith shall stand,

When rolling years shall cease to move.

17 L. M.
TTie prospenfy of the saints.

RENDER thanks to God above,

The fountain of eternal love,

Whose mercy firm through ages past

Hath stood, and shall forever last.

2 Who can his mighty deeds express,

Not only vast, but numberless ?

What mortal eloquence can raise

His tribute of immortal praise ?

3 Extend to me that favour, Lord,

Thou to thy chosen dost afford ;

When thou retum'st to set them free,

Let thy salvation visit me.

4 may I wortliy prove to see

Thy saints in full prosperity,

—

That I the joyful choir may jom.

And count thy people's triumph mine!
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18 13th P. M. 1010,1111.

Adoration for infinite love.

YE servants of God, your Master proclaim,

And publish abroad his wonderful name;
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol

;

His kingdom is glorious ; he rules over all.

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save;

And still he is nigh ; his presence we have

:

The great congregation his triumph shall sing,

Ascribinor salvation to Jesus our Kino-.
ft o

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne
;

Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son

:

The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim,

P'all down on their faces, and worship the Lamb.

4 Then let us adore, and give him his right,

—

All glory and power, and wisdom and might.

All honour and blessing, with ano^els above,

And thanks never ceasing, for infinite love.

1 9 4th P. M. 886, 886

TJie glory ofHis grace.

LET all on earth their voices raise,

To sing the great Jehovah's praise,

And bless his holy Name

:

His glory let the heathen know,

His wonders to the nations show.

His saving grace proclaim.

2 He framed the globe ; he built the sky

;

He made the shining worlds on high,

And reigns in glory there

:

His beams are majesty and light

;

His beauties, how divinely bright

!

His d welling-place, how fair

!

2



18 INTRODUCTORY.

3 Come the great day, the glorious hour,

When earth sliall feel his saving power,

All nations fear his name :

Then shall the race of men confess

The beauty of his holiness,

His saving grace proclaim.

20 L. M.
Tlie glories of Jehovah.

SERVANTS of God ! in joyful lays,

O Sing ye the Lord Jehovah's praise

;

His glorious Name let all adore,

From age to age, for evermore.

2 Blest be that Name, supremely blest.

From the sun's rising to its rest

;

Above the heavens his power is known,

Througfh all the earth his iroodness shown.

3 Who is like God ? so great, so high.

He bows himself to view the sky
;

And yet, with condescending grace,

Looks down upon the human race.

4 He hears the uncomplaining moan
Of those who sit and weep alone

;

He lifts the mourner from the dust;

In Him the poor may safely ti-ust.

5 then, aloud, in joyful lays.

Sing to the Lord Jehovah's praise

;

His saving Name let all adore,

From age to age, for evermore.

21 3d P. M. 4Cscfe2 8s.

The universal Kiuy.

YOUNG men and maidens, raise

Your tuneful voices high
;

Old men and children, praise

The Lord of earth and sky

:

Him three in one, and one in three,

Extol to all etemitv.



LNTRODUCTOKi^. H)

*^ The universal King
Let all the world proclaim

;

Let every creature sing

His attributes and name:
Him three in one, and one in three,

Extol to all eternity.

3 In His great Name alone

All excellences meet,

Who sits upon the throne,

And shall forever sit

:

Him three in one, and one in three.

Extol to all eternity.

4 Glory to God belongs

;

Glory to God be given,

Above the noblest songs.

Of all in earth and heaven

:

Him three in one, and one in three.

Extol to all eternity.

22 11th P. M. 7G, 76, 77, 70.

Tlie Triune God of truth and (jrace.

MEET and right it is to sing,

In every time and place.

Glory to our heavenly King,

The God of truth and grace :

Join we then with sAveet accord.

All in one thanksgiving join
;

Holy, holy, holy Lord,

Eternal praise be thine.

2 Thee the first-born sons of light,

In choral symphonies.

Praise by day, day without night,

And never, never cease

;

Angels, and archangels, all

Praise the mystic Three in One

;

Sing, and stop, and gaze, and fall

O'erwhelm'd before thy throno.
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Z Vying with that heavenly choir,

"Who chant tliy praise above,

We on eagles' wings aspire,

—

The wings of faith and love

;

Thee they sing, with glory crown'd ;

We extol the slaughter'd Lamb
;

Lower if our voices sound,

Our subject is the same.

4 Father, God, thy love we praise,

Which gave thy Son to die ;

.losus, full of truth and grace,

Alike we gloiify

;

Spirit, Comforter di\ine,

Praise by all to thee be given.

Till we in full chorus join.

And earth is turn'd to heaven.

23 9th P. M. 87, 87.

77<^ Tiiune God glorijied.

GLORY to the' almighty Father,

. Fountain of eternal love,

Who, his wand'ring sheep to gather.

Sent a Saviour from above.

2 To the Son all praise be given.

Who, with love unknown before,

Left the bright abode of heaven,

And our sin and sorrows bore.

3 Equal strains of warm devotion

Let the Spirit's praise employ

;

Author of each pure emotion

;

Source of wisdom, peace, and joy.

4 Thus, while our glad hearts, ascending,

Gloiify Jehovah's Name,
Heavenly songs with ours are blending;

The -0 thf thonv is still the same.
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24 3d P. M. 4 6s i? 2 Ss.

Longing for the hoicse of God.

LORD of the worlds above,

How pleasant and how fair

Tlie dwellings of thy love,

Thine earthly temples, are;

To thine abode my heart aspires,

With warm desires to see my God.

2 happy souls that pray

Whei-e God appoints to hear

!

happy men that pay
Their constant service there

!

They praise thee still ; and happy they

That love the way to Zion's hill.

3 They go from strength to strength,

Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each arrives at leno-th,

Till each in hea^'en appears

:

glorious seat ! thou, God our King,

Shalt thither bring our willing feet.

4 The Lord his people loves
;

His hand no good withholds

From those his heart approves.

From humble, contrite souls

:

Thrice happy he, God of hosts,

Whose spirit trusts alone in thee

!

25 19th P. M. 664,6664.

Invocation ofand praise to the Tiinity.

COME, thou Almighty King,

Help us thy Name to sing,

Help us to praise

:

Father all-glorious.

O'er all victorious.

Come, and reign over us,

Ancient of days.
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2 Jesus, our Lord, arise,

Scatter our enemies,

And make them fall

;

Let thine almighty aid

Our sure defence be made;
Our souls on thee be stay'd

;

Lord, hear our call.

3 Come, thou incarnate Word,
(lird on thy mighty sword,

Our prayer attend
;

Come, and thy people bless.

And give thy word success

:

Spirit of holiness.

On us descend.

4 Come, holy Comforter,

Thy sacred witness bear

In this glad hour :

Thou who Almiglity art,

Now rule in every heart.

And ne'er from us depart,

Spirit of power.

5 To the great One and Three
Eternal praises be

Hence, evermore.

His sovereign majesty

May we in glory see,

And to eternity

Love and adore.

2G L. M.
Joy ofpMic wonldp.

GWVjK'Y God, attend, while Zion sings

The joy that from thy presence spiings;

To spend one day with thee on earth

Fvccf'ds a thousand days of mirth.
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2 Might I enjoy the meanest place

Within thy house, God of grace

;

Not tents of ease, or thrones of power,

Should tempt my feet to leave thy door.

3 God is our sun, he makes our day

;

God is our shield, he guards our way
From all assaults of hell and sin.

From foes without, and foes within.

4 All needful grace will God bestow,

And crown that grace with glory too

;

He gives us all things, and withholds

No real good from upright souls.

5 God our King, whose sovereign sway
The glorious hosts of heaven obey,

And devils at thy presence flee.

Blest is the man that trusts in thee.

27 I- M.
Solemn reverence.

ETERNAL Power, whose high abode

Becomes the grandeur of a God :

Infinite lengths, beyond the bounds
Where stars revolve their little rounds

:

2 Thee while the first archanfrel sino^s,

He hides his face behind his wings :

And ranks of shining thrones around
Fall worshipping, and spread the ground.

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do?
We would adore our Maker too

;

From sin and dust to thee we cry,

The Great, the Holy, and the High.

4 Earth, from afar, hath heard thy fame,

And worms have learn'd to lisp thy name:
But ! the glories of thy mind
]jenv( nil our soaring thoughts beliind.
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5 Gotl is ill heaven, and men below:

Be short our tunes ; our words be few

:

A solemn reverence checks our songs.

And praise sits silent on our tongues.

28 L. M.
Living bread.

THY presence, gracious God, afford

;

Prepare us to receive thy word

:

Now let thy voice engage our ear,

And faith be mix'd with what we hear.

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove,

And fix our liearts and hopes above

;

With food divine may we be fed,

And satisfied with living bread.

3 To us the sacred word Jipply,

With sovereign power and energy
;

And may we, in thy faith and fear,

Reduce to practice what we heai-.

4 Father, in us thy Son reveal

;

Teach us to know and do thy will

:

Thy saving power and love display.

And guide us to the realms of day.

21) C. M.
Invoking God's presence and blessing.

ITHIN tliy house, Lord our God,
In majesty appear;

Make tliis a place of thine abode,

And shed thy blessings here.

2 As we thy mercy-seat surround,

Thy Spirit, Lord, impart:

And let thy Gospel's joyful sound.

With power reach every heart.

.3 Here let the blind their sight obtmn

;

Here give the mourner rest

;

Let Jesus here triumphant reign,

Enthroned in every breast.

w



INTRODUCTOilY. 25

4 Here let the voice of sacred joy

And fervent prayer arise,

Till higher strains our tongues emplo i-,

In bhss beyond the skies.

30 L. M.
How dreadful is this place !

OTHOU, whom all thy saints adore,

We now with all thy saints agree,

And bow our inmost souls before

Thy glorious, awful Majesty.

2 We come, great God, to seek thy face,

And for thy loving kindness wait

;

And 0, how dreadful is this place

!

'Tis God's own house, 'tis heaven's gate.

3 Tremble our hearts to find thee nigh

;

To thee our trembling hearts aspire:

And lo ! we see descend from high

The pillar and the flame of fii'e.

4 Still let it on the' assembly stay.

And all the house with glory fill:

To Canaan's bounds point out the way.

And lead us to thy holy hill.

5 There let us all with Jesus stand.

And join the general Church above,

And take our seats at thy right hand.

And sing thine everlasting love.

31 4th P. M. 886,886
God's glorious piesence.

THOU God of power, thou God of love.

Whose glory fills the realms above,

Whose praise archangels sing.

And veil their faces while they cry,

Thrice Holy, to their God Most High,

Thrice Holy, to their King :

—
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2 Tliee as our (iod we too -would claim,

And bless the Saviour's precious name,

Tiu-ough whom this gi-ace is given

;

He bore the curse to sinners due,

He forms their ruin'd souls anew,

And makes them heirs of heaven.

3 The veil that hides thy glory rend.

And here in saving power descend,

And fix thy blest abode
;

Here to our hearts thyself reveal,

And let each waiting spirit feel

The presence of our God.

32 C. M.
A blessiufjJiom GocPs presence.

GREAT Shepheid of thy people, hear;

Thy presence now display
;

We kneel within thy house of prayer;

give us hearts to pray.

2 The clouds which veil thee from our sight,

In pity. Lord, remove

;

Dispose our minds to hear aright

The message of thy love.

3 Help us, with holy fear and jcy,

To kneel before thy face

;

O make us, creatures of thy power.

The children of thy grace.

33 L. M.
Faith reveals GocTs presence.

"IVrOT here, as to the prophet's eye,

l\ The Lord upon his throne appeai-s;

Nor seraph -tongues responsive cry.

Holy ! thrice holy ! in our ears :

—

2 Yet God is present in this place,

Veil'd in serener majesty;

So full of glory, truth, and grace,

That faith alone such liirht can .see.
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3 Nor, as he in the temple taught,

Is Christ within these walls reveal'd,

When blind, and deaf, and dumb were brought,

Lepers and lame—and all were heal'd :

—

4 Yet here, when two or three shall meet.

Or thronfjinfj multitudes are found.

All may sit down at Jesus' feet.

And hear from him the joyful sound.

34 c. M
The promised blessing.

SEE, Jesus, thy disciples see

;

The promised blessing give

;

Met in thy name, we look to thee,

Expecting to receive.

2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord,

Who in thy name are join'd
;

We wait, according to thy word,

Thee in the midst to find.

3 With us thou art assembled here,

But 0, thyself reveal

;

Son of the living God, appear

!

Let us thy presence feel.

4 Breathe on us. Lord, in this our aay,

And these drj^ bones shall live

;

Speak peace into our hearts, and say,

The Holy Ghost receive.

5 Whom now we seek, may we meet,
Jesus, the crucified

;

Show us thy bleeding hands and feet.

Thou who for us hast died.

6 Cause us the record to receive

—

Speak, and the tokens show

—

"0 be not faithless, but believe

[n me, who died for you."
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35 s- M.
Claiming Lite promise.

TESUS, we look to thee,

J Tliy promised presence claim;

Thou in the midst of us shalt be,

Assembled in thy name

:

2 Thy name salvation is,

Wliich here we come to prove

:

Thy name is life, and health, and peace,

And everlasting love.

3 Not in the name of pride

Or selfishness we meet;

From nature's paths we turn aside,

And worldly thoughts forget.

4 We meet the grace to take,

Which thou hast freely given;

We meet on earth for thy dear sake,

That we may meet in heaven.

5 Present we know thou art,

But 0, thyself reveal

!

Now, Lord, let every boundino- heart

The mighty comfort feel.

6 may thy quick'ning voice

The death of sin remove

;

And bid our inmost souls rejoice.

In hope of perfect love.

36 1st P. M. C Lines ^^
God is in this place.

LO ! God is here ! let us adore.

And own how dreadful is this place;

Let all within us feel his power.

And silent bow before his face

;

Who know his power, his grace who prove,

Serve; him with awe, with rev'rence love.



INTRODUCTORY. 2U

2 Lo ! God is here ! hira day and night

United choirs of ann^els sins:

:

To him, enthroned above all height,

Heaven's host their noblest praises bring

:

Disdain not, Lord, our meaner song,

Who praise thee with a stamm'ring tongue.

3 Being of beings ! may our praise

Thy courts witli grateful fragrance fill

;

Still may we stand before thy face.

Still hear and do thy sovereign will

;

To thee may all our thoughts arise.

Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice.

37 s. M.
The presence and grace ofJesus.

OTHOU who art the Light

Of all thy saints below.

That we may worship thee aright.

Thy sovereign grace bestow.

2 Our rising world obey'd

Thy Godhead's liigh command:
And all the heavenly host are sway'd

By thy creating hand.

3 Yet all things made anew
To wond'ring mortals seem,

When the Eternal Word we view

Descending to redeem.

4 0, be thou present now.
And make thy mercy known,

While at tliy footstool, Lord, we bow.

And our Deliverer own.

5 Tilen shall we live to thee.

And honour this tliy day

;

Thine own devoted servants be.

And never from thee stray.
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38 c. M.
A blessing on the xoord.

ONCE more we come before our God;
Once more liis blessing ask

:

may not duty seem a load,

Nor worship prove a task.

2 Father, thy quick'ning Spirit send

From heaven, in Jesus' name,

And bid our waiting minds attend,

And put our souls in frame,

3 May we receive the w^ord we hear,

Each in an honest heart

;

And keep the precious treasure there,

And never with it part.

4 To seek thee, all our hearts dispose

;

To each thy blessings suit

;

And let the seed thy servant sows.

Produce abundant fruit.

39 c. II.

God's service delifjhtful.

WITH joy we hail the sacred day,

Which God has call'd his own

;

With joy the summons we obey,

To worship at his throne.

2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair

!

As here thy servants throng

To breathe the humble, fervent prayer,

And pour the grateful song.

3 Spirit of grace ! deii^n to dwell

Within thy Church below

;

Make her in holiness excel,

With pure devotion glow.

4 Let peace within her walls be found

—

Let all her sons unite,

To spread with holy zeal around,

Her clear and shining light.
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6 Great God, we hail the sacred day
Which thou liast call'd thine own;

With joy tlie summons we obey,

To worsliip at thy throne.

40 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s.

God's (jlorious perfections celebrated.

GLORY be to God on high,

God, wliose glory fills the sky

;

Peace on eaith to man forgiven,

Man, the well-beloved of Heaven.

2 Sovereign Father, lieavenly King,

Thee we now presume to sing

;

Glad thine attiibutes confess,

Glorious all, and numberless.

3 Hail, by all thy works adored !

Hail, the evei-lasting Lord !

Thee with thankful hearts we prove,

God of power, and God of love.

4 Christ our Lord and God we own,

Christ, the Father's only Son;
Lamb of God for sinners slain,

Saviour of offending man.

5 Jesus, in thy name we pray,

Take, take our sins away

;

Bow thine ear, in mercy bow,

Hear, the world's atonement. Thou!

Hear, for thou, Christ, alone,

Art with thy great Father one

;

One the Holy Ghost with thee

;

One supreme eternal Three.

4 1 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s

FTumble adoration.

HEAVENLY Father, sovereign Lord,

Be thy glorious Name adored.

Lord, thy mercies never fail

;

Hail, celesti::! Goodness, hail

!
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2 Though iinwortliy of tliine ear,

Deign our humble songs to hear

;

Purer praise we hope to bring,

When around thy throne we sing.

3 \Vl\ile on earth ordain'd to stay,

Guide our footsteps in thy way.

Till we come to dwell with thee,

Till we all thy gloiy see.

4 Then, with angel-harps again,

We will wake a nobler strain

;

Tliere, m joyful songs of praise,

Our triumphant voices raise.

42 c. M.
The fulness of God.

BEING of beings, God of love.

To thee our hearts we raise;

Thy all-sustaining power we prove,

And gladly sing th}' praise.

2 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be

;

Our sacrifice receive

:

Made, and preserved, and saved by thee

To thee ourselves we give,

3 Heavenward our every wish aspires,

For all thy mercy's store

;

The sole return thy love requires,

Is tliat we ask for more.

4 For more we ask ; we open then

Our hearts to' embrace thy will

;

Turn, and revive us. Lord, again
;

With all thy fulness fill.

5 Come, Holy Ghost, the Saviour's love

Shed in our hearts abroad
;

So shall we ever live, and move.
And be, with Christ in God.
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43 8th p. M. 87,87,47.
Heavenly joy anticipated.

IN thy name, Lord, assembhng.

We, thy people, now draw near

:

Teach us to rejoice with trembhng;
Speak, and let thy servants hear:

Hear with meekness,

—

Hear thy word with godly fear.

2 While our days on earth are lengthen'd.

May we give them. Lord, to thee

:

Cheer'd by hope, and daily strengthen'd.

May we run, nor weary be

;

Till thy glory

Without cloud in heaven we see.

3 There, in worship purer, sweeter.

All thy people shall adore;

Sharing then in rapture greater

Than they could conceive before

:

Full enjoyment,

—

Full and pure, for evermore.

44 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s

Holy, Iwly, holy, Lend God of Sahaoth.

TNFINITE God, to thee we raise

X Our hearts in solemn songs of praise

;

By all thy works on earth adored,

We worship thee, the common Lord;

The everlasting Father own.

And bow our souls before thy throne.

2 Thee all the choir of angels sings.

The Lord of hosts, the King of kings

;

Cherubs proclaim thy praise aloud,

And seraphs shout the triune God

;

And Holy, holy, holy, cry,

Thy glory fills both earth and sky.
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3 Father of endless majesty,

All miglit and love we render thee

;

Thy true and only Son adore,

The same in dignity and power;
And God the Holy Ghost declare.

The saints' eternal Comforter.

45 5th P. M. 4 Imcs Is.

The Lord our ritjldeousness.

IN thy presence we appear;

Lord ! we love to worship here,

When, within the veil, we meet
Thee upon thy mercy-seat.

2 Wliile thy glorious Name is sung,

Touch our lips, and loose our tongue

;

Then our joyful souls shall bless

Thee, the Lord our righteousness.

3 While to thee our prayers ascend,

Let thine ear in love attend

;

Hear, for Jesus intercedes

;

Hear us, for thy Spirit pleads.

4 Wliile thy word is heard Avith awe,

And we tremble at thy law,

Let thy Gospel's wondrous love

Every doubt and fear remove.

5 While thy ministers proclaim

Peace and pardon through thy name.
In their voices let us own
Jesus, speaking from the throne.

6 From thy house when we return.

Lot our hearts Avithin us burn
;

Tliat at evening we may say,

—

We have walk'd with God to-day.
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4G
.

L. M.
Universal adoration.

OHOLY, holy, lioly Lord !

Thou God of hosts, by all adored

:

The earth and heavens are full of thee,

Tliy light, thy power, thy majesty.

2 Loud hallelujahs to thy Name,
Angels and seraphim proclaim

:

By all the powers and thrones in heaven,

Eternal praise to thee is given.

3 Apostles join the glorious throng.

And swell the loud triumphant song:

Prophets and martyrs hear the sound,

And spread the hallelujah round.

4 Glory to thee, God most high

!

Father, we praise thy majesty

:

The Son, the Spirit, we adore

;

One Godhead, blest / evermore.

47 s. M.
The sacrific • f praise.

WITH joy we litt our eyes

To those bright realms above,

That glorious temple in the skies.

Where dwells eternal Love.

2 Before thy throne we bow,

thou almighty King

;

Here we present the solemn vow,

And hymns of praise we sing.

3 While in thy house we kneel,

With trust and holy fear.

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal,

And lend a gracious ear.

4 Lord, teach our hearts to pray,

And tune our lips to sing;

Nor from thy presence cast away
The sacrifice we brincr.
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48
.

C. M.
The Desire of all nations

CO^IE, tliou Desire of all thy saints,

Our humble strains attend,

Willie, wuth our praises and complaints.

Low at thy feet we bend.

2 How should our songs, like those above,

With warm devotion rise

;

How should our souls, on wings of love,

Mount upward to the skies.

3 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise

In us the heavenly flame
;

Then shall our lips resound thy praise,

Our hearts adore thy name.

4 Now, Saviour, let thy glory shine,

And fill thy dwellings here.

Till life, and love, and joy divine,

A heaven on earth appear.

5 Tlien shall our hearts enraptured say,

—

Come, great Redeemer, come,

And bring the bright, the glorious day.

That calls thy children home.

40 13th P. M. 10 10,11 11.

Peace, power, and love.

ALL thanks to the Lamb, who gives us to meet

:

His love we proclaim, his praises repeat:

We own him our Jesus, continually near.

To pardon, and bless us, and perfect us here.

2 In him we have peace, in him we have power,

PreserAcd by his grace throughout the dark hour

,

In all our tempUition he keeps us, to prove

His utmost salvation, his fulness of love.

3 Pronounce the glad word, and bid us be free

:

Ah ! hast thou not. Lord, a blessing for me ?

The peace thou hast given, this moment impart.

And open thy heaven, Love, in my heart.
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50 c. M.
Injinite grace.

INFINITE excelience is thine,

Thou glorious Prince of grace

!

Thy uncreated beauties shine

With never-fading rays.

2 Sinners, from earth's remotest end,

Come bending at thy feet;

To thee their prayers and songs ascend.

In thee their wishes meet.

3 MilUons of happy spirits hve

On thy exhaustless store;

From thee they all their bliss receive,

And still thou givest more.

4 Thou art their triumph and their joy

;

They find their all in thee;

Thy glories will their tongues employ
Through all eternity.

51 C. M.
The great and effectual door.

JESUS, thou all-redeeming Lord,

Thy blessing we implore

;

Open the door to preach thy word.

The great, eflfectual door.

2 Gather the outcasts in, and save

From sin and Satan's power;
And let them now acceptance have.

And know their gracious hour.

3 Lover of souls ! thou know'st to prize

What thou hast bought so dear:

Come, then, and in thy people's eyes

With all thy wounds appear.

4 Appear, as when of old confess'd,

^Tlie suff'ring Son of God;
And let us see thee in thy vest,

l^)iit newlv (lij)p'd in blood.
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5 The hardness of our hearts remove,

Thou who for all hast died:

Show us the tokens of thy love,

Tliy feet, thy hands, thy side.

6 Ready thou art the blood to' apply.

And prove the record true

:

And all thy wounds to sinners cry,

I suffer'd this for you.

52 1st P. M. G Ihies 8s.

Speak our sins forgiven.

FATHER of everlasting grace,

Be mindful of thy changeless word

;

We worship tow'rd tiiat holy place,

In which thou dost thy name record

;

Dost make thy gracious nature known,
That li\ing temple of thy Son.

2 Tliou dost with sweet complacence see

The temple lill'd with light divine

;

And art thou not well pleased with me.
Who, turning to that heavenly shrine,

Tlirough Jesus to thy throne apply,

Through Jesus for acceptance cry?

3 With all who for redemption groan.

Father, in Jesus' name we pray

;

And still we cry and wrestle on,

Till mercy take our sins away

:

Hear from thy dwelling-place in heaven.

And now pronounce our sins forgiven.

53 C. M.
Wil/i suck sacrijxces God is well pleased.

FATHER, behold, with gracious eyes,

Tlie souls before thy throne.

Who now present their sacrifice.

And s«'('k thee in thv Son.
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2 Well pleased in him thyself declare

Thy pard'ning love reveal;

The peaceful answer of our prayer,

On every conscience seal.

3 Meanest of all thy servants, I

Tliose happier spirits meet,

And mix ^vith theirs my feeble cry,

And worsliip at thy feet.

4 On me, on all, some gift bestow.

Some blessing now impart

;

The seed of hfe eternal sow,

In every waiting heart.

5 Thy loving, powerful Spirit shed.

Speak thou our sins forgiven,

And hasten through the lump to spread

The sanctifying leaven.

6 Refresh us with a ceaseless shower

Of graces from above.

Till all receive the perfect power
Of everlasting love.

54 c. M.
God^ the only object of worship.

OGOD, our strength, to thee our song

With gratefvd hearts we raise

;

To thee, and thee alone, belong

All worship, love, and praise.

2 In trouble's dark and stormy hour.

Thine ear hath heard our prayer

;

And graciously thine arm of poAver

Hath saved us from despair.

3 And thou, ever gracious Lord,

Wilt keep thy promise still.

If, meekly lieark'ning to thy woid.

We seek to do thy will.
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4 Led by tlie light tliy grace imparts.

Ne'er may we bow the knee

To idols, which our wayward hearts

Set up instead of thee.

5 So shall thy choicest gifts, Lord,

Thy faithful people bless ;

For them shall earth its stores afford,

And heaven its happiness.

55 13th P. M. 10 10, 11 11

The heaverily Pattern.

APPOINTED by thee, we meet in thy name,

And meekly agree to follow the Lamb

;

To trace thy example, the world to disdain.

And constantly trample on pleasure and pain.

2 O what shall we do our Saviour to love?

To make us anew, come, Lord, from above

:

The fruit of thy passion, thy holiness giv»^

;

Give us the salvation of all that believe.

3 Jesus ! appear ; no longer delay.

To sanctify here, and bear us away

;

The end of our meeting on earth let us seo --

Triumphantly sitting in glory with thee.

56 L. M.
Jesus everywhere present.

JESUS, where'er thy people meet,

Tlicre they behold tliy mercy-seat

;

Where'er they seek thee, thou art found.

And every place is hallow'd ground.

2 For thou, within no walls confined,

Dost dwell with those of humble mind;
Such ever bring thee wliere they come,

And, going, take thee to their home.

3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few,

Tliy fornier mercies here renew

;

Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim

Tlie swoclnoss of thy savinir name.
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57 5th P. M. 4 lines Is.

For a general blessing.

LORD, we come before thee now,

At thy feet we humbly bow

;

O, do not our suit disdain

;

Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain?

3 Lord, on thee our souls depend;

In compassion now descend
;

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace.

Tune our lips to sing thy praise.

3 Send some message from thy word,

That may joy and peace afford

;

Let thy Spirit now impart

Full salvation to each heart.

4 Comfort those who weep and mourn
;

Let the time of joy return

;

Those that are cast down lift up

;

Make them strong in faith and hope.

5 Grant that all may seek and find

Thee, a gracious God and kind

:

Heal the sick, the captive free

;

Let us all rejoice in thee.

58 C. M.
The God of BeiM.

OGOD of Bethel, by whose hand
Thy people still are fed.

Who, through this weary pilgrimage,

Hast all our fathers led :

—

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present,

Before thy throne of grace

:

God of our fathers ! be the God
Of their succeeding race.

3 Through each perplexing path of life,

Our ward'ring footsteps guide

;

Give us each day our daily bread,

And all we need })rovide.
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4 spread thy cov'ring wings around,

Till all our wand'rings cease,

And at our Father's loved abode,

Our souls arrive in peace.

6 Sucli blessings, from thy gracious hand.

Our humble prayers implore

;

And thou shalt be our chosen God,

Our portion evermore.

59 L. M.
Tlie hoiid of love,

PRAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee

;

Thy saints adore thy holy Name

;

Thy creatures bend the' obedient knee,

And, humbly, now thy presence claim.

2 Eternal Source of truth and light,

To thee we look, on thee we call

;

Lord, we are nothing in thy sight.

But thou to us art all in all.

3 Still may thy children in thy word
Their common trust and refuge see

;

0, bind us to each other, Lord,

By one great bond,—the love of thee.

4 So shall our sun of hope arise,

Witli brighter still and brighter ray,

Till tliou shalt bless our longing eyes

With beams of everlasting day.

60 c. Ai,

Divine guidance and safdy.

BEFORE thy mercy-seat, Lord,

Behold, thy sen'ants stand,

To ask the knowledge of thy word,

The guidance of thy hand.

2 Let thy eternal truths, we pray,

Dwell richly in each heart;

Tiiat from the safe and narrow way
We never may depart.
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3 Lord, from thy word remove l/ie seal,

Unfold its hidden store;

And as we hear, may we feel

Its value more and more.

4 Help us to see the Saviour's love

Beaming from every page

;

And let the thoughts of joys above
Our inmost souls engage.

5 Thus while thy word our footsteps guides,

Shall we be truly blest;

And safe arrive where love provides

An everlasting rest.

61 C. M.
Confession^ prarjer^ and praise.

LORD ! when we bend before thy throne.

And our confessions pour,

may we feel the sins we own.

And hate what we deplore.

2 Our contrite spirits pitying see;

True penitence impart:

And let a heahng ray from thee

Beam peace into each heart.

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer,

let our wills resign

;

And not a thought our bosom share,

Which is not wliolly thme.

4 And when Avith heart and voice we strive

Our grateful hymns to raise.

Let love divine within us live,

And fill our souls with praise.

6 Then, on thy glories while we dwell.

Thy mercies we'll review;

Witli love divine, transported, tell

—

Tliou, God, art Fatlier too!



44 INTRODUCTORY.

62
.

L. M.
Grace^ pardon^ life.

FATHER of heaven, wliose love profound

A ransom for our souls bath found,

Before thy throne we sinners bend

;

To us thy pard'ning love extend.

2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word,
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord

!

Before thy throne we sinners bend;

To us thy saving grace extend.

3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath

The soul is raised from sin and death,

Before thy throne we sinners bend

;

To us thy quick'ning power extend.

4 Jehovah ! Father, Spirit, Son,

Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One

!

Before thy throne we sinners bend
;

Grace, pardon, life, to us extend.

G3 L. M.
True worship everywhere accepted.

OTHOU, to whom, in ancient time,

The psalmist's sacred harp was strung,

Whom kings adored in song sublime,

And prophets praised with glowing tongue :-

2 Not now on Zion's height alone

Tlie favour'd worshipper may dwell,

Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son
Sat weary by the patriarch's well.

3 From every place below the .skies.

The grateful song, the fervent prayer,

The incense of the heart, may rise

To heaven, and find acceptance there.

4 thou, to whom, in ancient time,

Tlie holy prophet's harp was strung

;

To thee, at last, in every clime.

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung
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G4 L. M.
God seen in his ivorks.

THERE is a God—all nature speaks,

Through earth, and air, and seas, and skies

;

See—from the clouds his glory breaks,

When earliest beams of morning rise.

2 The lising sun, serenely bright,

Throughout the world's extended frame,

Inscribes, in characters of light,

His mighty Maker's glorious name.

3 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad,

And trace creation's wonders o'er.

Confess the footsteps of your God

;

Bow down before him and adore.

65 .1- M.
The heavens declare his glory.

THE spacious fiiTaament on high.

With all the blue ethereal sky.

And spangled heavens, a shining frame.

Their great Original proclaim

:

The' unwearied sun, from day to day.

Doth his Creator's power display.

And publishes to every land

The work Qf an Almighty Hand.

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail.

The moon takes up the wondrous tale,

And nightly, to the list'ning earth,

Repeats the story of her birth

;

While all the stars that round her burn,

And all the planets in their turn,.

Confirm the tidings as they roll,

And spread the truth from pole to pole.
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3 What, though in solemn silence all

Move round the dark terrestrial ball

;

What, thougli no real voice nor sound
Amid the radiant orbs be found

;

In reason's ear tliey all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice

;

Forever singing as tliey shine,

The Hand tliat made us is divine.

G6
. .

^' ^^'

All /lis icorlcs praise him.

THERE seems a voice in every gale,

A tongue in every llower.

Which tells, Loi'd, the wondrous tale

Of thy almighty power

;

Tlie birds, that rise on quiv'ring wing.

Proclaim their Maker's praise,

And all the mingling sounds of spring

To thee an anthem raise.

2 Shall I be mute, great God, alone

'Midst nature's loud acclaim ?

Shall not my heart, with answ'iing tone.

Breathe forth thy holy name ?

All nature's debt is small to mine,

Nature shall cease to be

;

Thou gavest—proof of love divine

—

Immortal hfe to me.

G7 S. M.
IJis name is glorious.

ALMIGHTY Maker, God,
How glorious is thy Name;

Thy wonders how diffused abroad,
Throughout creation's frame.

2 In native white and red

The rose and lily stand,

And, free from pride, their beauties spread.

To show thy skilful hand.
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3 The lark mounts up tlie sky,

Witli unambitious song;

And bears her Maker's praise on high,

Upon her artless tongue.

4 Fain would I rise and sing

To my Creator too

;

Fain would my heart adore my King,

And give him praises due.

5 Let joy and worship spend

The remnant of my days

:

And to my God my soul ascend,

In sweet perfumes of praise.

G8 c. M.

Heaven and earth are full of his ()lory.

ETERNAL Wisdom ! thee we praise.

Thee the creation sings

:

With thy loved name, rocks, hills, and seas.

And heaven's high palace, rings.

2 Thy hand, how wide it spreads the sky,

How glorious to behold

!

Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye.

And starrd with sparkling gold.

3 There thou hast bid the globes of light

Tlieir endless circuits run:

Tliere the pale planet rules the night;

The day obeys the sun.

4 Tliy glories blaze all nature round,

And strike the wond'rinof si^ht.

Through skies, and seas, and solid ground.

With terror and delight.

5 Infinite strength, and equal skill,

SI line through thy works abroad

:

Our souls with vast amazement lill.

And speak the builder God

!
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6 But the mild glories of thy grace,

Our softer passions move

:

Pity di\ine, in Jesus' face,

We see, adore, and love,

69 c. M.
All tilings createdJbr his glory.

n REAT First of beings ! mighty Lord
VT Of all this wondrous frame.

Produced by thy creating word,

The world from nothing came.

2 Lord, for thy glory shines the whole

;

It all reflects thy light

:

For this the planets ceaseless roll,

And day succeeds the night.

3 For this the earth its produce yields

;

For this the waters flow;

And blooming plants adorn the fields,

And trees and herbage grow.

4 Inspired with praise, may we pursue
This wise and noble end,

Tliat all we think, or say, or do,

Shall to thy glor}^ tend.

70 C. M.
The God of nature and of grace.

THE God of nature and of grace

In all his works appears

;

His goodness through the earth we trace.

His grandeur in the spheres.

2 Behold this fair and fertile globe,

By him in wisdom plann'd

;

*Twas he who girded, hke a robe.

The ocean round the land.

3 Lift to the arch of heaven your eye

;

Thither his path pursue
;

His glory, boundless as the sky,

O'erwhelms the wond'rinsr view.
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4 How excellent, Lord, thy name,

In all creation's lines

:

Spread through eternity, thy fame
With rising lustre shines.

5 These lower works that swell thy praise,

Hip^h as our thous^hts can tower.

Are but a portion of thy ways,

—

The hiding of thy power.

6 Milhons before thy presence stand,

Who feel, while they adore,

Fulness of joy at thy right hand.

And pleasures evermore.

71 C. M.
His greatness and condescension.

OLORD, our King, how excellent

Thy name on earth is known

;

Thy glory in tlie firmament,

How wonderfully shown!

2 When I behold the heavens on high,

The work of thy right hand
;

The moon and stars amid the sky,

Thy Hghts in every land :

—

3 Lord ! what is man that thou shouldst deign

On him to set thy love.

Give him on earth a while to reign,

Then fill a throne above?

4 Lord, how excellent thy name

;

How manifold thy ways

!

Let time thy saving truth proclaim,

Eternity thy praise.

72
. .

C. M.
His glory and majesty.

OGOD, we praise thee, and confess

That thou the only Lord
And everlasting Father art,

By all the earth adored.
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2 To thee all angels cry aloud
;

To thee the powers on high.

Both cherubim and seraphim,

Continually do cry ;

—

3 holy, holy, holy Lord,

Whom heavenly hosts obey,

'J'lie -world is with the glory fill'd

Of thy majestic sway.

4 Tlie' apostles' glorious company,
And propliets crown'd with light.

With all the martyrs' noble host,

Tliy constant praise recite.

5 The holy Church throughout the world,

Lord, confesses thee.

That thou eternal Father art.

Of boundless majesty.

73
.

L. M.
Wisdom, majeMy, goodness.

FATHER of all, whose powerful voice

Call'd forth this universal frame

!

Whose mercies over all rejoice,

Through endless ages still the same

:

Thou by thy word upholdest all

;

Thy bounteous love to all is show'd
;

Thou hear'st thy every creature's call,

And fillest every mouth with good.

2 In heaven thou reign'st enthroned in light.

Nature's expanse before thee spread

;

Earth, air, and sea, before thy sight.

And hell's deep gloom, are open laid

:

Wisdom, and might, and love, arc thine

;

Prostrate before thy face wo fnll,

Confess tliine attributes divine.

And hnil thee sov'reign Lord of all.
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74 C. M.
Universal sovereignty.

THE Lord descended from above,

And bow'd the heavens most high,

And underneath his feet he cast

The darkness of the sky.

2 On cherubim and seraphim

Full royally he rode.

And on the wings of mighty winds.

Came flying all abroad.

3 He sat serene upon the floods,

Their fury to restrain

;

And he, as sov'reign Lord and King,

For evermore shall reign.

75 1st P. M. 6 linen 8s.

Omnipotaice and immutability.

WHEN Israel out of Egypt came,

And left the proud oppressor's land,

Supported by the great I AM,
Safe in the hollow of his hand,

The Lord in Israel reign'd alone.

And Judah was his fav'rite throne.

2 Tlie sea beheld his power, and fled.

Disparted by the wondrous rod

;

Jordan ran backward to its head,

And Sinai felt the' incumbent God
;

The mountains skipp'd like frighten'd rams,

The hills leap'd after them as lambs.

3 What ail'd thee, thou trembling sea?

What horror tum'd the river back?
Was nature's God displeased with thee?

And why sliould liills or mountains shake ?

Ye mountains huge, that skipp'd like rams ?

Ye hills, tliat leap'd as fiighten'd lambs

?
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4 Earth, tremble on, with all thy sons,

In presence of thy awful Lord,

Wliose power inverted nature owns,

Her only law his sovereign word:

He shakes the centie -with his rod.

And heaven bows down to Jacob's God.

5 Creation, varied by his hand.

The' omnipotent Jeliovali knows
;

The sea is tum'd to solid land.

The rock into a fountain flows

:

And all things, as they change, proclaim

Tlie Lord eternally the same.

76 s. M.
Creator of soul and body.

ALL-CREATING God,

At whose supreme decree

My body rose, a breathing clod,

—

J\Iy soul sprang forth from thee

:

2 For this thou hast design'd.

And form'd me man for this

—

To know and love thyself, and find

In thee ray endless bliss.

77 3d P. M. 4GS&2 8S.

Greatness and condescension.

THE Lord Jehovah reigns.

His throne is built on liigh

;

The gamients he assumes
Are light and majesty

:

His glories shine with beams so bright.

No mortal eye can bear the sight.

2 The thundeis of his hand
Keep the wide world in awe

;

His wrath and justice stand

To guard liis holy law

;

And where his love resolves to bless.

His trull J confirms and seals the grace.
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3 Throiigli all his mighty works
Amazing wisdom shines

;

Confounds the powers of hell,

And all their dark designs

;

Strong is his arm, and shall fulfil

His great decrees and sov'reign will.

4 And will this sov'reign King
Of glory condescend ;

—

And will he Avrite his name,

My Father and my Friend?

1 love his Name, I love his Avord

;

Join all my powers to praise the Lord.

78 L. M.
Omnipotence and wisdom.

COME, my soul, in sacred lays.

Attempt thy great Creator's praise

:

But 0, what tongue can speak his fame?
What mortal verse can reach the theme ?

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres.

He glory hke a garment wears

;

To form a robe of light divine,

Ten thousand suns around him shine.

3 In all t)ur Maker's grand designs,

Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines

;

His works, through all this wondrous frame.

Declare the gloiy of his Name.

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing.

Do thou, my soul, his glories sing

;

And let his praise employ thy tongue,

Till list'ning worlds shall join the song.

79 C. M.
Majesty and power.

THE Lord our God is clothed with might,

The winds obey his will

;

He speaks, and in his heavenly height

The rollinjjf sun stands slill.
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2 Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land

With threat'ning aspect roar

;

The Lord uphfts his awful hand,

And chains you to the shore.

3 Ye winds of night, your force combine

Without his high behest.

Ye shall not, in the mountain-pine.

Disturb the sparrow's nest,

4 His voice sublime is heard afar;

In distant peals it dies;

He yokes the whirlwind to his car.

And sweeps the howlmg skies.

5 Ye sons of earth, in rev'rence bend

;

Ye nations, wait his nod

;

And let unceasing pi-aise ascend

In honour of our God.

80 L. M
Omnipotence and grace.

THE earth, with all her fulness, owns
Jehovah for her sov'reign Lord

;

The countless myriads of her sons

Rose into being at his word.

2 His word did out of nothing call

The world, and founded all that is

;

Launch'd on the floods this solid ball,

And fix'd it in the floating seas.

3 But who shall quit this low abode

—

Who shall ascend the heavenly place,

And stand upon the mount of God,
And see his Maker face to face ?

4 The man whose hands and heart are clean

That blessed portion shall receive

;

He who by grace is saved from sin.

Shall with his God in glory live :

—
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6' He shall obtain the starry crown;

And, number'd with the saints above.

The God of his salvation own,

The God of his salvation love.

81 S. M.
Bounteous in mercy and goodness.

MY Maker and my ICing,

To thee my all I owe;
Thy sov'reign boimty is the spring

Whence all my blessings flow.

2 The creatui-e of thy hand,

On thee alone I live

;

My God, thy benefits demand
More praise than I can give.

3 0, let thy grace inspire

My soul with strength divine

;

Let all my powers to thee aspire,

And all my days be thine.

82 L. M.
From everlasting to everlasting.

ERE mountains rear'd their forms sublime,

Or heaven and earth in order stood.

Before the birth of ancient time.

From everlastmg thou art God.

2 A thousand ages, in their flight.

With thee are as a fleeting day

;

Past, present, future, to thy sight

At once their various scenes display.

3 But our brief life's a shadowy dream,

A passing tliought, that soon is o'er,

—

That fades with morning's earliest beam,

And fills the musing mind no more.

4 To us, Lord, the wisdom give.

Each passing moment so to spend,

That we at length with thee may live

Where life and bliss shall never end.
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,83
. .

CM.
Omniscience.

LORD, all I am is known to thee

;

In vain my soul would try-

To shun thy presence, or to flee

The notice of thine eye.

2 Thy all-suiTOundmg sight surveys

My rising and my rest,

My public walks, my private ways,

Tlie secrets of my breast.

3 My thoughts he open to thee. Lord,

Before they're form'd within,

And ere my lips pronounce the word,
Thou know'st the sense I mean.

4 wondrous knowledge ! deep and high

Where can a creature hide ?

Within thy circhng arms I lie,

Beset on every side.

5 So let thy grace surround me still,

And like a bulwark prove,

To guard my soul from every ill,

Secured by sov'reign love.

84
.

C. M.
Omniscience and omnipresence.

FATHER of spirits, nature's God,
Our thoughts are known to thee

;

Thou, Lord, canst hear each idle word.
And every action see.

2 Could we, on morning's swiftest wings,
Fly through the trackless air,

Or dive beneath deep ocean's springs.

Thy presence would be there.

3 In vam may guilt attempt to fly,

Conceal'd by darkest night

;

One glance from thy all-piercing eye
Can bring it all to light.
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4 Search thou our hearts, and there destroy

Each secret bosom sin,

And fit us for those realms of joy,

That we may enter in.

85 10th P. M. 8 li7ies 8s.

Immutability.

THIS, this is the God we adore,

Our faithful, unchangeable friend.

Whose love is as great as his power,

And neither knows measure nor end

:

'Tis Jesus, the first and the last.

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home

;

We'll praise him for all that is past.

And trust him for all that 's to come.

86 ... L. M.
Infinite in wisdom.

PRAISE ye the Lord ! 'tis good to raise

Your hearts and voices in his praise

:

His nature and his works invite

To make this duty our delight.

2 He form'd the stars, those heavenly flames;

He counts their numbers, calls their names

;

His wisdom 's vast, and knows no bound,

—

A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd.

3 Sing to the Lord ! exalt him high.

Who spreads the clouds along the sky;

There he prepares the fruitful rain.

Nor lets the drops descend in vain.

4 He makes the grass the hills adorn

;

He clothes the smiling fields with com;
The beasts with food his hands supply.

And the young ravens when they cry.

5 What is the creature's skill or force?

The sprightly man, or warlike horse ?

The piercing wit, the active limb?
All are too mean delierhts for him.
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6 But saints are lovely in his sight

;

He views his children with delight:

He sees their hope, he knows their fear,

He looks, and loves his image there,

87 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Infinite condescension.

OGOI), of good the' unfathom'd sea.

Who would not give his heart to thee !

Who would not love thee with his might!

Jesus, lover of mankind,

Who would not his whole soul and mind.

With all his strength, to thee unite

!

2 Thou shin'st with everlasting rays

;

Before the' insufferable blaze

Angels Avith both wings veil their eyes

;

Yet free as air thy bounty streams
;

On all thy works thy mercy's beams,

Diffusive as thy sun's, arise.

3 Astonish'd at thy frowning brow,

Earth, hell, and heaven's strong pillars bow:
Terrible majesty is thine

!

Who then can that vast love express,

Which bows thee do^vn to me,—who less

Than nothing am, till thou art mine

!

4 High throned on heaven's eternal hill.

In number, weight, and mejisure, still

Thou sweetly ord'rest all that is

;

And yet thou deign'st to come to me.
And guide my steps, that I, with thee

Enthroned, may reign in endless bliss.

88 L. M.
Wisdom, justice, truth.

THINE, Lord, is wisdom, thine alone !

Justice and truth before thee stand

:

Yet, nearer to thy sacred throne,

Mercy withliolds thy lifted hand.
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2 Each evening shows thy tender love;

Each rising mom thy plenteous grac€.

:

Thy waken'd wrath doth slowly move

;

Thy willing mercy flies apace.

3 To thy benign, indulgent care.

Father, this hght, tliis breath we owe;
And all we have, and all we are, •

From thee, great Source of being, flow.

4 Thrice Holy ! thine the kingdom is,

The power omnipotent is thme

;

And when created nature dies,

Thy never-ceasing glories shine.

89 c. M.
Goodness and mercy.

LET every tongue thy goodness speak,

Thou sov'reign Lord of all

;

Thy strength'ning hands uphold the weak,

And raise the poor that fall.

2 When sorrows bow the spirit doAvn,

When virtue lies distress'd,

Beneath the proud oppressor's frown.

Thou giv'st the mourner rest.

3 Thou know'st the pains thy servants feel,

Thou hear'st thy children's cry

;

A.nd their best wishes to fulfil.

Thy grace is ever nigh.

4 Thy mercy never shall remove
From men of heart sincere

:

Thou sav'st the souls whose humble love

Is join'd with holy fear.

5 My hps shall dwell upon thy praise.

And spread thy fame abroad

;

Let all the sons of Adam raise

'J'he honours of their God.
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90 s. M.
Tlie only ivise God.

THOU, the eternal Lord,

Art high above our thought;

And wortliy to be fear'd, adored,

By all thy hands have wrought:

None can with thee compare,

Thy glory tills the sky;

And all created bcinojs are

As nothing in thine eye.

2 Of thine unbounded power,

To thee the praise we give;

Omnipotently great, and more
Than heart can e'er conceive :

Whene'er thou wilt proceed,

Thy work can none" withstand.

Or frustrate thy determined deed,

Or stay the' Almighty's hand.

3 Thou, Lord, art wise alone;

Thy counsel doth excel

;

Most wonderful thy works we own,

Tliy ways unsearchable :

Who knows the mystery,

—

The judgments can explain,

—

Of Him whose eyes in darkness sec.

And search the heart of man ?

91 c. M.
Glory^ mercy., grace.

FATHER, how wide thy glory shines.

How high thy wonders rise

!

Known through the earth by thousand signs.

By thousands through the skies.

2 Tliose mighty orbs proclaim thy power

;

Their motions speak thy skill

:

And on the wings of every hour

We read thy patience still.
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3 Part of tliy Name divinely stands,

On all thy creatures writ;

They show the labour of thy hands.

Or impress of thy feet

:

4 But when we view thy strange design

To save rebellious worms,

Wliere vengeance and compassion join

In their divinest fonns :

5 Here the whole Deity is known,

Nor dares a creature guess

Which of the glories brighter shone,

The justice or the grace.

6 Now the full glories of the Lamb
Adorn the heavenly plams

;

Bright seraphs leai-n Immanuel's name.

And try their choicest strains.

T may I bear some humble part

In that immortal song

!

Wonder and joy shall tune my heart,

And love command my tongue.

92 c. M.
Wisdom and goodness.

BLEST be our everlasting Lord,

Our Father, God, and King

!

Thy sov'reign goodness we record.

Thy glorious power we sing.

2 By thee the victory is given:

The majesty divine,

Wisdom and might, and earth and heaven,

And all therein, are thine.

3 The kingdom. Lord, is thine alone,

Who dost thy right maintain,

And, high on thy eternal throne,

O'ei- men and angels reign. .
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4 Riches, as seemeth good to thee,

Thou dost, and honour give

;

And kings their power and dignity-

Out of thy hand receive.

5 Thou hast on us the grace bestow'd.

Thy greatness to proclaim

;

And therefore now we thank our God,
And praise thy glorious Name.

6 Thy glorious Name, thy nature's powers,

Thou dost to us make known;
And all the Deity is ours,

Through thy incarnate Son.

93 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Goodness.

OGOD, my hope, my heavenly rest,

My all of happiness below.

Grant my importunate request.

To me, to me, thy goodness show;
Thy beatific face display.

The biightness of eternal day.

2 Before my faith's enlighten'd eyes.

Make all thy gracious goodness pass

;

Thy goodness is the sight I prize

:

might I see thy smihng face

:

Thy nature in my soul proclaim.

Reveal thy love, thy glorious name.

94 L. M.
Immamiel, God with us.

ETERNAL depth of love divine,

In Jesus, God witli us, display'd
;

How bright thy beaming glories shine

!

IIow wide thy heahng streams are spread !

2 With whom dost thou delight to dwell ?

Sinners, a vile and thankless race

!

O God, what tongue aright can tell

How vast thy love, how great thy grace

!
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3 The dictates of thy sov'reign wUl

AVith joy our grateful hearts receive

;

All thy delight in us fulfil

;

Lo, all we are to thee we give.

4 To thy sure love, thy tender care.

Our flesh, soul, spirit, we resign;

O fix thy sacred presence there,

And seal the' abode forever thine.

95
.

c. M.
Infinite love.

ATHOUSAND oracles divine

Their common beams unite.

That sinners may with angels join.

To worship God aright.

2 Triumphant host ! they never cease

To laud and magnify

The triune God of holiness,

Wliose glory fills the sky.

3 By faith the upper choir we meet.

And join with them to sing

Jehovah, on his shining seat.

Our Maker and our King.

4 For God, made flesh, is wholly ours,

And asks our noblest strain

;

Tlie Father of celestial powers.

The Friend of earth-born man.

96 CM.
God is Love.

p REAT God ! to me the sight afford

vT To him of old allow'd

;

And let my faith behold its Lord,

Descending in a cloud.

2 In thy revealing Spirit come,
Tliine attnbutcs proclaim.

And to my inmost soul make known
I'he glories of thy Name.



64 THE DIVINE PERFECTIONS.

3 Jehovah, Christ, I thee adore,

Who gav'st my soul to be

;

Fountain of being and of power,

And great in majesty.

4 The Lord, tlie miglity God, thou art.

But let me rather prove

That name inspoken to my heart.

That fav'rite name of Love.

5 Merciful God, thyself pi-oclaim

In this polluted breast

;

Mercy is thy distinguish'd name,
And suits the sinner best.

6 Our mis'ry doth for pity call.

Our sin implores thy grace
;

And thou art merciful to all

Our lost, apostate race.

97 S. M.
Love and mercy.

r^ PtEAT God, accept a heart

vT That pants to sing thy praise

;

Thou, who without beginning art,

And without end of days

:

Tliy goodness is display 'd.

On all thy works impress'd
;

Thou lovest all thy hands have made,
But man thou lovest best.

2 Gracious art thou to all

Who truly turn to thee
;

O hear me, then, for pardon call,

And show thy grace to me

:

Through mercy reconciled.

For Jesus' sake forgiven

;

Receive, O Lord, thy favour'd child,

To sing thy praise in heaven.
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98 c. M.
Source of all blessings.

JEHOVAH, God, tliy gracious power
On every hand we see;

may the blessings of each hour
Lead all our thoughts to thee.

2 If on the wings of morn we speed,

To earth's remotest bound.

Thy hand will there our journey lead,

Thine arm our path surround.

3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps,

And reaches to the skies

;

Thine eye of mercy never sleeps,

Thy goodness never dies.

4 From morn till noon—till latest eve,

Thy hand, God, we see

;

And all the blessings we receive.

Proceed alone from thee.

99 c. M.
The Author of even/ good gifl.

FATHER, to thee my soul I lift;

My soul on thee depends

;

Convinced that every perfect gift

From thee alone descends.

2 Mercy and grace are thine alone,

And power and wisdom too

:

Without the Spirit of thy Son,

We nothing good can do.

3 We cannot speak one useful word,

One holy thought conceive,

Unless, in answer to our Lord,

Thyself the blessing give.

4 His blood demands the purcliased grace:

His blood's availing plea

Obtain'd the help for all our race.

And sends it down to me.
5
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5 Tliou nil our woiks in us hast wrought;

Our good is all divine

:

The praise of every ^^rtuous thought,

And rigliteous word, is thine.

6 From thee, through Jesus, we receive

The power on thee to call,

In whom we are, and move, and live

;

Our God is all in all.

100 L. M,
ndiness.

HOLY as thou, Lord, is none;

Thy holiness is all thine own;
A drop of that unbounded sea

Is ours,—a drop denved from thee.

2 And when thy purity we share,

Thine only glory we declare
;

And, humbled into nothing, own.

Holy and pure is God alone.

3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord,

By all thy heavenly hosts adored.

Let all on eaith bow down to thee,

And own thy peerless majesty

:

4 Thy power unparallel'd confess,

Establish'd on the Rock of peace

;

The Rock that never shall remove,

—

The Rock of pure, almighty love.

101 C. M.
The Trinity.

'AIL ! holy, holy, holy Lord,

Whom one in three we know;
By all thy heavenly host adored,

By all thy Church below.

2 One undivided Trinity

With triumph we proclaim

;

Thy universe is full of thee.

And speaks thy glorious name.

ff
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3 Thee, holy Father, we confess

;

Thee, holy Son, adore

;

And thee, the Holy Ghost, we bless,

And worship evermore.

4 Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord,

Our heavenly song shall be

;

Supreme, essential One, adored

In co-eteiTial Three

!

102 L. M.
The glorious goodness of the triune Jehovah.

GOME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Whom one all-perfect God we own»

Restorer of thine image lost,

Thy various offices make known.

2 Jehovah in three persons, come.

And draw, and sprinkle us, and seal.

Poor, guilty, dying worms, in whom
Thou wilt eternal life reveal.

3 Our fallen, iniin'd souls, to raise.

The knowledge of thyself bestow

;

Reveal the riches of thy grace.

And all thy glorious goodness show.

103 c. M.
One God in three persons.

HAIL, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God in persons three

;

Of thee we make our joyful boast.

And homage pay to tliee.

2 Present alike in every place,

Thy Godhead we adore

:

Beyond the bounds of time and space

Thou dwellest evermore.

3 In wisdom infinite thou art.

Thine eye doth all things see

;

And every thought of every heart

Is fully known to thee.
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4 Thou lov'st whate'er thy hands iiave made

;

Thy goodness we rehearse,

In shining characters display 'd

Throughout the universe.

5 Wherefore let every creature give

To thee the praise design'd

;

But chiefly, Lord, the thanks receive,

—

The hearts, of all mankind.

104 5th P. M. 4 lilies 7s.

TJie co-eternal Three.

HOLY, holy, holy Lord,

God the* Father, God the Word,
God the Comforter, receive

Blessings more than we can give.

2 Join'd with those beyond the sky,

Worshipping the Lord most high.

We our liearts and voices raise.

Echo his eternal praise.

3 Three in one, and one in three.

One, in simplest unity,

—

God, incline thy gracious ear

;

Us, thy lisping creatures, hear.

4 Thee, while man, the earth-born, sings,

Anfjels shrink witliin their wincrs

:

Prostrate seraphim above

Breathe unutterable love.

5 Fain with tliem our souls would rie

;

Sink as low, and moimt as high
;

Fall, o'erwhelm'd with love, or soar

Shout, or silently adore

!

105 L. M.
Co-equal and co-eternal.

BLESSING and honour, praise and love,

Co-equal, co-eternal Three,

In earth below, in heaven above.

By all thy works, be paid to thee.



THE DIVINE PERFECTIONS. 69

2 Let all who owe to thee their birth,

In praises every hour employ

;

Jehovah reigns! be glad, earth,

And shout, ye morning stars, for joy.

106 c. M.
Unsearchable.

HAIL, Father, whose creating call

Unnumber'd worlds attend

;

Jehovah, comprehending all.

Whom none can comprehend.

2 In light unsearchable enthroned.

Whom angels dimly see

;

The fountain of the Godhead own'd.

And foremost of the Three

:

3 Supreme and all-sufficient God

!

When nature shall expire,

And worlds, created by thy nod.

Shall perish by thy fire

;

4 Thy Name, Jehovah, be adored

By creatures without end

;

Whom none but thy essential Word
And Spirit comprehend.

107 c. M.
btvelUng in light which no man can approach unto.

ETERNAL Power, almighty God,
Who can approach thy throne ?

Unfading light is thine abode,

To mortal man unknown.

2 Before the radiance of thine eye,

The heavens nc longer shine

;

And all the glories of the sky

Are but the shade of thine.

3 Great God, and wilt thou condescend

To cast a look below ?

To this vile world thy notice bend

—

Tliese seats of sin and wo ?
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4 How strange, how wondrous, !,s tliy love

!

With trerabhng we adore

:

Not all the' exalted minds above

Its wonders can explore.

5 While golden harps and angel tongues

Resound immortal lays,

Great God, permit our humble songs

To celebrate tliy praise.

108
.

L. M.
Canst thou find out the Alnuglity to perfection f

OGOD, thou bottomless abyss

!

Thee to perfection who can know ?

height immense ! what words suffice,

Thy countless attributes to show?

2 Greatness unspeakable is thine;

Greatness, whose undiminish'd ray,

When short-lived worlds are lost, shall shine,-

When earth and heaven are fled away.

3 Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord,

Essential life's unbounded sea,

What lives and moves, lives by thy word,

It lives, and moves, and is, from thee.

4 High is thy power above all height

;

Whate'er thy will decrees is done

;

Thy wisdom, equal to thy might,

Only to thee, God, is known

!

101) L. M.
IncompreJiensibly glorious.

GOD is a Name my soul adores,

—

Tlie' almighty Three, the' eternal One

:

Nature and grace, witli all their powers,

Confess the Infinite Unknown.

2 Tliy voice produced the sea and spheres

;

Bade the waves roar, the planets shine

:

But nothing like thyself appears

Tlirough all these spacious works of thine
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3 Still restless nature dies and grows

;

From change to change the creatures run:

Thy being no succession knows,

And all thy vast designs are one.

4 A glance of thine runs through the globe,

Rules tlie bright worlds, and moves their frame

;

Of light thou form'st thy dazzhng robe

;

Thy ministers are li\ing flame.

5 How shall polluted mortals dare

To sing thy glory or thy grace?

Beneath thy feet we he afar,

And see but shadows of thy face.

6 Who can behold the blazing light?

Who can approach consuming flame?

None but thy wisdom knows thy might;

None but thy word can speak thy name.

110 C. M.
Such knowledge is too wonderful for us.

SHALL foolish, weak, short-sighted man
Beyond the angels go,

—

The great Almighty God explain,

Or to perfection know ?

2 His attributes divinely soar

Above the creatui'e's sight,

And prostrate seraphim adore

The glorious Infinite.

3 The brightness of his' glory leaves

Description far below

;

Nor man's nor angel's heart conceives

How deep his mercies flow.

4 His grace is most unsearchable,

And dazzles all above

;

They gaze, but cannot count or tell

The treasures of his love.
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111 CM.
Worthy of ceaseless praise from all his creatures.

PRAISE ye the Lord, ye' immortal choira

That fill the worlds above
;

Praise him wlio form'd you of his fires,

And feeds you wilh his love.

2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies,

The floor of his abode

;

Or veil in shades your thousand eyes

Before your brighter God.

3 Thou restless globe of golden light,

Whose beams create our days,

Join with the silver (jueen of night,

To own your borrow'd rays.

4 Thunder and hail, and fire and storms.

The troops of his command,
Appear in all your dreadful forms.

And speak his awl'ul hand.

5 Sliout to the Lord, ye surging seas.

In your eternal roar

;

Let wave to wave resound his praise.

And shore reply to shore.

6 Thus while the meaner creatures sing,

Ye mortals, catch the sound

;

Echo the glories of your I^ing

Through all the nations round.

112 5tli P. M. 4 lines 7s
Eternal praises to the Most High.

THEE to laud in songs divine

Angels in thy presence join

:

We with them our voices raise.

Echo thine eternal praise.

2 Holy, holy, holy Lord,

Live, by heaven and earth adored;

Thus, with tilem, we ever cry,

Glory be to God most high !



THE INCARNATION AND BIRTH OF

JESUS CHRIST.

113 C. M.
Glad tidings ofgreat joy.

WHILE shepherds watch'd their flocks by niglit.

All seated on the ground,

The angel of the Lord came do^vn,

And glory shone around.

2 Fear not, said he, (for mighty dread

Had seized their troubled mind,)

Glad tidings of great joy I bring.

To you and all mankind.

8 To you, in David's tOAvn, this day

Is born, of David's line.

The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord

;

And this shall be the sign:

4 The heavenly babe you there shall find

To human view display'd.

All meanly wrapp'd in swathing-bands.

And in a manger laid.

5 Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith

Appear'd a shining throng

Of angels, praising God on high.

Who thus address'd their song:

G All glory be to God on high,

And to the earth be peace

:

Good- will henceforth, from heaven to men,

Begin and never cease.

114 9th P. M. 87, 87.

Peace on eaHli—good-will to men.

HARK ! what mean those holy voices,

Sweetly sounding through the skies?

Lo! the' angelic host rejoices;

Heavenly hallelujahs rise.
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2 Listen to the wondrous story,

Which they cliant in hymns of joy :—
Glory in the highest, glory.

Glory be to God most high

!

3 Peace on earth, good-will from heaven,

Reacliing far as man is found

;

Souls redeem'd, and sins forgiven !

—

Loud our golden harps shall sound.

4 Christ is born, the great Anointed

;

Heaven and earth his praises sing;

receive whom God appointed.

For your Prophet, Priest, and King.

5 Hasten, mortals, to adore him

;

Leam his name, and taste his joy

;

Till in heaven ye sing before him,

—

Glory be to God most high

!

115 15th P. M. 119,119
Christmas-daij.

ALL hail ! happy day.

When, enrobed in our clay,

The Redeemer appear'd upon earth

;

How can we refrain

To unite in the strain.

And to hail our Immanuel's birth!

2 Ye angels of God,

Sound his praises abroad.

And acknowledge him JAH, the I AM

:

We also will join

In a hymn so divine.

Giving glory to God and the Lamb

!

3 may the return

Of this once blessed mom
Be forever remcmber'd with joy

:

Sweet accents of praise

All our voices shall raise
;

Hallelujahs shall be our employ!
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4 Let echo prolong

The harmonious song,

—

Hallehijahs again and again

:

He kindles the fire,

Whom the nations desire,

And to him we devote the glad strain.

IIG C. M.
Glory to God in the highest.

MORTALS, awake, Avith angels join,

And chant the solemn lay;

Joy, love, and gratitude combine,

To hail the' auspicious day.

2 In heaven the rapt'rous song began,

And sweet seraphic fire

Through all the shining legions ran.

And strung and tuned the lyi'e.

3 Swift through the vast expanse it flew.

And loud the echo roll'd

;

The theme, the song, the joy, was new,

—

'Twas more than heaven could hold,

4 Down through the portals of the sky

The' impetuous torrent ran
;

And angels flew, with eager joy,

To bear the news to man.

5 With joy the chorus we repeat,

—

Glory to God on high !

Good-will and peace are now complete

—

Jesus was born to die.

G Hail, Prince of life, forever hail

!

Redeemer, Brother, Friend

!

Though earth, and time, and life shall fail.

Thy praise shall never end.

1 Hark! tlie cherubic armies shout,

And glory leads the song

:

Good-AAall and peace are heard throughout

The' liarmonious heavenly throng.
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117 30th P. M. 11 10,1110
The star in the East.

BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of tlie morning',

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid

,

Star of the East, the horizon adorning.

Guide where the infant Redeemer is laid.

2 Cold, on his cradle, the dew-drops are shining;

Low hes his bed with the beasts of the stall

;

Angels adore liim, in slumber redining,

—

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour, of all.

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion,

Odours of Eden and off 'rings divine ?

Gems of the moimtain, and pearls of the ocean,

Myi-rh from the forest, and gold from the mine ?

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation;

Vainly Avith gifts would his favour secure

;

Richer by far is the heart's adoration

;

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

118
. . .

c. M.
Design and object of His advent.

HARK, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes,

—

The Saviour, promised long

;

Let every he^irt prepare a throne,

And every voice a song.

2 He comes, the pris'ner to release.

In Satan's bondage held

;

The gates of brass before him burst,

The iron fetters yield.

3 He comes, from thickest films of %ice

To clear the mental ray.

And on the eyes oppress'd with night

To pour celestial day.

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind,

The wounded soul to cure.

And, with the treasures of his grace.

To' enricli the humble poor.



OF JESUS CHRIST. U
5 Our glad liosannas, Prince of peace.

Thy welcome shall proclaim,

And heaven's eternal arches ring

With thy beloved name.

119 8th P. M. 87,87,47.

Worship the new-born Saviour.

ANGELS, from the realms of glory,

Wing your flight o'er all the earth

;

Ye who sang creation's story,

Now proclaim Messiah's birth

:

Come and worship,

—

Worship Christ, the new-bom king.

2 Shepherds, in the field abiding.

Watching o'er your flocks by night,

God with man is now residing

;

Yonder shines the infant light:

Come and worship,

—

Worship Christ, the new-born king.

3 Sages, leave your contemplations,

—

Brig^hter visions beam afar

:

Seek the great Desire of nations

;

Ye have seen his natal star

:

Come and Avorship,

—

Worship Christ, the neAV-bom king.

4 Saints, before the altar bending.

Watching long in hope and fear,

Suddenly the Lord, descending,

In his temple shall appear:

Come and worship,

—

Worship Christ, the new-born king

5 Sinners, wrung with true repentance,

Doom'd for guilt to endless pains.

Justice noAV revokes the sentence,

—

Mercy calls you,—break your chains:

Come and worship,

—

Worship Christ, the new-born king.
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120 5th P. M. 4 lines Is.

Wonderful Counsellor.

BRIGHT and joyful is the morn,

For to us a child is born

;

From the highest realms of heaven.

Unto us a Son is given.

2 On his shoulder he shall bear

Power and majesty, and wear,

On his vesture and his thigh.

Names most awful, names most high.

3 Wonderful in counsel He,
Chnst, the' incarnate Deity;

Sire of ages, ne'er to cease

;

King of kings, and Prince of peace.

4 Come and worship at his feet;

Yield to him the homage meet;
From the manger to the throne,

Homage due to God alone.

121 C. M.
TTie Pnnce ofpeace.

TO us a child of hope is born,

To us a Son is given

:

Him shall the tribes of earth obey.

Him, all the hosts of heaven.

2 His name shall be the Prince of peace,

Forevermore adored,

—

The Wonderful, the Counsellor,

The great and mighty Lord.

3 His power, increasing, still shall spread

;

His reign no end shall know

;

Justice shall guard his throne above,

And peace abound below.

4 To us a child of hope is bom

;

To us a Son is given ;

—

Tlie Wonderful, the Counsellor,

The mighty Lord of heaven.
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122 s. M.
The mighty God.

"pEJOICE in Jesus' birth,—

Xt To us a Son is given

;

To us a child is bom on earth,

Who made both earth and heaven.

2 He reigns above the sky,

—

This universe sustains ;

—

The God supreme, the Lord most high,

The king Messiah reigns.

3 The mighty God is He,
Autlior of heavenly bliss

;

Tlie Father of eternity.

The glorious Pnnce of peace.

4 His government shall grow,

From strength to strength proceed

:

His righteousness the church o'erflow.

And all the earth o'erspread.

123 L. M.
Prophet, Priest, and King.

TO us a child, of royal birth,

End of the promises, is given
;

The' Invisible appears on earth,

—

The Son of man, the God of heaven.

2 A Saviour born, in love supreme,

He comes, our fallen souls to raise

;

He comes, his people to redeem.

With all his plenitude of grace.

3 The Christ, by raptured seers foretold,

Fill'd with the Holy Spirit's power.

Prophet, and Priest, and King, behold

;

And Lord of all the world adore.

4 The Lord of hosts, the God most high,

Who quits his throne, on earth to live,

With joy we welcome from the sky,

With faith into our hearts receive.
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124 s. M.
Thanksfor the unspeakable gifi.

FATHER, our hearts we lift

Up to thy gracious throne,

And thank thee for the precious gift

Of thine incarnate Son.

2 His infant cries proclaim

A peace 'twixt earth and heaven

:

Salvation, through his only Name,
To all mankind is given.

3 The gift unspeakable

We thankfully receive.

And to the world thy goodness tell,

And to thy glory live.

4 !May all mankind receive

The new-born Prince of peace.

And meekly in his spirit live,

And in his love increase.

5 Till he convey us home.
Cry every soul aloud,

—

Come, thou Desire of nations, come,
And take us up to God.

125 5th P. M. 4 lines Vs.

The Sun of righteousness.

HARK! the lierald angels sing,

—

Glory to the new-born King

;

Peace on earth, and mercy mild

;

God and sinners reconciled.

2 Joyful all ye nations rise,

—

Join the triumphs of the skies

;

With angelic hosts proclaim,

—

Christ is bom in Bethlehem.

3 Christ, by highest heaven adored,

—

Clirist, the everlasting Lord
;

Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see

;

Hail, incarnate Deity

!



OF JESUS CHRIST. 81

4 Hail the heaven-bom Prince of peace

!

Hail the Sun of righteousness!

Light and life to all he brings,

—

Risen with healing in his wings.

5 Come, Desire of nations, come

!

Fix in us thy humble home

;

Second Adam from above,

Reinstate us in tliy love.

126 26th P. M. 76, 76, 76, 76.

Tlte glory of His kingdom.

HAIL, to the Lord's anointed.

Great David's greater Son!

Hail, in the time appointed,

His reiq;n on earth beo;un

!

He comes to break oppression,

—

To set the captive free

;

To take away transgression,

And i"ule in equity.

2 He comes, with succour speedy

To those who suffer wrong

;

To help the poor and needy.

And bid the weak be strong;

To give them songs for sighing,—

•

Their darkness turn to light,

—

Whose souls, condemn'd and dying,

Were precious in his sight.

3 He shall descend like showers

Upon the fruitful earth.

And love and joy, like flowers.

Spring in Ids path to birth:

Before him, on the mountains,

Shall peace, the herald, go.

And righteousness, in fountains.

From hill to valley flow.
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4 To him shall prayer unceasing,

And daily vows ascend;

His kingdom still increasing,

—

A kingdom without end

:

The tide of time shall never

His covenant remove

;

His name shall stand forever;

That name to us is Love.

127 10th P. M. 8 lines 8s.

Reigning in His kingdom ofgrace.

ALL glory to God in the sky,

And peace upon earth be restored

;

O Jesus, exalted on high,

Appear, our omnipotent Lord

;

Who, meanly in Bethlehem born.

Didst stoop to redeem a lost race

:

Once more to thy creatures return.

And reign in thy kingdom of grace.

2 wouldst thou again be made known,—

•

Again in thy Spirit descend

;

And set up, in each of thine own,
A kingdom that never shall end

!

Thou only art able to bless.

And make the glad nations obey,

And bid the dire enmity cease.

And bow the whole world to thy sway.

3 0, come to thy servants again,

Who long thine appealing to know

;

Thy quiet and peaceable reign

In mercy establish below

:

All soiTow before thee shall fly,

And anger and hatred be o'er;

And envy and mahce shall die.

And discord afllicf us no more.



THE SUFFERINGS AND DEATH OP

JESUS CHRIST.

128
. .

G. M.
God manifested in the flesh.

WITH glorious clouds encompass'd round,

Whom angels dimly see.

Will the Unsearchable be found.

Or God appear to me ?

2 Will he forsake his throne above,

—

Himself to worms impart ?

Answer, thou Man of grief and love,

And speak it to my heart.

3 In manifested love explain

Thy wonderful design;

What meant the suff'ring Son of man,

—

The streaming blood divine ?

4 Didst thou not in our flesh appear.

And live and die below,

That I might now perceive thee near.

And my Redeemer know?

—

5 Might view the Lamb in his own light,

Whom angels dimly see;

And gaze, transported at the sight,

To all eternity ?

129 C. M.
The incarnate God.

COME, Holy Ghost, inspire our songs

With tliine immortal flame

;

Enlarge our hearts, unloose our tongues,

To praise tlie Saviour's name.

2 How great the riches of his grace

!

He left his throne above,

And, swift to save our ruin'd race,

He flew on wincrs of love.
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3 Now pardon, life, and joys divine.

In rich abundance How,

For guilty rebels, dead in sin,

And doom'd to endless wo.

4 The' almighty Former of the skies

Stoop'd to our low abode

;

Wliile angels view'd Avith wond'ring «yes,

And hail'd the' incarnate God.

5 Renew our souls with heavenly strength,

That we may fully prove

The height, and depth, and breadth, and length

Of such transcendent love.

130 CM.
His humiliation.

AND did the Holy and the Just,—

The Sov'reign of the skies,

—

Stoop down to wretchedness and dust.

That guilty man might rise?

2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne,

His r:*Jiant throne on high

—

Surprising mercy ! love unknown !

—

To suflfer, bleed, and die.

3 To dwell with mis'r}'^ here below.

The Saviour left the skies,

And sunk to wretchedness and wo,

That worthless man might rise.

4 He took the dying traitor's place,

And suffer'd in his stead

;

For sinful man— wondrous grace !

—

For sinful man he bled.

5 Lord, what heavenly -wonders dwell

In thine atoning blood

!

By this are sinners saved from hell,

And rebels brought to God.
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(81 c. M.
His amazing hoe.

PLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair,

We wretched sinners lay,

Witliout one cheering beam of hope,

Or spark of glinim'ring day.

2 With pitying eyes the Prince of peace

Beheld our helpless grief:

He saw, and (0, amazing love
!)

He flew to our relief.

3 Down from the shining seats above,

With joyful haste he fled

;

Enter'd the grave in mortal flesh.

And dwelt among the dead.

4 for this love let rocks and hills

Their lasting silence break;

And all harmonious human tongues.

The Saviour's praises speak.

5 Angels, assist our mighty joys

;

Strike all your harps of gold

;

But when you raise your highest notes,

His love can ne'er be told.

132 S. M.
Our ransom paid.

OUR sins on Christ were laid

;

He bore the mighty load

;

Our ransom-price he fully paid

In groans, and tears, and blood.

2 To save a world, he dies

;

Sinners, behold the Lamb!
To him lift up your longing eyes

;

Seek mercy in his name.

3 Pardon and peace abound

;

He will your sins forgive ;

Salvation in his name is found,

—

He bids the sinner live.
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4 Jesus, we look to tliee ;

—

Where else can sinners go ?

Thy boundless love shall set us free

From wretchedness and wo.

133 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Love divine.

OLOVE divine, what hast thou done

!

The' incarnate God hath died for me

!

The Father's co-eternal Son,

Bore all my sins upon the tree

!

The Son of God for me hath died

:

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

2 Behold liim, all ye that pass by,

—

The bleeding Prince of life and peace

!

Come see, ye wonns, your Saviour die.

And say, was ever grief like his ?

Come, feel with me his blood apphed

:

My Lord, my Love, is crucified:

—

3 Is crucified for me and you,

To bring us rebels back to God

:

Believe, believe the record true,

—

Ye all are bought %vith Jesus' blood:

Pardon for all flows from his side

:

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

4 Then let us sit beneath his cross.

And gladly catch the healing stream;

All things for him account but loss,

And give up all our hearts to him

:

Of nothing tliink or speak beside,

—

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

134 c. M.
He died for thee.

BEHOLD the Sa^^our of mankind
Niiil'd to the shameful tree

;

How vast the love that him inclined

To bleed and die for thee

!
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2 Hark! how he groans, while nature shakes,

And earth's strong pillars bend

:

The temple's veil in sunder breaks,

—

The sohd marbles rend.

3 'Tis done ! the precious ransom 's paid

!

Receive my soul ! he cries

:

See where he bows his sacred head

;

He bows his head, and dies.

4 But soon he '11 break death's envious chain,

And in full glory shine

:

O Lamb of God, was ever pain.

Was ever love, Uke thine?

135
. .

L. M.
The hidings of the Father's face.

FPtOM Calvary a cry was heard,

—

A bitter and heart-rending cry

;

My Saviour! every mournful word
Bespeaks thy soul's deep agony.

2 A horror of great darkness fell

On thee, thou spotless, holy One 1

And all the swarming hosts of hell

Conspired to tempt God's only Sou.

3 The scourge, the thorns, the deep disgrace,—

Tliese thou couldst bear, nor once repine

;

But when Jehovah veil'd his face.

Unutterable pangs were thine.

4 Let the dumb world its silence break;

Let pealing anthems rend the sky;

Awake, my sluggish soul, awake

!

He died, that we might never die.

5 Lord! on thy cross I fix mine eye:

If e'er I lose its strong control,

0, let that dying, piercing ciy.

Melt and reclaim my wand'ring soul.
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136 c. M.
The cruafixion.

FROM whence these direful omens round,

Wliich lieaven and earth amaze?
And why do eartliqual<es cleave the ground?
Why hides the sun liis rays?

2 Well may the earth, astonished, shake,

And nature sympathize,

—

The sun, as darkest niglit, be black;

Their Maker, Jesus, dies

!

3 Behold, fast streaming from the tree,

His all-atoning blood :

Is this the Infinite? 'tis he,

—

My Sa\'iour and my God.

4 For me these pangs liis soul assail

;

For me this death is borne

;

My sins gave sharpness to the nail,

And pointed every thorn.

5 Let sin no more my soul enslave

;

Break, Lord, its tyrant chain

;

0, save me, whom thou cam'st to save.

Nor bleed nor die in vain,

137 L. M.
Expiring on the cross.

EXTENDED on a cur-sed tree,

Cover'd with dust, and sweat, and blood.

See there, the King of gloiy see

!

Sinks and expires the Son of God.

2 \Vlio, who, my Saviour, this hath done?
Who could thy sacred body wound ?

No guilt thy spotless heart hath known,

—

No guile hath in thy lips been found.

3 I, I alone have done the deed

;

'Tis I thy sacred flesli have torn;

My sins have caused tl'Ce, Lord, to bleed,

—

Pointed the nail, and fix'd the thorn.
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4 For me the burden to sustain

Too great, on tliee, my Lord, was laid:

To heal me, thou hast borne the pain;

To bless me, thou a curse wast made.

5 My Saviour, how shall I proclaim.

How pay, the mighty debt I owe?
Let all I have, and all I am.

Ceaseless, to all, thy glory show.

6 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy sighs,

O'erflow my eyes, and heave my breast,

Till, loosed from flesh and earth, I rise,

And ever in thy bosom rest.

138 s. M.
The water and the blood.

THIS, this is He that came,

By water and by blood

;

Jesus is our atoning Lamb,

—

Om' sanctifying God.

2 See from his wounded side

The mingled current flow
;

The water and the blood applied

Shall wash us white as snow.

3 The water cannot cleanse.

Before the blood we feel,

To purge the guilt of all our sins,

And our forgiveness seal.

4 But both in Jesus join,

Who speaks our sins forgiven,

And gives the purity divine

That makes us meet for lieaven.

139
. .

L. M.
Thefountain gmhngfrom his side.

YE that pass by, behold the Man

—

The Man of griefs—condemn'd for you

;

The Lamb of God, for sinners slain.

Weeping to Calvary pursue-
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2 To us our own Barabbas give,

—

Away with him,—(tliey loudly cry:)

Away with him, not fit to live,

—

The vile seducer crucify

!

3 His sacred limbs they stretch, they tear;

With nails they fasten to the wood

;

His sacred limbs, exposed and bare,

Or only cover'd with his blood.

4 Behold his temples, crown'd with thorn

;

His bleeding hands, extended wide

;

His streaming feet, transfix'd and torn;

The fountain gushing from his side

!

5 thou dear suff 'ring Son of God,
How doth thy heart to sinners move

;

Sprinkle on us thy precious blood,

And melt us with thy dying love.

140 nth P. M. 76, 76, 77, 76.

The. mystery of the cross.

aOD of unexampled grace.

Redeemer of mankind.

Matter of eternal praise

We in thy passion find

:

Still our choicest strains we bring;

Still the joyful theme pursue

;

Thee the Friend of sinners sing,

Whose love is ever new.

2 Endless scenes of wonder rise,

With that mysterious tree,

—

Crucified before our eyes.

Where we the Saviour see

:

Jesus, Lord, what hast thou done?
Publish we the death divine

;

Stop, and gaze, and fall, and own
Was never love like thine!
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3 Never love nor soitow was
Like that my Jesus show'd

;

See him stretch'd on yonder cross,

And crush'd beneath our load

!

Now discern the Deity

;

Now his heavenly birth declare

;

Faith cries out,
—

'Tis He,
—

'tis He,

—

My God that suffers there

!

141 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

5is universal, everlasting love.

WOULD Jesus have the sinner die?

Why hangs he then on yonder tree ?

What means that strange expiring cry?

(Sinners, he prays for you and me
;)

Forgive them. Father, forgive

!

They know not that by me they live.

2 Jesus, descended from above.

Our loss of Eden to retrieve,

Great God of universal love.

If all the world througli thee may live,

In us a quick'ning spirit be.

And witness tliou hast died for me.

3 Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb,

—

Thee, by thy painful agony.

Thy bloody sweat, thy grief and shame,
Tliy cross and passion on the tree.

Thy precious death and hfe—I pray.

Take all, take all my sins away.

4 let thy love my heart constniin,

—

Thy love, for every sinner free,

—

That every fallen son of man
May taste tlie grace that found out me

;

Tliat all mankind with me may prove
Thy sov'reign, everlasting love.
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142 8th P. M. 87,87,47.
It isjinished.

HARK ! tlie voice of love and mercy
Sounds aloud from Calvary

;

See ! it rends the rocks asunder,

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky;

It is finish'd :

—

Hear the dying Sa\iour cry.

2 It is finish'd ! what pleasure

Do these precious words afford

!

Heavenly blessings, %vithout measure.

Flow to us from Clirist the Lord

:

It is finish'd :

—

Saints, the dying words record.

3 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs

;

Join to sing the pleasing theme

;

All on eartli, and all in heaven,

Join to praise Immanuel's name;
It is finish'd :

—

Glory to the bleeding Lamb.

143 L. M.
His dying cry.

'nilS finish'd! so the Saviour said,

L And meekly bow'd his dying head

:

'Tis finish'd ! yes, the race is run

;

The battle fought; the vict'ry won.

2 'Tis finish'd ! let the joyful sound
Be heard the spacious earth around:
'Tis finish'd ! let the echo fly

Through heaven and hell, through eartli and sky.

144 L. M.
77ic atonement completed.

'mis finish'd ! the Messiah dies,—
i Cut off for sins, but not his own

;

Accomplish'd is the sacnfice,

—

Tlie great redeeming work is done.
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2 'Tis finish'd ! all the debt is paid

;

Justice divine is satisfied

;

The grand and full atonement made

;

Christ for a guilty world hath died.

3 The veil is rent ; in him alone

The living way to heaven is seen;

The middle wall is broken down.

And all mankind may enter in.

4 Tlie types and figures are fulfiU'd;

Exacted is the legal pain

;

Tlie precious promises are seal'd

;

The spotless Lamb of God is slain.

5 Death, hell, and sin are now subdued

;

All grace is now to sinners given;

And, lo ! I plead the' atoning blood,

And in thy right I claim my heaven.

145 ... L. M.
Glorying only in tJie cross.

WHEN I sui-vey the wondrous cross

On Avhich the Prince of glory died,

My richest gain I count but loss,

And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast.

Save in the death of Christ, my God

;

All the vain things that charm me most,

I sacrifice them to his blood.

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feel.

Sorrow and love flow mingled down

:

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet,.

Or thorns compose so rich a crown?

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,

That were a present far too small

;

Love so amazing, so divine.

Demands my soul, my life, my all.
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146 c. M.
Godly sorrow at the cross.

ALAS ! and did my Saviour bleed ?

And did my Sov'reign die?

Would he devote tliat sacred head

For such a worm as I ?

2 Was it for crimes that I have done.

He groan'd upon the tree?

Amazing pity ! grace unknoA\Ti

!

And love beyond degree

!

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide.

And shut his glories in,

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died,

For man, the creature's sin.

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face

While his dear cross appears

;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness.

And melt mine eyes to tears.

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay

The debt of love I owe

:

Here, Lord, I give myself away,

—

'Tis all that I can do.

147 c. M.
Glory to the dying Lamb.

ALL glory to the dying Lamb,
And never-ceasing praise,

While angels live to know thy name.

Or men to feel thy grace.

2 With this cold stony heart of mine,

Jesus, to thee I flee;

And to thy grace my soul resign,

To be renew'd by thee.

3 may the uncorrupted seed

Abide and reign within

;

And thy Ufe-giving word forbid

My new-bom soul to sin.



THE RESUKRECTION AND ASCENSION OP

JESUS CHRIST.

148 L. M.
Dying^ rising, reigning.

HE dies ! the Friend of sinners dies

!

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around

;

A solemn darkness veils the skies,

A sudden trembling shakes the ground

:

Come, saints, and drop a tear or two
For him who groan'd beneath your load

;

He shed a thousand drops for you,

—

A thousand drops of richer blood.

2 Here 's love and grief beyond degree

:

The Lord of glory dies for man

!

But lo ! what sudden joys we see

:

Jesus, the dead, re^^ves again.

The rising God forsakes the tomb;
(In vain the tomb forbids his rise;)

Cherubic legions guard him home,
And shout him welcome to the skies.

3 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell

How high your great Deliverer reigns

;

Sing how he spoil'd the hosts of hell,

And led the monster death in chains:

Say, Live forever, wondrous King!
Bom to redeem, and strong to save

;

Then ask the monstel*, Wliere 's thy sting ?

And, Where 's thy victory, boasting grave ?

149 CM.
Easter Sunday.

THE Lord of Sabbath let us praise,

In concert with the blest,

Who, joyful in harmonious lays.

Employ an endless rest.
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2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee,

We blest and pious grow;
By hymns of praise we learn to be

Triumphant here below.

3 On tliis glad day a brighter scene

Of glory was display'd,

By the eternal Word, than when
This universe was made.

4 He rises, who mankind has bought,

With grief and pain extreme

:

'Twas great to speak the world from naught

;

'Twas greater to redeem.

150 c. M.
Paradise opened.

THE Sun of righteousness appears,

To set in blood no more

;

Adore the Scatt'rer of your fears,

—

Your rising Sun adore.

2 The saints, when he resign'd his breath,

Unclosed their sleeping eyes

;

He breaks again the bands of death,

—

Again the dead arise.

3 Alone tlie dreadful race he ran,

—

Alone the wine-press trod

;

He dies and sufiers as a man,

—

He rises as a God.

4 In vain the stone, the watch, the seal,

Forbid an early rise

To Him, who breaks the gates of hell,

And opens Paradise.

151 S. M.
Joy from the certainty of His resurrection.

THE Lord is risen indeed

;

Tlie grave hath lost its piey

;

With him shall rise tlie ransom'd seed,

To reign in endless day.
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2 The Lord is risen indeed

;

He lives, to die no more

;

He lives, his people's cause to plead,

Whose curse and shame he bore.

3 The Lord is risen indeed

;

Attending angels, hear

;

Up to the courts of heaven, with speed,

The joyful tidings bear :

—

4 Then take your golden lyres,

And strike each cheerful chord;

Join, all ye bright celestial choirs.

To sing our risen Lord.

152 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s.

Ifwe suffer with Him ive shaM reign with Him.

CHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day.

Sons of men and angels say

:

Raise your joys and triumphs high

;

Sing, ye heavens,—and earth, reply.

2 Love's redeeming work is done,

—

Fought the fight, the battle won:
Lo! the Sim's echpse is o'er;

Lo ! he sets in blood no more.

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,

—

Christ has burst the gates of hell

:

Death in vain forbids his rise

;

Christ hath open'd Paradise.

4 Lives again our glorious King;

Where, death, is now thy sting?

Once he died our souls to save

;

Where 's thy vict'ry, boasting grave ?

6 Soar we now ;^here Christ has led,

Follow our exalted head

;

Made like him, like him we rise
;

Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.
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153 33d P. M. 66.66.

Chr*st, the first-fruits.

IING praise! the tomb is void

Where the Redeemer lay

;

Sing of our bonds destroy'd,

Our darkness tum'd to day.

2 Weep for your dead no more;
Friends, be of joyful cheer

;

Our Star moves on before,

Our narrow path shines clear.

3 He who, so patiently.

The crown of thorns did wear,

—

He hath gone up on high

;

Our hope is with him there.

4 Now is his truth reveal'd,

His majesty, and might

;

Tlie grave has been unseal'd

;

Chi-ist is our life and light.

5 He who for men did weep

;

Suffer, and bleed, and die,

—

First-fruits of them that sleep,

—

Christ has gone up on high.

6 His vict'ry hath destroy'd

The shafts that once could slay:

Sing praise ! the tomb is void

Where the Redeemer lay.

154 L. M.
The King ofglory.

OUR Lord is risen from the dead

;

Our Jesus is gone up on liigh

;

The powers of hell are captive led,

—

Dragg'd to the portals of the sky

:

There his triumphal chariot waits.

And angels chant the solemn lay;

—

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates;

Ye everlasting doors, give way

!
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2 Loose all your bars of massy light,

And wide unfold the' ethereal scene

;

He claims these mansions as his right;

Receive the King of glory in

!

Wlio is the Kmg of gloiy ? Who ?

The Lord, that all our foes o'ercame ;

—

The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew;

—

And Jesus is the Conqu'ror's name.

3 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay;

Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates

;

Ye everlasting doors, give way

!

Wlio is the King of glory ? Who ?

The Lord, of glorious power possess'd ;

—

The King of saints and angels too ;

—

God over all, forever blest!

155 28th P. M. 10s, lis, & 12.

The voice oftriumph.

LIFT your glad voices in triumph on high.

For Jesus hath lisen, and man shall not die

;

Vain were the terrors that gathered around him,

And short the dominion of death and the grave

;

He burst from the fetters of darkness that boimd
him.

Resplendent in glory, to live and to save

:

Loud was the chorus of angels on high,

—

The Saviour hath risen, and man shall not die.

2 Glory to God, in full anthems of joy;

The being he gave us death cannot destroy

:

Sad were the life we may part with to-morrow,

If tears were our birthright, and dcatli were
our end

;

But Jesus hath cheer'd the dark valley of sorrow,

And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend

:

Lift then your voices in triumph on high,

For Jesus liath risen, and man shall not die.

<->

0-it0v>v>0
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15 G Sth P. M. 4 lines Is.

ascension day.

HAIL the day that sees Him nse,

Ravish'd from our wisliful eyes

!

Christ, awhile to mortals given,

Reascends his native heaven.

2 There the pompous triumph waits:

Lift your heads, eternal gates

;

Wide unfold the radiant scene

;

Take the lung of glory in.

3 Circled round ^^^th angel powers.

Their triumphant Lord and ours,

Conqu'ror over death and sin,

—

Take the King of glory in.

4 Him though highest heaven receives,

Still he loves the earth he leaves

;

Though returning to his throne.

Still he calls mankind his own.

5 See, he lifts his hands above

!

See, he shows the prints of love

!

Hark, his gracious Mps bestow
Blessings on his Church below

!

157 3d P. M. 4 6s& 2 8s.

Glory to glory^s King.

/^ CD is gone up on high,

vT Witli a triumphant noise,

—

The clarions of the sky

Proclaim the' angehc joys

:

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing

;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

2 All power to our great Lord
Is by the Father given

;

By angel hosts adored,

He reigns supreme m heaven:
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.
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3 High on lus holy seat,

He bears the righteous sway;
His foes beneath his feet

Shall sink and die away:
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

4 Till all the earth, renew 'd

In righteousness divine.

With all the hosts of God,
In one great choms join.

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing;

Glory ascribe to glory's King.

HIS PRIESTHOOD AND INTERCESSION.

158 C. M.
King of kings and Lord of lords.

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 highest place that heaven aflfords,

Is to our Jesus given

;

The King of kings, and Lord of lords,

He reigns o'er earth and heaven

—

3 The joy of all who dwell above,

The joy of all below.

To whom he manifests his love.

And grants his Name to know.

4 To them the cross, with all its shame,

With all its grace, is given;

Their name—an everlasting name.
Their joy—the joy of heaven.

5 They suffer with their Lord below,

—

They reign with him above;
Their everlasting joy to know

Tlie myst'ry of his love.
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159 _ .

L. M.
His supreme Divinity.

THE day of Christ, the day of God,
We humbly hope with joy to see,

—

Wash'd in the sanctifying blood

Of an incarnate Deity

—

2 Who did for us his life resign

:

There is no other God but one;

For all the plenitude Di\ane

Resides in the eternal Son.

3 Spotless, sincere, without ofifence,

may we to his day remain,

Who ti-ust the blood of Christ to cleanse

Our souls from every sinful stain.

4 Lord, we believe the promise sure;

The purchased Comforter impart

;

Apply thy blood to make us pure,

—

To keep us pure in life and heart.

5 Then let us see that day supreme,

When none thy Godhead shall deny,

—

Thy sov'reign majesty blaspheme,

—

Or count thee less than the Most High

;

6 When all who on their God believe,

—

Who here thy last appearing love,

—

Shall thy consummate joy receive.

And see thy glorious face above.

160 c. M.
Reigning^ and intercedingfor sinners.

SEE Jesus rising from the grave

;

Behold him raised on high

;

He pleads his merits there, to save

Transgressors doom'd to die.

2 There, on a glorious throne, he reigns;

And, by his power di^dne,

Redeems us from the slavish chains

Of Satan and of sin.
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3 Thus saved, may we with joy appear

In heaven before his face

;

And, with the blest assembly there,

Sing his redeeming grace.

161 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s

Messiah, the Saviour and the Judqe.

MESSIAH, joy of every heart.

Thou, thou the King of glory art,

The Father's everlasting Son

:

Thee it delights thy Church to own

;

For all our hopes on thee depend,

Whose glorious mercies never end.

2 When thou hadst render'd up thy breath.

And, dying, dra^vn the sting of death,

Thou didst from earth triumphant rise.

And ope the portals of the skies

;

That all who trust in thee alone.

Might follow, and partake thy throne.

3 Seated at God's right hand again.

Thou dost in all his glory reign

;

Thou dost, thy Father's image, shine

In all the attributes divine;

And thou with judgment clad shalt come,

To seal our everlasting doom.

4 Wherefore we now for mercy pray

;

Saviour, take our sins away

:

Before thou as our Judge appear,

In dreadful majesty severe,

Appear our Advocate with God,
And save the purchase of thy blood.

162 L. M.
The great Antetype.

OTHOU whose off 'ring on the tree

The legal ofF'iings all foreshow'd,

Borrow'd their whole effect from thee,

And drew their virtue from thy blood:—
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2 The blood of goats and bullocks slain.

Could never for one sin atone

;

To purge the guilty oflF'rer's stain,

Thme was the work, and thine alone.

3 These feeble types and shadows old.

Are all in thee, the Tmth, fulfill'd

:

We in thy sacrifice behold

Tlie substance of those rites reveal'd.

4 Thy meritorious suff'rings past.

We see by faith to us brought back;

^Vnd, on thy grand oblation cast.

Its sa\ing benefits partake.

163 c. M.
His sympathizing love.

¥ITH joy we meditate the grace

Of our High Piiest above
;

His heart is made of tenderness,

His bowels melt with love.

2 Touch'd with a sympathy within,

He knows our feeble frame;

He knows what sore temptations mean,
For he hath felt the same.

3 He, in the days of feeble flesh,

Pour'd out strong cries and tears.

And in his measure feels afresh

What every member bears.

4 He'll never quench the smoking flax.

But raise it to a flame

;

The bruised reed he never breaks,

Nor scorns the meanest name.

6 Then let our humble faith address

His mercy and his power;
We shall obtain dehv'ring grace

In every trying hour.
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164 s. M.
The Pillar and the Cloud.

THOU very Paschal Lamb,
Whose blood for us was shed.

Through whom we out of bondage came.

Thy ransom'd people lead.

2 Angel of gospel grace,

Fulfil thy character:

To guard and feed the chosen race,

In Israel's camp appear.

3 Throughout the desert way,

Conduct us by thy light;

Be thou a coolhig cloud by day,

A cheering fire by night.

4 Our fainting souls sustain

With blessings from above

;

And ever on thy people rain

The manna of thy love.

165
.

L. M.
An Advocate vnth the Father.

JESUS, my Advocate above,

My Friend before the throne of love.

If now for me prevails thy prayer.

If now I find thee pleading there,

—

2 If thou the secret wish convey.

And sweetly prompt my heart to pray,

—

Hear, and my weak petitions join.

Almighty Advocate, to thine.

3 Jesus, my heart's desire obtain;

My earnest suit present, and gain

:

My fulness of corruption show

;

The knovledge of myself bestow.

4 Save me from death ; from hell set free

;

Death, hell, are but the want of thee

:

My life, my only heaven thou art ;

—

might I feel thee in my heart.
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166 S. M,
He ever liveth t» make iixtercessxonfor us.

LORD, how shall sinners dare

Look up to thine abode ?

Or offer their imperfect prayer,

Before a holy God ?

2 Blight terrors guard thy seat,

And glories veil thy face

;

Yet mercy calls us to thy feet,

And to thy throne of grace.

3 My soul, with cheerful eye

See where thy Sa-viour stands,

—

Tlie glorious Advocate on high,

With incense in his hands.

4 Teach my weak heart, Lord,

With faith to call thee mine

;

Bid me pronounce the blissful word

—

Father—with joy divine.

107 9th P. M. 87,87
His speaking blood.

FATHER, hear the blood of Jesus,

Speaking in thine eai-s above:

From impending wrath release us

;

Manifest thy pard'ning love.

2 receive us to thy favour,

—

For his only sake receive;

Give us to the bleeding Saviour,

—

Let us by his dying live.

3 To thy pard'ning grace receive them,—
Once he pray'd upon the tree;

Still his blood cries out—Forgive them

;

All their sins were laid on me.

i Still our Advocate in heaven.

Prays tlie pmyer on earth begun,

—

Father, sliow their sins forgiven;

Father, glorify tliy Son !
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168 c. M.
The Way, tJie Truth, and Jie Life.

THOU art the Way : to thee alone,

From sin and death we flee;

And he who would the Father seek.

Must seek him, Lord, by thee.

2 Thou art the Tnith: thy word alone

Tme wisdom can impart

;

Thou, only canst infonn the mind,

And purify the heart.

3 Thou art the Life : the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conqu'ring arm

;

And those who put their trust in thee

Nor death nor hell shall harm.

4 Thou art the Way—the Truth—the Life •

Grant us that way to know

—

That truth to keep—that life to win

—

Whose joys eternal flow.

169 S. M.
The only name given under heaven.

JESUS, thou Source di^^ne,

Whence hope and comfort flow,

—

Jesus, no other Name than thine

Can save from endless wo.

2 None else will heaven approve

:

Thou art the only way,
Ordain'd by everlasting love,

To realms of endless day.

3 Here let our feet abide,

Nor from thy path depart

:

Direct our steps, thou gracious Guide

!

And cheer the fainting heart.

4 Safe through this world of night.

Lead to the bhssful plains,

—

The regions of unclouded light,

—

Where joy forever reigns.
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170 c. M.
Our ever-present Guide.

JESUS, the Lord of glory, died,

J That we might never die

;

A.nd now he reigns supreme, to guide

His people to the sky.

<3 Weak though we are, he still is near.

To lead, console, defend

;

Tn all our soitow, all our fear,

Our all-sufficient Friend.

8 From His high throne in bhss, he deigns

Our every prayer to heed

;

Bears with oiu- folly, soothes our pains.

Supplies our every need.

4 And from his love's exhaustless spring,

Joys like a river come,

To make the desert bloom and sing,

O'er wliich we travel home.

5 Jesus, there is none like thee,

Our Sa\dour and om- Lord

;

Through earth and heaven exalted be.

Beloved, obey'd, adored.

171 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 8a.

Our great High Priest.

lEE where our great High Priest

Before the Lord appears,

And on his lo\ing breast

The tribes of Israel bears

:

Never without his people seen,

The Head of all belie\ing men.

2 With him, the Comer-stone,

The living stones conjoin

;

Christ and his Church are one,

—

One bod}'^ and one ^ine

;

For us he uses all his powers.

And all lie has, or is, is oui-s.

S'



OF JESUS CHRIST. 109

3 The path of Christ our Head
The members all pursue.

By his good Sphit led

To act and suffer too

:

Like him, the toil, the cross, sustain,

Till, glorious all, like him we reign.

172 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

His everlasting Priesthood,

OTHOU eternal Victim, slain

A sacrifice for guilty man,
By the eternal Spirit made
An off 'ring in the sinner's stead,

—

Our everlasting Priest art thou.

Pleading thy death for sinners now,

2 Thy off 'ring still continues new;
Thy vesture keeps its crimson hue

;

Thou art the ever-slaughter'd Lamb,
Thy priesthood still remains the same;
Thy years, Lord, can never fail

;

Thy goodness is imchangeable.

3 that our faith may never move.

But stand unshaken as thy love

:

Sm-e evidence of things unseen.

Passing the years that intervene.

Now let it view upon the tree

The Lord, who bleeds and dies for me.

173 S. M.
Intercourse between earth and heaven.

"p EDEEMER of mankind !

Xt Who on thy Name rely,

A constant intercourse we find

Open'd 'twixt earth and sky.

2 Mercy, and grace, and peace.

Descend through thee alone

;

And thou dost all our services

Present before the throne.
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3 On us the Father's low

Is for thy sake bestow'd

;

Thou art our Advocate above.

Thou art our way to God.

4 Our way to God we trace

;

And, through thy Name forgiven,

From step to step, from grace to grace.

By thee ascend to heaven.

174 L. M.
Fulness and sufficiency of the Atonement.

JESUS, thy blood and righteousness

My beauty are, my glorious dress:

'Midst flaming worlds, in these aiTay'd,

With joy shall I lift up my head.

2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day.

For who aught to my charge shall lay ?

Fully absolved through these I am,

—

From sin and fear, from guilt and shame.

3 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb,
Who from the Father's bosom came,

—

Who died for me, e'en me to' atone,

—

Now for my Lord and God I o-\\ti.

4 Lord, I behevc thy precious blood,

—

Which, at the mercy-seat of God,
Forever doth for sinners plead,

—

For me, e'en for my soul, was shed.

5 Lord, I beheve were sinners more
Than sands upon the ocean shore,

Thou hast for all a ransom paid,

For all a full atonement made.

175 c. M.
Crown Him Lord of all.

ALL hail the power of Jesus' name

!

Let angels prostrate fall;

Bring forth the royal diadem.

And crown him Lord of all.
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2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,

Ye ransom'd from the fall,

Hail liim who saves you by his grace.

And crown him Lord of all.

3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

The wormwood and the gall;

QrQ, spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all.

4 Let every kindred, every tribe.

On this terrestrial ball.

To him all majesty ascribe,

And crown him Lord of all.

5 that with yonder sacred throng

We at his feet may fall

;

We '11 join the everlasting song,

And crown him Lord of all.

176 S. M.
JTie Redeemer on his throne.

ENTHRONED is Jesus now.
Upon his heavenly seat

;

The kingly crown is on his brow.

The saints are at his feet.

2 In shining white they stand,

—

A great and coimtless throng;

A palmy sceptre in each hand^

On every hp a song.

3 They sing the Lamb of God,
Once slain on earth for them;

The Lamb, through whose atoning blood.

Each wears his diadem.

4 Thy grace, Holy Ghost,

Thy blessed help supply,

That we may join that radiant host.

Triumphant in tlie sky.
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177 3d p. M. 4 6s & 2 8s.

Praises to our Prophet, Priest, and King.

JOIN all the glorious names
Of ^Yisdom, love, and power,

That ever mortals knew,

Or angels ever bore

:

All are too mean to speak liis worth,

—

Too mean to set the Saviour forth.

2 Great Prophet of our God,

Our tongues shall bless thy Name;
By thee the joyful news

Of our salvation came,

—

The joyful news of sins forgiven.

Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven.

3 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Has shed liis blood and died;

The guilty conscience needs

No sacrifice beside:

His precious blood did once atone,

And now it pleads before the throne.

4 thou almighty Lord,

Our Conqueror and King,

Thy sceptre and thy sword,

Thy reigning grace, we smg

:

Thine is the power; behold we sit

In willing bonds beneath thy feet.

178
'

9th P. M. 87, 8Y, 8*7, 87.

Our Pasclial Lamb.

HAIL, thou once despised Jesus!

Hail, thou Galilean King

!

Thou didst suffer to release us

;

Thou didst free salvation bring.

Hail, thou agonizing Saviour,

Bearer of our sin and shame

!

By thy merits we find favour

;

Life is given through thy name.
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2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed.

All our sins on thee were laid

:

By almighty love anointed.

Thou hast full atonement made.

All thy people are forgiven,

Through the virtue of thy blood

;

Open'd is the gate of heaven

;

Peace is made 'twixt man and God.

3 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory.

There forever to abide

;

All the heavenly hosts adore thee.

Seated at thy Father's side

:

There for sinners thou art pleading;

There thou dost our place prepare

:

Ever for us interceding,

Till in glory we appear.

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing,

Thou art worthy to receive

;

Loudest praises, without ceasing,

Meet it is for us to give.

Help, ye bright angeUc spirits;

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays

;

Help to sing our Saviour's merits

;

Help to chant Immanuel's praise.

179 L. M.
Because He liveth I shall live also.

I
KNOW that my Redeemer lives

—

What joy the blest assurance gives

!

He Hves, he lives, who once was dead;
He lives, my everlasting Head

!

2 He lives, to bless me with his love

;

He lives, to plead for me above

;

He lives, my himgry soul to feed

;

He hves, to help in time of need.
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3 He lives, and grants me daily breath ;

He lives, and I shall conquer death

;

He lives, my mansion to prepare

;

He lives, to bring me safely there.

4 He lives, all glory to his Name;
He lives, my Sa\dour, still the same

;

What joy the blest assurance gives,

—

1 know that my Redeemer lives.

180 21st P. M. 6G, 84, 66,84.

ImmanueVs praise.

PROCLAIM the lofty praise

Of Him who once was slain.

But now is risen, through endless days

To live and reign

:

He lives and reigns on high,

Who bought us with his blood,

—

Enthroned above the farthest sky,

Our Saviour God.

2 All honour, power, and praise,

To Jesus' Name belong;

With hosts seraphic, glad we raise

The sacred song:

Worthy the Lamb, they cry.

That on the cross was slain;

But now, ascended up on high.

He lives to reign.

3 He lives to bless and save

The souls redeem'd by grace,

And rescue from the dreary grave

The fallen race;

And soon we hope, above,

A louder strain to sing,

—

With all our powers to praise and love

Our Saviour King.
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181 ^' ^^•

The promised Comforter.

LORD, we believe to us and ours

The apostolic promise given;

We wait the pentecostal powers,

—

The Holy Ghost sent down from heaven.

2 Assembled here -with one accord.

Calmly we wait the promised grace,

—

The purchase of our dying Lord

;

Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place.

3 If every one that asks may find,

—

If still thou dost on sinners fall,

—

Come as a mighty rushing Avind

;

Great grace be now upon us all.

4 Ah ! leave us not to momn below.

Or long for thy return to pine

;

Now, Lord, the Comforter bestow.

And fix in us the Guest di\dne.

182
,

L. M.
The Saviour's legacy.

JESUS, we on the words depend.

Spoken by thee while present here,

—

The Father in my name shall send

The Holy Ghost, the Comforter.

2 That promise made to Adam's race,

Now, Lord, in us, we pray, fulfil;

And give the Spirit of thy grace.

To teach us all thy perfect vnW.

3 That heavenly Teacher of mankind.

That Guide infallible, impart,

—

To bring thy sayings to our mind,

And write them on each faithful heart.
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4 He only can the words apply,

Through wliich we endless life possess;

And deal to each his legacy,

—

Our Lord's unutterable peact.

183 3d P. M. 4 Cs & 2 8s.

Pleading the promise.

OTHOU that hearest prayer,

Attend our humble cry

;

And let thy servants share

Thy blessing from on high

:

We plead the promise of thy word ;

—

Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord

!

2 If earthly parents hear

Their children when they cry

;

If they, with love sincere.

Their children's wants supply

;

Much more wilt thou thy love display,

And answer when thy children pray.

3 Our heavenly Father, thou;

We, children of thy grace

;

O let thy Spirit now
Descend and fill the place;

That all may feel the heavenly flame,

And all unite to praise thy name.

184 c. M.
Witnessing ivith our spirits.

ETERNAL Spirit ! God of truth •

Our contrite hearts inspire;

Kindle a flame of heavenly love

—

The pure celestial fire.

2 'Tis thine to soothe the sorrowing,

With guilt and fear opprcss'd;

Tis thine to bid the dying hve,

And give the weary rest.
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3 Subdue the power of every sin,

Whate'er that sin may be

;

That we, in singleness of heail,

May worship only thee.

4 Then with our spirits witness bear.

That we are sons of God

;

^ledeem'd from sin, and death, and hell.

Through Christ's atoning blood.

185 c. M.
Source of light andjoy.

fA REAT Spirit, by Avhose mighty power
VT All creatures live and move.

On us thy benediction shower

;

Inspire om' souls with love.

2 Hail, Source of light ! arise and shine

;

All gloom and doubt dispel

;

Give peace and joy, for we are thine

;

In us forever dwell.

3 From death to life our spirits raise.

And full redemption bring

;

New tongues impart to speak the praise

Of Christ, our God and King.

4 Thine inward witness bear, unknown
To all the world beside;

With joy we then shall feel and own
Our Saviour glorified.

186 s. M.
The blessings ofHis grace.

BLEST Comforter divine,

Whose rays of heavenly love

Amid our gloom and darkness shine.

And point our souls above;

—

2 Thou, who with still small voice

Dost stop the sinner's way,
And bid the mourning saint rejoice,

'I'liough earthly joys decay ;

—
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3 Tliou, whose inspiiing breath

Can make the cloud of care,

And e'en the gloomy vale of death,

A smile of glory wear ;

—

4 Tlioii, who dost fill the heart

With love to all our race,

—

Blest Comforter! to us impart

Thine all-sufficient grace.

187 5th P. M. 4 lines 7a.

Earnest of eternal rest.

n RACIOUS Spirit—Love divine

!

\X Let thy hght within me shine

;

All my guilty fears remove;
Fill me with thy heavenly love.

2 Speak thy pard'ning grace to me;
Set the burden'd sumer free

;

Lead me to the Lamb of God;
Wash me in his precious blood.

3 Life and peace to me impart;

Seal salvation on my heart;

Breathe thyself into my breast,

—

Earnest of immortal rest.

4 Let me never from thee stray;

Keep me in the narrow way

;

Fill my soul with joy divine

;

Keep me, Lord, forever thine.

188 ... s. M.
Imploring His guidance.

COME, Spirit, Source of light

;

Thy grace is unconfined

;

Dispel the gloomy shades of night,

—

The darkness of the mind.

2 Now to our eyes display

Tlie truth thy words reveal

;

Cause us to nm the heavenly way,

Delightinir in thy will.
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3 Thy teachings make us know
The myst'ries of thy love,

The vanity of thmgs below,

The joy of things above.

4 While through this maze we stray,

spread thy beams abroad;

Point out the dangers of the way.

And guide our steps to God.

189 nth P. M. 16,16,11,16.
Seeking His power and grace.

FATHER of our dying Lord,

Remember us for good

;

fulfil his faithful word,

And hear his speaking blood.

Give us that for which he prays:

Father, glorify thy Son

;

Show his truth, and power, and grace,

And send the promise down.

2 True and faitliful Witness, thou,

Christ, the Spirit give

;

Hast thou not received him now.

That we might now receive ?

Art thou not the living Head ?

Life to all thy Hmbs impart;

Shed thy love, thy Spirit shed.

In every waiting heart.

3 Holy Ghost, the Comforter,

The gift of Jesus, come

;

Glow our hearts to find tliee near.

And swell to make tliee room;
Present Avitli us thee we feel

;

Come, come, and in us be;

With us, in us, live and dwell.

To all etemity.
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190 1st P. M. 6 lines i

Let there be light.

EXPAND thy wings, celestial Dove,

And, brooding o'er our nature's night,

Call forth the ray of heavenly love,

And let there in our souls be light;

Illuminate the dark abyss

With glorious beams of endless bliss.

2 Let there be light, again command.
And light there in our hearts shall be

;

We then, through faith, shall understand

Thy great mysterious majesty

;

And, by the shining of thy grace.

Behold m Christ thy glorious face.

191 ... CM.
His quickenmg power

COME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quick'ning powers

:

Kindle a flame of sacred love

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Look how we grovel here below,

Fond of these earthly toys

;

Our souls, how heavily they go.

To reach eternal joys.

3 In vain we tune our formal songs,

—

In vain we strive to rise;

Hosannas languish on our tongues.

And our devotion dies.

4 Father, and shall we ever live

At this poor dying rate;

Our love so faint, so cold to thee,

And thine to us so great?

6 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all thy quick'ning poAvers

;

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love.

And tliat shall kindle ours
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192 Gth P. M. 6 lines Is,

The Son glorified.

FATHER, glorify thy Son

;

Answer bis all-powerful prayer

;

Send that Intercessor down ;

Send that other Comforter,

Whom, believingly, we claim,

—

Whom we ask in Jesiis' name.

2 Wilt thou not the promise seal,

Good and faithful as thou art,

—

Send the Comforter to dwell

Every moment m our heart?

Yes, thou must the grace bestow

:

Timth hath said it shall be so.

193 c. M.
Life, light, and love.

ENTHRONED on high. Almighty Lord,

The Holy Ghost send doA\ni

;

Fulfil in us thy faithful word.

And all thy mercies crown.

2 Though on oiu- heads no tongues of fire

Their wondrous powers impart.

Grant, Saviour, what we more desire,

—

Thy Spirit in our heart.

3 Spirit of life, and light, and love.

Thy heavenly influence give

;

Quicken our souls, our guilt remove,

That we in Christ may hve.

4 To our benighted minds reveal

The glories of his grace.

And bring us where no clouds conroal

The brightness of his hcQ.

5 His love within us shed abroad,

—

Life's ever-springing well

;

Till God in us, and we in God,

In love eternal dwc]].
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194 S. M.
TJie day of Pentecost,

LORD God, the Holy Ghost

!

In this accepted hour,

As on the day of Pentecost,

Descend in all thy power.

2 We meet -with one accord

In our appointed place,

And wait the promise of our Lord,—
The Sphit of all grace.

3 Like mighty i-ushing wmd
Upon the waves beneath,

Move with one impulse every mind;
One soul, one feeling breathe.

4 The young, the old, inspire

With wisdom from above;

And give us hearts and tongues of fire.

To pray, and praise, and love.

5 Spirit of light, explore.

And chase our gloom away,

—

With lustre shining more and more,

Unto the perfect day.

6 Spiiit of truth, be thou

In life and death, our guide

;

Spirit of adoption, now
May we be sanctified,

195 L. M.
The plenitude ofHis grace and power.

SPIRIT of tlie hving God,
In all thy plenitude of grace,

Wliere'er the foot of man hath trod.

Descend on our apostate race.

2 Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love.

To preach the reconciling word

;

Give power and unction from above,

Wliere'er tlio joyful sound is heard.
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3 Be darkness, at tliy coming, light

;

Confusion—order, in thy path

;

Souls without strength, inspire with might

;

Bid mercy triimiph over wrath.

4 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh

The triumphs of the cross record

;

The name of Jesus glorify,

Till every kindred call him Lord.

196 L- M.
Peajce^ love, purity.

WHEN first the Spirit left the throne,

He took the semblance of a dove

;

A symbol chosen to make known
His peace, and purity, and love.

2 When next, at Pentecost, he came.

He stood confess'd to mortal sight

Within the cloven tongue of flame,

—

Tiie type of freedom, guidance, light.

3 Vouchsafe, celestial Dove, thy peace,

That we at perfect peace may be;

Within our hearts thy love increase,

—

Within our thoughts, thy purity.

4 Light divine ! direct our feet,

Which long in error's paths have trod

;

Our prison'd souls with freedom greet.

Convince of sin, and lead to God.

197 9th P. M. 87, Si.

The Source of consolation.

HOLY Ghost ! dispel our sadness

;

Pierce the clouds of nature's night

;

Come, thou Source of joy and gladness.

Breathe thy life, and spread thy light.

2 Hear, O hear our supplication.

Blessed Spiiit ! God of peace

!

Rest upon this congregation

With tlie fulness of thy grace.
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3 Author of oiir new creation,

May we all tliine influence prove;

Make our souls thy habitation,

—

Shed abroad the Saviour's love.

4 Soiu'ce of sweetest consolation.

Breathe thy pe^ice on all below;

Bless, bless this congregation

;

On each soul thy grace bestow!

19 S 3 1st P. M. 84,84.
The Source ofevery good gift.

OUR blest Redeemer, ere he breathed

His last farewell,

A Guide,—a Comforter, bequeathed,

With us to dwell.

2 He comes, his graces to impart

;

A willing guest,

Wliile he can find one humble heart

Wherein to rest.

3 And all the good that we possess,

His gift we own

;

Yea, every thought of holiness,

And \T[ct'ry won.

4 Spirit of purity and grace,

Our weakness see

;

O make our hearts thy dwelling-place,

And worthier tliee.

199 9th P. M. 87,87, 87, SV
Guide and Comforter.

HOLY Spirit ! Fount of blessing,

Ever watchful, ever kind

;

Thy celestial aid possessing,

Prison'd souls deliv'rance find.

Seal of ti-uth, and bond of union.

Source of light, and flame of love.

Symbol of divine communion,
In tlic olivc-bearinir dove ;

—
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2 Heavenly Guide from paths of en'or,

Comforter of minds distress'd,

—

When the billows fill w-ith terror,

Pointing to an ark of rest

:

Promised Pledge! eternal Spirit!

Greater than all gifts below,

—

May om' hearts thy grace inherit

;

May our hps thy glories show.

200 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 83.

Rejoicing in the fulfilment of the promise.

SINNERS, lift up your hearts,

The promise to receive;

Jesus himself imparts,

—

He comes in man to Hve

:

The Holy Ghost to man is given;

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven.

2 Jesus is glorified,

And gives the Comforter,

His Spirit, to reside

In all his members here

;

The Holy Ghost to man is given;

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven.

3 To make an end of sin,

And Satan's works destroy,

He brings his kintrdom in,

—

Peace, righteousness, and joy

:

The Holy Ghost to man is given;

Rejoice in God sent down from heaven,

4 From heaven he shall once more
Tiiumphantly descend.

And all his saints restore

To joys tliat never end

:

Then, then, Avhen all our joys are given.

Rejoice in God, rejoice in heaven.
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201 13th P. M. 10,10, 11,11.
Rejoicing in thefreeness ofthe giji.

ALL glory and praise to Jesus oui' Lord,

So plenteous in grace, so true to his word

;

To us he hath given the gift from above,

—

The earnest of heaven, the Spirit of love.

2 The truth of oui* God we boldly assert

;

His love shed abroad, and power in our \ ^art,

Ye all may inherit, on Jesus who call

;

The gift of his Spirit is proffer'd to all.

3 His -vNdtness witliin, by faith we receive.

And, ransom'd from sin, in righteousness hve;

Through Jesus's passion we gladly possess

A present salvation,—a kingdom of peace.

4 Tlie peace and the power, ye sinners, embrace,

And look for the shower,—tlie Sphit of grace

;

The gift and the Giver we all may receive.

Forever and ever -within us to live.

202 L. M.
His universal diffusion.

ON all the earth thy Spirit shower;

The earth in righteousness renew;

Thy kingdom come, and hell's o'erpower,

And to thy sceptre all subdue.

2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce.

Let him opposers all o'eiTun;

And every law of sin reverse,

Tliat faith and love may make all one.

3 Yea, let him, Lord, in eveiy place

His richest energy declare

;

While lovely tempers, fruits of grace,

The kingdom of thy Christ prepare.

4 Grant this, holy God and true

;

The ancient seers thou didst inspire,

—

To us perfonn the promise due,

—

Descend, and cro^vn us now ^ith fire.
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THE MINISTRY.

203 L. M.
The ministry instituted.

THE Saviour, when to heaven he rose,

In splendid triumph o'er his foes,

Scatter'd his gifts on men below.

And still his royal bounties flow.

2 Hence sprang the' apostles' honour'd nam:
Sacred beyond heroic fame

:

In humbler fonns, before our eyes,

Pastors and teachers hence arise.

3 From Christ they all their gifts derive.

And, fed by Christ, their graces live:

While, guarded by his mighty hand,

*Midst all the rage of hell they stand.

4 So shall the bright succession run

Through all the coiu-ses of the sun

;

While unborn chui-ches, by their care.

Shall rise and flourish large and fair.

5 Jesus, now teach our hearts to know
The spring whence all these blessings flow;

Pastors and people shout thy praise.

Through the long round of endless days.

204 L. M.
The commission.

ri 0, preach my Gospel, saith the Lord,

vX Bid the whole world my grace receive;

He shall be saved who tiiists my word,

And he condemn'd who won't beheve.

2 I '11 make your great commission known

;

And ye shall prove my Gospel true.

By all the works that I have done.

By all the wonders ye shall do.
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3 Teach all the nations my commands,

—

I 'm vnth you till the world shall end

;

All power is trusted in my hands,

—

I can destroy, and I defend.

205 S. M.
Thejojjful sound.

HOW beauteous are their feet

Who stand on Zion's hill,

—

Who bring salvation on their tongues,

And words of peace reveal

!

2 How charming is their voice,

—

So sweet the tidings are

;

Zion, behold thy Saviom* King

;

He reigns and triumphs here.

3 How happy are our eai-s.

That hear the joyful sound.

Which kings and prophets waited for,

And sought, but never found.

4 How blessed are our eyes,

That see this heavenly light;

Prophets and kings desired it long,

But died without the siorht.o
5 The watchmen join their voice,

And tuneful notes employ;
Jemsalem breaks forth m songs,

And deserts learn the joy.

6 The Lord makes bare his aim
Through all the earth abroad:

Let every nation now beliold

Their Saviour and their God.

206 C. M.
The pastoral office.

LET Zion's watchmen all awake.
And take the' alarm they give

;

Now let them from the mouth of God
Their awful chargre receive.
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2 'Tis not a cause of small import,

The pastor's care demands

;

But what might fill an angel's heart,

And fill'd a Savioui-'s hands.

3 They watch for souls for which the Lord
Did heavenly bliss forego

;

For souls, which must forever hve

In raptui'es, or in wo.

4 May they in Jesus, whom they preach,

Then own Redeemer see;

And watch thou daily o'er their souls,

That they may watch for thee.

207 S. M.
The labourers are few.

LORD of the harvest, hear

Thy needy servants' cry

;

Answer our faith's effectual prayer,

And all our wants supply.

2 On thee we humbly wait,

—

Oui- wants are m thy view

;

The harvest, ti-uly, Lord, is great.

The labourers are few.

3 Convert and send forth more
Into thy Church abroad,

And let them speak thy word of power,

As workers with their God.

4 let them spread thy name,

—

Their mission fully prove

;

Thy universal grace proclaim,

—

Thine all-redeeming love.

208 L. M.
Pastors after thine oum heart.

TESUS, thy wand'ring sheep behold

!

fj See, Lord, with yearning bowels, see,

Poor souls that cannot find the fold.

Till sought and gather'd in bv thee.

9
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2 Lost are they now, and scatter'd wide,

In pain, and weariness, and want:

With no kind shepherd near, to guide

The sick, and spiritless, and faint.

3 Thou, only thou, the kmd, and good.

And sheep-redeeming, Shepherd art;

Collect thy flock, and give them food,

And pastors after thine o^vn heart.

4 Give the pm*e word of gen'ral grace.

And great shall be the preachers' crowd:

Preachers who all the suiful race

Point to the all-atoning blood.

5 Thine only glory let them seek

;

let their hearts with love o'erflow

;

Let them believe, and therefore speak,

And spread thy mercy's praise below.

209 L. M.
Prepare ye the way of the Lord.

COMFORT, ye ministers of grace,

Comfort the people of your Lord

;

lift ye up the fallen race.

And cheer them by the Gospel word.

2 Go into every nation, go;

Speak to their trembling heai'ts, and cry,- -

Glad tidings \mto all we show:
Jerusalem, thy God is nigh.

3 Hark ! in the wilderness a cry,

A voice that loudly calls,—Prepare

;

Prepare your hearts, for God is nigh,

And waits to make his entrance theie.

4 The Lord your God shall quickly come;
Sinners, repent, the call obey:

Open your hearts to make him room
;

Ye desert souls, prepare the way.
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5 The Lord shall clear liis way through all;

Whate'er obstructs, obstructs in vain

;

The vale shall rise, the mountain fall.

Crooked be straight, and mgged plain,

6 The glory of the Lord display'd

Shall all mankind together view;

And Avhat liis mouth in truth hath said,

His o^vn almighty hand shall do.

210 c. M.
Let thy priests he clothed with salvation.

JESUS, the word of mercy give.

And let it swiftly run

;

And let the priests themselves bcheve,

And put salvation on.

2 Jesus, let all thy servants shine

Illustrious as the sim;

And, bright with borrow'd rays divine,

Their glorious circuit run.

3 Beyond the reach of mortals, spread

Their light where'er they go;
And heavenly influences shed

On all the world below.

4 As giants may they run their race,

Exulting in their might;

As burning luminaries chase

The o^loom of helHsh niffht.

6 As the bright Sun of righteousness.

Their healmg wings display;

And let their lustre still increase

Unto the perfect day.

211 L. M.
Labourers together with God.

THUS saith the Lord
—

'tis God commands

;

Workers with God, the charge obey

;

Remove whate'er his work withstands,

—

Prepare, prepare liis pcoj)lc's way.
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2 Lift up, for all mankind to see,

The standard of their Saviour God,

And point them to the shameful tree,

—

The cross, all stain'd with halloAv'd blood.

3 Himself prepares Iiis people's hearts,

—

Breaks and binds up, and wounds and heals

;

A mystic death and hfe imparts;

Empties the full, the emptied fills

:

4 He fills whom first he hath prepared

;

With him the perfect grace is given:

Himself is here our great reward,

—

Our future and our present heaven.

212 S. M.
Sow beside all waters.

SOW in the morn thy seed

;

At eve hold not thy hand

;

To doubt and fear give thou no heed,

—

Broad-cast it o'er the land.

2 Thou know'st not which shall thrijte,

—

The late or early sown;
Grace keeps the precious genn alive,

When and wherever stroAvn

:

3 And duly shall appear,

In verdure, beauty, strength.

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear,

And tlie full corn at lenjTth.o
4 Thou canst not toil in vain

:

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry.

Shall foster and mature the grain

For gamers in the sky.

213 L. M.
The angels of the churches.

DRAW near, Son of God, draw near;

Us ^^^th thy flaming eye behold
;

Still in tliy Cliurch do thou appear.

And let our candlestick be gold.
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2 Still liold the stars in tliy right hand.

And let them in thy lustre glow,

—

The hghts of a benighted land,

The angels of thy Chm*ch below.

3 Make good their apostolic boast

;

Their high commission let them prove

;

Be temples of the Holy Ghost,

And fiird with faith, and hope, and love.

4 Give them an ear to hear thy word

;

Thou speakest to the churches now:
And let all tongues confess theur Lord,

—

Let eveiy knee to Jesus bow.

214 s. M.
For a blessing on ministers.

JESUS, thy servants bless.

Who, sent by thee, proclaim

The peace, and joy, and righteousness

Experienced in thy name:
The kingdom of our God,

—

Which grace divine imparts

;

The power of thy \ictorious blood,

—

Which reigns in faithful hearts.

2 Their souls ^vith faith supply,—

With life and hberty;

And then they preach and testify

The things concerning thee

:

And live for this alone,

—

Thy grace to minister;

And all thou hast for sinners done.

In hfe and death declare.

215
. .

L. M.
For the success of ministers.

FATHER of mercies, bow thine ear.

Attentive to our earnest prayer:

We plead for those who plead for thee

:

Successful pleaders may they be.
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2 0, clothe their words -svith power divine.

And let those words be ever thine;

To them thy sacred truth reveal;

Suppress their fear, inflame their zeal.

3 Teach them to sow the precious seed;

Teach them thy chosen flock to feed

;

Teach them immoi-tal souls to gain,

—

And thus reward their toil and pain.

4 Let thronging multitudes around

Hear from their lips the joyful sound

;

In humble strains thy grace implore,

And feel thy Spirit's living power.

216 c. M.
Crod's blessing ensures success.

lyrOW, Lord, fulfil thy faithful word,—
±\ Thy sei-vants' labours bless

;

Now let the prayer of faith be heard,

And grant them full success,

2 Long have they in thy \ineyard wrought,

And -with imwearied toil

;

Alas ! they spend their strength for naught.

Upon a sterile soil.

3 Arise, God, exert thy power

;

Thy people's hopes sustain;

And richly on thy \ineyard shower
The first and latter rain.

4 Lord, we commend the work to thee;

Thy servants guide and bless

;

Tliy guidance gives security,

—

Thy blessing,—full success.

217 L. M.
He giveth the increase.

HIGH on his everlasting throne,

The King of saints his work surveys

;

Marks the dear souls he calls his own,

And smiles on the peculiar race.
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2 He rests well pleased theii' toils to see

;

Beneath his easy yoke they move

:

With all their heart and strength agree

In the sweet labour of his love.

3 See where the servants of the Lord,

A busy multitude, appear:

For Jesus day and night employ'd,

His heritage they toil to clear.

4 The love of Christ their hearts constrains.

And strengthens their unwearied hands

;

They spend their sweat, and blood, and pains,

To cultivate Immanuel's lands.

5 Jesus their toil delighted sees,

Tlieir industry vouchsafes to crown

:

He kindly gives the wish'd increase,

And sends the promised blessing down.

218 4th P. M. 886,886.

Entire dependence on Christ.

EXCEPT the Lord conduct the plan.

The best concerted schemes are vain.

And never can succeed

;

We spend our wretched strength for naught

;

But if our works in thee be wrought,

They shall be blest indeed.

2 Lord, if thou didst thyself inspire

Our souls with this intense desire.

Thy goodness to proclaim

;

Thy glory if we now intend,

let our deeds begin and end
Complete m Jesus' name.

3 In Jesus' name behold we meet,

Far from an evil world retreat.

And all its frantic ways

;

One only thing resolved to know,
And square our useful lives below.

By reason and by grace.
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4 Not in the lombs we pine to dwell.

Not in tlie dark mon-astic cell,

By vows and grates confined;

Freely to all ourselves we give,

Constrain'd by Jesus' love to live

The sen-ants of mankind.

5 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart,

To govern each devoted heart,

Aiid fit us for thy will

;

Deep founded in the truth of grace.

Build up thy rising Chui-ch, and place

The city on the hill.

6 let our love and faith abound

;

let our hves, to all around.

With purest lustre shine;

That all around our works may see,

And give the glory, Lord, to thee.

The heavenly light di\Tne.

219 c. M.
The minister's only business.

JESUS, the Name high over all,

In hell, or earth, or sky

;

Angels and men before it fall.

And devils fear iuid fly.

2 Jesus, the Name to sinners dear,

—

The Name to sinners given;

It scatters all their guilty fear;

It turns their hell to heaven.

3 Jesus the pris'ner's fetters breaks,

And bruises Satan's head;

Power into strengthless souls he speaks,

And life into the dead.

4 that the world might taste and see

The riches of his grace

;

The arms of love that compass me.
Would all mankind embrace.
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5 His only righteousness I show,—
His saving truth proclaim:

'Tis all my business here below,

To cry,—Behold the Lamb !

6 Happy, if with my latest breath

I may but gasp his name

;

Preach him to all, and cry in death.

Behold, behold the Lamb !

220 .
s. M.

Success certain.

LORD, if at thy command
The word of life Ave sow,

Water'd by thy almighty hand,

The seed shall sm*ely grow:
Tlie \irtue of thy grace

A large increase shall give.

And multiply the faithful race.

Who to thy gloiy live.

2 Now, then, the ceaseless shower

Of gospel blessings send.

And let the soul-converting power
Thy ministers attend.

On multitudes confer

The heart-renewing love.

And by the joy of grace prepare

For fuller joys above.

221 s. M.
Labourers in the vineyard of the Lmd.

AND let our bodies part,

—

To different chmes repair;

Inseparably join'd in heart

The friends of Jesus are.

2 let us still proceed

In Jesus' work below;

And, foil'wing our triumphant Head,
To further conquests go.
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3 The vineyard of the Lord
Before his lab'rers lies

;

And lo ! we see the vast reward

Which waits us in the skies.

4 let oui' heart and mind
Continually ascend,

That haven of repose to find,

Where all our labours end

;

5 Wliere all our toils are o'er.

Our suflF'ring and our pain:

Who meet on that eternal shore,

Shall never part again.

222 S. M.
Ckmtinued—Labourers reivarded.

HAPPY, happy place,

Where saints and angels meet!
There we sliall see each other's face,

And all our brethren greet.

2 Tlie Church of the first-born.

We shall with them be blest.

And, crown*d with endless joy, return

To om' etenial rest.

3 With joy we shall behold,

In yonder blest abode,

The patriarchs and prophets old.

And all tlie saints of God.

4 Abrah'm and Isaac, there.

And Jacob, shall receive

Tlie foll'wers of their faith and prayer,

Who now in bodies live.

5 We shall our time beneath

Live out in cheerful hope,

And fearless pass the vale of death.

And gain the mountain top.
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6 To gather home his oAvn,

God shall his angels send,

And bid om* bliss, on earth begun,

In deathless triumphs end.

THE CHURCH.

223 C. M.
Founded on a Hock.

¥ITH stately towers and bulwarks strongr,

Unrivall'd and alone,

—

Loved theme of many a sacred song,

—

God's holy city shone.

2 Thus fah was Zion's chosen seat.

The glory of all lands

;

Yet fairer, and in strength complete.

The Christian temple stands.

3 The faithful of each clime and age

This glorious Church compose;
Built on a Rock, with idle rage

The threat'ning tempest blows.

4 Pear not; though hostile bands alarm.

Thy God is thy defence

;

And weak and powerless every arm
Agamst Omnipotence.

224 5th P. M. 4 lines Is.

Prayerfor her extension,

ON thy Church, Power divine.

Cause thy glorious face to shine

;

Till the nations, from afar.

Hail her as their guiding star.

2 Then shall God, with lavish hand,

Scatter blessings o'er the land

;

And the world's remotest bound
With the voice of praise resound.
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225 L. M.
Glorious and spotless.

JESUS, from wliom all blessings flow.

Great Builder of thy Church below

;

If now thy Spirit move my breast,

Hear, and fulfil thine own request.

2 The few that truly call thee Lord,

And wait thy sanctifying word,

And thee their utmost Saviour OAvn ;

—

Unite and perfect them in one.

3 let them all thy mind express,

Stand forth thy chosen witnesses;

Thy power unto salvation show,

And perfect holiness below.

4 In them let all mankind behold

How Christians hved in days of old

;

Mighty their enAious foes to move,

—

A proverb of reproach—and love.

5 Call them into thy wondrous light,

Worthy to walk with thee in white

:

Make up thy jewels. Lord, and show
Thy glorious, spotless Church below.

From every smful wi'inkle free,

Redeem'd from all iniquity,

The fellowship of saints make known,

And 0, my God, may I be one

!

226 L- M.
Continued— Witnessesfor Jesus.

MIGHT my lot be cast with these,

The least of Jesus' witnesses

;

that my Lord would count me meet,

To wash his dear disciples' feet!

2 Tliis only thing do I require:

Thou know'st 'tis all my heart's desire,

Freely what I receive to give,

—

Tlie sen-ant of thy Church to live :

—
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3 After my lowly Lord to go.

And wait upon thy samts below

;

Enjoy the grace to angels given,

And serve the royal heirs of heaven.

4 Lord, if I now thy drawings feel.

And ask according to thy will,

Confirm the prayer, the seal impart.

And speak the answer to my heart.

5 Tell me, or thou shalt never go,

—

Thy prayer is heard ; it shall be so

:

The word hath pass'd thy lips, and I

Shall -with thy people hve and die.

227 L. M.
Tlie river of life.

r\ REAT Source of being and of love !

VT Thou wat'rest all the worlds above;

And all the joys which mortals know.

From thine exhaustless fountain flow.

2 A sacred spring, at thy command,
From Zion's mount, in Canaan's land.

Beside thy temple cleaves the gromid,

And pours its limpid stream around.

3 Close by its banks, in order fair.

The blooming trees of life appear

;

Their blossoms fragrant odours give,

And on their fruit the nations live.

4 Flow, wondrous stream ! with glory crown'd,

Flow on to earth's remotest bound

;

And bear us, on thy gentle wave.

To Him who all thy \drtues gave.

228 .
c. M.

The gates of hell shaU not prevail against her.

¥H0 make tlic Lord of hosts thear tower,

Shall like Mount Zion be,—
Immovable by mortal power,

—

Built on eternity.
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2 As round about Jerusalem

The guardian mountains stand,

So shall the Lord encompass them
Who hold by his right hand,

3 The rod of wickedness shall ne'er

Against the just prevail,

Lest innocence should find a snare.

And tempted wtue fail.

4 Do good, Lord, do good to those

Who cleave to thee in heart,

—

Who on thy truth alone repose,

Nor from thy law depart.

229 c. M.
Returning to Zion with songs ofjoy.

DAUGHTER of Zion, from the dust

Exalt thy fallen head

;

Again in thy Redeemer trust,

—

He calls thee from the dead.

2 Awake, awake, put on thy strength.

Thy beautiful array

;

The day of freedom daAvns at length,

—

Tlie Lord's appointed day.

3 Rebuild thy walls, thy boimds enlarge.

And send thy heralds forth

;

Say to the south,—Give up thy chaise

!

And,—Keep not back, north

!

4 They come, they come : thine exiled bands,

Where'er they rest or roam.

Have heard thy voice in distant lands.

And hasten to their home.

5 Thus, though the universe shall bum.
And God his works destroy,

With songs thy ransom'd shall retum,

And everlasting joy.
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230 nth p. M. 10,16,11,16.
Security and safety.

SEE the gospel Church secure.

And founded on a Rock;
All her promises are sure;

Her bulwarks who can shock?
Count her every precious shrine

;

Tell, to after-ages tell,

—

Fortified by power divine,

The Church can never fail.

2 Zion's God is all our own,

Who on his love rely;

We his pard'ning love have known,
And live to Christ, and die:

To the New Jerusalem

He our faithful Guide shall be

;

Him we claim, and rest in him.

Through all 'eternity.

231 .
s. M.

Her confidence and security.

¥H0 in the Lord confide.

And feel his sprmkled blood.

In storms and limTicancs abide

Firm as the mount of God:
Steadfast, and fix'd, and sure.

His Zion cannot move

;

His faithful people stand secure

In Jesus' guardian love.

2 As round Jerusalem

The hilly bulwarks rise.

So God protects and covers them
From all their enemies.

On every side he stands,

And for his Israel cares

;

And safe in his almighty hands

Their souls forever bears.
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232 S. M.
Christ in you, tJie hope ofglory.

WHERE is the Hebrews' God,

Who kept them night and day?
Where is the heavenly fire and cloud,

Which show'd thy Church their way ?

2 No symbol visible

We of thy presence find
;

Yet all who would obey thy will

Shall know their Father's mind.

3 Yes, Lord, thou still dost lead

The children of thy grace,

The chosen, the belie\ing seed,

Throufjh this vast wilderness.

4 Our chart, thy written Word

;

The Holy Ghost, our guide

;

And Christ, our glorious risen Lord,

Doth in our hearts reside.

233 9th P. M. 87,87,87,87.

God is in the midst of her.

r\ LORIOUS things of thee arc spoken,

vT Zion, city of our God

;

He, whose word cannot be broken,

Form'd thee for his own abode

;

On the Rock of ages founded.

What can shake thy sure repose?

With salvation's walls smTOunded,

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes.

2 See, the streams of living waters.

Springing from eternal love.

Still supply thy sons and daughters.

And all fear of want remove:

Who can faint while such a river

Ever flows our thirst to* assuage ?

Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver,

Never fails from ;ige to nge.
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3 Round each habitation hov'ring.

See the cloud and fire appear!

For a glory and a cov'ring,

Showing that the Lord is near:

He who gives us daily manna,
He who hstens when we cry,

Let him hear the loud Hosanna
flising to liis throne on high.

234 L. M.
Put on thy beautiful garments, Jerusalem.

AWAKE, Jerusalem, awake,

—

No longer m thy sins lie down:
The garment of salvation take

;

Thy beauty and tliy strength put on.

2 Shake oflf the dust that blinds thy sight,

And hides the promise from thine eyes

;

Arise, and strufforle into lis:ht;

The great Dehv'rer calls,—Arise !

3 Shake oflf the bands of sad despair

;

Zion, assert thy hberty

;

Look up, thy broken heart prepare.

And God shall set the captive free.

4 Vessels of mercy, sons of grace.

Be pui'ged from every sinful stain

;

Be hke 'your Lord, his word embrace.

Nor bear his hallow'd name in vain.

235 L. M.
TJie heavenly Zion.

ARM of the Lord, awake, awake

!

Thine 0"wn immortal strength put on

!

With terror clothed, hell's kingdom shake.

And cast thy foes with fury down.

2 As in the ancient days appear

!

(The sacred annals speak thy fame
;)

Be now omnipotently near,

To endless ages still the same.
10
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3 By death and hell pursued in vain,

To thee the ransom'd seed shall come

;

Shouting, their heavenly Zion gain,

And pass through death triumphant home.

4 The pain of life shall then be o'er.

The anojuish and distractino^ care

;

There sighing grief shall weep no more.

And sin shall never enter there.

236 8th P. M. 87,87,47.

Her enemies confounded.

ZION stands Avith hills suiTOunded,

Zion, kept by power di\Tne

:

All her foes shall be confounded.

Though the world in aims combine:

Happy Zion,

—

What a favour'd lot is thine

!

2 Every human tie may perish

;

Friend to friend unfaithful prove

;

Mothers cease their own to cherish

;

Heaven and earth at last remove;
But no changes

Can attend Jehovah's love.

3 In the furnace God may prove thee,

Thence to bring thee forth more bright,

But can never cease to love thee;

Thou art precious in his sight:

God is Avith thee,

—

God, thine everlasting light.

237 s. M.
Lovefor Zion.

I
LOVE thy kmgdom. Lord,—
The house of thine abode,

—

The Church our blest Redeemer saved

With his own precious blood.
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2 I love thy Clim-ch, God

!

Her walls before thee stand,

Dear as the apple of thine eye,

And graven on thy hand.

3 For her my tears shall fall

;

For her my prayers ascend

;

To her my cares and toils be given.

Till toils and cares shall end.

4 Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways

;

Her sweet communion, solemn vows.

Her hymns of love and praise.

5 Sm-e as thy tmth shall last.

To Zion shall be given

The brightest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of heaven.

238 9th P. M. 87, 87, 87, 87.

God her everlasting light.

HEAR what God the Lord hath spoken

:

my people, faint and few,

Comfortless, afflicted, broken.

Fair abodes I build for you:
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation

Shall no more perplex your ways

;

You shall name yoiu- walls salvation,

And your gates shall all be praise.

2 Ye, no more yoiu- suns descending.

Waning moons no more shall see;

But, your griefs forever ending,

Find eternal noon in me:
God shall rise, and, shining o'er you,

Change to day the gloom of night

;

He, the Lord, shall be your gloiy

—

God your everlasting light.
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THE SABBATH.

239 1st p. M. 6 lines 8s.

The day consecrated.

GREAT God, this hallow'd day of thine

Demands our souls' collected powers ;

May we employ in works di^'ine

These solemn and devoted hours:

may our souls, adoring, own
The grace which calls us to thy throne.

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly

!

Where God resides appear no more

!

Omniscient Lord, thy piercing eye

Doth every secret thought explore

:

may thy grace our thoughts refine,

And fix our hearts on things divine

!

240 c. M.
2%e day improved.

THIS day the Lord hath call'd his ovm

;

Let us his praise declare,

Fix our deshes on him alone.

And seek his face with prayer.

2 Lord, in thy love we would rejoice,

Which sets the sinner free.

And, Avith united heart and voice,

Devote these hours to thee.

3 Now let the world's delusive things

No more our thoughts employ,

But faith be taught to stretch her wings,

Tow'rd heaven's unfailing joy.

4 let these earthly Sabbaths, Lord,

Be to our welfare blest;

The purest comfort here afford.

And fit us for our rest.
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241 L. M.
The joys of the Sabbath.

SWEET is the work, my God, my King,

To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing

;

To show thy love by morning hght,

And talk of all thy truth by night.

2 Svreet is the day of sacred rest;

No mortal cares shall seize my breast;

O may my heart in tmie be found,

Like I)a^dd's harp of solemn sound.

3 When grace has purified my heart,

Then I shall share a glorious part:

And fresh supphes of joy be shed.

Like holy oil to cheer my head.

4 Then shall I see, and hear, and know
All I desired or wish'd below;

And every power find sweet employ
In that etei;nal world of joy.

242 s. M.
Delight in ordinances.

WELCOME, sweet day of rest,

That saw the Lord arise

:

Welcome to this reviving breast.

And these rejoicing eyes

!

2 The King himself comes near.

And feasts his saints to-day;

Here we may sit, and see him here,

And love, and praise, and pray.

3 One day in such a place,

Where thou, my God, art seen,

Is sweeter than ten thousand days

Of pleasurable sin.

4 My willing soul would stay

In such a frame as tliis.

And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss.
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243 L. M.
In the Sanctuary.

FAR from my thoughts, vain world, be gone,

Let my religious hom-s alone

;

Fain would mine eyes my Sa\iour see

;

1 wait a visit. Lord, from thee.

2 wanii my heart Avith holy fire,

And kmdle there a pure desire

:

Come, sacred Spirit, from above,

And fill my soul with heavenly love.

3 Blest Saviour, what dehcious fare

!

How sweet tliine entertainments are!

Never did angels taste above

Redeeming grace and dying love.

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine!

In thee thy Father's glories shine;

Thy glorious name shall be adored.

And every tongue confess thee Lord.

244 c. M.
We will rejoice and he glad in it.

THIS is the day the Lord hath made:

earth, rejoice and sing;

Let songs of triumph hail the morn

;

Hosanna to our King

!

2 The Stone the builders set at naught.

That Stone has now become

Tlie sure foundation, and the strength

Of Zion's heavenly dome.

3 Christ is that stone, rejected once,

And number'd with the slain

;

Now raised in glory, o'er his Church
Eternally to reign.

4 This is the day the Lord hath made

;

earth, rejoice and sing

:

With songs of triumph hail the mom

;

Hosanna to our King

!
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245 3d P. M. 4 Cs& 2 8s.

Joyfd homage.

AWAKE, ye saints, awake!
And hail this sacred day:

In loftiest songs of praise

Your joyful homage pay

:

Come bless the day that God hath blest,

The type of heaven's eternal rest.

2 On this auspicious mom
The Lord of hfe arose

;

He burst the bars of death,

And vanquish'd all our foes

;

And now he pleads our cause above.

And reaps the fruit of all his love.

3 All hail, triumphant Lord

!

Heaven with hosannas lings,

And earth, in humbler strains,

Thy praise responsive sings:

Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain.

Through endless years to live and reign.

246 c. M.
Tlie, type of everlasting rest.

GOME, let us join with one accord

In hymns around the throne;

This is the day our rising Lord
Hath made and call'd his own.

2 This is the day which God hath blest.

The brightest of the seven.

Type of that everlasting rest

The saints enjoy in heaven.

3 Then let us in his name sing on.

And hasten to that day
When our Redeemer shall come down.
And shadows pass away.
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4 Not one, but all our days below,

Let us in hymns employ;
And, in our Lord rejoicing, go
To his eternal joy.

247 L. M.
Pledge of endless rest.

"DETURN, my soul, enjoy thy rest;

Xli Improve the day thy God hath blest:

Another six days' work is done;
Another Sabbath is begun.

2 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise.

As grateful incense to the skies

;

And draw from Christ that sweet repose,

Which none but he that feels it knows.

3 Tliis heavenly calm withm the breast.

Is the dear pledge of glorious rest.

Which for the Church of God remains.

The end of cares, the end of pains.

4 In holy duties, let the day,

In holy comforts, pass away

;

How sweet, a Sabbath thus to spend.

In hope of one that ne'er shall end.

248 oth P. M. 4 lines Is.

Life and immortality brought to light.

DAY of God 1 thou blessed day,

At thy dawn the gi-ave gave way
To the power of Him within,

Who had, sinless, bled for sin.

2 Thine the radiance to illume

First, for man, the dismal tomb.
When its bars their weakness o^vn'd.

There revealing death dethroned.

3 Then the Sun of nghteousncss

Rose, a darken'd world to bless,

Bringing up from mortal night

Immortality and light.
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4 Day of glory, day of power,

Sacred be thine every horn*,—

•

Emblem, earnest, of the rest

Tliat remaineth for the blest.

249 s. M.
The eternal Sabbath.

HAIL to the Sabbath-day

!

The day divinely given.

When men to God their homage pay,

And earth draws near to heaven.

2 Lord, in this sacred hour.

Within thy courts we bend,

And bless thy love, and own thy power,

Our Father and our Friend.

3 But thou art not alone

In courts by mortals trod

;

Nor only is the day tliine own
When man draws near to God :

—

4 Thy temple is the arch

Of yon unmeasured sky;

Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march
Of vast eternity.

5 Lord, may that holier day
Dawn on thy servants' sight

;

And purer worship may we pay
In heaven's unclouded light.

250 ..
C.M.

In the Spirit on the Lord's day.

MAY I, throughout this day of thine,

Be in thy Spirit, Lord,

—

Spirit of humble fear di\ine.

That trembles at thy word.

2 Spirit of faith, my heart to raise.

And fix on things above

;

Spirit of sacrifice and praise,

Of lioliness and love.
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251 L. M.
Anticipating the heavenly Sabbath.

LORD of tlie Sabbatli, hear us pray.

In this thy house, on this thy day;
And own, as grateful sacrifice,

The songs Avhich from thy serv^ants rise.

2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love.

But there 's a nobler rest above

;

To that our lab'nng souls aspire,

With ardent hope, and strong desire.

3 No more fatigue, no more distress.

Nor sin nor hell shall reach the place

;

No sighs shall mingle with the songs,

Wliich warble from immortal tonofues.

4 No nide alanns of raging foes

;

No cares to break the long repose

;

No midnight shade, no clouded sun;
But sacred, high, eternal noon.

5 long-expected day, begm

;

Dawn on these realms of wo and sin

:

Fain would we leave this weaiy road.

And sleep in death, to rest with God.

252 S. M.
Joyful in the liouse ofprayer.

rMjKD was my lieart to hear

VX My old companions say,

—

Come, in the house of God appear;
For 'tis a holy day.

2 Thither the tribes repau*.

Where all are wont to meet

;

And, joyful in the house of prayer.

Bend at the mercy-seat.

3 Pray for Jerusalem,

The city of our God

!

Lord, send thy blessings down to them
That love the dear abode

!

I
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4 Within these walls, may peace

And harmony be found

!

Zion, in all thy palaces,

Prosperity abound

!

5 For friends and brethren dear.

Our prayer shall never cease

:

Oft as they meet for worship here,

God send his people peace!

BAPTISM

253 3d p. M. 4 6s & 2 8s.

In the name of the Father^ Son, and Hohj Ghost.

BAPTIZED into thy name,

Mysterious One in Three,

Our souls and bodies claim

A sacrifice to thee

:

And let us live our faith to prove.

The faith which works by humble love

2 that our light may shine.

And all our lives express

The character divine,

The real holiness;

And then receive us up to' adore

The triune God forever more.

254 -CM.
The covenant with Abraham.

HOW large the promise, how divine.

To Abrah'm and his seed,

—

1 am a God to thee and thine.

Supplying all their need.

2 The words of his unbounded love

From age to age endure

;

The Angel of the Cov'nant proves

And seals the blessing sure.
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3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms,

To oui' great father given

;

He takes our children to his arms,

And calls them heirs of lieaven.

4 God, how faithful are thy ways

!

Thy love endures the same;

Nor from the promise of thy grace

Blots out our children's name.

255 L. M.
Tlie saa-amental seal.

COME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Honom* the means ordain'd by thee

;

Make good our apostolic bo:ist.

And own thy glonous ministr}^

2 We now thy promised presence claim

Sent to disciple all mankind,

—

Sent to baptize into thy name,

—

. We now thy promised presence find.

3 Father, m these reveal thy Son

;

In these, for whom we seek thy face,

The hidden mystery make known,
Tlie mward, pm-e, baptizing grace.

4 Jesus, with us thou always art;

Efifectual make the sacred sign;

The gift imspeakable impart,

And bless the ordinance di\'ine.

5 Eternal Spiiit, from on high,

Baptizer of our spirits thou,

Tlie sacramental seal apply.

And witness with the water now.

256 c. M.
Suffer tlie little children to come unto me.

SEE, Israel's gentle Siiepherd stands

With all-engaging channs
;

Hark, how he calls the tender lambs,

And folds thoni in his arms.
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2 Permit them to approach, he cries,

Nor scorn their humble name

;

For 'twas to bless such souls as these

The Lord of angels came.

3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands,

And yield them up to thee

;

Joyful that we ourselves are thine,

Tliine let oiu- offspring be.

257 .
S. M.

God's gracious promises.

OUR children thou dost claim,

Lord our God, as tliine

:

Ten thousand blessings to thy Name,
For goodness so di^ine.

2 Thee let the fathers own.

Thee let the sons adore

;

Join'd to the Lord in solemn vows.

To be forgot no more.

3 How great thy mercies. Lord

!

How plenteous is thy grace.

Which, in the promise of thy love,

Includes our rising race.

4 Our oflFspiing, still thy care,

Shall own then- father's God

;

To latest times thy blessings share.

And soimd thy praise abroad.

258 5th P. M. 4 lines Is,

Little ones brouyht to Jesus.

TESUS, kind, in\iting Lord,

J We with joy obey thy word.

And in earhest infancy

Bring our httle ones to thee.

2 Bom they are, as we, in sin

;

Make the' unconscious lepers clean

;

Purchase of thy blood they are,

—

Let them in thy glory share.
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2o9 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

The Spirifs hallmving seal.

GOD of eternal tmth and love,

Vouchsafe the promised aid we claim,

Thine own great ordinance approve

;

The child, baptized into thy name.
Partaker of thy nature make.

And orive him all thine imaofe back.

2 Father, if such thy sov'reign will,

If Jesus did the rite enjoin.

Annex thy hall'^ving Spirit's seal.

And let thy grace attend the sign:

The seed of endless hfe impart

;

Take for thine own this infant's heart.

3 Answer on him thy wisdom's end,

In present and eternal good

;

Whate'er thou didst for man intend,

Whate'er thou hast on man bestow'd.

Now to tliis favour'd child be given.

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven.

260 S. M.
A blessing on the ordinance,

/^REAT God, now condescend

\X To bless our rising race

;

Soon may their Avilling spirits bend.

The subjects of thy grace.

2 what a pure delight

Their happiness to see

;

Our warmest wishes all unite.

To lead then souls to thee.

3 Now bless, thou God of love.

This ordinance divine

;

Send thy good Spirit from above.
And make these children thine.
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261 c M.
Children in the arms ofJesus.

BEHOLD what condescending love

Jesus on earth displays !

—

To babes and sucklings he extends

The riches of his gi-ace.

2 He still the ancient promise keeps.

To our forefathers given

;

Young children in his arms he takes.

And calls them heirs of heaven.

3 Forbid them not, whom Jesus calls.

Nor dare the claim resist,

Since his own lips to us declare

Of such will heaven consist.

4 With flowing tears, and thankful hearts.

We give them up to thee

;

Receive them. Lord, into thine arms

;

Thine may they ever be.

262 CM.
Baptized into his death.

JESUS, we lift oui' souls to thee

;

Thy Holy Spirit breathe.

And let this little infant be

Baptized into thy death.

2 O let thine unction on him rest.

Thy grace his soul renew.

And wiite within his tender breast

Thy name and nature too.

3 If thou shouldst quickly end his days.

His place with thee prepare

;

And if thou lengthen out his race,

Continue still thy care.

4 Thy faithful senfant let him prove.

Begirt with ti-uth divine

;

A sharer in thy dying love,

A follower of thine.
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THE LORD'S SUPPER.

263 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s,

Its institution.

IN that sad, memorable night,

When Jesus was for us betray'd,

He left his death-recording rite

:

He took, and blest, and brake the bread

;

And gave his own their last bequest,

And thus his love's intent express'd :

—

2 Take, eat, this is my body, given

To pm-chase life and peace for you,—
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven:

Do this, my dying love to show

:

Accept your precious legacy,

And thus, my friends, remember me.

3 He took into his hands the cup.

To cro\vn the sacramental feast.

And, full of kind concern, look'd up.

And gave to them what he had blest:

And,—Di-ink ye all of this,—he said,

—

In solemn mem'iy of the dead.

4 This is my blood, which seals the new
Eternal cov'nant of my grace

:

My blood, so freely shed for you,

For you and all the sinful race:

My blood, that speaks your sins forgiven,

And justifies your claim to heaven,

264 c. M.
Its design.

THAT doleful night before his death.

The Lamb, for sinnci-s slain.

Did, almost with his dying breath,

This solemn feast ordain.
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2 To keep the feas , Lord, we have met,

And to remembe.' thee

:

Help each poor trembler to repeat,—

-

For me he died, for me

!

3 Thy suflf'rings, Lord, each sacred sign

To om- remembrcnce brings

:

We eat the bread, ;ind druak the \vine.

But think on nobler things.

4 tune our tongi es, and set in frame

Each heart that ])ants for thee.

To sing,—Hosanna to the Lamb,
The Lamb that died for me

!

265 c. M.
Approaching the table.

JESUS, at whose supreme command,
We now approach to God,

Before us in thy vesture stand.

Thy vestm-e dipp'd in blood.

2 Now, Sa\iour, now thyself reveal.

And make thy nature kno^vn;

AflSx thy blessed Spu-it's seal,

And stamp us for tliine own.

3 The tokens of thy dying love,

let us all recei\e,

And feel the quick'ning Sphit move,
And sensibly beheve.

4 The cup of blessing, blest by thee.

Let it thy blood impart;

Tlie bread thy myst c body be,

Tc cheer each languid heart.

5 The living bread f ent down from heaven,

In us vouchsafe to be

:

Thy flesh for all the world is given,

And all may live by thee.

1
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266 c. M.
The inmtation.

THE King of heaven his table spreads.

And blessings cro-vvn the board

;

Not Paradise, with all its joys,

Could such delight afiford.

2 Pardon and peace to dying men.

And endless life are given,

Through the rich blood that Jesus shed.

To raise oui* souls to heaven.

3 Millions of souls, in glory now,

Were fed and feasted here;

And millions more, still on the way,

Aroimd the board appear.

4 All things are ready, come away,

Nor weak excuses frame

;

Crowd to yoiu- places at the feast.

And bless the Founder's name.

267 S. M.
Our Paschal Lamb.

LET all who ti-uly bear

The bleeding Sa\'iour's name.

Their faithful hearts -with us prepare,

And eat the Paschal Lamb.

2 This eucharistic feast.

Our every want supphes.

And still we by his death are blest.

And share his sacrifice.

3 Who thus our faith employ.

His suflf 'rings to record.

E'en now we mournfully enjoy

Communion ^vith our Lord.

4 We too with him are dead.

And shall with him arise;

The cross on which he bows his head
Shall lift us to the skies.
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268 c. M.
Grateful remembrance.

ACCORDING to thy gracious word.

In meek humility,

This will I do, my dying Lord,

—

I will remember thee.

2 Thy body, broken for my sake,

My bread from heaven shall be

:

Thy testamental cup I take,

And thus remember thee.

3 Gethsemane can I forget?

Or there thy conflict see,

Thine agony and bloody sweat.

And not remember thee ?

4 When to the cross I tm-n mine eyes.

And rest on Calvary,

Lamb of God, my Sacrifice,

I must remember thee

!

5 Remember thee and all thy pains.

And all thy love to me

;

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains.

Will I remember thee.

6 And when these faihng lips grow dumb.

And mind and mem'iy flee.

When thou shalt in thy kingdom come,

Jesus, remember me.

269 s. M.
The opened Fountain.

CALL'D from above, I rise,

And wash away my sin;

The stream to which my spiiit flies,

Can make the foulest clean.

2 It runs di\dnely clear,

A fountain deep and wide:

'Twas opcn'd by the soldier's spear.

In my Redeemer's side.
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270 c. M.
Gratitude and love.

IF human kindness meets retui'n,

And OAvns the grateful tie ;

—

If tender thoughts witliin us burn

To feel a friend is nigh ;

—

2 0, shall not warmer accents tell

The gratitude we owe
To Him who died our fears to quell,

And save from endless wo?

3 Wliile yet in anguish he survey'd

Those pangs he would not flee,

What love his latest words display 'd !

—

Meet and remember me.

4 Remember thee ! thy death, thy shame,

The griefs which thou didst bear

!

O mem'ry, leave no other name
So deeply graven there.

271 L. M.
Figure and means ofsaving grace.

AUTHOR of our salvation, thee.

With lowly, thankful hearts, we praise

;

Author of tliis great mystery,

—

Figure and means of saving grace.

2 The sacred, ti-ue, effectual sign.

Thy body and thy blood it shows

;

The glorious ijistrument divine.

Thy mercy and thy strength bestows.

3 We see the blood that seals our peace

:

Thy pard'ning mercy we receive

;

The bread doth \'isibly express

The strength through which our spirits Hve.

4 Our spirits drink a fresh supply,

And eat the bread so freely given,

Till, borne on eagles' wings, we fly,

And banquet with our jjoid in heaven.
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272 5th P. M. 4 lines ns.

Discerning the Lord's body.

JESUS, all-redeeming Lord,

Magnify thy dying word ;

In thine ordinance appear

;

Come, and meet thy foll'wers here.

2 In the rite thou hast enjoin'd.

Let us now om' Sa\iom' find

;

Drink thy blood for smners shed,

Taste thee in the broken bread.

3 Thou our faithful hearts prepare

;

Thou thy pard'ning grace declare

:

Thou that hast for sinners died.

Show thyself the Crucified

!

4 All the power of sin remove

;

Fill us with thy perfect love

;

Stamp us with the stamp divine;

Seal our souls forever thine.

273 C. M.
Strength renewed.

OGOD, unseen, yet ever near,

Tliy presence may Ave feel

;

And thus, inspired with holy fear,

Before thy table kneel.

2 Here may thy faithful people know
The blessings of thy love

;

The streams that through the desert flow,—

•

The manna from above.

3 We come, obedient to thy word,
To feast on heavenly food

;

Our meat, the body of the Lord,

Our drink, liis precious blood.

4 Thus may we all thy words obey;
For we, God, are thine

;

And go rejoicing on our way,
Renew'd ^vvith strength divine.
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274 S. M.
Tlie supper of the Lamb.

THEE, King of saints, we praise

For tliis our living bread

;

Nourish'd by thy preserving grace,

And at thy table fed.

2 Yet still a higher seat

We in thy kingdom claim,

Who here begin by faith to eat

Tlie supper of the Lamb.

3 That glorious, heavenly prize.

We sui'ely shall attain,

And, in the palace of the skies,

With thee forever reign.

275 s. M.
Obeying the command.

JESUS, we thus obey

Thy last and kindest word;

Here, in tliine own appointed way.

We come to meet oui' Lord.

2 The way thou hast enjoin'd.

Thou wilt therein appear

;

We come with confidence to find

Thy special presence here.

3 ^Vllate'er the' Almighty can

To pardon'd sinners give.

The fulness of our God made man,

We here with Christ receive.

276 1st p. M. 6 Utics 83.

The efficacy of the atoning blood.

YICTIM di^^ne ! thy grace we claim

While thus thy precious death we show;

Once oflfer'd up a spotless Lamb,
In tliy great temple here below,

Tliou didst for all mankind atone.

And standest now before tlic throne.
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2 Thou standest in the hoh'est place,

As now for guilty sinners slain

;

The blood of spiinkling speaks, and prays,

All-prevalent for helpless man

;

Thy blood is still oui* ransom found.

And speaks salvation all around.

3 We need not now go up to heaven

To bring the long-sought Saviour down

;

Thou art to all already given.

Thou dost e'en now thy banquet crown ;

—

To every faithful soul appear,

And show thy real presence here.

277 s. M.
Aforetaste ofglory.

OWHAT dehght is this,

Which now in Christ we know,

—

An earnest of our glorious bliss,

Oui' heaven begun below

!

2 When He the table spreads,

How royal is the cheer

;

With rapture we lift up om- heads.

And own that God is here.

3 The Lamb for sinners slain,

Who died to die no more,

Let all the ransom'd sons of men.

With all his hosts, adore.

4 Let earth and heaven be join'd.

His glories to display.

And hymn the Saviour of mankind
In one eternal day.

278... L.M.
Rejoicing at the table, with godly sorrow.

TO Jesus, our exalted Lord,

The Name by heaven and earth adored.

Fain would om* hearts and voices raise

A cheerful song of sacred praise.
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2 But all the notes which mortals know.

Are weak, and langiiisliing, and low

;

Far, far above our humble songs.

The theme demands immortal toncnies.o
3 Yet while around liis board we meet,

And humbly worship at his feet,

let our Avarm affections move.

In glad returns of grateful love

!

4 Let humble, penitential wo,

In tears of godly sorrow flow

;

And thy forgi\ing smiles impart

Life, hope, and joy to every heai't.

279 f.'th P. M. 81, 81, SI, d1.

The Spirit''s quickening influences.

GOME, thou everla-ting Spirit,

Bring to every tliankfid mind
All the Saviour's dy'ng merit.

All his suff 'rings ior mankind

:

Tine recorder of his passion.

Now the living faiih impart;

Now reveal his great salvation

Unto every faithful heart.

2 Come, thou Witness of his dying

;

Come, Remembrai cer di\ine

;

Let us feel thy pow( r applying

Christ to every soul, and mine

:

Let us groan thine inward groaning;

Look on Him we lierced, and grieve;

All partake the grac3 atoning,

—

All the sprinkled blood receive.

280 9- M.
Universal gladicss andjoy.

p LORY to God or high,

VT Our peace is male -svith Heaven;

Tlie Son of God came down to die,

That we might be forgiven.
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2 His precious blood was shed,

His body bruised, for sin

:

Remember this in eating bread,

And this in drinking ^vine.

3 Approach his royal board.

In his rich gannents clad

;

Join every tongue to praise the Lord,

And every heart be glad.

4 The Father gives the Son

;

The Son, his flesh and blood:

The Spirit seals ; and faith puts on

The righteousness of God.

281 9th P. M. 8Y, 87, 8Y, SV.

The heavenly banquet.

JESUS spreads his banner o'er us,

Cheers our famish'd souls with food

;

He the banquet spreads before us,

Of his mystic flesh and blood.

Precious banquet ; bread of heaven

;

Wine of gladness, flowing free

;

May we taste it, kindly given.

In remembrance. Lord, of thee.

2 In thy holy incarnation,

When the angels sang thy bu-th

;

In thy fasting and temptation

;

In thy labom*s on the earth

;

In thy trial and rejection

;

In thy sujQf 'rings on the tree;

In thy glorious resurrection

;

May we. Lord, remember thee.

282 5th P. M. 4 lines Is,

Pardon—grace—glory.

SONS of God, triumphant rise;

Shout the* accomplish'd sacrifice

;

Shout your sins in Christ forgiven,

—

Sons of God, and heirs of heaven.
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2 Love's mysterious work is done

;

Greet we now tlie' atoning Son

;

Heal'd and qiiicken'd by his blood,

Join'd to Christ, and one with God.

3 Him by faitli we taste below,

Mightier joys ordain'd to know

;

When liis utmost grace we prove,

Rise to heaven by perfect love.

283 12th P. M. '76,76,78,76

Fw a parting blessing.

LAMB of God, whose dying love

We now recall to mind.

Send tlie answer from above.

And let us mercy find

:

Think on us Avho think on thee,

And every struggling soul release;

remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace

!

2 By thine agonizing pain,

And bloody sweat, we pray,

—

By thy dying love to man,

—

Take all our sins away

:

Burst our bonds, and set us free;

From all iniquity release

;

remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace!

3 Let thy blood, by faith applied,

The smner's pardon seal;

Speak us freely justified,

And all our sickness heal

:

By thy passion on the tree.

Let all our griefs and troubles cease;

O remember Calvary,

And bid us go in peace!
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OF THE GOSPEL.

284 lOtli P. M. 8 lines 8s.

Tlie fountain of living waters.

A FOUNTAIN of life and of grace

In Chiist, oui' Redeemer, we see:

For us, who his offers embrace.

For all, it is open and free

:

Jehovah, himself, doth mvite

To diink of liis pleasm-es unknown

:

The streams of immortal delight,

That flow from his heavenly throne.

2 As soon as in him we believe,

By faith of his Spirit we take

:

And, freely forgiven, receive

The mercy for Jesus's sake!

We gain a pure drop of his love

;

The life of eternity know

;

Angelical happiness prove,

And witness a heaven below.

285 c. M.
All-sufficiency of the gospel.

THE gospel ! 0, what endless charms
Dwell in that blissful sound

;

Its influence every fear disarms,

And spreads delight around.

2 Here pardon, hfe, and joy divine,

In rich effusion flow.

For guilty rebels, lost in sin,

And doom'd to endless wo.

3 The' almighty Former of the skies

Stoops to our vile abode

;

"While angels view with wond'ring eyes,

And hail the' incarnate God.
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4 How rich the depths of love divine

!

Of bliss a boundless store

!

Redeemer, let me call tliee mine,

—

Tli}^ fulness I implore.

5 On thee alone my hope relies

;

Beneath thy cross I fall;

My Lord, my life, my saciifice,

My Sa\iour, and my all!

286 s. M.
Our debt paid upon the avss.

"HAT majesty and grace

Through all the gospel shine

!

'Tis God that speaks, and we confess

The doctrme most divine.

2 Down from his throne on higli,

The mighty Saviom* comes

;

Lays his blight robes of glory by,

And feeble flesh assumes.

3 The debt that sinners owed,

Upon the cross he pays

:

Tlien through the clouds ascends to God,
'Midst shouts of loftiest praise.

4 There oui' High Priest appears.

Before his Father's throne

;

Mingles his merits with our tears,

And pours salvation down.

6 Great Sov'reign, we adore

Thy justice and thy grace,

And on thy faithfulness and power
Our firm dependence place.

287
.

L. M.
The divine Teacher.

HOW sweetly flow'd the gospel's sound

From hps of gentleness and grace.

While list'ning thousands gather'd round.

And joy and rev'rence fill'd the place.
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2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke,

To heaven he led his foll'werb way

;

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke,

Unveiling an immortal day.

3 Come, wand'rers, to my Father's home;
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest.

Yes, sacred Teacher ! we will come.

Obey, and be forever blest.

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust

!

Pillars of earthly pride, decay

!

A nobler mansion waits the just.

And Jesus has prepared the way.

288 S. M.
All-sufficient grace.

r\ RACE ! 'tis a charming soimd,

vT Harmonious to the ear;

Heaven with the echo shall resoimd.

And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man

;

And all the steps that grace display,

Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace taught my ro^^ng feet

To tread the heavenly road

;

And new supphes each hour I meet.

While pressing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown.

Through everlasting days

;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone.

And well deserves our praise.

289 .
c. M.

The wonders of redemption.

HOW great the wisdom, power, and grace,

Which in redemption shine;

The heavenly host with joy confess

The work is all divine.
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2 Before his feet they cast their crowns,

—

Those crowns which Jesus gave,

—

And, with ten thousand thousand tongues.

Proclaim his power to save.

3 They tell the triumphs of his cross.

The suff 'rings which he bore;

How low be stoop'd, how high he rose,

—

And rose to stoop no more.

4 "With them let us our voices raise.

And still the song renew

;

Salvation well deserves the praise

Of men and angels too.

290
.

c- ^^-

Efficacy of the atoning blood.

THERE is a fountain fiU'd with blood,

Drawn from Immanuel's veins

;

And sinners, plimged beneath that flood.

Lose all then- guilty stains.

2 The d}dng thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day

;

And there may I, though vile as he.

Wash all my sins away.

3 Thou dying Lamb ! thy precious blood

Shall never lose its power,

Till all the ransom'd Church of God
Are saved, to sin no more.

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream

Thy flowing wounds supply.

Redeeming love has been my theme.

And shall be, till I die.

^ Then in a nobler, SAveeter song,

I '11 sing thy power to save.

When this poor lisping, stamra'nng tongue,

Lies silent in the errave.
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291 c: M.
The joyful sound.

SALVATION ! tlie joyful soimd

!

What pleasm-e to oiu' ears

;

A sov'reign balm for eveiy wound,

A cordial for our fears.

2 Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around.

While all the armies of the sky

Conspire to raise the sound.

3 Salvation ! thou bleeding Lamb

!

To thee the praise belongs

:

Salvation shall inspire our hearts.

And dwell upon our tongues.

292 L- M.
Love which passeth knowledge.

OF Him who did salvation bring,

I could forever think and smg

;

Arise, ye needy,—he '11 relieve

;

Arise, ye guilty,—he '11 forgive.

2 Ask but his grace, and lo, 'tis given;

Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven:

Though sin and sorrow wound my soul,

Jesus, thy balm will make it whole.

3 To shame our sins he blush'd in blood

;

He closed his eyes to show us God

:

Let all the world fall down and know.

That none but God such love can show.

4 'Tis thee I love, for thee alone

I shed my tears and make my moan;
Where'er I am, where'er I move,

I meet the object of my love.

5 Insatiate to this spring I fly;

I drink, and yet am ever dry:

Ah! who against thy charms is proof?

Ah ! who that loves, can love enough ?
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293 5tli p. M. 4 Ixn^ Vs.

Calvary.

WHEN on Smai's top I see

God descend, in majesty,

To proclaim his holy law,

All my sphit sinks T\dth awe.

2 When, in ecstasy subhme.

Tabor's glorious steep I climb,

At the too transporting light,

Darkness rushes o'er my sight.

3 When on Calvary I rest,

God, in flesh made manifest,

Shines m my Redeemer's face,

Frdl of beauty, truth, and grace.

4 Here I would forever stay,

—

Weep and gaze my soid away

;

Thou art heaven on earth to me,

Lovely, mournful Calvary.

294 c. M.
Sufficiency andfreeness.

OWHAT amazing words of grace

Are in the gospel found

!

Suited to eveiy sinner's case.

Who knows the joyful sound.

2 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls,

Ai-e freely welcome here

;

Salvation, like a river, rolls.

Abundant, free, and clear.

3 Come, then, Avith all your wants and wounds
Your* every burden bring:

Here love, unchanging love, abounds,

—

A deep, celestial spring.

4 Whoever will— gracious word !

—

May of tliis stream partake

;

Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord,

And drink, for Jesus' sake.
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5 Millions of sinners, vile as you.

Have liere found life and peace;

Come, then, and prove its vii-tues too.

And drink, adore, and bless.

295 s. M.
Christy the only source of salvation.

r\ OD'S holy law transgress'd,

vT Speaks nothing but despair;

Convinced of guilt, with grief oppress'd.

We find no comfort there.

2 Not all our groans and tears.

Nor works which we have done,

Nor vows, nor jjromises, nor prayers,

Can e'er for sin atone.

3 Relief alone k found

In Jesus' precious blood

:

'Tis this that he.ils the mortal wound,
And reconciles to God.

4 This is salvation's source

;

And all our Lopes arise

From Him, who, hanging on the cross,

A spotless victim dies.

296 c. M.
The precious Name.

HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's ear;

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds.
And drives avray his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole.

And calms the troubled breast

;

'lis manna to tte hungiy soul,

And to the weary, rest.

3 Dear Name, the rock on which I build.

My shield and hiding-place;

My never-faihng treasure, fill'd

With boundless stores of grace :

12
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4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend»

My Propliet, Priest, and King,

My Lord, ray Life, my Way, my End,

Accept the praise I bring.

5 I would thy boundless love proclaim

With every fleeting breath

;

So shall the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death.

297 L. M.
The unspeakable gift.

HAPPY the man who finds the gTace,

Tlie blessing of God's chosen race.

The wisdom coming from above,

The faith that sweetly works by love.

2 Happy, beyond description, he

Who knows the Saviour died for me

!

The gift unspeakable obtains,

And lieavenly understanding gains.

3 Wisdom di^one ! who tells the price

Of wisdom's costly merchandise ?

Wisdom to silver we prefer.

And gold is dross compared to her.

4 Her hands are fill'd with length of days,

True riches, and immortal praise,

—

Riches of Christ on all bestow'd,

And honour that descends from God.

5 To purest joys she all imites,

—

Chaste, holy, spiritual delights;

Her ways are ways of pleasantness.

And all her flowery paths are peace.

6 Happy the man who wisdom gains

;

Thrice happy, who his guest retains

:

He owns, and shall forever own,
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven, are one.



OF THE GOSPEL. 179

298 c. M.
He voaitdh to he gracious.

THY ceaseless, unexhausted love,

Unmerited and free,

Delights our evil to remove,

And help our misery.

2 Thou waitest to be gracious still

;

Thou dost vrith sinners bear;

That, saved, we may thy goodness feel,

And all thy grace declare.

3 Thy goodness and thy truth to me.
To every soul, abound

;

A vast, unfathomable sea.

Where all our thous^hts are drown'd.

4 Its streams the whole creation reach,

So plenteous is the store;

Enough for all, enough for each,

Enough forever more.

5 Faithful, Lord, thy mercies are,

—

A rock that cannot move

:

A thousand promises declare

Thy constancy of love.

6 Throughout the universe it reigns.

Unalterably sm*e

;

And while the tmth of God remains.

His goodness must endure.

299 L.M.
Universal redemption.

SINNERS, obey the heavenly call

;

Your prison doors stand open wide

:

Go forth, for Christ hath ransom'd all,

For every soul of man hath died.

2 'Tis his the drooping soul to raise

;

To rescue all by sin oppress'd

;

To clothe them with the robes of praise.

And give tlieir weary spirits rest.
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3 To help their grov'lmg imbeUef

;

Beauty for ashes lo confer;

The oil of joy for abject grief

;

Triumphant joy for sad despair.

4 To make them trees of righteousness,

—

The phinting of the Lord below;

To spread the honour of his grace,

And on to full perfection go.

300 3d P. M. 4 6s(fe2 8s.

The jubilee trumpet.

BLOW ye the trumpet, blow

The gladly-solemn sound

;

Let all the nations know.
To earth's remotest bound.

The year of jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

2 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Hath full atonement made

:

Ye weary spirits, rest;

Ye mom-nful souls, be glad

:

The year of jubilee is come
;

Retmn, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

3 Extol the Lamb of God,

—

The all-atoning Lamb

;

Redemption in his blood

Throughout the world proclaim

:

The year of jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

4 Ye slaves of sm and hell.

Your liberty receive.

And safe in Jesus dwell,

And blest in Jesus live

:

The year of jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.
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5 Ye who have sold for naught

Your heritage above,

Shall have it back unbought,

The gift of Jesus' love

:

The year of jubilee is come

;

Retui'D, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

6 The gospel trumpet hear,

—

The news of heavenly grace

;

And, saved from earth, appear

Before your Saviour's face:

The year of jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home.

301 c. M.
The gospelfeast

LET every mortal ear attend,

And every heart rejoice

;

The trumpet of the gospel sounds

With an inviting voice.

2 Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls,

That feed upon the wind,

And vainly strive with earthly toys

To fill an empty mind:

—

3 Eternal Wisdom hath prepared

A soul-revi\ing feast.

And bids your longing appetites

The rich provision taste.

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams,

And pine away and die,

Here you may quench your raging thirst

With springs that never dry.

6 Rivers of love and mercy here

In a rich ocean join

;

Salvation in abundance flows,

]Jke floods of milk and wine.
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6 The happy gates of gospel grace

Stand open night and day

:

Lord, we are come to seek supplies,

And drive our wants away.

302 1st P. M. C lines 8fiL

The Lamb of God who taJceth away the sins oftJit loorld.

SEE, sinners, in the gospel glass,

Tlie Friend and SaAiour of mankind

;

Not one of all the' apostate race

But may in him salvation find

:

His tliouglits, and words, and actions, prove,

—

His life and death,—that God is love.

2 Behold the Lamb of God, who bears

The sins of all the world away;
A servant's fonn he meekly wears,

He sojourns in a house of clay

:

His glory is no longer seen,

But God with God is man ^^^th men.

3 See where the God incarnate stands.

And calls his wand'ring creatures home

:

He all day long spreads out his hands

;

Come, weary souls, to Jesus come

!

Ye all may hide you in his breast

;

Believe, and he will give you rest.

303 29th P. M. 4 lines 12s.

The voice offree grace.

THE voice of free grace cries,—Escape to the

mountain

;

For Adam's lost race Christ hath open'd a fountain

:

For sin and uncleanness, and every transgression,

His blood flows most freely, in streams of salva-

tion.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, who has purchased our

pardon

:

We will praise him again when we pass over

Jordun.
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2 Now glory to God in the highest is given;

Now glory to God is re-echoed in heaven

;

Around the whole earth let us tell the glad stoiy,

And sing of his love, his salvation and gloiy.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, &c.

3 Jesus, ride on,—thy kingdom is glorious;

O'er sin, death, and hell, thou wilt make us vic-

torious :

Tliy name shall be praised in the great congrega-

tion,

An^ saints shall ascribe unto thee their salvation.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, (fee.

4 Wlien on Zion we stand, having gain'd the blest

shore,

With our harps in our hands, we will praise ever-

more :

We '11 range the blest fields on the banks of the

river.

And sing of redemption forever and ever.

Hallelujah to the Lamb, (fee.

304 30th p. M. 11 10, 11 10.

Eaii.h has no sorroio that Heaven cannot heal.

COME, ye disconsolate, where'er ye languish

;

Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel

;

Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your

anguish ;

—

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal.

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure,

—

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly sayijig,

—

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot cure.

3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above

;

Come to the feast of love ; come, ever knowing

—

Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can remove.
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305 c. M.
Behold the Lamb.

LOOK unto Christ, ye nations ; own
Your God, ye fiiUen race

;

Look, and be saved thrcugli faith alone.

Be justified by grace.

2 See all your sins on J esus laid

:

The Lamb of God wrs slain;

His soul was once an of" 'ring made
For eveiy soul of man.

3 Awake from guilty nature's sleep,

And Christ shall give you light;

Cast all your sins into t'le deep,

And wash the Etliiop white.

4 With me, your chief, ye then shall know,

Shall feel, your sins fDrgiven;

Anticipate your heaven below.

And own that love is heaven.

30G 3d P. M. 4 Cs &2 8s

Prodaiming the universal Saviour.

LET earth and heaven agree.

Angels and men be join'd.

To celebrate with rie

The Saviour of r.iankind :

To' adore the all-atoning Lamb,

And bless the sound )f Jesus' name.

2 Jesus ! transporting sound !

The joy of earth and heaven

;

No other help is fcund.

No other name is given,

By which we can sahation have

;

Vy\\{ Jesus came the vwrld to save.
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3 Jesus ! harmonious name

!

It charms the hosts above;

They evermore proclaim,

And wonder at, his love

:

'Tis all their happiness to gaze,—
'Tis heaven to see our Jesus' face.

4 His name the sinner hears.

And is from sin set free

;

'Tis music in his ears

;

'Tis life and victory

;

New songs do now his hps employ,

And dances his glad heart for joy.

5 unexampled love!

all-redeeming grace

!

How swiftly didst thou move
To save a fallen race

!

What shall I do to make it knoAvn,

What thou for all mankind hast done ?

6 for a trumpet voice,

On all the world to call,

—

To bid their hearts rejoice

In him who died for all:

For all, my Loi-d was crucified

;

For all, for all, my Sa\dom' died.

307 ... C. M.
The immensilij of His grace.

WHAT shall I do my God to love?

My lo\dng God to praise ?

The length, and breadtli, and height to prove,

And depth of sov'reign grace ?

2 Thy sov'reign grace to all extends.

Immense and unconfined

;

From age to age it never ends
;

It readies all mankind.
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3 Throughout the world its breadth is known,

Wide as infinity:

—

So wide it never pass'd by one,

Or it had pass'd by me.

4 My trespiiss was grown up to heaven

;

But, far above the skies,

Through Christ abundantly forgiven,

I see thy mercies rise.

5 The depth of all-redeeming love.

What angel tongue can tell?

may I to the utmost prove

The gift unspeakable!

308 J--M.

Rejoicing in the (jlory ofHis grace.

r\ LORY to God, whose sov'reign grace

VT Hath animated senseless stones,

—

Call'd us to stand before his face.

And raised us into Abrah'm's sons.

2 The people that in darkness lay.

In sin and error's deadly shade,

Have seen a glorious gospel-day

In Jesus' lovely face display'd.

3 Thou only, Lord, the work hast done,

And bared thine arm in all our sight

;

Hast made the reprobates thine owti,

And claim'd the outcasts as thy right.

4 Thy single arm, almighty Lord,

To us the great salvation brought

;

Tliy Word, tliy all-creating Word,
That spake at first the woi-ld from naught.

5 For this the saints lift up their voice,

And ceaseless praise to thee is given;

For this the hosts above rejoice,

And praise thee in the liigliest heaven.



THE SINNER.

DEPRAVITY.

309 L. M.
Oiiginal and actual sin.

LORD, we are vile, conceived in sin,

And born unholy and unclean;

Sprung from the man whose guilty fall

Corrupts his race, and taints us all.

2 Soon as we draw oui' infant breath

The seeds of sin grow up for death

;

Thy law demands a perfect heart.

But we 're defiled in eveiy part.

3 Behold, Ave fall before thy face

;

Our only refuge is thy grace

:

No outward forms can make us clean;

The leprosy lies deep within.

4 Nor bleeding bird, nor bleedmg beast.

Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest,

Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea,

Can wash the dismal stain away.

5 Jesus, thy blood, tliy blood alone.

Hath power sufficient to atone

;

Thy blood can make us Avhite as snow;
No Je^^^sh types could cleanse us so.

6 While guilt disturbs and breaks om- peace,

Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease;

Lord, let us hear thy pard'ning voice.

And make these broken hearts rejoice.

310 c. M.
Jhtally diseased.

WHILE dead in trespasses I lie.

Thy quick'ning Spirit give

;

Call me, thou Son of God, that I

May hear thy voice, and live.
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2 While full of anguish and disease,

My weak, distemper'd soul

Thy love compassionately sees

:

let it make me whole

!

3 Cast out thy foes, and let them still

To Jesus' name submit:

Clothe ^\^th thy righteousness, and heai,

And place me at thy feet.

i To Jesus' name, if all things now
A trembling homage pay,

let my stubborn spirit bow,

—

My stiff-neck'd ^Yill obey.

5 I know in thee all fulness dwells.

And all for wretched man

:

Fill every want my spirit feels.

And break oflf eveiy chain.

311 .
s. M.

Dead in ti'cspasses and sins.

HOW helpless nature hes,

Unconscious of her load !

Tlie heart unchanged can never rise

To liappiness and God.

2 Can aught but power divine

The stubborn will subdue?

'Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine

To form the heart anew :

—

3 The passions to recall,

And upward bid them rise

;

To make the scales of error fall

From reason's darken'd eyes.

4 change these hearts of ours,

And give them hfe di\ane

;

'

Tlien shall our passions and our powei-s,
)

Almighty Lord, be thine.
'



DEPHAVITY. 189

312 s. M.
Helpless and guilty.

AH, how shall fallen man
Be just before his God ?

If he contend in righteousness,

We sink beneath his rod.

2 If he our ways should mark
With stiict inquiring eyes,

Could we for one of thousand faults

A just excuse devise ?

3 The mountains, in thy wrath,

Their ancient seats forsake

;

The trembhng earth deserts her place,

—

Her rooted pillars shake.

4 Ah, how shall giiilty man
•Contend with such a God?

None—none can meet him, and escape.

But through the Saviom-'s blood.

313 .
c. M.

WitJiout God in the world.

/^ OD is in this and eveiy place

;

VT But 0, how dark and void

To me !

—
'tis one great -wilderness.

This eai-th "vvithout my God.

2 Empty of Him who all things fills,

Till he his light impart,

—

Till he his glorious self reveals,

—

The veil is on my heart.

3 Tliou who seest and know'st my grief,

Thyself unseen, unknown.

Pity my helpless unbelief.

And break my heart of stone.

4 Regard me with a gracious eye

;

The long-sought blessing give

;

And bid me, at the point to die.

Behold thy face and live.
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'

314 CM.
Feeling after God.

THOU hidden God, for whom I groan,

—

Till thou tliyself declare,

God, inaccessible, unknown,

—

Regard a sinner's prayer :

2 A sinner welt'ring in liis blood,

Unpiu-ged and unforgiven

:

Far distant from the li\ing God,

As far as hell from heaven.

3 An unregen'rate child of man,

To thee for help I call

;

Pity thy fallen creatui'e's pain,

And raise me from my fall.

4 The darkness which through thee I feel,

Thou only canst remove

;

Thine own eternal power reveal,

Thme everlasting love.

5 I would not to thy foe submit

;

I hate the tyrant's chain;

Send forth the pris'ner from the pit,

Nor let me cry in vain.

6 Show me the blood that bought my peace.

The cov'nant blood apply

;

And all my griefs at once shall cease,

And all my sins shall die.

315 L- M.
Sin's incurable disease.

OGOD, to whom, in flesh reveal'd.

The helpless all for succour came;
The sick to be relieved and heal'd,

And found salvation in thy name :

—

2 Thou seest me helpless and distress'd.

Feeble, and faint, and blind, and poor;

Weary, I come to thee for rest

;

And, sick of sin, implore a cure.
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3 My sin's incurable disease,

Thou, Jesus, thou alone canst heal •

Inspire me with, thy power and peace,

And pardon on my conscience seal.

316 L. M.
The inbred leprosy.

JESUS, a word, a look from thee.

Can turn my heart, and inake it clean;

Purge out the inbred leprosy,

And save me from my bosom sin.

2 Lord, if thou wilt, I do beheve

Thou canst the saving grace impart;

Thou canst this mstant now forgive,

And stamp thine image on my heart.

3 My heart, which now to thee I raise,

I know thou canst this moment cleanse;

The deepest stains of sin efface.

And drive the evil spirit hence.

4 Be it according to thy word

;

Accomphsh now thy work in me

;

And let my soul, to health restored.

Devote its deathless powers to thee.

317 c. M.
The leper.

JESUS, if still thou art to-day.

As yesterday, the same,

—

Present to heal,—in me display

The virtue of thy Name.

2 Now, Lord, to whom for help I call,

Thy miracles repeat;

With pitying eyes behold me fall

A leper at thy feet.

3 Loathsome, and vile, and self-abhorr'd,

I sink beneath my sin;

But, if thou wilt, a gracious word
Of tliine can make me clean.
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318 s. M.
Hardness oflieart lamented.

OTHAT I could repent

!

that I could believe

!

Tliou, by thy voice, the marble rend,

The rock in sunder cleave

:

Thou, by thy two-edged sword,

My soul and spirit part

;

Stiike, witli the hammer of thy word,

And break my stubborn heart.

2 Sa\'iour, and Prince of peace !

The double grace bestow

;

Unloose the bands of ^vickedness,

And let the captive go

:

Grant me my sins to feel,

And then the load remove

:

Woimd, and pour in, my wounds to heal,

The balm of pard'ning love.

319 L. M.
The Physician needed.

OTHOU, whom once they flock'd to hear,-

Thy words to hear, thy power to feel,—

Suflfer a sinner to di-aw near,

And graciously receive me still.

2 They that be whole, thyself hast said,

No need of a physician have

;

But I am sick, and want thine aid,

And wait thine utmost power to save.

3 Thy power, and ti-uth, and love divine,

The same from age to age endure

:

A word, a gracious word of thine.

The most invet'rate plague can cure.

4 Helpless howe'er my spint hes.

And long hath languish 'd at the pool

:

A word of thine shall make it rise.

And speak me in a moment whole.
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320 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Deslrini conviction.

FATHER of liglts, from whom proceeds

Wliate'er thy 3very creature needs

;

Whose goodness, ] providently nigh,

Feeds the yoimg i wens when they cry

;

To thee I look ; ir. y heart prepare

;

Suggest, and hear!:en to my prayer.

2 Since by thy hght myself I see

Naked, and poor, md void of thee.

Thine eyes must a 1 my thoughts survey.

Preventing what n y hps woiild say:

Thou seest my wa its ; for help they call

;

And, ere I speak, thou know'st them all.

3 Fain would I ki ow, as known by thee,

And feel the indig3nce I see;

Fain would I all riy vileness own,

And deep beneath the burden groan;

Abhor the pride t lat Im-ks within.

Detest and loathe myself and sin.

4 Ah, give me, L )rd, myself to feel

;

My total misery r( veal

:

Ah, give me. Lore, I still would say,

A heart to mourn,, a heart to pray

:

My business this, .ny only care,

—

My life, my every breath, be prayer.

321 L. M.
Christ, the jood Physician.

JESUS, thy far-, xtended fame
My drooping s)ul exults to hear;

Thy Name, thy al -restoring Name,
Is music in a si mer's ear.

2 Sinners of old t \ou didst receive

With comfortab e words, and kind

;

Their sorrows die r, their wants relieve.

Heal the diseas'd, and cure the blind.

13
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3 And art thou not tlie Saviour still,

In every place and age the same?
Hast thou forgot thy gracious skill,

Or lost tlie ^il•tue of thy name ?

4 Faith in thy changeless name I have r

The good, the kind Physician, tliou

Art able now our souls to save,

Art willing to restore them now.

322 L. M.
The healing power of Christ.

THOUGH eighteen hundred years are past

Since Christ did in the flesh appear,

His tender mercies ever last,

And still his healing power is here.

2 Would he the body's health restore,

And not reo^ard the sin-sick soul ?

The sin-sick soul he loves much more.

And surely he will make it whole.

3 All my disease, my ervery sin,

To thee, Jesus, I confess

:

In pardon, Lord, my cure begin.

And perfect it in holiness.

4 That token of thine utmost good,

Now, Sa^^our, now, on me bestow;
And purge my conscience with thy blood.

And wash my nature white as snow.

323 c M.
Zorrf, lielp my unbdief.

HOW sad our state by nature is

;

Our sin, how deep it stains

;

And Satan binds our captive souls

Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But there 's a voice of sov'reign ^race

Sounds from the sacred word :

—

Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come,
And ti-ust a faithful Lord.
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3 My soul obeys the gracious call,

And runs to this relief;

I would beUeve thy promise, Lord

;

help my unbelief!

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood,

Incarnate God, I fly;

Here let me wash my guilty soul

From crimes of deepest dye.

6 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm.
Into thme arms I fall

;

Be thou my strength and righteousness,

—

M}' Jesus, and my all.

324 s. M.

The Day-starfrmn on high.

MY former hopes are fled

;

My terror now begins

:

1 feel, alas ! that I am dead

In trespasses and sins.

2 Ah, whither shall I fly ?

1 hear the thunder roar ;

—

Tlie law proclaims desti-uction nigh.

And vengeance at the door.

3 When I review my ways,

I dread unpending doom

:

But, hark ! a friendly wliisper says,

—

Flee from the wrath to come.

4 With trembling hope, I see

A glimm'ring from afar

;

A beam of day that shines for me,

To save me from despau*.

5 Forerunner of the sun,

It marks the pilgrim's way

;

I '11 gaza upon it wliile I run.

And watch the rising day.
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325 L. M.
The struggling captive.

LORD, with a grieved and acliing heart.

To thee I look, to thee 1 cry

;

Supply my wants ; thy grace impart

:

hear an himible prisoner's sigh

!

2 On my sad heart the bm-den Ues

;

No human power can ease the load

;

My nimi'roiis sins against me rise.

And far remove me from my God.

3 Break, break, Lord, these tyrant chains.

And set the struggling captive free

;

Redeem from everlasting pains,

And bring me safe to heaven and thee.

326 L. M.
Babn in Gilead, and a good Physician there.

DEEP are the wounds which sin has made
Where shall the sinner find a cure?

In vain, alas ! is nature's aid
;

The work exceeds her utmost power.

2 But can no sov'reign balm be found,

And is no kind physiciim nigh.

To ease the pain, and heal the womid,
Ere life and hope forever fly ?

3 There is a great Physician near

;

Look up, fainting soul, and live

;

See, in his heavenly smiles, appear

Such help as nature cannot give.

4 See, in the Sa\iour's d3mig blood.

Life, health, and bliss, abundant flow;

And in that sacrificial flood

A balm foi '\11 thy grief and wo.
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AWAKENING.

327 C. M.
The voice that wakes the dead.

THOU Son of God, whose flaming eyes

Our inmost thoughts perceive,

Accept the grateful sacrifice

Which now to thee we give.

2 We bow before thy gracious throne,

And think ourselves sincere:

But show us, Lord, is every one

Thy real worshipper?

3 Is here a soul that knows thee not.

Nor feels his need of thee,

—

A stranger to the blood which bought
His pardon on the tree?

4 Comince him now of unbelief

;

His desp'rate state explain;

And fill his heart ^vith sacred grief.

And penitential pain.

5 Speak, with that voice that wakes the dead,

And bid the sleeper rise

;

And bid his guilty conscience dread

The death that never dies.

328 0, M.
TJie liammer of God's Word.

HOME, tliou all -victorious Lord,

\J Thy power to us make known ;

Strike witli the hammer of tliy Word,
And break these hearts of stone.

2 that we all might now begin

Our foolislmess to mourn
;

And turn at once from every sin,

And to the Saviour turn.
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3 Give us ourselves and thee to know,
In this our gracious day;

Repentance imto hfe bestoAv,

And take our sins away.

4 Convince us first of unbelief,

And freely then release

;

Fill every soul with sacred grief,

And tlien with sacred peace.

329 L. M.
TIlc accepted time.

¥HILE life prolongs its precious light,

Mercy is found, and peace is given

;

But soon, ah, soon, approaching night

Sliall blot out every hope of heaven.

2 Wliile God imites, how blest the day

!

How sweet the Gospel's charming sound

!

Come, sinners, haste, haste away.

While yet a pard'ning God is found.

3 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing,

Shall death command you to the grave,

—

Before His bar your spirits bring.

And none be found to hear or save.

4 In tliat lone land of deep despair,

No Sabbath's heavenly light sliall rise,

—

No God regard your bitter prayer.

No Sa\iour call you to the skies.

5 Now God imites ; how blest the day

!

How sweet tlie Gospel's chamiing sound

!

Come, sinners, haste, haste away.

While yet a pard'ning God is found.

330 s. M.
To-day the accepted time.

IVTOW is the' accepted time,

1\ Now is the day of grace

;

Now, sinners, come without delay,

And seek the Saviour's face.
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2 Now is the' accepted time,

The Saviour calls to-day

;

To-morrow it may be too late—

•

Then why should you delay?

3 Now is the' accepted time,

The gospel bids you come

;

And every promise in his word
Declares there yet is room.

331 s. M.
To-day.

ALL yesterday is gone

;

To-morrow 's not our own
;

O sinner, come, without delay.

And bow before the throne.

2 hear God's voice to-day,

And harden not your heart

;

To-morrow, with a frown, he may
Pronounce the word,—Depart!

332 c. M.
Boast not titi/self of to-morrow,

¥HY should we boast of time to come,

Though but a single day ?

This hour may fix our final doom,

Though strong, and young, and gay.

2 The present we should now redeem

;

This only is our o^vn

;

The past, alas ! is all a dream

;

The future is unknown.

3 0, think what vast concerns depend

Upon a moment's space,

When life and all its cares shall end

In ventreance or in fjrace !

4 for that power which melts the heart,

And hfts the soul on high,

Where sin, and grief, and death depart,

And pleasures never die.
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o Tliere wc with ecst sy sliall fall

Before Immanuel's \;et

;

And liail him as our . vll in all,

In happiness compl 'le.

333 ah P. M. 4 linefi Is
T7ie danger q dday.

HASTEI^, sinner, tc be wise

!

Stay not for the noiTOw's sun

:

Wisdom if you still d spise,

Harder is it to be ^ 'on.

2 Hasten, mercy to ii iplore !

Stay not for tlie m )]tow's sun.

Lest thy season shoul I be o'er

Ere this eveninf^'s il\crQ be nm.o o
3 Hasten, sinner, to i etum

!

Stay not for the m ktow's sun,

Lest thy lamp should fail to burn

Ei-e salvation's wor : is done.

4 Hasten, sinner, to 1 o blest

!

Stay not for the m )rrow's sun,

Lest perdition thee ai rest

Ere the morrow is begun.

334 .

c. M.
No peace to t, e mcked.

SINNERS, the voir of God regard

;

'Tis mercy speaks to-day

;

He calls you by his e acred word
From sin's dcstrudive way.

2 Like tlie rough sen that cannot rest

You live, devoid o peace

;

A tliousand stings wi hin your breast

Deprive your souls of ease.

3 Your way is dark, and leads to hell

:

Wliy ^vill you persevere?

Can you in endless tfiTnents dwell,

Shut up in black (.espair?
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4 Why will you in the crooked ways
Of sin and folly go ?

In pain you travel all your days,

To reach eternal wo.

5 But he that turns to God shall live,

Through his abounding grace

:

His mercy will the guilt foi-give

Of those that seek his face.

G Bow to the sceptre of his word.

Renouncing every sin;

Submit to him, your sov'reign Lord,

And learn his will divine.

335 S. M.
The horrors of the second death.

OWPIERE shall rest be found,—
Rest for the weary soul ?

'Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound,

Or pierce to either pole.

2 The world can never give

The bliss for which we sigh

;

'Tis not the whole of life to live.

Nor all of death to die.

3 Beyond this vale of tears

There is a life above,

Unmeasured by the flight of years

;

And all that life is love.

4 There is a death, whose pang
Outlasts tlie fleeting breath

.

wliat eternal hoi-rors hang
Around the second death

!

5 Thou God of tnith and grace !

Teach us that death to slum

;

Lest we be banish 'd from thy face,

Forever more undone.
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33G L. M.
Tli£ dead and the living.

WHERE are the dead ?—In heaven or hell

Their disembodied spmts dwell

;

Their perish'd forms, in bonds of clay,

Reserved until the judgment-day.

2 Where are the li^'ing?—On the ground
Where prayer is heard and mercy found

;

Where, in the compass of a span.

The mortal makes the' immortal man.

3 Then, timely warn'd, let us begin

To follow Christ and flee from sin

;

Daily grow up in him our Head,

Lord of the living and the dead.

337
.

o.M.
Warningafrom the grave.

BENEATH our feet, and o'er our head,

Is equal warning given

;

Beneath us lie the countless dead,

—

Above us is the heaven.

2 Death rides on every passing breeze,

And lurks in every flower;

Each season has its o^vn disease,

—

Its peril every hour.

3 Our eyes have seen the rosy light

Of youth's soft cheek decay.

And fate descend in sudden night

On manhood's middle day.

4 Our e3"cs have seen the steps of age

Halt feebly to the tomb

;

And shall earth still our hearts engage.

And dreams of days to come ?

5 Turn, mortal, turn; thy danger know:
Wliere'er thy foot can tread.

The earth rings liollow from below,

And warns thee by her dead.
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6 Turn, mortal, turn ; tlij soul apply-

To tniths di^^nely given

:

The dead who underneath thee lie.

Shall live for hell or heaven.

338
. .

c. M.
Sin kills beyond the tmnh.

YAIN man, thy fond pursuits forbear;

Repent, thine end is nigh

;

Death, at the farthest, can't be far:

think before thou die.

2 Reflect, thou hast a soul to save

;

Thy sins, how high they mount

!

What are thy hopes beyond the grave ?

How stands that dark account?

3 Death enters, and there's no defence;

His time there's none can tell

;

He'll in a moment call thee hence.

To heaven, or down to hell.

4 Thy flesh (perhaps thy greatest care)

Shall into dust consume
;

But, ah ! destruction stops not there

;

Sin kills beyond the tomb.

339 c. M.
Fear of hell.

TERRIBLE thought ! shall I alone,

Who may be saved, shall I,

Of all, alas ! whom I have known,
Tliiough sin forever die

?

2 While all my old companions dear.

With whom I once did live,

Joyful at God's right hand appear,

A blessing to receive :

—

3 Shall I, amidst a ghastly band,

Dragg'd to the judgment-seat,

Far on the left with horror stand.

My fearful doom to meet?
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4 Ah ! no ;—I still may timi and live,

For still bis wrath delays

;

He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve,

And offers me his grace.

5 I vnW accept his ofifers now

—

From every sin depart

—

Perform my oft-repeated vow.

And render him my heart.

6 I will improve what I receive,

The grace through Jesus given

;

Sure, if with God on earth I live,

To live Avith God in heaven.

340 Cth P. M. G linrs Vs.

Wliat sin hath done.

HEARTS of stone, relent, relent

!

Break, by Jesus' cross subdued

;

See his body mangled, rent,

Stain'd and cover'd with his blood

!

Sinful soul, what hast thou done ?

Cnicified the' eternal Son.

2 Yes, thy sins have done the deed
;

D liven the nails that fix'd him there

,

Crown'd with thorns his sacred head
;

Plunged into his side the spear;

Made his soul a sacrifice,

While for sinful man he dies.

3 Wilt thou let him bleed in vain ?

Still to death thy Lord pursue?

Open all his wounds again,

And the shameful cross renew?
No ; with all my sins I '11 part

;

Saviour, take my broken heart.
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INVITING.

^41 8th P. M. 87,87,47.
Tlie invitation.

COME, ye sinners, poor and needy,

Weak and wounded, sick and sore

;

Tesus ready stands to save you.

Full of pity, love, and power

:

He is able,

He is willing : doubt no more.

2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome

;

God's free bounty glorify

;

True belief and true repentance,

—

Every grace that brings you nigh,

—

Without money,
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

3 Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream

:

All the fitness he requireth

Is to feel yoiu' need of him

:

This he gives you,

—

'Tis the Spirit's giimm'rmg beam.

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden.

Bruised and mangled by the fall

;

If you tarry till you 're better,

You will never come at all

;

Not the righteous,

—

Sinners Jesus came to call.

5 Agonizing in the garden.

Your Redeemer prostrate lies

;

On the bloody tree behold him!
Hear him cry, before he dies,

It is finish'd !

—

Sinners, will not this suffice?
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6 Lo ! the' incaraate God, ascending,

Pleads the merit of his blood

:

Ventm-e on him,—ventm-e freely;

Let no other ti-ust intrude

:

None but Jesus

Can do helpless sinners good.

^ Samts and angels, join'd in concert,

Sing the praises of the Lamb

;

Wliile the bhssful seats of heaven

Sweetly echo with his name

:

Hallelujah

!

Sinners here may do the same.

342 c. M.
He waiteth to he gracious.

JESUS, Redeemer of mankind.

Display thy saNing power;
Thy mercy let the sinner find.

And know liis gracious hour,

2 Who thee beneath their feet have trod,

And ciiicified afresh.

Touch with thine all-\dctorious blood.

And tm-n the stone to flesh.

3 Open then* eyes thy cross to see,—
Their ears, to hear thy cries:

Sinner, thy Sa^^our weeps for thee;

For thee he weeps and dies.

4 All the day long he meekly stands,

His rebels to receive

;

And shows his wounds, and spreads his hands,

And bids you turn and live.

5 Turn, and your sins of deepest dye
He will with blood efitice

;

E'en now he waits the blood to' apply;

—

Be saved, be saved by grace.
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348 Qtii p. M. 6 lines Is,

Fly to Jesus.

¥EARY souls, that wander wide

From the central point of bliss

:

Turn to Jesus crucified

;

Fly to those dear wounds of his

:

Sink into the purple flood

;

Rise into the life of God.

2 Find in Christ the way of peace,

Peace unspeakable, unknown;
By his pain he gives you ease,

Life by his expiruig groan

:

Rise exalted by his fall;

Find in Christ your all in all.

3 beheve the record true,

God to you his Son hath given

;

Ye may now be happy too.

Find on earth the life of heaven

:

Live the life of heaven above.

All the hfe of glorious love.

4 This the universal bliss,

Bhss for every soul design'd;

God's original promise this,

God's great gift to all mankind

:

Blest in Christ this moment be,

Blest to all eternity.

344 - 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Room for the guilty.

COME, my guilty brethren, come.

Groaning beneath your load of sin

;

His bleeding heart shall make you room

;

His open side shall take you in

:

He calls you now, invites you home

:

Come, my guilty brethren, come.
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2 For you the purple current flow'd,

In pardons from his wounded side

;

Languish'd for you the Son of God

;

For you the Prince of glory died.

Believe, and all your sin 's forgiven

:

Only believe, and yours is heaven.

345 35th P. M. 87,87,77.
The healing Fountain.

COME to Calvary's holy mountain.

Sinners ruin'd by the fall

;

Here a pure and heahng fountain

Flows for every thirsty soul.

In a full perpetual tide,

Open'd when the Saviour died.

2 Come, in sorrow and contrition,

Womided, impotent, and blind

;

Here the guilty, free remission,

Here the lost, a refuge, find.

Health, this fountain Avill restore

;

He that drinks need thirst no more.

3 Come, ye dying, live forever;

'Tis a soul-re\iving flood

;

God is faithful; he will never

Break his cov'nant seal'd in blood

;

Sign'd when our Redeemer died
;

By the Spirit ratified,

346
. .

s. M.
Seek Him while he may hefound.

MY son, know thou the Lord;

Thy father's God obey

;

Seek his protecting care by night,

His guardian hand by day.

2 Call, while he may be found;

Seek him while he is near;

Serve him with all thy heart and mind.

And worship him with fear.
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3 If tliou wilt s€ek Ms face,

His ear will li-jar thy cry;

Then shalt thou ind his mercy sure.

His grace fore/er nigh.

4 But if thou lef.ve thy God,
'Nov choose th'3 path to heaven;

Then shalt thou perish in thy sins,

And never be forgiven.

347
.

c. M.
He justifieth tJie ungodly.

LOVERS of pleasure more than God,
For you he suflfer'd pam;

For you the Sa^ioui- spilt his blood

:

And shall he bleed in vain?

2 Sinners, his hfc for you he paid

;

Your basest crimes he bore;

Your sins were a 1 on Jesus laid.

That you might sin no more.

3 To earth the great Redeemer came,

That you might come to heaven;

Believe, beheve iii Jesus' name,

And all youi* sai's forgiven.

4 Beheve m him who died for thee

;

And, sm*e as ha hath died.

Thy debt is paid, thy soul is free.

And thou art j iistified.

348 L. M.
The gospelfeaM.

COME, sinners, to the gospel feast;

Let eveiy soul be Jesus' guest:

Ye need not one be left behind.

For God hath bidden all mankind.

2 Sent by my Lc rd, on you I call

;

The invitation is to all :

—

Come all the world! come, sinner, thou!

AM things in Clir st are ready now.
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3 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed,

Ye restless wand'rers after rest

;

Ye poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind,

In Christ a hearty welcome find.

4 My message as from God receive

;

Ye all may come to Christ and Hve

:

let his love your hearts constrain.

Nor suffer him to die in vain.

5 See him set forth before your eyes,

That precious, bleeding sacrifice

:

His offer'd benefits embrace.

And freely now be saved by grace.

349
.

s. M.
And yet there is room.

YE wretched, starving poor.

Behold a royal feast

!

Where mercy spreads her bounteous store

For every humble guest.

2 See, Christ, ^vith open arms,

Invites, and bids you come

;

stay not back, though fear alarms

;

For yet there still is room.

3 come, and with us taste

The blessings of his love

:

While hope expects the sweet repast

Of nobler joys above.

4 Tliere, with united voice.

Before the' eternal throne.

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice,

In ecstasies unknown.

5 Ten thousand thousand more
Are welcome still to come:

Ye longing souls, the grace adore

;

Approach,— there yet is room.
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350 L. M.
All tilings are now ready.

SINNERS, obey the gospel word

;

Haste to the supper of my Lord

;

Be wise to know your gracious day

;

All things are ready,—come away.

2 Ready the Father is to own,

And kiss his late-returning son;

Ready your loving Sa\ioui* stands,

And spreads for you his bleeding hands.

3 Ready the Spirit of his love,

Just now the stony to remove

;

To' apply and witness with the blood.

And wash and seal the sons of God.

4 Ready for you the angels wait,

To triumph in your blest estate

;

Tuning their harps, they long to praise

The wonders of redeeming grace.

5 The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Are ready, Avitli their shining host

:

All heaven is ready to resound,

—

The dead 's alive ! the lost is found

!

351 6th P. M. G linen Is.

Come, and welcome.

FROM the cross uphfted high,

Where the Saviour deigns to die,

What melodious sounds we hear

Bursting on the ravish'd ear :

—

Love's redeeming work is done

—

Come and welcome, sinner, come

!

2 Sprinkled now with blood the throne

—

Why beneath thy burdens groan?
On his pierced body laid.

Justice owns the ransom paid
;

Bow the knee,—embrace the Son

—

Come and welcome, sinner, come!
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3 Spread for thee, tlie festal board

See ^^^tll richest bounty stored

;

To thy Father's bosom prcss'd,

Thou shalt be a cliild confess'd,

Never from liis house to roam

;

Come and Avelcome, sinner, come

!

352 L. M.
All-sufficiency of His grace.

HO ! ever}^ one that thirsts, draw nigh

:

'Tis God in\ites the fallen race

:

Mercy and free salvation buy,

—

Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace.

2 Come to the h\'ing waters, come

!

Sinners, obey your Maker's call;

Return, ye Aveary wand'rers, home.
And find his grace is free for all.

3 See from the Rock a fountain rise

;

For you in lieahng streams it rolls

;

Money ye need not bring, nor price,

Ye lab'ring, burden'd, sin-sick souls.

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give;

Leave all you have, and are, behind j

Frankly the gift of God receive

;

Pardon and peace in Jesus find.

353 L. M.
The joys ofpenitence.

COME, ye sinners, to the Lord,

In Christ to paradise restored

:

His proflfer'd benefits embrace,

—

The plenitude of gospel grace :

—

2 A pardon written \a\X\ his blood;
The favom- and the peace of God

;

Tlift seeing eye, the feeling sense,

Tlie mystic joys of penitence :

—
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3 The godly fear, the pleasing smart,

The meltings of a broken heart

;

The tears that tell yom* sins forgiven

;

The sighs that waft yoiu* souls to heaven:

—

4 The guiltless shame, the sweet distress,

The' unutterable tenderness

;

The genuine, meek humility

;

The wonder, why such love to me :

—

5 The* o'envhelming power of saving grace.

The sight that veils the seraph's face

;

The speechless awe that dares not move,
And all the silent heaven of love.

354 c. M.
The wanderer recalled.

pETURN, wanderer, return,

Xt And seek thy Father's face

;

Those new desires Avhich in thee biun
Were kindled by his grace.

2 Return, wanderer, return;

He hears thy humble sigh

:

He sees thy soften'd spuit mourn.
When no one else is nigh.

3 Retm-n, wanderer, return;

Thy Saviour bids thee live

:

Come to his cross, and, grateful, learn

How freely he '11 forgive.

4 Retmn, wanderer, retura,

And wipe the falling tear:

Thy Father calls,—no longer mourn

;

'Tis love mvites thee near.

5 Return, wanderer, return;

Regain thy long-sought rest:

The Saviour's melting mercies yearn
To clasp thee to his breast.
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355 1th p. M. 8 lines Is.

Why will ye die f

SINNERS, turn ; why ^nll ye die ?

God, your Maker, asks you why?
God, who did your being give,

Made you with huuself to live

;

He the fatal cause demands

;

Asks the work of his OAvn hands,

—

Why, ye thankless creatures, why
Will ye cross his love, and die?

2 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die ?

God, your Saviour, asks you why?
He, who did your souls retrieve,

Died liimself, that ye might live.

Will ye let him die in vain ?

Crucify your Lord again?

Why, ye ransom'd sinners, why
Will ye slight his grace, and die?

3 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die ?

God, the Spirit, asks you why?
He, who all your hves hath strove,

Urged you to embrace his love.

Will ye not his grace receive ?

Will ye still refuse to live?

ye dying sinners, why.
Why will ye forever die?

356 Vth P. M. 8 lines Is.

Tender expostulation.

SINNERS, turn, while God is near

;

Dare not think him insincere:

Now, e'en now, your Saviour stands

;

All day long he spreads his hands;

Cries,—Ye will not happy be

;

No, ye will not come to me,

—

Me, who life to none deny

:

Wliy will ye resolve to die ?
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2 Turn, lie cries, ye sinners, turn

:

By his life, your God liath sworn*

He would have you turn and live;

He would all the world receive.

If your death were his delight,

Would he you to life invite?

Would he ask, beseech, and cry,

—

Why will ye resolve to die?

3 What could your Redeemer do.

More than he hath done for you?
To procure your peace with God,

Coidd he more than shed his blood?
After all his flow of love,

—

All his drawings from above,

—

Why will ye your Lord deny?
Why will ye resolve to die ?

357 c. M.
Believe^ and be at peace.

OWHY should gloomy thoughts arise,

And darkness fill the mind?
Why should that bosom heave wdth sighs"

And yet no refuge find?

2 Hast thou not heard of Gilead's balm,-^

The great Physician there,

Who can thine every fear disarm,

And save thee from despair?

3 Still art thou overwhelm'd with grief,

And fiird with sore dismay?
Still looking downward for relief.

Without one cheering ray ?

4 Lift up thy streaming eyes to heaven

;

The great atonement see

;

And all thy sins shall be forgiven:

—

Believe, and thou art free.
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5 For tliee the Saviour suflfer'd shame.
And shed his precious blood:

Believe, believe in J( sus' name,
And be at peace ^vith God.

358 S. M.
Accepting the i.mtation.

COME, weaiy sinners, come,

Groaning beneatli your load ;

The Saviour calls his wand'rers home

:

Haste to your parl'ning God.

2 Come, all by guilt oppress'd.

Answer the Sa\iour's call

—

come, and I will £;ive you rest.

And I will save y^u all.

3 Redeemer, full of love,

We would thy word obey.

And all thy faithful mercies prove:

take our guilt away.

4 We would on thee rely;

On thee would ca: t our care

;

Now to thine arms cf mercy fly,

And find salvation there.

351) c. M.
Tlie reso ution.

COME, humble sinier, in whose breast

A thousand thoights revolve.

Come, with your guilt and fear oppress'd,

And make this las^t resolve:

—

2 I '11 go to Jesus, ( hough my sin

Like mountains ro and me close

:

1 know his courts, I '11 enter in.

Whatever may oppose.

3 Prostrate I '11 lie before liis tnrone.

And there my gait confess;

I '11 tell him, I 'm a wretch undone
Without his sov'nign grace.
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4 Perhaps he will admit my plea,

Perhaps will hear my prayer

;

But, if I perish, I will pray.

And perish only there.

5 I can but perish if I go

—

I am resolved to try;

For if I stay away, I know
I must forever die.

PENITENTIAL.
360 s. M.

To wJiom should we go ?

AH! whither should I go,

Burden'd, and sick, and faint?

To whom should I my trouble show.

And pour out my complaint?

My Saviour bids me come;
Ah! why do I delay?

He calls the weary sinner home.

And yet from huu I stay.

2 What is it keeps me back.

From which I cannot part,

—

Which will not let the Saviour take

Possession of my heart ?

Searcher of hearts, in mine

Thy trying power display;

Into its darkest comers shine,

And take the veil away.

3 I now believe, in thee.

Compassion reigns alone

;

According to my faith, to me
let it, Lord, be done

!

In me is all the bar,

Which thou wouldst fain remove:

Remove it, and I shall declare

That God is only love.
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361 L. M.
The sinner's only hope.

¥HEREWITH, Lord, shall I draw near,

And bow myself before thy face ?

How in thy purer eyes appear?

What shall I bring to gain thy grace?
'

2 Will gifts delight the Lord Most High?
Will multiplied oblations please?

Thousands of rams his favom' buy,

Or slaughter'd hecatombs appease?

3 Can these avert the wi'ath of God ?

Can these wash out my guilty stain?

Rivers of oil, and seas of blood,

Alas ! they all must flow in vain.

4 Wlio would himself to thee approve,

Must take the path thyself hast show'd

;

Justice pursue, and mercy love.

And humbly walk by faith with God.

5 But though my life henceforth be thine.

Present for past can ne'er atone

:

Though I to thee the whole resign,

I only give thee back thine own.

6 Guilty I stand before thy face

;

On me I feel thy wi-ath abide

;

'Tis just the sentence should take place

;

'Tis just,—but 0, thy Son hath died

!

362 lOth p. M. 4 lines S^
Tlie Rock that is higJier than L

ENCOMPASS'D with clouds of distress,

And ready all hope to resign,

1 long for thy light and thy grace

;

God, will they never be mine?

2 If sometimes I strive, as I mourn.

My hold of thy promise to keep.

The billows more fiercely return,

And plunge me again in the deep.
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3 Appear, and my sorrow shall cease

;

The blood of atonement apply

;

And lead me to Jesus for peace,

—

The Rock that is higher than I.

4 enter tliis desolate heart,

—

Then rule o'er the heart thou hast won

;

Nor again in thine anger depart,

But make it forever thy throne.

363
. .

c. M.
Timdy penitence.

¥HEN rising from the bed of death,

O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear,

1 view my Maker face to face,

—

how shall I appear?

2 If yet, while pardon may be found.

And mercy may be sought.

My soul with inward hon-or shrinks.

And trembles at the thought :

—

3 When thou, Lord, shalt stand disclosed

In majesty severe.

And sit in judgment on my soul,

—

how shall I appear?

4 may my broken, contrite heart,

Timely my sins lament

;

And early, with repentant tears.

Eternal wo prevent.

6 Behold the son-ows of my heart,

Ere yet it be too late

;

And hear my Saviour's dying groan.

To give those soitows weight.

6 For never shall my soul despair

Her pardon to secure,

Who knows thine only Son hath died

To make that pardon sure.
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364 L. M.
Only by faith.

LORD, I despair myself to heal

;

I see my sin, but cannot feel

;

1 cannot, till thy Spirit blow,

And bid the' obedient waters flow.

2 'Tis thine a heart of flesh to give

;

Thy gifts I only can receive

;

Here, then, to thee I all resign;

To draw, redeem, and seal,—are thine

3 With simple faith, on thee I call,

—

My hght, my life, my Lord, my all

:

I wait the moving of the pool

;

1 wait the word that speaks me whole.

4 Speak, gracious Lord,—my sickness cure,^
Make my infected natm-e pure

:

Peace, righteousness, and joy impart.

And pour thyself into my heart

!

365 ... L. M.
Hdpless, in sin and misery.

¥HO]\I man forsakes thou wilt not leave.

Ready the outcasts to receive

:

Though all my simpleness I owni,

And all my faults to thee are known

2 Ah! wherefore did I ever doubt?

Thou wilt in nowise cast me out,

—

A helpless soul, that comes to thee

With only sin and misery.

3 Lord, I am sick,—my sickness cure:

I want,—do thou enrich the poor

:

Under thy mighty hand I stoop,

O lift the abject sinner up.

4 Lord, I am blind,—be thou my sight:

Lord, I am weak,—be thou my might:

A helper of the helpless be,

And let me find my all in thee.
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366
. .

L-M.
Importunate supplication.

r\ OD of my life, what just retu^-n

VT Can sinful dust and ashes give >.

1 only Uve my sin to mourn:
To love my God I only live.

2 To thee, benign and saving Power,

I consecrate my lengthen'd days;

While, mark'd -with blessings, every hour

Shall speak thy co-extended praise.

3 Be all my added life employ'd

Thine image in my soul to see

:

Fill with thyself the mighty void

;

Enlarge my heart to compass thee.

4. The blessing of thy love bestow

;

For this my cries shall never fail

;

Wrestling, I Avill not let thee go,

—

I will not, till my suit prevail.

5 Come, then, my Hope, my Life, my Lord,

And fix in me thy lasting home

;

Be mindful of thy gracious word

—

Thou, Avith thy promised Father, come.

6 Prepare, and then possess my heart

:

take me, seize me from above

;

Thee may I love, for God thou art

;

Thee may I feel ; for God is love

!

367 9th P. M. 87,87.
The true Light.

LIGHT of those whose dreary dwelling

Borders on the shades of death.

Come, and, by thyself revealing,

Dissipate the clouds beneath.

2 Thou, new heaven and earth's Creator,

In our deepest darkness rise

;

Scattering all the night of nature,

—

Pouring day upon our eyes.
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8 Still we wait for thine appearing;

Life and joy thy beams impart,

Chasing all our fears, and clieering

Ever}'- poor, benighted heart.

4 Come, extend thy wonted favour

To our ruin'd, guilty race

;

Come, thou blest, exalted Saviour;

Come, apply thy saving grace.

5 By thine all-atoning merit,

Every bm-den'd soul release;

By the teachings of thy Spirit,

Guide us into perfect peace.

368
.

c. M.
/ tvould be thine.

WOULD be thine ; take my heart,

And fill it ^\'ith thy love

;

Thy sacred image. Lord, impart,

And seal it from above.

2 I would be thine ; but Avhile I strive

To give myself away,

I feel rebellion still alive,

And wander Avhile I pray.

3 I would be thine ; but, Lord, I feel

En'H still lurks within :

—

Do thou thy majesty reveal.

And overcome my sin.

4 I would be thine ; I would embrice
The Sa\T[our, and adore

;

Inspu-e with faith, infuse thy grace.

And now my soul restore,

369 L. M.
Shut up in unbelief.

LIGHT of the Gentile world, appear

;

Command the blind thy rays to see*

Our darkness chase, our soitows cheer,

And set the plaintive pris'ner free.
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2 Me, me, who still in darkness sit.

Shut up in sin and nnbeliet,

Deliver from this gloomy pit,

—

Tliis dmigeon of despaning grief.

3 Open mine eyes the Lamb to know,
Who bears the gen'ral sin away;

And to my ransom'd spirit show
The glories of eternal day.

370 4th P. M. 886,886.
The Man on Calvary.

OTHOU Avho hast om- sorrows borne,

Help us to look on thee, and mourn.
On thee, whom we have slain :

—

Have pierced a thousand, thousand times.

And by reiterated crimes

Renew'd thy sacred pain.

2 give us eyes of faith to see

The Man transfix'd on Calvary,

—

To know thee who thou art;

The One Eternal God and True

;

And let the sight aflfect, subdue.

And break my stubborn heart.

3 Lover of souls,—to rescue mine.

Reveal the charity divine.

That suffer'd in my stead :

—

That made thy soul a sacrifice.

And quench'd in death those flaming eyes,

And bow'd that sacred head.

4 The veil of unbelief remove

;

And by thy manifested love,

And by thy sprinkled blood,

i)estroy the love of sin in me.
And get thyself the \ictory.

And brinir me back to God.
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371 1st P. M. G imcs 88.

The veil ofunhdief.

THOU, whom fain my soiil would love,

Whom only I desire to know

:

Tills veil of mibelief remove,

And show me all thy goodness, show;
Jesus, thyself in me reveal

;

Tell me thy name, thy nature tell.

2 Hast thou been with me, Lord, so long.

Yet thee, my Lord, have I not known?
1 claim thee with a falt'ring tongue

;

I pray thee, in a feeble groan,

Tell me, tell me, Avho thou art,

And speak thy name into my heart.

3 If now thou talkest by the way
With me, the abject siimer, me,

The mystery of grace display

;

Open muie eyes that I may see

:

That I may understand thy word.

And now cry out,—It is the Lord

!

372 4th P. M. 880,886.

The gift offaith.

AUTHOR of faith, to thee I cry,—
To thee, wlio wouldst not have me die.

But know the truth and live

:

Open mine eyes to see thy face

;

Work in my heart the saving grace;

The life eternal give.

2 Shut up in imbelief, I groan.

And blindly serAC a God unknoANTi,

Till thou the veil remove

;

The gift unspeakable impart,

And wrile tliy Name upon my heart,

And manifest thy love.
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S I know the work is only thine;

The gift of faith is till divine

;

But, if on thee we call,

Thou wilt that gracious gift bestow,

And cause our hearts to feel and know
That thou hast died for all.

4 Thou bidd'st us knock and enter in,

—

Come unto thee, and rest from sin,

—

The blessing seek and find

:

Thou bidd'st us ask thy grace, and have

;

Thou canst, thou wouldst, this moment save

Both me and all mankind.

5 Be it according to thy word

;

Now let me find my pard'ning Lord

;

Let what I ask bt- given

:

The bar of unbehef remove

;

Open the door of faith and love,

And let me into lieaven.

373 s. M.
'Phe heart of stone.

OTHAT I could repent,

With all my idols part,

And to thy gracious eye present

An humble, contrite heart;

2 A heart with giief oppress'd.

For having gricv^ed my God

;

A troubled heart, that camiot rest

Till sprinkled v/ith thy blood.

3 Jesus, on me bestow

The penitent desire

;

With true suicerit)' of wo
My aching breast inspire.

4 With soft'ning j)ity look.

And melt my liardness down:
Strike with thy love's resistless stroke,

And break this lieart of stone.

15
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374 L. M.
The stubborn heart.

OFOR a glance of heavenly day,

To take this stubborn heart away;
And thaw, with beams of love divine,

This heart, this frozen heart of mine.

2 The rocks can rend ; the earth can quake
The seas can roar ; the mountains shake

:

Of feeling, all things show some sign.

But this unfeehng heart of mine.

3 To hear the sorrows thou hast felt,

Lord, an adamant would melt:

But I can read each mo\dng line,

And notliing moves this heart of mine.

4 Tliy judgments too, which devils fear

—

Amazing thought !—unmoved I hear

;

Goodness and wrath in vain combine

To stir this stupid heart, of mine.

5 But power divine can do the deed

;

And, Lord, that power I greatly need:

Thy Spirit can from dross refine.

And melt and change this heart of mine.

375 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Faith implored.

FATHER of Jesus Christ, the Just,

My Friend and Advocate with thee.

Pity a soul that fain would trust

In him who lived and died for me

:

But only thou canst make him known.
And in my heart reveal thy Son.

2 If, drawn by thine alluring grace.

My want of living faith I feel

;

Show me in Christ thy smiling face,

—

What flesh and blood can ne'er reveal:

Thy co-etenial Son display.

And spoak my dnrkness into day.
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3 The gift unspeakable impart

:

Command the Hght of faith to shine

—

To sliine in my dark, drooping heart

—

And fill me with the life divine

:

Now bid the new creation be

;

God, let there be faith in me

!

376 c. M.
To God all things are possible.

OTHAT thou wouldst the heavens rend,

In majesty come down,

—

Stretch out thine arm omnipotent,

And seize me for thine own.

2 Descend, and let thy lightnings burn
The stubble of thy foe

;

My sins o'erturn, o'ertm^n, o'ertum,

And make the moimtains flow.

3 Thou my impetuous spirit guide,

And curb my headstrong will

;

Thou only canst drive back the tide.

And bid the smi stand still.

4 What though I cannot break my chain,

Or e'er throw ofif my load

;

The things impossible to men,

Are possible to God.

377
.

CM.
Continued.— Urgent pleadings.

IS there a thing too hard for thee,

Almighty Lord of all

;

Whose threat'ning looks dry up the sea,

And make the mountains fall?

2 Wlio, who shall in thy presence stand,

And match Omnipotence ?

Ungrasp the hold of thy right hnnd.

Or pluck the sinner thence ?

227
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3 Sworn to destroy, let earth assail;

Nearer to save thou art

;

Stronger than all the powers of hell,

And greater than my heart.

4 Lo ! to the hills I lift mine eye

;

Thy promised aid I claim

:

Father of mercies, glorify

Thy favourite Jesus' Ucmie.

6 Salvation in that name is found.

Balm of my grief and care

;

A medicine for every wound,

—

All, all I want is there.

378 S. M.
The Redeemer's tears.

DID Christ o'er sinners weep.

And shall our cheeks be dry?

Let floods of penitential grief

Bm*st forth from every eye.

2 The Son of God in tears

The wond'ring angels see
;

Be thou astonish'd, my soul

;

He shed those tears for thee.

3 He wept that we might weep

;

Each sin demands a tear

:

In heaven alone no sin is found.

And there 's no weeping tliere.

379 12th P. M. 76,70,78,76.

Humility and contrition.

JESUS, let thy pitying eye

Call back a wand 'ring sheep

;

False to thee, like Peter, I

Would fain like Peter weep.

Let me be by grace restored

;

On me be all long-suff 'ring shoAvn

;

Turn, and look upon me, Lord,

And break mv lieart of stone.
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2 Sa\iour, Prince, enthroned above,

Repentance to impart.

Give me, through thy dying love.

The humble, contrite heart

:

Give what I have long implored,

A portion of thy grief imknowii

:

Turn, and look upon me. Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

3 For thine own compassion's sake.

The gracious wonder show

;

Cast my sins behind thy back,

And Avash me white as snow

:

If thy bowels now are stirr'd,

If now I do myself bemoan,
Turn, and look upon me. Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

380 12th P. M. 10,16,18,10.

Continued.—The heart broken.

SAVIOUR, see me from above,

Nor suffer me to die

;

Life, and happiness, and love.

Drop from thy gracious eye

:

Speak the reconciling word.

And let thy mercy melt me down

;

Turn, and look upon me. Lord,

And break my heart of stone.

2 Look, as when thine eye pursued
The first apostate man,

—

Saw him welt'ring in his blood.

And bade him rise again:

Speak my paradise restoi'ed

;

Redeem me by thy grace alone;

Turn, and look upon me. Lord,

And break my lu'art of stone.
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3 Look, as when thy languid eye
Was closed that we might hve;

Father, (at the point to die

My Saviour pray'd,) forgive !

Surely ^vith that dying word
He turns, and looks, and ciies,

—
'Tis done!

0, my bleeding, loving Lord,

Thou break'st my heart of stone.

381 ... c. M.
Determined importunity.

BECiVUSE for me the Saviour prays,

And pleads his death for me,

God hath vouchsafed a longer space,

And spared the barren tree.

2 Time to repent thou dost bestow

;

Now, Lord, the power impart,

And let mine eyes with tears o'ei-flow,

And break my stubborn heart.

3 I now from all my sins would turn,

To my atoning God

;

And look on him I pierced, and mourn.

And feel the sprinkled blood :

—

4 Would nail my passions to the cross,

Where my Redeemer died
;

And all things else account but loss

For Jesus crucified.

5 Giver of penitential pain.

Before thy cross I lie

;

In grief determined to remam
Till thou thy blood apply.

G Forgiveness on my conscience seal

;

Bestow thy promised n st

;

With purest love thy servant fill,

And number with the blest.
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382 s. M.
Hardness of heart lamented.

OTHAT I could revere

My much offended God

;

that I could but stand in fear

Of thy afflicting rod

!

2 If mercy cannot draw,

Thou by thy threat'nings move

;

And keep an abject soul in awe,

That will not yield to love.

3 Let me with horror fly

From e\'ery sinful snare

;

Nor longer, in my Judge's eye,

My Judge's anger dare.

4 Thou great, tremendous God,
The conscious awe impart

;

The grace be now on me bestow d,

—

The tender, fleshly heart.

5 For Jesus' sake alone,

Tlie stony heart remove

;

And melt at last, melt me down.
Into the mould of love.

383 6th P M. 6 lines 1^
The PvhlicarCs prayer,

SAVIOUR, Prince of Israel's race,

Save me ;—from thy lofty throne

Give the sweet relentino^ c^race

;

Soften this obdurate stone;

—

Stone to flesh, God, convert;

Cast a look, and break my heart

!

2 By thy Spirit, Lord, reprove;

All mine inmost sins reveal

;

Sins against thy light and love.

Let me see, and let me feel;

Sins that crucified my Lord,

—

Spilt again thy precious blood.
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3 Jesas, seek thy wand'ring sheep;

Make me restless to return

;

Bid me look on thee, cmd weep,

Bitterly as Peter mourn

:

Till I say, by gi-ace restored,

—

Now, thou know'st, I love thee. Lord.

4 Miglit I in thy sight appear

As the pubhcan distressed

;

Stand, not daring to draw near;

Smite on my unworthy breast;

Groan the sinner's only plea,

—

God be merciful to me !

5 O remember me for good

:

Passing through the mortal vale,

Show me the atonini^^ blood

:

When my strength and spirits fail.

Give my fainting so; I to see

Jesus crucified for me.

384 c. M.
Godly sorrow.

OFOR that tenderness of heart

Which bows be'ore the Lord,

Acloiowledging how just thou art,

And trembling at ihy word

;

for those humble, contrite tears,

Which from repentiince flow

;

That consciousness c-f guilt, which fears

The long-suspend ;d blow.

2 Saviour, to me, in pity, give

Tlie sensible distress;

The pledge thou wili, at last receive.

And bid me die i-^ peace:

Wilt from the dreadful day remove.

Before the evil come

;

My spirit hide -vvith saints above,

—

My body, in the 'omb.
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385 4th P. M. 886,886.

Languishing for deliverance.

CONQUER this rebellious will

!

Willing thou art, and ready still

;

Thy help is always nigh

:

The hardness from my heart removt.

And give me, Lord, give me love,

Or at thy feet I die.

2 To thee I lift my mournful eye

:

Why am I thus? tell me why
I cannot love my God.

The hindrance must be all in me

:

It cannot in my Saviour be ;

—

Witness that streaming blood.

3 It cost thy blood my heart to win.

To buy me from the power of sin,

And make me love again

:

Come, then, my Lord, thy right assert;

Take to thyself my ransom'd heart.

Nor bleed nor die in vain.

386 L. M.
Deprecating eternal death.

FATHER, if I may call thee so.

Regard my fearful heart's desire:

Remove this load of guilty wo.

Nor let me in my sins expire.

2 I tremble, lest the -wi-ath divine,

Wliich bruises now my Avretched soul,

Should bruise this -wretched soul of mine
Lonof as eteraal asjes roll.

3 I deprecate that deatl\ alone,

—

That endless banishment from thee;

O save, and give me to thy Son,

Who suffer'd, wept, and bled for me.
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387 nth P. M. VG, 76, 77, 76.

Sdf-cdxisetnent.

GRACIOUS God, my sins forgive

,

Thy Spint now impart

;

Then shall I in tliee believe

With all my loving heart:

Always unto Jesus look,

—

Him in heavenly gloiy see,

Who to save me undertook,

And ever prays for me.

2 Grace, in answer to his prayer,

Fulness of grace bestow

;

That I may with zealous care

Perform thy will below;

Rooted in humility.

Still in every state resign'd,

—

Plant, Almighty Lord, in me
A meek and lowly mind.

3 Poor and vile in my own eyes,

With self-abasuig shame
Still I would myself despise.

And magnify thy name.

Tliee let every creature bless

;

Praise alone to God be given

;

God alone deserves the praise

Of all in earth and heaven.

388 '?th P. M. 8 lines Vs

TJie only Refuge.

TESUS, lover of my soul,

J Let me to thy bosom fly,

Wliile the nearer waters roll,

While the tempest still is higli

;

Hide me, ray Saviour, hide,

Till the storm of life is past

;

Safe into the haven guide,

O receive my soul at last.
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2 Other refuge have I none

;

Hangs my helpless soul on thee

'

Leave, leave me not alone

;

Still support and comfort me

:

All my trust on thee is stay'd

;

All my help from thee I bring;

Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of thy wing.

3 Thou, Christ, art all I want:

More than all in thee I find :

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is thy name;
I am all unrighteousness;

False, and full of sin I am

;

Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace "with thee is found,—

•

Grace to cover all my sin

:

Let the heahng 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;

Rise to all eternity.

389 L. M.
Seeking deliverance and rest.

AWAICED from sin's delusive sleep,

My heavy guilt I feel, and weep

:

Beneath a weight of woes oppress'd,

1 come to thee, my Lord, for rest.

2 Now, from thy throne of grace above,

Look down upon my soul in love ;

—

That smile shall sweeten all my pain,

And make my soul rejoice again.
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3 By thy divine, transforming power,

My ruin'd natm-e now restore

;

And let my life and temper shine,

In blest resemblance. Lord, to thine.

390 1st P. M. G lines 8s

The mourner Messed.

JESUS, if still the same thou art.

If all thy promises are sm-e,

Set up tliy kingdom in my heart.

And make me rich, for I am poor

:

To me be all thy trcasm*es given,

—

The kingdom of an inward heaven.

2 Thou hast pronoimced the mourner blest,

And lo ! for thee I ever mourn
;

I cannot, no, I Avill not rest,

Till thou, my only rest, return;

Till thou, the Piince of peace, appear,

And I receive the Comforter.

3 Where is the blessedness bestow'd

On all that hunger after thee ?

1 hunger now, I thirst for God

;

See the poor fainting sinner, see

;

And satisfy Avith endless peace.

And fill me with thy righteousness.

391 c. M.
Pleading the premise*.

MERCY alone can meet my case

;

For mercy. Lord, I ciy:

Jesus, Redeemer, show thy face

In mercy, or I die :

—

2 I perish, and my doom were just

;

But wilt thou leave me ?—No

:

I liold thee fast, my hope, my trust;

I will not let thee s^o.
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3 Still sure to me thy promise stands,

And ever must abide

:

Behold it wiitten on thy hands,

And graven in thy side.

4 To this, this only will I cleave

;

Thy word is all my plea;

That word is truth, and I believe :

—

Have mercy, Lord, on me.

392 c. M.
Prisoner ofhope.

LET the redeem'd give thanks and praise

To a forgiving God

;

My feeble voice I cannot raise,

Till wash'd in Jesus' blood :

—

2 Till, at thy coming from above,

My mountain sin depart.

And fear give place to fihal love,

And peace o'erfiow my heart.

3 Pris'ner of hope, I still attend

The' appearance of my Lord,

These endless doubts and fears to end.

And speak my soul restored :

—

4 Restored by reconciling grace

;

With present pardon blest;

And fitted by true holiness

For my eternal rest.

6 The peace which man can ne'er conceive,

The love and joy unknown,
Now, Father, to thy servant give.

And clciim me for thine own.

6 My God, in Jesus pacified.

My God, thyself declare

;

And draw me to his open side,

And plunge the sinner there.
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393 s. M.
Deprecating the u/rath to come.

THOU that wouldst not have

One ^^Tetched smner die;

Who diedst thyself, my soul to save

From endless misery :

—

Show me the way to shmi

Thy dreadful -vvi-ath severe

;

That when thou comest on thy throne,

I may with joy appear.

2 Thou art thyself the Way

;

Thyself in me reveal

;

So shall I spend my life's short day,

Obedient to thy will

:

So shall I love my God,

Because he first loved me

;

And praise thee in thy bright abode,

To all eternity.

394
.

c. M.
The Sun of righteousness.

OSUN of righteousness, arise

With healing in thy wing

;

To my diseased, ray fainting soul,

Life and salvation bring.

2 These clouds of pride and sin dispel.

By thy all-piercing beam

:

Lighten mme eyes with faith ; my heart

With holy hope inflame.

3 My mind, by thy all-quick'ning power.

From low desires set free

;

Unite my scatter'd thoughts, and fix

My love entire on thee.

4 Father, thy long-lost son receive

;

Sa\'iour, thy purchase own

;

Blest Comforter, with peace and joy

Tliy new-made creature crown.
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5 Eternal, undivided Lord,

Co-equal One in Three,

—

On thee all faith, all hope be placed

;

All love be paid to thee.

395 6th P. M. 6 lines Is,

Help, or Iperish.

BY thy birth, and by thy tears

;

By thy human griefs and fears

;

By thy conflict in the houi'

Of the subtle tempter's power,

—

Saviour, look ^vith pitying eye;

Saviour, help me, or I die.

2 By the tenderness that wept

O'er the grave where Laz'nis slept

;

By the bitter tears that flow'd

Over Salem's lost abode,

—

Saviour, look Avith pit}dng eye

;

Saviour, help me, or I die.

3 By thy lonely hour of prayer

;

By the fearful conflict there

;

By thy cross and dying cries;

By thy one great sacrifice,

—

Saviour, look with pitying eye

;

Saviom-, help me, or I die.

4 By thy triumph o'er the grave

;

By thy power the lost to save

;

By thy high, majestic throne
;

By the empire all thine own,

—

Savioui', look with pitying eye

;

Saviour, help me, or I die.

396 .
c. M.

Humble and earnest entreaties.

HEAR, gracious God, my humble prayer;

To thee I breathe my sighs

;

When will the cheering morn appear ?

And when my joys arise ?
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2 My God ! could I make the claim

—

My Father, and my Friend

;

And call thee mme, by every name
On which thy saints depend;

—

3 By every name of power and love,

I would thy grace entreat

;

Nor should my humble hopes remove,

Nor leave thy mercy-seat.

4 Yet, though my soul in darkness mourns.

Thy word is all my stay

;

Here would I rest till light rcturas

:

Thy presence makes my day.

5 Speak, Lord, and bid celestial peace

Relieve my aching heart

;

O make my heavy son-ows cease.

And all the gloom depart.

6 Then shall my droopmg spirit rise.

And bless thy healing rays

;

And change these deep, complauiing sighs,

For songs of sacred praise.

397 s. M.
Humble confession.

IN sorrow I lament.

Before thy feet, my God,

My passion, pride, and discontent,

—

My \ile ingratitude.

2 Ne'er was a heart more base

And false than mine has been;

Moi3 faithless to its promises,

—

More prone to eveiy sin.

3 How long, Lord, shall I feel

These struggles in my breast?

When wilt thou bow my stubborn will.

And give my conscience rest?
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4 Break thou, break the charm,

And set the captive free

:

Reveal, great God, thy mighty arm.

And haste to rescue me.

398 .L. M.
Condemned, hut pleading the promises.

SHOW pity, Lord, Lord, forgive;

Let a repenting :-ebel Hve.

Are not thy mercies large and free ?

May not a sinner trust in thee?

2 My Climes are great, but don't sm-pass

The power and glory of thy grace

;

Great God, thy natiu'e hath no bound,

—

So let thy pard'ning love be found.

3 wash my soul from every sin,

And make my guilty conscience clean

;

Here on my heart tlie burden lies,

And past offences pain my eyes.

4 My hps with shame my sins confess.

Against thy law, against thy grace

;

Lord, should thy judgments grow severe,

I am condemn'd, but thou art clear.

5 Should sudden vengeance seize my breath,

I must pronounce thee just, in death

;

And if my soul were sent to hell.

Thy righteous law approves it well.

6 Yet save a trembling simier, Lord,

Whose hope, still hov'rmg round thy word,

Would light on some sweet promise there,

—

Some sure support against despair.

399 c. M.
Sdf loathed ; Christ exalted.

COULD I lo-e myself in thee,

Thy depth oi mercy prove,

—

Thou vast, unfathomable sea

Of unexhausted lov^.

10
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2 My hiunbled soul, when thou art near.

In dust and ashes hes

:

How shall a sinful wonn appear,

Or meet thy pucer eyes ?

3 I loathe myself when God I see,

And into nothing fall

;

,

Content if thou exalted be,

And Christ be all in all.

400
.

s. M.
The only expiation.

PROSTRATE at Jesus' feet,

A guilty rebel Hes

;

And upward to tlie mercy-seat,

Presiunes to hft his eyes.

2 Will justice frown me hence ?

Stay, Lord, the vengeful storm;

Forbid it, that Omnipotence

Should ci-ush a feeble worm.

3 If soiTOW would suffice

To pay the debt I owe,

Tears should, from both my weeping eyes.

In ceaseless cun^ents flow.

4 But tears I will not plead

To expiate my guilt

;

No tears, but those which thou hast shed,

—

No blood, but thou hast spilt.

5 Think of thy soitows. Lord

!

And all my sins forgive
j

Tlien justice vnW approve the word
That bids the simier live.

401 c. M.
Knocldng at the door of mercy.

LORD, at thy feet we sinners he,

And knock at mercy's door

;

With heavy heart, and downcast eye,

Thy favouj- we implore.
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2 Without thy grace, we sink oppress'd,

Do^vn to the gates of hell

;

give our troubled spirits rest,

—

Our gloomy fears dispel.

3 'Tis mercy, mercy, now we plead;

Let thy compassion move

;

Mercy, that led thee once to bleed.

In tenderness and love.

4 In mercy, now, for Jesus' sake,

God, our sins forgive

;

Thy grace om* stubborn hearts can break,

And, breaking, bid us live.

402 5th P. M. 4 lines Is.

With thee there is mercy.

SOV'REIGN Ruler, Lord of all,

Prostrate at thy feet I fcill

;

Hear, hear, my ardent cry,

—

Frown not, lest I famt and die.

2 Vilest of the sons of men,

—

Worst of rebels, I have been

;

Oft abused thee to thy face,

—

Trampled on thy richest grace.

3 Justly might thy vengeful dart

Pierce this bleeding, broken heart ;

—

Justly might thy kindled ire

Send me to eternal fii'e.

4 But with thee is mercy found,

—

Balm to heal my every Avound

;

Soothe, soothe this troubled bretist,

—

Give the weary wand'i-er rest.

403 5th P. M 4 lines Is,

Mercy for t/ie chiefof sinners.

DEPTH of mercy ! can there be

Mercy still resei-ved for me?
Can my God his wrath forbear?

Me, the chief of sinners, spare ?
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2 I have long Avithstood liis gruv^e

;

Long provoked hiin to liis face;

Would not hearken to liis calls

;

Grieved him by a tliousand falls.

3 Now incline me to repent

;

Let me now my sins lament

;

Now my foul revolt deplore,

Weep, believe, and sin no more.

4 Kindled his relentings are

;

Me he now dehghts to spare

;

Cnes, How shall I give thee up ?

—

Lets the lifted thunder drop.

5 Tliere for me the Saviour stands

;

Shows liis woimds, and spreads his hands

God is love ! I know, I feel

;

Jesus weeps, and loves me still.

404 c. M.
Unwearied earnestiiess.

FATHER, I Stretch my hands to thee

:

No other help I biow

:

If thou withdraw thyself from me.

Ah! whither shall I go?

2 What did thine only Son endure,

Before I drew my breath

!

Wliat pam, what labour, to secm*e

My soul from endless death

!

3 Jesus, could I this believe,

I now should feel thy power;

And all my wants thou wouldst relieve,

In this accepted hour.

4 Author of faith ! to thee I lift

My weaiy, longing eyes

:

let me now receive that gift,

—

My soul ^vithout it dies.
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6 Surely thou canst not let me die;

speak, and I sliall live

;

And here I will unwearied he,

Till thou thy Spirit give.

6 How would my fainting soul rf.ioice,

Could I but see thy face

;

Now let me hear thy quick'ning voice,

And taste thy pard'ning grace.

405 12th P. M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

Seeking refuge in the blood of the Lamb.

Ci OD of my salvation hear,

VT And help me to believe

;

Simply do I now draw near.

Thy blessing to receive.

Full of guilt, alas ! I am,

But to thy wounds for refuge flee

:

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Tliy blood was shed for me.

2 Standing now as newly slain,

To thee I lift mine eye

;

Balm of all my grief and pain,

Thy blood is always nigh.

Now as yesterday the same
Thou art, and wilt forever be:

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thy blood was shed for me.

3 No good word, or work, or thought,

Bring I to buy thy grace

;

Pardon I accept, unbought,

—

Thy proflfer I embrace.

Coming as at first I came.

To take, and not bestow on thee

:

Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb,
Thv blood was shed for me.
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406 c. M.
Pleading His gracious name.

LORD, I approach the mercy-seat,

Where thou dost answer prayer

;

There humbly fall before thy feet,

—

For none can perish there

2 Thy promise is my only plea;

With this I venture nigh

;

Thou callest burden'd souls to thee,

And such, Lord, am I.

3 Bow'd down beneath a load of sin,

By Satan sorely press'd;

By wars Avithout, and feai-s within,

I come to thee for rest.

4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place;

That, slielter'd near thy side,

1 may rejoiv.o in Jesus' grace,

—

In Jesus crucified.

5 0, wondrous love !—to bleed and die,

To bear the cross and shame.

That guilty sinners, such as I,

Might plead thy gracious name.

407 L- M.
The sceptre ofHis love.

JESUS, Avhose gloiy's streaming rays.

Though duteous to thy high command.

Not seraphs view with open face,

But veil'd before thy presence stand:

—

2 How shall weak eyes of flesh, weigh'd down
With sin, and dim with error's night,

Dare to behold thy awful throne,

Or view thy unapproached light?

3 Thy golden sceptre from above

Reach forth ; lo ! my whole heart I bow

;

Say to my soul,—Thou art my love,

—

My chosen 'midst, ten thousand, thou.
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4 J esus, full of grace ! the sighs

Of a sick heart with pity view

;

Hark, how my silence speaks, and cries,

—

Mercy, thou God of mercy, show

!

408 L. M.
The ordy plea.

JESUS, the siimer's friend, to thee.

Lost and undone, for aid I flee;

Weary of earth, myself, and sin

:

Open thine arms, and take me in.

2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul

;

'Tis thou alone canst make me whole

;

Dark, till in me thine image shine,

And lost, I am, till thou art mine.

3 At last I own it cannot be

That I should fit myself for thee

:

Here, then, to thee I all resign

;

Thine is the work, and only thine.

4 What shall I say thy grace to move ?

Lord, I am sin,—but thou art love

:

1 give up every plea beside,

—

Lord, I am lost—but thou hast died.

409 6th P. M. 6 lines Is.

Clinging to the cross.

T) OCK of ages, cleft for me,

_LlJ Let me hide myself in thee

;

Let the water and the blood,

From thy wounded side which flow'd.

Be of sin the double cure,

—

Save from wrath and make me pure.

2 Could my tears forever flow,

—

Could my zeal no languor know,

—

These for sin could not atone;

Thou must save, and thou alone:

In my hand no price I bring;

Sunply to the cross I cling.



248 PENITEXTIAL.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When my eyes shall close in denth.

When I rise to worlds Ullkno^vn,

And behold thee on thy throne,

—

Rock of ages, cleft (or me,

Let me hide myself in thee.

410 <3th P. M. 6 lines 7s.

Noio is the day of salvation.

WHY not now, my God, my God ?

Ready if thou Jilways art,

Make in me thy mean abode,

—

Take possession of my heart

:

If thou canst so greatly bow.

Friend of sinners, why not now ?

2 God of love, in th;s thy day.

For thyself to the*; I cry

;

Dying,—if thou still delay,

Must I not forever die?

Enter now thy poorest home

:

Now, my utmost SaA-iour, come.

411 4th P. M. 886, 886.

Pleading the Saviour's vicarious sacrifice.

PROSTRATE, with eyes of faith, I see

My Saviour nail'd upon the tree.

For me a victim made

;

Himself presenting to the skies

The grand vicarious oacrifice.

And on the altar laid.

2 Well pleasing to our God above,

His sacrifice of life and love

I plead before the throne

:

Father, a prodigal rc-ceive.

And bid a pardon'd rebel Hve,

—

Tlie purchase of tliy Son.
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412 4tli P. M. 886,886.

Pleading the sacrificial death of Christ.

OLAMB of God, for sinners slain,

I plead with thee, my siut to gain,

—

I plead what thou hast done

:

Didst thou not die the death for me ?

Jesus, remember Calvary,

And break my heart of stone.

2 Receive the purchase of thy blood,

My Fiiend and Advocate with God,

—

My ransom and my peace

:

My Surety ! thou my debt hast paid,

For all my sins atonement made,

—

The Lord my righteousness.

3 let thy Spirit shed abroad

The love of my redeeming God,

In this cold heart of mine :

might He now descend, and rest

Forever in this troubled breast.

And keep me ever thine.

413 L. M.
The sacrifi.ce ofa broken heart.

THOUGH I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord,

Thy help and comfort still afford

;

And let a wretch come near thy throne

To plead the merits of thy Son.

2 A broken heart, my God, my King,

Is all the sacrifice I bring

;

Thou God of grace, \n\t thou despise

A broken heart for sacrifice?

3 My soul lies humbled in the dust.

And owns the dreadful sentence just:

Look down, Lord, ^vith pitying eye,

And save a soul condcmn'd to die.
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414 C.M.
Liookimj unto Jesus.

THOU Lamb of God, for sinners slain.

To tliee I humbly pray

;

heal me of my grief and pain,

—

And take my sins awa}^.

Now from this bondage, Lord, release.

And give the wand'rer rest

:

Redeemer, Saviour, seal my peace.

And take me to thy breast.

2 Thou wilt not cast a sinner out,

Who humbly comes to thee

;

My gracious Lord, I cannot doubt

Thy mercy is for me

:

let me now obtain the grace.

And find my long-sought rest

:

Redeemer, Saviour, seal my peace.

And take me to thy breast.

3 Mere worldly good I do not want;

Be that to others given:

While only for thy love I pant,

My all in earth or heaven

:

Tliis is the croA\Ti I fain would seize,

—

With which I would be blest

:

Redeemer, SaAiour, seal my peace.

And take me to thy breast.

415 12th P. M. '70,76,78,76.

Wretched, and poor, and blind, and naked.

WRETCHED, helpless, and distress'd,

Ah ! whither shall I fly

;

Ever gasping after rest,

—

I cannot find it nigh

:

Naked, sick, and poor, and blind,

—

Fast bound in sin and misery,

—

Friend of sinners, let me find

My help, my all in thee.
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2 Jesus, full of truth and grace.

In thee is all I want

;

Be the wand'rer's resting-place,

—

A cordial to the faint:

Make me rich, for I am poor

;

In thee may I my Eden find

;

To the dying, health restore.

And eye-sight to the bhnd.

3 Clothe me. Lord, with holiness.

With meek hmnihty

;

Put on me that glorious dress,

—

Endue my soul with thee

:

Let thine image be restored;

Thy name and nature let me prove;

With thy fulness fill me. Lord,

And perfect me in love.

41

G

C. M.
The conquering love of Jesus.

OTHAT I could my Lord receive.

Who did the world redeem;

Who gave his life that I might live

A Hfe conceal'd in him.

2 that I could the blessing prove,

—

My heart's extreme desire

;

Live happy in my Saviour's love.

And in his arms expire.

3 Mercy I ask to seal my peace.

That, kept by mercy's power,

I may from every evil cease.

And never grieve thee more.

4 Now, if thy gi'acious will it be.

E'en now my sins remove.

And set my soul at liberty

By thy victorious love.
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417 L. M.
Onhj Jesxis

WHEN, gracious Lord, when shall it be

That I shall find my all in thee ?

The fulness of thy promise prove,

—

The seal of thine eternal love ?

2 A poor bhnd child I Avander here.

If haply I may feel thee near

:

dark ! dark ! dark ! I still must saj^

Amidst the blaze of gospel day.

3 Thee, only thee, I fain would find,

And cast the world and flesh belund

;

Thou, only thou, to me be given,

Of all thou hast m earth or heaven.

4 When from the arm of flesh set free,

Jesus, my soul shall fly to thee

:

Jesus, when I have lost m}'- all,

1 shall upon thy bosom fall.

418 s. M.
Waiting at the cross.

FATHER, I dare believe

Thee merciful and true

:

Thou wilt my guilty soul forgive,—

•

My fallen soul renew.

2 Come then, for Jesus' sake,

And bid my heart be clean

;

An end of all my troubles make,

—

An end of all my sin.

3 I cannot wash my heart.

But by believing thee.

And waiting for thy blood t' impart

The spotless puiity.

4 While at thy cross I lie,

Jesus, the grace bestow

;

Now thy all-cleansing blood apply.

And I am white as snow.
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419 lOth P. M. 8 lines 8s.

Save, Lord, or Iperish

JESUS, in pity draw near

;

Come quickly to lielp a lost soul

;

To comfort a mourner, appear,

And make a poor penitent whole

:

The balm of thy mercy apply

;

(Thou seest the sore anguish I feel
;)

Save, Lord, or I perish, I die

;

save, or I sink into hell.

2 I sink, if thou longer delay

Thy pardoning mercy to show :

Come quickly, and kindly display

The poAver of thy passion below

:

By all thou hast done for my sake,

One drop of thy blood I implore

;

Now, now let it touch me, and make
The sinner—a sinner no more.

420 L. M.
Deitrecating the withdrawal of the Spirit.

STAY, thou insulted Spirit, stay.

Though I have done thee such despite;

Nor cast the sinner quite away,

Nor take thine everlasting flight.

2 Though I have steel'd my stubborn heait.

And shaken off my guilty fears

;

And vex'd, and urged thee to depart,

For many long rebellious years

:

3 Though I have most unfaithful been,

Of all who e'er thy grace received

;

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen;

Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved

:

4 Yet, ! the chief of sinners spare,

In honour of my great High Priest

;

Nor in thy righteous anger swear

To' exclude me from thv pp.ople*s rest.
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421 10th P. AI. 8 lines 8s.

Ardeiit desires for (he Sjyirit^s iiiJluenccK

COME, holy, celestial Dove,

To \isit a sorro^vfid bre.ist

;

My bui'den of guilt to remove,

And bring: me assm-ance Jind rest.

Thou only hast power to relieve

A sinner o'erwhelm'd ^ith his load

;

Tlie sense of acceptance to give,

And sprinkle his heart A\ath the blood.

2 With me if of old thou hast strove,

And strangely ^vithheld me from sin.

And tried, by the lure of thy love,

My worthless aflections to win

;

The work of thy mercy revive

;

Thy uttei-most mercy exert

;

And kindly continue to strive.

And hold, till I peld thee my heart.

3 Thy call if I ever have kno^vn,

And sigh'd from myself to get free.

And groan'd the unspeakable gi'oan,

And long'd to be happy in thee

;

Fulfil the imperfect desire

;

Thy peace to my conscience reveal;

Tlie sense of thy favour inspire,

And give me my pardon to feel.

422 c. M.
Tlie surrender.

"OW oft have I the Spuit grieved.

Since first with me he strove;

How obstinately disbelieved.

And trampled on his love

!

How have I simi'd aga'mst the light;

Broken from his embrace

;

And would not, when I freely might.

Be justified by gi-ace.

ff
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2 But after all that I have done

To drive him from my heart,

The Spirit leaves me not alone,

—

He doth not yet depart;

He Avill not give the sinner o'er

;

Ready e'en now to save,

He bids me come as lieretofore.

That I his grace may have.

3 I take thee at thy gracious Avord;

My foohslniess I mourn

;

And unto my redeeming Lord,

However late, 1 turn

:

Saviour, I yield, I yield at last

;

I hear thy speaking blood;

Myself, with all my sins, I cast

On my atoning God.

423 6th P. M. 6 lines 7s.

TJie Light ofLife.

DISCLOSE thy lovely face

!

Quicken all my drooping powers

;

Gasps my fainting soul for grace.

As a thirsty land for showers

:

Hasten, Lord, no more delay

;

Come, my Saviour, come away.

2 Dark and cheerless is the morn.

Unaccompanied by thee

;

Joyless is the day's retm-n.

Till thy mercy's beams I see

:

Till thou inward life impart.

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart.

3 Visit then this soul of mine
;

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief;

Fill me. Radiancy divine
;

Scatter all my unbelief

:

More and more thyself display.

Shining to the perfect day.
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424 S. M.
Groaningfor ddiveranot^

WHEN shall thy love constrain,

And force me to thy breast ?

^Vhen shall my soul return again

To her eternal rest ?

2 Ah ! what avail my stiife,

—

My wand'ring to and fro ?

Thou hast the words of endless hfe :

Ah ! whither should I go ?

3 Thy condescending grace

To me did freely mo^e

;

It calls me still to seek thy face,

And stoops to ask my love.

4 Lord, at thy feet I fall

;

I groan to be set free

;

1 faui would now obey the call,

And give up all for thee.

425 L. M.
Hope sprinying up.

Y soul before thee prostrate lies ;

To thee, her Source, my spirit flies

;

My wants I mourn, my cliains I see

;

let thy presence set me free.

2 Jesus, vouchsafe my heart and ^\^ll

With tliy meek lowliness to fill

;

No more her power let nature boast,

But in thy will may mine be lost.

3 Ah-eady springing hope I feel,

—

God ^v^ll destroy the power of hell.

And, from a land of wars and pain,

Lead me where peace and safety reign.

4 Ofle only care my soul shall know,

—

Father, all thy commands to do

;

And feel, what endless years shall prove,

That thou, my Lord, my God, art love-

W
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426 c. M.
Struggling into liberty.

TESTIS ! Redeemer, Saviour, Lord,

J The weary sinner's Friend

;

Come to my help, pronounce the word,

And bid my troubles end.

2 DeUv'rance to my soul proclaim,

And life and hberty

;

Shed forth the Tirtue of thy Name,
And Jesus prove to me.

3 Faith to be heal'd thou know'st I have,

For thou that faith hast given

;

Thou canst, thou wilt, the sinner save.

And make me meet for heaven.

4 Thou canst o'ercome this heart of mine

;

Thou wilt \'ictorious prove
;

For everlasting strength is thine.

And everlastin or love.o

427 SM.
Embracing offered mercy.

OMY offended God

!

If now at last I see

That I have trampled on thy blood.

And done despite to thee

;

K I begin to wake
Out of my deadly sleep

;

Into thine arms of mercy take.

And there forever keep.

2 No other right have I,

Than what the world may chiim

;

And all may to their God draw nigh,

Through faith in Jesus' name

:

Tliy death hath ivTOught the power

For every sinful soul

;

Tliat all may know the gracious hour,

And be by faith made whole.

17
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3 Thou hast for sinners died,

That all might come to God

;

The cov'nant thou hast ratified,

And seal'd it with thy blood

:

Thou hast obtain'd the grace

That al] may tiini and live

;

And now thy oflfer I embrace,

—

Thy mercy I receive.

428 S. M,
Embracing the all-sufficient Portion.

AND can I yet delay

My little all to give ?

To tear my soul from earth away
For Jesus to receive ?

2 Nay, but I yield, I yield

;

I can hold out no more

:

I sink, by dying love compell'd,

And own thee conqueror.

3 Though late, I all forsake

;

My friends, my all, resign

:

Gracious Redeemer, take, take,

And seal me ever thine.

4 Come, and possess me whole,

Nor hence again remove

;

Settle and fix my wav'ring soul

With all thy weight of love.

5 My one desire be this,

—

Thy only love to know

;

To seek and taste no other bliss,

—

No other good below.

6 My life, my portion thou

;

Thou all-sufficient art

:

My hope, my heavenly treasure, now
Enter, and keep my heart.
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429
.

S M.
Light davming upon the soul.

OUT of the depths of wo,

To thee, Lord, I cry

;

Darkness surrounds me, but I know
That thou art ever nigh.

2 Humbly on thee I wait.

Confessing all my sin

;

Lord, I am knocking at the gate

;

Open, and take me in.

3 hearken to my voice,

—

Give ear to my complaint

;

Thou bidd'st the mom-ning soul rejoice.

Thou comfortest the faint.

4 Glory to God above,

—

The waters soon will cease

;

For, lo ! the swift retmiiing dove
Brmgs home the sign of peace.

5 Though storms his face obscure,

And dangers threaten loud
;

Jehovah's covenant is sure,

—

His bow is in the cloud.

430
.

c. M.
TTie returning prodigal.

THE long-lost son, with streaming eyes,

From folly just awake.

Reviews his wand'rings Avith sm-prise

;

His heart begins to break.

2 I starve, he cries, nor can I bear

The famine m this land.

While servants of my Father share

The bounty of his hand.

3 With deep repentance I'll return,

And seek ray Father's face
;

Unworthy to be call'd a son,

I'll ask a sci-vant's place.
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4 Far off the Father saw liim move,

—

In pensive silence moum,

—

And quickly ran, with amis of love,

To welcome his retm-n.

5 Through all the courts the tidings flew,

And spread the joy around

;

The angels tuned their harps anew,

—

The long-lost son is found !

431 12th P. M. '76,76,78,76.

Saved by grace.

LET the world their virtue boast,

—

Their works of righteousness
;

I, a Avretch undone and lost.

Am freely saved by grace

;

Other title I disclaim
;

Tliis, only this, is all my plea :

—

1 the chief of sumers am,

But Jesus died for me.

2 Happy they whose joys abound

Like Jordan's swelling stream

;

Who their heaven in Christ have found,

And give the praise to him.

Meanest foll'wer of the Lamb,
His steps I at a distance see :

—

I the chief of sinners am,

But Jesus died for me.

3 Jesus, thou for me hast died,

And thou in me wilt hve
;

I shall feel thy death applied

;

I shall thy life receive

:

Yet, when melted in the flame

Of love, this shall be all my plea,

—

I the chief of sinners am.

But Jesus died for me.



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE

JUSTIFICATION BY FAITH.

432 lltliP. M. 76, 76, 77, 76.

The righteousness offaith.

OFT I in my heart have said,

—

Who sliall ascend on high,

Mount to Christ, my glorious Head,

And bring him from the sky ?

Borne on contemplation's wmg,
Surely I shall find him there.

Where the angels praise their King,

And gain the Morning Star.

2 Oft I in my heart have said,

—

Who to the deep shall stoop.

Sink with Christ among the dead.

From thence to bring hun up ?

Coidd I but my heart prepare.

By unfeign'd humility,

Christ would quickly enter there,

And ever dwell in me.

3 But the righteousness of faith

Hath taught me better things :

—

Inward turn thine eyes,—it saith,

While Chiist to me it brings :

—

Christ is ready to impart

Life to all, for life who sigh

:

In thy mouth and in thy heart

The word is ever nigh.

433 L. M.
The Lord our righteousness.

LET not the wise their wisdom boast.

The mighty glory in their might

;

The rich in flatt'ring riches trust,

Which take their everlasting flight.
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2 The rush of num'rous years bears down
The most gigantic strength of man ;

And where is all his wisdom gone,

When, dust, he turns to dust again ?

3 One only gift can justify

The boasting soid that knows his God

;

When Jesus doth his blood apply,

I glory in his sprinkled blood.

4 The Lord my righteousness I praise,

I triiunph in tlie love diN-ine

;

The Avisdom, wealth, and strength of grace,

In Christ to endless ages mine.

434 6th P. M. 6 lines Is.

The covenant of grace signed and sealed.

JESUS Christ, who stands between
Angry Heaven and guilty men.

Undertakes to buy our peace

;

Gives the covenant of grace

;

Ratifies and makes it good

;

Signs and seals it Avith his blood.

2 Life his healing blood imparts.

Sprinkled in our peaceful hearts;

Abel's blood for vengeance cried;

Jesus' speaks us justified

;

Speaks and calls for better things

;

Makes us prophets, priests, and kings.

435 ... .

L.M.
The realizing light offaith.

UTHOR of faith, eternal Word,A Whose Spirit breathes the active flame; i

Faith, like its finisher and Lord,
j

To-day, as yesterday, the same :

—

2 To thee our humble hearts aspire,

And ask the gift unspeakable

;

1 ncrease in us the kindled fire,

In us the Avork of faith fulfil.
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3 By faith we know thee strong to save

:

(Save us, a present Saviour thou
:)

Whate'er we hope, by faith we have

;

Future, and past, subsisting now.

4 To liim that in thy Name beheves,

Eternal life with thee is given

;

Into himself he all receives,

—

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven.

5 The things unknoA\Ti to feeble sense,

Unseen by reason's ghmm'ring ray,

With strong commanding eiidence.

Their heavenly origin display.

6 Faith lends its realizing light

;

The clouds disperse, the shadows fly

;

The' Invisible appears in sight.

And God is seen by mortal eye.

436 L.M.
Salvation only by grace through faith.

¥E have no outward righteousness,

No merits or good works, to plead

;

We only can be saved by grace

;

Thy grace, Lord, is free indeed.

2 Save us by grace, through faith alone,

—

A faith thou must thyself impart

;

A faith that would by works be shown,
A faith that pui'ifies the heart

:

3 A faith that doth the mountains move,
A faith that shows our sins forgiven,

A faith that sweetly works by love.

And ascertains our claim to heaven.

4 Tliis is the faith we humbly seek.

The faith in thy all-cleansing blood

;

That faith which doth for sinners speak, .

let it speak us up to God !
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437 1st p. M. 6 lines Ss.

The souTi anchor.

"OW I have found the ground wherein

Sure my soul's anchor may remain
;

The wounds of Jesus for my sin,

Before the world's foundation slain

;

Whose mercy shall unshaken stay,

When heaven and earth are fled away.

2 Father, thine everlasting grace

Our scanty thought sui*passes far

:

Tliy heart still melts with tenderness

;

Thine arms of love still open are,

Returning sinners to receive.

That mercy they may taste, and live.

3 love, thou bottomless abyss

!

My sins are swallow'd up in thee

;

Cover'd is my unrighteousness,

Nor spot of guilt remains on me

:

While Jesus' blood, through earth and skies,

Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries.

4 By faith I plunge me in this sea

;

Here is my hope, my joy, my rest

;

Hither, when hell assails, I flee

;

I look into my Sa\-iom''s breast

:

Away, sad doubt and anxious fear

!

Mercy is all that 's wwtten there.

438 CM.
Faith countedfor rigJiteousness

lATHER of Jesus Christ, my Lord,

—

My Saviour, and my Head,

—

1 trust in thee, whose powerful word
Hath raised him from the dead.

2 Thou know'st for my offence he died.

And rose again for me

;

Fully and freely justified,

That I might live to thee.

F
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3 God ! thy record I believe,

In Abrali'm's footsteps tread

;

And wait, expecting to receive

The Christ, the promised Seed.

4 Faith in thy power thou seest I have,

For thou this faith hast wrought

;

Dead souls thou callest from the grave.

And speakest worlds from naught.

5 Eternal life to all mankind
Thou hast in Jesus given

:

And all who seek, in him shall find

The happiness of heaven.

439 CM.
Continued.— Victoriousfaith.

IN hope, against all human hope,

Self-desp'rate, I believe,

—

Thy quick'ning word shall raise me up

;

Thou wilt thy Spirit give.

2 The thing sm-passes all my thought

;

But faithful is my Lord
;

Through unbelief I stagger not.

For God hath spoke the word.

3 Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees.

And looks to that alone

;

Laughs at impossibilities.

And cries,—It shall be done

!

4 To thee the glory of thy power
And faithfulness I give

;

I shall in Christ, at that glad hour.

And Christ in me shall live.

6 Obedient faith, that waits on thee.

Thou never wilt reprove
;

But thou wilt form thy Son in me.

And perfect me in love.
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440 ... c. M.
Peace in believing.

JESUS, to thee 1 now can fly,

On whom my help is kid:

Oppress'd by sins, I lift mine eye,

And see the shadows fade.

2 Belie^ong on my Lord, I find

A sm-e and present aid

:

On thee alone my constant mind
Be every moment stay'd.

3 Whate'er in me seems wise, or good,

Or strong, I here disclaim

:

1 wash my garments in the blood

Of the atoning Lamb.

4 Jesus, my strength, my life, my rest,--

On thee will I depend.

Till smnmon'd to the marriage-feast.

When faith in sight shall end.

441 CM.
This is life eternal.

THE wisdom o^Ti'd by all thy sons.

To me, God, impart;

The knowledge of the holy ones,

—

The miderstanding heart.

Thy name, holy Father, tell

To one who would beheve ;

To me thine only Son reveal,

—

Thy Holy Spirit give.

2 'Tis life eternal to believe

The heavenly Persons mine

:

Father, and Son, and Spirit give

That precious faith divine.

A Trinity in Unity

My soul shall then adore

;

And love, and praise, and worship thee,

Jehovah, evermore.
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442 c. M.
The blood ofsprinkling.

MY God, my God, to thee I . cry

;

Thee only would I know

;

Thy purifying blood apply.

And wash me white as snow.

2 Touch me, and make the leper clean

;

Purge my iniquity

:

Unless thou wash my soul from sin,

I have no part in thee.

3 But art thou not already mine?
Answer, if mine thou art

;

Whisper within, thou love divine,

And cheer my drooping heart.

4 Behold, for me the Victim bleeds,

—

His wounds are open wide

;

For me the blood of sprinkling pleads,

And speaks me justified.

443 s. M.
Self-righteousness destroyed.

A GOODLY, formal saint,

I long appear'd in sight;

By self and Satan taught to paint

My tomb, my nature, white.

The Pharisee within

Still undisturb'd remained

;

The stronof man, arm'd with sruilt of sin.

Safe in his palace reign'd.

2 But, 0, the jealous God
In my behalf came down

;

Jesus himself the stronger showed,

And claim'd me for his o^vn.

My spirit he alarm'd.

And brought into distress

,

He shook and bound the strong man, arm'd

In his self-righteousness.
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3 Faded my virtuous show,

—

My form ^vithout the power

;

The sin-con^incmg Sphit blew,

And blasted every flower:

My mouth was stopp'd, and sharae

Cover'd m}'- guilty face

;

I fell on the atoning Lamb,
And I was saved by grace.

444 L. M.
Graven on the palms ofHis hands.

JESUS, the Lamb of God, hath bled
;

He bore our sins upon the tree

;

Beneath our curse he bow'd his head ;

—

'Tis finish'd ! he hath died for me.

2 See, where before the throne he stands.

And pours the all-prevailing prayer

;

Points to his side, and lifts his hands.

And shows that I am graven there.

3 He ever lives for me to pray

;

He praj^s that I with him may reign

:

Amen to what my Lord doth say

;

Jesus, thou canst not pray in vain.

445 1st P. M. 6 lijies 8s.

No condemnation to tliem that are in Christ Jesus.

AND can it be that I should gain

An int'rest in the Saviour's blood ?

Died he for me, who caused his pain ?

For me, who him to death pursued ?

Amazing love ! how can it be.

That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me ?

2 'Tis myst'ry all,—the' Immortal dies '

Who can explore his strange design ?

In vain the first-born seraph tries

To sound the depths of love divine

;

'Tis mercy all ! let earth adore

:

Let angel minds inquire no more.
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3 He left his Father's throne above
;

(So free, so infinite his grace !)

Emptied himself of all but love,

And bled for Adam's helpless race
;

'Tis mercy all, immense and free,

For, my God, it found out me

!

4 Long my imprison'd spirit lay,

Fast boimd in sin and nature's night

:

Thine eye diflPiised a quick'ning ray

;

I woke ; the dungeon flamed with light

:

My chains fell off, my heart was free,

—

I rose, went forth, and follow'd thee.

5 No condemnation now I dread,

—

Jesus, with all in him, is mine

;

Ahve in him, my h\ang Head,

And clothed in righteousness divine.

Bold I approach the' eternal throne,

And claim the crown, through Christ my own.

446 L. M.
Embracing the Saviour byfaith.

INTO thy gracious hands I fall.

And with the anus of faith embrace

;

King of glory, hear my call

;

raise me, heal me by thy grace.

Now righteous through thy grace I am

;

No condemnation now I dread

;

1 taste salvation m thy name,

—

Alive in thee, my living Head.

2 Still let thy wisdom be my guide.

Nor take thy flight from me away

;

Still with me let thy grace abide.

That I from tliee may never stray:

Let thy word richly in me dwell,

—

Thy peace and love my portion be:

My joy to' endure and do thy will,

Till ])erfect 1 am found in thee.

V
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447 c. M.
The blood applied.

IN answer to ten thousand prayers.

Thou pard'ning God, descend

:

Number me ^vith salvation's heirs,

—

My sins and troubles end.

2 Nothing I ask or want beside,

Of all in earth or heaven

:

But let me feel thy blood apphed,

And Hve and die forgiven.

448 L. M.
Tlie highway of holiness.

JESUS, my all, to heaven is gone,

—

He, whom I fix my hopes upon

;

His track I see, and I '11 pursue

The naiTow way, till him I -view.

2 The way the holy prophets went,

—

The road that leads froiQ banishment,

—

The King's highway of holiness,

I '11 go, for all his paths are peace.

3 This is the way I long have sought.

And moum'd because I found it not

;

My grief a burden long has been.

Because I was not saved from sin.

4 The more I strove against its power,

I felt its weight and guilt the more

;

Till late I heard my Sa\dour say,

—

Come hither, soul, I am the way.

5 Lo ! glad I come ; and thou, blest Lamb,
Shalt take me to thee, as I am

;

Notliing but sin have I to give,

—

Nothing but love shall I receive.

6 Tlien will I tell to sinners round,

What a dear Saviour I have found

;

I '11 point to thy redeeming blood.

And say,—Behold the way to God.
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449 L. M.
The riches of His grace.

¥HAT am I, thou glorious God

!

And what my father's house to thee,

That thou such mercy hast bestow'd

On me, the vilest reptile, me ?

2 Me, in my blood, thy love pass'd by.

And stopp'd my ruin to retrieve

;

Wept o'er my soiil thy pitying eye

;

Thy bowels yeam'd, and sounded,—Live

!

3 Dying, I heard the welcome sound.

Received the blessing from above.

And pardon in thy mercy found,

Astonish'd at thy boundless love.

4 Honour, and might, and thanks, and praise,

I render to my pard'ning God

;

Extol the riches of thy grace.

And spread thy saving name abroad.

5 I magnify thy gracious power.

And all within me shouts thy Name:
Thy Name let every soul adore

;

Thy power let every tongue proclaim.

450 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

The covenant signed and sealed.

THIS day the covenant I sign,

—

The bond of sm-e and promised peace

;

Nor can I doubt its power divine.

Since seal'd with Jesus' blood it is

;

That blood I take, that blood alone.

And make the cov'nant peace mine own.

2 But, that my faith no more may know
Or change, or inten\al, or end,

—

Help me in all thy paths to go.

And now, as e'er, thy voice attend

;

And deign, Lord, to call me thine.

And I "vvill dare to call thee mine.
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451 L. M.
Vows remembered and renewed.

HAPPY day that fix'd my choice

On thee, my Sa\dom* and ray God!
Well may this glowdng heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

2 happy bond, that seals my vows
To Him who meiits all my love

;

Let cheerful anthems fill his house.

While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 'Tis done, the great transaction 's done

;

1 am my Lord's, and he is mine

;

He drew me, and I follow'd on,

Chann'd to confess the voice di\ine.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart

;

Fix'd on this bhssful centre, rest;

Nor ever from thy Lord depart:

With him of ever}^ good possess'd.

5 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow.

Tliat vow renew'd shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow.

And bless in death a bond so dear.

452 15th P. M. 12 9, 12 9.

Joy oftlie young convert.

OHOW happy are they.

Who the Saviom- obey,

And have laid up their trefisure above

;

Tongue can never express

The sweet comfort and peace

Of a soul in its earliest love.

2 That sweet comfort was mine,

When the favour divine

I received throuo-h the blood of the Lamb

;

When my heart first beheved.

What a joy I received,

—

Wiia^ a heaven in Jesus's name!
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3 'Twas a heaven below

My Redeemer to know,

And the angels could do nothing more.

Than to fall at his feet,

And the story repeat,

And the Lover of sinners adore.

4 Jesus all the day long

Was my joy and my song

:

that all his salvation might see

;

He hath loved me, I cried,

He hath suffer'd and died,

To redeem even rebels like me.

5 O the rapturous height

Of that holy delight

Which I felt in the life-giving blood

;

Of my Saviour possess'd,

I was perfectly blest.

As if fill'd Avith the fulness of God.

453 Yth P. M. 8 lines 7s.

Comfort arising from a sense ofpardon.

HAPPY soul, who sees the day,

The glad day of Gospel-grace :

Thee, my Lord, thou then wilt say,

Thee will I forever praise

;

Though thy Avrath against me burn'd,

Thou dost comfort me again

;

All thy \YYn.i\\ aside is turn'd,

—

Thou hast blotted out my sin.

2 Me, behold ; thy mercy spares

;

Jesus my salvation is

;

Hence, my doubts ; away, my fears

;

Jesus is become my peace

:

Jah, Jehovah, is my Lord,

Ever merciful and just

;

1 will lean upon his word

;

I will on his promise trust.

18
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454 5th P. M. 4 lilies Is.

Love to the Saviour.

HARK, my soul, it is the Lord

;

'Tis thy Saviour,—hear his word.

Jesus speaks, he speaks to thee:

—

Say, poor sinner, lov'st tliou me ?

2 Lord, it is my chief complaint

That my love is still so faint,

Yet I love thee and adore:

for grace to love thee more

!

455 10th P. M. 8 lines 8s.

Thy vows are upon me, God.

OHOW shall a sinner perform

The vows he liath vow'd to the Lord ?

A sinful and impotent worm.
How can I be true to my word ?

1 tremble at what I have done

:

send me thy help from above:

The power of thy Spirit make known.

The virtue of Jesus's love.

2 My solemn engagements are vain

;

My promises empty as air;

My vows, I shall break them again,

And plunge in eternal despair:

Unless my omnipotent God
The sense of his goodness impart.

And shed, by his Spirit, abroad

The love of himself in my heart.

456 L. M. ^
Tlie healing and cleansing Fountain.

BY faith I to the fountain fly,

Open'd for all mankind and me.

To purge my sins of deepest dye,

—

My life and heart's impurity.
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2 From Christ, the smitten Rock, it flows.

The purple and the crystal stream;

Pardon and holiness bestows,

And both I gain through faith in him.

457 13th P. M. 10,10, 11, 11.
The plenteoicsncss of His grace.

OWHAT shall I do my Sanom- to praise.

So faithful and time, so plenteous in grace;

So strong to dehver, so good to redeem,

The weakest believer that hangs upon him.

2 How happy the man whose heart is set free

;

The people that can be joyful in thee

;

Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face,

And still they are talking of Jesus's grace.

3 For thou art their boast, their glory, and power.
And I also trust to see the glad hour.

My soul's new creation, a hfe from the dead.

The day of salvation that lifts up my head.

4 For Jesus, my Lord, is now my defence

;

1 trust in his word ; none plucks me from thence

;

Since I have foimd favour, he all things will do;
My King and my Sa^dom' shall make me anew.

5 Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of thine own

,

Tliy secret to me shall soon be made known

;

For soiTOw and sadness I joy shall receive,

And share in the gladness of all that beheve.

458 .14th p. M. 10,11,10,11.
Accepted in the Beloved.

ALL praise to the Lamb ! accepted I am.
Through faith in the Saviour's adorable Name

:

In him I confide, his blood is applied

;

For me he hath suffer'd, for me he hath died.

2 Not a doubt doth arise, to darken the skies.

Or hide for a moment my Lord from mine eyes:

In him I am blest, I lean on his breast,

And lo ! in his wounds I continue to rest.
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ADOPTION AND ASSURANCE.

459
.

s. M.
Knoivledge offonjivcness.

HOW can a sinner know
His sins on eartli forgiven?

How can my gracious Saviour show
My name inscribed in lieaven?

2 Wliat we have felt and seen

Witli confidence we tell

;

And publish to the sons of men,
The signs infallible.

3 We who in Christ believe

That he for us hath died,

We all his unknown peace receive,

And feel his blood applied.

4 Exults our rising soul,

Disburden'd of her load,

And swells, unutterably full

Of glory and of God.

5 His love, siu'passing far

The love of all beneath.

We find within our hearts, and dare

The pointless darts of death.

6 Stronger than death or hell

Tlie sacred power we prove

;

And, conqu'rors of the world, we dwell

In heaven, who dwell in love.

4G0 S. M.
Continued.—The indwelling Spirit.

¥E by his Spiiit prove,

And know the things of God,—
The things which freely of his love

He hath on us bcstow'd.
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2 His Spirit, which he gave,

Now dwells in us, we know;
The witness in oui'selves we have.

And all its fruits we show.

8 The meek and lowly heart,

That in our Saviour was,

To us his Spirit does impart.

And signs us with his cross.

4 Our nature 's tum'd, our mind
Transform'd in all its powers

;

And both the witnesses are join'd,-^

Thy Spirit, Lord, with ours.

6 Whate'er our pard'ning Lord
Commands, we gladly do

;

And, guided by his sacred word,

We all his steps pursue.

6 His glory our design,

We live our God to please

;

And rise, with fihal fear divine.

To perfect holiness.

461 S. M.

Seeking the evidence of acceptance.

r LISTEN for the voice

JL Which speaks my sins forgiven;

Speak, Lord, and bid my heart rejoice

In certain hope of heaven.

Thy Name may I prove.

Thy Name inscribed on me
;

And triumph in redeeming love

Through all eternity.

4 G 2 c. M.
The earnest and pledge of joys to come.

WHY should the children of a King
Go mourning all their days?

Great Comforter, descend and biing

The tokens of thy grace.
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2 Dost tliou not dwell in all thy saints,

And seal the heirs of heaven ?

When ^vilt thou banish my complaints,

And show my sins forgiven?

3 Assm-e my conscience of her part

In the Redeemer's blood

;

And bear thy witness \vith my heart,

That I am born of God.

4 Thou art the earnest of liis love,

—

The pledge of joys to come

;

May thy blest mngs, celestial Dove,

Safely convey me home.

463 LM.
Rejoicing in forgiving love.

Y soul, with humble fervour raise

To God the voice of grateful praise.

And all my ransom'd powers combine,

To bless his attributes divine.

2 Deep on my heart let mem'ry trace

His acts of mercy and of grace

;

Who, Anth a Father's tender care.

Saved me when sinking in despair

;

3 Gave my repentant soul to prove

The joy of his forgi\ing love

;

Pour'd balm into my bleeding breast,

And led my weary feet to rest,

464 L. M.
Shouting God's praises.

Y soul, through my Redeemer's care.

Saved fi'om tlie second death, I feel

;

Mine eyes fiom tears of dark despair.

My feet from falling into hell.

2 Wherefore to liim my feet shall run

;

My eyes on his perfections gaze

;

My soul shall Uve for God alone.

And all within me shout his praise.

M
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465 c. M.

The Godhead reconciled.

COME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One God in persons three

;

Bring back tlie heavenly blessing lost

By all mankind and me.

2 Thy favoui' and thy nature too,

To me, to all restore

;

Forgive, and after God renew.

And keep me evennore.

3 Eternal Sun of Righteousness,

Display thy beams di\^e.

And cause the glories of thy face

Upon my heart to shine.

4 Light, in thy light, may I see,

Thy grace and mercy prove

;

Revived, and cheer'd, and blest by thee,

The God of pard'ning love.

5 Lift up thy countenance serene,

And let thy happy child

Behold, without a cloud between,

Tlie Godhead reconciled.

6 That all-comprising peace bestow

On me, through grace forgiven

;

The joys of holiness below,

. And then the joys of heaven.

466 c. M.
The spirit of adoption.

FATHER, I wait before thy throne

:

Call me a child of thine

:

Send down the Spirit of thy Son,

To form my heart di\ine.

2 Tliere shed thy promised love abroad.

And make my comfort strong

;

Then shall I say,—My Father, God

!

With an unwav'nn<r touLrue.
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4(57 6th p. M. 6 lines Is.

The Spirit of God dwelleth in you.

ABBA, Father, hear thy child.

Late in Jesus reconciled;

Hear, and all the graces shower,

All the joy, and peace, and power;

All my Sa\ioiir asks above.

All the life and heaven of love.

2 Lord, I will not let thee go
Till the blessing thou bestow

:

Hear my Advocate divine

:

Lo ! to his my suit I join

:

Join'd to his, it cannot fail

:

Bless me ; for I will prevail.

3 Heavenly Father, life divine.

Change my nature into thine

;

Move, and spread throughout my soul

Actuate, and fill the whole

:

Be it I no longer now
Livina: in the flesh, but thou.

4 Holy Ghost, no more delay;

Come, and in thy temple stay:

Now thine inward witness bear,

Strong, and peniianent, and clear

:

Spring of life, thyself impart

;

Rise eternal in my heart.

4G8 2d p. M. 6 lines 8s.

The sanctifying and sealing Spirit.

IJIATHER of everlasting grace,

- '^^^y goodness and thy truth we praise,

Thy goodness and thy truth we prove

;

Tliou hast, in honour of thy Son,

The gift unspeakable sent down,

—

Spint of Ufc, and jjower, and love.
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2 Send us the Spirit of tliy_Son,

To inake the depths of Godhead known.
To make us share tlie life di\Tne

:

Send him the sprinkled blood to' apply

;

Send him our souls to sanctify,

And show and seal us ever thine.

3 So shall we pray, and never cease;

So shall we thankfully confess

Thy wisdom, tiiith, and power, and love;

With joy unspeakable adore.

And bless and praise thee evermore,

And serve thee as thy hosts above :

—

4 Till, added to that heavenly choir,

We raise oiu* songs of triumph higher,
.

And praise thee in a bolder strain

;

Outsoar the first-born seraph's flight,

And sing, with all the saints in light,

Thy everlasting love to man.

469 c. M.
Blessedness of adoption.

AND can my heart aspire so high

To say,—My Father, God ?

Lord, at thy feet I fain would lie.

And learn to kiss the rod.

2 I would submit to all thy will,

For thou art good and wise

;

Let each rebellious thought be still.

Nor one faint murmur rise.

3 Thy love can cheer the darkest gloom,
And bid me wait serene,

Till hopes and joys immortal bloom,

And brighten all the scene.

4 My Father, God, permit my heaii

To plead her humble claim,

And ask the bliss those words impart.

In my Redeemer's name.
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470 3(1 P. M. 4 6s (fc, 2 8s.

TJie witness of the Spirit.

EARNEST of future bliss,

Thee, Holy Ghost, we hail

;

Fountain of holiness.

Whose comforts never fail

;

The cleansing gift on samts bestow'd.

The witness of theh- peace with God.

2 By thee, on earth, we know
Ourselves in Christ renew'd

;

Brought by thy grace into

The family of God

;

Of his adopting love the seal,

And faithful teacher of his will.

3 Great Comforter, descend

In gentle breathings down;
Pieserve us to the end,

That no man take om* crown

;

Our Guardian still vouchsafe to be,

Nor suffer us to sfo from thee.&

471 4th P. M. 886,880.

The inxvard witness.

THOU great mysterious God imkno^ii.

Whose love hath gently led me on,

E'en from my infant days

;

Mine inmost soul expose to \iew,

And tell me if I ever knew
Tliy justifying grace.

2 If I have only known thy fear,

And follow'd, with a heart sincere,

Thy drawings from above

;

Now, now tlie further grace bestow.

And let my sprinkled conscience know
Thy sweet forgiving love.
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3 Short of tliy love I would not stop,

A stranger to the Gospel hope,

The sense of sin forgiven

;

1 would not, Lord, my soul deceive.

Without the inward witness live,

That ante-past of heaven.

4 If now the witness were in me.

Would he not testify of thee,

In Jesus reconciled ?

And should I not with faith draw nigh,

And boldly, Abba, Father, cry.

And know myself thy child ?

5 Fatlier, in me reveal thy Son,

And to my inmost soid make known
How merciful thou art

;

The secret of thy love reveal.

And by thy hall'wing Spuit dwell

ForcA'er in my heart.

412 c. M.
Delightful assurance.

SOY'REIGN of all the worlds on high,

Allow my humble claim

;

Kor while, unwortliy, I draw nigh,

Disdain a Father's name.

2 My Father, God ! that gracious word
Dispels my guilty fear

;

Not all the notes by angels heard
Could so delight my ear.

3 Come, Holy Gliost, thyself impress

On my expanding heart;

And show that in tlie Father's grace

I share a filial part.

4 Cheer'd by that witness from on liigh,

Unwav'ring I believe

;

And Abba, Father, humbly cry;

Nor can the si<rn deceive.
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473 L. M.
The bliss of assurance.

LORD, liow secm-e and blest are they

Who feel the joys of pardon'd sin

;

Should storms of wi-ath shake earth and sea,

Their minds have heaven and peace within.

2 The day glides sweetly o'er their heads,

Made up of innocence and love

;

And soft, and silent as the shades.

Their nightly minutes gently move,

3 Quick as their thoughts, then* joys come on,

But fly not half so s-snft away

:

Their souls are ever bright as noon,

And calm as summer evenino-s be.o
4 How oft they look to the' heavenly hills,

Where groves of living pleasure grow

;

And longing hopes, and cheerful smiles,

Sit imdistm-b'd upon their brow.

5 They sconi to seek earth's golden toys,

But spend the day, and share the night,

In numb'ring o'er the ncher joys

Tliat heaven prepares for their delight.

474 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 8s.

'' Abba, Fatlier."

ARISE, my soul, arise
;

Shake oflf thy guilty fears

;

The bleeding Sacrifice

In my behalf appears

:

Before the throne my Surety stands.

My name is ^vritten on his hands.

2 He ever lives above.

For me to intercede

;

His all-redeeming love,

His precious blood, to pleaa;

His blood atoned for all our race,

And sj)rinkles now the throne of grace.
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3 Five bleeding wounds he bears,

Received on Calvaiy;

They pour effectual prayers.

They strongly plead for me :

—

Forgive him, forgive, they cry,

Nor let that ransom'd sinner die.

4 The Father hears him pray.

His dear anointed One

:

He cannot turn away
The presence of his Son

:

His Spirit answers to the blood,

And tells me I am bom of God.

5 Aly God is reconciled
;

His pard'ning voice I hear:

He owns me for his child
;

I can no longer fear:

With confidence I now draw nigh.

And Father, Abba, Father, cry.

475 L. M.
Filial conjidence and joy.

ry REAT God, indulge my humble claim

;

VT Be thou my hope, my joy, my rest

;

The glories that compose thy name
Stand all engaged to make me blest.

2 Thou great and good, thou just and wise.

Thou art my Father and my God

;

And I am thine by sacred ties,

—

Thy son, thy sen-ant bought -svith blood.

3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands.

For thee I long, to thee I look;

As travellers in thirsty lands

Pant for the cooling water-brook.

4 I '11 lift my hands, I '11 raise my voice.

While I have breath to pray or praise:

Tliis work sliall make my heart rejoice,

And fill the remnant of my days.
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476 1st P. M, 6 Ihies 8s,

The antepcua ofheaven.

¥HERE shall my ^Yonc^^ing soul begin?

How shall 1 all to lu*avcn aspire?

A slave redeem'd from death and sin,

—

A brand pluck'd from eternal lire,

—

How shall I equal triumphs raise,
.

Or sing my great DeUv'rer's praise?

2 how shall I the goodness tell,

Father, which thou to me hast show'd ?

That I, a child of wrath and hell,

I should be call'd a child of God,
Should know, sliould feel my sins forgiven,

Blest with this ante -past of heaven.

3 And shall I slight my Father's love,

Or basely fear his gifts to own?
Unmindful of his favours prove ?

Shall I, the hallow'd cross to shun,

Refuse his righteousness to' impart.

By hiding it Avithin my heart?

4 No: though the ancient dragon rage.

And call forth all his hosts to war

;

Though earth's self-righteous sons engage.

Them and their god alike I dare

;

Jesus, the sinner's Friend, pi'oclaim

;

Jesus, to sinners still the same.

477 S. M.
The revealing aiid vnbicaaivg Spirit.

SPIRIT of faith, come down.

Reveal the things of God

;

And make to us the Godhead known.

And witTiess with the blood :

'Tis thine the blood to' npply.

And give us eyes to see,

Tliat He who did for sinners die,

Hath surely died for me.

I
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2 No man can truly say-

That Jesus is the Lord,

Unless thou take the veil away,

And breathe the living word

:

Tlien, only then we feel

Our int'rest in his blood
;

And cry, with joy unspeakable,

—

Thou art my Lord, my God

!

8 that the world might know
The all-atoning Lamb!

Spirit of faith, descend and show
The \irtue of his Name

:

The grace which all may find,

The sa\dng power impart

;

And testify to all mankind,

And speak in every heart.

478 26th p. M. Is & 6s.

The comforts, gifts, and graces of the Spirit.

/^ OD of all consolation,

VJ The Holy Ghost thou art

;

Tliy secret inspiration

Hath told it to my heart:

The blessing I inherit,

Through Jesus' prayer bestow 'd,

The Comforter, the Spirit,

The true eternal God.

2 With God the Son and Saviour,

With God the Father one,

The tokens of his favour

Are now to man made kno^vn

;

An ante-past of heaven

Thou dost in me reveal,

Attest my sins forgiven,

And my salvation seal.
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3 The' indubitable witness

Of thy own Deity,

Tliou giv'st my soid its fitness

Thy glorious face to see

:

Tliy comforts,
.
gifts, and graces,

My largest thoughts transcend,

And challenge endless praises,

When faith in sio-ht shall end.o

479 1st P. M. 6 lilies 8s.

The signature ofdivine hve.

WHEN shall I hear the inward voice,

Which only faithful souls can hear?

Pardon, and peace, and heavenly joys.

Attend the promised Comforter:

come, and lighteousness divine,

And Christ, and all with Christ, are miiie.

2 that the Comforter would come,

Nor visit as a transient guest

;

But fix in me his constant home.

And keep possession of my breast

;

And make my soul his loved abode.

The temple of indweUing God.

3 Come, Holy Ghost, my heart inspire;

Attest that I am bom again

;

Come, and baptize me now witli fire,

Nor let th}'' foiTner gifts be vain

:

1 cannot rest in sins foi-given

;

Where is the earnest of my heaven ?

4 Where the indubitable seal.

That ascertains the kingdom mine?
The powerful stamp I long to feel,

—

The signature of love di\ine

;

shed it in my heart abroad.

Fulness of love, of heaven, of God !
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SANCTIFICATION.

480
,

c. M.
llu hope of our high calling.

¥HAT is our calling's glorious hope,

But inward holiness?

For this to Jesus I look up
;

I calmly wait for this.

2 I wait till he shall touch me clean,

—

Shall life and power impart

:

Give me the faith that casts out sin.

And purifies the heart.

3 This is the dear redeeming grace.

For every sinner free

;

Surely it shall on me take place.

The chief of sinners,—me.

4 From all iniquity, from all,

He shall my soul redeem

;

In Jesus I believe, and shall

Beheve myself to him.

6 When Jesus makes my heart his home.
My sin shall all depart ;

—

And, lo! he saith, I quickly come.

To fill and rule thy heart.

6 Be it according to thy word

;

Redeem me from all sin

;

My heart would now receive thee, Lord

;

Come in, my Lord, come in

!

481 L. M.
The will of God.

HE wills that I should holy be

:

That hohncss I long to feel

;

That full divine conformity

To all my Savioiu''s righteous will.

19
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2 See, Lord, the travail of thy soul

Accomplish'd in the change of mine

;

And plunge me, every whit made whole.

In all the depths of love dinne.

3 On thee, God, my soul is stay'd,

And waits to prove thine utmost will

;

The promise by thy mercy made.

Thou canst, thou wilt, in me fulfil.

4 No more I stagger at thy power,

Or doubt thy truth, which camiot move
Hasten the long-expected hour,

And bless me with thy perfect love.

482 s. M.
Thy will be done.

THIS is thv will, I know.

That I should holy be

;

Should let my sins this moment go.

This moment turn to thee.

2 might I now embrace
Thine all-sufficient power.

And never more to sin give place,

And never grieve thee more.

483 c. M.
The good pleasure of his will.

I
KNOW that my Redeemer Hves,

And ever prays for me

:

A token of his love he gives,

—

A pledge of liberty.

2 I find him lifting up my head;

He brings salvation near;

His presence makes me free indeed.

And he will soon appear.

3 He -snlls that I should holy be!
AVliat can \vithstand his will?

Tlio counsel of his grace in me
He surely shall fulfil.
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4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word;
I steadfastly believe

Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord,

And to thyself receive.

5 When God is mine, and I am his,

Of paradise posscss'd,

1 taste miutterable bliss.

And everlasting rest.

484 c. M.
The believer's rest.

LORD, I believe a rest remains

To all thy people known

;

A rest where pure enjoyment reigns,

' And thou art loved alone

:

2 A rest where all our soul's desire

Is fix'd on things above

;

Where fear, and sin, and grief expire.

Cast out by perfect love.

3 that I now the rest might know,
Beheve, and enter m

:

Now, Saviour, now the power bestow.

And let me cease from sin.

4 Remove this hai-dness from my heart;

This unbehef remove

:

To me the rest of faith impart,

—

The Sabbath of thy love.

485 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

He saves his people from their sins.

SAVIOUR from sin, I wait to prove
That Jesus is thy healing name;

To lose, when perfected in love,

Whate'er I have, or can, or am

:

I stay me on thy faithful word,

—

The servant shall be as liis Lord.
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2 Didst thou not in the flesh appear.

Sin to condemn, and man to save?

That perfect love niiglit cast out fear?

That I thy mind in me might have?
In holiness show forth thy praise,

And serve thee all my happy days ?

3 Didst thou not die that I might live

No longer to myself, but thee ?

Might body, soul, and spirit give

To Him who gave himself for me ?

Come then, my Master and my God,

Now take the purchase of thy blood.

486 c. M.
He is faithful that hath promised.

JESUS, the sinner's rest thou art.

From guilt, and fear, and pain

;

While thou art absent from the heart

We look for rest in vain.

2 when wilt thou my Saviour be ?

when shall I be clean?

The true eternal Sabbath see,

—

A perfect rest from sin?

3 The consolations of thy word
My soul have long upheld

;

The faithful promise of the Lord
ShaU surely be-fulfill'd.

4 I look to my incarnate God
Till he his work begin

;

And wait till his redeeming blood

Shall cleanse me from all sm.

6 that I now the voice might hear

lliat speaks my sins forgiven

;

Thy word is pass'd to give me here

The inward pledge of heaven.
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6 Thy blood shall over all prevail,

And sanctify the' unf'lean;

The grace that saves the soul from hell.

Will save from present sin.

487 1st P. M. 6 lilies 8s.

All things possible to the believer.

ALL things are possible to him
That can in Jesus' name believe

:

Lord, I no more thy truth blaspheme;

Thy truth I lo\angly receive

;

1 can, I do believe in thee,

—

All things are possible to me.

2 When thou the work of faith hast wrought,

1 here shall in thine image sliin^.

Nor sm in deed, or word, or thought.

Let men exclaim, and fiends repine,

They cannot break the finn decree,

—

All things are possible to me.

3 All things are possible to God,

—

To Christ, the power of God in man,

—

To me, when I am all renew 'd,

—

When I in Christ am form'd again,

And Avitness, from all sin set free,

—

All things are possible to me.

488 s. M.
Christ, the guide and counsellor.

JESUS, my tmth, my way.

My sure, unerring light.

On thee my feeble steps I stay,

Which thou ^vilt guide aright.

2 My wisdom and my guide.

My counsellor thou art;

never let me leave thy side.

Or from thy paths depart.
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3 I lift mine eyes to thee,

Thou gracious, bleeding Lamb,
Thau I may now enlighten'd be,

And never put to shame.

4 Never will I remove

Out of thy hands my cause

;

But rest in thy redeeming love.

And hang upon thy cross.

5 make me all like thee,

Before I hence remove

;

Settle, confirm, and 'stablish me,

And build me up in love.

^ 6 Let me thy witness live,

Wlien sin is all destroy'd

;

And then my spotless soul receive.

And take me home to God.

489 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

His blood cleanseth from all sin.

PRIS'NERS of hope, lift up your heads;

The day of liberty draws near

;

Jesus, who on the serpent treads.

Shall soon in your behalf appear

:

The Lord will to his temple come

;

Prepare your hearts to make him room.

2 Ye all shall find, whom in his word
Himself hath caused to put your trust,

The Father of our dying Lord
Is ever to his promise just;

Faithful, if we our sms confess.

To cleanse from all unrighteousness.

3 ye of fearful hearts, be strong

!

Your downcast eyes and hands lift up

!

Ye shall not be forgotten long

;

Hope to the end, in Jesus hope!
Tell him ye wait his grace to prove;

And cannot fail, if God is love.
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490 IsiV. U. 6 lines Ss.

The promises are sure.

PRIS'NERS of hope, be strong, be bold ;

Cast off your doubts, disdain to fear

;

Dare to believe ; on Christ lay hold

;

Wrestle with Christ in mighty prayei ;

Tell him,—We will not let thee go,

Till we thy name, thy nature know.

2 Hast thou not died to purge our sin,

And risen, thy death for us to plead?

To Avrite thy law of love within

Our hearts, and make us free indeed?

That we our Eden might regain,

Thou diedst, and couldst not die in vain.

3 The promise stands, forever sure,

And we shall in thine image shine.

Partakers of a nature pui-e.

Holy, angehcal, di\^e;

In Spirit join'd to thee, the Son,

As thou art with thy Father one.

491 4th P. M. 886,886.

The glorious hope.

GLORIOUS hope of perfect love.

It hfts me up to things above

;

It bears on eagles' wings

;

It gives my ra^^sh'd soul a taste.

And makes me for some moments feast

With Jesus' priests and kings.

2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope,

I stand, and from the mountain top

See all the land below

:

Rivers of milk and honey rise,

And all the fruits of paradise

In endless plenty grow.
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3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil,

Favour'd with God's peculiar smile,

With every blessing blest;

There dwells the Lord our Righteousness,

And keeps his own in perfect peace,

And everlasting rest.

4 that I might at once go up

;

No more on this side Jordan stop,

But now the land possess

;

Tliis moment end my legal years

;

Son^ows and sins, and doubts and fears,

A howhng ^vilderness.

492 c. M.
A hope full of immortality.

JOYFUL sound of gospel grace,

Christ shall in me appear;

I, even I, shall see his face,

—

I shall be holy here.

2 The glorious cro^\^l of righteousness

To me reach'd out I view

:

Conqu'ror through him, I soon shall seize.

And wear it as my due.

3 The promised land, fi'om Pisgah's top,

I now exult to see

:

My hope is full, (0 glorious hope
!)

Of immortality.

4 With me, I know, I feel, thou art;

But this cannot suffice,

Unless thou plantest in my heart

A constant paradise.

5 My earth thou wat'rest from on high,

But make it all a pool

:

Spring up, Well, 1 ever cry;

Spring up within my soul.
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6 Come, my God, thyself reveal

;

Fill all this mighty void

:

Thou only canst my spirit fill;

Come, my God, my God.

493 L. M.

There remain eth a rent for the pecrpJe of God.

COME, thou greater tlian our heart,

And make thy faithful mercies known

;

The mind which was in thee impart:

Thy constant mind in us be shown.

2 let us by thy cross abide,

Thee, only thee, resolved to know,

The Lamb for sinners crucified,

A world to save from endless wo.

3 Take us into thy people's rest,

And we fi'om our own works shall cease;

With thy meek Spirit arm our breast,

And keep our minds in perfect peace.

4 Jesus, for this we calmly wait

;

O let our eyes behold thee near!

Hasten to make our heaven complete

;

Appear, our glorious God, appear!

494 L. M.
The promised rest.

GOD of all power, and truth, and grace,

Which shall from age to ao-e endure;

Whose word, when heaven and earth shall pass,

Remains, and stands forever sm-e :

—

2 That I thy mercy may proclaim.

That all mankind thy truth may see,

Hallow thy great and glorious name.

And perfect holiness in me.

3 Give me a new, a perfect heart,

From doubt, and fear, and sorrow free;

The mind which was in Christ impart.

And let my spirit cleave to thee.



298 SANCTIFICATION.

4 that I now, from sin released,

Thy word may to the utmost prove

;

Enter into the promised rest,

—

The Canaan of thy perfect love.

495 3d P. M. 4 6s (fe 2 8s.

Rejoicing in prospect of the blessing.

YE ransom'd sinners, hear,

The pris'ners of the Lord

;

And wait till Christ appear.

According to his word

:

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me,
We shall from all om* sins be free.

2 In God we put our tnist

;

If we our sins confess.

Faithful is he and just.

From all unrighteousness

To cleanse us all, both you and me:
We shall from all our sins be free.

3 Surely in us the hope
Of glory shall appear

;

Sinners, your heads lift up.

And see redemption near:

Again I say. Rejoice with me;
We shall from all our sins be free.

4 Wlio Jesus' suff 'rings share,

My fellow-pris'ners now,

Ye soon the crown shall wear
On your triumphant brow:

Rejoice in hope, rejoice "vvith me

;

We shall from all our sins be free.

5 The word of God is sure,

And never can remove

;

We shall in heart be pure,

And perfected m love:

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me;
We shall from all our sins be free.



SANCTIFICATION. 299

6 Then let us gladly bring

Our sacrifice of praise

:

Let us give thanks and sing,

And glory in his grace

:

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me;
We shall from all our sins be free.

496 L-M.
The land of rest.

THY loving Spirit, Lord, alone,

Can lead me forth, and make me free

;

Tlie bondage break in which I groan.

And set my heart at liberty.

2 Now let thy Spu-it bring me in.

And give thy servant to possess

The land of rest from mbred sin,

—

The land of perfect holiness.

3 Lord, I believe thy power the same

;

The same thy truth and grace endure

;

And in th}^ blessed hands I am.

And trust thee for a perfect cure.

4 Come, Saviour, come, and make me whole ;

Entirely all my sins remove

;

To perfect health restore my soul,

—

To perfect holiness and love.

497 S. M.
Purity of heart.

BLEST are the pure in heart.

For they shall see our God

;

The secret of the Lord is theirs

;

Their soul is his abode.

S Still to the lowly soid

He doth himself impart,

J\nd for his temple and his throne

Selects the Dure in heart.



30( SAlfCTIFICATION.

498 9th P. M. 87,87.87,87-

The neiv creation.

LOVE divine, all love excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come clown,

Fix in us thy humble dwelling

;

All thy faithful mercies cro^vn.

Jesus, thou art all compassion,

—

Pure imbounded love thou art

;

Visit us with thy salvation

;

Enter every trembling heart.

2 Breathe, breathe thy loving Spirit

Into every troubled breast;

Let us all in thee inherit

;

Let us find that second rest.

Take away our bent to sinning

;

Alpha and Omega be;

End of faith, as its beginning,

Set our hearts at hberty.

3 Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy hfe receive

;

Suddenly return, and never,

Never more thy temples leave

:

Thee we would be always blessing.

Serve thee as thy hosts above.

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing.

Glory in thy perfect love.

4 Finish then thy new creation

;

Pure and spotless let us be

;

Let us see thy great salvation.

Perfectly restored in thee

:

Changed from glory into glory.

Till in heaven we take our place,

—

Till we cast our crowns before thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.
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499 4th p. M. 886, 886.

The pure in heart shall see God.

SAVIOUR, on me the grace bestowj

That, with thy children, I may know
My sins on earth forgiven;

Give me to prove the kingdom mine.

And taste, m holiness di^dne,

The happiness of heaven.

2 Me with that restless thirst inspire,

That sacred, infinite deshe.

And feast my hmigry heart

;

Less than thyself cannot suffice

;

My soul for all thy fulness cries,—

For all thou hast and art.

3 Jesus, the crowning grace impart

;

Bless me Avith purity of heart.

That now beholding thee,

1 soon may Aiew thy open face.

On all thy glorious beauties gaze.

And God forever see.

500 c. M.
A perfect heart the Redeemer's throne.

OFOR a heart to praise my God,

A heart from sin set free ;

—

A heart that always feels thy blood,

So freely spilt for me :

—

2 A heart resign'd, submissive, meek,

My great Redeemer's throne

;

Where only Christ is heard to speak,

—

Where Jesus reigns alone.

3 O for a lowly, contrite heart.

Believing, true, and clean

;

A^'hich neither life nor death can part

From Him that dwells within:

—
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4 A heart in every thought renew'd.

And full of love divine

;

- Perfect, and right, and pure, and good,

A copy, Lord, of thine.

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart;

Come quickly from above

;

Write thy new name upon my heart,

—

Thy new, best name of Love.

501 L. M.
The new covena7it.

OGOD, most merciful and true,

Thy nature to my soul impart

;

'Stablish with me the cov'nant new.

And stamp thine image on my heart.

2 To real hohness restored,

let me gain my Sa\iour's mind ;

And in the knowledge of my Lord,

Fulness of hfe eternal find.

3 Remember, Lord, my sins no more.

That them I may no more forget

;

But, sunk in guiltless shame, adore.

With speechless wonder, at thy feet.

4 O'erwhelm'd wnth thy stupendous grace,

1 shall not in thy presence move

;

But breathe unutterable praise.

And rapt'rous awe, and silent love.

5 Then every muiTn'ring thought, and vain.

Expires, in sweet confusion lost

:

I cannot of my cross complain,

—

I cannot of my goodness boast.

6 Pardon'd for all that I have done.

My mouth as in the dust I hide;

And glory give to God alone,

—

My God in Jesus pacified.
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502 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s,

Perfect submission.

¥HEN, my Saviour, shall I be

Perfectly resign'd to thee ?

Poor and vile in my own eyes,

Only in thy wisdom wise?

2 Only thee content to know,

Ignorant of all below ?

Only guided by thy light ?

Only mighty in thy might?

3 So I may thy Spirit know,
Let hun as he listeth'blow:

Let the manner be unknown,
So I may with thee be one :

—

4 Fully in my life express

All the heights of holiness

;

Sweetly let my spirit prove,

All the depths of humble love.

503 L. M.
Christ all in all.

HOLY, and true, and righteous Lord,

I wait to prove thy perfect will

:

Be mindful of thy gracious word,

And stamp me with thy Spirit's seal.

2 Open my faith's interior eye

:

Display thy glory from above

;

And all I am shall sink and die,

Lost in astonishment and love.

3 Confound, o'erpower me by thy grace^*

I would be by myself abhorr'd

;

All might, all majesty, all praise,

All glory, be to Christ my Lord.

4 Now let me gain perfection's height;

Now let me into nothing fall,

As less than nothing in thy sight,

And feel that Christ is all in all
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504 IstP. M. C lines Ss.

The prize of our Idgh calling.

10 thee, great God of love, I bow,

x\nd prostrate in thy sight adore

:

By faith I see thee passing now

:

I have, but still I ask for more

:

A ghmpse of love cannot suffice

;

My soul for all thy presence cries.

2 More favom-'d than the saints of old,

Who now by faith approach to thee,

Shall all, with open face, behold

In Cluist, the glorious Deity

;

Shall see and put salvation on.

The nature of thy sinless Son.

3 This, this is our high calhng's prize;

Thine image in thy Son I claim

;

And still to higher glories rise.

Till, all transform'd, I know thy name,

And glide to all my heaven above,

—

My highest heaven in Jesus' love.

505 L. M.
Mark of perfection.

'HAT ! never speak one evil word ?

Or rash, or idle, or unkind?

how shall I, most gracious Lord,

This mark of true perfection find ?

2 Thy sinless mind in me reveal

;

Thy Spirit's plenitude impart;

And all my spotless life shall tell

The' abimdance of a lo\ing heart.

506 L. M.
Renouncing all for Christ.

rtOME, Sa\iour, Jesus, from above,

J Assist me \vith thy heavenly grace

;

Empty my heart of earthly love.

And for thyself prt-pare the place.

¥'
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2 let thy sacred presence fill,

And set my longing spirit free

;

Which pants to have no other will,

But night and day to feast on thee.

3 While in this region here below,

No other good will I pm-sue

:

I '11 bid this world of noise and show,

With all its ghtt'ring snares, adieu,

4 That path with humble speed I '11 seek.

In which my Sa\dour's footsteps shme.

Nor will I hear, nor will I speak.

Of any other love but thine.

5 Henceforth may no profane dehght

Divide this consecrated soul

;

Possess it thou, who hast the right,

•As Lord and Master of the whole.

6 Nothing on earth do I desire,

But thy pm-e love vvithin my breast;

This, only this, will I reqiui-e,

And freely give up all the rest.

507 S. M.
The perfect law of love.

THE thing my God doth hate.

That I no more may do,

Thy creature. Lord, again create,

And all my soul renew:

2 My sold shall then, like thine,

Abhor the thing unclean,

And, sanctified by love divine.

Forever cease from sin.

3 That blessed law of thine,

Jesus, to me impart;

The Spirit's law of life divine,

write it on my heart!

20
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4 Implant it deep Avithin,

Whence it may ne'er remove,

—

The law of liberty from sin,

The perfect law of love.

5 Thy natm*e be my law,

—

Thy spotless sanctity;

And sweetly every moment draw
My happy soul to thee.

6 Soul of my soul, remain

!

Who didst for all fulfil.

In me, Lord, fulfil again

Thy heavenly Father's will.

508 c. M.
Aspiring after holiness.

THOU God of all-sufficient grace,

My God in Christ thou art

;

may I walk before thy face,

Till I am pure in heart:

Until, transform'd by faith divine,

I gain that love unknown;
And bright in all tliine image sliine,

By putting on thy Son.

2 Now, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

In council join again.

To reimpress thine image, lost

By frail, apostate man
;

might I, Lord, thy form express,

—

Begotten from above,

—

Be stamp'd with real holiness,

And fill'd with perfect love

!

500 c. M.
Cordial obedience.

COME, Lord, and claim me for thine own.

Saviour, thy right assert

;

Come, giacious Lord, set up thy throne.

And reign ^vithin my heart.
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2 The day of thy great power I feel,

And pant for hberty

;

1 loathe myself, deny my will,

And give up all for thee.

3 I hate my sins,—no longer mine.

For I renounce them too

;

My weakness with thy strength I join
;

Thy strength shall all subdue.

4 So shall I bless thy pleasing sway,

And, sitting at thy feet.

Thy laws with all my heart obey,

—

With all my soul submit.

510 L. M.
The light yoke and easy burden.

OTHAT my load of sin were gone

;

that I could at last submit

At Jesus' feet to lay it down

—

To lay my soul at Jesus' feet.

2 Rest for my soul I long to find

:

Saviour of all, if mine thou art,

Give m€ thy meek and lowly mmd,
And stamp thine unage on my heart.

3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin,

And fully set my spirit free

;

I cannot rest till pure within,

—

Till I am wholly lost in thee.

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God

;

Thy light and easy burden prove

;

The cross all stain'd with hallow'd blood,

The labom- of thy dying love.

5 I would, but thou must give the power;
My heart from eveiy sin release

;

Bring near, bring near the joyful hour,

And fill me with thy perfect peace.
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511 4th P. M. 880,886.

Tlie blessed hope.

lUT can it be that I should prove

Forever faithful to thy love,

—

From sin forever cease ?

1 thank thee for the blessed hope;

It lifts my drooping spuits ifp

;

It gives me back my peace.

2 In thee, Lord, I put my trust;

Mighty, and merciful, and just,

Thy sacred word is past

;

And I, who dare thy word beheve,

Without committing sin shall live,

—

Shall live to God at last.

3 I rest in thine almighty power;

The name of Jesus is my tower

That hides my life above

:

Thou canst, thou wilt, my helper be

;

My confidence is all in thee.

The faithfid God of love.

4 Wherefore, in never-ceasing prayer,

My soul to thy continual care

I faithfully commend

;

Assured that thou througli life Avilt save,

And show thyself beyond the grave

My everlasting Friend.

512 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s.

M^oicing in hope.

JESUS comes Avith all his grace,

Comes to save a fallen race;

Object of om" glorious hope,

Jesus comes to lift us up.

2 Let the living stones cry out;

Let the sons of Abrah'm shout

:

Praise we all oiu- lowly King;

Give him thanks, rejoice, and sing.
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3 We are now his laT\ ful light

;

Walk as children of the hght

;

We shall soon obtain the grace,

Pure in heart, to see his face.

4 We shall gain oiu' calling's prize

;

After God we all shall rise,

Fill'd with joy, and love, and peace.

Perfected in holiness.

5 Let us then rejoice in hope;

Steadily to Christ look up

;

Trust to be redeem'd from sin.

Wait till he appear within.

6 Hasten, Lord, the perfect day;
Let thy every servant say,

—

1 have now obtain'd the power,

Bora of God, to sin no more.

513 c. M.
The garner of God.

G10ME, thou omniscient Son of man,
) Display thy sifting power;

Come, Avith thy Spirit's winn'wing fan,

And throughly purge thy floor.

2 The chaff of sin, the' accui'sed thing,

Far from om- souls be driven;

Tlie wheat into thy garner bring.

And lay us up for heaven.

3 Whate'er offends thy glorious eyes.

Far from om* hearts remove

;

As dust before the whirlwind flies.

Disperse it by thy love.

4 Then let us all thy fulness know,
From every sin set free;

Saved to the utmost, saved below,

And poifected in thee.
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514 20th P. M. 06,77,77.
The willing captive.

JESUS, thou art our King

!

To me thy succour bring
;

Christ the mighty one art thou

;

Help for all on thee is laid

:

This the word ; I claim it now

;

Send me now the promised aid.

2 High on thy Father's throne,

look with pity down

!

Help, help, attend my call;

Captive lead captiAity:

King of glory, Lord of all,

Christ, be Lord, be King to me

!

3 I now would feel thy sway,

And only thee obey

;

Thee my spirit pants to meet

:

Tliis my one, my ceaseless prayer,

—

Make, O make my heart thy seat

;

set up thy langdom there

!

4 Triumph and reign in me,

And spread thy "victory

;

Hell, and death, and sin control

;

Pride, and wrath, and every foe,

All subdue ; through all my soul,

Conqu'ring and to conquer go.

515
.

c. M.
The omnipotence oj cove.

ri OD of eternal truth and grace,

VT Thy faithful promise seal;

Thy word, thy oath, to Abrah'm's race.

In me, Lord, fulfil.

2 Tliat mighty faith on me bestow,

Which cannot ask in vain

;

Wliich holds, and will not let thee i(0.

Till I my suit obtain :

—
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S Till tliou into my soul inspii^e

The perfect love unknown

;

And tell my infinite desii-e,

—

Whate'er thou Avilt, be done.

4 On me the faith divine bestow,

Which doth the mountain move

;

And all my spotless life shall show
The' omnipotence of love.

516 5th P. M. 4 lines Is.

Perfect peace.

PRINCE of peace, control my will -^

Bid this struggling heart be still

;

Bid my fears and doubtings cease,

—

Hush my spirit into peace.

2 Thou hast bought me with thy blood,

Open'd wide the gate to God

:

Peace I ask—but peace must be,

Lord, in being one with thee.

3 May thy will, not mine, be done

;

May thy will and mine be one

:

Chase these doubtings from my heart

;

Now th}^ perfect peace impart.

4 Saviour ! at thy feet I fall

;

Thou my life, my God, my all

!

Let thy happy servant be

One forever more with thee

!

517 CM.
Thy commandments are exceeding broad.

DEEPEN the wound thy hands have made
In this weak, helpless soul

:

Till mercy, with its balmy aid,

Descend to make me whole.

2 The sharpness of thy two-edged sword
Enable me to' endure

;

Till bold to say,—My hall'wing Lord
Hath wrought a perfect cure.
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3 I see the' exceeding broad command,
Whicli all contains in one

:

Enlarge my heart to imderstand

The m3"stery unknown.

4 that, with all thy samts, I might

By sweet experience prove

What is the length, and breadth, and height.

And depth, of perfect love.

518 c. M.
Perfect freedom.

IF thou impart thyself to me,

No other good I need

:

If thou, the Son, shalt make me free,

I shall be free indeed.

2 I cannot rest till in thy blood

1 full redemption have

;

But thou, through whom I come to God,

Canst to the utmost save.

3 From sin,—the guilt, the power, the pain,

Thou wilt redeem my soul

:

Lord, I believe—and not in vain

;

My faith shall make me whole.

4 I, too, with thee, shall walk in white

;

With all thy saints shall prove

The length and depth, and breadth and height.

Of everlasting love.

519 5th P. M. 4 /tw^ ^s.

Tlie image of God.

FATHER of eternal grace,

Glorify thyself in me ;

Sweetly beaming in my face

May the world thine image see

2 Happy only in thy love,

Poor, unfriended, or unknown:
Fix my thoughts on things above

;

Stay my hcai't on thee alone.
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3 To tliy gracious will resign'd

—

All thy AVI 11 by me be done

;

Give me, Lord, the perfect mind
Of tliy well-beloved Son.

4 Coimting gain and glory loss,

May I tread the path he trod;

Die with Jesus on the cross,

—

Rise Avith him to live with God.

520 s. M.
Glorious liberty.

OCOME, and dwell in me,

Spirit of power within

;

And bring the glorious liberty

From sorrow, fear, and sin!

2 The seed of sin's disease,

Spirit of health, remove,

—

Spirit of finish'd holiness,

Spint of perfect love.

3 Hasten the joyful day
Which shall my sins consmne

;

When old things shall be done away.

And all things new become.

4 I want the Avitness, Lord,

That all I do is right,—

According to thy Avill and word,

—

Well pleasing in thy sight.

5 I ask no higher state

;

Indulge me but in this.

And soon or later then translate

To my eternal bliss.

521 c. M.
The perfect rest from sin.

JESUS, my Lord, I cry to thee,

Against the foe within

:

I want a constant liberty,

A peifect rest from sin.
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2 Thy killing and thy quick'ning power,

Jesus, in rae display

;

The life of nature, from this hour,

My pride and passion slay.

3 Then, then, my utmost Saviour, raise

My soul with saints above,

To serve thy will, and spread thy praise.

And sing thy perfect love,

522 C. M.
The exceeding great reward.

THY name to me, thy natm-e grant

!

This, only this be given

!

Nothing beside my God I want;

Nothing in earth or heaven.

2 Come, my Saviour, come away;
Into my soul descend

;

No longer from thy creature stay,

My Author and my End.

3 The bliss thou hast for me prepared.

No longer be delay'd

;

Come, my exceeding great Reward,

For whom I first was made.

4 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

And seal me thine abode;

Let all I am in thee be lost,

Let all be lost in God.

523 L. M.
Waiting for the promise.

JESUS, full of ti-uth and grace

!

all-atoning Lamb of God!
1 wait to see thy glorious face

;

I seek redemption in thy blood.

2 Thou art the anchor of my hope

;

The faithful promise I receive:

Surely thy death shall raise me up.

For thou hast died thnt I miHit hve.
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3 Satan, vnth all his arts, no more
Me from the Gospel hope can move

;

1 shall receive the gracious power.

And find the pearl of perfect love

4 My flesh, which cries,—It cannot be,

Sliall silence keep before the Lord

;

And earth, and hell, and sin shall flee

At Jesus' everlasting word.

524 C. M.
Entire purification.

FOREVER here my rest shall be,

Close to thy bleeding side

;

Tliis all my hope, and all my plea,

—

For me the Saviour died.

2 My dying Saviour, and my God,
Fountain for guilt and sin.

Sprinkle me ever Avith thy blood,

And cleanse and keep me clean,

3 Welsh me, and make me thus thine own

;

Wasli me, and mine thou art;

Wasli me, but not my feet alone,

—

My hands, my head, my heart.

4 The' atonement of thy blood apply,

Till faith to sight improve

;

Till hope in full fmition die,

And all my soul be love.

525 6th P. M. 6 lines Is

Entire consecration.

FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost,

One in Tliree, and Three in One,

As by the celestial liost.

Let thy will on earth be done

;

Praise by all to thee be given,

Glorioiis Lord of earth and heaven.
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2 Vilest of the sinful race,

Lo ! I answer to thy call

:

Meanest vessel of thy grace,

Grace divinely free for all

;

Lo ! I come to do thy will,

All thy counsel to fulfil.

3 If so poor a worm as I

May to thy great glory live,

All my actions sanctify,

All my words and thoughts receive;

Claim me for thy ser\ice, claim

All I have, and all I am
4 Take my soul and body's powei-s

;

Take my mem'ry, mind, and will;

All my goods, and all my hours

;

All I know, and all I fe^-1

;

All I think, or speak, or do

;

Take my heart, but make it new.

526 c. M.
Longing to oe dissolved in lOve.

JESUS hath died that I might live,

Might live to God alone

;

In him eternal life receive.

And be in spirit one.

2 Sa\iour, I thank thee for the grace,

Tlie gift unspeakable

;

Ajid wait with arms of faith to' embrace,

And all thy love to feel.

3 My soul breaks out in strong desire

The perfect bliss to prove

;

My longing heart is all on fire

To be dissolved in love.

4 Give me thyself; from every boast,

From every wish set free

;

Let all I am in thee be lost.

But giv«i thyself to me.
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6 Thy gifts, alas ! cannot siitfice,

Unless thyself be given

;

Thy presence makes my paradise,

And where thou art is heaven.

527 C. M.
Soul a7id body dedicated to the Lord.

LET Him to whom we now belong,

His sov'reign right assert
;

And take up every thankful song,

And every loving heail.

2 He justly claims us for his own,

Who bought us with a price

:

The Christian hves to Christ alone

;

To Christ alone he dies.

3 Jesus, thine own at last receive

;

Fulfil our hearts' desire

;

And let us to thy glory hve.

And in thy cause expire.

4 Our souls and bodies we resign;

With joy we render thee

Our all,—no longer oiu-s, but thine

To all eternity.

528 20th P. M. 66,77, 77

Panting for the fulness of Deity.

SAVIOUR, the world's and mme.
Was ever grief like thine ?

Thou my pain, my curse, hast borne

;

All my sins were laid on thee

:

Help me, Lord, for thee I mourn;
Draw me. Saviour, after thee.

2 To love is all my wish;

I only live for this

:

Grant me, Lord, my heart's desire,

There, by faith, forever dwell:

This I always will require.

Thee, and only thee to feel.
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3 Tliy power I pant to prove,

Rooted and fix'd in love

;

Strengthen'd by thy Spirit's might,

Wise to fathom things divine,

What the length, and breadth, and heiglit,

What the depth of love like thine.

4 Ah ! give me this to know,

With all thy saints below

;

Swells my soul to compass thee:

Pants in thee to live and move

;

Fill'd with all the Deity,

All immersed and lost in love

!

529 L- M.
Thirsting for the fulness of love.

I
THIRST, thou wounded Lamb of God,

To wash me in thy cleansing blood

;

To dwell within thy wounds ; then pain

Is sweet, and life or death is gam.

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be

Forever closed to all but thee

:

Seal thou my breast, and let me wear

That pledge of love forever there.

3 How blest are they who still abide

Close sheltered in thy bleeding side

!

Who thence their hfe and strength denve,

And by thee move, and in thee live.

4 What are our works but sin and death,

Till thou thy quick'ning Spirit breathe ?

Thou giv'st the power thy grace to move
O wondrous grace ! bomidless love

!

5 How can it be, thou heavenly King,

That thou shouldst us to glory bring

;

Make slaves the partners of thy throne,

Deck'd with a never-fading crown ?
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6 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes o'eiflow.

Our words are lost, nor will we know.

Nor will we think of aught beside,

—

My Lord, my Love, is crucified.

530 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Ardent longings for the blessing.

COME, thou universal Good,

Balm of the wounded conscience, come •

The himgry, dying spirit's food,

The weary, wand'ring pilgrim's home;
Haven to take the shipwreck'd in.

My everlasting rest from sin.

2 Come, my comfort and dehght;

My strength and health, my shield and sim

;

My boast, and confidence, and might.

My joy, my glory, and my crown

:

My Gospel hope, my calling's prize;

My tree of life, my paradise.

3 The Secret of the Lord thou art.

The mystery so long unknown

;

Christ in a pure and perfect heart

;

The name inscribed on the white stone:

The life divine, the little leaven.

My precious pearl, my present heaven.

531
.

c. M.
Love alone victorious.

WHEN shall I see the welcome hour

That plants my God in me?
Spirit of health, and life, and power.

And perfect hberty.

2 Love only can the conquest win,

The strengtli of sin subdue

:

Come, my Saviour, cast out sin.

And foiTTi my soul anew.
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3 No longer then my heart shall moui'n,

While, sanctified by grace,

1 only for his glory bum.
And always see his face.

532 c. M.
The affections crucified.

JESUS, my hfe, thyself apply;

Thy Holy Spirit breathe

:

My vile aflFections cmcify;

Conform me to thy death.

2 Conqu'ror of hell, and eartli, and sin,

Still \vith the rebel strive

:

Enter my soul and work witliin.

And kill and make ahve.

3 More of thy life, and more I have.

As the old Adam dies

:

Bury me, Sa\iour, in thy grave,

That I ^^^th thee may lisc.

4 Reign in me, Lord; thy foes control,

Who would not own thy sway

;

Diffuse thine image through my soul;

Shine to the perfect day.

6 Scatter the last remams of sin.

And seal nie thine abode
;

make me glorious all wilhin,

—

A temple built by God

!

533 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

A lively sacrifice to God.

OGOD, what off 'ring shall I give

To tliee, the Lord of earth and skies?

My spirit, soul, and llcsh receive,

A holy, hving sacrifice:

Small as it is, 'tis all my store

,

More shouldst thou have, if I had more.

1
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2 Now, then, my God, thou hast my soul:

No longer mine, but thme I am

:

Guard thou thine own, possess it whole

;

Cheer it with hope, with love inflame.

Thou hast my spirit ; there display

Til} glory to the perfect day.

3 Tliou hast my flesh, thy hallow'd shrine.

Devoted solely to thy will

:

Here let thy light forever shine

:

This house still let thy presence fill.

Somxe of life ! Hve, dwell, and move
In me, till all my life be love.

4 Lord, arm me -svith thy Spirit's might:

Since I am call'd by thy great name.

In thee let all my thoughts unite

;

Of all my works be thou the aim

:

Thy love attend me all my days.

And my sole business be thy praise.

534 oth p. M. 4 lines 7s.

Panting for purity.

HOLY Lamb, who thee receive,

Who in thee begin to live.

Day and night they cry to thee,

—

As thou art, so let us be !

2 Jesus, see my panting breast

;

See, I pant in thee to rest

;

Gladly would I now be clean

;

Cleanse me now from every sin.

3 Fix, fix my wav'ring mind

,

To thy cross my spirit bind

:

Earthly passions far remove

;

Swallow up my soid in love.

4 Dust and ashes though we be,

Full of sin and misery.

Thine we are, thou Son of God

;

Take the ])iu-cli;ise of tliv blood!
21
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535 5th p. M. 4 lines U
T/ie\nind that was in Christ.

JESTJS, plant and root in me
All the mind that was in thee

;

Settled peace I then shall find

;

Jesus' is a quiet mind.

2 Anger I no more shall feel,

—

Always even, always still

;

Meekly on my God reclined

;

Jesus' is a gentle mind.

3 I shall suffer and fulfil

All my Father's gracious will

,

Be in all alike resign'd
;

Jesus' is a patient mind.

4 When 'tis deeply rooted here,

- Perfect love shall cast out fear

;

Fear doth ser\ile spirits bind
;

Jesus' is a noble mind.

5 I shall nothing knoAv beside

Jesus, and him crucified :

Perfectly to him be join'd

;

Jesus' is a loving mmd.

6 I shall triumph evermore

;

Gratefully my God adore

;

God so good, so true, so kind

;

Jesus' is a thankful mind.

7 Lowly, loving, meek, and pur^
I shall to the end endure

;

Be no more to sin inclined

;

Jesus' is a constant mind.

8 1 shall fully be restored

To the image of my Lord ;

Witnessing to all mankind,

Jesus' is a perfect mind.
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536 c. M.

The refining fire of the Holy Spirit.

JESUS, thine all-victorious lovf^

Shed in my heart abroad :

Then shall my feet no longer rove,

Booted and fix'd in God.

2 that in me the sacred fire

Might now begin to glow

;

Bum up the dross of base desire.

And make the mountains flow.

3 that it now from heaven might fall.

And all my sins consimie

:

Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call

;

Spirit of bmning, come.

4 Befining fire, go through my heart;

Illuminate my soul;

Scatter thy life through every part,

And sanctify the whole.

5 My steadfast soul, from faUing free,

Shall then no longer move

;

While Christ is all the world to me.
And all my heart is love.

537 C. M.
Ardent desires for the fulness of God.

I
ASK the gift of righteousness,

The sin-subduing power;
Power to beheve, and go in peace.

And never grieve thee more.

2 I ask the blood-bought pardon seal'd,

The liberty from sin.

The grace infused, the love reveal'd.

The kingdom fix'd within.

3 Thou hear'st me for salvation pray ,

Thou seest my heart's desire
;

Made ready "m tliy powerful day,

Thy fulness I re(juire.
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4 My restless soul cries out, oppress'd,

Impatient to be freed

;

Nor can I, Lord, nor will I rest,

Till I am saved indeed.

5 Thou canst, thou wilt, I dare believe,

So arm me with thy power.

That I to sin may never cleave,

—

May never feel it more.

538 4th P. M. 88G, 886.

Panting after the fulness of love.

OLOVE divine, how sweet thou art

!

When shall I find my willmg heart

All taken up by thee?

1 thirst, I faint, I die to prove

The greatness of redeeming love,

—

The love of Christ to me.

2 Stronger his love than death or hell;

Its riches are unsearchable

;

The first-bom sons of light

Desu-e in vain its depths to see

;

They cannot reach the mystery.

The length, the breadth, the height.

3 God only knows the love of God

;

that it now were shed abroad

In this poor stony heart

:

For love I sigh, for love I pine

;

This only portion. Lord, be mine
;

Be mine this better part.

4 that I could forever sit

With Mary at the Master's feet

!

Be this my happy choice

;

My only care, delight, and bliss.

My joy, my heaven on earth, be this.

To hear tlie J3ricl<'!> room's voice.
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5 that I could, with favour'd John,

Recline my weary head upon
The dear Redeemer's breast

:

From care, and sin, and son'ow free.

Give me, Lord, to find in thee

My everlasting rest.

539 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s.

Cut short the work in righteousness.

SAVIOUR of the sin-sick soul.

Give me faith to make me whole

;

Finish thy great work of grace
;

Cut it short in righteousness.

2 Speak the second time,—Be clean

!

Take away my inbred sin

;

Every stumbling-block remove
;

Cast it out by perfect love.

3 Nothing less will I require

;

Nothing more can I desire

:

None but Christ to me be given

;

None but Christ in earth or heaven.

4 that I might now decrease !

O that all I am might cease

!

Let me into nothing fall

;

Let my Lord be all in all

!

540 c. M.
Come, Lord Jesus.

JESUS ! at thy feet we wait,

Till thou shalt bid us rise

;

Restored to our unsinning state,

—

To love's sweet paradise.

2 Saviour from sin, we thee receive.

From all indwelling sin

;

Thy blood, we steadfastly beheve,

Shall make us throughly clean.
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3 Since thou wouldst have us free from
And pure as those above;

Make haste to bring thy nature in,

And perfect us in love.

4 The counsel of thy love fulfil

:

Come quickly, gracious Lord
Be it according to thy ^\^ll,

According to thy word.

5 that the perfect grace were given.

Thy love diffused abroad :

that oiu- hearts were all a heaven.

Forever fill'd with God.

541 c. M.
Come quickly.

COME quickly, gracious Lord, and take

Possession of thine own

;

My longing heart vouchsafe to make
Thine everlasting throne.

2 Assert thy claim, maintain thy right

;

Come quickly from above

;

And sink me to perfection's height,

—

The depth of humble love.

542 s. M.
The dominion of sin destroyed.

PRIS'NERS of hope, arise.

And see your Lord appear

;

Lo ! on the wings of love he flies,

And brings redemption neai-.

2 Redemption in his blood.

He calls you to receive :

—

Look unto me, yoiu* pard'ning God;
Believe^—he cries,—beheve.

3 The reconciling word.

We thankfully embrace ;

Rejoice in our redeeming Lord,

And triumph in his grace.
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4 We yield to be set free

;

Thy counsel we approve;

Salvation we ascribe to thee.

And glory in thy love.

5 Our nature shall no more

O'er us dominion have :

By faith we apprehend the power

Which shall forever save.

543 12th p. M. 76, 76,78,76.

Speak the word,

EVER fainting with desire,

For thee, Chiist, I call

;

Thee I restlessly require;

I want my God, my all.

Jesus, dear redeeming Lord,

I wait thy coming from above

;

Help me, Saviour, speak the word,

And perfect me in love.

2 Wilt thou suflFer me to go
Lamenting all my days?

Shall I never, never know
Thy sanctifying grace ?

Wilt thou not thy light afford ?

The darkness from my soul remove?
Help me, Saviour, speak the word,

And perfect me in love.

3 Thou my life, my treasure be,

My portion here below

:

Nothing would I seek but thee,

—

Thee only would I know;
My exceeding great reward,

—

My heaven on earth, my heaven above

:

Help me. Saviour, speak the word.

And perfect me in love.
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4 Grant me now the bliss to feel

Of those that are m thee

:

Son of God, thyself reveal

;

Engra\-e thy Name on me.

As m heaven, be here adored,

And let me now the promise prove

;

Help me, Sa\iom', speak the word,

And perfect me in love,

544 0. M.
Now is the accepted time.

IVTOW, even now, I yield, I yield,

IM With all my sins to part

;

Redeemer, speak my pardon seal'd,

And pmify my heart.

2 Jesus, now my heart inspire

With that pm-e love of thine

;

Enkindle now the heavenly fire,

To briq-hten and refine.

3 Now pm'ify my faith like gold

;

The dross of sin remove

;

Melt down my spirit, Lord, and mould
Into thy perfect love.

545 c. M.
The entire surrender.

SAVIOUR, welcome to my heart
;

Possess thy lumible throne

;

Bid every rival, Lc»rd, depart.

And reisrn, Christ, alone.

2 The world and Satan I forsake

;

To thee I all resign

;

My longing heart, O Sa\dour, take.

And fill with \oyq di\ine.

3 may I never turn aside,

Nor from tliy bosom flee

;

Let nothing here my heart divide

,

I nrive it all to thee.
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546 c. M.
The work accomplished.

COME, my God, the promise seal,

Tliis mountain, sin, remove;

Now in my waiting soul reveal

The mtue of thy love.

2 I want thy life, thy purity,

Thy righteousness, brought in

:

1 ask, deshe, and trust in thee

To be redeem'd from sin.

3 For this, as taught by thee, I pray.

My inbred sin cast out:

Thou wilt, in me, thy power display

;

I can no longer doubt.

4 Let anger, sloth, desire, and pride.

This moment be subdued
;

Be cast into the crimson tide

Of my Redeemer's blood.

5 Saviour, to thee my soul looks up,

My present Saviour thou

!

In all the confidence of hope,

I claim the blessing^ now.

6 'Tis done ; thou dost this moment save—
With full salvation bless

;

Redemption through thy blood I have,

And spotless love and peace.

547 L. M.
Tlie evidence of perfect love.

QUICKEN'D with our immortal Head,

Who daily. Lord, ascend with thee

;

Redeem'd from sin, and free indeed.

We taste om* glorious liberty.

2 Saved from the fear of hell and death.

With joy we seek the things above

;

And all thy saints the spirit breathe

Of power, sobriety, and love.
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3 Power o'er tlie world, the flesh, and sin.

We through thy gracious Spirit feel

:

Full power the ^'ictory to win,

And answer all thy righteous will.

4 Pure love to God thy members find
;

Pure love to every soul of man;
And in thy sober, spotless mind,

Saviour, our heaven on earth we gam.

548 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

The witness of entire consecration.

COME, Holy Ghost, all-quick'ning fire,

Come, and in me delight to rest

;

Drawn by the Im'e of strong desu-e,

come and consecrate my breast;

The temple of my soul prepare.

And fix thy sacred presence there.

2 If now thine influence I feel.

If now in thee begin to live.

Still to my heart thyself reveal

;

Give me thyself, forever give

:

A point my good, a drop my store.

Eager I ask, I pant for more.

3 Eager for thee I ask and pant,

So strong the principle divine

Carries me out with sweet constraint.

Till all my hallow'd soul is thine;

Plunged in the Godhead's deepest sea,

And lost in thy immensity.

4 My peace, my life, my comfort thou.

My treasure and my all thou art;

True witness of my sonship, now
Engraving pardon on my heart:

Seal of my sins in Christ forgiven,

Earnest of love, and pledge of heaven.



MEANS OF GRACE.

PRAYER AND INTERCESSION.

549
.

L. M.
Design of prayer.

PRAYER is appointed to convey

The blessings God designs to give

:

Long as they live should Christians pray;

They learn to pray when first they live.

2 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress

;

If cares distract, or fears dismay

;

If guilt deject ; if sin distress
;

In every case, still watch and pray,

3 'Tis prayer supports the soul that 's weak

:

Though thought be broken, language lame.

Pray, if thou canst or canst not speak

;

But pray with faith in Jesus' name.

4 Depend on him ; thou canst not fail

;

Make all thy wants and wishes known;
Fear not ; his merits must prevail

:

Ask but in faith, it shall be done.

550 c. M.
What IS prayer ?

PRAYER is the soul's sincere desire,

Utter'd or unexpress'd

;

The motion of a hidden fire

That trembles in the breast,

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,

—

The falling of a tear,

—

The upward glancing of an eye,

When none but God is near.

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech

That infant lips can try

;

Prayer, the subUmest strains that reach

The Majesty on high.
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4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath.

The Christian's native air;

His watchword at the gates of death,

—

He enters heaven with prayer.

5 Prayer is tlie contrite sinner's voice.

Returning from his ways

;

Wliile angels, in their songs, rejoice.

And cry,—Behold, he prays !

6 Thou, by whom we come to God,
The Life, the Truth, the Way,—

The path of prayer thyself hast trod :—

Lord, teach us how to pray

!

551 L. M.
The viercij-seat.

FROM every stormy wind that blows.

From every swelling tide of woes,

There is a calm, a sure retreat

;

'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat.

2 There is a place, where Jesus sheds

The oil of gladness on our heads

;

A place than all besides more sweet,

—

It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a scene, where spirits blend.

Where friend holds fellowship with friend;

Though sunder'd far, by faith they meet,

Around one common mercy-seat.

4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid,

When tempted, desolate, dismay'd?
Or how the hosts of hell defeat,

Had suff'ring saints no mergy-seat?

5 There, there on eagles' -vvings we soar.

And sin and sense molest no more

;

And heaven comes down our souls to greet,

While glory crowns the mcrcv-seat.
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552 1st P. M. G li,ies 8s-

Lord, teach its to pray.

JESUS, thou sovereign Lord of all,

—

The same through one eternal day,

—

Attend thy feeblest foll'wer's call,

And 0, instruct us how to pray

!

Pour out the supplicating grace.

And stir us up to seek thy face.

2 We cannot think a gracious thought,

We cannot feel a good desire,

Till thou, Avho callest worlds from naught,

The power into our hearts inspire

;

And then we in tlie Spirit groan,

And then we give thee back thine own.

3 Come in thy pleadmg Spirit down
To us who for thy coming stay

;

Of all thy gifts we ask but one,

—

We ask the constant power to pray:

Indulge us, Lord, in this request,

Thou canst not then deny the rest.

553
.

CM.
Pray ivitliout ceasing.

SHEPHERD Divine, our wants relieve

In this our enl day

;

To all thy tempted foll'wers give

The power to watch and pray.

2 Long as our fiery trials last,

—

Long as tlie cross we bear,

—

O let our souls on thee be cast

In never-ceasing prayer.

3 Till thou thy perfect love impart;

Till thou thyself bestow.

Be this the ciy of every heart,

—

I ^vill not I'jt thee iro :

—
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4 I will not let thee go, unless

Thou tell thy name to me

;

With all thy great salvation bless.

And make me all hke thee.

5 Then let me on the mountain-top

Behold thy open face

;

Where faith in sight is swallow'd up.

And prayer in endless praise.

554 c. H.
The Lord's Prayer.

|UR Father, God, who art in heaven.

All hallow'd be thy name

;

Thy kingdom come ; thy will be done

In heaven and earth the same.

2 Give us this day om- daily bread

;

And as we those forgive

Who sm against us, so may we
ForgiA-ing grace receive.

3 Into temptation lead us not

;

From e\il set us free

;

And thine the kingdom, thine the power.

And glory, ever be.

555 S. M.
Th£ Lord's Prayer.

OUR heavenly Father, hear

The prayer Ave offer now

;

Thy name be liallow'd far and near;

To thee all nations bow.

2 Thy kingdom come ; thy will

On earth be done in love,

As saints and seraphim fulfil

Thy perfect law above.

3 Our daily bread supply

While by thy word we live;

The guilt of our iniquity

Fororivc, as wc fororive.
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-*• From dark temptation's power,

From Satan's wiles, defend;

Deliver in the evil hour,

And guide us to the end.

5 Thine shall forever be

Glory and power di\T[ne

;

The sceptre, throne, and majesty,

Of heaven and earth are thine.

6 Thus humbly taught to pray

By thy beloved Son,

Through him we come to thee, and say,—
All for his sake be done.

556 s. M.
The spirit of prayer.

THE praying spirit breathe !

The watching power impart

;

From all entanglements beneath.

Call off my peaceful heart
;

My feeble mind sustain,

By worldly thoughts oppressed

;

Appear, and bid me turn again

To my eternal rest.

2 Swift to my rescue come
;

Thine own this moment seize;

Gather my wand'ring spirit home.
And keep in perfect peace

:

SufFer'd no more to rove

O'er all the earth abroad.

Arrest the pris'ner of thy love.

And shut me up in God.

557 5th p. M. 4 lines la.

Encouragements to pray.

COME, my soul, thy suit prepare;

Jesus loves to answer prayer;

He Jiimself invites thee near,

—

Bids thee ask him, waits to hear.
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2 Lord, I come to thee for rest

;

Take possession of my breast

;

There, thy blood-bought right maintain.

And without a rival reign.

3 While I am a pilgrim here.

Let thy love my spirit cheer

;

As my guide, my guard, my fnena.

Lead me to my journey's end.

4 Show me what I have to do

;

Every hour my strength renew

;

Let me live a hfe of faith,

—

Let me die tliy people's death.

558
.

L. M.
Blessings of prayer.

WHAT various hindrances we meet
In coming to a mercy-seat;

Yet who that knows the worth of prayer,

But wishes to be often there?

2 Prayer makes the darken'd cloud Avithdraw;

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw

;

Gives exercise to faith and love
;

Brings every blessing from above.

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to figlit

;

Prayer keeps the Christian's armour bright

;

And Satan trembles when he sees

The weakest saint upon his knees.

559 S. M.
The throne ofgrace.

BEHOLD the tlirone of grace

;

The promise calls us near;

There Jesus shows a smiling face.

And waits to answer prayer.

2 Thine image, Lord, bestow,

—

Tliy presence and thy love,

—

That we may serve thee here below.

And reign with tliee above.

i
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3 Te-cich us to live by faith,

—

Conform our wills to thine

;

Let us \ictorious be in death,

And then in glor}- shine.

4 If thou these blessings give,

And thou our portion be,

All worldly joys we '11 gladly leave,

To find our hea^'en in thee.

^60 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

The power of prayer.

WONDROUS power of faithful prayer!

What tongue can tell the' almighty grace ?

God's hands or bound or open are,

As Moses or Elijah prays

:

Let Moses in the Spirit groan,

And God cries out,—Let me alone !

—

2 Let me alone, that all my wrath

May rise, the wicked to consume

;

While justice hears thy praying faith,

It cannot seal the sinner's doom

:

My Son is in my servant's prayer,

And Jesus forces me to spare.

3 Father, we ask in Jesus' name

;

In Jesus' power and spirit pray

;

Divert thy vengeful thunder's aim

;

turn thy threat'ning wrath away

!

Our guilt and punishment remove.

And magnify thy pai-d'ning love.

4 Father, regard thy pleadmg Son
;

Accept his all-avaihng prayer

;

And send a peaceful answer down.

In honour of our Spokesman there
;

Whose blood proclaims our sins forgiven,

And speaks thy rebels up to heawn.
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561 s. M.
The hearer of prayer.

YE prajnng souls, rejoice,

And bless your Father's Name;
With joy to him lift up your voice,

And all his love proclaim.

2 Your mournful cry he hears

;

He marks your feeblest groan,

Supplies your wants, dispels your fears,

And makes his mercy known.

3 To all his praying saints

He ever will attend.

And to their soitows and complaints

His ear in mercy bend.

4 Then let us still go on

In his appointed ways,

Rejoicing in his Name alone.

In prayer and humble praise.

562 nth P. M. 76,76,77,76.
My help Comethfrom the Lord.

TO the hills I lift mine eyes.

The everlasting hills

;

Streaming thence in fresh supplies.

My soul the Spirit feels

:

Will he not his help afford ?

Help, while yet I ask, is given

:

God comes down; the God and Lord
Who made both earth and heaven.

2 Faithful soul, pray always; pray,

And still in God confide

;

He thy feeble steps shall stay,

Nor suffer thee to slide

;

Lean on thy Redeemer's breast;

He tliy quiet spirit keeps

;

Rest in him, securely rest

;

Thy watchman never sleeps.
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3 Neither sin, nor earth, nor hell,

Tliy Keeper can surprise

;

Careless slumbers cannot steal

On his all-seeing eyes

;

He is Israel's sure defence

;

Israel all his care shall prove;

Kept by watchful Providence,

And ever-waking Love.

563 nth P. M. 76,76,77,76.
Continued.—The Lord is thy Keeper.

SEE the Lord, thy Keeper, stand

Omnipotently near:

Lo ! he holds thee by thy hand,

And banishes thy fear:

Shadows with his wings thy head

;

Guards from all impending harms

;

Roimd thee and beneath are spread

The everlasting arms.

2 Christ shall bless thy going out.

Shall bless thy coming in

;

Kindly compass thee about,

Till thou art saved from sin

;

Like thy spotless Master, thou,

Fiird with wisdom, love, and power;
Holy, pure, and perfect now,

Henceforth, and evermore.

564 7th P. M. 8 lims 7s.

The Litany.

SAVIOUR, when, in dust, to thee

Low we bow the' adoring knee,

—

When, repentant, to the skies

Scarce we lift our streaming eyes,

—

O, by all thy pain and avo

Suffer'd once for man below.

Bending from thy throne on high.

Hear us when to thee we cry.
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2 By thine hour of dark despair,

By thine agony of prayer

;

By the cross, the nail, the tliorn,

Piercing spear, and tort'ring scorn

;

By the gloom that veil'd the skies

O'er the dreadful sacrifice,

—

Jesus, look with pitying eye

;

Listen to our humble cry.

3 By the deep, expiring groan

;

By the sad, sepulchral stone

;

By the vault whose dark abode
Held in vain the rising God,

—

0, from earth to heaven restored,

Mighty, re-ascended Lord,

Saviour, Prince, exalted high,

Hear, hear, our humble cry.

565 c. M.
2''hy will be done,

THY presence. Lord, the place shall fill

My heart shall be thy throne

;

Thy holy, just, and perfect will,

Shall in my flesh be done.

2 I thank thee for the present gi-ace,

And now in hope rejoice

;

In confidence to see thy face,

And always hear thy voice.

3 I have the things I ask of thee
;

What more shall I require?

That still my soul may restless be,

And only thee desire.

4 Thy only will be done, not mine,

But make me. Lord, thy home

;

Come as thou wilt, I that resign.

But 0, my Jesus, come

!
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5G6 ... C. M.
On earth as it is in heaven.

JESUS, the Life, the Truth, the Way,
•J In wliom I now believe.

As tauglit by thee, in faith I pray,

Expecting to receive.

2 Tliy will by me on earth be done.

As by the powers above,

Who always see thee on thy throne,

And glory in thy love.

3 I ask in confidence the grace,

That I may do thy will.

As angels, who behold thy face,

And all thy words fulfil.

4 Surely I shall, the sinner I,

Shall serve thee without fear.

If thou ray nature sanctify

In answer to my prayer.

507 S. M.
For a single eye.

r\ OD of almighty love,

VT By whose sufficient grace

1 lift my heart to things above.

And humbly seek thy face

:

'I'liiough Jesus Christ the Just,

My faint desires receive,

And let me in thy goodness tmst,

And to thy glory live.

2 Whate'er I say or do.

Thy glory be my aim

;

My off'rings all be ofFer'd through

The ever-blessed Name.
Jesus, my single eye

Be fix'd on thee alone

:

Tliy name be praised on earth, on high,

Thy will by all be done.
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5G8
. .

c. M.
For victorious faith.

OFOR a faith tliat will not shrink,

Though press'd by every foe,

That will not tremble on the brink

Of any earthly wo ;

—

2 That will not murmur or complain

Beneath the chast'ning rod,

But, in the hour of grief or pain,

Will lean upon its God;

—

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear

When tempests rage without

;

That when in danger knows no fear,

In darkness feels no doubt;

—

4 That bears, unmoved, the world's dread frown.

Nor heeds its scornful smile

;

That seas of trouble cannot drown.

Or Satan's arts beguile ;

—

5 A fiiith that keeps the narrow way
Till life's last hour is fled.

And with a pure and heavenly ray

Illumes a dying bed.

6 Lord, give us such a faith as this,

And then, whate'er may come,

We '11 taste, e'en here, the hallow'd bliss

Of an eternal home.

569 s. M.
For perfect peace,

JESUS, my Lord, attend

Thy feeble creature's cry;

And show thyself the sinner's Friend,

And set me up on high.

From hell's oppressive power

My stiiiggling soul release

;

And to thyFather's grace restore;

And to thy perfect })eace.
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2 Thy blood and righteousness

I make my only plea;

My present and eternal peace

Are both derived from thee.

Rivers of life divine

From thee, their fountain, flow;

And all who know that love of thine,

The joy of angels know.

570 ..
S. M.

For diligence and watchfulness.

A CHARGE to keep I have,

A God to glorify

;

A never-dymg soul to save.

And fit it for the sky.

To serve the present age,

My calling to fulfil,

—

O may it all my powers engage,

To do my Master's will.

2 Arm me with jealous care,

As in thy sight to live

;

And 0, thy servant, Lord, prepare,

A strict account to give.

Help me to watch and pray.

And on thyself rely,

Assured, if I my trust betray,

I shall forever die.

571
. .

L. M.
Social dedication to God.

JESUS, our best beloved friend.

Draw out our souls in sweet desire

;

Jesus, in love to us descend,

—

Baptize us with thy Spirit's fire.

2 On thy redeeming name we call.

Poor and unworthy though we be;

Pardon and sanctify us all,

—

Let each tliy full salvation see.
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3 Our souls and bodies we resign,

To fear and follow thy commands

;

take our hearts, our hearts are thine;

Accept the service of our hands.

4 Firm, faithful, watching unto prayer,

Our Master's voice will Ave obey

;

Toil in the vineyard here, and bear

The heat and burden of the day.

5 Yet, Lord, for us a resting-place,

In heaven, at thy i-ight hand, prepare

;

And till we see thee face to face,

Be all our conversation there.

572 L. M.
For thejire ofdivine love

OTHOU Avho earnest from above.

The pure celestial fire to' impart,

Kindle a flame of sacred love,

On the mean altar of my heart.

2 Tilere let it for thy glory bm-n,

With inextinguishable blaze

;

And trembling to its Source return,

In humble Ioac and fervent praise.

3 Jesus, confirm my heart's desire,

To work, and speak, and think for tliee;

Still let me guard the holy fire,

And still stir up thy gift in me.

4 Ready for all thy perfect will.

My acts of faith and love repeat.

Till death thy endless mercies seal,

And make tlie sacrifice complete.

573 L. M.
For the Spirit''s guidance.

JESUS, my Sanour, Brotlier, Friend,

On whom I cjist my every care.

On whom for all things I depend,

—

Inspire, and then accept, my prayer.
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2 If I have tasted of tliy grace,

—

The grace that sure salvation brings

;

If with me now thy Spiiit stays,

And, hov'ring, hides me in his wings

;

3 Still let him with my weakness stay,

Nor for a moment's space depart

;

Evil and danger turn away,

And keep, till he renews, my heart.

4 If to the right or left I stray,

His voice behind me may I hear,

—

Return, and walk in Christ, thy way;
Fly back to Christ, for sin is near!

574 S. M.
Forfervent zeal.

JESUS, I fain would find

Thy zeal for God in me

;

Thy yearning pity for mankind,

—

Thy burning charity.

2 In me thy Spirit dwell

;

In me thy bowels move

;

So shall the fen^our of my zeal

Be the pure flame of love.

575 4th P. M. 886,886.

Foi' power over temptation.

HELP, Lord, to whom for help I fly.

And still my tempted soul stand by
Throughout the evil day

;

The sacred watchfulness impart,

And keep the issues of my heart.

And stir me up to pray.

2 My soul with thy whole armour arm;

In each approach of sin, alarm.

And show the danger near:

Surround, sustain, and strengthen me.

And fill witli godly jealousy

And sanctifying fear.
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3 Whene'er my careless hands hang down,
let me see thy gath'ring frown.

And feel thy warning eye;

And starting, cry, from ruin's blink,

—

Save, Jesus, or I yield, I sink

;

save me, or I die.

4 If near the pit I rashly stray,

Before I wholly fall away,

Tlie keen conviction dart

;

Recall me by that pitjing look,

—

That kind, upbraiding glance, which broke

Unfaithful Peter's "heart.

5 In me thine utmost mercy show,

And make me, like thyself below,

Unblamable in grace

;

Ready prepared and fitted here,

By perfect hohness, to' appear

Before thy glorious face.

57G S. M.
For entire consecration.

JESUS, my strength, my hope.

On thee I cast my care

;

With luimble confidence look up,

And know thou hear'st my prayer.

Give me on thee to wait.

Till I can all things do ;

On tliee,—almighty to create,

Almighty to renew.

2 I want a sober mind,

A self-renouncing Avill,

Tiiat tramples down, and casts behind,

The baits of pleasing ill

:

A soul inured to pain,

To hardsliip, grief, and loss;

Bold to take up, firm to sustain.

The consecrated cross.
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3 I want a godly fear,

A quick discerning eye,

That looks to thee when sin is near,

And sees the tempter fly

:

A spirit still prepared,

And arm'd with jealous care

;

Forever standing on its guard.

And watching unto prayer.

577 S. M.
For perfect submission.

I
WANT a heart to pray,

—

To pray, and never cease

;

Never to murmur at thy stay,

Or Avish my sufF 'rings less.

This blessing, above all,

—

Always to pray,—I want

;

Out of the deep on thee to call,

And never, never fault.

2 I want a true regard,

A single, steady aim,

—

Unmoved by thi-eat'ning or reward.

To thee and thy great name

;

A jealous, just concern.

For thine immortal prai?e

;

A pure desire that all may learn

And glorify thy grace.

3 I rest upon thy word,

—

Tlie promise is for me

;

My succour and salvation. Lord,

Shall surely come from thee

:

But let me still abide.

Nor from my hope remove,

Till thou my patient spirit guide

Into thy perfect love.
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578 L. M.
For sustaining grace.

MY hope, my all, my Saviom- thou;

To thee, lo, now my soul I bow

;

I feel the bliss thy wounds impart,

—

1 find thee, Saviour, in my heart.

2 Be thou my strength,—be thou my way;
Protect me through my life's short day

:

In all my acts may wisdom guide,

And keep me, Saviour, near thy side.

3 In fierce temptation's darkest hour.

Save me from sin and Satan's power

;

Tear every idol from thy throne.

And reign, my Sa\iour, reign alone.

4 My suflf'ring time shall soon be o'er;

Then shall I sigh and weep no more

:

My ransom'd soul shall soar away,

To sing thy praise in endless day.

579 .
c. M.

For a tender conscience.

I
WANT a principle vvithin.

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 wand'ring of my will,

And quench the kindling fire.

2 From thee that I no more may part.

No more thy goodness grieve,

The filial awe, tiie fleshly heart.

The tender conscience, give.

Quick as the apple of an eye,

God, my conscience make

;

Awake my soul when sin is nigh,

And keep it still awake.
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3 If to the right or left I stray.

That moment, Lord, reprove

;

And let me weep my life away,

For having grieved thy love.

may the least omission pain

My well-instructed soul,

And drive me to tlie blood again,

Which makes the wounded whole.

580 .s. M.
For watchfulness and circumspection.

BID me of men beware.

And to my ways take heed;
Discern theh every secret snare,

And chcumspectly tread.

2 may I calmly wait

Thy succours from above

;

And stand against their open hate,

And well-dissembled love.

3 My spirit. Lord, alarm.

When men and devils join

:

'Gainst all the powers of Satan arm.

In panoply divine.

4 may I set my face,

His onsets to repel

;

Quench all his fiery darts, and chase

The fiend to his own hell.

5 But, above all, afraid

Of my own bosom foe,

Still let me seek to thee for aid,

—

To thee my weakness show

:

6 Hang on thy arm alone,

With self-distrusting care.

And deeply in the Spirit groan

The never-ceasing prayer.
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581 19th P. M. 664,0664.

For the Saviour's guidance.

MY faitli looks up to thee.

Thou Lamb of Calvary .

Saviour divine,

Now hear me while I pray

;

Take all my guilt away

;

let me, from this day,

Be wholly thine.

2 May thy rich grace impart

Strength to my fainting heart;

My zeal inspire;

As thou hast died for me,

may my love to thee

Pure, warm, and changeless be—
A living fire.

3 While life's dark maze I tread,

And griefs around me spread,

Be thou my Guide ;

Bid darkness turn to da}^

;

Wipe sorrow's tears away.

Nor let me ever stray

From thee aside.

4 When ends life's transient dream

;

When death's cold, sullen stream

Shall o'er me i-oll

;

Blest Saviour, then, in love.

Fear and distress remove

;

0, bear me safe above,

—

A ransom'd soul.

582 5th P. M. 4 lines U
For humility and protection.

GOD of Love, who hearest prayer.

Kindly for thy people care,

Who on thee alone depend:

Love us, save us to the end.
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2 Save us, in the prosp'rous hour,

From the flatt'ring tempter's power;
From his unsuspected wiles,

—

From the world's pernicious smiles.

3 Save us from the great and wise,

Till they sink in their o^vn eyes,

Tamely to thy yoke submit.

Lay their honour at thy feet.

4 Never let the world break in

;

Fix a mighty gulf between

;

Keep us little and unknown,

Prized and loved by God alone.

5 Let us still to thee look up,

—

Thee, thy Israel's strength and hope

;

Nothing know, or seek, beside

Jesus, and him crucified.

583
.

L. M.
For lowliness and punty.

JESUS, in whom the Godhead's rays

Beam forth vnih. mildest majesty

;

1 see thee full of truth and grace,

And come for all I want to thee.

2 Save me from pride,—the plague expel;

Jesus, thine humble self impart

:

let thy mind within me dwell

;

O give me lowliness of heart.

3 Enter thyself, and cast out sin;

Thy spotless purity bestow

:

Touch me, and make the leper clean;

Wash me, and I am white as snow.

4 Sprinkle me. Saviour, with thy blood.

And all thy gentleness is mine

;

And plunge me in the purple flood,

Till all I am is lost in thine.
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584 L- M.
For constant devotedness.

LORD, fill me with an humblt. /ear ;

My utter helplessness reveal

;

Satan and sm are always near,

—

Thee may I always nearer feel.

2 that to thee my constant mind
Might with an even flame aspire

;

Pride in its earliest motions find.

And mark the risings of desu-e.

3 that my tender soul might fly

The first abhorr'd approach of ill

;

Quick as the apple of an eye,

The slightest touch of sin to feel.

4 Till thou anew my soul create.

Still may I strive, and watch, and pray

Humbly and confidently wait.

And long to see the perfect day.

585 c. M.
For thefulness of God's grace.

TEHOVAH, God the Father, bless,

J And thine own work defend;

With mercy's outstretch'd arms embrace,

And keep us to the end.

Preserve the creatures of thy love

By providential care

:

Conducted to the realms above.

To sing thy goodness there.

2 Jehovah, God the Son, reveal

The brightness of thy face

;

And all thy pardon'd people fill

With plenitude of grace.

Shine forth with all the Deity,

Which dwells in thee alone;

And lift us up thy face to see,

On thy eternal throne.
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3 Jehovah, God the Sphit, shine,

Father and Son to show

:

With bhss ineffable, divine,

Our ra\ash'd hearts o'erflow.

Sure earnest of that happiness

Which human hope transcends,

Be thou our everlasting peace, *

When grace in glory ends.

586 L. M.
For the Saviour's protection.

JESUS, I fain would walk in thee,—
From nature's every path retreat;

Thou art my Way,—my Leader be,

And set upon the rock my feet.

2 Uphold me, Sa\aour, or I fall

;

reach me out thy gracious hand:
Only on thee for help I call,

—

Only by faith in thee I stand.

587 'J'th P. M. 8 lines 73.

For reviving grace,

LIGHT of hfe,—seraphic fire,—

Love divine,—thyself impart

:

Every fainting soul inspire

;

Shine in every drooping heart:

Eveiy mournful sinner cheer

;

Scatter all our guilty gloom

:

Son of God, appear ! appear !

—

To thy human temples come.

2 Come in this accepted hour

;

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in

;

Fill us \\\i\\ thy glorious powei-,

Rooting out the seeds of sin

:

Nothing more can we require,

—

We will covet nothing less

;

Be thou all our hearts' desire,

—

All our joy, and all inw j)eace.

23
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588
.

s. M.
For a revival.

OLORD, thy work revive,

In Zion's gloomy hour,

And let our dying graces live

By thy restoring power.

2 let thy chosen few

Awake to earnest prayer;

Their covenant again renew.

And walk in filial fear.

3 Thy Spirit then will speak

Through hps of humble clay,

Till hearts of adamant shall break,

—

Till rebels shall obey.

4 Now lend thy gracious ear

;

Now listen to our cry

:

come, and bring salvation near;

Our souls on thee rely.

589 L. M.
For mourners in Zion.

OLET the pris'ner's mournful cries

As mcense in thy sight appear:

Their humble wailings pierce the skies,

If haply they may feel thee near.

2 The captive exiles make their moans.

From sin impatient to be free

:

Call home, call home thy banish'd ones;

Lead captive their captivity.

3 Show them the blood that bought their peac6^

The anchor of their steadfast hope,

And bid their guilty terrors cease.

And bring the ransom'd piis'ners up.

4 Out of the deep regard their cries

;

The fallen raise, the mourners cheer:

O Sun of righteousness, anse.

And scatter all their doubt and fear.
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6 Pity the day of feeble things

;

gather every halting soul

;

And drop salvation from thy wings,

And make the contrite sinner whole.

590 L. M.
For the lamhs of the flock.

AUTHOR of faith, we seek thy face

For all who feel thy work begun;
Confirm, and strengthen them in grace,

And bring thy feeblest children on.

2 Thou seest their wants, thou know'st their names;

Be mindful of thy youngest care

;

Be tender of the new-bora lambs.

And gently in thy bosom bear.

3 In safety lead thy httle flock,

—

From hell, the world, and sin, secure;

And set their feet upon the rock.

And make in thee their goings sure.

591 L. M.
For the peace of Jerusalem.

THOU, our Saviour, Brother, Friend,

Behold a cloud of mcense rise

;

The prayers of saints to heaven ascend,

Grateful, accepted sacrifice.

2 Regard our prayers for Zion's peace;

Shed in our liearts thy love abroad;
Thy gifts abundantly increase;

Enlarge, and fill us all -^vith God.

3 Before thy sheep, great Shepherd, go,

And guide into thy perfect will

;

Cause us thy hallow'd name to know

;

The work of faitli in us fulfil.

4 Help us to make our calling sure;

let us all be saints indeed,

And pure, as thou thyself art pure,-

Conform'd in all tliincfs to our Head.
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5 Take the dear purchase of thy blood ;

—

Thy blood sliall wash us white as snow:

Present us sanctified to God,

And perfected in love beloAv.

592
. . .

^- ^^'

For the coming of Christ's kinr/doin.

FATHER of me and all mankind,

And all the hosts above.

Let every understanding mind
Unite to praise thy love.

2 To know thy nature and thy name.

One God in persons Three;

And glorify the great I AM,
Through all eternity.

3 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace,

To every heart of man

;

Thy peace, and joy, and righteousness,

In all our bosoms reign.

4 The righteousness that never ends,

But makes an end of sin

—

The joy that human thought transcends

—

Into our souls bring in.

593 .
c. M.

For the waters of salvation.

FOUNTAIN of life, to all below

Let thy salvation roll

;

Water, replenish, and o'erfloAV

Every believing soul.

2 Into that happy number. Lord,

Us weary sinners take

;

Jesus, fulfil thy gracious word.

For thine OAvn mercy's sake.

3 Turn back our natiu*e*s rapid tide,

And we shall flow to thee,

Wliile down the stream of time we glide

'Jo our eternity.
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4 The well of life to us thou avt,

—

Of joy, the swelling flood
;

Wafted by thee, with willing heart,

We swift return to God.

5 We soon shall reach the boundless sea;

Into thy fulness fall;

Be lost and swallow'd up in thee,

—

Our God, our All in All.

FAMILY DEVOTION.

594 L. M.
Rejoicing at the rettirn of the Sabbath.

MY opening eyes with rapture see

The dawn of this returning day

;

My thoughts, God, ascend to thee,

While thus my early vows I pay.

2 I yield my heart to thee alone.

Nor would receive another guest

:

Eternal King, erect thy throne.

And reign sole monarch in my breast.

3 bid this trifling world retire.

And drive each carnal thought away;
Nor let me feel one vain desire.

One smful thought, through all the tray.

4 Then, to thy courts when I repair,

My soul shall rise on joyful wing,

—

The wonders of thy love declare.

And join the strains which angels sing.

595 c. M.
Sunday morning: Preparing for public worship.

LORD, in the morning thou shalt hear
My voice ascending high

:

To thee will I direct my prayer,

—

To thee lift up mine eye :

—
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2 Up to the hills ^vhere Clii'ist is gone.

To plead for all his saints
;

Presenting, at the Fathei-'s throne,

Our songs and our complaints.

3 Thou art a God before wliose siglit

The wicked shall not stand

;

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight,

Nor dwell at thy right hand.

4 Now to thy house will I resort,

To taste thy mercies there

;

1 Avill frequent thy holy court,

And worship in thy fear.

5 may thy Sphit guide my feet

In ways of righteousness
;

Make every path of duty straight.

And plain before my face.

596 L M.
Mormiirj : Adoration.

ARISE, my soul, with rapture rise,

And, tili'd with love and fear, adore

The awful Sov'reign of the skies.

Whose mercy lends thee one day more.

2 And may this day, indulgent Power,

Not idly pass, nor fruitless be

;

But may each s\viftly passing hour

Still nearer bring my soul to thee.

597 L. M.
Morning : Sacrifice ofpraise and prayer.

AWAK^, my soul, and with the sun

Thy daily stage of duty run

;

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise

To pay tliy morning sacrifice.

2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,

And with the angels bear thy part.

Who all night long unwearied sing

High praises to the' eternal King.
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3 All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept,

And hast refresh'd me while I slept

:

Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake,

1 may of endless hfe partake.

4 Lord, I my voavs to thee renew

;

Scatter my sins as morning dew

;

Guard my first springs of thought and ^^^ll,

And with thyself my spirit fill.

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day,

All I design, or do, or say

;

That all my powere, mth all their might,

In thy sole glory may unite.

598 L. M.

Aforning : The Lord is my portion.

OGOD, my God, my all thou art:

Ere shines the dawn of rising day,

Thy sov'reign light within my heart,

Thy all-enliv'ning power, display.

2 For thee my thirsty soul doth pant.

While in this desert land I five

;

And, hungry as I am, and faint.

Thy love alone can comfort give.

3 In a dry land, behold, I place

My whole desire on thee, Lord

;

And more I joy to gain thy grace.

Than all earth's treasures can afford.

4 More dear than life itself, thy love

My heart and tongue shall still employ

;

And to declare thy praise will prove

My peace, my glory, and my joy.

5 In blessing thee with grateful songs,

My happy life shall glide away
;

The praise that to thy Name belongs,

Hourly, with lifted hands, I '11 pay.
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599 ^- M.
Morning : The Sun of righteousness.

WAIvE, my soul, to meet the day

;

Unfold thy drowsy eyes,

And bm'st the heavy cham that bmds
Thine active faculties.

2 God's guardian shield was round me spread

In my defenceless sleep

:

Let Him have all my waking hours

Who doth my slumbers keep.

3 Pardon, God, my former sloth,

And arm my soul with grace

;

As, rising, now I seal my vows
To prosecute thy ways.

4 Blight Sun of righteousness, arise

;

Thy radiant beams display
;

And guide my dark, bewilder'd soul

To everlasting day.

600 c. M.
Morning : Self-consecration.

jNCE more, my soul, the rising day
Salutes thy waking eyes

;

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay
To Him that rules the skies.

2 Night unto night his Name repeats,

The day renews the sound

;

Wide as the heavens on which he sits,

To tm"n the seasons round.

3 'Tis he supports my mortal frame

;

My tongue shall speak his praise;

My sms might rouse his ^vl•ath to flame,

But yet his wrath delays.

4 God, let all my hours be thine,

WhOst I enjoy the light;

Then shall my sun in smiles decline,

And bnng a peaceful night.

0^



FAMILY DEVOTION. 361

601 c. M.

Morning : Thankfulness and trust.

f^ IVER and Guardian of our sleof:,

vX To pi'aise thy name we v/ake

:

Still, Lord, thy helpless servants keep»

For thine o^v^l mercy's sake.

2 The blessing of another day
We thankfully receive

:

may we only thee obey,

And to thy glory live.

3 Upon us lay thy mighty hand

,

Our words and thoughts resti-ain

;

And bow our souls to thy command.
Nor let our faith be vain.

4 Pris'ners of hope, we wait the hour
Which shall salvation bring:

When all we are shall o"\vn thy power.

And call our Jesus, King.

602 s. M.
Morning : Tribute ofpraise.

SEE how the morning sim

Pursues his shining way

;

And wide proclaims his Maker's praise.

With every bright'ning ray.

2 Thus would my rising soul

Its heavenly Parent sing.

And to its great Original

The humble tribute bring.

3 Serene I laid me down.
Beneath his guardian care;

1 slept, and I awoke, and found

My kind Preserver near.

4 My life I would anew
Devote, Lord, to thee

;

And in thy service I Avould spend
A long etemity.
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603 s. M.
Moryiing : The day-starfrom on higK

¥E lift our hearts to thee,

Day-star from on high

!

The sun itself is but thy shade,

Yet cheers both earth and sky.

2 let thy rising beams
The night of sin disperse,

—

The mists of error and of vice,

Which shade the universe.

3 How beauteous nature noAv

;

How dark and sad before

;

With joy we view the pleasing change.

And nature's God adore.

4 may no gloomy crime

Pollute the rising day

;

Or Jesus' blood, like evening dew,

Wash all the stains away.

5 May we this life improve.

To mourn for errors past

;

And live this short, revolving day

As if it were our last.

604 c. M.
Morning : Gratrful praise.

LORD of my life, may thy praise

Employ my noblest powers,

Whose goodness lengthens out my days,

And fills the circling hours.

2 While many spent the night in sighs.

And restless pains and woes,

In gentle sleep I closed my eyes.

And undisturb'd repose.

3 let the same almighty care

My waking hours attend

;

From every danger, every snare,

My heedless steps defend.
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4 Smile on my minutes as they loll,

And guide my future days
;

And let thy goodness fill my soul

With gratitude and praise.

605
.

CM.
Morning : Confident security.

ON thee, each morning, my God,
My waking thoughts attend;

In thee are founded all my hopes,

—

In thee my wishes end.

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost,

Thy boundless love surveys

;

And, fired ^vith grateful zeal, prepares

A sacrifice of praise.

3 God leads me through the maze of sleep,

And brings me safe to light;

And, with the same paternal care,

Conducts my steps till night.

4 Wlien evening slumbers press mine eyes,

With his protection blest,

In peace and safety I commit
My wearied limbs to rest.

5 My spirit, in his hand secure,

Fears no approaching ill

;

For, whether waking or asleep.

The Lord is Avith me still.

606 L. M.
Morning and evening mercies.

MY God, how endless is thy love

;

Thy gifts are every evening new

;

And morning mercies from above.

Gently descend like early dew.

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night,

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours

;

Thy sov'reign word restores the light.

And quickens all my drowsy powei's.
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3 1 3neld m3^self to thy command

;

To thee devote my niglits and days;

Perpetual blessings from tliy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

007 L. M.
Eveyiing : Trustinr/ in God.

p LORY to thee, my God, this night,

VT For all the blessings of the light

:

Keep me, keep me. King of kings,

Beneath the shadow of thy wings.

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,

The ill which I this day have done

;

That with tlie Avorld, myself, and thee,

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

3 Teach me to hve, that I may dread

The grave as little as my bed

;

Teach me to die, that so I may
Rise glonous at the judgment-day.

4 let my soul on thee repose.

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids dose;

Sleep, which shall me more vig'rous make,

To serve my God, when I awake.

5 Lord, let my soul forever share

The bUss of thy paternal care:

'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above,

To see thy face, and sing thy love.

608 5th p. M. 4 lines Is,

Evening : Communion with God.

SOFTLY now the light of day
Fades upon our sight away

;

Free from care, from labour free.

Lord, we woidd commune with tliee.

2 Soon from us the light of day
Shall forever pass away

;

Then, from sin and sorrow free,

Take us. Lord, to dwell with thee.
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609 9tliP. M. 87,87.
Evening : Confidence in God's protection.

SAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing,

Ere repose our spirits seal

;

Sin and want we come confessincr •

Thou canst save and thou canst heal.

2 Though destruction walk around us,

Though the arrows past us fly,

Angel guards from thee surround us

;

We are safe, if thou art nigh.

3 Though the night be dark and dreary.

Darkness cannot hide from thee

;

Thou art He Avho, never weary,

Watchest where thy people be.

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us,

And command us to the tomb,
May the morn in heaven awake us,

Clad in bright, eternal bloom.

610 c. M.
Evening : Gratitude and trust.

ri REAT God, to thee my evening song
VT With gratitude I raise

;

O let thy mercy tune my tongue.

And fill my heart with praise.

2 My days, unclouded as they pass.

And every fleeting hour.

Are monuments of wondrous grace,

—

Of mercy, love, and power.

3 Thy love and power, celestial guard.

Preserve me from ail harm

:

Can danger reach me while the Lord
Extends his mighty arm?

4 Let this blest hope mine eyelids close;

With sleep refrcsli my frame

;

Safe in thy care may I repose.

And wake to praise thy Name.
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611 CM.
Evening : Nicmberless mercies.

"IVTOW from the altar of our hearts,

IM Let -warmest thanks arise

;

Assist us, Lord, to ofter up
Our evening sacrifice.

2 This day God was our sun and shield,

Our keeper and our guide
;

His care was on our weakness sliown,

—

His mercies multiphed.

3 Minutes and mercies muhiphed,

Have made up all this day

;

Minutes came quick, but mercies were

More swift and free than they.

4 New time, iiew favours, and new joys.

Do a new song require

:

Till we shall praise thee as we w^ould.

Accept our hearts' desire.

612
.

L. M.
Evening : Memorials of His grace.

THUS far the Lord hath led me on,

—

Thus far his power prolongs my days;

And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.

2 Much of my time has run to Avaste,

And I, perhaps, am near my home:
But he forgives my follies past,

And gives me strength for days to come.

3 I lay my body down to sleep

;

Peace is the pillow for my head

;

While well-appointed angels keep

Their watchful stations round my bed.

4 Thus, when the night of death shall come,

My flesh shall rest beneath the ground,

And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb,
With sweet salvation in the sound.
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613 CM.
Evenmg: Reli/ing upon divine grace.

LORD, thou Avilt liear me Avhen I pray ;

I am forever thine :

1 fear before thee all the day,

Nor would I dare to sin.

2 And while I rest my weary head,

From cares and business free,

'Tis sweet conversing on my bed
With my OAvn heart and thee.

3 I pay this evening sacrifice
;

And, when my work is done,

Great God, my faith, my hope rehes

Upon thy grace alone.

4 Thus, with my thoughts composed to peace,

I'll give mine eyes to sleep

;

Thy hand in safety keeps my days,

And will my slumbers keep.

614 s. M.
Evening : Commending the soul to God.

THOU seest my feebleness,

Jesus, be thou my power,

—

My help and refuge in distress.

My fortress and my tower.

2 Give me to trust in thee

;

Be thou my sure abode

:

My horn, and rock, and buckler be.

My Saviour and my God.

3 Myself I cannot save,

—

Myself I cannot keep,

—

But strength in thee I surely have,

Whose eyelids never sleep.

4 My soul to thee alone,

Now therefore I commend

:

Thou, Jesus, love me as thine own.
And love me to the end.
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615 38th P. M. 86, 86, 88.
77ie eveimig sacrifice.

THOU, Lord of life, whose tender care

Hath led us on till now,

Here, lowly, at the hour of prayer,

Before thy throne we bow

:

We bless thy ^-racious hand, and pray

Forgiveness for another day.

2 With prayer, our humble praise we bring.

For mercies day by day

:

Lord, teach our hearts thy love to sing

;

Lord, teach us how to pray

:

All that we have we owe to thee,

—

Thy debtors through eternity.

3 Thou, blessed God, hast been our guide.

Through life our guard and friend
;

Yet still, throughout life's wearied tide,

Preserve us to the end :

And when this life's sad journey 's past,

B.eceive us to thyself at last.

4 In our Redeemer's name, for all

These blessings we implore

;

Prostrate, Lord, before thee fall,

And gratefully adore

:

Bend. from thy throne of earth and skies.

And bless our evening sacrifice.

616 c. M.
Evening : Cheerful confidence.

IN mercy, Lord, remember me,

Through all the hours of night.

And grant to me most graciously

The safeguard of thy might.

2 With cheerful licart I close mine eyes.

Since thou wilt not remove

:

O, in the morning let rae rise

Rejoicing in tliy love.
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3 Or, if tliis night should prove lAy hist,

And end my transient days
;

Lord, take me to thy promised rest,

Where I may sing thy praise.

G17 10th P. M. 8 lines 8s.

Evening : Perfect security.

INSPIRER and Hearer of prayer,

Thou Shepherd and Guardian di\dne.

My all to thy covenant care

I, sleeping or waking, resign.

While thou art my shield and my sun.

The night is no darkness to me

;

And, fast as my minutes roll on.

They bring me but nearer to thee.

2 A sov'reign Protector I have.

Unseen, yet forever at hand

;

Unchangeably faithful to save,

—

Almighty to rule and command.
Thy minist'ring spirits descend

To watch, while thy saints are asleep

;

By day and by night they attend.

The heirs of salvation to keep.

3 Their worship no interval knows

;

Their fervour is still on the wing
;

And while they protect my repose.

They chant to the praise of my King.

I, too, at the season ordain'd.

Their chorus forever shall join
;

And love and adore, without end,

Tlieir faithful Creator and mine.

G18 c. M.
Evening : Angelic guardianship.

ALL praise to Him who dwells in bliss,

Who made both day and night •

Whose throne is in the vast abyss

Of uncreated light.

24
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2 Each thought and deed his piercing eyes

With strictest search survey
;

The deepest shades no more disguise,

Tlian the full blaze of day.

3 Whom thou dost guard, King of kings.

No evil sliall molest

:

Under the shadow of thy wings

Shall they securely rest.

4 Thy angels shall around their beds

Their constant stations keep :

Thy faith and truth shall shield their heads.

For thou dost never sleep.

6 May we with calm and sweet repose,

And heavenly thoughts refreshed,

Our eyelids with the morn unclose,
"

And bless Thee, ever blest.

619 L.M.
Sabbath evening : Thy kiuridom come.

MILLIONS within thy courts have met,

Milhons this day before thee bow'd
;

Tlieir faces Zionward were set,

—

Vows with their lips to thee they vow'd.

2 But thou, soid-searching God ! hast known
The hearts of all that bent the knee

;

And hast accepted those alone,

Who in the spirit woi'shipp'd thee

3 People of many a tribe and tongue.

Of various languages and lands,

Have heard thy truth, thy glory sung.

And offer'd prayer with holy hands,

4 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh,

Hath fail'd this day some suit to gain

;

To those in trouble thou wert nigh

;

Not one hath sought thy face in vain.
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5 Thy poor were bountifully fed,

—

Tliy chusten'd sons liave kiss'd the rod
;

Tliy mourners have been comforted,

—

The pure in heart have seen their God.

6 Yet one prayer more ;—and be it one,

In which both heaven and earth accord ;- -
Fulfil thy promise to thy Son :

Let all that breathe call Jesus Lord !

620 L. M.
Night.

THEE, in the watches of the night,

Do I not, Lord, remember still,

And meditate Avith calm delight

Upon the counsels of thy will ?

2 Thy will is my perfection here

;

And sighs for this, my whole desire,

To* attain that heavenly character,

And spotless in thine arms expire.

621 L. M.
Self-dedication to the Lord.

OLORD, tliy heavenly grace impart,

And fix my frail, inconstant heart

;

Henceforth my chief desire shall be
To dedicate myself to thee.

2 Whate'er pursuits my time employ,
One thought shall fill my soul with joy

:

That silent, secret thought shall be.

That all my thoughts are fix'd on thee.

3 Thy glorious eye pervadcth space

;

Thy presence. Lord, fills every place

;

And Avheresoe'er m}' lot may be.

Still shall my spirit rest with thee.

4 Renouncing every worldly thing,

And safe beneath thy spreading wing,

My sweetest thought henceforth shall be,

That all I want I find in thee.
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022 c. M.
Peace, love, and unHy.

OLORD, another da^ has flown,

And we, a lowly band,

Are met once more before thy tlu'one,

To bless thy fost'ring hand.

2 Tliy heavenly grace to each impart

;

All e^dl far remove

;

And shed abroad in every heart

Thine everlasting love.

3 Our souls, obedient to thy sway,

In Christian bonds unite

:

Let peace and love conclude the day,

And hail the morning light.

4 Thus chasten'd, cleansed, entirely thine,

A flock by Jesus led,

—

The sun of holiness shall shine

In glory on our head.

5 And thou wilt turn our wand'ring feet,

And thou wilt bless our way,

Till worlds shall fade, and faith shall greet

The dawn of endless day.

623 32d P.M. 884, 884.
Tribute of gratitude.

FATHER of spiiits ! hear om- prayer

;

Our life, our hope, our comforter,

Our strong abode

:

To thee our thankful hearts we raise,

And humbly, gladly hymn thy praise,

Presenter, God !

2 Thy gentle hand hath smooth'd our way;
Fed and sustain'd us day by day

;

In thee we move :

may thy mercies. Lord, ins])ire

Our hearts with gratitude, and fire

Our souls with love.
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G24 c.M.
Habitual devotion.

lirHILE thee I seek, protecting Power,

VV Be my \'ain wishes still'd
;

And may this consecrated hour

With better hopes be fill'd.

2 Thy love the power of thought bestow'd

;

To thee my thoughts would soar

:

Thy mercy o'er my life has flow'd

;

That mercy I adore.

3 In each event of life, how clear

Thy ruling hand I see
;

Each blessing to my soul most dear.

Because confen-'d by thee.

4 In every joy that cro^vns my days.

In eveiy pain I bear,

My heart shall find delight in praise,

Or seek relief in prayer.

5 When gladness wuigs my favour'd hour,

Thy love my thoughts shall fill

;

Resign'd, when storms of soitow lower.

My soul shall meet thy Avill.

6 My Hfted eye, without a tear,

The o-ath'rinor storm shall see

:

My steadfast heart shall know no fear

;

That heart "vvill rest on thee.

625
. .

L.M.
Infinite indebtedness.

r\ REAT God, let all our tuneful powers

vT Awake, and sing thy mighty Name

:

Thy hand revolves tlie circling hours

—

Thy hand, from whence our being came.

2 Seasons and moons, still rolling round

In beauteous order, speak thy praise

;

And years, with smiling mercy crown'd.

To thee successive honours raise.
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J CHir life, and liealtli, and friends, we o^ve

All to thy vast, unbounded love

;

Ten thousand precious gifts below,

And hope of nobler joys above.

4 Thus may we sing till nature cease,

—

Till sense and lano-uarre are no more
;

And, after death, thy boundless grace

Through everlasting years adore.

G26 4th P. M. 886, 886.

For the head of a family.

I
AND my house will serve the Lord

:

But first, obedient to his word
I must myself appear

;

By actions, words, and tempers, show
That I my heavenly Master know,

And serve with heart sincere,

2 I must the fair example set

;

From those that on my pleasure wait

Tlie stumbling-block remove

;

Theii- duty by my hfe explain.

And still in all my w^orks maintain

Tlie dignity of love.

3 Easy to be entreated, mild.

Quickly appeased and reconciled,

A foll'wer of my God :

A saint indeed I long to be,

And lead my faithful family

In the celestial road.

4 Lord, if thou didst the Avish infuse,

A vessel fitted for thy use

Into thy hands receive

:

Work in me both to "will and do

;

And show them how believers tine.

And real Chiistians, live.
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627 S. M.
Household consecration.

THE power to bless my house,

Belongs to God alone ;

Yet rend'ring him my constant vows,

He sends his blessings do^vIl.

2 Shall I not then engage

My house to sen^e the Lord,

—

To search the soul-converting page,

And feed upon his word :

—

3 To ask, Avith faith and hope,

The grace which he supplies,

In prayer and praise to offer up

Their daily sacrifice ?

4 Let each his sin eschew,

Through thy restraining grace ;

Our father Abrah'm's steps pui-sue,

And walk in all thy ways.

5 Saviour of men, incline

The hearts which thou hast made,—
Wliich thou liast bought ^vith blood divine,

To ask thy promised aid.

6 ^le and my house receive.

Thy fam'ly to increase ;

And let us in thy favour live,

And let us die in peace.

628 ,
^•^^-

Commencing the labours of the day.

FORTH in thy name, Lord, I go,

My daily labours to pursue ;

Thee, only thee, resohed to know,

In all 1 think, or speak, or do.

2 Thee will 1 set at my right hand.

Whose eyes mine inmost substance see

;

And labom- on at tliy command.

And offer all my works to thee.
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3 (JtWq me to bear thy easy yoke,

And eveiy moment -watch and pray ;

And still to thmgs eternal look,

And hasten to thy glorious day :

—

4 For thee delightfully employ
"VVhate'er thy bounteous grace has given

;

And run my course with even joy,

And closely walk with thee to heaven.

629 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s,

For a blessing on the children.

CAPTAIN of our salvation, take

The souls we here present to thee,

And fit for thy great senice make
These heirs of immortality :

And let them in thine image rise,

And then transplant to paradise.

2 Unspotted from the world, and pure.

Preserve them for thy glorious cause,

Accustoni'd daily to endure

The welcome burden of thy cross
;

Inured to toil and patient pain.

Till all thy perfect mind they gain.

3 Our sons henceforth be wholly thine.

And serve and love thee all their days

;

Infuse tlie principle dinne

In all who here expect thy grace

;

Let each improve the grace bestow 'd
;

Rise every child a man of God.

4 Train up thy hardy soldiers, Lord,

In all their Captain's steps to tread

;

Or send them to proclaim thy word,

—

Thy gospel through the world to spread

;

Freely as they receive to give.

And preach the death by which we live

!
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630 L. M.
No success without God's blessing.

EXCEPT the Lord our labours bleos,

In vain shall we desh'e success

;

Except his guardian power restrain,

The watchman waketh but in vain.

2 'Tis useless toil our stores to keep,—
Early to rise and late to sleep,

—

Unless the Lord, who reigns on high,

His providential care supply.

3 Grant, Lord, that we may ever flee

For guidance and for help to thee
;

Th}'" blessing ask, whate'er we do.

And in thy strength our work pursue.

r>3i c. M.
On returningfrom a journey.

THOU, Lord, hast blest my going out

;

bless my coming in :

Compass my weakness round about,

And keep me safe from sin.

2 Still liide me in thy secret place •

Tliy tabernacle spread :

Shelter me with preserving grace,

And screen my naked head.

3 To thee for refuge may I iim.

From sin's alluring snare

:

Ready its first approach to shim.

And watching unto prayer.

4 that I never, never more
Might from thy ways depart

:

Here let me give my wand'rings o'ti,

By giving thee my heart.

5 Fix my new heart on things above.

And then from earth release

;

I ask not life, but let me love.

And lay me down in peace.
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632 34th p. M. 77,75.
Have mercy on ils.

LORD of mercy and of might,

Of mankind the Ufe and light,

Maker, Teacher, Infinite,

—

Jesus ! liear and save.

2 Strong C realtor, Sa\iom' mild,

Humbled to a little child.

Captive, beaten, bound, reviled,

—

Jesus ! hear and save.

3 Borne aloft on ansfels' winofs.

Throned above celestial things,

Lord of lords, and Kinc^ of kings

—

Jesus ! hear and save.

4 Soon to come to earth again.

Judge of angels and of men,

Hear us now, and hear us then,

—

Jesus ! hear and save.

633 CM.
Acquiescence in the Divine Will.

AUTHOR of good, we rest on thee :

Thine ever Avatchful eye

Alone our real wants can see,

—

Tliy hand alone supply.

2 In thine all gracious providence

Our cheerful hopes confide
;

let thy power be our defence,

—

Thy love our footsteps guide.

3 And since, by passion's force subdued,

Too oft, with stubborn will.

We blindly shun the latent good.

And grasp the specious ill,

—

4 Not what we wish, but what we want.

Let mercy still supply :

Tlie good unask'd, P^ather, grant

;

Tlie ill, though ask'd, deny.
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684
. .

c.M.
In deep affliction.

OGOD, who madest earth and, sky,

The darkness and the day,

Give ear to this thy family.

And help us when we pray :

—

2 For ^vild the waves of bitterness

Around our vessel roar,

And hea\y grows the pilot's heart,

To view the rocky shore.

3 The cross our Master bore for us.

For liim we fain would bear

;

But mortal strength to weakness turns,

And courage to despair.

4 Have mercy on our failings, Lord

;

Our sinking faith renew
;

And when tliy sorrows visit us,

send thy patience too.

(>35 L.M.
Parting offriends.

THY presence, everlasting God

!

Wide o'er all nature spreads abroad

:

Thy watchful eyes, which cannot sleep.

In every place thy children keep.

2 Wliile near each other we remain.

Thou dost our lives and souls sustain

;

When sep'rate, happy if we share

Thy smiles and thy paternal care.

3 To tliee we all our ways commit.

And seek our comforts near thy feet

;

Still on our souls vouchsafe to sliine.

And guard and guide us still as thine.

4 Bring us again to pay our vows,

Lord, in thy beloved house

;

Or, if that joy no more be kno^vn,

may we meet around tliy throne.
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636 i^.M.
On clianging place of abode.

SOLE Sov'reign of the earth and skies,

Supremely good, supremely wise.

Fix thou the place of our abode,

But let it still be near oui' God.

2 On earth we weary pilgrims roam,

Nor find, nor hope, a lasting home
;

We seek a house not made with hands,

A heavenly house, which ever stands.

3 Yet wliile we sojourn here below.

Let streams of mercy round us flow

;

And when our destined race is run.

Assign us mansions near thy throne.

G37 Gth P. M. 6 lines Is.

Death of a child.

¥HEREFORE should I make my moan,

Now the darling child is dead ?

He to early rest is gone,

—

He to paradise is fled

:

1 shall go to him, but he

Never shall return to me.

2 God forbids his longer stay;

God recalls the precious loan
;

God liath taken him away,

From my bosom to his own

:

Surely what he wills is best

;

Happy in his will* I rest.

3 Faith cries out,—It is the Lord,

Let him do as seems him good

!

Be thy holy name adored
;

Take the gift awhile bestow'd :

Take the child no longer mine

;

Tliine he is, forever thine.
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638 C. M.
Overwhelming grief.

OTHOU, who in the oHve shade,

When the dark hour came on,

Didst, \vith a breath of heavenly aid,

Strengthen thy suff 'ring Son,

2 0, by the anguish of that night,

Send us down blest relief
;

Or, to the chasten'd, let thy might
Hallow this Avlielmino^ o-rief.

3 And thou, that, when the starry sky

SaAv the dread strife begun.

Didst teach adoring faith to cry,

—

Father, thy will be done :

—

4 By thy meek Spirit, thou, of all

That e'er have mourn'd the chief.

Blest Sa\dour, if Che stroke must fall.

Hallow this whelming grief.

639 lOth p. M. 8 liu^s 8s

Happiness of those vjhom God correctcth

HOW happy the sorrowful man,

Whose sorrow is sent from abov ^ !

Indulged with a visit of pain,

—

Chastised by omnipotent love;

The Author of all his distress

He comes by affliction to know.

And God he in heaven shall bless.

That ever he suffer'd below.

2 Thus, thus may I happily grieve,

And bear the intent of his rod

;

The marks of adoption receive,

—

The strokes of a merciful God :

With nearer access to his throne,

My burden of folly confess

;

The cause of my miseries own.

And cry for an answer of peace.
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3 Father of mercies, on me,

On me, in affliction, bestow

A power of applying to tliec,

—

A sanctified use of my wo

:

1 would, in a spirit of prayer,

To all thy appointments submit

;

The pledge of my happiness bear.

And joyfully die at thy feet.

4 Then, Father, and never till then,

I all the felicity prove.

Of linng a* moment in pain,

—

Of dying in Jesus's love :

A suflferer here with my Lord,

With Jesus above I sit down

;

Receive an eternal reward,

And glory obtain in a crown.

640 4th P. M. 886, 886.

Death of a relative or friend.

IF death our friends and us divide,

Thou dost not, Lord, our sorrow chide.

Or frown, om* tears to see ;

Restrain'd from passionate excess.

Thou bidd'st us mourn in calm distress

For them that rest in thee.

2 We feel a strong immortal hope.

Which bears our mournful spirits up,

Beneath their mountain load
;

Redeem'd from death, and grief, and pain,

We soon shall find our friend again

Within the arms of God.

3 Pass a few fleeting moments more,

And death the blessing shall restore

Which death has snatch'd away

;

Fo(* us tliou wilt the summons send,

And give us back our parted friend.

In that eternal day.
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641 L. M.
Sustaining grace prayed for.

TAUGHT by our Lord, we will not pray
Out of the world to be removed

;

But keep us, in our evil day,

Till patient faith is fully proved.

2 From sin, the world, and Satan's snare,

The members of thy Son defend.

Till all thy character we bear.

And grace matured in glory end,

642 9th P.M. 87,87.

Bereavement and resignation.

JESUS, while our hearts are bleeding

O'er the spoils that death has won,
We would, at this solemn meeting,

Calmly say,—Thy will be done.

2 Though cast down, we're not forsaken

;

Though afflicted, not alone :

Thou didst give, and thou hast taken

;

Blessed Lord,—Thy will be done.

3 Though to-day we're fill'd with mourning,

Mercy still is on the throne
;

With thy smiles of love returning.

We can sing,—Thy will be done.

4 By thy hands the boon was given

;

Thou hast taken but thine own

:

Lord of earth, and God of heaven,

Evermore,—Thy will be done.

643 26th P. M. 76, 76, Y6, 7«.

Exulting iyi the favour of God.

TO thee, our God and Saviour,

Our hearts exulting spring,

Rejoicing in thy favour.

Thou everlasting King

:
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\Vc '11 celebrate thy glory,

With all the saints above ;

And tell the wondrous stoiy

Of thy redeeming love.

2 Soon as the morn with roses

Bedecks the de^^'y east,

And when the sun reposes

Upon the ocean's breast

;

Our voice in supplication,

Jehovah, thou shalt hear

;

O grant us thy salvation,

And be thou ever near.

3 By thee through life supported,

We pass the dang'rous road,

By heavenly hosts escorted

Up to their bright abode
;

There cast om- cro^^•ns before thee,

Our toils and conflicts o'er,

And day and night adore thee,

Forever, ever more.

THE CLOSET.

644 .

c.M.
Retirement and meditation.

FAR from the world, Lord, I flee,

From strife and tumult far
;

From scenes where Satan wages still

His most successful war.

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade.

With prayer and praise agree
;

And seem by thy sweet bounty made
For those who follow thee.

3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul.

And grace her mean abode,

O with what peace, and joy, and love,

Does she commune witli God !
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4 Author and Guardian of my life,

Sweet Source of light divine,

And all harmonious names in one,

^ly Saviour,—thou art mine !

5 The thanks I owe thee, and the love,

A boundless, endless store,

Shall echo through the realms above

When time shall be no more.

645 c. M.
Enter into thy closet.

FATHER of Jesus Christ, my Lord,

I humbly seek thy face
;

Encouraged by the Sa\iour's word
To ask thy pard'ning grace.

2 Ent'ring into my closet, I

The busy world exclude
;

In secret prayer for mercy cry,

And groan to be renew'd.

3 Far from the paths of men, to thee

I solemnly retire

;

See, thou who dost in secret see.

And grant my heart's desire.

4 Fain would I all thy goodness feel.

And know my sins forgiven

;

And do on earth thy perfect Avill,

As angels do in lieaven.

646 c.M.
Secret blessings.

FATHER divine, thy piercing eye

Sees through the darkest night

;

In deep retirement thou art nigh,

With heart-disceraing sight.

2 May that obsennng eye survey

My fmthful homage paid,

With every morning's dawning ray,

And every evening's shade.

25
'
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3 may thine OAvn celestial fire

The incense still inflame,

While fervent vows to thee aspire,

Through my Redeemer's Name.

4 So shall the ^^sits of thy love

My soul in secret bless

;

So vnlt thou deign, in worlds above,

Tliy suppliant to confess.

647^ CM.
Svening.—Solitude.

I
LOVE to steal awhile away
From ever}'^ cumb'ring care,

And spend the hours of setting day

In humble, grateful prayer.

2 I love in solitude to shed

The penitential tear,

And all his promises to plead

Where none but God can hear.

3 I love to think on mercies past,

And future good implore,

—

And all my cares and sorrows cast

On Him whom I adore.

4 I love by faith to take a view

Of brighter scenes in heaven ;

The prospect doth my strength renew.

While here by tempests driven.

6 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er,

May its departing ray

Be calm as this impressive hour.

And lead to endless day.

648 L.M.
Self-examination.

OTHOU, great God, whose piercing eye

Distinctly marks each deep recess

;

In these sequester'd hours draw nigh,

And with thy presence fill the place.
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2 Through all the mazes of my heart,

My search let heavenly ^visdom guide

;

And still its radiant beams impart,

Till all be search'd and purified.

3 Then, ^vith the visits of thy love,

Do thou mine inmost sphit cheer

;

Till every grace shall join to prove

That God has fix'd his dwelHng here.

649 1st p. M. 6 lines Ss,

Wrestling Jacob :—/ will not let thee go.

COME, thou Traveller unknown,
Whom still I hold, but cannot see

;

My company before is gone,

And I am left alone with thee

:

With thee all night I mean to stay,

And wrestle till the break of day.

2 I need not tell thee who I am

;

My sin and miser^^ declare
;

Thyself hast call'd me by my name

;

Look on thy hands, and read it there
:'

But who, I ask thee, who art thou ?

Tell me thy name, and tell me now.

3 In vain thou strugglest to get free

;

I never vvill unloose my hold

:

Art thou the Man that died for me ?

The secret of thy love unfold

:

Wrestlinaf, I will not let thee g^o,

Till I thy name, thy nature know.

650 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Continued.— W/tcn I am weak, then am I strong.

¥ILT thou not yet to me reveal

Thy new, unutterable name ?

Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell

;

To know it now resolved I am

:

Wrestling, I will not let thee go,

Till I thy name, tliy nature know.
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2 Wliat though my shrinking flesh com-
plain,

And murmur to contend so long ?

I rise superior to my pain

:

When I am weak, then I am strong

!

And when my all of strength shall fail,

1 shall with the God-man prevail.

G51 IstP. M. 6 lilies 8s.

Continued.— Victorious prayer.

YIELD to me now, for I am weak,

But confident in self-despair

;

Speak to my heart, in blessings speak

;

Be conquer'd by my instant prayer

:

Speak, or thou never hence shalt move.

And tell me if thy name be Love.

2 'Tis Love ! 'tis Love ! thou diedst for me

;

I hear thy whisper in my heart

;

The morning breaks, the shadows flee
;

Pure, imiversal Love thou art

:

To me, to all, thy bowels move,

—

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

3 My prayer hath power ^vith God; the

grace

Unspeakable I now receive
;

Through faith I see thee face to face

;

I see thee face to face, and live

!

In vain I have not wept and strove

;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

4 I know thee, Sa^•iolU', who thou art,

—

Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend :

Nor wilt thou with the night depart,

But stay and love me to the end

:

Thy mercies never shall remove

;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.
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G52 1st p. M. 6 lines 8s.

Concluded.—7^hy name is Love.

THE Sim of Righteousness on me
Hatli risen vnih healing in his wings

:

Wither'd my natm-e's strength, from thee

My soul its life and succour brings

:

My help is all laid up above

;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

2 Contented now, upon my thigh

I halt, till life's short journey end ;

All helplessness, all weakness, I

On thee alone for strength depend

:

Nor have I power from thee to move
;

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

3 Lame as I am, I take the prey

;

Hell, earth, and sin, with ease o'ercome

;

1 leap for joy, pursue my way.

And, as a bounding hart, fly home,
Through all eternity to prove

Thy nature and thy name is Love.

653 L. M.

The Minister's prayer : Christ's cojistraining love.

SAVIOUR of men, thy searching eye

Doth all mine inmost thoughts descry:

Doth aught on earth my wishes raise.

Or the world's pleasui-es, or its praise ?

2 The love of Christ doth me constrain

To seek the wand'ring souls of men

;

With cries, entreaties, tears, to save,

—

To snatch them from the gaping grave.

3 For this let men revile my name;
No cross I shun, I fear no shame

:

All hail, reproach; and welcome, pain;

Only thy terrors, Lord, restrain.



390 THE CLOSET.

4 My life, my blood, I iiere present.

If for thy ti'uth they may be spent

;

Fulfil thy sov'reign comisel, Lord

;

Thy will be done, thy Ntune adored.

5 Give me thy strength, God of power:

Then let winds blow, or thundei-s roar,

Thy faithful witness will I be

:

'Tis fix'd ; I can do all through thee.

654 c. M.

The Minister's prayer : The scandal of the cross.

JESUS, my strength and righteousness,

My Saviour and my King,

Triumphantly thy Name I bless,

—

Thy conqu'ring Name I sing.

2 Thou, Lord, hast magnified thy Name

;

Thou hast maintain'd thy cause

;

And I enjoy the glorious shame,

—

The scandal of thy cross.

3 Thou gavest me to speak thy word.

In the appointed horn*

;

I have proclaim'd my dying Lord,

And felt thy Spirit's power.

4 Superior to my foes I stood,

Above their smile or frown

;

On all the strangers to thy blood

With pitying love look'd down.

5 let me have thy presence still

;

Set as a flint my face.

To show the counsel of thy will,

Which saves a world by grace.

6 let me never blush to own
The glorious Gospel-word

;

Which saves a world through faith alone,

Faith in a dying Lord.
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655 L. M.
The Minister's prayer : Boldness in the Gospel.

SHALL I, for fear of feeble man,

Tlie Spirit's course in me restrain?

Or, undismay'd in deed and word,

^^e a true witness of my Lord ?

'; Awed by a mortal's frown, shall I

Conceal the word of God Most High?
How then before tliec shall I dare

To stand, or how thine anger bear?

3 Shall I, to soothe the' unholy throng.

Soften thy truth, or smooth my tongue,

To gain earth's gilded toys,—or flee

The cross endured, my Lord, by thee?

4 What then is he whose scorn I dread ?

Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid?

A man ! an heir of death ! a slave

To sin ! a bubble on the wave

!

5 Yea, let men rage ; since thou wilt spread

Thy shadowing wings around my head:
Since in all pain thy tender love

Will still my sure refreshment prove.

656 3d P. M. 4 6s «fe 2 8s,

Birthday.

OD of my life, to thee

My cheerful soul I raise;

Thy goodness bade me be.

And still prolongs my days:

I see my natal hour return.

And bless the day that I was born.

2 A clod of living earth,

I glorify thy Name,
From whom alone my birth,

And all my blessings came:
Creating and preserving grace.

Let all that is within me praise.

G'
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3 Long as I live beneath,

To thee let me live;

To thee my exeij breath

In thanks and praises give:

Whate'er I have, whate'er I am,

Shall magnify my ]\Iaker's Name.

4 My soul and all its powers

Thine, wholly thine, shall be;

All, all my happy hours

I consecrate to thee

:

Me to thine image now restore,

And I shall praise thee evermore.

5 I wait thy will to do,

As angels do in heaven

;

In Christ a creature new, .

Most graciously forgiven

:

I wait thy perfect will to prove,

All sanctified by spotless love.

6 Then, when the work is done,

The work of faith with power,

Receive thy favour'd son.

In death's triumphant hour:

Like Moses, to thyself convey.

And kiss my raptured soul away.

657 L. M.

Smarting under the rod.

CHASTISED by an indulgent God,

I would the kind chastisement feel;

But never faint beneath the rod.

Nor desp'rate, nor insensible :

—

2 From eacli extreme divmely kept,

The trouble coming from above

I would with thankful awe accept,

And bless ^vith tears my Father*s love.
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658
.

c. M.
Secret c&inmimion with God.

SWEET is tlie prayer whose holy stream

In earnest pleading flows
;

Devotion dwells upon the theme,

And Avarm and warmer glows.

2 Faith grasps the blessing she desires

;

Hope points the upward gaze

;

And Love, celestial Love, inspires

The eloquence of praise.

3 But sweeter far the still small voice.

Unheard by human ear,

When God has made the heart rejoice,

And dried the bitter tear.

4 No accents flow, no words ascend

;

All utt'rance faileth there
;

But God himself doth comprehend,

And answer, silent prayer.

659 9th P. M. 87, 87,

In deep affliction.

FULL of trembling expectation.

Feeling much, and fearing more.

Mighty God of my salvation,

I thy timely aid inij)l )re.

2 Suff"ring Son of man, be near me,

In my suft' 'rings to sustain
;

By thy sorer griefs to cheer me,

—

By thy more than m )rtai pain.

3 By thy most severe temptation

In that dark Satanic hour;

By thy last mysterious passion,

Screen me from the adverse power.

4 By thy fainting in the garden,

By thy dreadful death, I pray,

Write upon my heart the pardon;

Take my sins and fears away.
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660 c. M.
In time of peril.

MY Savioiir from the \yi-atli to come,

From present ev\\ save

;

Avert the deep impending gloom,

—

Tlie darkness of the grave.

2 Still hold my soul in life, I pray

;

A dying worm reprieve

;

And let me all my lengthen'd day

Unto thy glory live.

3 Now, Lord, I liave to tliee made known
My troubled soul's request,

And sink in calm dependence doAvn,

Withm thine arms to rest :

—

4 Secure, in danger's darkest hour.

Thy faithfulness to prove,

Protected by almighty power,

And everlasting love.

661 L. M.
In sick7icss : Praying for recovery.

ANGEL of covenanted grace.

Come, and thy healing power infuse

;

Descend in thine owm time, and bless.

And give the means then* hallow'd use.

2 Obedient to thy will alone.

To thee in means I calmly fly

:

My life, I know, is not my own

;

To God I live, to God I die.

3 Tliy holy will be ever mine

:

If thou on earth detain me still,

I bow, and bless the grace divine,

—

I suflfer all thy holy will.

4 I come, if thou my strength restore.

To serve thee with my strength renew'd;
Grant me but this, I ask no more

—

To spend and to be spent for God.

I
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662 c. M.
Consolations in sickness.

¥HEN languor and disease invade

This trembling house of clay,

'Tis sweet to look beyond my pains,

And long to fly away;

—

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend

The Avhispers of his love

;

Sweet to look upward, to the place

Where Jesus pleads above ;

—

3 Sweet to look back, and see my name
In hfe's fair book set down

;

Sweet to look forward, and behold

Eternal joys my own ;

—

4 Sweet to reflect how grace divine

My sins on Jesus laid

;

Sweet to remember that his blood

My debt of suft^'ring paid ;

—

5 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope.

That, when my change shall come,

Angels shall hover round my bed,

And waft my spirit home.

6 If such the sweetness of the stream.

What must the fountain be,

Where saints and ano^els draw their bliss

Directly, Lord, from thee.

663 c. M.
Recovery from sickness.

MY God, thy service well demands
The remnant of my days

;

Why was this fleeting breath renew'd.

But to renew thy praise?

2 Thine arms of everlasting love

Did this weak frame sustain.

When life was hov'ring o'er the grave,

And nature sank with pain.
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3 I calmly bow'd my fainting head
Upon tiiy faithful breast,

And waited for my Father's caL

To his eternal rest.

4 Into thy hands, my Sa\iom- Goa
Did I my soul resign,

In firm dependence on that truth

Which made salvation mine.

5 Back from the borders of the grave,

At thy command, I come

;

Nor will I ask a speedier flight

To my celestial home.

6 Where thou appointest mine abode,

There woidd I choose to be

;

For in th}'- presence death is life.

And earth is heaven with thee.

664 6th P. M. 6 lines 7s.

The gates of death.

OTHOU God who hearest prayer.

Every hour and everywhere.

Listen to my feeble breath,

Now I touch the gates of death :

—

For His sake whose blood I plead,

Hear me in this horn* of need.

2 Hear and save me, gracious Lord,

For my trust is in thy word

;

Wash me from the stain of sin.

That thy peace may rule within

;

May I know myself thy child,

Ransom'd, pardon'd, reconciled.

3 Thou art merciful to save

;

Thou hast snatch'd me from the grave;

I would kiss the chast'ning rod,

my Father and my God

!

Only hide not now thy face,

God of all-sufficient grace.
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4 Leave me riOt, my strengtli, my trust

;

remember I am dust

:

Leave me not again to stray

;

Leave me not the tempter's prey:

Fix my heart on things above

;

Make me happy in thy love.

665 c. M.
A Sabbath in the sick-chamber.

THOUSANDS, Lord of Hosts, this day
Aromid thine altars meet;

And tens of thousands throng to pay
Their homage at thy feet.

2 They sing thy deeds, as I have sung,

In sweet and solemn lays

;

Were I among them, my glad tongue

Might learn new themes of praise.

3 For thou art in their midst to teach,

When on thy Name they call

;

And thou hast blessings, Lord, for each,-^

Hast blessings, Lord, for all.

4 I, of such fellowship bereft.

In spirit tm-n to thee

:

0, hast thou not a blessing left,

—

A blessing, Lord, for me ?

5 Behold thy pris'ner;—loose my bands,
' If 'tis thy gracious will

;

If not,—contented in thy hands,

—

Behold thy pris'ner still.

6 I may not to thy courts repair,

Yet here thou surely art

;

Lord, consecrate a house of prayer

In my surrender'd heart.

7 To faith reveal the things unseen;

To hope, the joys untold

;

Let love, without a veil between.

Thy glory now beliold.
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6Cy(y L. M.
Pleadingfor mercy in the hour of affliction.

CUT me not off, almiglity Lord,

But use the rod, and not the sword

:

Unneeded pain thou canst not give,

Nor without cause tliy children grieve.

2 Though sorrow break this wretched heart,

And pain the soul and body part,

suffer not my soul to be

One moment separate from thee.

3 And noAv, in kind compassion, show
What means this providential blow;
That here I may thy mercy see.

And all the good design'd for me.

667
,

S. M.
21ie Friend tvho conquers death.

"HEN death before my sight

Appears in dire array.

Unequal to the dreadfid fight,

]\Iy courage faints away.

2 How shall I meet this foe,

Whose frown my soul alarms?

Dark horror sits upon his brow,

And vict'ry waits his arms.

3 But with the eye of faith,

Piercing beyond the grave,

1 see that Friend who conquers death,

Whose arm alone can save.

668 Cth p. M. 6 lines Is.

T'he husband andfather awaiting death.

OTHOU faithful God of love.

Gladly I thy promise plead ;

Waiting for my last remove,

—

Hast'ning to the happy dead:

Lo ! I cast on thee my care

;

Breathe my latest breath in prayer.

¥^
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2 Trusting in thy word alone

I to tliee my children leave:

Call my little ones thy own
;

Give them all thv blessinsjs, o-ive:

Keep them while on earth they breathe

;

Save their souls from endless death.

3 Whom I to thy grace commend,
Into thy embraces take

;

Be her sure, immortal Friend,

Save her, for my Sa\ iour's sake

:

Free from sin, fi-om sorrow free,

Let my widow trust in thee.

4 Father of the fatherless,

Husband of tlie widow, prove

;

Me and mine persist to bless

;

Tell me we shall meet above:

Seal the promise on my heart

;

Bid me then in peace depart.

G69 S. M.
I^or victory in the dying hour.

¥IIEN on the brink of death

My trembling soul shall stand,

Waiting to pass that awful flood,

Great God ! at thy command ;

—

2 When every scene of life

Stands ready to depart

;

And tlie last sigh that shakes the frame

Shall rend this bursting heart;

—

3 Thou Source of joy supreme,

Whose ami alone can save,

—

Dispel the darkness that sun-ounds

The entrance to the grave.

4 Lay thy supporting hand
Beneath my sinking head

;

And with a ray of love divine

Illume my dying bed.
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5 Leaning on Jesus' breast.

May I resign my breatli

;

And in his kind embraces lose

The bitterness of death.

670 1st P. M. 6 lines Ss.

Helpless, yet happy.

OTHOU, whose wise, patenial love

Hath brought my active vigour down,
Thy choice I thankfully approve

;

And, prostrate at thy gracious throne,

I offer up my life's remains,

—

1 choose the state my God ordains.

2 Cast as a broken vessel by,

Thy work I can no longer do

;

Yet while a daily death I die.

Thy power I may in weakness show

:

My patience may thy glory raise,

—

My speechless wo proclaim thy praise.

671 1st P. M. G lines 8-

Aged and helpless.

IN age and feebleness extreme,

Who shall a helpless worm redeem?
.

Jesus, my only hope thou art,

—

Strength of my failing flesh and heart

:

0, could I catch a smile from thee.

And drop into eternity

!

672 4th P. M. 886,886
The aged pilgrim.

THY mercy heard my infant prayer;

Thy love, with kind, paternal care,

Sustain'd my childish days

:

Thy goodness watch'd my ripening youth,

And form'd my heart to love thy truth,

And fill'd my lips with ])raise.
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2 And now, in age and grief, thy Name
Doth still my languid heart inflame,

And bow my faltering knee

:

0, yet this bosom feels the fire

;

This trembling hand and drooping lyre

Have yet a strain for thee

!

3 Yes ; broken, tmieless, still, Lord,

This voice, transported, shall record

Thy goodness, tried so long;

Till, sinking slow, with calm decay,

Its feeble mm-murs melt away
Into a seraph's song.

673 L- M.
The aged disciple'sprayer.

FOREWARN'D by my Redeemer's love,

I soon shall lay this body down

;

But ere my soul from earth remove,

may I put thine image on.

2 Saviour! thy meek and lowly mind
Be to thine aged servant given

;

And glad I'll drop this tent, to find

My everlasting home in heaven,

674 5th P. M. 4 lines 7s.

The dying believer.

DEATHLESS spirit, now arise

;

Soar, thou native of the skies

—

Pearl of price by Jesus bought.

To his glorious likeness Avrought:

—

2 Go to shine before the throne

;

Deck the Mediator's crown

;

Go, his triumphs to adorn;

Made for God, to God return.

3 Angels, joyful to attend,

Hov'ring round thy pillow bend

;

Wait to catch the signal given.

And convey thee quick to heaven.
S6
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4 Burst thy shackles ; drop thy clay

;

Sweetly breathe tliyself away

;

Singing, to thy crown remove,.

Swift of wing, and fired with love.

5 Shudder not to pass the stream:

Ventm-e all thy care on Him

—

Him, whose dying love and power
Still'd its tossing, hush'd its roar.

6 Safe is the expanded wave,

—

Gentle as a summer's eve

;

Not one object of his care

Ever suflfer'd shipwreck there.

1 See the haven full m \iew

;

Love divine shall bear thee through

:

Trust to that propitious gale

;

Weigh thine anchor, spread thy sail.

8 Saints in glory, perfect made,
Wait thy passage through the shade

;

SA>'iftly to their wish be given

;

Kindle higher joy in heaven.

675 40th P. M.
J'he dying Christian to his soul.

YITAL spark of heavenly flame,

Quit, quit this morUil frame.

Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying,

the pain, the bUss of dying

!

Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife,

And let me languish into life.

2 Hark! they whisper: angels say,

—

Sister spirit, come away!
—What is this absorbs me quite,

—

Steals my senses, shuts my sight,

—

Drowns my spirit, draws my breath?

TeD me, my soul, can this be death?
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% The woiid recedes : it disappeai-s

;

Heaven opens on my eyes ; my ears

With sounds seraphic i-ing.

Lend, lend your wmgs ! 1 mount ! I fly

}

grave, where is thy victory ?

death, where is thy stin^- ?

THE SCBIPTURE3.

676 c. M.
Richsi of Ood'i UMid.

THE cuimsels of redeeming grace

The sacred leaves imfold;

And here the Saviour's lovely faoe

Oiu" raptuied eyes behold.

2 Here light descending fioai above

Directs oux doubttul feet

;

Here promises of heavenly love

Our aident wishes meet.

3 Our num'rous heie redress'd.

And all OLU" w i ^idd

:

Naught we can aaL tu luake us blest

Is in this book denied

4 For these ineati ais,

That so eniich ... a,

O may we search with eager pains,

Assiu-ed that we shall find.

677 0. M
t. ..-',.

FATh. (Uy word
What c, lies

;

Forever be c d

B^or these cck-

2 HciG iiiav the > . _ .._ .. :•> .i^_

t 3 nchea tind
;

Rul. o . c what earth can grant,

And lasting as the nnnd.
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3 Here the fail* tree of knowledge grows,

And yields a free repast

;

Sublimer sweets than nature knows
Imite the longing taste.

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice

Spreads heavenly peace around

;

And life, and everlasting joys,

Attend the blissful sound.

5 may these heavenly pages be

Our ever dear delight

;

And still new beauties may we see,

And still increasing light.

6 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord,

Be thou forever near

;

Teach us to love thy sacred word.

And view the Saviour there.

678 c. M.
Light and glory of the sacred page.

WHAT glory gilds the sacred page

!

Majestic, like the sun,

It gives a light to every age

;

It gives, but borrows none.

2 The power that gave it still s\ipplies

The gracious light and heat

;

Its truths upon the nations rise

:

They rise, but never set.

3 Lord ! everlasting thanks be thine

For such a briglit display.

As makes a world of darkness shine

With beams of lieavenly day.

4 Our souls rejoicingly piu^ue

Tlie steps of Him we love,

Till glory break upon our view
In brighter worlds above.
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G71) C. M.
The Spirit's enlightening influences.

COME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire

;

Let us tliine influence prove ;

—

Scnirce of the old prophetic fire

;

Fountain of life and love.

2 Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by thee

The prophets wrote and spoke

:

Unlock the truth, thyself the key

;

Unseal the sacred book.

3 Expand thy wings. Celestial Dove;
Brood o'er our natm*e's night;

On our disorder'd spirits move,

And let there now be light. •

4 God, through himself, we then shall know,.

If thou within us shhie

;

And sound, with all thy saints below,

The depths of love divine.

680 c. M.
21ie revealing Spirit.

FATHER of all, in whom alone

We live, and move, and breathe

;

One bright, celestial ray dart down.
And cheer thy sons beneath.

2 While in thy word we search for thee,

(We search with trembhng awe
;)

Open our eyes, and let us see

The wonders of thy law.

3 Now let our darkness comprehend
The light that shines so clear;

Now the revealing Spirit send,

And give us oars to hear.

4 Before us make tliy goodness pass,

Which here by faith we know

;

Let us in Jesus see thy face,

And die to all below.
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681 c. li.

Perfection of the law and testimony.

THY law is perfect, Lord of light

;

Thy testimonies sure

;

The statutes of thy realm are light.

And thy commandment pm'e.

2 Let these, God, my soul convert,

And make thy servant wise
;

Let these be gladness to my ears,

—

The dayspring to mine eyes.

3 By these may I be wam'd betimes

;

Who knows the guile within ?

Loi'd, save me from presumptuous crimes

Cleanse me from secret sin.

4 So may the words my hps express,

—

The thoughts that throng my mind,

—

Lord, my strength and righteousness.

With thee acceptance find.

682 S. M.
Safety in keeping God's precepts.

HOW perfect is thy word.

Thy judgments all are just;

And ever in thy promise, Lord,

May man securely trust.

2 I hear thy word in love ;

—

In faith thy word obey
;

send thy Spirit from above.

To teach me. Lord, thy way.

3 Thy counsels all are plain,

Thy precepts all are pure
;

And long as heaven and earth remain.

Thy truth shall still endure.

4 may my soul, with joy,

Trust in thy faithful word
;

Be it through life my glad employ.
To keep thy precepts, Lord.
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G83 c. M.
Preciousness of the Bible.

HOW precious is the book divine,

By inspiration given;

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine,

To guide our souls to heaven.

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts.

In this dark vale of tears

;

And life, and light, and joy imparts.

And banishes our fears.

3 This lamp, through all the tedious night

Of life, shall guide our way

;

Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.

684 c. M.
Light upon the narrow path.

BRIGHT was the guiding star that led.

With mild, benignant ray.

The Gentiles to the lowly shed

Where the Redeemer lay.

2 But lo ! the Scriptm-es' clearer light

Now points to his abode;

It shines through sin and sorrow's night.

To guide us to our God.

3 let us tread the narrow path,

While light and grace are given;

And tlius escape the coming wrath,

And reign with him in heaven.

685 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s,

The divine Interpreter.

SPIRIT of Truth, essential God,
Who didst tliiiie ancient saints inspire,

Shed in their liearts thy love abroad,

And toucli their luillow'd lips with fire

:

Our God from all eternity,

World witliout end we worship thee.
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2 Still we believe, almighty Lord,

Whose presence fills both earth and heaven,

The meaning of the A\Titten word
Is by thy inspiration given

;

Thou only dost thyself explain

The secret mind of God to man.

3 Come, then, di\dne Interpreter,

—

The Scriptures to our hearts apply

;

And, taught by thee, we God revere
;

Him in three persons magnify

:

And still the triune God adore,

Who was, and is, forever more.

686 s. M.

The word of God, qxiick and powerful.

THY word, almighty Lord,

Where'er it enters in.

Is sharper than a two-edged sword,

To slay the man of sin.

2 Thy word is power and life

;

It bids confusion cease,

And changes envy, hatred, strife,

To love, and joy, and peace.

3 Then let our hearts obey

The gospel's glorious sound

;

And all its fruits, from day to day.

Be in us and abound.

(387 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Delight in the word.

WHEN quiet in my house I sit,

Thy book be my companion still;

My joy thy sayings to repeat,

—

Talk o'er the records of thy will.

And search the oracles divine.

Till every heartfelt woid be mine.
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2 may the gracious words divine,

Subject of all my converse be

;

So will the Lord his foll'wer join,

And walk and talk himself with me

:

So shall my heart his presence prove.

And bum with everlastinof love.

3 Oft as I lay me down to rest,

may the reconciling word
Sweetly compose my weary breast;

While on the bosom of my Lord
1 sink in bhssful dreams away,

And \isions of eternal day.

4 Rising to sing my Sa\iom-'s praise,

Thee may I publish all day long;

And let thy precious word of grace

Flow from my heart, and fill my tongue

:

Fill all my life with purest love.

And join me to the church above.

688
^ .

.

L. M.
The Saviour seen in the Scriptures.

IVTOW let my soul, eternal King,

IM To thee its grateful tribute biing

;

My knee, with humble homage, bow

;

My tongue perform its solemn vow.

2 All nature sings thy boundless love,

In worlds below, and worlds above

;

But in thy blessed word I trace

Diviner wonders of thy grace.

3 There, what delightful truths I read

!

There, I behold the Saviour bleed:

His name salutes my list'ning ear,

Revives my lieail, and checks my fear.

4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease,

And gives my lab'ring conscience peace

;

Raises my grateful tlioughts on high,

And points to mansions in tlie sky.
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5 For love like this, let my song,

Through endless years, thy praise prolong;

Let distant climes thy Name adore,

Till time and nature are no more.

680 ... s. M.
Their universal diffusion.

JESUS, the word bestow,

—

The true immortal seed;

Thy gospel then shall greatly grow.

And all our land o'erspread

;

Through earth extended wide

Shall mightily prevail,

—

Destroy the works of self and pride.

And shake the gates of hell.

2 Its energy exert

In the belicAing soul

;

Diffuse thy grace through every part.

And sanctify the whole

;

Its utmost virtue show
In pure consummate love,

And till with all thy life below,

And give us thrones above.

600 CM.
Revelation welcomed and disseminated.

HAIL, sacred truth ! whose piercing rays

Dispel the shades of night;

Diffusing o'er a ruin'd world

The healing beams of light.

2 Thy word, Lord, with friendly aid,

Restores our wand'ring feet;

Converts the sorrows of the mind
To joys divinely sAveet.

3 send thy light and tnith abroad.

In all their radiant blaze;

And bid the' admiring world adore

The glories of thy grace.
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COMMUNION OF SAINTS.

G91 .
c. M.

The universal bond of love.

THE glorious universe around,

The heavens with all their train.

Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound
In one mystei'ious chain.

2 The earth, the ocean, and the sky,

To form one world ao-ree

;

Where all that walk, or s"\vim, or fly.

Compose one family.

3 God in creation thus displays

His wisdom and his might.

While all his works with all his ways
Harmoniously unite.

4 In one fraternal bond of love,

One fellowship of mind.

The saints below and saints above

Their bliss and glory find.

5 Here, in their house of pilgrimage,

Thy statutes are their song;

There, through one bright, eternal age.

Thy praises they prolong.

6 Lord, may our union form a part

Of that thrice happy whole;

Derive its pulse from thee, tlie heart,

Its life fi'om thee, the soul

692 s. M.
One in C/irist Jcsiis.

LET party names no more
The Christian world o'erspread

;

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free,

Are one in Clirist their Head.
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2 Among the saints on earth

Let mutual love be found;

Heirs of the same inheritance,

With mutual blessings cro^vn'd.

3 Thus will the church below

Resemble that above

;

Where streams of bliss forever flow,

And every heart is love.

693 CM.
Love the test of discipleship.

OUR God is love ; and all his saints

His image bear below

:

The heart ^vith love to God insphed,

With love to man will glow.

2 None who are truly bom of God
Can hve in enmity

;

Then may we love eacli other. Lord,

As we are loved by thee.

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss.

Our hopes and fears the same,

With bonds of love our hearts unite.

With mutual love inflame.

4 So may the unbelieving world

See how true Christians love

;

And glorify our Saviour's grace,

And seek that grace to prove.

694 S. M.
Sweet communion.

BLEST are the sons of peace.

Whose hearts and hopes are one

;

Whose kind designs to serve and please

Through all their actions run.

2 Blest is the pious house

Where zeal and friendship meet;
Their songs of praise, their mingled vows.

Make their communion sweet.
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3 Thus on the heavenly hills

The samts are blest above,

Where joy like morninnr ^ew distils,

And all the air is lo\e.

695 c. M.
The b\riid ofperfectness.

THE sacred bond of perfectness

Is spotless charity

;

let ns. Lord, we pray, possess

The mind that was in thee.

2 Grant this, and then from all below
Insensibly remove

:

Our souls the change shall scarcely know,
Made perfect first in love.

3 With ease our souls through death shall glide

Into their paradise
;

And thence on wings of angels ride

Triumphant through the skies.

4 Yet when the fullest joy is given,

The same delight we prove

;

In earth, in paradise, in heaven.

Our all in all is love.

696 '^thP. M. 8 lines Is.

Sweet counsel.

n LORY be to God above,—
vX God, from whom all blessings flow;

Make we mention of his love

;

Publish we his praise below:

Call'd together by his grace,

We are met in Jesus' name

;

See with joy each other's face,

Foll'wers of the bleeding Lamb.

2 Let us then sweet counsel take,

How to make our calling sure

;

Our election how to make.

Past the reach of hell, secure

:
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Build we each the other up

;

Pray we for our faith's increase;

Sohd comfort, settled hope,

Constant joy, and lasting peace.

3 More and more let love abound

:

Let us never, never rest,

Till we are in Jesus found,

Of our paradise possess'd :

—

He removes the flaming sword,

Calls us back, from Eden driven;

To his image here restored.

Soon he takes us up to heaven.

697
. .

C. M.
All-uniting faith.

LET all in whom the Spirit glows.

In wdiom God's word hath place,

The all-uniting faith disclose,

—

The all-endearing grace.

2 Then shall the world, admiring, \iew

The gather'd flock at rest

;

And own the Son divinely true,

The saints divinely blest.

698 L. M.
One fold and one alicphcrd.

GIVER of peace and unity.

Send down thy mild, pacific Dove;
We all shall then in one agree.

And breathe the spirit of thy love.

2 We all shall think and speak the same
Delightful lesson of thy grace

:

One undivided Christ proclaim.

And jointly glory in thy praise.

3 let us take a softer mould.

Blended and gather'd into thee

;

Under one Shepherd make one fold,

Where all is love and harmony.



COMMUNION OP SAINTS. 415

4 Regard thine o^vn eternal prayer.

And send a peaceful answer doAvn

:

To us thy Father's Name declare

;

Unite and perfect us in one.

5 So shall the world believe and know
That God hath sent thee from above,

When thou art seen in us below,

And every soul displays thy love.

699 3d P. M. 4 6s ^ 2 8s.

Bear ye one another's burdena.

THOU God of truth and love.

We seek thy perfect way.

Ready thy choice to' approve,

Thy providence to' obey
;

Enter into thy wise design,

And sweetly lose our will in thine.

2 Why hast thou cast our lot

In the same age and place?

And why together brought
To see each other's face;

—

To join with softest sympathy.

And mix our friendly souls in thee?

3 Didst thou not make us one,

That we might one remain ;

—

Together travel on.

And bear each other's pain;—

-

Till all thy utmost goodness prove,

And rise renew'd in perfect love ?

4 Surely thou didst unite

Our kindred spirits here.

That all hereafter might
Before thy throne appear;

—

Meet at the marriage of the Lamb,
And all thy gracious love proclaim.
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5 Then let us ever beiir

The blessed end in view,

And join witli mutual care,

To fight our passage through

;

And kindly help eiich other on.

Till all receive the starry cro-wn.

6 may thy Sphit seal

Our souls unto that day

!

With all thy fulness fill,

And then transport away,

—

Away to om- eternal rest.

Away to our Redeemer's breast.

700 C. M.

Arid so fulfil the law of Christ.

TRY us, God, and seiirch the ground
Of every sinful heart

:

Whate'er of sin in us is found,

bid it all depart.

2 If to the right or left we stray,

Leave us not comfortless

;

But guide our feet into the way
Of everlasting peace.

3 Help us to help each other, Lord,

Each other's cross to bear

:

Let each his friendly aid afford.

And feel his brother's care.

4 Help us to build each other up f

Our little stock improve
;

Increase our faith, confinn our hope,

And perfect us in love.

5 Up into thee, our living Head,

Let us in all things groAV,

Till thou hfist made us free indeed,

And spotless here below.
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6 Then, \yheii the miglity work is ^vl•ollght,

Receive thy ready iDride

:

Give us in heaven a happy lot

With all the sanctified.

701 CM.
Safety in union.

JESUS, great Shepherd of the sheep,

To thee for help we fly :

Thy httle flock in safety keep,

For ! the wolf is nio-h.o
2 He comes, of hellish malice full,

To scatter, tear, and slay

;

He seizes every stran^frlino^ soul

As his o^vn lawful prey.

3 Us into thy protection take,

And gather with thine arm;
Unless the fold we first forsake,

The wolf can never harm.

4 We laugh to sconi his cruel power,

While by our Shepherd's side

;

The sheep he never can devour.

Unless he first dixide.

5 do not suffer him to part

The souls that here agree

;

But make us of one mind and heart.

And keep us one in thee.

6 Together let us sweetly live,

—

Together let us die
;

And each a stany crown receive,

And reign above the sky.

702 L. M.
Striving together for the faith of the Gospel.

UNCHANGEABLE, almighty Lord,

Our souls upon thy truth we stay;

Accomplish now thy faithful word.

And give, give us all one way.
27
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2 let us all join hand in hand,

Who seek redemption in tliy blood;

Fast in one mind and spii-it stand,

And build the temple of our God.

3 Thou only canst our wills control,

—

Our Avild, unruly passions bind

;

Tame the old Adam in our soul,

And make us of one heart and mind.

4 Speak but the reconciling word,

The winds shall cease, the waves subside;

We all sliall praise our common Lord,

—

Our Jesus, and him crucified.

703 c. M.
See how theae Christians love !

r\ IVER of concord, Prince of peace,

VT Meek, lamb-like Son of God !

Bid our unruly passions cease,

By thy atoning blood.

2 Rebuke our rage ; our passions chide

;

Our stubborn wills control

;

Beat down our wratli, root out our pride.

And calm each troubled soul.

3 Subdue in us the canial mind
;

Its enmity destroy
;

With cords of love our spirits bind,

And melt us into joy.

4 Us into closest union draw.

And in our inward parts

Let kindness sweetly write lier law.

And love command our hearts.

5 Saviour, look down with pitying eyes ;

Our jarring wills control

;

Let cordial, kind aflections rise.

And harmonize the soul.
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6 let us find the ancient way
Our wond'ring foes to move,

And force the heathen world to say,

—

See how these Christians love

!

704 0. M.
The loadstone of His love.

JESUS, united by thy grace,

And each to each endear'd,

With confidence we seek thy face,

And know our prayer is heard.

2 Still let us own our common Lord,

And bear thine easy yoke,

—

A band of love, a threefold cord,

Which never can be broke.

3 Make us into one spirit drink;

Baptize into thy name

;

And let us always kindly think.

And sweetly speak, the same.

4 Touch'd by the loadstone of tliy love,

Let all our hearts agree

;

And ever toward each other move.
And ever move toward thee.

5 To thee, inseparably join'd.

Let all our spirits clea^•e

;

may we all the loving mind
Tilat was in thee receive.

705 5th P. M. 4 lines Vs.

Of one heart and of one mttid.

JESUS, Lord, we look to thee;

Let us m thy name agree

;

Show thyself the Prince of Peace

,

Bid our jars forever cease.

2 By thy reconciling love.

Every stumbling-block remove

;

Each to each unite, endear

;

Come, and spread thy banner here.
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3 Make us of one heart and mind,

—

Courteous, pitiful, and kind

;

Lowly, meek, in thought and word,

—

Altogether like our Lord.

4 Let us for each other care
;

Each the other's burden bear:

To thy Church the pattern give

;

Show how true believers live.

5 Free from anger and from pride,

Let us thus in God abide

;

All the depths of love express,

—

All the heights of holiness.

6 Let us then with joy remove
To the family above

;

On the wings of angels fly

;

Show liow true believers die.

706 '^th P. M. 8 lines Vs.

Many, but one.

CHRIST, from whom all blessings flow,

Perfecting the saints below.

Hear us, who thy nature share,

—

Who thy mystic body are.

Join us, in one spirit join

;

Let us still receive of thine

:

Still for more on thee we call.

Thou who fillest all in all.

2 Move, and actuate, and guide

:

Divers gifts to each divide

:

Placed according to thy will,

Let us all our work fulfil

:

Never from our office move

:

Needful to each other prove:

Let us daily gro-vvth receive,

—

More and more in Jesus live.
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3 Sweetly may we all agi-oe,

Touch'd with softest sympathy

;

Kindly for each other care

;

E^'ery member feel its share.

Many are we now and one,

We who Jesus have put on:

Names, and sects, and parties fall:

Thou, Christ, art all in all.

707 S. M.
Meeting, after absence.

AND are we yet alive.

And see each other's face?

Glory and praise to Jesus give.

For his redeeming grace.

Preserved by power divine

To full salvation here.

Again in Jesus' praise we join,

And in his sight appear.

2 What troubles have we seen

!

What conflicts have we past!

Fightings without, and fears within,

Since we assembled last

!

But out of all the Lord
Hath brought us by his love

;

And still he doth his help afford,

. And hides our life above.

3 Then let us make om- boast

Of his redeeming power.

Which saves us to the uttermost,

Till we can sin no more

:

Let us take up the cross.

Till we the crown obtain

;

And gladly reckon all things loss,

So Avc may Jesus gain.
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708 • C. M.
We shall see Him as lie is.

THE heavenly treasure now we have

In a vile house of clay

;

But Chiist will to the utmost save,

And keep us to that day.

2 Our souls are in his mighty hand,

And he shall keep them still

;

And you and I shall surely stand

With him on Zion's liill.

3 Him eye to eye we there shall see;

Om' face like his shall shine

:

what a glorious company.

When saints and angels join

!

4 what a joyful meeting there

!

In robes of white array'd.

Palms in om* hands we all shall bear,

And crowns upon our head.

5 Then let us lawfully contend.

And fight our passage through;

Bear in our faithful minds the end,

And keep the prize in view.

709 L. M.
Welco7ne to Church fellowship.

BRETHREN in Christ, and well beloved,

To Jesus and his servants dear,

Enter, and. show yourselves approved
;

Enter, and find that God is here.

2 Welcome from earth : lo, the right hand
Of fellowship to you we give

;

With open hearts and hands we stand,

And you in Jesus' name receive.

3 Jesus, attend ; thyself reveal

;

Are we not met in thy great name ?

Thee in the midst we wait to feel

;

We wait to catch the spreading flame.



LOVE-FEAST. 423

4 Truly om- fellowship below
With thee and with the Father is

:

In thee eternal life we know.

And heaven's unutterable bliss.

5 Though but in part we know thee here,

We wait thy coming from above;

And We shall then behold thee near,

And be forever lost in love.

LOVE-FEAST.
710 L. M.

The heavenly Guest invited.

SAVIOUR of all, to thee we bow,

And own thee faithful to thy word

;

W^e hear thy voice, and open now
Our hearts to entertain our Lord.

2 Come in, come in, thou heavenly Guest;
Delight in what thyself hast given

;

On thy own gifts and graces feast,

And make the contrite heart thy heaven.

3 Smell the sweet odour of our prayers

;

Our sacrifice of praise approve

;

And treasure up our gracious tears.

Who rest in thy redeeming love.

4 Beneath thy shadow let us sit;

Call us thy friends, and love, and bride;

And bid us freely drink and eat

Thy dainties, and be satisfied.

711 CM.
Perfect harmony andjoy unspeakable.

ALL praise to our redeeming Lord,

Who joins us by his grace,

And bids us, each to each restored,

Tojrether seek his face.
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2 11(3 bids us build each other up

;

And, gather'd into one,

To our liigh calling's glorious hope,

We hand in hand go on.

3 The gift which he on one bestows,

We all delight to prove

;

The grace through every vessel flows,

In purest streams of love.

4 E'en now we thmk and speak the same.

And coi-dially agree,

—

United all, through Jesus' name,

In perfect hai-mony.

5 We all partake the joy of one

;

The common peace we feel

;

A peace to sensual minds unknown,

—

A joy unspeakable.

6 And if our fellowship below

In Jesus be so sweet.

What height of rapture shall we know
When round his throne we meet

!

712 s. M.
Sympathy and mutual love.

BLEST be the tie that binds

Our hearts in Christian love

;

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2 Before om* Father's throne.

We pour our ardent prayers

;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,

—

Our comforts and om' cares.

3 We share our mutual woes

;

Our mutual burdens bear;

And often for each other flows

The sympathizing tear.



LOVE-FEAST. 425

4 When we asunder part,

It gives us inward pain

;

But we sliall still be join'd in heart,

And liope to meet again.

5 This glorious hope revives

Our coiu'age by the way

;

While each in expectation lives,

And longs to see the day.

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain.

And sin we shall be free

;

And perfect love and friendship reign

Through all eternity.

713 4th P. M. 88G, 886.

Divine conformity.

JESUS, fulfil our one desire,

And spread the spark of living fire

Through every hallow'd breast:

Bless with divine conformity,

And give us now to find in thee

Our everlasting rest.

2 that we now the power might feel,

To do on earth thy blessed ^vill,

As angels do above :

—

To walk "in thee, the Truth, the Way,
And ever perfectly obey
Thy sweet constraining love.

714 6th P. M. 6 Ihus 7s.

Hand in hand to heaven

CENTRE of our hopes thou art;

End of our enlarged desires

:

Stamp thine image on om* heart

;

Fill us now with heavenly fires:

Join'd to thee by love divine,

Seal our souls forever thine.
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2 All our works in thee be wrought,

—

Levell'd at one common aim

:

Every word and every thought

Purge in the refining flame

:

Lead us, through the paths of peace.

On to perfect holiness.

3 Let us all together rise,

—

To thy glorious life restored

;

Here regain our Paradise,

—

Here prepare to meet our Lord:
Here enjoy the earnest given

:

Travel hand in hand to heaven.

715 5th P. M. 4 lines Is.

One in Christ Jesus and with each other.

FATHER, at thy footstool see

Those who now are one in thee

:

Draw us by thy grace alone

:

Give, give us to thy Son.

2 Jesus, Fiiend of human kind,

Let us in thy name be join'd

;

Each to each unite and bless ;

Keep us still in perfect peace.

3 Heavenly, all-alluring Dove,

Shed thy overshadowing love

;

Love, the sealing grace, impart

;

Dwell within our single heart.

4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Be to us wliat Adam lost;

Let us in thine image rise

;

Give us back om* Paradise.

716 .... c. M.
Rejoicing in hope.

LIFT up your hearts to things above.

Ye foll'wers of the Lamb,
And join with us to praise his Icve,

And glorify his Name.
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2 To Jesus' Name give thanks and sing,

Whose mercies never end

:

Rejoice ! rejoice ! the Lord is King

;

The Kinof is now our Friend.

3 We for his sake count all things loss

;

On earthly good look doAvn

;

And joyfully sustain the cross,

Till we receive the crown.

4 let us stir each other up,

Our faith by works to' approve,

—

By holy, purifying hope,

And the sweet task of love.

5 Let all who for the promise wait,

The Holy Ghost receive

;

•

And, raised to our unsinning state.

With God in Eden hve :

—

6 Live, till the Lord in glory come,

And wait his heaven to share

:

He now is fitting up your home

;

Go on, we '11 meet you there.

717 4th P. M. 880,886.

Unity of spirit and of purpose.

COISIE, wisdom, power, and grace divhie

;

Come, Jesus, in thy name to join

A happy, chosen band

;

Who fain 'would prove thine utmost will,

And all thy righteous laws fulfil,

In love's benign command.

2 If pure essential love-thou art,

Thy nature into every heart.

Thy loving self, inspire

:

Bid all our simple souls be o«e,

United in a bond unknown.

Baptized with heavenly fij-e.
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3 Still may we to our centre tend.

To spread thy praise our common end,

To help each other on

;

Companions through the Anldemess,

To share a moment's pain, and seize

An everlasting crown.

4 Jesus, om' tender'd souls prepare

;

Infuse the softest social care,

—

The warmest charity

;

The bowels of our bleeding Lamb,
The virtues of thy wondrous name.

The heart that was in thee.

5 Supply Avhat every member wants;

To found the fellowship of saints,

Thy Spirit, Lord, supply

;

So shall we all thy lo^'e receive.

Together to thy glory live.

And to thy glory die.

718 '^th P. M. 8 lines 7s.

Witnesses for Jesus.

COME, and let us sweetly join,

Christ to praise in hymns divine

:

Give we all, with one accord.

Glory to our common Lord

:

Hands, and hearts, and voices raise

;

Sing as in the ancient days

;

Ante-date the joys above,

—

Celebrate the feast of love.

2 Strive we, in affection strive

;

Let the purer flame revive

;

Such as in the martyrs glow'd,

Dying champions for their God

:

We like them may live and love

;

Call'd we are their joys to prove

;

Saved with them from future ^vrath

;

Paitners of hke precious faith.
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3 Sing we tlien in Jesus' Name,
Now as yesterday the same

;

One in every time and place,

Full for all of truth and grace

:

We for Christ, our Master, stand,

Lights in a benighted land

:

We our dying Lord confess;

We are Jesus' witnesses.

719 7th P. M. 8 lines Vs.

TJie feast of endless love.

COME, thou high and lofty Lord,

Lowly, meek, incarnate Word;
Humbly stoop to earth again ;

Come, and visit abject man.

Jesus, dear expected guest,

Thou art bidden to the feast:

For thyself our hearts prepare

;

Come, and sit, and banquet there.

2 Jesus, we thy promise claim

:

We are met in thy great name

:

In the midst do thou appear

;

Manifest thy presence here.

Sanctify us, Lord, and bless

;

Breathe thy Spirit, give thy peace

;

Thou thyself within us move

:

Make our feast a feast of love.

3 Let the fruits of grace abound

;

Let us in thy bowels sound

;

Faith, and love, and joy increase,

—

Temperanc(i and gentleness

;

Plant in us thy humble mind,

Patient, pitiful, and kind :

Meek and lowly let us be,

—

Full of goodness, full of thee.
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4 Make us all in thee complete

;

Make us all for glory meet

;

Meet to' appear before th}^ sight,

Partners with the saints in light.

Call, call us each by name,

To the marriage of the Lamb

:

Let us lean upon thy breast

;

Love be there our endless feast.

720 '7th P. M. 8 lines Vs.

Mutual love the bond of union.

¥HILE we walk with God in light,

God our hearts doth still unite

:

Dearest fellowship we prove,

—

Fellowship in Jesus' love

:

Sweetly each, with each combined,

In the bonds of duty join'd,

Feels the cleansing blood applied,

—

Daily feels that Christ hath died.

2 Still, Lord, our faith increase

;

Cleanse from all unrighteousness:

Thee the' unholy cannot see ;

Make, O make us meet for thee:

Every vile affection kill

;

Root out every seed of ill

;

Utterly abolish sin;

Write thy law of love ^vithin.

3 Hence may all our actions flow

;

Love the proof that Christ we know

;

Mutual love the token be.

Lord, that we belong to thee:

Love, thine image, love impart;

SUimp it now on every heart:

Only love to us be given:

Lord, we ask no other heaven.
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THE WARFARE.

721 L. M.
The panoply of truth.

BEHOLD tlie Christian warrior stand

In all the armour of his God
;

The Spirit's sword is in his hand,

His feet are with the Gospel shod ;

—

2 In panoply of truth complete,

Salvation's helmet on his head

;

With righteousness a breast-plate meet,

And tilth's broad shield before him spread ;-

3 Undaunted to the field he goes
;

Yet vain were skill and valour there,

Unless, to foil his legion foes,

He takes the trustiest weapon, prayer.

4 Thus, stronfT in his Redeemer's strens^th.

Sin, death, and hell, he tramples do^vn;

Fights the good fight, and wins at length.

Through mercy, an immortal crown.

722 L. M.
The sword and shield.

ARM me with thy whole armour, Lord

;

Support my weakness with thy might'

Gird on my thigh thy conqu'ring sword.

And shield me in the thrcat'ning fight

:

From faith to faith, from grace to grace,

So in thy strength shall I go on

;

Till heaven and cartli flee from thy face.

And glory end what grace begun.
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723 S. M.
The standard of the cross.

HARK, how the watclimen ciy

!

Attend the trumpet's sound

;

Stand to your anns, the foe is nigh,

—

The powei-s of hell surround.

Who bow to Christ's command,
Yom- aiTQS and hearts prepare

;

The day of battle is at hand,

—

Go forth to glorious war.

2 See on the mountain top

The standard of your God

;

In Jesus' name 'tis lifted up.

All stain'd with hallow'd blood.

His standard-bearers, now
To all the nations call:

To Jesus' cross, ye nations, bow

;

He bore the cross for all.

3 Go up with Christ your Head ;

Yom' Captain's footsteps see

;

Follow your Captain, and be led

To certain victory.

All power to him is given
;

He ever reigns the same

:

Salvation, happiness, and heaven,

Are all in Jesus' Name.

724 S. M.

Continued.—Spiritual enemies to be encountered,

ANGELS our march oppose.

Who still in strength excel,

—

Our secret, sworn, eternal foes,

Countless, imisible

;

From thrones of glory driven,

By flaming vengeance hurl'd,

They throng the air, and darken heaven,

And rule this lower world.
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2 But shall believers fear?

But shall behevers fly ?

Or see the bloody cross appear,

And all theu- powers defy?

By all hell's host withstood,

We all hell's host o'erthrow

;

And, conqu'ring them through Jesus' blood.

We on to conquer go.

725 S. M.

The whole armorer of God.

SOLDIERS of Christ, arise.

And put your armour on.

Strong in the strength which God supplies

Tlirough liis eternal Son

;

Strong in the Lord of Hosts,

And in liis mighty power.

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts,

Is more than conqueror.

2 Stand then in his great might,

With all liis strength endued

;

But take, to arm you for the fight.

The panoply of God

:

That ha^ing all tilings done,

And all your conflicts past.

Ye may o'ercome, through Christ alone,

And stand entire at last.

3 Leave no imguarded place,

—

No weakness of the soul

;

Take every vu-tue, cAcry grace.

And fortify tlie whole

:

Indissolubly join'd.

To battle all proceed

;

But arm yoiu-sclves with all the mind
That was in Clirist yom" Head.

28
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726 s. M.
The shield of faith.

SOLDIERS of Christ, lay hold

On faith's victorious sliield
;

Ann'd with that adamant and gold,

Be sui-e to win the field

:

If faith sun-oiind your heart,

Satan shall be subdued

;

Repell'd his every fiery dart,

And quench'd with Jesus' blood.

2 Jesus hath died for you

;

What can his love withstand?

Believe, hold fast your shield, and who
Shall pluck you from his hand?

Believe that Jesus reigns;

All power to him is given

:

Believe, till freed from sin's remains;

Believe yourselves to heaven.

727 S. M.
Courage ensures victory.

"RGE on your rapid course,

Ye blood-besprinkled bands

;

The heavenly kingdom suffers force

;

'Tis seized by Aiolent hands

:

See there the starry croAvn

That glitters through the skies

;

Satan, the world, and sin, tread down,

And take the glorious prize.

2 Through much distress and pain,

Through many a conflict here.

Through blood, ye must the entrance gain,

Yet, disdain to fear:

Courage,—your Captain cries,

(Who all your toil foreknew,—

)

Toil ye shall have, yet all despise

;

I have o'ercome for you.

U'
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S The world cannot withstand

Its ancient Conqueror;

The world must sink beneath the Hand
Which arms us for the war:

This is the \ictory,

—

Before our faith they fall

;

Jesus hath died for you and me

;

Believe, and conquer all.

728 S. M.

The well'fought day.

PRAY, without ceasing, pray,

(Yom* Captain gives the word
;)

His summons cheerfully obey,

And call upon the Lord

:

To God your every want
In instant prayer display

;

Pray always
;
pray, and never faint

;

Pray, without ceasing, pray.

2 In fellowship,—alone,

To God with faith draw near

;

Approach his courts, besiege his thione

With all the power of prayer

:

His mercy now implore,

And now show forth his praise;

In shouts, or silent awe, adore

His miracles of grace.

3 From streno:th to strenfrth cjo on;

Wrestle, and fight, and pray

;

Tread all the powers of darkness down,
And win the Avell-fought day:

Still let the Spirit cry.

In all his soldiers,—Come,
Till Christ the Lord descend from high,

And take the conqu'rors home.
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729 1st P. M. G lines 8s.

Sober vigilance.

THIS slumber fi'om my spirit shake

;

Warn'd by the Spirit's inward call,

Let me to righteousness awake,

And pray that I may never fall

;

Or give to sin or Satan place,

But walk in all thy righteous ways.

? wouldst thou, Lord, thy servant guard
'Gainst every kno^vn or secret foe

;

A mind for all assaults prepared,

A sober ^^gilance bestow;

Ever apprized of danger nigh.

And when to fight and when to fly.

3 never suffer me to sleep

Secure within the verge of hell

;

But still my watchful spirit keep

In lowly awe and loving zeal

;

And bless me with a godly fear,

And plant that guardian angel here.

4 Attended by that sacred dread,

And ^vise from evil to depart.,

Let me from strength to strength proceed.

And rise to purity of heart

:

Through all the paths of duty move.

From himible faith to perfect love.

730 L, M.
Heavenly zeal.

KING of glory, thy rich grace

Our feeble thought surpasses far;

Yea, e'en om- crimes, though numberless,

Less num'rous than thy mercies are.

2 Still, Lord, thy sa\'ing health display.

And arm our souls with heavenly zeal

;

So, fearless, shall we urge om* way
Tlirou^h all the powers of earth and hell
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731 s M.
Perseverance.

MY soul, be on thy guard

;

Ten thousand foes arise

;

The hosts of sin are pressing hard

To draw thee from the skies.

2 watch, and fight, and pray

;

The battle ne'er give o'er

;

Renew it boldly every day.

And help di\ine implore.

3 Ne'er think the \ict'ry won.

Nor lay thine armour do^vn

:

The work of faith will not be done,

Till thou obtain the crown.

4 Then persevere till death

Shall bring thee to thy God

;

He '11 take thee, at thy parting breath,

To his divine abode.

732 s. M.
The mind that was in Christ.

EQUIP me for the war,

And teach my hands to fight;

My simple, upright heart prepare,

And guide my words aright.

2 Control my every thought;

My whole of sin remove

:

Let all my works in thee be wrought

;

Let all be wrought in love.

3 arm me with the mind.

Meek Lamb, that was in thee

;

And let my knowing zeal be join'd

With perfect charity.

4 With calm and temper'd zeal

Let me enforce thy call

;

And vindicate thy gracious will.

Which offers life to all.
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5 may I love like thee,

—

In all thy footsteps tread

;

Thou hatest all iniquity,

But nothing thou hast made.

6 may I leam the art.

With meekness to reprove

;

To hate the sin ^vith all my heai't,

But still the sinner love.

733 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

The victory that overcometh the world.

SURROUNDED by a host of foes,

Storm'd by a host of foes withm,

Nor SAvift to flee, nor strong to' oppose,

Sinorle ao-ainst hell» earth, and sin

:

Single, yet undismay'd, I am

;

1 dare believe in Jesus' name.

2 What though a thousand hosts engage
A thousand worlds, my soul to shake;

I have a sliield shall quell their rage,

And drive the alien armies back

:

Portray'd, it bears a bleeding Lamb;
1 dare beheve in Jesus' name.

734 0. M.
Faith sees the filial triumph.

AM I a soldier of the cross,

—

A foll'wer of the Lamb,

—

And shall I fear to own his cause,

Or blush to speak his name?

2 Must I be carried to the skies

On flowery beds of ease

;

While others fought to win the prixe.

And sail'd through bloody seas?

3 Are there no foes for me to face ?

Must I not stem the flood?

Is this vile world a friend to grace.

To help me on to God ?
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4 Since I must fight if I would reign.

Increase my courage, Lord

;

1 '11 bear the toil, endure the pain.

Supported by thy word.

5 Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall conquer, though they die:

They see the triumph from afar,

—

By faith they bring it nigh.

6 When that illustrious day shall rise.

And all thy ai*mies shine

In robes of vict'ry through the skies,

The glory shall be thine.

735 s. M.
The violent take it by force.

OMAY thy powerfid word
Inspire a feeble worm

To rush into thy kingdom. Lord,

And take it as by storm.

2 may we all improve

The grace already given,

To seize the cro\NTi of perfect love.

And scale the mount of heaven.

736 .... C-^^-
Heavenly rest in anticipation.

WHEN I can read my title clear

To mansions in the skies,

1 '11 bid farewell to every fear.

And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,

And fiery darts be hurl'd.

Then I can smile at Satan's rage,

And face a fro\vning world.

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,

Let stoiTns of sorrow fall,

—

So I but safely reach my home.

My God, my heaven, my all.
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4 Tliere I shall bathe my weary soul

In seas of heavenly rest,

And not a -wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

737 2Glh P. M. 16,16,16,16
No cause for fear.

OD is my strong salvation

;

What foe have I to fear?

In darkness and temptation,

My light, my help, is near:

Though hosts encamp around me,

Fnm in the fight I stand

;

What terror can confound me,

With God at my light hand?

2 Place on the Lord reliance
;

My soul, with courage wait

;

His truth be thine affiance,

When faint and desolate

;

His might thy heart shall strengthen.

His love thy joy increase

;

Mercy thy days shall lengthen

;

The Lord will gire thee peace.

738 S. M.
Vicf.(>7-7/.

I
THE good fight have fought,

—

when shall I declare

!

The vict'ry by my Saviour got,

I long with Paul to share.

2 may I triumph so.

When all my Avarfare 's past

;

And, dying, find my latest foe

Under my feet a", last

!

3 This blessed woi-d be mine,

Just as the port is gain'd,

—

Kept by the power of grace divine,

1 have the faith maintain'd.
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4 The' apostles of my Lord,

To whom it first was given,

Tliey could not speak a greater word,

Nor all the saints in heaven.

731) S. M.

The universal victory of the cross.

JESUS, the Conqu'ror, reigns,

In glorious strength array'd

;

His kingdom over all maintains,

And bids the earth be glad

:

Ye sons of men, rejoice

In Jesus' mighty love

;

Lift up your heart, lift up your voice.

To Him who niles above.

2 Extol his kingly power;

Kiss the exalted Son,

Who died, and lives to die no more.

High on his Father's throne

:

Our Advocate with God,

He undertakes our cause,

And spreads through all the earth abroad

The vict'ry of his cross.

740 s. M.
Victory is on the Lord's side.

ARISE, ye saints, arise

!

The Lord our leader is

;

The foe before his banner flies.

And Wctory is His.

2 We follow thee, our Guide,

Our Saviour, and our King

;

We follow thee, through grace supplied

From heaven's eternal spring.

3 We soon shall see the day
Wlien all om- toils shall cease

;

When we shall cast our arms away,

And dwell in endless peace.
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4 This hope supports us here;

It makes our burdens Hght

:

'Twill serve our drooping heai-ts to cheer.

Till faith shall end in sight :

—

5 Till, of the prize possess'd,

We hear of war no more

;

And ever with oiu- Leader rest,

On yonder peaceful shore.

741 22d P. M. 88,88,84
Crowns cast at the feet of Jesus.

HARK! how the gospel trumpet sounds,

As through the world the echo bounds,

Proclaiming to a ruin'd race.

That through the riches of His grace,

Sinners may see the Saviour's face.

In endless day.

2 Hail, Jesus ! all victorious Lord

!

Be thou by all mankind adored!

For us didst thou the fight maintain,

And o'er our foes the vict'ry gain.

That we, with thee, might ever reign.

In endless day.

8 And when, through grace, om* com'se is run.

The battle fought, the ^^ct'ry won,

Then crowns unfading we shall wear,

The glory of thy kingdom share,

"With tliee, our glorious leader, there,

In endless day.

4 Then, in thy presence, heavenly King,

In loftier strains thy praise we'll sing,

When with the blood-bought hosts we meet,

Triumphant there, in bliss complete,

And cast our crowns before thy feet,

Li endless day.
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PATIENCE AND RESIGNATION.

742 s. M.
l^ibulation to be expected.

AS strangers here below,

With various woes oppress'd,

We must through tribulation go

To our eternal rest.

2 Thus Christ, our glorious Head,

Ascended to his throne :

—

Why should his servants fear to tread

The way their Lord has gone?

3 The path to glory hes

Through conflict and distress :

—

But joyful we at length shall rise,

The kingdom to possess.

743 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Clirist our pattern and example.

SAVIOUR of all, what hast thou done?

What hast thou sufFer'd on the tree ?

Why didst thou groan thy mortal groan,

Obedient unto death for me?
The myst'ry of thy passion show,

—

The end of all thy griefs below.

2 Pardon, and grace, and heaven to buy,

My bleeding sacrifice expired

;

But didst thou not my pattern die.

That, by thy glorious Spirit fired,

Faithful to death I might endure.

And make the crown by suff'ring sure?

3 Thou didst the meek example leave,

That I might in thy footsteps tread

;

Might like the Man of Sorrows grieve,

And groan, and bow with thee my Head:
Thy dying in my body bear,

And all thy state of suff'ring share.
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744 IStli P. M. 10 10, 1111.

Tlie Lord will provide.

THOUGH troubles assail, and dangers affright,

Though friends should all fail, and foes all

unite,

Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide.

The promise assm-es 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 wTitten,—The Loi-d will provide.

3 Wlien Satan appears to stop up our path.

And fills us with fears, we triumph by faith

;

He cannot take from us (though oft he has tried)

The heart-cheering promise,—Tlie Lord will pro-

vide.

4 He tells us we 're weak,—our hope is in vain

;

The good that we seek we ne'er shall obtain

:

But when such suofwestions our orraces have tried.

This answers all questions,—The Lord will pro-

vide.

5 No strength of our own, nor goodness we claim

:

Our trust is all thrown on Jesus's Name;
In this our strong tower for safety we hide

;

The Lord is om- power,—The Lord will provide.

6 When life sinks apace, and death is in view,

The word of his grace shall comfort us through:
Not fearmg or doubting, with Christ on our side.

We hope to die shouting,—The Lord will provide.

745
. .

C. M.
Light shining out of darkness.

OD moves in a mysterious way.

His wonders to perform

;

He plants his footsteps in the sea,

And rides upon the storm.

G'
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2 Deep in unfathomable mines

Of never-failing skill,

He treasures up his bright designs,

And works his sov'reign will.

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take:

The clouds ye so much dread

Are big Avith mercy, and shall break

In blessings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,

But trust him for his grace

;

Behind a frowning providence

He liides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast.

Unfolding every hour

:

The bud may have a bitter taste.

But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind imbehef is sure to err.

And scan his work in vain

:

God is his own interpreter.

And he will make it plain.

746 .
L. M.

A blessing for those who mourn.

DEEM not that they are blest alone

Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep

;

For God, who pities man, has shoAvn

A blessing for the eyes that weep.

2 The light of smiles shall fill again

The lids that overflow with tears

;

And weary hours of wo and pain,

Are promises of happier years.

3 There is a day of sunny rest,

For every dark and troubled night;

Though grief may bide an evening guest,

Yet joy shall come with early light.
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4 Nor let the good man's trust depart,

Though hfe its common gifts deny,

—

Though with a pierced and broken heart

And spurn'd of men, he goes to die.

6 For God lias mark'd each sorrowing day,

And number'd every secret tear

;

And heaven's eternal bhss shall pay
For all his children suffer here.

747 c. M
At evening time it shall be light.

¥E joui-ney through a vale of tears.

By many a cloud o'ercast

;

And worldly cares, and worldly fears.

Go with us to the last.

2 Not to the last ! Thy word hath said.

Could we but read aright,

—

Poor pilgrim, lift in hope thy head

;

At eve it shall be light

!

3 Though earth-born shadows now may shroua

Thy thorny path awhile,

God's blessed word can part each cloud,

And bid the simshine smile.

4 Only believe, in hving faith,

His love and power divine

;

And ere thy sun shall set in death.

His light shall round thee shine.

6 When tempest clouds are dark on high,

His bow of love and peace

Shines sweetly in the vaulted sky,

—

A pledge that storms shall cease.

6 Hold on thy way, with hope unchill'd.

By faitli and not by sight,

And thou slialt own his word fulfill'd,

—

At eve it shall be hght.
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748 C. M.

The only solace in sorrow.

OTHOU who driest the mourner's tear.

How dark this world would be,

If, when deceived and wounded here,

We could not fly to thee.

2 The friends who in our sunshine live.

When ^vinter comes, are flown;

And he Avho has but tears to give,

Must weep those tears alone.

3 But Christ can heal that broken heart.

Which, like the plants that throw

Their fragrance from the woimded part.

Breathes sweetness out of wo.

4 who could bear life's stormy doom.
Did not His wing of love

Come brightly wafting through the gloom,

Our peace-branch from above.

5 Then sorrow, touch'd by Him, grows bright,

With more than rapture's ray

;

As darkness shows us worlds of light.

We never saw by day.

749 c. M.
Crosses are blessings.

SINCE all the varying scenes of time

God's watchful eye surveys,

0, who so wise to choose our lot.

Or to appoint our ways ?

2 Good, when he gives^supremely good.

Nor less when he denies

;

E'en crosses, from liis sov'reign hand,

Are blessings in disguise.

3 Why should we doubt a Father's love.

So constant and so kind?

To his unerrinfT, irracious will

Be every wsh resign'd.
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750 c. M.
Radiant hope.

OWHO, in such a world as tliis.

Could bear his lot of pain,

Did not one radiant hope of bliss

Unclouded yet remain?

That hope the sov'reign Lord has giyen.

Who reigns above the skies

;

Hope that unites the soul to heaven

By faith's endearing ties.

2 Each care, each ill of mortal birth.

Is sent in pitying love,

To lift the ling'ring heart from earth,

And speed its flight above.

And every pang tliat wrings the breast.

And every joy that dies,

Tell us to seek a purer rest,

And trust to holier ties.

751
. .

LM.
God^s presence with his people.

WHEN Israel, of the Lord beloved,

Out from the land of bondage came.

Her father's God before her moved.

An awful guide, in smoke and flame.

2 By day, along tlie astonish 'd lands •

The cloudy pillar glided slow

;

3y night, Arabia's crimson'd sands

Return'd the fiery column's glow.

B Thus present still, though now imseen,

When brightly shines the prosp'rous day,

J3e thoughts of thee a cloudy screen,

To temper the deceitful ray.

4 And O, when gathers on our path,

In shade and stoi-m, the frequent night.

Be thou, long-sufi''ring, slow to wrath,

A buining and a shininir light.
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752 C. M.
Remember me !

OTHOU from whom all goodness flows,

I lift my soul to thee

;

In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes,

Lord, remember me.

2 If, for tliy sake, upon my name
Reproach and shame shall be,

1 '11 hail reproach, and welcome shame

;

Lord, remember me.

3 When worn with pain, disease, and grief,

This feeble body see;

Grant patience, rest, and kind relief;

Lord, remember me.

4 When, ui the solemn hour of death,

1 wait thy just decree.

Be this the prayer of my last breath,

—

Lord, remember me.

5 And when before tliy throne I stand,

And hft my soul to thee,

Then, with the saints at thy right hand,

Lord, remember me.

753 L. M.
Rem.ember Calvary

!

MY sufi" 'rings all to thee are known.
Tempted in every point like me

;

Regard my grief, regard thine own

:

Jesus, remember Calvary

!

2 For whom didst thou the cross endure?
Who nail'd thy body to the tree?

Did not thy death my life procure?

O let thy mercy answer me.

3 Art thou not fouch'd with human wo?
Hath pity left the Son of man ?

Dost thou not all my son-ows know,

And claim a share in all niv jtairi ?

29
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4 Thou wilt not break a biiiised reed,

Or quench the smallest spark of grace,

Till through the soul thy power is spread.

Thy all-victorious righteousness.

5 The day of small and feeble things,

I know thou never wilt despise

;

1 know, with healing in his wings,

The Sun of righteousness shall rise.

754 c. M.
In fear and trembling.

FATHER of hghts, thy needful aid

To us that ask, impart

;

Mistrustful of ourselves, afraid

Of our o\\-n treach'rous heart.

2 O'erwhelm'd with justest fear, again

To thee for help we call

:

Where many mightier have been slain.

By thee unsaved, we fall.

3 Ah ! what avails superior light.

Without superior love

;

We see the tiiith, we judge aiight.

And wisdom's ways approve.

4 In spite of our resolves, we fear

Our own infimiity

;

And tremble at the trial near.

And cry, God, to thee

!

6 Our only help in danger's hour.

Our only strength thou art;

Above the world and Satan's power,

And greater than our heart.

6 Us from ourselves thou canst secure,

In nature's slipp'ry ways
;

And make our feeble footsteps sure.

By thy sufficient grace
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755
.

L. M.
Jesus, the friend of the friendless.

r\ OD of my life, to thee I call

;

VJ Afflicted, at thy feet I fall

;

When the great water-floods prevail.

Leave not my trembling heart to fail.

2 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?

3 Did ever mourner plead Avith thee.

And thou refuse that mourner's plea?

Does not the promise still remain.

That none shall seek thy face in vain?

4 Poor I may be—despised, forgot,

Yet God, my God, forgets me not;

And he is safe, and must succeed.

For whom the Saviour deigns to plead.

756 L. M.
Meekness and patie7ice.

THOU Lamb of God, thou Prince of peace.

For thee my thirsty soul doth pine

;

My longing heart implores thy grace

;

make me in thy likeness shine.

2 With fraudless, even, humble mind.

Thy will in all things may I see;

In love be every wish resign'd.

And hallow'd my whole heart to thee.

3 When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails.

With lamb-like patience arm my breast;

When grief my wounded soul assails,

In lowly meekness may I rest.

4 Close by thy side still may I keep,

Howe'er life's various cm-rents fl(nv

;

With steadfast eye mark every step,

And follow where my Lord doth go.
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5 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight hast won

;

Alone thou hast the wine-press trod
;

In me thy strength'ning grace be shown :

O may I conquer through thy blood.

6 So, when on Zion thou shalt stand,

And all heaven's host adore their King,

Shall I be found at thy right hand,

And, free from pain, thy glories sing.

757 L. M.
Patient thankfulness and trtist,

ETERNAL beam of Light divine,

Fountain of unexhausted love

;

In whom the Father's glories shine.

Through earth beneath, and heaven above :-

2 Jesus, the weary \vand'rer's rest.

Give me thy easy yoke to bear;

With steadfast patience arm my breast.

With spotless love and lowly fear.

3 Thankful I take the cup from thee,

Prepared and mingled by thy skill:

Though bitter to the taste it be.

Powerful the wounded soul to heal.

4 Be thou, Rock of ages, nigh

!

So shall each murm'ring thought be gone.

And grief, and fear, and care shall fly.

As clouds before the mid-day sun.

5 Speak to my warring passions,—Peace

;

Say to my trembling heart,—Be still

;

Tliy power my strength and fortress is,

For all things serve thy sov'reign will.

6 death ! where is thy sting ? Where now
Thy boasted victory, grave ?

Who shall contend with God ? or who
Can hurt whom God delijxhts to save ?
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758 CM.
Submissive resignation.

OLORD ! my best desire fulfil,

And help me to resign

Life, health, and comfort to thy will.

And make thy pleasm*e mine.

2 Why should I shrink at thy command,
Whose love forbids my fears?

Or tremble at the gracious hand
That wipes away my tears?

3 No ! rather let me freely yield

What most I prize to thee,

Who never hast a good withheld,

Or wilt ^vithhold from me.

4 Thy favour, all my journey through.

Shall be my rich supply

;

What else I want, or think I do.

Let wisdom still deny.

759 c. M.
Not my will, but thine be done.

ALL-WISE, almighty, and all-good,

In thee I firmly trust;

Thy ways, unknown or understood,

Are merciful and just.

2 May I remember that to thee

Whate'er I have I owe

;

And back in gratitude from me.
May all thy bounties flow.

3 Thy gifts are. only then enjoy 'd,

When used as talents lent

;

Those talents only Avell employ'd,

When in thy service spent.

4 And though thy wisdom takes away.
Shall I arraign thy will ?

No ! let me bless thy Name, and say,

—

Tlie Lord is gracious still.
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760
.

L. M.
Comfort in the promises.

OGOD ! to thee we raise our eyes

;

Calm resignation we implore

;

let no miinn'ring thought arise,

But humbly let us still adore.

2 With meek submission may we bear

Each needful cross tliou shalt ordain;

Nor think our trials too severe,

Nor dare thy justice to arraign.

3 For though mysterious now thy ways
To erring mortals may appear,

Hereafter we thy Name shall praise.

For all our keenest suff 'rings here.

4 Thy needful help, God, aflford.

Nor let us sink in deep despair

;

Aid us to trust thy sacred word.

And find our sweetest comfort there.

761 c. M.
Patient in tribulation.

¥ITH trouble laden—grief oppress'd,

Wings had I like a dove,

1 'd fly away, and be at rest.

Within a world above !

—

2 A world where angels, pure as fair,

Swell Jesus' glorious train
;

Nor sin may make intrusion there,

Nor death an entrance gam ;

—

3 Where God's OAvn hand shall wipe away
The tears from every face

;

And Jesus to his saints display

His mysteries of grace.

4 Yet, Lord, eacli murm'iing thought control

Each anxious wish repress

:

To ihee I would resign my soul.

And wait till thou shalt bless.
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762
.

,

L.M.
Safety and security in the arms of Jesus.

GOD of my life, whose gracious power
Tliroiigh varied deaths my soul hath led.

Or turn'd aside the fatal hour,

Or lifted up my sinking head ;

—

2 In all my ways tliy hand I own,

—

Thy ruling providence I see

;

Assist me still my course to rmi,

And still dii-ect my paths to thee.

3 Whither, whither should I fly,

But to my lo\ing Sa\dour's breast

!

Secure within thine arms to lie,

And safe beneath thy wings to rest.

4 I have no skill the snare to shun,

But thou, Christ, my wisdom art •

I ever into ruin run,

But thou art greater than my heart.

5 Foolish, and impotent, and blind.

Lead me a way I have not known

;

Bring me wliere I my heaven may find,

—

The heaven of loving thee alone.

763
. .

c. M.
Sanctified affliction.

GLORY to thee, thou righteous God,
Righteous, yet kind to me

;

For under thy paternal rod,

Paternal love I see.

2 Though humbled in tlie lowest deep,

Thy gracious hand 1 bless
;

And, thinking of thy love, I weep,

For my unfaitlifulness.

3 Thou dost in tenderness chastise,

And graciously reprove

:

My Father !—all witliin me cries,

—

Thy ways arc truth and love.
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764 S. M.
The soul's only refuge.

THOU refuge of my soul,

On thee, when sorrows rise,

On thee, when waves of trouble roll,

My fainting hope reUcs.

2 To thee I tell my grief.

For thou alone canst heal

;

Thy word can bring a sweet relief

For every pain I feel.

3 But, 0, when doubts prevail,

I fear to call thee mine

;

The springs of comfort seem to fail,

And all my hopes decline.

4 Yet, Lord, where shall I flee ?

Thou art my only trust

;

And still my soul would cleave to thee.

Though prostrate in the dust.

765 12th P. M. 76,70,78.^6.
SmartiiLg uiuler the rod.

FATHER, if thou must reprove

For all that I have done,

Not in anger, but in love.

Chastise thine humbled son.

Use the rod, and not the sword;
Correct with kind severity

;

Bring me not to nothing. Lord,

But bring me home to thee.

2 True and faithful as thou art

To all thy church and me.

Give a new, believing heart.

That knows, and cleaves to, thee

;

For when we our hearts resign,

Jesus, to be fiU'd with thee,

Thou ail ours, and we are thine,

Tliroui^h all eternity

!
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766
.

CM.
Chastisement received with humility.

IT is the Lord, who doth not grieve,

Or needlessly reprove;

Saviour, we thankfully receive

The tokens of thy love.

2 These tokens may we ever prize,

And answer their intent,

By list'ning to thy word, that cries,

—

Be zealous, and repent,

767 5th P. M. 4 lines Is.

Weak and helpless.

SON of God, thy blessing grant;

Still supply my every want;

^Cree of hfe, thine influence shed

:

From thy fulness I am fed.

2 Tend'rest branch, alas ! am I,

—

Wither without thee and die

;

Weak as helpless infancy

:

O confirm my soul in thee

!

3 Unsustam'd by thee, I fall

;

Send the help for which I call

:

Weaker than a bruised reed,

Help I every moment need.

4 All my hopes on thee depend

;

Love me, save me to the end

;

Give me persevering grace

;

Take the everlasting pi-aise.

768 4th P. M. 886,886.
God a vcrxj present help in trouble.

OGOD, thy faithfulness I plead

:

My present help in time of need,

My great dcliv'rer thou !

Haste to mine aid, thine ear incline.

And rescue this poor soul of mine

:

I claim tlie promise now.
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2 Where is the way ? ah, show me where,

'J'liat I thy mercy may declare,

—

The power that sets me free

:

How can I my destruction shun?
How can I from my nature run?

Answer, Lord, for me.

3 One only way the erring mind
Of man, short-sighted man, can find,

From inbred sin to fly

:

Stronger than love, I fondly thought

Death, only death, can cut the knot,

Wliich love cannot untie.

4 But thou, Loi'd, art full of grace

;

Thy love can find a thousand ways
To foolish man unknown

:

My soul upon thy love I cast

;

1 rest me, till the storm be past.

Upon thy love alone.

5 Thy faithful, wise, almighty love,

Shall every stumbling-block remove,

And make an open way

:

Thy love shall burst the shades of death,

And bear me from the gulf beneath,

To everlasting day.

769 c. M.
llie Lord is my rock.

THOU Rock of my salvation, haste

;

Extend thine ample shade

;

And let it over me be cast,

To screen my naked head.

2 Defend me in this trying hour

;

My suie protection be

;

My shelter from the tempest's power.

Till I am fix'd on thee.
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3 set upon thyself my feet,

And make me surely stand

;

From fierce temptation's rage and heat

Protect me with thy hand.

4 Now let me in the cleft be placed

;

Nor my defence remove

;

Within thine arms of love embraced,

—

Thine arms of endless love.

770 c. M.

The shadow of a great rock in a weary land.

NOW to the haven of thy breast,

Son of man, I fly

;

13e thou my refuge and my rest.

For ! the storm is high.

2 Protect me from the furious blast;

My shield and shelter be:

Hide me, my Saviour, till o'erpast

The storm of sin I see.

3 As welcome as the water-spring

Is to a barren place,

Jesus, descend on me, and bring

Thy sweet, refreshing grace.

4 As o'er a parch'd and weary land,

A rock extends its shade,

So hide me, Saviour, with thy hand.

And screen my naked head.

5 In all the times of my distress

Thou hast my succour been;

And in my utter helplessness.

Restraining me from sin;

6 How swift to save me didst thou move
In every trying hour

;

O still protect me with thy love.

And sliield me with thy power.
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771 12th P. M. 1Q,1Q, 18,16.

A shelterfrom the storm.

SAVIOUR, now in me perform

The ^York thou hast begun

;

Be my shelter from tlie storm,

My shadow from the sun:

Weary, parch'd with thirst, and faint,

Till thou the' abiding Spirit breathe

:

Every moment. Lord, I want
The merit of thy death.

2 Never shall I want it less

When thou the gift hast given,

Fill'd me with thy righteousness,

And seal'd the heir of heaven

;

1 will trust in thee, my God,
Till I thy perfect glory see

;

Till the sprinkhng of thy blood

Shall speak me up to thee.

772 L. M.
The Lord is my refuge.

WHY is my heart ^vith grief oppress'd ?

Can all the pains I feel or fear,

Make thee, my soul, forget thy rest

—

Forget that God, thy God, is near ?

2 Hast thou not often call'd the Lord
Thy refuge, thy almighty friend ?

And canst thou fear to trust that word
On which ihy hopes of heaven depend ?

3 Lord, form my temper to thy will

;

If thou my faith and patience prove,

May every painful stroke fulfil

Thy purposes of faithful love.

4 may this weak, this fainting mina,
A Father's hand, adoring, see

;

Confess thee just, and wise, and kind.

And trust tliy Avord, and cleave to tliee.
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1

778 L. M
Trial andfaith of Ah; ahain.

ABRAHAM, when severely tried,

His faith by his obedience show'd;

He With, the harsh command complied,

And gave his Isaac back to God.

2 His son the father offer'd up,

—

Son of his age, his only son

;

Object of all his joy and hope.

And less beloved than God alone.

3 for a faith like his, that we
The bright example may pm-sue;

May gladly give up all to thee,

To whom om* more than all is due.

4 Is there a thing than life more dear?

A thing from which we cannot part?

We can ; we now rejoice to tear

The idol from our bleeding heart.

5 Jesus, accept our sacrifice

;

All things for thee we count but loss

;

Lo ! at thy word our idol dies,

—

Dies on the altar of thy cross.

6 For what to thee, Lord, Ave give,

A hundred-fold we here obtain

;

And soon with thee shall all receive.

And loss shall be eternal gain.

774 L. M.
Hope in God.

r\ OD of jny strength, in thee alone

VT A refuge from distress I see

;

why hast thou thine aid withdrawn?
Why hast thou, Lord, forsaken me?

2 O let thy light my footsteps guide

;

Thy love and truth my spirit fill

;

That in thy house I may reside,

And woi-sliip at thy holy hill.
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3 Then will I at thine altar bend

;

My harp its softest notes shall raise,

And from my lips to heaven ascend

The song of thankfulness and praise.

4 Why then, my soul, art thou cast down?
Why ait thou anxious and distress'd ?

Hope thou in God, his mercy own,

For I shall yet enjoy his rest.

775
.

C. M.
Trusting in the mercy of God.

WHY, my soul, why depress'd,

And whence thine anxious fears ?

Let former mercies fix thy trust,

And check thy rising tears.

2 Affliction is a stormy deep.

Where wave succeeds to wave;

Though o'er my head the billows sweep,

I know the Lord can save.

3 His grace and mercy trust, my soul,

Nor mm-mur at his rod

:

In vain the waves of trouble roll.

While he is still thy God.

776 S. M
AH- sufficiency of His grace.

JESUS, my Lord, my God,
Thy promise I embrace

;

And hail, beneath the Father's rod.

Thy all-sufficient grace.

2 My oft-repeated prayer.

The kindest answer gains,

When, by thy gracious aid, I bear

Life's keen and varied pjiins.

3 Should dread of want oppress.

And men or fiends assail,

—

InfiiTTiities my frame oppress.

And earthly comforts fail,—
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4 Still may I trust in thee,

And calm each rising fear;

For none of tliese can injm-e me
While thou, Christ, art near.

5 My faith as gold refine;

Each grace and virtue prove

;

That in my spotless life may shine

The light of perfect love.

6 Thus shall thy mighty power
Upon thy servant rest

;

Who glories in the trying hour,

By thee upheld and blest.

777 .
C. M.

The Lord my portion.

ETERNAL Source of joys divine.

To thee my soul aspires

;

! could I say,—The Lord is mine

!

'Tis all my soul desires.

2 My hope, my trust, my hfe, my Lord,

Assuie me of thy love

;

! speak the kind, transporting word.

And bid my fears remove.

3 Tlien shall my thankful powers rejoice,

And triumph in my God,

Till heavenly rapture tune my ^'oice

To spread thy praise abroad.

778 C. M.
In His presence there is fulness ofjoy.

THY gracious presence, my God,
All that I wish contains

;

With this, beneath affliction's load,

My heart no more complains.

2 This can my every care control,

—

Gild eacli dark scene with light:

This is the sunshine of the soul

;

Without it all is \\vA\X.



4G4 DUTIES AND TRIALS.

3 O happy scenes above the sky,

Where thy fiill beams unpart

Unclouded beauty to the eye,

And rapture to the heart.

4 Her portion in those reahns of bliss,

My spirit longs to know

;

My Tvishes terminate in this,

Nor can they rest below.

5 Lord, shall the breathings of my heart

Aspire in vain to thee?

Confirm my hope, that where thou art

I shall forever be.

6 Then shall my cheerful spiiit sing

The darksome hours away.

And rise, on faith's expanded wing.

To everlasting day.

779 S. M.
Whoso trusteth in the Lord shall be safe.

COMMIT thou all thy griefs

And ways into His hands,

—

To his sure trust and tender care

Who earth and heaven commands

:

Who points the clouds their course.

Whom winds and seas obey

:

He shall direct thy wand'ring feet,

—

He shall prepare thy way.

2 Thou on the Lord rely.

So, safe, shalt thou go on

;

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye,

So shall thy work be done.

No profit canst thou gain

By self-consuming care
;

To him commend thy cause,—his ear

Attends tlu' sof(('st prayer.
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780 S. M.
He ruleth all things well.

r\ IVE to the winds thy fears

;

VT Hope, and be undismaj'd

;

God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears;

God shall lift up thy head

;

Through waves, and clouds, and storms,

He gently clears thy way;
Wait thou his time, so shall this night

Soon end in joyous day.

2 Still heavy is thy heart ?

Still sink thy spirits down?
Cast off the weight,—let fear depart,

And every care be gone.

What though thou rulest not

;

Yet heaven, and earth, and hell,

Proclaim,—God sitteth on the throne,

And ruleth all things well.

3 Leave to his sov'reign sway
To choose and to command

:

So shalt thou, wond'ring, own his way.

How wise, how strong his hand

!

Far, far above thy thought

His counsel shall appear.

When fully he the work hath wrought
That caused thy needless fear.

781 L. M.
lie careth for you.

PEACE, troubled soul, thou need'st not fear;

Thy great Provider still is near

;

Who fed thee last, will feed thee still:

Be calm, and sink into his will.

2 The Lord, who l)uilt the earth and sky,

In mercy stoops to hear thy cry

;

His promise all may freely claim

:

Ask and receive in Jesus' name
30
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3 Without reserve give Christ your heart

,

Let him his righteousness impart

;

Then all things else he '11 freely give

;

With him you all things shall receive.

4 Thus shall the soul be truly blest,

That seeks in God his only rest

;

May I that happy person be,

In time and in eternity.

782 c.M.
Deliverance is at hand.

MY span of life will soon be done,

The passing moments say

;

As length'ning shadows o'er the mead,
Proclaim the close of day.

2 O that my heart might dwell aloof

From all created things

;

And learn that wisdom from above,

Whence tnie contentment springs.

3 Courage, my soul ; thy bitter cross.

In every trial here,

Shall bear thee to thy heaven above,

But shall not enter there.

4 The sighing ones, that humbly seek

In sorrowing paths below.

Shall in eternity rejoice.

Where endless comfoi-ts flow.

5 Soon will the toilsome strife be o*er,

Of sublunar}^ care.

And life's dull vanities no more
This anxious breast ensnare.

6 Courage, my soul ; on God rely

;

Deliv'rance soon will come
;

A thousand ways has Pro\idence

To bring believei*s home.
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783
. .

S.M.
Walking hy faith.

IF,
on a quiet sea,

Tow'rd heaven we calmly sail,

With grateful liearts, God, to thee.

We '11 own the fav'rincr grale.

2 But should the surges rise,

And rest delay to come.

Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm,

Wliich drives us nearer home.

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears

All yield to thy control

:

Thy tender mercies shall illume

The midnight of the soul.

4 Teach us, m every state.

To make thy will our own
;

And when the joys of sense depart,

To live by faitii alone.

784 L. M.
In hope, believing against hope.

AWAY, my unbelieving fear

!

Fear shall in me no more have place

My Saviour doth not yet appear,

—

He hides the brightness of his face

:

But shall I therefore let him go,

And basely to the tempter yield ?

No, m the strength of Jesus, no,

I never will give up my shield.

2 Although the vine its fruit deny,

Althougli tlie olive yield no oil.

The with'ring fig-trees droop and die.

The fields elude the tiller's toil,

—

The empty stall no herd aflford.

And perish all the bleating race.

Yet will I triumph in the Lord,

—

The God of ray salvation praise.
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3 In hope, belie^^ng against hope,

Jesus, my Lord, my God, I claim

;

Jesus, my strength, shall lift me up.
Salvation is in Jesus' name.

To me he soon shall brinir it niofh

:

My soul shall then outstrip the vnnd

;

On wings of love mount up on high.

And leave the world and sin behind.

785 CM.
Casting all your care upon Him.

STILL on the Lord thy burden roll,

Nor let a care remain

;

His mighty arm shall bear thy soul,

And all thy griefs sustain.

2 Ne'er will the Lord his aid deny
To those who tmst his love

;

And they who on his grace rely,

Shall sing his praise above.

786 c.M.
Glorying in tribulations.

THEE, Jesus, full of truth and grace,

Thee, Sanour, we adore
;

Thee in affliction's furnace praise,

And magnify thy power.

2 Thy power, in human weakness shown,
Shall make us all entire

;

We now thy guardian presence OAvn,

And walk, unburnt, in fire.

3 Thee, Son of man, by faith we see,

And glory in our Guide
;

Surrounded and upheld by thee,

Tlie fiery test abide.

4 The fire our graces shall refine.

Till, moulded from above,

We bear the character divine,

—

The stamp of perfect love.
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787 c. M.
Fearless in thefurnace of affliction.

GOD of thine Israel's faithful three.

Who braved the tp-ant's ire,

Who nobly scora'd to bow the knee,

And walk'd, unhurt, in fire :- -

O breathe their faith into my breast.

In every trying horn*

;

And stand, Son of man, confess'd

In all thy sa\ing power !

2 While thou. Almighty Lord, art nigh,

My soul disdains to fear
;

Both sin and Satan I defy.

Still impotently near

;

The earth and hell their wai-s may wage,—
I mark theu- vain design :

And calmly smile to see them rage

Against a child of thine,

788 s. M.
The unchangeable truth and love of Jesus.

SUBMISSIVELY, my God,

I all to thee resign,

And bow before thy chast'ning rod

;

Nor will I, Lord, repine.

2 Why should my heart complain.

When wisdom, truth, and love

Direct the stroke, inflict the pain.

And point to joys above?

3 How short my suff 'rings here;

How needful every cross:

Away with doubt, distrust, and feai,

Nor call my gain my loss.

4 Then give, or take away,

I'll bless thy sacred Name

:

Jesus to-day, and yesterday,

And ever, is the same.
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789 IstP. M. 6 lines 8s.

Steadfast reliance and confident anticipation.

THOUGH waves and storms go o'er my head,

Though strength, and health, and friends be

gone

;

Though joys be witlier'd all, and dead,

Though every comfort be withdrawn

;

On this my steadfast soul relies,

—

Father, thy mercy never dies.

2 Fix'd on this ground will I remain,

Though my heart fail, and flesh decay

;

This anchor shall my soul sustain,

When earth's foundations melt away

;

Mercy's full power I then shall prove,

Loved with an everlasting Love.

790 1st P. M. Q lines 8s.

/ will fear no evil, for thou art with me.

PEACE, doubting heart, my God's I am

;

Who foiTn'd me man forbids my fear

;

The Lord hath call'd me by my name

;

The Lord protects, forever near

:

His blood for me did once atone,

And still he loves and guards his o\m.

2 When, passing through the watery deep,

I ask in faith his promised aid.

The waves an awful distance keep.

And shrink from my devoted head

:

Fearless, their violence I dare
;

They cannot harm, for God is there

!

3 To Him mine eye of faith I turn,

And through the fire pursue my way

;

The fire forgets its power to bum,

—

The lambent flames around me play

:

I own his power, accept the sign.

And shout to prove the Saviour mine.
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791
.

S- ^^-

The surefoundation.

IN"
every trying hour

My soul to Jesus flies

;

1 trust in liis almighty power,

When swelhng billows rise.

2 His comforts bear me up
;

I trust a faithful God

;

The sui'e foundation of my liope

Is in my Saviour's blood.

3 Loud hallelujahs sing,

To our Redeemer's Name

;

In joy or sorrow—life or death

—

His love is still the same.

792 1st P.M. eZm-'^Ss.

The servant shall be as his Lord.

THY every sufl^'ring servant, Lord,

Shall as his perfect Master be
;

To all thy inward life restored.

And outwardly conform'd to thee

:

Out of thy grave the saints shall rise,

And grasp, through death, the glorious prize.

2 This is the straight, the royal way
That leads us to the courts above

:

Here let us ever, ever stay.

Till, on the wings of perfect love.

We take our last, triumphant flight,

From Calvary's to Zion's height.

793 1st P. M. 6 /in€5 8s.

Triumphant conjidence in the Saviour.

STILL nigh me, my Saviour, stand,

And guard in fierce temptiition's hour

;

Hide in the hollow of thy hand

;

Show forth in me thy saving power

:

Still be thy arms my sure defence,

Nor eaith nor hell sliall pluck me thence
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2 Since thou hast bid me come to thee,

(Good as thou art, and strong to save,)

I'll walk o'er life's tempestuous sea.

Upborne by the unyielding wave

;

Dauntless, though rocks of pride be near.

And yawning whirlpools of despair.

3 When darkness intercepts the skies.

And sorrow's waves around me roll,

And high the storms of troubles rise.

And half o'erwhelm my sinking soul

;

My soul a sudden calm shall feel,

And hear a whisper,—Peace ; be still

!

4 Though in affliction's furnace tried,

Unhui-t, on snares and death I'll tread;

Though sin assail, and hell, thrown wide.

Pour all its flames upon my head

;

Like Moses' bush I'll mount the higher.

And flouiish, unconsumed, in fire,

794 L M.
It is I ; be not afraid.

WHEN power divine in mortal form

Hush'd with a Avord the raging storm,

In soothing accents Jesus said,

—

Lo, it is I ; be not afraid.

2 So when in silence natm*e sleeps.

And lonely watch the mourner keeps.

One thought shall every pang remove

—

Trust, feeble man, thy Maker's love.

3 God calms the tumult and the storm

;

He rules the seraph and the worm :

No creature is by him forgot

Of those who know, or know him not.

4 And when the last dread hour shall come,

And shudd'iing natm-e wait her doom.
This voice shall wake the pious dead,

—

Lo, it is I ; be not afraid.
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795 L. M.
His loving kindness is better than life.

OGOD, thou art my God alone
;

Early to thee my soul shall cry;

A pilgrim in a land imknown,

—

A thirsty land, whose springs are dry.

2 Thee, in the watches of the night.

When I remember on my bed.

Thy presence makes the darkness light

;

Thy guardian wings are round my head.

3 Better than life itself, tliy love

;

Dearer than all beside to me
;

For whom have I in heaven above.

Or what on earth, compared with thee ?

4 Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice.

For all thy mercy I will give

;

My soul shall still in God rejoice,

—

My tongue shall bless thee while I live.

796 12th p. M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

Jesus, tJie same yesterday, to-day, andforever.

CAST on the fidelity

Of my redeeming Lord,

1 shall his salvation see,

According to his word :

Credence to his word I give
;

My Sa^^our in distresses past

Will not now his servant leave,

But brinir me throuo-h at hist.

2 Better than my boding fears

To me thou oft hast proved

;

Oft observed my silent tears.

And challenged thy beloved

:

Mercy to my rescue flew.

And death ungrasp'd his fainting piey;

^ain before thy face withdrew,

And sorrow fled away.
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3 Now as yesterday the same,

In all my troubles nigh,

Jesus, on thy word and name
I steadfastly rely

:

Sure as now the grief I feel,

The promised joy I soon shall have

;

Saved again, to sinners tell

Thy power and ^vill to save.

4 To thy blessed will resign'd,

And stay'd on that alone,

I thy perfect strength shall find,

—

Thy faithful mercies own

;

Oompass'd round with songs of praise,

My all to my Redeemer give

;

Spread thy miracles of grace,

And to thy glory live.

STEADFASTNESS AND GROWTH IN GRACE,

797
.

^- ^^-

Vanity of earthly enjoyments.

HOW vain are all things here below;

How false, and yet how fair

!

Each pleasure hath its poison too,

And every sweet a snare.

2 The brightest things below the sky

Give but a flatt'ring light

;

We should suspect some danger nigh,

Where we possess delight.

3 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends,

Tlie partners of our blood.

How they divide our wav'ring minds,

And leave but half for God.
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4 The fondness of a creature's love,

How strong it strikes the sense;

Thither the warm affections move,

Nor can we call them thence.

5 My Sa\iour, let thy beauties be

My soul's eternal food

;

And grace command my heart away

From all created good.

798 9th P. M. 87,87, 87,87.

Worldly pleasiires renounced.

YAIN are all terrestrial pleasures

;

^lix'd with dross the purest gold

;

Seek we then for heavenly treasures,

—

Treasures never waxing old.

Let our best affections centre

On the things around the throne:

There no thief can ever enter;

Moth and rust are there unknown.

2 Earthly joys no longer please us
;

Here would we renounce them all

;

Seek our only rest in Jesus,

—

Him our Lord and Master call.

Faith, our languid spirits cheering,

Points to brighter worlds above;

Bids us look for his appearing

;

Bids us triumph in his love.

3 May our light be always burning,

And our loins be girded round,

Waiting for our Lord's returning,

—

Longing for the welcome sound.

Thus the Christian hfe adorning.

Never need we be afraid,

Should he come at night or morning.

Early dawn, or evening shade.
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799 S- M.
Self-consccration.

LORD, in the strength of grace,

With a glad heart and free,

Myself, my residue of days,

I consecrate to thee.

2 Thy ransom'd servant, I

Restore to thee thine own

;

And from this moment live or die,

To serve my God alone.

800 12th P. M. 76,76,78,76.

Detennined to know notliing hut Jesus and him crucified-

YAIN, delusive world, adieu,

With all of creature good

:

Only Jesus I pursue.

Who bought me with his blood

:

All thy pleasm-es I forego;

I trample on thy w^ealth and pride;

Only Jesus ^vill I know.

And Jesus crucified.

2 Other knowledge I disdain

;

'Tis all but vanity

:

Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain,

—

He tasted death for me.

Me to save from endless wo
The sin-atoning Victim died :

Only Jesus will I know,

And Jesus crucified.

3 Here Avill I set up my rest;

My fluctuating heart

From the haven of his breast

Shall never more depart:

Whither should a sinner go ?

His wounds for me stand open wide

;

Only Jesus will I know,
And Jesus crucified.
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4 Him to know is life and peace.

And pleasure without end

;

This is all my happiness,

On Jesus to depend

;

Daily in his grace to grow.

And ever in his faith abide;

Only Jesus will I know.

And Jesus crucified.

5 that I could all imdte,

This sa\ang truth to prove

;

Show the length, the breadth, the height,

And depth of Jesus' love

!

Fain I would to sinners show
The blood by faith alone applied

;

Only Jesus will I know,

And Jesus crucified.

801 c. M.
Steadfast faith.

MY God, I know, I feel thee mine,

And will not quit my claim,

Till all I have is lost in thine.

And all renew'd I am.

2 I hold thee with a trembling hand,

And will not let thee go.

Till steadfastly by faith I stand,

And all thy goodness know.

802 10th P. M. 8 lines 8s.

Following the Lamb.

WHAT now is my object and aim?
What now is my hope and desire ?

To follow the heavenly Lamb,
And after his image aspire

:

My hope is all centred in thee

;

I trust to recover thy love

;

On earth thy salvation to see,

And then to enjoy it above.
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803 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

I will follow thee whithersoever thou goest.

MASTER, I own thy lawful claim

;

Thine, wholly thine, I long to be

;

Thou seest, at last, I willing am,

Where'er thou go'st, to follow thee

;

Myself in all things to deny

;

Thine, wholly thine, to live and die.

2 Pleasure, and wealth, and praise no more
Shall lead my captive soul astray

;

My fond pursuits I all give o'er

;

Thee, only thee, resolved to' obey

:

My own in all things to resign,

And know no other Avill but thine.

804 L. M.
The vow sealed at the cross.

LORD, I am thine, entirely thine,

Purchased and saved by blood divine;

With full consent thine I would be,

And own thy sov'reign right in me.

2 Grant one poor sinner more a place

Among the children of thy grace

;

A wretched sinner, lost to God,

But ransom'd by Immanuel's blood.

3 Thine would I live—thine would I die;

Be thine through all eternity

;

The vow is past beyond repeal,

And now I set the solemn seal.

4 Here, at that cross where flows the blood

That bought my guilty soul for God,

—

Thee, my new Master, now I call.

And consecrate to thee my all.

6 Do thou assist a feeble worm
The great engagement to perform

;

Thy grace can full assistance lend.

And on that grace I dare depend.
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805 c. M.
2^he world has lost its charms.

LET worldly minds the world pursue;

It has no charms for me:
Once I admired its trifles too.

But grace hath set me free.

2 Its pleasures can no longer please,

Nor happiness afford

:

Far from my heart be j jys like these,

Now I have seen the Lord.

3 As by the light of opening day

The stars are all conceal'd,

So earthly pleasures fade away.

When Jesus is reveal'd.

4 Creatures no more divide my choice;

I bid them all depart:

His name, his love, his gracious voice.

Have fix'd my roving heart.

80G L. M.
Heaveyih/ hliss in prospect.

ARISE, my soul, on wings sublime.

Above the vanities of time

;

Let faith now pierce the veil, and see

The glories of eternity.

2 Bom by a new, celestial birth,

Why should I grovel here on earth?

Why grasp at vain and fleeting toys.

So near to heaven's eternal joys ?

3 Shall aught beguile me on the road,

—

The narrow road that leads to God?
Or can I love this earth so well.

As not to long with God to dwell ?

4 To dwell with God,—to taste his love.

Is the full heaven enjoy'd above:

Tlie glorious expectation now
Is heavenly bliss begun below.



480 DUTIES AND TRIALS.

807 CM.
His service is perfect freedom,

BEHOLD ! I come with joy to do
The Master's blessed will

;

My Lord in outward works pursue,

And sen-e his pleasure still.

Tlius faithful to my Lord's commands,
I choose the better part,

And serve with careful Martha's hands.

But loAing Mary's heart.

2 Though careful, without care I am,
Nor feel my happy toil,

—

Presen-ed in peace by Jesus' Name,
Supported by his smile

:

Rejoicing thus my faith to show,

His service my reward
;

Wliile every work I do below,

I do it to the Lord.

3 ! that the world the art might know
Of living thus to thee

;

And find their heaven begun below.

And here thy glory see

;

Walking in all the works prepared

To exercise their grace,

Tliey gain at hist their full reward.

And see thy glorious face.

808 c. M.
Self-dedication to the Lord.

pETURN, my soul, unto thy rest;

_L\j From God no longer roam

;

His hand hath bountifully blest;

His goodness calls thee home.

2 What shall I render unto thee,

My Saviour in distress.

For all thy benefits to me,

So great and numberless?
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3 This will I do for thy love's sake,

And thus thy power proclaim

;

The cup of thy salvation take,

And call upon thy Name.

4 Thou God of covenanted grace.

Hear and record my vow,

While in thy courts I seek thy face,

And at thine altar bow :

—

5 Henceforth to thee myself I give

;

With single heart and eye

To walk before thee while I live,

And bless thee when I die.

809
. .

L. M.
Reverential joy andfilial fear.

IF,
Lord, I have acceptance found

With thee, or favour m thy sight.

Still with thy grace and truth surround

And arm me with thy Spirit's might.

2 may I hear thy warning voice.

And timely fly from danger near

;

With rev'rence unto thee rejoice,

And love thee with a filial fear:

3 Still hold my soul in second life.

And suflfer not my feet to slide

:

Support me in the glorious strife.

And comfort me on every side.

4 give me faith, and ffiith's increase

;

Finish the work begun in me

;

Preserv^e my soul in perfect peace,

And let me always rest on thee.

810 s. M.
Fear of offeiiding God.

LORD, if thou hast bestow'd

On me this gracious fear,

This horror of offending God,—
keep it always here;

—

.^1
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2 And that I never more
May from thy ways depart,

Enter, with all thy mercy's power.

And dwell within my heart.

811 c. M.
The steward of the Lord.

FATHER, into thy hands alone

I have my all restored

:

My all, thy property I own:
The steward of the Lord.

. 2 Confiding wholly in thy love,

Through Jesus strength'ning me,

1 wait thy faithfulness to prove.

And give back all to thee.

3 Determined all thy ^vill to' obey,

Tliy blessings I restore

;

Give, Lord, or take thy gifts away,

I praise thee evermore.

812 c. M.
Not ashamed of the Gospel.

I'M not ashamed to own my Lord,

Or to defend his cause

;

Maintain the honour of his word,

—

Tlie glory of his cross.

2 Jesus, my God !—I know his name
;

His name is all my trust

;

Nor Tvill he put my soul to shame.

Nor let my hope be lost.

3 Firm as his throne his promise sUinds,

And he can well secure

What I 've committed to his hands,

Till the decisive hour.

4 Then will he own my worthless name
Before his Father's face.

And in the New Jerusalem

Appoint my soul a place.
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813 L. M.
Not ashamed of Jesus.

JESUS, and shall it ever be,

A mortal man ashamed of thee

!

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,

—

Whose glories shine through endless days.

2 Ashamed of Jesus !—that dear Friend

On whom my hopes of heaven depend

;

No !—when I blush, be this my shame,

—

That I no more revere his Name.

3 Ashamed of Jesus !—yes, I may,
When I 've no guilt to wash away

;

No tear to wipe, no good to crave,

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

4 Till then—nor is my boasting vain

—

Till then, I boast a Saviour slain

;

And 0, may this my glory be,

—

That Christ is not ashamed of me

814 c. M.
Waiting upon the Lord.

STILL, for thy lo\ing-kindness. Lord,

I in thy temple wait

:

1 look to find thee in thy word.

Or at tliy table meet.

2 Here, in thine own appointed ways,

I wait to learn thy will

:

Silent I stand before thy face.

And hear thee say,—Be still

!

3 Be still ! and know that 1 am God ;

—

'Tis all I live to know

;

To feel the virtue of thy blood,

And spread its praise below.

4 I wait my \igour to renew,

—

Thine image to retrieve

;

The veil of outward things pass through.

And gasp in thee to live.
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815 S. M.
The sigyiahire of God's love.

LORD, in thy hand I Me,

And wait thy will to prove •

My Potter, stamp on me, th) clay,

Thine only stamp of love

:

Be this my whole desire;

I know that it is thine

;

Then kindle in my soul a fire

Which shall forever shine.

2 plant in me thy mind

;

fix in me thy home

;

So shall I cry to all mankind,

—

Come to the waters, come.

Jesus is full of grace

;

To all his bowels move

;

Behold in me, ye fallen race,

That God is only love.

816 LM.
Living to the glory of God.

OTHOU ! who hast at thy command
The hearts of all men in thy hand ;

Our wayward, erring hearts incline

To have no other will but tliine.

2 Our wishes, our desires, control

;

Mould every purpose of the soul

;

O'er all may we victorious prove

That stands between us and thy love.

3 Thrice blest will all our blessings be.

When we can look through them to thee

;

When each glad heart its tribute pays

Of love, and gratitude, and praise.

4 And while we to thy glory live,

May we to thee all glory give,

Until the final summoas come.

That calls thy willing servants home.
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817 L. M.
Living to serve the cause of Christ.

MY gracious Lord, I o^vn thy right

To every service I can pay,

And call it my supreme delight

To hear thy dictates, and obey.

2 What is my being but for thee,

—

Its sure support, its noblest end ?

'Tis my delight thy face to see,

And serve the cause of such a Friend

3 I would not sigh for worldly joy,

Or to increase my worldly good

;

Nor futm-e days nor powers employ
To spread a sounding name abroad.

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live,

—

To him who for my ransom died

;

Nor could all worldly honour give

Such bliss as crowns me at his side.

5 His work my hoaiy age shall bless,

When youthful vigour is no more;
And my last hour of life confess

His saving love, his glorious power.

818 4th P. M. 886,886.
Looking unto Jesus.

ARE there not in the labourer's day
Twelve hours, in which he safely may

His calling's work pursue ?

Though sin and Satan still are near.

Nor sin nor Satan can I fear.

With Jesus in my view.

2 Light of the world ! thy beams I bless ;

On thee, bright Sun of righteousness.

My faith hath fix'd its eye

:

Guided by thee, through all I go.

Nor fear the min spread below,

For thou art always nigh.
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3 Ten thousand snares my paths beset.

Yet will I, Lord, the work complete,

Which thou to me hast given

;

Regardless of the pains I feel,

Close by the gates of death and hell,

I ui-ge my way to heaven.

819 s.M.
Strengthen the weak hands.

THOU seest our weakness, Lord

;

Our hearts are known to thee

;

lift thou up the sinking hand.

Confirm the feeble knee.

2 Let us in life, in death.

Thy steadfast truth declare
;

And publish, with our latest breath,

Thy love and guardian care.

820 2d P. M. 6 lines Sfi,

The image of the heavenly.

LORD over all, sent to fulfil

Thy gracious Father's sov'reign will.

To thy dread sceptre will I bow

;

With duteous rev'rence at thy feet,

Like humble Mary, lo ! I sit

;

Speak, Lord, thy servant heareth now.

2 The world, sin, death, oppose in vain

;

Thou, by thy dying, death hast slain,

My great Deli\^rer, and my God !

In vain does the old dragon rage

;

In vain all hell its powers engage

;

None can withstand thy conqu'ring blood.

3 Renew thine image, Lord, in me

;

Lowly and gentle may I be

;

No charms but these to thee are dear

;

No anger may'st thou ever find,

No pride in my unruffled mind,

But faith and heaven- bom peace be there.
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4 A patient, a victorious mind,

That life and all things casts behind,

Springs forth obedient to thy call

;

A heart that no desire can move,

But still t' adore, beli<>ve, and love.

Give me, my Lord, ny life, my all

!

821 L. M.
The all-sufficient Portion.

OLOVE, thy sov'reign aid impart,

And guard the gift thyself hast given

:

My portion, thou, my treasure art,

My life, and happiness, and heaven.

2 Would aught on earth my wishes share?

Though dear as life the idol be.

The idol from my breast I '11 tear,

Resolved to seek my all in thee.

3 Wliate'er I fondly counted mine,

To thee, my Lord, I here restore

;

Gladly I all to thee resign

;

Give me thyself, I ask no more.

822 1st P. M. 6 lines Q%

Circumspection.

WATOH'D by the world's malignant eye,

Who load us with reproach and shame,
As servants of tlie Lord most high,

As zealous for his ujorious Name,
We ought in all his paths to move
With holy fear and humble love.

2 That wisdom. Lord, on us bestow,

From every e\il to depart

;

To stop the mouth of every foe,

While, upright both in life and h<*art,

The proofs of godlv feai- we give.

And show them how the Christians live.
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823 1st P. M. 6 /in€* 8s.

Pressing toward the mark.

I
THANK thee, uncreated Sun,

That thy briglu beams on me liave shined

;

I tliank thee, who hast o^'erthro^vn

My foes, and lieal'd my wounded mind

;

1 tliank thee, whose enhvening voice

Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice.

2 Uphold me in the doubtful race.

Nor suffer me again to stray
;

Strengthen my feet, with steady pace

Still to press forward in thy way

;

My soul and flesh, Lord of might.

Fill, satiate, with thy heavenly light.

3 Give to mine eyes refreshing tears

;

Give to my heart chaste, hallow 'd fires

;

Give to my soul, with filial fears,

The love that all heaven's host inspires,

Th?.t all my powei'S, with all their might,

In thy sole glory may unite.

4 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown

;

Thee will I love, my Lord, my God

;

Thee will I love, beneath thy froN\Ti

Or smile, thy sceptre or thy rod.

What though my flesh and heart decay

;

Thee shall I love in endless day.

824 5th p. M. A lines 1^
Christ liveth in me.

LOVING Jesus, gentle Lamb,
In thy gracious hands I am

;

Make me, Saviour, what thou art

;

Live thyself within my heart.

2 I shall then show forth thy praise

;

Serve thee all my happy days

;

Then the world shall always see

Ohiist the lutlv child in me.
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825 L. M.
Following tlie Saviour.

OTHOU, to whose all-searching sight

The darkness shineth as the light,

Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee

;

burst these bonds, and set it free.

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross
,

Nail my afifections to the cross
;

Hallow each thought ; let all within

Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean.

3 If in this darksome wild I stray,

Be thou my light, be thou my way

:

No foes, no violence I fear,

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near.

4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow,

—

When sinks my heart in waves of wo,

—

Jesus, thy timely aid impart.

And raise my head, and cheer my heart.

5 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see,

Dauntless, untired, I follow thee
;

O let thy hand support me still,

And lead me to thy holy hill.

6 If rough and thorny be the way.

My strength proportion to my day

;

Till toil, and grief, and pain shall ceast.

Where all is calm, and joy, and peace.

826
.

L.M.
Evermore give us this bread.

FATHER, supply my every need
;

Sustain the life thyself hast given

;

grant the never-failing bread,

—

The manna that comes down from heaven.

2 The gracious fruits of righteousness,

Thy blessings' unexhausted store,

In me abundantly increase.

Nor ever lot mo hunger more.
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3 Let me no more, in deep complaint,

My leanness, my leanness ! cry

:

Alone consumed with pining Avant,

Of all my Father's children I.

4 The painful thirst, tlie fond desire,

Tliy joyous presence shall remove
;

But my full soul shall still require

A whole eternity of love.

827 L.M.
The well of living water.

JESUS, the gift divine I know.

The gift divine I ask of thee

;

The living water now bestow,

Thy Spirit and thyself, on me.

2 For thou of life the fountain art,

None else can give or take away
;

may I find it in my heart,

And with me may it ever stay.

3 Thus may I drink,—and thirst no more
For drops of finite happiness

;

Spiing up, well, in heavenly power,

In streams of pure perennial peace.

828 c. M.
Strength i ertewed by waiting upon the Lord,

LORD, I beheve thy every word,

Thy every promise true
;

And lo ! I wait on thee, my Lord,

Till I my stivngth renew.

2 If in tliis feeble flesh I may
Awhile sliow forth tliy praise,

Jesus, support the tott'ring clay.

And lengtlien out my days.

3 If such a worm as I can spread

The common Saviour's name.

Let Him who raised thee from the dead.

Quicken my mortal frame.
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4 Still let me live thy blood to show.

Which purges every stain

;

And gladly linger out below

A few more years in pain.

^29 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s

Christ in you, the hope of glory.

THOU hidden love of God, whose height,

Whose depth unfathom'd, no man knows:

1 see from far thy beauteous light

;

Inly I sigh for thy repose

:

My heart is pain'd, nor can it be

At rest, till it finds rest in thee.

2 Is there a thing beneath the sun.

That strives with thee my heart to share ?

Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone.

The Lord of every motion there
;

Then shall my heart from earth be free.

When it hath found repose in thee.

3 hide this self from me, that I

No more, but Christ in me, may hve

:

My vile affections crucify,

Nor let one darling lust survive

;

In all things nothing may I see.

Nothing desire or seek, but thee.

4 Love, thy sov'reign aid impart.

To save me from low-thoughted caro

;

Chase this self-will through all my heart,

Through all its latent mazes there

:

Make me thy duteous child, that I,

Ceaseless, may Abba, Father, cry.

5 Each moment draw from earth away
My heart, that lowly waits thy call

;

Speak to my inmost soul, and say,

—

I am thy love, thy God, thy all

!

To feel thy power, to hear thy voice,

To taste thy love, be all my choice.
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830 1st F. U. G liites Ss.

An eye single to the glory of God.

BEHOLD ! the servant of the Lord.

I wait thy guiding hand to feel

;

To hear and keep thy every word,

—

To prove and do tliy perfect will

:

Joyful from my OAvn works to cease,

Glad to fulfil all righteousness.

2 And if thy grace vouchsafe to use,

The meanest of thy creatures, me.

The deed, the time, the manner choose

;

Let all my fruit be found of thee :

Let all my works in thee be wrought,

—

By thee to full perfection brought.

3 My every weak, though good design,

O'errule or change, as seems thee meet;

Jesus, let all my work be thine !

Thy work, Lord, is all complete,

And pleasing in thy Father's sight

;

Thou only hast done all things right.

4 Here, then, to thee thine own I leave

;

Mould as thou wilt thy passive clay

;

But let me all thy stamp receive,

—

But let me all thy words obey

:

Ser\e with a single heart and eye,

And to thy glory live and die.

831 s. M.
Pilgrims and sojourners.

IN every time and place,

Who serve the Lord most high.

Are call'd his sov'reign will t' embrace,

And still their own deny

:

To follow his command.
On earth as pilgrims rove.

And seek an undiscover'd land,

And house and friends above.
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2 Father, the narrow path

To that far country show

;

And in the steps of Abrah'm's faith

Enable me to go :

A cheerful sojourner

Where'er thou bidd'st me roam,

Till, guided by thy Spirit here,

I reach my heavenly home.

832 8th P. M. 87, 87, 47.

The pihjriin's guide and guardian.

GUIDE me, thou great Jehovah,

Pilgrim through this barren land

:

1 am weak—but thou art mighty

;

Hold me with thy powerful hand

:

Bread of heaven.

Feed me till I want no more.

2 Open now the crystal fountain,

Whence the healincr waters flow
;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar.

Lead me all my journey through :

Strong Deliv'rer,

Be thou still my strength and shield.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside

:

Bear me through the swelling current

;

Land me safe on Canaan's side

;

Songs of praises

I will ever give to thee.

833 IstP. M. lines 8s.

The prize of our high calling.

JESUS, thy boundless love to me
No thought can reach, no tongue declare;

knit my thankful heart to thee,

And reign without a rival there :

Thine wholly, thine alone, I am

;

Be thou alone my constant flame.
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2 grant that nothing in my soiil

May dwell, but thy pure love alone :

may thy love possess me whole,

—

My joy, my treasure, and my crown:
Strange flames far from my heart remove

;

My every act, word, thought, be love.

3 Unwearied may I this pursue
;

Daimtless to the high prize aspire

;

Hourly within my soul renew

This holy flame, this heavenly firt

:

And day and night, be all my care

To guard the sacred treasure there.

4 In sufl''ring be thy love my peace

;

In weakness be thy love my power

;

And when the storms of life sliall cease,

Jesus, in that important hour,

In death as life be thou my guide,

And save me, who for me hast died.

834 c.M.
The race for fflori/.

AWAKE, my soul ! stretch e\ery nerve.

And press with vigour on
;

A heavenly race demands thy zeal,

And an immortal crown.

2 'Tis God's all-animating voice

That calls thee from on high ;

'Tis he whose hand presents the prize

To thine aspiring eye.

3 A cloud of witnesses around

Hold thee in full survey
;

Forget the steps already trod.

And onw^ard urge thy way.

4 Blest Saviour ! introduced by thee,

Our race have we begun
;

And, crown'd with vict'ry, at thy (ret

We '11 lay our trophies do^vn.
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835 2dP. M. 6 lines 83,

Crucified with Christ.

HUMBLE, and teachable, and mild,

may I, as a little child.

My lowly Master's steps pursue !

Be anger to my soul unknown

;

Hate, envy, jealousy, be gone

;

In love create thou all things new.

2 Let earth no more my heart divide

;

With Christ may I be crucified

;

To thee with my whole heart aspire

:

Dead to the Avorld and all its toys,

Its idle pomp, and fading joys,

Be thou alone my one desire.

3 My will be swallow'd up in thee ;

Light in thy light still may I see.

Beholding thee with open face

;

Call'd the full power of faith to provt,,

Let all my hallow'd heart be love,

And all my spotless life be praise.

4 Come, Holy Ghost, all-quick'ning tiie,

My consecrated heart inspire.

Sprinkled with the atoning blood

:

Still to my soul thyself reveal

:

Tliy mighty working may I feel.

And know that I am one with God.

836 c. M.
The sojourner; at the feet of Jesus.

/^ OD of all grace and majesty,

VT Supremely great and good.

If I have mercy found with thee

Through the atoning blood
;

The guard of all thy mercies give,

And to my pardon join

A fear lest I should ever grieve

Tlio Comforter divine.
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2 If mercy is indeed with thee.

May I obedient p/ove,

Nor e'er abuse my liberty,

Or sin again?* thy love :

This choicest fruit of faith bestow

On a poor sojourner

;

And let me pass my days below

In humbleness and fear.

3 Still may I walk as in thy sight

;

My strict observer see

;

And thou, by rev'rent love, unite

My child-like heart to thee

:

Still let me, till my days are pjist.

At Jesus' feet abide

:

So shall he lift me up at last.

And seat me by his side.

837 1st P. M. G lines 8s.

Pilgrims and strangers ; hojneioard bound.

LEADER of faithful souls, and guide

Of all that travel to the sky.

Come, and with us, e'en us, abide^

Who would on thee alone rely

;

On thee alone our spirits stay,

While held in life's uneven way.

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below,

This earth, we know, is not our place

;

But hasten through the vale of wo,

And, restless to behold thy face,

S^vift to our heavenly country move.

Our everlasting home above.

3 We've no abiding city here,

But seek a city out of sight

;

Thither our steady coiu-se we steei,

Aspiring to the plains of light,- -

Jerusalem, the saints' abode.

Whose founder is the li\nnir God.
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4 Patient the' appointed race to run,

This' weary world we cast behind
;

From streno'th to streno^th we travel on,

The New Jerusalem to find :

Our labour this, our only aim,

To find the New Jerusalem.

o Through thee, who all our sins hast borne,

Freely and graciously forgiven,

With songs to Zion we return,

Contending for our native heaven

;

That palace of our glorious King,

—

We find it nearer while we sing.

6 Raised by the breath of love divine,

We urge our way, with strength renew 'd

;

The climxh of the first-born to joia,

We travel to the mount of God

:

With joy upon our heads arise,

And meet our Saviour in the skies.

838 5th P. M. nines Is

lite pilgriin^s song.

CHILDREN of the heavenly King,

As we jom-ney let us sing

;

Sing our Saviour's worthy praise,

Glorious in his works and ways.

2 We are trav'Ung home to God,
In the way our fathers trod

;

They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 ye banish'd seed, be glad

;

Christ our Advocate is made

:

Us to save our flesh assumes,

—

Brother to our souls becomes.

4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand

On the borders of our land

;

Jesus Christ, our Father's Son,

Bids us undismay'd go on.

32
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5 Lord ! obediently we '11 go,

Gladly leaving all below

:

Only thou our leader be,

And we still will follow thee.

839 ..
c. M.

God's pavilion.

GRANT me within thy courts a place,

Among thy saints a seat.

Forever to behold thy face.

And worship at thy feet:

—

2 In thy pavilion to abide,

When storms of trouble blow.

And in thy tabernacle hide,

Secure from every foe.

3 Seek ye my face ;—without delay,

When thus I hear thee speak,

My heart would leap for joy, and say,

—

Thy face, Lord, will 1 seek.

4 Then leave me not when griefs assail.

And earthly comfoits flee

;

When father, mother, kindred fail,

My God ! remember me.

840 L. M.

Your life is hid with Christ in God.

YE faithful souls, who Jesus know.

If risen indeed ^vith him ye are,

Superior to the joys below,

His resurrection's power declare.

2 Your faith by holy tempers prove

:

By actions show your sins forgiven:

And seek the glorious things above,

And follow Christ your head to heaven.

3 There your exalted Saviour see,

Seated at God's right hand again,

In all his Father's majesty,

In everlasting pomp to reign.
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4 To him continually aspire.

Contending for your native place

;

And emulate the angel choir,

And only hve to love and praise.

5 For who by faith youi- Lord receive,

Ye nothing seek or want beside

;

Dead to the world and sin ye hve

;

Your creature-love is crucified.

6 Your real hfe, with Christ conceal'd,

Deep in the Father's bosom hes

;

And glorious as your Head reveal'd,

Ye soon shall meet him in the skies

841 s. M.

Now we see through a glass, darkly.

THY way is in the sea;

Thy paths we cannot trace

;

Nor solve, Lord, the mystery

Of thy unbounded grace.

2 Here the dark veils of sense

Our captive souls smTound;
Mysterious deeps of providence

Our wond'rinor thouohts confound.

3 As through a glass we see

The wonders of thy love

;

How little do we know of thee.

Or of the joys above

!

4 In part we know thy will.

And bless thee for the sight:

Soon will thy love the rest reveal

In glory's clearer light.

5 With joy shall we survey

Thy providence and grace

;

And spend an everlasting day
In wonder, love, and praise.
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842 c. M.
Walk ill the light.

WALK in tlie liglit ! so shalt thou know
That fellowship of love,

His Spirit only can bestow

Who reigns in light above.

2 Walk in the light! and thou shalt find

Tliy heart made truly His

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined,

In whom no darkness is.

3 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt own
Thy darkness pass'd away,

Because that Light hath on thee shone

In which is perfect day.

4 Walk in the light ! and e'en the tomb
No fearful shade shall wear

;

Glory shall chase away its gloom,

For Clirist hath conquer'd there.

5 Walk in the light ! thy path shcill be

Peaceful, serene, and bright:

For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee.

And God himself is light.

843 L. M.
Meekness.

HAPPY the meek, whose gentle breast,

Clear as the summer's evening ray,

Calm as the i-egions of the blest,

Enjoys on earth celestial day.

2 His heart no broken friendships sting

;

No jars his peaceful tent invade

;

He rests beneath the Almighty's wing.

Hostile to none—of none afraid.

3 Spirit of grace ! all meek and mild,

Inspire our hearts,—our souls possess ,

Repel each passion rude and wild,

And bless us, as we aim to bless.
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844 «. M.
Charity, or Love.

HAD I the gift of tongues,

Great God, without thy grace,

My loudest words, my loftiest songs.

Would be but sounding brass.

2 Though thou shouldst give me skill

Each myst'ry to explain

;

Without a heart to do thy will.

My knowledge would be vam.

3 Had I such faith in God,
As mountains to remove,

No faith could work effectual good.

That did not work by love.

4 Grant, then, this one request,

—

Whatever be denied,

—

That love divine may rule my breast.

And all my actions guide.

845 C. M.
Gratitude.

WHEN all thy mercies, my God,
My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I 'm lost

In wonder, love, and praise.

2 how can words ^vith equal warmth
The gratitude declare.

That glows within my ravish'd heart?—

•

But thou canst read it there.

3 To all my weak complaints and cries,

Tliy mercy lent an ear.

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd

To form themselves in prayer.

4 Wlien in the shpp'ry paths of youth,
With heedless steps, I ran

;

Thine arm, unseen, convey'd me safe,

And led me up to man
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5 Through hidden dangers, toils, and dealns,

It gently clear'd my way

;

And through the pleasing snares of vice.

More to be fear'd than they.

Through every period of my life

Thy goodness I '11 pursue
;

And after death, in distant worlds.

The pleasing theme renew.

7 Through all eternity to thee

A grateful song I '11 raise

;

But ! eternity 's too short

To utter all thy praise.

846 4th P. M. 886,886
Gratitude evinced hy living to God's glory.

BE it my only wisdom here,

To serve the Lord ^vith filial fear,

With lo\ing gratitude:

Superior sense may I display.

By shunning every evil way,

And walking in the good.

2 may I still from sin depart;

A wise and understanding heart,

Jesus, to me be given:

And let me through thy Spirit know
To glorify my God below.

And find my way to heaven.

847 L.M.
Security and safety.

r\ OD is our refuge and defence
;

vT In trouble our unfailing aid

:

Secure in his omnipotence,

What foe can make om- souls afraid?

2 Yea, though the earth's foundations rock,

And mountains down the gulf be hurl'd,

His people smile amid the shock

:

They look beyond this transient world.
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3 There is a river pure and bright,

Whose streams make glad the heavenly plains

;

Where in eternity of light

The city of our God remains.

4 Built by the word of his command,
With his unclouded presence blest,

Firm as his throne the bulwarks stand;

There is our home, our hope, our rest.

848 1st P. M. e lines 8s.

The good Shepherd.

THE Lord my pasture shall prepare,

And feed me with a shepherd's care

;

His presence shall my wants supply,

And guard me with a watchful eye

:

My noon-day walks he shall attend.

And all my midnight hours defend.

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint,

Or on the thirsty mountain pant.

To fertile vales and dewy meads,

My weary, wand'riijg steps he leads,

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,

Amid the verdant landscape flow.

3 Though in a bare and rugged way.

Through de\ious, lonely wilds I stray,

Thy bounty shall my pains beguile.

The barren wildei-ness sliall smile,

With suddt^n o-ceens and lierbao-e crown'd,

And streams shall murmur all around.

4 Though in the paths of death I tread,

With gloomy horrors overspread.

My steadfast heart sliall fear no ill.

For thou, Lord, art with me still

:

Thy fiiendly crook shall give me aid.

And ijuide me throuo-h the dreadful shade.
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849 27th P. M. 4 lines lis.

Rejoicing in the care of the good Shepherd.

THE Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know

;

I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest;

He leadeth my soul where the still Avaters flow,

Restores me when wand'ring, redeems when
oppress'd.

2 Through the valley and shadow of death though
I stray,

Since thou art my guardian, no evil I fear

;

Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my stay

;

No harm can befall, with my Comforter near.

3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread

;

With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er

;

With oil and perfume thou anointest my head

;

O what shall I ask of thy providence more ?

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful- God,
Still follow my steps till I meet thee above

;

[ seek—by the path which my forefathers trod.

Through the land of their sojourn—thy kingdom
of love. •

850 C. M.

Are they not all ministering spirits i

WHICH of the monarchs of the earth

Can boast a guard like ours,

—

Encircled from our second birth

With all the heavenly powers?

2 Myriads of blight, cherubic bands,

Sent by the King of kings.

Rejoice to bear us in their hands,

And shade us with their wings.

3 Angels, where'er we go, attend

Our steps, whate'er betide
;

With watchful care their charge defend,

And evil Uirn aside.
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4 Our lives those holy angels keep

From every hostile power

;

And, unconcern'd, we sweetly sleep,

As Adam in his bower.

5 And when oui' spirits we resign,

On outstretch'd -\vings they bear.

And lodge us in the arms divine,

And leave us ever there.

851 24th P. M. 66, Q6, 86, 86.

The guardianship of angels.

YE simple souls, that stray

Far from the path of peace.

That unfrequented way
To hfe and happiness

:

How long will ye your folly love.

And tlirong the downward road,

And hate the wisdom from above.

And mock the sons of God ?

2 So wi-etched an^ obscure.

The men whom ye despise.

So foolish, weak, and poor,

—

Above your scorn we rise

:

Our conscience in the Holy Ghost,

Can witness better things

;

For He whose blood is all our boast.

Hath made us priests and kings.

3 Riches unsearchable

In Jesus* love we know;
And pleasures from the well

Of life, our souls o'erflow:

From him the Spirit we receive

Of wisdom, grace, and power

;

And always sorrowful we live,

Rojoiciiig evermore.
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4 Angels our servants are,

And keep in all our ways,

And in their hands they bear

The sacred sons of grace

:

Our guardians to that lieavenly bliss,

They all our steps attend

;

And God himself our Father is,

And Jesus is our friend.

852 1st P. M. 6 lines Ss,

The final conquest explains all mysteries.

THOU, Lord, on whom I still depend,

Shalt keep me faithful to the end

:

1 tnist thy truth, and love, and power.

Shall save me till my latest hour;

And when I lay this body down.

Reward with an immortal crown.

2 Jesus, in thy great name I go,

To conquer death, my final foe

;

And when I quit this cumbrous clay,

And soar on angels' wings away,

My soul the second death defies.

And reigns eternal in the skies.

3 Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard.

What Chiist has for his saints prepared,

Who conquer through their Saviour's might.

Who sink into perfection's height.

And trample death beneath their feet,

And gladly die their Lord to meet.

4 Dost thou desire to know or see

What thy mysterious name shall be?

Contending for thy heavenly home,

Thy latest foe in death o'ercome ;

—

Till then thou searchest out in vain.

What only contjuest can explain.
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UNFAITHFULNESS MOURNED.

853 C. M.
Lamenting spiritual sloth.

MY drowsy powers, why sleep ye so?

Awake, my sluggish soul:

Nothing hath half thy work to do,

Yet nothing 's half so dull.

2 Go to the ants ! for one poor gram

See how they toil and strive

;

Yet we who have a heaven to' obtain.

How negligent we live !

—

3 We, for whose sake all nature stands,

And stars their com'ses move

;

We, for whose guard the angel bands

Come flying from above :

—

4 We, for whom God the Son came down,

And labom*'d for our good

;

How careless to secure that croAvn

He purchased with his blood!

5 Lord, shall we live so sluggish still.

And never act our parts?

Come, holy Dove, from the' heavenly hill.

And warm our frozen hearts

!

6 Give us with active warmth to move.

With \ig'rous souls to rise;

Witli hands of faith, and wings of love.

To fly and take the prize.

854 ^- M.
Zeal implored.

OTHOU, who all things canst control,

Chase this dread slumber from my soul

;

With joy and fear, with love and awe,

Give me to keep thy perfect law.
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2 may one beam of thy blest liglit

Pierce through, dispel, the shade of night

:

Touch my cold breast with heavenly fire;

With holy, conqu'ring zeal inspire.

3 For zeal I sigh, for zeal I pant

;

Yet heavy is my soul, and faint

:

With steps unwav'ring, imdismay'd,

Give me in all thy paths to tread.

4 With outstretch'd hands, and streaming eyes,

Oft I begin to grasp the prize

:

I groan, I strive, I watch, I pray;

But ah ! my zeal soon dies away.

5 The deadly slumber then I feel

Afresh upon my spirit steal

:

Rise, Lord, stir up thy quick'ning power,

And wake me that I sleep no more.

855 5th P.M. 4lhies Is.

Instability.

TESUS, sliall I never be

J Firmly grounded upon thee ?

Never by thy work abide ?

Never in thy wounds reside ?

2 liow wav'ring is my mind,

Toss'd about with every wind
;

O how quickly doth my heart

From the living God depart.

3 Jesus, let ray nature feel

Thou art God unchangeable :

Jah, Jehovah, great I AM,
Speak into my soul thy Name.

4 Grant that ever)-^ moment I

May believe and feel tliee nigh

;

Steadfastly behold thy face,

'Stnhlisli'd witli abidin"" L'"race.
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856 LM.
Inconstancy lamented.

¥HEN, my Saviour, shall it be.

That I no more shall break with thee?

When will this war of passion cease,

And I enjoy a lasting peace ?

2 Now I repent ; now sin again

:

Now I revive ; and now am slain

:

Slain with the same malignant dart,^

Which, ! too often wounds thy heart.

3 When, gracious Lord, when shall it be,

That I shall find my all in thee,

—

The fulness of thy promise prove.

And feast on thine eternal love ?

857 c. M.
The vanity oj mere forinality.

LONG have I seem'd to serve thee, Lord,

With unavailing pain

;

Fasted, and pray'd, and read thy word,

And heard it preach'd in vain.

2 Oft did I with the' assembly join,

And near thy altar drew

:

A form of godliness was mine,

—

The power, I never knew.

3 I rested in the outward law,

Nor knew its deep design

:

The length and breadth, I never saw,

And height, of love divine.

4 To please thee, thus at length I see,

Vainly I hoped and strove

;

For what are outward things to thee,

Unless they spring from love "i

5 I see the peifect law requires

Trutli in the inward parts

;

Our full consent, our whole desires.

Our undivided hearts.
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6 But I of means have made my boast

;

Of means an idol made

:

The spirit in the letter lost,

—

The substance, in the shade.

7 Where am I now, or what my hope?
What can my weakness do?

Jesus, to thee my soul looks up

:

'Tis thou must make it new.

858 L. M.
No peace but in tJie favour of God.

WHERE is now that orlo-sAdnjr love

That mark'd our union with the Lord ?

Our hearts were fix'd on things above,

Nor could the world a joy aflFord.

2 Where is the zeal that led us then

To make our Saviour's glory kno^vn?

That freed us from the fear of men.

And kept our eye on him alone?

3 Where are the happy seasons, spent

In fellowship with him we loved?

The sacred'joy, the sweet content.

The blessedness that then we proved ?

4 Behold, again we turn to thee

;

0, cast us not away, though vile :

No peace Ave have, no joy we see,

Lord our God, but in thy smile.

859 .

L. M.
The sjutrit of the ancient worthies

FOR that flame of living fire,

Which shone so bright in saints of old ;

Which bade their souls to heaven aspire,

—

Calm in distress, in danger bold.

2 Where is that Spirit, Lord, Avhich dwelt

In Abrah'm's breast, and seal'd him thine?

Which made Paul's heart with sori-ow melt,

And glow with energy di\ine ?

—
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3 'fliat Spirit, which from age to age

Proclaim'd tliy love, and taught thy ways '^

Brigliten'd Isaiah's \'ivid page,

And breathed in Da%'id's liallow'd lays ?

4 Is not thy grace as mighty now
As when Elijah felt its power

;

When glory beam'd from Moses' brow,

Or Job endured the trying hour ?

5 Remember, Lord, the ancient days
;

Renew thy work ; thy grace restore
;

And while to thee our hearts we raise,

On us thy Holy Spirit pour.

860 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Broken vows lamented.

OGOD ! how often hath thine ear

To me in AviUing mercy bow'd

;

While, worshipping thine altar near.

Lowly I wept, and strongly vow'd

:

But ah ! the feebleness of man !

Have I not vow'd and wept in vain ?

2 Return, Lord of Hosts, return

!

Behold thy servant in distress;

My faithlessness again I moui-n

;

Again forgive my faithlessness

;

And to thine arms of mercy take.

And bless me for the Sanour's sake.

8G1 s. M.
The warning voice of Jesus.

r\ RACIOUS Redeemer, shake

VT This slumber from my soul

!

Say to me now,—Awake, awake!

And Christ shall make thee whole.

2 Lay to thy mighty hand

;

Alarni me in this hour

;

And make me fully understand

The thunder of thy power.
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3 Give me on thee to call,

—

Always to \vatcli and pray,

Lest I into temptation fall,

And cast my shield away.

4 For each assault prepared,

And ready may I be

;

Forever standing on my guard,

And looking up to thee.

5 do thou always warn
My soul of evil near

;

When to the right or left I turn,

Thy voice still let me hear:

—

6 Come back ! this is the way
;

Come back, and walk therein

;

may I hearken and obey,

And shun the paths of sin.

862 1st P. M. G lines 8s.

Pleading for restoring grace.

O'TIS enough, my God, my God

!

Here let me give my wand'rings o'er

:

"No longer trample on thy blood,

And grieve thy gentleness no more ;

No more thy ling'ring angei* move,
Or sin against thy light and love.

2 Lord, if mercy is with thee.

Now let it unto me be shown

;

To me, the chief of sinners, me.
Who humbly for thy mercy groan

:

Me to thy Father's grace restore.

Nor let me ever grieve thee more.

3 Fountain of unexhausted love,

—

Of infinite compassion,—hear

:

My Saviour, and my Pinnce above.

Once more in my behalf appear

:

Repentance, faith, and pardon give:

O let me turn again and live

!
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863 c. M.
Faint, yet pursuing.

AS pants the hart for cooHng streams,

When heated in the chase,

So longs my soul, God, for thee,

And thy refreshing grace.

2 For thee, my God—the living God,
My thirsty soul doth pine;

0, when shall I behold thy face.

Thou Majesty divine

!

3 I sigh to think of happier days,

When thou, Lord, wast nigh

;

When every heart was tuned to praise.

And none more blest than I.

4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul

Hope still, and thou shalt sing

The praise of him who is thy God,
Thy Saviour, and thy King.

864 C. M.
r shall be satisfied when I awake in thy likeness.

JESUS, the all-restormg Word,
My fallen spirit's hope.

After thy lovely likeness, Lord,

Ah! when shall I wake up?

2 Thou, my God, thou only art

The Life, the Truth, the Way

;

Quicken my soul, instruct my heart.

My sinking footsteps stay.

3 Of all thou hast in earth below.

In heaven above, to give.

Give me thy only love to know,

—

In thee to walk and Xwa.

4 Fill me with all the life of love

,

In mystic union join

Me to thyself, and let me prove

The fellowship divine.

33
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5 Open the intercourse betT9c.«n

My longing soul and thee,

Never to be broke oflf again

To all eternity.

865 S. M.
Restore my -peace.

AND wilt thou yet be found,

And may I still draw near?
Then listen to the plaintive sound

Of a poor sinner's prayer.

2 Jesus, thine aid afFoid,

If still the same thou art

:

To thee I look, to thee, my Lord,

I lift my helpless heart.

3 Thou seest my troubled breast,

The strugglings of my will.

The foes that interrupt my rest,

The agonies I feel.

4 my oflfended Lord,

Restore my inward peace

;

1 know thou canst; pronounce the word.

And bid the tempest cease.

5 I long to see thy face

;

Thy Spirit I implore,

—

The hving water of thy grace,

That 1 may thirst no more.

866 L. M.
Danger offinal apostasy.

AH ! Lord, with trembling I confess,

A gracious soul may fall from grace;

The salt may lose its seiis'ning power,

And never, never find it more.

2 Lest that my fearful case should be.

Each moment knit my soul to thee

;

And lead me to the mount above,

Throuixh the low vale of humble love.
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BACKSLIDINGS LAMENTED.

867 L. M.
Lukewarmness.

r\ OD of unspotted purity,

vT Us, and our works, canst thou behold?
Justly are they abhorr'd by thee.

Whose works are neither hot nor cold.

2 Better that we had never known
The way to heaven, through saving grace.

Than basely in our lives disown,

And slight and mock thee to thy face.

3 let us our own works forsake

;

Ourselves and all we have deny:
Thy condescending counsel take

;

And come to thee, pure gold to buy.

4 may we through thy grace attain

The faith thou never wilt reprove;

—

The faith that purges every stain,

—

The faith that always works by love.

868 L. M.
Ihwible confession.

SAVIOUR, I now with shame confess

My thirst for creature happiness

;

By base desires I wrong'd thy love,

And forced thy mercy to remove.

2 Yet, the riches of thy grace

!

Thou, who hast seen my evil ways,

Wilt freely my backslidings heal.

And pardon on my conscience seal.

3 Yea, for thy trutli and mercy's sake.

My comfort thou wilt give me back

;

And lead me on from grice to grace,

In all the paths of righteousness

:
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4 Till throughly saved my new-born soul,

And perfectly by faith made whole.

Shall bright in thy full image rise.

To share thy glory in the skies.

869 c. M.
Lamenting the absence of the Spirit.

OFOR a closer walk with God,

—

A calm and heavenly frame

;

A light to shine upon the road

That leads me to the Lamb.

2 Where is the blessedness I knew,

When first I saw the Lord?
Where is the soul-refreshing view

Of Jesus and his word ?

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd!

How sweet their mem'ry still

!

But they have left an aching void

The world can never fill.

4 Return, holy Dove, return.

Sweet messenger of rest

:

I hate the sins that made thee moura.

And drove thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known,

Whate'er that idol be.

Help me to tear it from thy throne.

And worship only thee.

6 So shall my walk be close with God,

Calm and serene my frame

;

So purer light shall mark the road

That leads me to the Lamb.

870 C. M.
Mourninfj departed joys.

SWEET was the time when first I felt

The Saviour's pard'ning blood

Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt,

And bring me home to God.
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2 Soon as the morn the Hght reveal'd,

His praises tuned my tongue

;

And when the evening shades prevail'd.

His love was all my song.

3 In prayer my soul drew near tLe Lrd,
And saw his glory shine

;

And when I read his holy word,

I call'd each promise mine.

4 But now, when evening shade prevails.

My soul in darkness mourns

;

And when the morn the hght reveals.

No hght to me returns.

5 Rise, Lord, and help me to prevail;

make my soul thy care

;

1 know thy mercy cannot fail ;

—

Let me that mercy share.

871 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Heal my hackslidings.

JESUS, full* of truth and grace,—
More full of grace than I of sin,

—

Yet once again I seek thy face;

Open thine arms and take me in!

And freely my hackslidings heal.

And love the faithless sinner still.

2 Thou know'st the way to bring me back,—
My fallen spirit to restore

;

! for thy truth and mercy's sake.

Forgive, and bid me sin no more

:

The ruins of my soul repair.

And make my heart a house of prayer.

3 Ah, give me, Lord, the tender heart.

That trembles at the' approach of sin

;

A godly fear of sin impart

;

Implant and lOot it deep within,

That I may dread thy gracious power,

And nsver dar« to' offend thee more.
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872 s. M
Restore my peace.

JESUS ! full of grace,

To thee I make my moan

:

Let me again behold thy face

—

Call home thy banish'd one.

2 Again my pardon seal,

Again my soul restore,

And freely my backslidings heal,

And bid me sin no more.

3 Wilt thou not bid me rise?

Speak, and my soul shall hve;

Forgive,—my gasping spirit cries,

—

Abundantly forgive.

4 Thine utmost mercy show

;

Say to my drooping soul,

—

In peace and full assm-ance go

;

Thy faith hath made thee whole.

873 c. M.
Loss offirst love.

OTHAT I were as heretofore,

When, warm in my first love,

1 only Hved my God to' adore.

And seek the things above.

2 Upon my head his candle shone.

And, lavish of his grace,

With cords of love he drew me on,

And half unveiFd liis face.

3 Far, far above all earthly things

Triumphantly I rode;

I soar'd to heaven on eagles' wings.

And found, and talk'd with God.

4 Where am I now? from what a height

Of happiness cast down

!

The glory swallow'd up in niglit,

And faded is the crown.
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5 God, thou art my home, my rcst»

For which I sigh m pain

;

How shall I 'scape into thy breast?

My Eden how regain?

874 s. M.
God's absence deprecated.

OTHOU, whose mercy hears

Contrition's humble sigh

;

Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears

From son'ow's weeping eye ;

—

2 See, at thy throne of gi-ace,

A wretched wand'rer mourn:
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face?

Hast thou not said,—Return?

3 Shall guilty fears prevail

To drive me from thy feet?

O let not this last refuge fail,

—

This only safe retreat.

4 Absent from thee, my Light,

Without one cheering ray,

—

Through dangers, feai-s, and gloomy night,

How desolate my way!

5 On this benighted heart,

With beams of mercy shine

;

And let thy voice again impart

A taste of joy divine.

875 12th P. M. YG, Ve, 78, 76.

The deceitfulness of sin.

JESUS, friend of sinners, hear

YeL once again, I pray

;

From my debt of sin set clear,

For I liave naught to pay:
Speak, O speak the kind release

;

A poor backsliding soul restoie;

Love me freely, seal my peace,

And bid me sin no more.
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2 For my selfishness and pride

Thou hast withdrawn thy grace

;

Left me long to wander wide.

An outcast from thy face;

But I now my sins confess,

And mercy, mercy, I implore

;

Love me freely, seal my peace,

And bid me sin no more.

3 Sin's deceitfulness hath spread

A hardness o'er my heart

;

But if thou thy Spirit shed,

The stony shall depart

:

Shed thy love, thy tenderness,

And let me feel thy soft'ning power

;

Love me freely, seal my peace.

And bid me sin no more.

87(3 3d p. M. 4 6s & 2 »s.

Seeking restoration.

WHERE is the Saviour now,

Whose smiles I once possess'd ?

Till he return, I bow,

By heavy giief oppress'd

:

My days of happiness are gone.

And I am left to weep alone.

2 Where can the mourner go.

And tell his tale of grief?

Ah, who can soothe his wo.

Ah, who can give relief?

Earth cannot heal the wounded breast.

Or give the troubled conscience rest.

3 Jesus, thy smiles impart;

My gracious Lord, return.

Bind up my broken heart.

And bid me cease to moiu-n:

Then shall this night of soitow flee,

And peace and lieaven be found in thee.



BACKSLIDINGS LAMENTED. 521

877 10th P. M. 8 thus 8&.

Forgiveness implored.

HOW shall a lost sinner in pain,

Recover his forfeited peace?

When brought into bondage again,

What hope of a second release ?

Will mercy itself be so kind

To spare a backshder like me?
And 0, can I possibly find

Such plenteous redemption in vee?

2 Jesus, of thee I inquire,

If still thou art able to save,

—

The brand to pluck out of the fire,

And ransom my soul from the grave?

The help of thy Spirit restore

;

0, show me the life-mvinor blood

,

And pardon a sinner once more,

And bring me again unto God.

878 c. M.
Vain repentances.

TIMES ^athout number have I pray'd,

—

This only once forgive

;

Relapsing when thy hand was stay'd,

And suffer'd me to live

:

2 Yet now the kingdom of thy peace.

Lord, to my heart restore

;

Forgive my vain repentances.

And bid me sin no more.

879 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Resolution to return.

YES, from this instant, noAV, I will

To my offended Father cry;

My base ingratitude I feel

;

Vilest of all thy children, I

;

Not worthy to be call'd thy son;

Yet will I thee my Father own.
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2 Guide of my life hast thou not been,

And rescued me from passion's power?
Ten thousand times preserved from sin,

Nor let the greedy grave devour?

And ^vilt thou now th}^ 'WTath retain,

Nor ever love thy child again?

3 If thou hast call'd me to retm-n,

—

If weeping at thy feet I fall,

—

The prodigal thou \vilt not spuni,

But pity and forgive me all.

In answer to my Friend above,

—

In honour of his bleeding love.

880 .
s. M.

TJi€ wanderer returning.

HOW oft this ^vretched heart

Has wander'd from the Lord

;

How oft my ro\nng thoughts depart,

Forgetful of his word.

2 Yet mercy calls,—Return
;

Sa\iour, to thee I come

:

My vile ingratitude I mom-n;
take the wand'rer home

!

3 Thy love, so free, so sweet,

Blest Saviour, I adore

;

0, keep me at thy sacred feet.

And let me rove no more.

881 s. M.
Restored by grace.

JESUS, if thy free grace

Again hath raised me up.

And call'd me still to seek thy face.

And given me back my hope,

—

Thy timely help afford,

Thy loving-kindness show;
keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,

And never let me go.
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2 By me, my Saviour, stand,

In sore temptation's hour;

save me with thine out-stretch'd hand,

And show forth all thy power.

Be mindful of thy word

;

Sufficient grace bestow;

keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,

And never let me go.

3 Give me a holy fear,

And fix it in my heart;

That thus I may from evil near

With timely care depart;

Be every sin abhon-'d.

Till thou destroy the foe

;

keep me, keep me, gracious Lord,

And never let me go.

882 s. M.
Rejoicing in Christ's restorhig love.

SPEAK that word again

;

It cheers my drooping heart:

How sweetly doth it soothe my pain,

And bid my fears depart.

2 And dost thou deign to OAvn

A worm so vile as I?
And may I still approach thy throne,

And Abba, Father, cry?

3 My Saviour, by his word.
Hath turn'd my night to day;

And all those heavenly joys restored.

Which I had sinn'd away.

4 I wonder and adore

:

The grace is all divine

:

Lord, keep me, that I sin bo more
Against such love as thine.
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883 12th P. M. 16,16,18,16.

Tears of joy

LORD, and is thine anger gone,

—

And art thou pacified?

After all that I have done,

Dost thou no longer cliide ?

Let thy love my heart constrain,

And all my restless passions sway:
Keep me, lest I turn again

Out of the narrow way.

2 To the cross, thine altar, bind

Me \vith the cords of love

;

Freedom never let me find

From thee, my Lord, to move

:

That I never, never more
May with my much-loved Master part,

To the posts of mercy's door,

nail" my willing heart

!

3 See my utter helplessness,

And leave me not alone

;

preserve in perfect peace.

And seal me for thine own

:

More and more thyself reveal.

Thy presence let me always find
;

Comfort, and confirm, and heal

My feeble, sin-sick mind.

4 As the apple of thine eye,

Thy weakest servant keep

;

Help me at thy feet to lie.

And there forever weep

:

Tears of joy noine eyes o'erflow,

That I have any hope of heaven

;

Much of love I ought to know,

For I have much forgiven.
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IN

DELIVERANCE FROM TROUBLE.

884 S. M.
The loving-kindness of the Lord.

BLESS the Lord, my soul

;

His grace to thee proclaim

;

And all that is within me, join

To bless his holy Name.

2 Tlie Lord forgives thy sins,

—

Prolongs thy feeble breath;

He healeth thine infinnities.

And ransoms thee from death.

3 He clothes thee with his love,

—

Upholds thee Avith his truth

;

And like the eagle he renews

The vigour of thy youth.

4 Then bless his holy Name
Whose grace hath made thee whole

;

Wliose loAing-kindness crowns thy days:

bless the Lord, my soul.

885 c. M.
Grateful acknowledgment.

I
LOVE the Lord : he heard my cries.

And pitied every groan :

Long as I live, when troubles rise,

1 '11 hasten to his throne.

2 I love the Lord : he bow'd his ear,

And chased my grief away

:

let my heart no more despair,

While I have breath to pray.

3 The Lord beheld me sore distress'd

He bade my pains remove

:

RetuiTi, my soul, to God thy rest,

For thou hast knoAvn his love.
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886 25th p. M. '77,87,77,87.

Fearless in the fire of tribulation.

^AD of the Church triumphant,

We jo}i"ully adore thee
;

Till thou appear, thy members here

Shall sinjT like those in oflorv

:

We lift our hearts and voices

With blest anticipation

;

And cry aloud, and give to God
The praise of our salvation.

2 Thou dost conduct thy people

Through torrents of temptation

;

Nor will we fear, while thou art near,

The fire of tribulation

:

Tlie world, with sin and Satan,

In vain our march opposes

;

By thee we shall break through them alL

And sing the song of Moses.

3 By faith we see the glory

To which thou shall restore us;

The cross despise for that high prize

Whicli thou hast set before us

:

And if thou count us worthy.

We each, as dying Stephen,

Shall see thee stand, at God's right liana,

To take us up to heaven.

887 25th P. M. 77,87,77,87.
Triumphing in delivering grace.

WORSHIP, and thanks, and blessing.

And strength ascribe to Jesus ;

—

Jesus alone defends his own.

When earth and hell oppress us.

Jesus with joy we witness.

Almighty to deliver

;

Our seals set to, that God is tine,

And reigns a King forever.
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2 Omnipotent Redeemer,

Our ransom'd souls adore thee

;

Our Saviour thou, we find it now.

And give thee all the glorv.

We sing thine ann unshorten A,

Brought tlirough our sore temptation

:

With heart and voice in thee rejoice.

The God of ouj- salvation.

3 The world's and Satan's malice,

Tliou, Jesus, hast confounded

;

And by thy grace, with songs of praise,

Our happy souls resounded.

Accepting our deliv'rance.

We triumph in thy favour;

And foi- the love which now we prove,

Sliall praise thy name forever.

888 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s

The cver-prexeiit Saviour.

JESUS, to tliee our hearts we lift.

Our hraits with love to tliee o'erflow,

Witli tlianks for thy continued gift,

That still tliy gracious Name we know;
Retain our sense of sin forgiven,

And wait for all our inward heaven.

2 What mighty troubles hast thou shown
Thy feeble, tempted foll'wers here

:

We have tlirough fire and water gone

;

But saw thee on the floods appear,

And felt tliee present in the flame,

And sliouted our Dchv'rer's mmie.

3 Thou who hast kept us to this hour,

keep us faitliful to the end !

When, robed in majesty and power,

Our Jesus shall from heaven descend,

His friends and witnesses to own.
And seat us (O liis glorious throne.
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889 L. M.
God, my glory and my shield.

THE tempter to my soul hath said,

—

There is no help in God for thee

:

Lord, lift thou up thy servant's head

;

My gloiy, shield, and solace be.

2 Thus to the Lord I raised my C17 ;
—

•

He heard me from his holy hill

;

At liis command the waves roll'd by

;

He beckon'd,—and the winds were still.

8 I laid me down and slept,—I woke;
Thou, Lord, my spmt didst sustain;

Bright from the east the morning broke,

—

Thy comforts rose on me again.

4 I will not fear, though armed throngs

SuiTOund my steps in all their ^vrath

;

Salvation to the Lord belong-s

;

His presence guards his people's path.

890 L. M.
His everlasting arms of love.

HOW do thy mercies close me round

!

Forever be thy Name adored

;

1 blush in all things to abound

;

The servant is above his Lord.

2 Inured to poverty and pain,

A suff'ring life my Master led;

The Son of God, the Son of man,

He had not where to lay his head.

3 But lo ! a place he hath prepared

For me, whom watchful angels keep

;

Yea, he himself becomes my guard

;

He smooths my bed, and gives me sleep.

4 Jesus protects ; my fears, begone

:

What can the Rock of Ages move ?

Safe in thy aims I lay me down,

—

Thine everlasting anns of love.
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891 .
L. M.

Continued.—Confident security.

WHILE thou art intimately nigh,

Who, who shall violate my rest ?

Sin, earth, and hell, I now defy:

I lean upon my Saviour's breast.

2 I rest beneath the* Almighty's shade,

My griefs expii-e, my troubles cease

;

Thou, Lord, on whom my soul is stay'd,

Wilt keep me still in perfect peace.

3 Me for thine own thou lov'st to take,

In time and in eternity;

Thou never, never wilt forsake

A helpless worm that trusts in thee.

892 s. M.
Steadfast reliance upon the promises,

AWAY, my needless fears.

And doubts, no longer mine

;

A ray of heavenly hght appears,

—

A messenger di\dne.

2 Thrice comfortable hope.

That calms my troubled breast;

My Father's hand prepares the cup.

And what he wills is best.

8 If what I wish is good.

And suits the will divine,

—

By earth and hell in vam withstood,

I know it shall be mine.

4 Still let them counsel take

To frustrate his decree;

Tliey cannot keep a blessing back,

By Heaven design'd for me.

5 Here then I doubt no more,

But in his pleasure rest

;

Whose wisdom, \o\c, and truth, and power,
Engage to make me blest.

34
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893 c. M.

Grateful praise for delivering mercy.

THOU, Avho, when we did complain.

Didst all our griefs remove

;

O SaMOur, do not now disdain

Our humble praise and love.

2 Since thou a pitying ear didst give,

And hear us when we pray'd,

We '11 call upon thee while we live,

And never doubt thy aid.

3 Pale death, with all his ghastly train,

Our souls encompass'd round

;

Anguish, and fear, and dread, and pain.

On every side we found.

4 To thee, Lord of life, we pray'd.

And did for succour flee

:

save,—in our distress we said,

—

The souls that trust in thee.

5 How good thou art ! how large thy grace

How ready to forgive

!

Thy mercies crown our fleeting days

;

And by thy love we live.

6 Our eyes no longer drown'd in tears.

Our feet from falling free

;

Redeem'd from death and guilty fears,

Lord, we '11 live to thee.

894 ... S. M.
All things in Christ.

THOU very-present aid 1
In suflf'ring and distress; I

The mind which still on thee is stay'd,

Is kept in perfect peace.

2 The soul by faith reclined

On the Redeemer's bj*east,

'Mid raging storaas, exults to find

An everlasting rest.
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3 Sorrow and fear are gone,

Whene'er tliy face appears

;

It stills the sighing orphan's moan,

And dries the widow's tears.

4 It hallows eveiy cross

;

It sweetly comforts me

;

Makes me forget my every loss,

And find my all in thee.

5 Jesus, to whom I fly.

Doth all my wishes fill;

What though created streams are dry ?

I have tlie fountain still.

6 Stripp'd of each earthly friend,

I find them all in one

:

And peace and joy which never end.

And heaven, in Christ, begun.

895 S.M.
Afflictions blessed.

HOW tender is thy hand,

thou most gracious Lord!
Afilictions came at thy command.
And left us at thy word.

2 How gentle was the rod

That chasten'd us for sin!

How soon we found a smiling God
Where deep distress had been

!

3 A Father's hand we felt,

A Father's love we knew

:

'Mid tears of penitence we knelt,

And found his promise true.

4 Now will we bless the Lord,

And in his strength confide

:

Jehovah ever be adored.

There is no God beside.
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896 c. M.
The benejit of affliction.

LORD, when to thee my sinking soul

Did in affliction fly;

Thy mercy did my griefs control.

And all my wants supply.

2 How oft, when dark misfortune's band
Around their victim stood.

The seeming ill, at thy command.
Hath changed to real good!

3 The tempest that obscured the sky

Hath set my spirit free

From earthly care and sensual joy,

And turn'd my thoughts to thee.

4 Affliction's blast hath made me learn

To feel for othei-s' wo
;

And humbly seek, with deep concern,

My own defects to know.

5 Then rage, ye storms; ye billows, roar;

My heart defies your shock

:

Ye make me chng to God the more,

—

To God, my shelt'ring rock.

897 CM.
Delivering grace celebrated.

LORD, thou hast heard thy servants cry,

And rescued from the grave

;

Now shall we live—for none can die

Whom God delights to save.

2 Thy praise, more constant than before.

Shall fill our daily breath
;

Thy hand, that hath chastised us sore,

Defends us still from death.

3 Here, with the' assembly of thy saints.

Our cheerful voice we raise

;

Here we have told thee our complaints,

And here we speak thy praise.
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COMMUNION WITH GOD.

898 C. M.
Praises to the incarnate Son.

OFOR a thousand seraph tongues

To bless the' incarnate Word !

for a thousand thankful songs

In honour of my Lord !

2 Come, tune afresh your golden lyres,

Ye angels round the throne

;

Ye saints, in all your sacred choirs.

Adore the' eternal Son.

899 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 8s.

Rejoice evermore, and in everything give thanks.

pEJOICE, the Lord is Kmg;
SA) Your Lord and King adore

;

Mortals, give thanks and sing,

And triumph evermore

;

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns,

The God of truth and love

;

When he had purged our stains,

He took his seat above

;

Lift up your hearts, hft up your voice,

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

3 His kingdom cannot fail,

—

He rules o'er earth and heaven

,

The keys of death and hell

Are to our Jesus given

;

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice

;

Rejoice, ngiiin I say, rejoice.
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4 He sits at God's right nand
Till all his foes submit,

x\nd bow to his command,
And fall beneath his feet;

Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice

;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

5 He all his foes shall quell,

And all om- sins destroy

;

Let every bosom swell

With pure seraphic joy

;

Lift up your hearts, hft up yom- voice;

Rejoice, again I say, rejoice.

6 Rejoice in glorious hope,

Jesus the Judge shall come,

And take his servants up
To their eternal home

;

We soon shall hear the' archangel's voice

;

The trump of God shall sound,—Rejoice !

900 s. M.
Glory begun below.

CjOME, ye that love the Lord,
I And let your joys be known

;

Join in a song Avith sweet accord,

While ye suiTOund his throne.

Let those refuse to sing

Who never knew our God,
But servants of the heavenly King
May speak their joys abroad.

2 The God that rules on high,

That all the earth surveys,

That rides upon the stonny sky.

And calms the roaring seas

;

This awful God is oui-s,

Our Father and our Love

;

He will send down his heavenly powCTa,

To carry us above.
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3 There we shall see his face.

And never, never sin
;

There, from the rivers of his grace,

Drink endless pleasures in

:

Yea, and before we rise

To that immortal state,

The thouij^hts of such amazing bliss

Should constant joys create.

4 The men of grace have found

Glory begun below

:

Celestial fruit on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow:

Then let our songs abound,

And every tear be diy

:

We 're mai'ching through Immanuel's groimd,

To fai)-er woilds on high.

901 9th p. M. 87,87,87,87.

Hitherto hath the Lord helped us.

COME, thou Fount of every blessing,

Tune my lieail to sing thy grace

:

Streams of mercy, never ceasing,

Call for songs of loudest praise.

Teach me some melodious sonnet,

Sung by flaming tongues above

:

Praise the mount— I'm tix'd upon it;

Mount of thy redeeming love !

2 Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer;

Hitliei by lliv help I'm come;

And I liope, by thy good pleasui-e,

Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,

VVand'ring from the fold of (rod
;

He, to rescue me from danger.

Interposed his precious blood.
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3 ! to grace liow great a debtor

Daily I'm constrain'd to be

!

Let thy goodness, like a fetter.

Bind my wand'ring heart to thee

.

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it

—

Prone to leave the God I love

;

Here's my heart, take and seal it

;

Seal it for thy courts above.

1)02 c. M.
Walking mth God.

TALK with us, Lord, thyself reveal,

While here o'er earth we rove;

Speak to our hearts, and let us feel

The kindling of thy love.

2 With thee conversinof, we forcret

All time, and toil, and care*:

Labour is rest, and pain is sweet,

If thou, my God, art here.

3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay,

And bid my heart rejoice

;

My bounding heart shall own thy sway,

And echo to thy voice.

4 Thou callest me to seek thy face ;

—

'Tis all I wish to seek

;

To' attend the whispers of thy grace,

And hear thee inly speak.

5 Let this my every hour employ,

Till I thy glory see;

Enter into my Master's joy.

And find my heaven in thee.

903 c. M.
IViumphant joy.

MY God, the spring of all my joys.

The hfe of my delights.

The glory of my brightest days.

And comfort of my nights :

—
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2 In darkest shades, if thou appear,

My dawning is begun

;

Tliou art my soul's bright morning star.

And thou my rising sun.

3 The opening heavens around me shine

With beams of sacred bhss,

If Jesus shows his mercy mine.

And whispers I am his.

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay

At that transporting word,

Run up with joy the shining way.

To see and praise my Lord.

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,

I'd break through every foe

;

Tlie wings of love and arms of faith

Would bear me conqu'ror through.

004 s. M.
Creating and rcdeeiiiivg love.

FATHER, in whom we live.

In wlioni we are, and move,

The glory, power, and praise receive

Of thy creating love.

2 Let all the angel throng

Give thanks to God on high.

While earth repeats the joyful song,

And echoes through the sky.

3 Incarnate Deity,

Let all the ransom'd race

Render in thanks their lives to thee.

For thy redeeming grace.

4 The grace to sinners show'd.

Ye heavenly choirs proclaim,

\nd cry,—Salvation to our God,
Salvation to the Lamb

!
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i)05
^

S. M.
("(Ditiuned.— Uimpeakable jo]i

SPIRIT of holiness.

Let all thy saints adore

Thy saci-ed energy, and bless

Thy heart-renewing power.

2 Not angel tongues can tell

Thy love's ecstatic height,

—

The glorious joy unspeakable,

The beatific sight.

8 Eternal Triune Loi*d !

Let all the hosts above.

Let all the sons of men record.

And dwell upon, thy love

:

4 When heaven and earth are fled

Before thy glorious face,

Sing, all the saints thy love hath made,

Thine everlasting praise

!

906 c. M.
Praixe,—delightfuL

MY Saviour, my almigluy Friend,

When I begin thy praise,

Where will the growing numbers end,

—

The numbers of thy gi-ace?

2 I trust in thy eternal word
;

Thy goodness I adore:

Send down thy grace, blessed Lord,

Tliat 1 may love thee more.

3 My feet shall ti-avel all the length

Of the celestial road
;

And marcli, witli courage in thy strength,

To see the Lord my God.

4 A wake ! awake ! my tuneful powers.

With this delightful song
;

And entertain the darkest, hours,

Nor think the season long.

I
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907 10th P. M. 8 liner 8s.

AU-SHjfficiency of Jesus.

HOW tedious and tasteless the hours

When Jesus no longer I see !

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flowers,

Ha^'e all lost their sweetness to me ;

—

The midsummer sun shines but dim,

The fields strive in vain to look gay ;

But when I am happy in Him,
December 's as pleasant as May.

2 His Name yields the richest perfume,

And sweeter than music his voice;

His presence disperses my gloom.

And makes all Avithin me rejoice

;

I should, were he always thus nigh.

Have nothing to wish or to fear

;

No mortal so happy as I,

—

My summer would last all the year.

3 Content with beholding his face.

My all to his pleasure resign'd.

No changes of season oi" place

Would make any change in my mind:
While blest with a sense of his love,

A palace a toy would appear

;

And prisons would palaces prove,

If Jesus would dwell with me there.

4 My Lord, if indeed I am thine.

If thou art my sun and my song,

Say, why do I languish and pine?

And why are my winters so long ?

O drive these dark clouds from my sky;

Thy soul-cheering presence restore

;

Or take me to thee up on high.

Where winter and clouds are no more.
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908
. .

c. M.
God my all-sufficient portion.

MY God, my portion, and my love,

My everlasting All,

I've none but thee in heaven above,

Or on this earthly ball.

2 What empty things are all the skies.

And this inferior clod !

There 's notliing here deserves my joys,

There 's nothing like my God.

3 To thee I owe my wealth, and friends,

And health, and safe abode

:

Thanks to thy Name for meaner things

;

But they are not my God.

4 How vain a toy is glitt'ring Avealth,

If once compared to thee

;

Or what's my safety, or my healtli,

Or all my friends to me?
5 Were I possessor of the earth,

And call'd the stars my own,

Without thy graces and thyself,

I were a "wi^etch undone.

6 Let othei*s stretch their arms like seas,

And grasp in all the shore

;

Grant me the visits of thy grace,

And I desire no more.

909 s. M
Heaven upon earth.

MY God, my life, my love.

To thee, to thee I call

:

1 cannot hve if thou remove,

For thou art all in all.

2 Thy shining grace can cheer

This dungeon where I dwell

:

'Tis paradise when thou art here
;

If thou depart, 'tis hell.
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3 The smilings of thy face,

How amiable they are !

'Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace,

And nowliere else but there.

4 To thee, and thee alone,

The angels owe then- bliss

;

They sit around thy gracious throne,

And dwell where Jesus is.

5 Not all the harps above

Can make a heavenly place.

If God his residence remove,

Or but conceal his face.

6 Nor earth, nor all the sky,

Can one delight afford.

Nor yield one drop of real joy,

Without thy presence, Lord.

7 Thou art the sea of love.

Where all my pleasm-es roll

:

The circle where my passions move.

And centie of my soul.

910 c. M.
The rapture of love.

O'TIS delight without alloy,

Jesus, to hear thy name

:

My spirit leaps with inward joy;

I feel the sacred flame.

2 My passions hold a pleasing reign.

When love inspires my breast,

—

Love, the divinest of the train,

The sov'reign of the rest.

3 This is the grace must live and sing.

When faith and hope shall cease,

And sound from every joyful string

Throufxh all tlie realms of bliss.
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4 Swift I ascend the heavenly place,

And hasten to my home

;

1 leap to meet thy kind embrace
;

I come, Lord, I come.

5 Smk down, ye separating hills
;

Let sin and death remove
;

riis love that di-ives my chaiiot wheels,

And death must yield to love,

911 4th P. M. 880,886.

Always rejo'w.hig.

HOW happy, gracious Lord ! ai-e we.

Divinely drawn to follow thee.

Whose hours divided are

Betwixt the mount and multitude

:

Our day is spent in doing good,

Our night in praise and prayer.

2 With us no melancholy void.

No moment lingers unemploy'd,

Or unimproved, below

:

Our weariness of life is gone,

Who hve to serve our God alone,

And only thee to know.

3 The printer's night, and summer's day,

Glide imperceptibly away,

—

Too short to sing thy praise

;

Too few we find tlic happy hours,

And haste to join those heavenly powers

In everlasting lays.

4 With all who chant thy name on high.

And, Holy, holy, holy, cry,

(A bright, harmonious throng !)

We long thy praises to repeat.

And ceaseless sing around thy seat

The new etenial song.
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912 S. M.
" Stand lip, and bless the Lord forever"

THOU, Lord, art God alone

:

Those countless worlds of thine.

Those heavens and heavenly spirits, own
Thy majesty divme.

2 Earth is thy footstool made,

Great universal Lord

;

And all things are in being stay'd

By thy preserving word.

3 At thy command we rise,

Thy gracious Name to bless

;

And thee, the Lord of earth and skies,

We joyfully confess.

4 Our joy, to sing of thee

;

To triumph in thy love
;

And this, transporting thought, shall be

Our endless work above.

913 s. M.
Delight in God.

LORD ! 1 delight in thee,

And on thy care depend

;

To thee in every trouble flee.

My best, my only Fiiend.

2 When nature's streams are dried,

Thy fulness is the same
;

With this will I be satisfied.

And glory in thy Name.

3 Who made my heaven secure,

Will here all good provide

:

While Christ is rich, can I be poor?
What can I want beside ?

4 I cast my care on thee !

I triumph and adore

:

Henceforth my great concern shall be

To love and please thee more.
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914 8th P. M. 8V, 87, 47.

Hallelujah.

OTHOU God of my salvation.

My Redeemer from all sin
,

Moved by thy divine compassion,

Who hast died my heart to win,

I will praise thee :

Where shall I thy praise begin?

2 Though unseen, I love the Sanour;
He hath brought salvation near

;

Manifests his pard'ning favour;

And when Jesus doth appear,

Soul and body
Shall his glorious image bear.

3 While the angel choirs are crying,

—

Glory to the great I AM,
I with them will still be ^'ying

—

Glory ! glory to the Lamb !

how precious

Is the sound of Jesus' name !

•i Anof'els now are hov'i-inof round us,

Unperceived amid the throng;

Wond'ring at the love that ci'own'd us,

Glad to join the holy song

:

Hallelujah,

Love and praise to Christ belong !

915 21st P. M. 66, 84, 66; 84.

Triumphant trzist in God.

MY Shepherd's mighty aid.

His dear redeeming love,

His all-protecting power display'd,

I joy to prove.

Led onward by my guide,

I \iew the verdant scene.

Where limpid waters gently glide

Through pastures green.
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2 In error's maze my soul

Shall wander now no more

;

His Spirit shall, with sweet control.

The lost restore

:

My wilUng steps shall lead

In paths of righteousness

;

His power defend ; his bounty feed

;

His mercy bless.

3 Affliction's deepest gloom
Shall but his love display

;

He will the vale of death illume

With hving ray.

My failing flesh his rod

Shall thankfully adore

;

My heart shall vindicate my God
For evermore.

4 His goodness ever nigh,

His mercy ever free,

Shall while I live, shall when I die,

StUl follow me.

Forever shall my soul

His boundless blessings prove

;

And while eternal ages roll,

Adore and love.

916 10th P. M. 8 lines 8s.

Longing for still closer corimunion.

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:

The pasture I languish to find.

Where all, who their Shepherd obey.

Are fed, on thy bosom reclined.

And screened from the heat of the day.
35
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2 '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 never a moment depart,

—

Conceal'd in the cleft of thy side.

Eternally held in thy heart.

917 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Jesus all and in all.

THOU hidden Source of calm repose.

Thou all-sufficient Love divine,

My help and refuge from my foes,

Secure I am while thou art mine

:

And lo ! from sin, and grief, and shame,

1 hide me, Jesus, in thy name.

2 Thy mighty name salvation is.

And keeps my happy soid above :

Comfort it brings, and power, and peace,

And joy, and everlasting love

:

To me, with thy great name, are given

Pardon, and hohness, and heaven.

3 Jesus, my all in all thou art;

My rest in toil, my ease in pain

;

The med'cine of my broken heart

;

In war, my peace ; in loss, my gain

;

My smile beneath the tyrant's frown
;

In shame, my glory and my crown

:

4 In want, my plentiful supply;

In weakness, my almighty power

;

In bonds, my perfect liberty
;

My light, in Satan's darkest hour

;

In grjpf, my joy unspeakable

;

My lift' in dcatli, niv all in all.
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918 L. M.
My heart is fixed; God, my Jieart is fixed.

MY heart is fix'd on thee, my God

,

I rest my hope on thee alone

;

I'll spread thy sacred ti-uths abroad,

—

To all mankind thy love make known.

2 Awake, my tongue ; awake, my lyre

;

With mominof's earhest dawn arise

:

To songs of joy my soul inspire.

And swell your music to the skies.

3 With those who in thy grace abound.

To thee I'll raise my thankful voice;

Till every land, the earth around.

Shall hear, and in thy Name rejoice.

4 Eternal God, celestial King,

Exalted be thy glorious Name

;

Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing,

And saints on earth thy love proclaim.

919 c. M.
Ceaseless praise.

THE glorious armies of the sky

To thee, almighty King,

Triumphant anthems consecrate,

And hallelujahs sing.

2 But still their most exalted flights

Fall vastly short of thee

;

How distant then must human praise

From thy perfections be.

3 Yet how, my God, shall I refram,

When, to my ravish'd sense,

Each creature everywhere around

Displays thy excellence ?

4 Thy num'rous works exalt thee. Lord,

Nor will I silent be

;

rather let me cease to breathe.

Than cease from praising thee.
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920 25th p. M. 77,87,77,87.
Joining the angelic hosts in praijes.

JESUS, take all the glory

:

Thy meritorious passion

The pardon bought, thy mercy brought

To us the great salvation.

Thee gladly we acknowledge

Our only Lord and Saviour,

Thy name confess, thy goodness bless.

And triumph in thy favour.

2 With angels and archangels.

We prostrate fall before thee;

Again we raise our souls in praise,

And thankfully adore thee.

Honour, and power, and blessing,

To thee be ever given.

By all who know thy love below,

And all the hosts of heaven.

921 c. M.
Perpetual praise.

YES, I Avill bless thee, my God,
Through all my fleeting days;

And to eternity prolong

Thy vast, thy boundless praise.

2 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim

The honom-s of my God

;

My life, with all its acti\'e powei*s,

Shall spread thy praise abroad.

3 Nor ^vill I cease thy praise to sing,

When death shall close mine eyes;

My thoughts shall then to nobler heights.

And sweeter raptures rise.

4 Then shall my lips, in endless praise,

Their grateful tribute pay

;

Tlie theme demands an angel's tongue.

And an eternal day.
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922 16th P. M. 11 12,1112.
The foretaste of endless bliss.

MY God, I am thine; what a comfort divine.

What a blessing, to know that my Jesus is

mine!

In the heavenly Lamb, thrice happy I am

;

And my heart doth rejoice at the sound of his name.

2 True pleasiu'es abound in the rapturous sound.

And whoever hath found it, hath paradise found

;

My Redeemer to know, to feel his blood flow,

This is life everlasting
—

'tis heaven below.

3 Yet onward I haste to the heavenly feast;

That indeed is the fulness, but this is the taste

;

And this I shall prove, till with joy I remove
To the heaven of heavens in Jesus's love.

923 2d P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Everlasting praises.

I'LL praise my Maker while I 've breath,

And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powei-s

;

My days of praise shall ne'er be past.

While life, and thought, and being last.

Or immortahty endures.

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely

On Israel's God ; he made the sky.

And earth, and seas, with all their tram;

His truth forever stands secure

;

He saves the* oppress'd, he feeds the poor.

And none shall find his promise vain.

3 The Lord pours eyesight on the blind

;

The Lord supports the fainting mind

;

^ He sends the lab'iing conscience peac«;

He helps the stranger in distress,

The ^vidow and the fatherless.

And grants the pris'ner sweet release.
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4 I '11 praise him while he lends me breath,

And when my voice is lost in death,

Praise shall employ my nobler powers

;

My days of praise shall ne'er be past,

While life, and thought, and being last,

Or immortahty endures.

924 L. M.
God's praises crown eternity.

r\ OD of my life, through all my days

Ur My grateful powers shall sound thy praise

;

My song shall wake with opening light,

And cheer the dark and silent night.

2 When anxious cares would break my rest,

And griefs would tear my throbbing breast,

Thy tuneful praises, raised on high.

Shall check the murmur and the sigh.

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail.

And all the powers of language fail,

Joy through my swimmmg eyes shall break,

And mean the thanks I cannot speak.

4 But 0, when that last conflict 's o'er.

And I am chain'd to earth no more.

With what glad accents shall I rise

To jom the music of the skies !

5 Soon shall I learn the' exalted strains

Which echo through the heavenly plains;

And emulate, with joy unknown,

The glowing seraphs round the throne.

6 The cheerful tribute will I give,
^

Long as a deathless soul shall hve:

A work so sweet, a theme so high.

Demands and crowns eternity.
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PROSPECT OF HEAVEN.

925 4th P. M. 886,886.

Bliss-inspiring hope.

COME on, my partners in distress,

My comrades through the wilderness,

Who still your bodies feel

:

Awhile forget yoiu* griefs and fears.

And look beyond this vale of tears.

To that celestial hill.

2 Beyond the bounds of time and space,

Look forward to that heavenly place.

The saints' secure abode;

On faith's strong eagle pinions rise,

And force your passage to the skies,

And scale the mount of God.

3 Who suflfer -svith our Master here.

We shall before his face appear.

And by his side sit down;
To patient faith the prize is sure

;

And all that to the end endure

The cross, shall wear the crown.

4 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope!

It hfts the fainting spirits up

;

It brings to life the dead

:

Our conflicts here shall soon be past,

And you and I ascend at hist.

Triumphant with our Head.

6 That great mysterious Deity,

We soon with open face shall see

;

The beatific sight

Shall fill the heavenly courts with praise.

And wide diffuse the golden blaze

Of everLustinff licrht.
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92G c. M.
The full assurance of liope.

'OW happy eveiy child of grace.

Who knows his sins forgiven!

This earth, he cries, is not my place;

I seek my place in heaven:
A country far from mortal sight,

Yet, 0, by faith I see ;

The land of rest, the saints' delight,

—

The heaven prepared for me.

2 O what a blessed hope is oui*s

!

While here on earth we stay.

We more than taste the heavenly powei*8.

And ante-date that day:
We feel the resurrection near,

—

Our life in Christ conceal'd,

—

And with his glorious presence here

Our earthen vessels fiU'd.

3 would he more of heaven bestow

!

And when the vessels break,

Let our triumphant spirits go
To grasp the God we seek

;

In rapturous awe on Him to gaze,

Who bought the sight for me

;

And shout and wonder at his grace
To all eternity.

927 c. M.
Continued.—Endless bliss in prospect.

A STRANGER m the world below,

I calmly sojourn here

;

Nor can its happiness or wo
Provoke my hope or fear*.

Its evils in a moment end

;

Its joys as soon are past:

But 0, the bliss to which I tend

Eternally shall last.
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2 To that Jerusalem above,

With singing I repair;

While in the flesh, my hope and love.

My heart and soul, are there.

There my exalted Saviour stands.

My merciful High Priest;

And still extends his woimded hands,

To take me to his breast.

928 S. M.
TJie goodly land.

FAR from these scenes of night,

Unbounded glories rise.

And realms of joy and pure delight.

Unknown to mortal eyes.

2 Fair land !—could mortal eyes

But half its charms explore.

How would our spirits long to rise,

And dwell on earth no more

!

3 No cloud those regions know,

—

Realms ever bright and fair;

For sin, the source of mortal wo.

Can never enter there.

4 may the prospect fire

Our hearts with ardent love,

Till wings of faith, and strong desire.

Bear every thought above.

5 Prepared, by grace divine.

For thy bright courts on high,

Lord, bid our spirits rise and join

The chorus of the sky.

929 c. M.
The kingdoms are but one.

HAPPY the souls to Jesus join'd.

And saved by grace alone;

Walking in all his ways, they find

Their heaven on earth besfun.
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2 The church triumphant m thy love,

Theu' mighty joys we know

:

They sing the Lamb in hymns above,

And we in hymns below.

3 Thee in thy glorious realm they pr^se

And bow before thy throne

;

We in the kingdom of thy grace

:

The kingdoms are but one.

4 The holy to the hohest leads.

And thence our spirits lise

;

For he that in thy statutes treads,

Shall meet thee in the skies.

930 c. M.
The heavenly Canaan.

THERE is a land of pure dehght,

Where saints immortal reign

;

Infinite day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

2 There everlasting spring abides,

And never-^vith'ring flowers

:

Death, hke a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours.

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood

Stand dress'd in H^'ing green

;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood.

While Jordan roU'd between.

4 Could we but cHmb where Moses stood.

And view the landscape o'er,

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood,

Should fright us from the shore.

931 c. M.
Tlie promised land.

ON Jordan's stormy banks I stand.

And cast a wishful eye
To Canaan's fair and happy land.

Where my possessions lie.
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2 the transporting, rapturous scene.

That rises to my sight

!

Sweet fields array'd in Hving green.

And rivers of delio-ht.o

3 There generous fruits that never fail,

On trees immortal grow

;

There rock, and hill, and brook, and vale,

With milk and honey flow.

4 O'er all those wide-extended plains

Shines one eternal day;
There God the Son forever reigns,

And scatters night away.

5 No chilling mnds, or pois'nous breath,

Can reach that healthful shore

;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,

Are felt and fear'd no more.

6 When shall I reach that happy place.

And be forever blest?

When shall I see my Father's face.

And in his bosom rest?

1 Fill'd ^vith delight, my raptured soul

Would here no longer stay:

Though Jordan's waves around me roll.

Fearless I 'd launch away.

932 S. M.
The pilgrim*s home.

WHILE through this world we roam.

From infancy to age.

Heaven is the Christian pilgrun's homt.
His rest at every stage.

2 Thither his soul ascends.

Eternal joys to share

;

There his adoring spirit bends.

While here he kneels in prayer.
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3 His freed aflfections rise,

To fix on things above,

Where all his hope of glory lies,

—

Where all is perfect love.

4 There we our treasure place

;

There let our hearts be found

;

That still, where sin abounded, grace

May more and more abound.

5 Henceforth our converse be

With Christ before the throne

;

Ere long we eye to eye shall see,

And know as we are known.

933 c. M.
The saints in glory.

GIVE me the wings of faith to rise

Within the veil, and see

The saints above, how great their joys.

How bright their glories be.

2 Once they were mourners here below,

And pour'd out cries and tears

;

They wrestled hard, as we do now.

With sins, and doubts, and fears.

3 I ask them whence their vict'ry came

:

Thej, with imited breath,

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb,

—

Their triumph to his death.

4 They mark'd the footsteps that he trod ;

His zeal inspired their breast

;

And, foll'wing their incarnate God,

Possess the promised rest.

5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise

For his own pattern given

;

While the long cloud of witnesses

Show the same path to heaven
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934 7th P. M. 8 lines 7s.

Partnership of the saints in light.

JESUS is our common Lord

;

He our losing Sa\aour is

;

By his death to hfe restored,

Miseiy we exchange for bhss ;

—

BHss to carnal minds unknown

;

'tis more than tongue can tell

;

Only to behevers shown,

—

'Glorious and unspeakable.

2 Christ, our Brother and our Friend,

Shows us his eternal love

:

Never shall our triumphs end.

Till we take our seats above.

Let us walk with him in white
;

For our bridal day prepare

;

For our partnership in light,

—

For our glorious meeting there.

935 11th P. M. 76,76,77,76.

The better portion.

T)ISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings;

Xt Thy better portion trace

;

Rise from transitory things,

Tow'rd heaven, thy native place

:

Sun, and moon, and stars decay

;

Time shall soon this earth remove;

Rise, my soul, and haste away
To seats prepared above.

2 Rivers to the ocean run,

Nor stay in all their course

;

Fire, ascending, seeks the sun;

Both speed them to their source:

So a soul that 's bom of God,
Pants to view his glorious face;

Upward tends to his abode,

To rest in his embrace.
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3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn

;

Press onward to the prize

;

Soon our Saviour will return

Triumphant in the skies

:

There we '11 join the heavenly train,

Welcomed to partake the bliss

;

Fly from sorrow, care, and pain,

To realms of endless peace.

<)36 Yth P. M. 8 lines Ys.

Saints and angels round the throne.

LIFT your eyes of faith, and see

Saints and angels join'd in one

:

What a countless company
Stand before yon dazzling throne!

Each before his Saviour stands.

All in whitest robes aiTay'd;

Palms they carry in their hands,

Crowns of glory on their head.

2 Saints, begin the endless song

;

Cry aloud, in heavenly lays,

—

Glory doth to God belong

;

God the glorious Saviour praise

:

All salvation from him came,

—

Him who reigns enthroned on high

:

Glory to the bleeding Lamb,

—

Let the morning stars reply.

3 Angel powers the throne surround

;

Next the saints in glory they

;

Lull'd with the transporting sound.

They their silent homage pay

:

Prostrate on their face, before

God and his Messiah fall

;

Then in hymns of praise adore,

—

Shout the Lamb that died for all.
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937 36th p. M. 86,886.
The land of rest.

THERE is an hour of peaceful rest,

To mourning wandVers given

;

There is a joy for souls distress'd,

A balm for every wounded breast,

—

'Tis found above in heaven.

2 There is a home for weary souls

By sin and sorrow driven,

When toss'd on life's tempestuous shoals,

Where storms anse and ocean rolls,

And all is drear but heaven.

3 There faith lifts up the tearless eye,

To brighter prospects given

;

And views the tempest passing by,

The evening shadows quickly fly.

And all serene in heaven.

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom,

And joys supreme are given

;

There rays divine disperse the gloom

;

Beyond the confines of the tomb
Appears the dawn of heaven.

938 15th P. M. 11 9,11 \
Rapturous anticipation.

COME, let US ascend,

My companion and friend,

To a taste of the banquet above

:

If thy heart be as mine,

If for Jesus it pine.

Come up into the chariot of love.

2 Who in Jesus confide.

We are bold to outiidc

The storms of affliction beneath

,

With the prophet we soar

To tlie heavenly shore.

And outfly all the arrows of death.
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3 By faith we are come
To our permanent home;

By hope we the raptm-e improve:
By love we still rise,

And look down on the skies,

For the heaven of heavens is love.

4 Who on earth can conceive

How happy we hve,

In the palace of God the great Kij\g:

What a concert of praise,

When our Jesus's grace

The whole heavenly company sing!

5 Wliat a raptm-ous song,

When the glorified throng

In the spirit of harmony join !

—

Join all the glad choirs,

Hearts, voices, and lyres.

And the bm-den is,—Mercy divine

!

6 Hallelujah, they cry.

To the King of the sky,

—

To the great everlasting I AM

;

To the Lamb that was slain,

And that liveth again,

—

Hallelujah to God and the Lamb !

939 lOth F. U. 8 lines

The heavenly Jerusalem.

AWAY with our sorrow and fear,

We soon shall recover our home;
The city of saints shall appear,

—

The day of eternity come.

From earth we shall quickly remove,

And mount to our native abode

;

The house of our Father above,

—

The palace of angels and God.
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2 Our mourning is all at an end,

When, raised by the hfe-gi\'ing Wwd,
We see the new city descend,

Adom'd as a bride for her Lord

:

The city so holy and clean,

No sorrow can breathe in the air:

No gloom of affliction or sin

;

No shadow of evil is there.

3 By faith we already behold

That lovely Jerusalem here

:

Her walls are of jasper and gold

;

As crystal her buildings are clear;

Immovably founded in grace,

She stands as she ever hath stood.

And brightly her Builder displays,

And flames with the glory of God.

940 lOth P. M. 8 lines 8s.

Contimied.—There shall he no night tliere,

NO need of the sun m that day

Which never is foUow'd by night,

^V^lere Jesus's beauties display

A pure and a permanent hght

:

The Lamb is then- Light and theh Sun,

And, lo ! by reflection they shme

;

With Jesus ineflfably one,

And bright in effulgence divine.

2 The saints in his presence receive

Their great and eternal reward

;

In Jesus, in heaven, they hve,

—

They reign m the smile of then- Lord.

The flame of angelical love

Is kindled at Jesus's face

;

And all the enjojrment above,

Consists in the rapturous gaze.

36
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941 4th p. M. 886, 886.
The pilgrim's happy lot.

HOW happy is the pilgrim's lot;

How free from every anxious thought.

From worldly hope and fear!

Confined to neither court nor cell,

His soul disdains on earth to dwell,

He only sojourns here.

2 This happiness in part is mine,

Already saved from low design.

From every creature-love;

Blest with the scorn of finite good.

My soul is lighten'd of its load,

And seeks the things above.

3 There is my house and portion fair

;

My treasure and my heart are there,

And my abiding home

;

For me my elder brethren stay.

And angels beckon me away.

And Jesus bids me come.

4 I come, thy sei-vant, Lord, replies;

1 come to meet thee in the skies.

And claun my heavenly rest

!

Soon will the pilgrim's jouraey end

;

Then, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend,

Receive me to thy breast

!

942 C. M.
The goodly city in prospect.

JERUSALEM! my happy home!
Name ever dear to me

!

When shall my labours have an end,

In joy, and peace in thee ?

2 when, thou city of my God,

Shall I thy courts ascend.

Where congregations ne'er break up,

And Sabbath has no end?
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3 Why should I shrink at pain and wo'^

Or feel, at death, dismay ?

1 've Canaan's goodly land in view,

And realms of endless day.

4 Apostles, martyrs, prophets there.

Around my Saviour stand

;

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

5 Jerusalem ! my happy home

!

My soul still pants for thee

;

Then shall my labours have an end,

When I thy joys shall see.

943 S. M.
At home in heaven.

FOREVER with the Lord

!

Amen, so let it be

!

Life from the dead is in that word,

'Tis immortality.

2 Here in the body pent.

Absent from Hun I roam

;

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent

A day's march nearer home.

3 Forever with the Lord

!

Father, if 'tis thy will.

The promise of that faithful word,

E'en here to me fulfil.

4 So when my latest breath

Shall rend the veil in twain,

By death I shall escape from death,

And hfe eternal gain.

5 Knowing as I am known,
How shall I love that word,

And oft repeat before the throne.

Forever with the Lord

!
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944 21st P. M. 66,84,66,84
2^he God of Abraham ; my God.

THE God of Abrah'm praise,

Who reigns enthroned above

:

Ancient of everlasting days,

And God of love :

JEHOVAH, GREAT I AM!
By earth and heaven confessed

;

1 bow and bless the sacred Name,
Forever blest.

2 The God of Abrah'm praise,

At whose supreme command
From earth I rise, and seek the joys

At his right hand

:

I all on earth forsake,

Its wisdom, fame, and power;

And him my only portion make.

My shield and tower.

3 The God of Abrah'm praise,

Whose all-sufficient gi-ace

Shall guide me all my happy days

In all his ways

;

He calls a worm his friend

:

He calls himself my God

!

And he shall save me to the end.

Through Jesus' blood.

4 He by himself hath sworn:

I on liis oath depend

;

I shall, on eagles' mngs upborne.

To heaven ascend

:

I shall behold his face

;

I shall his power adore,

And sing the wonders of his grace

For evermore.
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945 21st P. M. 66, 84, 66, 84.

Continued.—Pressing toward the mark.

THOUGH nature's strength decay,

And eai'th and hell withstand,

To Canaan's bounds I urge my way,

At His command

;

The wat'ry deep I pass,

With Jesus in my view

;

And through the howling wilderness

My way pursue.

2 The goodly land I see,

With peace and plenty blest;

A land of sacred hberty,

And endless rest.

There milk and honey flow,

And oil and wine abound

;

And trees of life forever grow,

With mercy crown'd.

3 Tliere dwells the Lord our King,

The Lord our Righteousness,

Triumphant o'er the world and sin,

The Prince of Peace
;

On Zion's sacred height,

His kingdom still maintains

;

And, glorious, with his saints in light

Forever reigns.

4 He keeps his own secure

;

He guards them by his side

;

Arrays in garments white and pure

His spotless bride

;

With groves of living joys.

With streams of sacred bliss,

With all the fruits of paradise,

He still supplies.
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5 Before the great Three One
They all exulting stand,

And tell the wonders he hath done

Through all theh land

:

The list'nmg spheres attend,

And swell the growmg fame

;

And sing, in songs which never end.

The wondrous Name.

946 21st p. M. 66,84,66,84.

Continued.—Joining the heavenly choir.

THE God who reigns on high

The great archangels sing,

And, Holy, holy, holy, cry,

Almighty King!

Who was and is the same.

And evermore shall be

;

Jehovah, Father, great I AM,
We worship thee.

2 Before the Saviour's face

The ransom'd nations bow;
O'erwhelm'd at his almighty grace,

Forever new

:

He shows his prints of love,

—

They kindle to a flame

!

And sound, through all the worlds abtfve;

The slaughter'd Lamb.

3 The whole triumphant host

Give thanks to God on high

;

Hail, P'ather, Son, and Holy Ghost,

They ever cry

:

Hail, Abrah'm's God, and mine

!

(I join the heavenly lays,)

All might and majesty are thine,

And endless praise.
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947 L. M.
The redeetned in heaven.

LO ! round the throne, a glorious band,

The saints in countless myriads stand;

Of every tongue redeem'd to God,
Array*d in garments wash'd in blood.

2 Through tribulation great they came

;

They bore the cross, despised the shame

;

But now from all their labours rest,

In God's eternal glory blest.

3 They see the Saviour face to face

;

They sing the triumph of his grace

:

And day and night, with ceaseless praise,

To him their loud hosannas raise.

4 0, may we tread the sacred road

That holy saints and martyrs trod

;

Wage to the end the glorious strife,

And win, like them, a crown of life.

948 Vth P. M. 8 lines 7s.

Tlie spirits of the just made perfect.

¥H0 are these array'd in white.

Brighter than the noon-day sun?
Foremost of the sons of hght

;

Nearest the eternal throne?

These are they that bore the cross;

Nobly for their Master stood

;

Suff'rers in his righteous cause;

Foll'vvers of the dying God.

2 Out of great distress they came

:

Wash'd tlieir robes, by faith, below,

In the blood of yonder Lamb,

—

Blood that washes white as snow;
Therefore are they next the throne

;

Serve their Makei- day and night:

God resides among his own,

God dotli in his saints delight.
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949 27th P M. 4 lines Us,

Iwould not live alway

I
WOULD not live alway ; I ask not to stay

Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way

;

The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here

Are enough for life's joys, full enough for its cheer.

2 I would not hve alway ; no—welcome the tomb

!

Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom

:

There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise,

To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

3 Wlio, who would Hve alway, away from his God

—

Away from yon heaven, that bhssful abode,

Where rivers of pleasm-e flow bright o'er the plains,

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ?

4 There saints of all ages in harmony meet.

Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet

;

While anthems of rapture unceasingly roll.

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul.

950 10th P. M. 8 lines ^s.

Having a desire to depaft.

I
LONG to behold Him array'd

With glory and light from above;

The King in his beauty display'd,

—

His beauty of holiest love

:

1 languish and sigh to be there.

Where Jesus hath fix'd his abode

;

when shall we meet in the air,

And fly to the mountain of God

!

2 With him I on Zion shall stand.

For Jesus hath spoken the word
;

The breadth of Immanuel's land

Survey by the light of my Lord

:

But when, on thy bosom rechned.

Thy face I am strengthen'd to see,

My fulness of rapture I find,

—

My heaven of heavens in thee.
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3 How happy the people that dwell

Secure m the city above

!

No pain the inhabitants feel,

No sickness or sorrow shall prove.

Physician of souls, unto me
Forgiveness and holiness give;

And then from the body set free,

And then to the city receive.

951 10th P. M. 8 lines 8s.

—And to be with Christ, which isfar better.

OWHEN shall we sweetly remove,

when shall we entei our rest,

—

Return to the Zion above.

The mother of spu'its distress'd ;

—

That city of God the great King,

Wliere sorrow and death are no more,

Where saints our Immanuel sing.

And chenib and seraph adore?

2 But angels themselves cannot tell

The joys of that hohest place,

Where Jesus is pleased to reveal

The light of his heavenly face

:

When, cauglit in the rapturous flame.

The sight beatific they prove;

And walk in the light of the Lamb,
Enjoying the beams of his love.

3 Thou know'st in the spirit of prayer

We long thy appearing to see,

Resign'd to the burden we bear.

But longing to triumph Avith thee

:

'Tis good at thy word to be here
;

'Tis better in thee to be gone.

And see thee in glory appear.

And rise to a share in thy thi-one



¥^

570 REJOICING IN

952 s. M.

A house not made with hands, eternal in the heavens.

'E know, by faitli we know,

If this vile house of clay,

This tabernacle, sink below,

In ruinous decay

—

2 We have a house above,

Not made with mortal hands

;

And firm as our Redeemer's love

That heavenly fabric stands.

3 It stands securely high,

Indissolubly sure

:

Our glorious mansion in the sky

Shall evermore endure.

4 Full of immortal hope,

We urge the restless strife.

And hasten to be swallow'd up
Of everlasting life.

5 Lord, let us put on thee

In perfect hohness,

And rise pi-epared thy face to see,

Thy bright, unclouded face.

6 Thy grace -with glory crown,

Who hast the earnest given

;

And then triumphantly come down,
And take us up to heaven.

953 18th P. M. 10,5,11.

Eternity near.

COME, let us anew our journey pursue.

With vigoui* arise,

And press to our pennanent place in the sLies.

Of heavenly birth, tliougli wand'ring on earth,

Tiiis is not our place,

But strangers and pilgrims ourselves we confess.
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2 At Jesus's call, we gave up our all

,

And still we forego,

For Jesus's sake, our enjoyments below.

No longing we find for the country behind

;

But onward we move,

And still we are seeking a country above:

—

3 A country of joy without any alloy;

We thither repair;

Our hearts and our treasure already are there.

We march hand in hand to Immanuel's land

;

No matter what cheer

We meet with on earth, for eternity 's here

!

4 The rougher the way, the shorter our stay

;

The tempests that rise

Shall gloriously hurry our souls to the skies

:

The fiercer the blast, the sooner 'tis past;

The troubles that come
Shall come to our rescue, and hasten us home.

054 S. M.
The joyful meeting.

SAVIOUR of sinful men.

Thy goodness we proclaim,

Wliicli brings us here to meet agam,

And triumph in thy Name:
Thy mighty Name hath been

Our safeguard and our tower,

—

Hath saved us from the world and sin,

And all the' accuser's power.

2 Awhile in flesh disjoin'd.

Our friends that went before

We soon in Paradise shall find,

And meet to part no more

;

In yon thrice happy seat,

Waiting for us tliey are

;

And tliou shalt there a husband meet,

And I a parent there !
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955 s. M.

Continued.—God shall wipe away all tears.

OWHAT a miglity change

Shall Jesus' siiff'rers Imow,
While o'er the happy plains they range,

Incapable of wo

!

No ill-requited love

Shall there our spirits wound

:

No base ingratitude above,

—

No sin in heaven is found.

2 There all our griefs are spent

:

There all oui' soitows end

:

We cannot there the fall lament

Of a departed friend

;

A brother dead to God,

By sin, alas ! undone :

No father there, in passion loud,

Ciies,—0, my son ! my son !

3 No slightest touch of pain,

Nor son-ow's least alloy,

Can violate our rest, or stain

Our purity of joy :

In that eternal day
No clouds or tempests rise

;

There gushing tears are wiped away
Forever from oui- eyes.

956 c. M.
Communion with saints in heaven.

COME, let us join our friends above,

That have obtain'd the prize

;

And on the eagle wings of love

To joys celestial nse.

2 Let all the saints terrestrial sing,

With those to glory gone

;

For all the servants of our King,

In earth and heaven, are one.
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3 One family we dwell in Him,
One chm-ch above, beneath.

Though now divided by the stream.

The narrow stream, of death.

4 One army of the hving God,
To his command we bow

;

Part of his host have cross'd the flood.

And part are crossing now.

5 Ten thousand to their endless home
This solemn moment fly

;

And we are to the margin come.

And we expect to die.

6 His militant embodied host,

With wishful looks we stand.

And long to see that happy coast,

And reach the heavenly land.

957 C. M.
Continued.—Full felicity.

OUR old companions in distress

We haste again to see,

And eager long for our release.

And full felicity.

2 E'en now, by faith, we join our hands
With those that went before;

And greet the blood-besprinkled bands
On the eternal shore.

3 Our spirits too shall quickly join,

Like theirs with glory crown'd.

And shout to see our Captain's sign,

To hear his trumpet sound.

4 Lord Jesus, be our constant guide

:

And, when the word is given,

Bid death's cold flood its waves divide.

And land us safe in heaven.
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958 c.M.
The prospect joyous.

AND let this feeble body fail,

And let it faint or die

;

My soul sliall quit the mournful vale.

And soar to worlds on high

:

Shall join the disembodied saints,

And find its long-sought rest,

—

That only bliss for which it pants.

In the Redeemer's breast.

2 In hope of that immortal crown

I now the cross sustain.

And gladly wander up and down.

And smile at toil and pain

:

I suffer on my threescore years.

Till my Deliv'rer come.

And wipe away his servant's tears,

And take his exile home.

3 what hath Jesus bought for me

!

Before my ravish'd eyes

Rivers of life di^dne I see.

And trees of Paradise

:

I see a world of spirits bright.

Who taste the pleasures there

;

They all are robed in spotless white,

And conqu'ring palms they bear.

4 what are all my sufF 'rings here,

If, Lord, thou count me meet
With that enraptured host to' appear.

And worship at thy feet

!

Give joy or grief, give ease or pain.

Take life or fiiends away.

But let me find them all again

In tlwt eternal day.
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LAYING A CORNER-STONE.

959 c. M.
The sure Foundation.

BEHOLD the sure Foundation-stone

Which God in Zion lays.

To build our heavenly hopes upon,

And his eternal praise.

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear.

We now adore thy Name

;

We trust our whole salvation here,

Nor can we suffer shame.

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest.

Reject it with disdain

;

Yet on this Rock the church shall rest.

And envy rage in vain.

4 What though the gates of hell withstood,

Yet must this building rise

;

'Tis thine own work, almighty God,

And wondrous in our eyes.

960 12th P. M. 76, 76, 78, 76.

The living Name.

THOU, who hast m Zion laid

The true Foundation-stone,

And with those a cov'nant made
Who build on that alone

:

Hear us. Architect divine

!

Great Builder of thy church below

!

Now upon thy servants shine,

Who seek thy praise to show.

2 Earth is thine ; her thousand hills

Thy mighty hand sustains

;

Heaven thy awful presence fills

;

O'er all thy glory reigns:
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Yet the place of old prepared,

By regal David's favour'd son,

Thy peculiar blessing shared.

And stood thy chosen throne.

3 We, hke Jesse's son, would raise

A temple to the Lord

;

Sound throughout its courts his praise.

His saving Name record

;

Dedicate a house to Him
Who once, in mortal weakness shi'ined,

Sorrow'd, suffer'd, to redeem.

To rescue, all mankind.

4 Father, Son, and Spirit, send

The consecrating flame

;

Now in majesty descend

;

Inscribe the living Name

:

That great Name by which we live,

Now write on this accepted stone;

Us into thy hands receive

;

Our temple make thy throne.

961 L. M.
Seeking a tabernacle.

WHEN to the exiled seer were given

Those rapt'rous views of highest heaven,

All glorious though the \isions were,

Yet he beheld no temple there.

2 The new Jei-usalem on high

Hath one pervading sanctity

;

No sin to mouni, no grief to mar,

—

God and the Lamb its temple are.

3 But we, frail sojourners below,

The pilgrim-heirs of guilt and wo.

Must seek a tabeniacle where
Our scattered souls may blend in prayer.
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4 Thou ! who o'er the cherubim

Didst shine in glories veil'd and dim,

With purer hght our temple cheer,

And dwell in unveil'd glory here.

962 L. M.
God's guardian presence

THIS stone to thee, m faith, we lay;

This temple, Lord, to thee we raise;

Thine eye be open night and day.

To guard this house of prayer and praise.

2 Within these walls let heavenly peace

And holy love and concord dwell

;

Here give the burden'd conscience ease.

And here the wounded spirit heal.

3 But will, indeed, Jehovah deign

Here to abide, no transient guest?

Here will our great Redeemer reign,

And here the Holy Spirit rest?

4 Ne'er let thy glory hence depart

:

Yet choose not, Lord, this shrine alone;

Thy Sphit dwell in every heart,

—

In every bosom fix thy throne.

963 5th P. M. 4 lines 19.

Jesus Christ the corner-stone,

ON this stone, now laid with prayer,

Let thy church rise, strong and fair;

Ever, Lord, thy Name be known.
Where we lay this corner-stone.

2 Let thy holy Child, who came
Man from error to reclaim.

And for sinners to atone.

Bless, with thee, this corner-stone.

3 May thy Spirit here give rest

To the heart by sin oppress'd,

And the seeds of truth be sown,

Where we lay this comer-stone.
37
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4 Open Tvide, God, thy door,

For the outcast and the poor,

Who can call no house their own,

Where we lay this comer-stone.

5 By wise master-builders squared,

Here be living stones prepared

For the temple near thy throne ;

—

Jesus Christ its comer-stone.

DEDICATION.

y(j4 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 8s.

Invoking God's presence and blessing.

p REAT Kmg of glory, come,

VT And with thy favour cro^vn

This temple as thy home,

—

This people as thine own

:

Beneath this roof, deign to show

How God can dwell with men below.

2 Here may thine ears attend

Our interceding cries.

And grateful praise ascend.

Like incense, to the skies

:

Here may thy soul-converting word

With faith be preach'd, in faith be heard.

3 Here may our unborn sons

And daughters sound thy praise,

And shine, like polish'd stones,

Through long-succeeding days

:

Here, Lord, display thy saving power.

While temples stand and men adore.

4 Here may the list'ning throng

Receive thy truth in love:

Here Christians join the song

Of the redeem'd above

;

Till all, who humbly seek thy face.

Rejoice in thy abounding grace.
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965 s. M.

The ho7iour and safety of a nation.

p REAT is the Lord our God,

VT And let his praise be great

;

He makes his churches his abode,

His most dehghtful seat.

2 These temples of his grace,

How beautiful they stand :

—

The honours of our native place,

And bulwarks of our land.

3 In Zion God is known,

A refuge in distress

;

How bright has his salvation shone

Tlirough all her palaces

!

4 In every new distress

We '11 to his house repair

;

We '11 think upon his wondrous graee,

And seek deliv'rance there.

9 6 G 5th P. M. 4 lines Vs.

Prayer and praise.

LORD of hosts ! to thee we raise

Here a house of prayer and praise

:

Thou thy people's hearts prepare.

Here to meet for praise and prayer.

2 Let the living here be fed

With thy word, the heavenly bread

:

Here, in hope of glory blest.

May the dead be laid to rest.

3 Here to thee a temple stand.

While the sea shall gird the land

:

Here reveal thy mercy sure.

While the sun and moon endure.

4 Hallelujah!—earth and sky

To the joyful sound reply

:

Hallelujah ! hence ascend

Prayer and praise till time shall end.
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967 c. M.
A blessing supplicated.

OGOD, though countless worlds of light

Thy power and glory show,

—

Though round thy throne, above all height,

Immortal seraphs glow,

—

2 Yet, Lord, where'er thy saints apai-t

Are met for praise and prayei*,

—

Wherever sighs a contrite heart,

Thou, gracious God, art there.

3 With grateful joy, thy children rear

This temple, Lord, to thee

;

Long may they sing thy praises here.

And here thy beauty see.

4 Here, Saviom*, deign thy saints to meet

;

With peace their hearts to fill

;

And here, like Sharon's odours sweet.

May grace divine distil.

5 Here may thy tmth fresh triumphs win

;

Eternal Spirit, here.

In many a heart now dead in sin,

A living temple rear.

968 L. M.
Jehovah's presence.

IVTOT heaven's wide range of hallow'd space

IM Jehovah's presence can confine
;

Nor angels' claims restrain his grace,

Whose glories through creation shine.

2 It beam'd on Eden's guilty days.

And traced redemption's wondrous plan;

From Calvary, in brightest rays,

It glow'd to guide benighted man.

3 Its sacred shrine it fixes there,

Where two or three are met to raise

Theu- holy hands in humble prayer,

Or time their hearts to grateful praise.



DEDICATION. 581

4 Be this, Lord, that honour'd place,

—

The house of God, the gate of heaven

;

And may the fulness of thy grace

To all who here shall meet be given.

5 And hence, in spuit, may we soar

To those bright courts where seraphs bend
;

With awe like theirs, on earth adore,

Till Avith their anthems ours shall blend

9G9 L. M.
The tokens of His grace.

AND will the great eternal God
On earth establish his abode?

And wUl he, from his radiant throne,

Accept our temples for his own?

2 These walls we to thy honour raise

;

Long may they echo with thy praise

:

And thou, descending, fill the place

With choicest tokens of thy grace.

3 Here let the great Redeemer reign,

With all the graces of his train

;

While power divine his word attends.

To conquer foes, and cheer his friends.

4 And in the great decisive day.

When God the nations shall survey.

May it before the world appear

That crowds were born to glory here.

970 L. M.
An humble offering to Jehovah.

THE perfect world, by Adam trod.

Was the fii'st temple built by God

;

His fiat laid the corner-stone

;

He spake, and, lo! the work was done.

2 He hung its starry roof on high.

The broad expanse of azure sky

;

He spread its pavement, green and bright,

And curtain'd it ^vith morning light.
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3 The mountains in their places stood,

The sea, the sky ; and all was good

;

And when its first pure praises rang,

The morninor stars toofether saner.o o o

4 Lord, 'tis not ours to make the sea,

And earth, and sky, a house for thee

;

But in thy sight our oflF'iing stands.

An humble temple, built ^vith hands.

971 9th P. M. 87,87,87,87

For the dedication of a seamerCs Bethel.

THOU, who on the whirlwind ridest.

At whose word the thunder roars.

Who in majesty presidest

O'er the oceans and theu' shores

;

From those shores, and from the ocean,

We, the children of the sea,

Come to offer our devotion.

And to give this house to thee.

2 When, for business on great waters,

We go down to sea in ships.

And our weeping sons and daughters

Hang, at parting, on our hps

;

This our Bethel shall remind us

That Jehovah heareth prayer

;

And tiiat those we leave beliind us

Are thy faithful church's care.

3 When in port, each day that 's holy

To this house we '11 press in throngs

;

When at sea, with sph'it lowly,

We '11 repeat its sacred songs.

Outward bound, shall we, in sadness,

Lose its flag behind the seas;

Homeward bound, we '11 greet with gladness

Its first floatintr on the breeze.
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4 Homeward bound !—with deep emotion.

We remember, Lord, that life

Is a voyage o'er an ocean

Heaved by many a tempest's strife.

Be tliy statutes so engraven

On our hearts and minds, that we,

Anclioring in death's quiet haven.

All may make our home with thee.

MISSIONARY.

1)72 L- M.

Souls perishing for lack of knowledge.

OHEPHERD of souls, with pitying eye

O The thousands of om* Israel see

;

To thee in their behalf we cry,

—

Ourselves but newly found in thee,

2 See where o'er desert wastes they err.

And neither food nor feeder have,

Nor fold, nor place of refuge near,

Foi' no man cares their souls to save.

3 Thy people. Lord, are sold for naught,

Nor know they their Redeemer nigh

;

They perish, whom thyself hast bought

;

Their souls for lack of knowledge die.

4 The pit its mouth hath open'd wide,

To swallow up its careless prey

:

Why should they die, when thou hast died^
Hast dit'd to bear their sins away?

t Why should the foe thy purchase seize ?

Remember, Lord, thy dying groans:

The meed of all thy suflf'iings these

;

claim them for thy ransom 'd ones

!
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973 26th P. M. 76,76,76,76.

The cry of the heath-en.

FROM Greenland's icy mountains,

From India's coral strand

;

Where Afric's sunny fountains

Roll down their golden sand

;

From many an ancient river.

From many a palmy plain.

They call us to deliver

Their land from en-or's chain.

2 What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle

;

Though every prospect pleases,

And only man is \ile:

In vain with lavish kindness

The gifts of God are strown;

The heathen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high,

Shall we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation !— salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim.

Till earth's remotest nation
j

Has leaiTi'd Messiah's name. i

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his stoiy,

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory.

It spreads from pole to pole:

'J'ill o'er our ransom'd natui'e

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.
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974 1st p. M. G lines 8s.

T/ie ruined race.

LET God, who comforts the distress'd,

Let Israel's Consolation, hear;

Hear, Holy Ghost, our joint request.

And shoAV thyself the Comforter

;

And swell the' unutterable groan.

And breathe our wishes to the throne,

2 We wi-estle for the ruin'd race

;

By sin eternally undone,

Unless thou magnify thy grace,

And make thy richest mercy known,

And make thy vanquish'd rebels find

Pardon in Christ for all mankind.

3 Father of everlasting love.

To every soul thy Son reveal,

Our eruilt and suff'rino-s to remove,

Our deep, original wound to heal;

And bid the fallen race arise.

And turn our earth to paradise.

975 L. M.
77/e glorious predictions.

THE Law and Prophets all foretold

That Christ should die, and leave the grave

;

Gather the world into his fold,

The Church of Jews and Gentiles save.

2 Yet, by the prince of darkness bound,

The nations still are -svrapt in night

:

They never heard the joyful sound
;

They never saw the Gospel light.

3 Light of the world, again appear,

In mildest majesty of grace,

And bring the great salvation near,

And claim our whole apostate race.
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976 L- M.
TJie latter day glory.

BEHOLD, the heathen waits to know
The joy the Gospel will bestow;

The exiled captive to receive

The freedom Jesus has to give.

2 Come, let us, with a grateful heart,

In this blest labour share a part

;

Our prayers and off 'rings gladly bring

To aid the triumphs of our King.

3 Our hearts exult in songs of praise,

That we have seen these latter days.

When our Redeemer shall be known,

Where Satan long hath held his throne.

4 Where'er his hand hath spread the skies,

Sweet incense to his Name shall rise

;

And slave and freeman, Greek and Jew,

By sov'reign grace be form'd anew.

977 26th P. M. 76, 76, VO, 76.

Departing inissionaries.

T) OLL on, thou mighty ocean
;

±\) And, as thy billows floAv,

Bear messengers of mercy
To every land below.

Arise, ye gales, and waft them
Safe to the destined shore

;

That man may sit in darkness.

And death's black shade, no more.

2 thou eternal Ruler,

Who boldest in tliine arm
The tempests of the ocean.

Protect them from all hann

!

Tliy presence. Lord, be with them.

Wherever they may be

;

Though far from us who love them,

Still let tliem be with thee.
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978 c. M.
Missionaries commended to God.

FATHER of mercies, condescend

To hear our fei-vent prayer,

While these our bretliren we commend
To thy paternal care.

2 Before them set an open door;

Their faithful labours bless

;

On them thy Holy Spirit pour,

And crown them with success.

3 Endow them with a heavenly mind

;

Supply their every need

;

Make them in spirit meek, resign'd.

But bold in word and deed.

4 In every tempting, trying hour.

Uphold them by thy grace

;

And guard them by thy mighty power.

Till they shall end their race.

o Tlicn, follow'd by a num'rous train,

Gather'd from heathen lands,

A crown of life may they obtain

From their Redeemei-'s hands.

J) 70 L. M.
The severed olive-branch.

LORD, visit thy forsaken race
;

Back to thy fold the wand'rers bring

;

'I'each them to seek thy slighted grace,

And hail in Christ their promised King.

2 That veil of darkness rend in twain,

Which hides their Shiloh's glorious light

;

That sever'd olive-branch again

Firm to its parent-stock unite.

3 Hail, glorious day—expected long!

When Jew and Greek one prayer shall pour:

Willi eager feet one temple throng,

—

With grateful piaise one God adore.
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980 s. M.
Hebrew missionaries.

ALMIGHTY God of love,

Set up the' attracting sign,

And summon whom thou dost approve

For messengers divine.

2 From favour'd Abrah'm's seed

The new apostles choose,

In isles and continents to spread

The dead-reviving news.

3 We know it shall be done

;

'Tis God's almighty word

;

All Israel shall the Saviour own,

To their first state restored.

4 Send, then, thy servants forth

To call the Hebrews home

;

From east and west, and south and north.

Let all the wand'iers come.

5 With Israel's myriads seal'd,

Let all the nations meet

;

And show the mystery fulfili'd,

The family complete.

981 L. M.
The restoration of Israel.

ARISE, great God ! and let thy gi-ace

Shed its glad beams on Jacob's race

;

Restore the long-lost, scatter'd band,

And call them to their native land.

2 Then* misery let thy mercy heal

;

Their trespass hide, then* pardon seal

;

God of Israel ! hear our prayer.

And grant them still thy love to share.

3 How long shall Jacob's oflfspiing prove

The sad suspension of thy love ?

Lord, shall thy wrath forever bum?
And will thy mercy ne'er retiiin ?
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4 Thy quick'ning Spirit now impart,

And wake to joy each grateful heart

;

While Israel's rescued tribes in thee

Their bliss and full salvation see.

982 L. M.
For the Jewa and the fulness of the Gentiles.

HEAD of the Church, whose Spirit fills

And flows through every faithful soul,

Unites in mystic love, and seals

Them one, and sanctifies the whole :

—

2 Come, Lord,—thy glorious Spirit cries.

And souls beneath the altar groan

;

Come, Lord,—the Bride on earth replies,

And perfect all our souls in one.

3 Pour out the promised gift on all

;

Answer the universal—Come !

The fulness of the Gentiles call,

And take thine ancient people home.

4 To thee let all the nations flow
;

Let all obey the Gospel word

;

Let all their bleeding Saviour know,
Fill'd with the glory of the Lord.

5 0, for thy tnith and mercy's sake.

The purchase of thy passion claim
;

Thine heritage, the Gentiles, take.

And cause the world to know thy name.

983 s. M.
For the world's conversion.

OGOD of sov'reign grace.

We bow before thy throne

;

And plead, for all the human race.

The merits of thy Son.

2 Spread through the earth, O Lord,

The knowledge of thy ways

;

And let all lands, with joy, record

The great Redeemer's praise.
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984 5th p. M. 4 lines 7s.

The banner of the croaa.

0, ye messengers of God
;

Like the beams of morning, fl}'

;

G'
Take the wonder-working rod

;

Wave the bamier-cross on high.

2 Go to many a tropic isle

In the bosom of the deep,

Where the skies forever smile,

And the' oppress'd forever weep.

3 O'er the pagan's night of care

Pour the living light of heaven

;

Chase away his wild despair

;

Bid him hope to be forgiven.

4 Where the golden gates of day
Open on the palmy East,

High the bleeding cross display
;

Spread the Gospel's richest feast.

985 . .
s. M.

/ toill gatJier all nations.

FATHER of boundless grace,

Thou hast in part fulfill'd

Thy promise made to Adam's race,

In God incarnate seal'd.

A few from every land

At first to Salem came.

And saw the wonders of thy hand,

And saw the tongues of flame.

2 Yet still we wait the end,

—

The coming of our Lord
;

The full accomplishment attend

Of thy prophetic word.

Thy promise deeper lies,

In unexhausted grace;

And new-discovered worlds arise

To sing their Saviour's praise.
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3 Beloved for Jesus' sake,

By him redeem'd of old,

All nations must come in, and make
One undivided fold

:

While gather'd in by thee,

And perfected in one,

They all at once thy glory see

In thy co-equal Son.

986 c. M.
The earth renewed in righteotmness.

ALMIGHTY Spirit, now behold

A world by sin destroy 'd

:

Creating Spirit, as of old,

Move on the fomiless void.

2 Give thou the word ; that healing sound

Shall quell the deadly strife

;

And earth again, like Eden crown'd,

Bring forth the tree of life.

3 If sang the morning stars for joy.

When nature rose to view,

Wliat strains will angel-harps employ.

When thou shalt all renew ?

4 And if the sons of God rejoice

To hear a Saviour's name,

How will the ransom'd raise their voice.

To whom the Saviour came ?

5 Lo, every kindred, every tribe,

Assembling round the throne.

The new creation shall ascribe

To sov'reign love alone.

1)87 L. M.

The Saviour's coming expected and prayed for.

JESUS ! thy church, with longing eyes,

For thine expected coming waits

:

When will the promised light arise,

And glory beam on Zion's gates ?
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2 E'en now, when tempests round us fall,

And wintry clouds o'ercast the sky,

Thy words with pleasure we recall,

And deem that our redemption's nigh.

3 ! come, and reign o'er every land

;

Let Satan from liis throne be hnrl'd,

—

All nations bow to thy command,
And grace revive a dying world.

4 Teach us, in watchfulness and prayer,

To wait for thine appointed hour

;

And fit us, by thy grace, to share

The triumphs of thy conqu'ring power.

988 19th P. M. 664,6664.

Let there be light.

THOU, whose almigJUy word
Chaos and darkness heard,

And took their flight

;

Hear us, we humbly pray,

And where the Gospel day
Sheds not its glorious ray.

Let there be light.

2 Thou, who didst come to bring,

On thy redeeming wing,

Healing and sight,

—

Health to the sick in mind,

Sight to the inly blind,

—

now, to all mankind,

Let there be light.

3 Spuit of truth and love,

Life-giving, holy Dove,

Speed forth thy fliglit

;

Move on the waters' face.

Bearing the lamp of grace

;

And in earth's darkest place,

Let there be light.
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989 s. M.

The Redeemer's triumphant reign.

OTHOU whom we adore,

To bless our earth again,

Assume thine own almighty power,

And o'er the nations reign.

The world's Desire and Hope,

All power to thee is given;

Now set the last great empire up,

Eternal Lord of heaven.

2 Where all thy laws are spum'd,

Thy holy name profaned,

And where the ruin'd world has moum*d,
With blood of milhons stain*d *

Reveal the glorious scene;

The heathen claim for thine

;

And there the endless reign begin

With majesty divine.

3 A gracious Saviour, thou

Wilt all thy creatures bless

;

And every knee to thee shall bow,

And every tongue confess.

According to thy word.

Now be thy grace reveal'd

;

And with the knowledge of tb.e Lord,

Let all the earth be fiU'd.

990 L.M.
Missionary meeting.

ASSEMBLED at thy great command,
Before thy face, dread King, we stand

The voice that marshall'd every star,

Has call'd thy people from afar.

2 We meet through distant lands to spreal

The truth for which the martyrs bled;

Along the line—to either pole

—

The anthem of thy praise to roll.

38
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3 Our prayers assist ; accept our praise

;

Our hopes revive ; our courage raise

;

Our counsels aid;—to each impart

The single eye, the faithful heart.

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come

;

Recall the wand'ring spirits home

;

From Zion's mount send forth the soimd,

To spread the spacious earth around.

991 s. M.

God's wondroris way among the heathen.

TO bless thy chosen race,

In mercy, Lord, incline;

And cause the brightness of thy face

On all thy saints to shine ;

—

2 That so thy wondrous way
May through the world be known;

While distant lands their homage pay.

And thy salvation own.

3 Let all the nations join

To celebrate thy fame
;

And all the world, Lord, combine

To praise thy glorious Name.

992 L. M.
Light for those who sit in darkness.

THOUGH now the nations sit beneath

The darkness of o'erspreading death

;

God will arise ^vith hght divine.

On Zion's holy towers to shine.

2 That hght shall shine on distant lands.

And wand'ring tribes, in joyful bands,

Shall come, thy glory, Lord, to see,

Aod in thy courts to woi*ship thee.

3 hght of Zion, now arise

!

Let the glad morning bless our eyes

;

Ye nations, catch the kindhng ray.

And hail the splendours of the day.
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993 3d p. M. 46s & 2 8s.

One shall chase a thousand.

SAVIOUR, we know tliou art

In eveiy age the same :

Now, Lord, in ours exert

The \Trtue of thy Name,
And daily, through thy word, increase

Thy blood-besprinkled Avitnesses.

2 As thy command ordains,

Thy people, saved below

From all their sinful stains.

Shall multiply and grow

;

And one into a thousand rise.

To spread thy praise through earth and skies.

994 S. M.
The glorioles Gospel.

THE nations of the earth,

Almighty Lord, are thine

;

And in thy works, from nature's birtli.

Thy radiant glories shine.

2 Tliy love hath also sent

Thy gospel to our race

;

Unveiling thy divine intent

Of nch redeeming grace.

3 Wlien shall these tidings roll

The spacious earth around.

And every tiibe and every soul

Receive the joyful sound ?

4 When shall the wand'rers meet,

That now in darkness rove,

And, gather'd round Immanuel's feet,

Sing of his saving love ?

6 Lord, our efforts own,
To spread the gospel rays

;

And rear, on sin's dpmolish'd throne,

The temples of thy praise.
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995 L. M.
Triumphs of mercy.

ARM of the Lord, aAvake, awake

!

Put on thy strength—the nations shake.

And let the world, adoring, see

Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee.

2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne,

1 am Jehovah—God alone :

Thy voice their idols shall confound,

And cast their altars to the ground.

3 No more let creatui-e blood be spilt

—

Vain sacrifice for human guilt

!

But to each conscience be applied

The blood that flow'd from Jesus' side.

4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim,

In every land, of ever}^ name
;

Let adverse powers before thee fall,-

And crown the Sa\'iour Lord of all.

996 5th P. M. Klines 7s.

Christ's universal reign.

HASTEN, Lord, the glorious time,

When, beneath Messiah's sway.

Every nation, every clime.

Shall the gospel call obey.

2 Mightiest kings his power shall own
;

Heathen tribes his Name adore

;

Satan and his host, o'erthrown.

Bound in chains, shall hurt no more.

3 Then shall wars and tumults cease

;

Then be banisli'd grief and pain

;

Righteousness, and joy, and peace,

Undisturb'd, shall ever reign,

4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord

;

Ever praise his glorious Name

;

All his mighty acts record,

—

All liis wondrous love proclaim.
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097 L. M.
The thne to favour Zion.

OV'REIGN of worlds ! display thy power

;

s Be this thy Zion's favour d houi*

:

Bid the bright morning star arise,

And point the nations to the skies.

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns,

On Afric's shore, on India's plains.

On lonely isles and lands unknown.

And make the nations all thine own.

3 Speak ! and the woi'ld shall hear thy voice

;

Speak ! and the descirt shall rejoice
;

Scatter the gloom of heathen night.

And bid all nations hail the Hght.

998 c. M.
Christ, the Conqueror.

JESUS, immortal King, arise

;

Assert thy rightful sway

;

Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings,

And distant lands obey.

2 Ride forth, victorious Conqu'ror, ride.

Till all thy foes submit.

And all the powers of hell resign

Their trophies at thy feet.

3 Send forth thy word, and let it fly

The spacious earth around,

Till every soul beneath the sun

Shall hear the joyful sound.

4 may the great Redeemer's Name
Through eveiy chme be known,

And heathen gods, forsaken, fall,

And Jesus reign alone.

5 From sea to sea, from shore to shore,

Be thou, Christ, adored,

And earth, with all her millions, shout

Hosannas to the Lord.
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999 L. M.

Christ's universal and everlasting kingdom.

JESUS shall reign where'er the sun

Does his successive journeys run
;

His kingdom spread from shore to shore,

Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2 From north to south the princes meet,

To pay their homage at his feet

;

While western empires own then* Lord,

And savage tribes attend his word.

3 To him shall endless prayer be made.

And endless praises crown his head

;

His Name like sweet perfume shall rise

With every morning sacrifice.

4 People and realms of every tongue

Dwell on his love with sweetest song.

And infant voices shall proclaim

Their early blessings on his Name.

1000 33d P. M. 8 lines Q&.

The death of martyrs.

FLUNG to the heedless winds,

Or on the waters cast,

The martyrs' ashes, watch 'd,

Shall gather'd be at last

;

And from that scatter'd dust.

Around us and abroad,

Shall spring a plenteous seed

Of witnesses for God.

2 The Father hath received

Their latest living breath
;

And vain is Satan's boast

Of vict'ry in their death

:

Still, still, though dead, they speak.

And, trmnpet-tongued, proclaim.

To* many a wak'niug land,

The one availing Name.
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1001 26tli P. M. 76, 76, 16, 76.

The universal anthem.

WHEN shall the voice of singing

Flow joyfully along ?

When hill and valley, ringing

With one triumphant song,

Proclaim the contest ended,

And Him who once was slain,

Again to earth descended.

In righteousness to reign.

2 Then from the craggy mountains

The sacred shout shall fly

;

A.nd shady vales and fountains

Shall echo the reply.

High tower and lowly dwelhng
Shall send the choras round,

All hallelujahs swelling

In one eternal soimd !

1002 7th P. M. 8 lines 7s.

The word glorified.

SEE how great a flame aspires.

Kindled by a spark of grace !

Jesus' love the nations fires,

—

Sets the kingdoms on a blaze.

To bring fire on earth he came

;

Kindled in some hearts it is

:

that all might catch the flame.

All partake the glorious bliss

!

2 When he first the work begun.

Small and feeble was his day

:

Now the word doth swiftly run

;

Now it wins its widening way

:

More and more it spreads and grows,

Ever mighty to prevail

;

Sm's strongholds it now o'erthrows,

—

Shakes the trembling gates of hell.
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3 Sons of God, your Savioui' praise

!

He the door hath open'd wide

;

He hath given the word of grace
;

Jesus' word is glorified.

Jesus, mighty to redeem.

He alone the work hath wrought;
Worthy is the work of him,

—

Him who spake a world from naught.

4 Saw ye not the cloud arise.

Little as a human hand ?

Now it spreads along the skies,

—

Hangs o'er all the thirsty land

;

Lo ! the promise of a shower
Drops already from above

;

But the Lord will shortly pour

All the Sph'it of his love.

1003 7th P. M. 8 lines 7s.

The Watchman's report.

WATCHMAN, tell us of the night.

What its signs of promise are.

Trav'ler, o'er yon mountain's height

See the gloiy-beaming star.

Watchman, does its beauteous ray

Aught of hope or joy foretell ?

Trav'ler, yes, it brings the day

—

Promised day of lorael.

2 Watchman, tell us of the night

;

Higher yet that star ascends.

Trav'ler, blessedness and hght,

Peace and truth, its course portends.

Watchman, will its beams, alone.

Gild the spot that gave them birth?

Trav'ler, ages are its own

;

See, it bursts o'er all the earth.
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3 Watcliman, tell us of the night,

For the morning seems to dawn.

Trav'ler, darkness takes its flight;

Doubt and terror are withdrawn.

Watchman, let thy wand'ring cease

;

Hie thee to thy quiet home.

Trav'ler, lo ! the Prince of Peace,

Lo ! the Son of God is come.

1004 7th P. M. 8 lines 7s.

The song of jubilee.

HARK ! the song of jubilee
;

Loud as mighty thunders roar,

Or the fulness of the sea.

When it breaks upon the shore

:

Hallelujah ! for the Lord
God omnipotent shall reign

;

Halleluja,h ! let the word
Echo round the earth and main.

2 Hallelujah !—hark ! the sound.

From the centre to the skies.

Wakes above, beneath, around.

All creation's harmonies

:

See Jehovah's banners furl'd ;

Sheath'd his sword: he speaks
—

'tis done,

And the kingdoms of this world

Are the kingdoms of his Son.

3 He shall reign from pole to pole

With illimitable sway

;

He shall reign, when, like a scroll,

Yonder heavens have pass'd 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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1005 T.. M.
The song of triumph.

SOON may the last glad song arise,

Through all the millions of the skies

—

That song of triumph which records

That all the earth is now the Lord's.

2 Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms, be

Obedient, mighty God, to thee

;

And over land, and stream, and main,

Now wave the sceptre of thy reign.

3 let that glorious anthem swell

;

Let host to host the triumph tell,

Till not one rebel heart remains.

But over all the Saviom* reigns.

1006 16th P. M. II 12, 11 12.

Alleluia, the Lord God omnipotent reigneth.

OJOIN ye the anthems of triumph, that rise

From the throng of the blest, from the hosts

of the skies

:

Alleluia, they sing, in raptm-ous strains;

Alleluia, the Lord God omnipotent reigns.

2 He gave to the light its beneficent wings

;

He controlleth the counsels of senates and kings

:

From his throne in the clouds the hghtnings are

hurl'd,

And he ruleth the factions that rage through the

world.

3 Rejoice, ye that love him ; his power cannot

fail;

His omnipotent goodness shall surely prevail

;

The triumph of e\il will shortly be past,

And omnipotent mercy shall conquer at last.

4 Though Satan now maketh the nations his prey,

The dominion of darkness shall soon pass away

:

Exulting, we join heaven's rapturous strains,

—

Alleluia, the Lord God omnipotent reigns.
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1007 CM.
Blessedness of instructing the young.

DELIGHTFUL work ! young souls to win.

And tui*n the rising race

From the deceitful paths of sin,

To seek redeeming grace.

2 Children our kind protection claim

;

And God will well approve

When infants learn to lisp his name,

And their Redeemer love.

3 Be ours the bliss, in wisdom's way
To guide untutor'd youth,

And show the mind which went astray

The Way, the Life, the Truth.

4 Almighty God, thine influence shed.

To aid tliis blest design:o
The honours of thy Name be spread.

And all the glory thine.

1008 5th P. M. 4 lines Is.

A blessing invoked on teachers.

MIGHTY One, before whose face

Wisdom had her glorious seat,

When the orbs that people space

Sprang to birth beneath thy feet

;

2 Source of tiiith, whose rays alone

Light the mighty world of mind

;

God of love, who from thy throne

Kindly watchest all mankind;

3 Shed on those, who in thy Name
Teach the way of truth and right,

Shed that love's undying flame,

—

Shed that wisdom's guiding light.
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1009 c. M.
For a blessing on the children.

WISDOM ! whose unfading power
Beside the' Eternal stood,

To frame, in nature's earhest hour.

The land, the sky, the flood

;

2 Yet didst thou not disdain awhile

An infant form to wear,

—

To bless thy mother with a smile,

And lisp thy falter'd prayer.

3 But in thy Father's own abode.

With Israel's elders round,

Conversing high with Israel's God,

Thy cliiefest joy was found.

4 So may our youth adore thy Name

!

And, Sa^^our ! deign to bless

With fost'ring grace the timid flame

Of early holmess.

1010 CM.
The Christian child.

BY cool Siloam's shady rill

How sweet the hly grows!

How sweet the breath, beneath the hill,

Of Sharon's dewy rose

!

2 Lo! such the child whose early feet

The paths of peace have trod

—

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet.

Is upward drawn to God.

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill

The hly must decay;

The rose that blooms beneath the hill

Must shortly fade away.

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour

Of man's maturer age

Will shake the soul with sorrow's power,

And stormy passion's rage.
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6 Thou who givest life and breath,

We seek thy grace alone,

In childhood, manhood, age, and death,

To keep us still thine own.

1011 1st p. M. 6 lines 8s.

Sanctified knowledge.

COME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

To whom we for our children cry.

The good desired, and wanted most,

Out of thy richest grace supply

;

The sacred discipline be given,

To tram and bring them up for heaven.

2 Error and ignorance remove

;

Their blindness, both of heart and mind:
Give them the wisdom from above,

—

Spotless, and peaceable, and kind

:

In knowledge pure their minds renew.

And store with thoughts divinely true.

3 Learning's redundant part and vain

Be here cut off, and cast aside

:

But let them, Lord, the substance gain

;

In every solid truth abide;

Swiftly acquire, and ne'er forego

The knowledge fit for man to know.

4 Unite the pair so long disjoin'd,

Knowledge and vital piety

:

Learning and holiness combined.

And truth and love, let all men see

In those whom up to thee we give.

Thine, wholly thine, to die and live.

1012 CM.
Anniversary ; the children s jubilee.

HOSANNA, be the children's song,

To Christ, the children's King;
His praise, to whom our souls belong,

Let all the children sing.
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2 From little ones to Jesus brought,

Hosanna now be heard

;

Let little infants now be taught

To lisp that lovely word.

3 Hosanna, sound from hill to hill,

And spread from plain to plain,

While louder, sweeter, clearer still,

Woods echo to the strain.

4 Hosanna, on the wings of hght,

O'er earth and ocean fly,

Till morn to eve, and noon to night,

And heaven to earth, reply.

5 Hosanna, then, our song shall be

;

Hosanna to our King

:

This is the children's jubilee

;

Let all the children sing.

1013 c. M.

Children recalling the example of Jesus.

¥HEN Jesus left his Father's throne.

He chose an humble birth

;

And, all unhonour'd and unknown,

He came to dwell on earth.

2 Like him, may we be found below

In wisdom's path of peace

;

Like him, in grace and knowledge grow.

As years and strength increase.

3 Sweet were his words, and kind his look,

When mothers round him press'd;

Their infants in his arms he took,

And on his bosom blest.

4 Safe from the world's alluring charms.

Beneath his watchful eye,

Thus, in the circle of his arms,

May we forever lie.
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1014 26tli P. M. 16, 16, 16, 16.

Grateful praise.

TTTE bring no glitt'ring treasures,

VV No gems from earth's deep mine

;

We come, with simple measures,

To chant thy love divine.

Children, thy favours sharing,

Their voice of thanks would raise

;

Father, accept our oflf'ring.

Our song of grateful praise.

2 The dearest gift of Heaven,

Love's written word of truth.

To us is early given.

To guide our steps in youth

;

We hear the wondrous story,

The tale of Calvary;

We read of homes in glory.

From sin and soitow free.

3 Redeemer ! grant thy blessing !

! teach us how to pray.

That each, thy fear possessing.

May tread life's onward way

;

Then where the pure are dwelling

We hope to meet again.

And sweeter numbers swelling.

Forever praise thy Name.

1015 L. M.
Hosanna to the Son of David.

WHAT are those soul-reviving strains

Which echo thus from Salem's plains .'

What anthems loud, and louder still,

So sweetly sound from Zion's hill ?

2 Lo ! 'tis an infant chorus sings

Hosanna to the King of kings

:

The Saviour comes !—and babes proclaim

Salvation, sent in Jesus' name.
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3 Nor these alone their voice shall raise,

For we will join this song of praise

;

Still Israel's children forward press,

To hail the Lord their Righteousness.

4 Messiah's name shall joy impart

Alike to Jew and Gentile heart:

He bled for us, he bled for you,

And Ave will sing hosanna too.

5 Proclaim hosannas, loud and clear

;

See David's Son and Lord appear!

All praise on earth to him be given.

And glory shout through highest heaven.

1016 c. M.
Children in heaven.

THERE is a glorious world of light,

Above the stany sky,

"Where saints departed, clothed in white,

Adore the Lord most high.

2 And hark, amid the sacred songs

Those heavenly voices raise.

Ten thousand thousand infant tongues

Unite in perfect praise.

3 Those are the hymns that we shall know,
If Jesus we obey

;

That is the place where we shall go,

If found in wisdom's way.

4 Soon will our earthly race be run-

—

Our mortal frame decay

;

Children and teachers, one by one,

Must die and pass away.

6 Great God, impress this serious thought.

To-day, on eveiy breast;

That both the teachers and the taught

May dwell among the blest.
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PUBLIC FASTS.

1017 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Unfaithfulness acknowledged and lamented.

OGOD, thy righteousness we own

;

Judgment is at thy house begun

;

Witli humble awe thy rod we hear,

And guilty in thy sight appear;

We cannot in thy judgment stand,

But sink beneath thy mighty hand.

2 Our mouth as in the dust we lay,

And still for mercy, mercy pray

;

Unworthy to behold thy face,

Unfaithful stewards of thy grace.

Our sin and wickedness we own,
And deeply for acceptance groan.

3 We have not, Lord, thy gifts improved,

But basely from thy statutes roved

;

Yet do not drive us from thy face,

A stiflf-neck'd and hard-hearted race:

The melting power of love impart

;

Soften the marble of our heart.

1018 CM.
Deprecating the anger of God.

BEHOLD, Lord ! before thy throne

Thy mourning people bend

:

'Tis on thy sov'reign grace alone

Our humble hopes depend.

2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand
Thy dreadful power display

;

Yet mercy spares this guilty land.

And yet we live to pray.
Ji9
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3 And why, great God, are we thus spared.

Ungrateful as we are?

O make thine awful warnings heard.

While mercy cries,—Forbear!

4 turn us, turn us, blessed Lord,

By thine almighty grace

;

Then shall our hearts obey th}- word.

And ever seek thy face.

5 Hear thou our prayers, and grant us aid
;

Bid wars forever cease

:

Heal every breach that sin has made,

And bless our land with peace.

1019 9th P. M. 87,87.

Pardon imploredfor national sins.

DREAD Jehovah ! God of nations !

From thy temple in the skies.

Hear thy people's supplications

;

Now for their deliv'rance rise.

2 Lo ! with deep contrition turning,

In thy holy place we bend

;

Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning

;

Hear us, spare us, and defend.

3 Though our sins, our hearts confounding,

Lons: and loud for venijeance call,

Tliou hast mercy more abounding

;

Jesus' blood can cleanse them all.

4 Let that mercy veil transgression

;

Let that blood our guilt efface

:

Save thy people from oppression
;

Save from spoil thy holy place.

1020
. .

c. M.
Impending judgments.

COME, let our souls adore the Lord,

Whose judgments yet delay
;

Who yet suspends the lifted sword,

And gives us time to pray.

I
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2 Great is our guilt, our fears are great.

But let us not despair

;

Still open is the mercy-seat

To penitence and prayer.

3 Kind Intercessor, to thy love

This blessed hope we owe:
O let thy merits plead above,

While we implore below.

4 Though justice near thy a-\vful throne

Attends thy dread command,
Lord, hear thy servants, hear thy Son,

And save a guilty land.

1021 S. M.
The day of vengeance.

SINNERS, the call obey—
The latest call of grace :

The day is come, the vengeful day
Of a devoted race

:

Devils and men combine

To plague the faithless seed.

And phials full of wrath divine

Are bursting on your head.

2 Enter into the Rock,

Ye trembling slaves of sin

—

The Rock of your salvation, struck

And cleft to take you in

:

To shelter the distress'd

He did the cross endure

;

Enter into the clefts, and rest

In Jesus' wounds secm-e.

1022 S. M.
Continued.—Our help cometh from the Lord.

JESUS, to thee we fly

From the devouring sword;
Our city of defence is nigh

;

Our help is in thv Lord.
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Or if the scourge o'erflow,

And laugh at innocence,

Thine everlasting arms, we know.

Shall be our souls' defence.

2 We in thy word believe,

And on thy promise stay

;

Our life, which still to thee we give.

Shall be to us a prey:

Our life with thee we hide

Above the furious blast.

And shelter'd in thy wounds abide

Till all the stonns are past.

THANKSGIVINGS.

1023 L M.
God^s goodness crowns the year.

ETERNAL Source of every joy.

Well may thy praise our lips employ,

While in thy temple we appear.

Whose goodness crowns the circling year.

2 The flowery spring, at thy command,
Embalms the air, and paints the land

;

The summer rays with ^^gour shine.

To raise the com, and cheer the vine.

3 Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours

Through all our coasts redundant stores

,

And winters, soften'd by thy care,

No more a face of horror wear.

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days,

Demand successive songs of praise

;

Still be the cheerful homage paid,

With opening light and evening shade.
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5 may our more harmonious tonjue

In worlds unknown pursue the song

;

And in those brighter courts adore.

Where days and years revolve no more.

1024 L. M.
National blessings.

r\ REAT God of nations, now to thee

vT Our hymn of gratitude we raise

;

With humble heart, and bending knee,

We offer thee our song of praise.

2 Thy Name we bless, almighty God,

For all the kindness thou hast shown
To this fair land the pilgrims trod,

—

This land we fondly call oui- own.

3 Here freedom spreads her banner wide,

And casts her soft and hallow'd ray;

Here thou our fathers' steps didst guide

In safety through their dang'rous way.

4 We praise thee that the gospel's light

Through all our land its radiance sheds
;

Dispels the shades of error's night.

And heavenly blessings round us spreads.

5 Great God, preserve us in thy fear

;

In danger still our guardian be;

0, spread thy truth's bright precepts here;

Let all the people worship thee.

1025 c. M.
God's bountiful goodness.

FOUNTAIN of mercy, God of love,

How rich thy bounties are!

The rolling seasons, as they move,

Proclaim thy constant care.

2 When in the bosom of the earth

The sower hid the grain,

Thy goodness mark'd its secret birth,

And sent the early rain.
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3 The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was thine;

The plants in beauty grew;

Thou gav'st refulg^.nt suns to shine,

x\nd the refreshing dew.

4 These various mercies from above

Matured the swelling grain;

A kindly harvest cro^vns thy love.

And plenty fills the plain.

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway

;

Thy hand all nature hails:

Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day,

Summer nor winter, fails.

1026 19th P. M. 664,6664.

Praise to the God of harvest.

THE God of harvest praise

;

In loud thanksgi\'ing raise

Hand, heart, and voice

;

The valleys smile and sing.

Forests and mountains ring,

The plains their tribute bring,

The streams rejoice.

2 Yea, bless his holy Name,
And purest tlianks proclaim

Through all the earth
;

To glory in your lot

Is duty,—but be not

God's benefits forgot,

Amid your mirth.

3 The God of harvest praise

;

Hands, hearts, and voices, raise.

With sweet accord ;

From field to gamer throng.

Bearing your sheaves along,

And in your harvest song

Bless ye the Lord.
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PEACE.

1027 L. M.

Thanksgiving for national peace.

r\ REAT Ruler of tlie earth and skies,

vT A word of thine almighty breath

Can sink the world, or bid it rise

:

Thy smile is life, thy frown is death.

2 When angry nations rush to arms,

And rage, and noise, and tumult reign,

And war resoimds its dire alarms,

And slaughter dyes the hostile plain,

—

3 Thy sov'reign eye looks calmly down,
And marks their course, and bounds their

power

;

Tliy law the angry nations ovm.,

And noise and war are heard no more.

4 Then peace returns with balmy wing;
Sweet peace, with her what blessings fled

Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing.

Reviving commerce lifts her head.

5. To th<;e we pay our grateful songs

;

Thy kmd protection still implore

:

may our hearts, and lives, and tongues,

Confess thy goodness, and adore.

1028 • 4th P. M. 886,886.
In time ofpeace.

A NATION God delights to bless,

Can all our raging foes distress,

Or hurt whom they surround ?

Hid from the general scourge we are.

Nor see the bloody waste of war.

Nor hear the trumpet's sound.
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2 may we, Lord, the grace improve,
By lab'ring for the rest of love

—

The soul-composmg power;
Bless us with that internal peace,

And all the fruits of lighteousness.

Till time shall .be no more.

OUR COUNTRY.
1021) C. M.

National deliverances ascribed to God.

OLORD, our fathers oft have told,

In our attentive ears.

Thy wonders in their days perform'd,

And in more ancient years.

2 'Twas not then- courage, or their sword.

To them salvation gave;

'Twas not their mmaber, or their strength,

That did their country save.

3 But thy right hand, thy powerful arm,

Whose succour they implored,

—

'J'hy providence protected them,

Who thy great Name adored.

4 As thee their God our fathers own'd,

So thou art still our King

;

0, therefore, as thou didst to them,

To us deli
V
'ranee bring.

5 To thee the glory we ascribe.

From whom salvation came

;

In God, our shield, we will rejoice,

And ever bless thy Name.

1030 L. M.
God, the nation's guardian.

r\ REAT God ! beneath whose piercing eye

VX The earth's extended kingdoms He

;

Whose fav'ring smile upholds them all.

Whose anger smites them, and they fall;--

1
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2 We bow before thy heavenly throne

;

Thy power we see—thy greatness own

;

Yet, cherish'd by thy milder voice,

Our bosoms tremble and rejoice.

3 Thy kindness to our fathers shown
Their cliildren's children long shall own

;

To thee, -with grateful hearts, shall raise

The tribute of exulting praise.

4 Led on by thine unerring aid,

Secure the paths of Ufe we tread

,

And, freely as the vital air.

Thy first and noblest bounties share.

5 Great God, our guardian, guide, and friend!

still thy shelt'ring arm extend

;

Preserved by thee for ages past,

For ages let thy kindness last

!

1031 c. M.
Prayer for our native land.

LORD, while for all mankind we pray,

Of every chme and coast,

O hear us for our native land,

—

The land we love the most.

2 guard our shores from every foe

;

With peace om* borders bless

—

Our cities with prosperity.

Our fields with plenteousness.

3 Unite us in the sacred love

Of knowledge, truth, and thee

;

And let our hills and valleys chant

The songs of hberty.

4 Lord of the nations, thus to thee

Our country we commend

;

Be thou her refuge and her trust.

—

Her everlasting friend.
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CHARITABLE AND BENEVOLENT.

1032 c. M.
Sympathy voith the afflicted.

FATHER of mercies, send thy grace,

All-powerful, from above.

To form in our obedient souls

The image of thy love.

2 O ! may our sympathizing breasts

That generous pleasure know,
Kindly to share in others' joy.

And weep for others' wo.

3 When poor and helpless sons of grief

In deep distress are laid.

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel,

And SAvift our hands to aid.

4 So Jesus look'd on dying man,

When, throned above the skies,

And in the Father's bosom blest.

He felt compassion rise.

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew,

To bless a ruin'd race

;

We would, Lord, thy steps pui'sue,

Thy bright example trace.

1083 CM.
Deeds of love, for Christ's sake, rewarded.

HOW blest the children of the Lord,

Who, walking in his sight.

Make all the precepts of his word
Theii' study and delight.

2 That precious wealth shall be their dow*^.r

Which cannot know decay

;

Which moth or rust shall ne'er devour,

Or spoiler take away.
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3 For them that heavenly hght shall spread,

Whose cheering rays illume

The darkest hours of life, and shed

A halo round the tomb.

4 Their works of piety and love,

Perform'd through Christ, then- Lord,

Forever register'd above.

Shall meet a sure reward.

10B4 c. M.
Deeds of charity.

HIGH on a throne of light, Lord,

Dost thou exalted shine

:

What can our poverty bestow.

Since all the world is thine?

2 But thou hast brethren here below.

Partakers of thy grace.

Whose humble names thou wilt confess

Before thy Father's face.

3 In tliem may'st thou be clothed and fed,

And visited and cheer'd

;

And, in their accents of distress.

The Saviour's voice be heard.

4 Whate'er our willing hands can give.

Lord, at thy feet we lay

;

Grace will the humble gift receive.

And grace at length repay.

1035 L. M.
^fore blessed to give than to receive.

HELP us, Lord, thy yoke to wear.

Delighting in thy perfect will

;

Each other's burdens learn to bear,

And thus tliy law of love fulfil

2 He that hath pity on the poor,

Lendeth his substance to the Lord

;

And, lo ! his recompense is sure.

For more than all shnll be restored.
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3 Teach us, with glad, ungrudging heai-t,

As thou hast blest our various store,

From our abundance to impart

A lib'ral portion to the poor.

4 To thee our all devoted be.

In whom we breathe, and move, and live;

Freely we have received from thee

;

Freely may we rejoice to give.

5 And while we thus obey thy woi-d,

And every call of want relieve,

! may we find it, gracious Lord

!

More blest to give than to receive.

1036 c. M.

Anniversary of an orphan asylum : by the children,

AGAIN the kind revohdng year

Has brought this happy day

;

And we in God's blest house appear

Again our vows to pay.

2 Our watchful guardians, robed in light,

Adore the heavenly King

;

Ten thousand thousand seraphs bright

Incessant praises smg.

3 They know no want, they feel no care,

Nor ever sigh as we

;

Sorrow and sin are strangers there.

And all is harmony.

4 If aught can there enhance their bliss,

Or raise their raptures higher.

New joys hi heaven at sights like this,

New anthems fill the choir.

5 With what resembling care and love

Both worlds for us appear

;

Our friendly guardians those above,

—

Our benefactors here.
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MARINERS.

1037 5th P. L. 4 hues Tb.

Embarking.

LORD, whom winds aiiv^ seas obey,

Guide us through the watery way

;

In the hollow of thy hand
Hide, and bring us safe to land.

2 Jesus, let oiu* faithful mind
Rest, on thee alone reclined

:

Eveiy anxious thought repress

;

Keep our souls in perfect peace.

'3 Keep the souls whom noAv we leave

;

Bid them to each other cleave;

Bid them walk on life's rough sea;

Bid them come by faith to thee.

4 Save, till all these tempests end,

All who on thy love depend

;

Waft our happy spirits o'er

;

Land us on the heavenly shore.

1038 c. M.
God's servants safe by sea or land.

HOW are thy servants blest, Lord ;

How sure is their defence

!

Eternal wisdom is their guide.

Then- help,—omnipotence.

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote,

Supported by thy care,

Through burning climes they pass unhuru
And breathe in tainted air.

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne

High on the broken wave,

They know thou art not slow to hear.

Nor impotent to save.
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4 The storm is laid, tlie winds retire,

Obedient to thy will

;

The sea, that roars at thy command,
At thy command is still.

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths,

Thy o'oodncss we '11 adore
;

We '11 praise thee for thy mercies past,

And humbly hope for more.

6 Our life, Avhile thou preserv'st that life.

Thy sacrifice shall be;

And death,—when death shall be our lot.

Shall join our souls to thee.

1039 12th P. M. 1Q,16,18, 76.

Safe with Jesus in the ship.

LORD of earth, and air, and sea.

Supreme in power and grace.

Under thy protection we
Our souls and bodies place.

Bold an unknown land to tiy,

We launch into the foaming deep

;

Rocks, and storms, and deaths defy.

With Jesus in the ship.

2 Who the calm can understand,

In a believer's breast?

In the hollow of His hand
Our souls securely rest

:

Winds may rise, and seas may roar;

We on his love our spirits stay

;

Him with quiet joy adore

Whom winds and seas obey.

1040 5th P. M. 4 lines Vs.

God's wonders on the deep.

THEY that toil upon the deep.

And, in vessels light and frail.

O'er the mighty waters sweep,

With the billow and the gale,

—
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2 Mark what wonders God performs,

When he speaks ; and, unconfined,

Rush to battle all his storms,

In the chariots of the wind.

3 Up to heaven their bark is whirl'd.

On the mountain of the wave

;

Down as suddenly 'tis hurl'd

To the' abysses of the grave.

4 Then unto the Lord they cry

;

He inclines a gracious ear,

Sends deliv'rance from on high.

Rescues them from all their fear.

5 O that men would praise the Lord,

For his goodness to their race

:

For the wonders of his word.

And the riches of his grace.

1041 ... L M.
His way is in the sea.

LORD of the wide, extensive main,

Whose power the wind, the sea, controls,

Wliose hand doth earth and heaven sustain,

Whose Spu-it leads believing souls

:

2 'Tis here thine unknown paths we trace.

Which dark to human eyes appear;

While through the mighty waves we pass,

Faith only sees that God is here.

3 Throughout the deep thy footsteps shine;

We own thy way is in tlie sea,

O'erawed by majesty divine,

And lost in thine immensity.

4 Thy wisdom here we learn to' adore

;

Thine everlasting truth we prove

;

Amazing heights of boundless power.

Unfathomable depths of love.
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1042 lOtb P. M. 8 lines 8s.

He holdeth the waters in His hand.

OTHOU, who hast spread out the skies,

And measm-ed the depths of the sea,

Our incense of praise shall arise

In joyous thanksgiiv ing to thee.

Forever thy presence is near.

Though heaves our bark far from the land ;

We ride on the deep without fear;

The waters are held in thy hand.

2 Eternity comes in the sound

Of billows that never can sleep

;

Jehovah encircles us round ;

Omnipotence walks on the deep.

Our Father, we look up to thee,

As on tow'rd the haven we roll

;

And faith in oiu* Pilot shall be

An anchor to steady the soul.

1043 L M.
Calm in the storm.

GLORY to Thee, whose powerful word
Bids the tempestuous winds arise

;

Glory to thee, the sov'reign Lord

Of air, and earth, and sea, and skies.

2 Let air, and earth, and skies obey,

And seas thine awful will perform

:

From them we learn to own thy sway.

And shout to meet the gath'ring storm.

3 What though the floods lift up their voice;

Thou hearest, Lord, our louder cry

;

They cannot damp thy children's joys,

Or shake the soul when God is nigh.

4 Headlong we cleave the yawning deep,

And back to highest heaven are borne,

Unmoved, though rapid whirlwinds sweep.

And all tiie watery Ai'orld upturn.
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5 Roar on, ye waves ; our souls defy

Your roaring to disturb our rest;

In vain to' impair the calm ye try

—

The calm in a believer's breast.

6 Rage, while our faith the Saviour tries.

Thou sea, the servant of his will ;

Rise, wliile our God permits thee, rise,

But fall when he shall say,—Be still.

1044 s. M.
Praise for protecting mercy.

WHEN o'er the deep we rode.

By winds and storms assail'd

;

We call'd upon the ocean's God,
Whose mercy never fail'd.

2 The tempest heard his voice,

The winds obey'd his will

;

The elements withheld their noise,

And all tlie floods were still.

3 With joy we hail'd the shore.

And safe the vessel moor'd

;

With grateful hearts, that happy hour,

We praised the ocean's Lord.

4 Thus, while o'er seas we roam,

Thy goodness. Lord, we see;

Though distant from our native home,
We are not far from thee.

6 And when this life is past.

And we are call'd to die,

may we see thy face at last

In realms beyond the sky.

6 Then, as we join the bands

Beyond the swelling wave,

We '11 praise thee with uplifted hands,

And sing thy power to save.

40
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1045 29th P. M. 4 lines 12s.

Save, Lord, or we perish !

¥HEN through the torn sail the -wild tempest

is streaming,

When o'er the dark wave the red hghtning is

ofleamino^,

Nor hope lends a ray, the poor seaman to cherish,

We fly to our Maker,—Save, Lord, or we perish

!

2 O Jesus, once rock'd on the breast of the billow.

Aroused by the shriek of despair from thy pillow,

—

Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish.

Who cries, in his anguish,—Save, Lord, or we perish!

3 And, 0, when the whirlwind of passion is raging,

When sin in om* hearts its sad warfare is waging,

Then send down thy grace, thy redeemed to cherish

;

Rebuke the destroyer,—Save, Lord, or we perish

!

1046 18th P. M. 10,5, 11.

Deliverance from danger.

A LL praise to the Lord, who rules with a word

/a. The untractable sea,

And limits its rage by his steadfast decree

:

Whose providence binds or releases the mnds,
And compels them again,

At his beck, to put on the invisible chain.

2 E'en now he hath heard our cry, and appear'd

On the face of the deep.

And commanded the tempest its distance to keep

;

His piloting hand hath brought us to land.

And, no longer distress'd.

We are joyful again in the haven to rest.

3 O that all men would raise His tribute of praise.

His goodness declare.

And thankfully sing of his fatherly care

;

With rapture approve His dealings of love,

And the wonders proclaim

Perform'd by the virtue of Jesus's Name,
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WATCH-NIGHT.

1047 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

A soletnn vigil.

HOW many pass the guilty night

In revelling and frantic mirth

!

The creature is their sole delight

—

Their happiness the things of earth *

For us suffice the season past:

We choose the better part at last.

2 We will not close our wakeful eyes.

We will not let oiu* eyehds sleep,

But humbly lift them to the skies,

And all a solemn vigil keep

;

So many nights on sin bestow'd,

Can we not watch one hour for God?

3 We can, Jesus, for thy sake,

Devote our every hour to thee

;

Speak but the word, our souls shall wake.

And sing with cheerful melody

:

Thy praise shall our glad tongues employ
And every heart shall dance for joy.

4 Blest object of our faith and love,

We listen for thy welcome voice

;

Our persons and our works approve.

And bid us in thy strength rejoice

;

Now let us hear the mighty cry,

And shout to find the Brideofroom niirh.

5 Shout in the midst of us, King
Of saints, and let our joys abound

;

Let us rejoice, give thanks, and sing.

And triumph in redemption found

:

We ask in faith for every soul

:

O let our glon'ous joy be full

!
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6 may we all triumpliant rise;

AVitli joy upon our heads return
;

And far above these nether skies,

By thee on eagles' wings upborne,

Through all yon radiant circles move,

And gain the highest heaven of love.

1048 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

A living sacrifice unto the Lord.

WISDOM ascribe, and might, and praise,

To God, who lengthens out our days

;

Who spares us yet another year,

And makes us see his goodness here

:

O may we all the time redeem,

And henceforth live and die to him

!

2 How often, when his arm was baied,

Hath he our sinful Israel spared

;

Let me alone,—his mercy cried.

And turn'd the vengeful bolt aside

;

Indulged another kind reprieve,

And strangely sufFer'd us to live.

3 Merciful God, how shall we raise

Our hearts to pay thee all thy praise?

Our hearts shall beat for thee alone

;

Our lives shall make thy goodness known

;

Our souls and bodies shall be thine,

A living sacrifice di^dne.

1049 c. M.
A midnight song.

JOIN, all ye ransom'd sons of grace.

The holy joy prolong,

And shout to the Redeemer's praise

A solemn midnight song.

2 Blessing, and thanks, and love, and miglit,

Be to our Jesus given,

Who turns our darkness into light,

Wlio turns our hell to heaven.
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3 Thither our faithful souls he leads

;

Thither he bids us rise,

With crowns of joy upon om' heads,

To meet Him in the skies.

1050 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 8s.

The Bridegroom cometh,

YE virgin souls, arise;

With all the dead, awake

;

Unto salvation wise.

Oil in your vessels take

:

Upstarting at the midnight cry

—

Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh

!

2 He comes, he comes, to call

The nations to his bar,

And take to glory all

Who meet for glory are

:

Made ready for your full reward

;

Go forth with joy to meet your Lord.

3 Go, meet him in the sky.

Your everlasting Friend

;

Your Head to glorify.

With all his saints ascend

:

Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace

To see, without a veil, his face.

4 The everlasting doors

Shall soon the saints receive.

With seraphs, thrones, and powers,

In glorious joy to live

;

Far from a world of grief and sin.

With God eternally shut in.

5 Then let us wait to hear

The tnimpet's welcome sound

:

To see om* Lord appear.

May we be watching found:

And when thou dost the heavens bow.

Be found—as, Lord, thou find'st us now.
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1051 nth P. M. 70.76,77,76. .

Tfie midnight cry.

HEARKEN to the solemn voice,

The awful midnight cry

;

Waiting souls, rejoice, rejoice,

And see the Brideoroom mg\\ \

Lo, he comes to keep his word

;

Light and joy his looks impart

;

Go ye forth to meet your Lord,

And meet him in your heart.

2 Ye who faint beneath the load

Of sm, your heads lift up
;

See yom' great redeeming God

;

He comes, and bids you hope.

In the midnight of your grief,

Jesus doth his mourners cheer;

Lo, he brings you sure relief;

Beheve, and feel him here.

1052 "^th P. M. 8 lines 73.

Retrospect of a year.

WHILE, with ceaseless course, the sun

Hasted through the former year.

Many souls their race have run.

Never more to meet us here

:

Fix'd in an eternal state.

They have done with all below

;

We a little longer wait.

But how little—none can know.

2 As the winged arrow flies

Speedily the mark to find
;

As the hghtning from the skies

Darts, and leaves no trace behind,

—

Swiftly thus our fleeting days

Bear us down life's rapid stream

;

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise

;

All below is but a dream.
i
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3 Thanks for mercies past receive;

Pardon of our sins renew

;

Teach us henceforth how to hve

With eternity in view

:

Bless thy word to young and old

,

Fill us with a Saviour's love

;

And when life's short tale is told,

May we reign Avith thee above.

N E W - Y E A R

.

1053 18th P. M. 10,5,11.

Renewedfidelity and zeal.

noME, let us anew our journey pursue,

Roll round mth the year,

And never stand still till the Master appear.

His adorable will let us gladly fulfil.

And our talents improve.

By the patience of hope, and the laboiu* of love

2 Our life is a dream ; om* time, as a stream,

Glides swiftly away,

And the fugitive moment refuses to stay.

The arrow is flown,—the moment is gone

;

The millennial year

Rushes on to our view, and eternity 's here.

3 that each, in the day of His coming, may
say,—

I have fought my way through

;

I hav finish'd the work thou didst give me to do.

O that each from his Lord may receive the glad

word,

—

Well and faithfully done

!

Enter into my joy, and sit doAvn on my throne.
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1054 c. M.
Renewing the covenant.

COME, let us use the grace divine.

And all, with one accord.

In a perpetual cov'nant join

Ourselves to Christ the Lord ;

—

2 Give up ourselves, through Jesus' power,

His Name to glorify

;

And promise, in this sacred hour,

For God to live and die.

3 The cov'nant we this moment make

Be ever kept in mind
;

We will no more our God forsake.

Or cast his words behind.

4 We never will throw off his fear,

Who hears our solemn vow;

And if thou ait well pleased to hear,

Come down, and meet us now.

5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Let all our hearts receive

;

Present with the celestial host,

The peaceful answer give.

6 To each the cov'nant blood apply.

Which takes our sins away;

And register our names on high.

And keep us to that day.

1055 c. M.

With praise and thanksgiving.

IING to the great Jehovah's praise;

All praise to him belongs;

Who kindly lengthens out our days,

Demands our choicest songs

:

His providence hath brought us through

Another various year

;

We all, with vows and anthems new,

Before our God appear.

S^
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2 Father, thy mercies past we own,

—

Thy still contmued care,

—

To thee presenting, through thy Son,

Whate'er we have or are

:

Our lips and lives shall gladly show

The wonders of thy love

;

While on in Jesus' steps we go,

To seek thy face above.

3 Our residue of days or hours

Thine, wholly thine, shall be

;

And all our consecrated powers

A sacrifice to thee,

—

Till Jesus in the clouds appear.

To saints on earth forgiven,

And bring the grand Sabbatic year,

The jubilee of heaven.

1055 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 8s.

The. barren fig-tree.

THE Lord of earth and sky.

The God of ages, praise,

Who reigns enthroned on high.

Ancient of endless days,

—

Who lengthens out our trials here.

And spares us yet another year.

2 Barren and wither'd trees.

We cumber'd long the ground

;

No fruit of holiness

On oui* dead souls was found;

Yet doth he us in mercy spare,

Another and another year.

3 When justice bared the sword

To cut the fig-tree down,

The pity of the Lord

Cried,—Let it still alone

:

The Father mild inclines his ear.

And spares us yet another year.
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4 Jesus, thy speaking blood

From God obtain'd the grace,

Who therefore hath bestow'd

On us a longer space

;

Thou didst in our behalf appear.

And, lo ! we see another year.

5 Then dig about the root;

Break up our fallow ground

;

And let our gracious fruit

To thy great praise abound
;

let us all thy praise declare,

And fruit unto perfection bear.

BREVITY AND UNCERTAINTY OF LIFE.

1057 S. M.
On beginning a new year.

OUR few revohdng years,

How swift they glide away

;

How short tlie term of life appears

When past—but as a day !

—

2 A dark and cloudy day.

Clouded by grief and sin

;

A host of enemies without.

Distressing fears within.

3 Lord, through another year

If thou permit our stay.

With diligence may we pursue

The true and living way.

1058 CM.
Frailty of life.

THEE we adore, eternal Name!
And humbly own to thee

How feeble is our mortal frame

—

What dying worms are we!
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2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still,

As days and months increase;

And every beating pulse we tell,

Leaves but the number less.

3 The year rolls round, and steals away
The breath that first it gave

:

Whate'er we do, where'er we be.

We 're travelling to the grave.

4 Dangei-s stand thick through all the ground,

To push us to the tomb;
And fierce diseases wait around.

To hurry mortals home.

5 Infinite joy, or endless wo.

Attends on every breath;

And yet how unconcem'd we go,

Upon the brink of death

!

6 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense

To walk this dang'rous road

;

And if our souls are hurried hence,

May they be found with God

!

1059 CM.
Man frail— God eternal.

OGOD, 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

Still may we dwell secure

;

SaflBcient is thine arm alone.

And our defence is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood.

Or earth received her frame.

From everlasting thou art God.
To endless years tlie same.
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4 A thousand ages, in thy sight,

Are hke an evenino- prone

;

Short as the watch that ends the night.

Before the rising sun.

5 Time, hke an ever-rolhng stream,

Bears all its sons away

;

They fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

6 The busy tribes of flesh and blood,

With all their cares and fears.

Are earned downward by the flood,

And lost in foH%ving years.

1 God, our help in ages past.

Our hope for years to come

;

Be thou our guide while hfe shall last,

And our perpetual home

!

1060 L. M.

Earthly things vain and transitory.

'OW vain is all beneath the skies!

How transient every earthly bhss

!

How slender all the fondest ties

That bind us to a world like this

!

E
2 The evening cloud, the morning dew,

The with'ring grass, tlie fading flower,

Of earthly hopes are emblems true

—

The glory of a passmg hour.

3 But though earth's fairest blossoms die.

And all beneath the skies is vain.

There is a brighter world on high.

Beyond the reach of care and pain.

4 Then let the hope of joys to come
Dispel our cares, and chase our fears

:

If God be ours, we're travelling home.

Though passing through a vaJe of tears.
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1061 s. M.
Plea for sparing tnercy.

LORD, let me know mine end

;

My days, how brief their date

;

That I may thnely comprehend
How frail my best estate.

2 My life is but a span

;

Mine age is naught with thee

;

And, in his highest honour, man
Is dust and vanity.

3 At thy rebuke the bloom
Of earthly beauty flies

;

And grief shall like a moth consume
All that delights our eyes.

4 Have pity on my fears

;

Hearken to my request

;

Turn not in silence from my tears.

But give the mourner rest.

6 spare me yet, I pray;

Awhile my strength restore,

Ere I am summon'd hence away,
And seen on earth no more.

1062 L. M.
The soul's best portion.

ALMIGHTY Maker of my frame,

Teach me the measure of my days;

Teach me to know how frail I am.
And spend the remnant to thy praise.

2 My days are shorter than a span

;

A little point my life appears

;

How frail, at best, is dying man!
How vam are all his hopes and fears

!

3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show;
Vain are the cares which rack his mind

He heaps up treasures mix'd with wo,
And dies, and leaves them all behind.
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4 be a nobler portion mine

!

My God, I bow before thy throne

;

Earth's fleeting treasures I resign,

And fix my hope on thee alone.

1063 s M.
Our fathers ; where are tiny?

HOW s^^^ft the torrent rolls

That bears us to the sea

;

The tide that humes thoughtless souls

To vast eternity.

2 Our fathers, where are they,

With all they call'd their oAvn?

Their joys and griefs, and hopes and cares.

And wealth and honour, gone.

3 God of our fathers, hear.

Thou everlasting Friend

!

While we, as on life's utmost verge,

Our souls to thee commend.

4 Of all the pious dead

May we the footsteps trace,

Till with them, in the land of light,

We dwell before thy face.

1064 4th P. M. 886,880.

Tlie bri7ik offate.

LO ! on a naiTOw neck of land,

'Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand.

Secure, insensible

:

A point of time, a moment's space.

Removes me to that heavenly plare.

Or shuts me up in hell.

2 God, mine inmost soul convert.

And deeply on my thoughtful heart

Eternal things impress

:

Give me to feel theu* solemn weight.

And tremble on the brink of fate,

And wake to righteousness.
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3 Before me place, in dread an-ay,

The pomp of that tremendous day.

When thou with clouds shalt come
To judge the nations at thy bar;

And tell me. Lord, shall I be there,

To meet a joyful doom ?

4 Be this my one great business here--

With serious industry and fear

Eternal bhss to' ensm-e

;

Thine utmost counsel to fulfil,

And sufiFer all thy righteous will,

And to the end endure.

5 Then, Sa\'iour, then my soul receive,

Transported from this vale, to live

And reign with thee above,

Where faith is sweetly lost in sight.

And hope in full, supreme delight.

And everlasting love.

10G5 L M.
The inevitable doom.

TREMENDOUS God, with humble fear,

Prostrate before thy awfid throne,

T'he word unchangeable we hear

—

I'hy sov'reign righteousness we o^\m.

2 'Tis fit we should to dust return.

Since such the will of God Most High

;

In sin conceived, to trouble born,

Born to lament, and toil, and die.

3 Submissive to thy just decree.

We all shall soon from earth remove

;

But when thou sendest. Lord, for me,

O let the messenger be love.

4 Whisper thy love into my heart;

Warn me of my approaching end

;

And then I joyfully depart.

And then I to thy arms ascend.
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1066 L. M.

A peaceful death expected, and prayedfor.

SHRINKING from the cold hand of death,

I soon shall gather up my feet

;

Shall soon resign tliis fleeting breath,

And die,—my fathers* God to meet.

2 Numbered among thy people, I

Expect with joy thy face to see

:

Because thou didst for sinners die,

Jesus, in death remember me

!

3 that, Avithout a ling'ring groan,

I may the welcome word receive

;

My body with my charge lay down,
And cease at once to work and live.

4 Walk Tvath me through the dreadful shade.

And, certified that thou art mine.

My spirit, calm and undismayed,

1 shall into thy hands resign.

6 No anxious doubt, no guilty gloom,

Shall damp whom Jesus' presence cheers:

My Light, my Life, my God is come,

And glory in his face appears.

1067 L. M.

/ a7n going tlie way of all tJie earth.

PASS a few swiftly fleeting years,

And all that now in bodies live

Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears,

Their righteous sentence to receive.

2 But all, before they hence remove,

May mansions for themselves prepare

In that eternal house above

;

And, O my God, shall I be there?
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1068 S, M.

Solemn thoughts on the future.

AND am I born to die ?

To lay this body down?
And must my trembling spirit fly

Into a world unknown?

—

A land of deepest shade,

Unpierced by human thought

;

The dreary regions of the dead,

Where all thmgs are forgot

!

2 Soon as from earth I go,

What will become of me ?

Eternal happiness or wo
Must then my portion be

:

Waked by the trumpet's sound,

I from my grave shall rise,

And see the Judge, with glory crowned.

And see the flaming skies

!

3 How shall I leave my tomb

—

With triumph or regret?

A fearful or a joyful doom,

A cm-se or blessing, meet '^

Will angel bands convey

Their brother to the bar?

Or devils drag my soul away.

To meet its sentence there?

4 Who can resolve the doubt

That tears my anxious breast?

Shall I be with the damn'd cast out,

Or numbered with the blest?

I must from God be driven,

Or with my Saviour dwell

;

Must come at his command to heaven,

Or else—depart to hell!

41
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1069 c. M.
A voicefrom the grave.

HARK ! from the tombs a doleful souna

;

My ears, attend the cry :

—

Ye living men, come view the ground
Where you must shortly lie.

2 Princes, this clay must be your bed.

In spite of all your towers

;

The tall, the wise, the reverend head.

Shall lie as low as ours.

3 Great God ! is this our certain doom,
And are we still secure ?

Still walking downward to the tomb.

And yet prepared no more?

4 Grant us the power of quick'ning giace,

To fit our souls to fly;

Then, when we drop this dying flesh.

We '11 rise above the sky.

1070 L. M.
Christ's presence makes death easy.

¥HY should we start, and fear to die?

What tim'rous worms we mortals are!

Death is the gate to endless joy.

And yet we dread to enter there.

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife,

Fright our approaching souls away

;

And we shrink back again to life.

Fond of our prison and our clay.

3 would my Lord his servant meet,

My soul would stretch her wings in haste,

Fly fearless through death's iron gate.

Nor feel the terrors as she ptiss'd.

4 Jesus can make a dying bed

Feel soft as downy pillows are.

While on his breast I lean my head,

And breathe my hfe out sweetly there.
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1071 CM.
Death of children.

THY life I read, my gracious Lord^

With transport all divine;

Thine image trace in every word,

Thy love in every line.

2 Methinks I see a thousand charms
Spread o'er thy lovely face,

While infants in thy tender arms
Receive the smiling grace.

3 I take these little lambs, said he,

And lay them in my breast

;

Protection they shall find in me,

In me be ever blest.

4 Death may the bands of life unloose,

But can't dissolve my love
;

Millions of infant souls compose
The family above.

5 His words the happy parents hear.

And shout, with joys divine,

—

Saviour, all we have and are

Shall be forever thine.

1072 4th P. M. 886,-886.
The vioinentous question.

AND am 'l only born to die ?

And must I suddenly comply
With nature's stern decree ?

What after death for me remains ?

Celestial joys, or hellish pains,

To all eternity.

2 How then ought I on earth to live.

While God prolongs the kind reprieve,

And props the house of clay ?

My sole concern, my single care,

To watch, and tremble, and prepare

Against that fatal day.
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3 No room for miilh or trifljug here,

For worldly hope, or worldly fear,

. If life so soon is gone

;

If now the Judge is at the door,

And all mankind must stand before

The' inexorable throne

!

4 No matter which my thoughts employ
A moment's misery or joy ;

But, ! when both shall end,

Where shall I find my destined place?

Shall I my everlasting days

With fiends or angels spend?

5 Nothing is worth a thought beneath.

But how I may escape the death

That never, never dies !

How make mine own election sure;

And when I fail on earth, secure

A mansion in the skies.

6 Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray;

Be thou my Guide, be thou my Way
To glorious happiness.

Ah ! wiite the pardon on my heart;

And whensoe'er 1 hence depart,

Let me depart in peace.

1073 10th P. M. 8 lines 8s.

The grave disarmed of its terrors.

MAN dieth and wasteth away.

And where is he?—Hark! from the skies,

I hear a voice answer and say,

—

The spirit of man never dies

!

His body, which came from the earth,

Must mingle again with the sod ;

—

His soul, which in heaven had birth,

Returns to the bosom of God.
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2 No terror has death, or the grave,

To those who behe^^e m the Lord—
Who know the Redeemer can save, ^

And lean on the faith of his word

:

While ashes to ashes, and dust

We give unto dust, in our gloom,

The light of salvation we trust,

Wliich hangs like a lamp in the tomb.

3 Lord God Almighty! to thee

We turn, as our solace above;

The waters may fail from the sea,

But never thy fountains of love

:

teach us thy will to obey,

And sing, with one heart and accord,—

•

He gave, and he taketh away,

And praised be the name of the Lord.

1074 c. M.

Victory over the fears of death.

OFOR an overcoming faith.

To cheer my dying hours,

—

To triumph o'er approaching death,

And all his frightful powers.

2 Joyful, ^vith all the strength I have,

My quiv'ring lips should sing,

—

Where is thy boasted vict'ry. Grave?
And where, Death, thy sting?

3 If sin be pardon'd, I 'm secure

;

Death has no sting beside

:

The law gives sin its damning power,

But Christ, my ransom, died.

4 Now to the God of \actory

Immortal thanks be paid,

—

Who makes us conqu'rors, while we die,

Throuffli Clirist, our livinor Head.
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1075 L. M.
Disembodied sairits.

THE saints who die of Christ possess'd.

Enter into immediate rest

;

For them no fm-ther test remains,

Of purging fires and torturing pains.

2 Who trusting in their Lord depart,

Cleansed from all sin, and pm-e in heart,

The bhss mmiix'd, the glorious prize.

They find with Christ in paradise.

3 Yet, glorified by grace alone,

They cast their crowns before the thi-one,

And fill the echoing courts above

With praises of redeeming love.

1076 L. M.
The Christian's parting hour.

HOW sweet the hour of closing day.

When all is peaceful and serene,

And when the sun, with cloudless ray,

Sheds mellow lustre o'er the scene

!

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour;

So peacefully he sinks to rest

;

When faith, endued from heaven with power.

Sustains and cheers his languid breast

3 Mark but that radiance of his eye.

That smile upon his wasted cheek;

They tell us of his glory nigh,

In language that no tongue can speak.

\ A beam from heaven is sent to cheer

The pilgrim on his gloomy road

;

And angels are attending near.

To bear him to their bright abode.

5 Who would not wish to die like tliose

Whom God's own Spirit deigns to bless?

To sink into that soft repose,

Then wake to perfect happiness?
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1077 3'7th P. M. 66,86,88.

Friends separatedfor a season.

FRIEND after friend departs:

Who hath not lost a friend ?

There is no union here of hearts

That finds not here an end

:

Were this frail world our only rest,

Living or dying, none were blest.

2 Beyond the flight of time.

Beyond this vale of death,

There surely is some blessed clime

Where life is not a breath.

Nor hfe's affection transient fire,

Whose sparKs fly upward to expire.

3 There is a world above.

Where parting is unknown

;

A whole eternity of love,

Form'd for the good alone:

And faith beholds the dying here

Translated to that happier sphere.

4 Thus star by star declines,

Till all are pass'd away,

As morning high and higher shines.

To pure and perfect day

;

Nor sink those stars in empty night,

—

They hide themselves in heaven's own light

1078 7th P. M. 8 lines Is.

Blessedness of tliose who die i?t, the Lord.

HARK ! a voice divides the sky :

—

Happy are the faithful dead

!

In the Lord who sweetly die.

They from all then* toils are freed

;

Them the Spirit hath declared

Blest, unutterably blest

;

Jesus is their great reward,

Jesus is tlieir endless rest.
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2 Follow'd by theii- works they go,

Where their Head is gone before

;

Reconciled by grace beloAv,

Grace hath open'd mercy's door;

Justified through faith alone,

Here they knew their sins forgiven

;

Here they laid their burden down,
Hallow'd, and made meet for lieaven.

1079 Vth P. M. S lines Is.

Continued.—7%e Saviour's smile.

WHY sliould we lament the lot

Of a saint in Christ deceased ?

Let the world, who know us not,

Call us hopeless and unblest

:

When from flesh the spirit, freed,

Hastens homeward to return.

Mortals ciy,—A man is dead !

Angels sing,—A child is born

!

2 Born into the world above.

They our happy brother greet

;

Bear him to the throne of love,

Place him ui the Saviour's feet

:

Jesus smiles, and says,—Well done

!

Good and faithful servant thou !

Enter and receive thy crown

;

Reign w/th me triumphant now.

3 Angels catch the' approving sound,

Bow, and bless the just award
;

Hail the heir with glory cro'vvn'd,

Now rejoicing with his Lord,

—

Fuller joys ordain'd to know.
Waiting for the gen'ral doom.

When the archangel's trump shall blow-
Rise, ye dead, to judgment come
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1
QUA 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

Lord Jems, receive my spirit.

JESUS, was ever love like thine ?

Thy life a scene of wonder is

;

Thy death itself is all di\dne,

While, pleased thy spirit to dismiss,

Thou dost out of the flesh retire,

And like the Prince of life expire.

2 Thy death supports the dying saint

;

Thy death my sov'reign comfort be

;

While feeble flesh and nature faint,

Arm with thy mortal agony

;

And fill, while soul and body part,

With life, immortal life, my heart.

3 let thy death's mysterious power,

With all its sacred weight, descend.

To consecrate my final hour,

—

To bless me with thy peaceful end

:

And, breathed into the hands dinne,

My spirit be received with thine.

1081 «• ^-

Let me die the death of the righteous.

OFOR the death of those

Who sliunber in the Lord !

be like theirs my last repose,

Like theirs my last reward.

2 Their bodies in the ground.

In silent hope, may he,

Till the last trumpet's joyful sound

Shall call them to the sky.

3 Their ransom'd spirits soar.

On wings of faith and love.

To meet the Saviour they adore,

And reicrn with him above.
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4 for the d^ath of those

Who slumber in the Lord

!

be hke theh's my hist repose,

Like theirs my hist reward.

1082 c. M.
Death gain to the faithful.

WHY should our tears in sorrow floM

When God recalls his own,

And bids them leave a world of wo,
For an immortal crown?

2 Is not e'en death a gain to those

Whose life to God was given ?

Gladly to earth their eyes they close,

To open them in heaven.

3 Their toils are past, their work is done,

And they are fully blest

;

They fought the fight, the vict'ry won,

And enter'd into rest.

4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow

;

God has recall'd his own

;

But let our hearts, in every wo,

Still say,—Thy will be done.

1083 L. M.
Tlie end of that man is peace.

HOW blest the righteous when he dies !

When sinks a weary soul to rest

!

How mildly beam the closing eyes !

How gently heaves the' expiring breast

!

2 So fades a summer cloud away

;

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er:

So gently shuts the eye of day

;

So dies a wave along the shore.

3 A holy quiet reigns around,

—

A calm Avhich life nor death destroys

;

And naught disturbs that peace profound

Which hi;:- unfetter'd soul enjoys.
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4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears,

Where lights and shades alternate dwell

!

How bright the' unchanging morn appears !

Farewell, inconstant world, fareAvell

!

5 Life's labour done, as sinks the clay,

—

Light from its load the spirit flies.

While heaven and earth combine to say,

—

How blest the righteous when he dies

!

1084 c. M.
The death of a pastor.

TO thee, God, when creatures fail,

Thy flock, deserted, flies

;

And on the' eternal Shepherd's care,

Our steadfast hope rehes.

2 When o'er thy faithful servant's dust

Thy saints assembled mourn,

In speedy tokens of thy grace,

Zion's God, return

!

3 The powers of nature all are thine,

And thine the aids of grace

;

Thine arm has borne thy churches up,

Throuo^h each succeedino^ race.

4 Exert thy sacred influence here,

And here thy supphants bless

;

And change to strains of cheerful praise

Our accents of distress.

1085 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

— Whose faith follow.

HFi 'S gone ! the spotless soul is gone.

Triumphant, to his place above;

The prison walls are broken down

;

The angels speed his swift remove.

And, shouting, on their wings he flies,

And gains his rest in paradise.
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2 Saved by the merit of his Lord,

Glory and praise to Christ he gives

;

Yet still his merciful reward

According to his works receives

;

And with the seed he sow'd below,

His bliss eternally shall grow.

3 Father, to us vouchsafe the grace

Which brouo-ht our friend victorious throutrh

;

Let us his shining footsteps trace

;

Let us his steadfast faith pursue

;

Follow this foll'wer of the Lamb,
And conquer all through Jesus' Name.

4 may we all, like him, believe.

And keep the faith, and win the prize !

Father, prepare, and then receive

Our hallow'd spirits to the skies,

To chant, with all our friends above.

Thy glorious, everlasting love.

1086 s. M.
The crowning hour.

SERVANT of God, well done !

Thy glorious warfare's past;

The battle 's fought, tlie race is won,
And thou art crown'd at last ;

—

2 Of all thy heart's desire

Triumpliantly possess'd

;

Lodged by the ministerial choir

In thy Redeemer's breast.

3 In condescending love.

Thy ceaseless prayer He heard;

And bade thee suddenly remove
To thy complete reward.

4 With saints enthroned on high,

ThxOu dost thy Lord proclaim,

And still to God salvation ciy,

—

Solvation to the Lamb !
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5 happy, happy soul

!

In ecstasies of praise,

Long as eternal ages roll,

Thou seest thy Saviour's face.

6 Redeem'd from earth and pain.

Ah ! when shall we ascend.

And all in Jesus' presence reign

With our translated friend?

10^7 10th P. M. 8 lines 8s.

At rest, and happy.

HOW blest is our brother, bereft

Of all that could burden his mind !

How easy the soul that has left

This wearisome body behind !

This earth is affected no more

With sickness, or shaken with pain,

The war in the members is o'er,

And never shall vex him again.

2 No anger, henceforward, or shame,

Shall redden this innocent clay

:

Extinct is the animal flame,

And passion is vanish'd away.

This languishing head is at rest;

Its thinking and aching are o'er

;

This quiet, immovable breast

Is heaved by affliction no more.

3 The lids he so seldom could clu^e,

By sorrow forbidden to sleep,

Now seal'd in their mortal repose.

Have strangely forgotten to weep
;

The fountains can yield no supplies

;

These hollows from water are free

;

The tears are all wiped from tliese eyes,

And e\nl they never shall see.
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1088 10th P. M. 8 Ihes 8s.

Happy death of a sister in the Lord.

HOSANNA to Jesus on high

!

Another has enter'd his rest:

Another has 'scaped to the sky,

And lodged in Immanuel's breast;

The soul of our sister is gone,

To heighten the triumph above;

Exalted to Jesus's throne,

And clasp'd in the arms of his love.

2 How happy the angels that fall

Transported at Jesus's name

;

The saints whom he soonest shall call,

To share in the feast of the Lamb !

No longer imprison'd in clay,

Who next from the dungeon shall fly ?

Who first shall be summon'd away ?

—

My merciful Lord—Is it I?

3 Jesus, if this be thy will,

That suddenly I should depart.

Thy counsel of mercy reveal.

And whisper thy call in my heart

;

give me a signal to know
if soon thou wouldst have me remove,

And leave the dull body below.

And fly to the regions above.

1089 10th P. M. 8 lines 8s

TViunipJuint death of a brother.

WEEP not for a brother deceased ;

Our loss is his infinite gain

;

A soul out of prison released,

And freed from its bodily chain
;

With songs let us follow his flight,

And mount with his spirit above.

Escaped to the mansions of light,

And lodcred in the Edfn of love.
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2 Our brother the haven hath gam'd,

Outflying the tempest and wind

;

His rest he hath sooner obtain'd,

And left his companions behind,

Still toss'd on a sea of distress,

Hard toiling to make the blest shore,

Where all is assurance and peace,

And sorrow and sin are no more.

3 There all the ship's company meet,

Who sail'd with the Saviour beneath

;

With shouting each other they greet.

And triumph o'er sorrow and death

:

The A^oyage of life 's at an end

;

The mortal affliction is past

:

The age that in heaven they spend.

Forever and ever shall last.

1090 9th P. M. 87,87,87,87.

TTie dying Christian.

HAPPY soul, thy days are ending,

All thy mourning days below

;

Go,—the angel guards attending,

—

To the sight of Jesus go.

Waiting to receive thy spirit,

Lo ! the Saviour stands above
;

Shows the purchase of liis merit.

Reaches out the crown of love.

2 Struggle through thy latest passi(\n.

To thy great Redeemer's breast

;

To his uttermost salvation,

To his everlasting rest.

For the joy he sets before thee,

Bear a momentary pain

;

Die, to hve a life of glory

;

Suffer, Avith thy Lord to reign.
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1091 L. M.
The grave shall restore its trust.

UNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb

;

Take this new treasure to thy trust;

And give these sacred rehcs room
To slumber in the silent dust.

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear

Invade thy bounds : no mortal woes

Can reach the peaceful sleeper here.

While angels watch the soft repose.

3 So Jesus slept;—God's dying Son
Pass'd through the grave, and blest the bed ;

Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne

The morning break, and pierce the shade,

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn
;

Attend, O earth ! his sov'reign word ;

Restore thy trust—a glorious form

—

Call'd to ascend and meet the Lord.

1092 nhP. M. 8 lines Is.

Absentfrwn the body—-present vnth the Lord.

LO ! the pris'ner is released,

Lighten'd of his fleshly load
;

Where the weary are at rest,

He is gather'd into God

!

Lo ! the pain of life is past,

All his warfare now is o'er

:

Death and hell behind are cast

;

Grief and suff 'ring are no more.

2 Join we then, with one accord,

In the new and joyful song

:

Absent from our loving Lord,

We shall not continue long

;

We shall quit the house of clay,

We a better lot shall share.

We shall see the realms of day,

Meet our happy brother there.
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loo:^ L. M
Day dawns on the night of the grave.

qilALL man, God of light and life,

O Forever moulder in the grave ?

Canst thou forget thy glorious work.

Thy promise, and thy power, to save ?

2 In those dark, silent realms of night

Shall peace and hope no more arise?

No future mornin<x hgrht the tomb,

Nor day-star gild the darksome skies?

3 Cease—cease, ye vain, desponding fears :

When Christ, our Lord, from darkness sprang.

Death, the last foe, was captive led.

And heaven with praise and wonder rang.

4 Faith sees the bright, eternal doors

Unfold, to make his children way

;

They shall be clothed with endless life.

And shine in everlasting day.

5 The trump shall sound—the dead shall wake
;

From the cold tomb the slumb'rers spring

;

Through heaven, with joy, their myriads rise,

And hail their Sa\iour and their King.

1094 c. M.
(Certainty of the resurrection dispels the gloom of the grave

HY do Ave mourn for dying friends,

Or shake at death's alarms ?

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends,

To call them to his arms,

2 Are we not tending upward too,

As fast as time can move ?

Nor should we wish the hours more slow,

To keep us from our love.

3 Why should we tremble to convey

Then* bodies to the tomb?
There once the llesh of Jesus la^,

And left a long perfume.
42
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4 The graves of all his saints he blest,

And soften'd every bed:

Where should the dying members rest.

But with their dying Head?

5 Thence he arose, ascending high,

And show'd our feet the way

:

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly,

At the great rising day.

6 Then let the last, loud trumpet sound,

And bid our kindred rise :

—

Awake, ye nations under ground
;

Ye saints, ascend the skies.

1095 c. M.
Awaking from, the dust with shotits of praise.

THROUGH son-ow's night, and danger's path,

Amid the deep'ning gloom.

We, foll'wers of our suff'ring Lord,

Are marcliing to the tomb.

2 There, when the turmoil is no more,

And all our powers decay,

Our cold remains in solitude

Shall sleep the years away.

3 Our labours done, securely laid

In this our last retreat,

Unheeded, o'er our silent dust,

The storms of earth may beat.

4 Yet not thus buried, or extinc^.

The vital spark shall lie
;

For o'er hfe's \vreck that spark shall rise

To seek its kindred sky.

5 These ashes, too, this little dust.

Our Father's care shall keep.

Till the last angel rise and break

The long and dreary sleep.
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1096 ^. M.

Sown a natural bod)/, raised a spiritual body.

AND must this body die

—

This well-wrought frame decay?

And must these active limbs of mine

Lie mould'ring in the clay?

2 Comiption, earth, and worms,

Shall but refine this flesh,

Till my triumphant spirit comes

To put it on afresh.

3 God my Redeemer lives.

And ever from the skies

Looks down, and watches all my dust,

Till he shall bid it rise.

4 Array'd in glorious grace

Shall these vile bodies shine,

And every shape, and every face.

Be heavenly and divine.

5 These lively hopes we owe.

Lord, to thy dying love :

may Ave bless thy grace below.

And sing thy grace above

!

6 Saviour, accept the praise

Of these oui' humble songs,

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise

With our immortal tongues.

1097
. .

L. M.
Sown in weakness, raised in glory.

THE morning flowers display their sweets,

And gay their silken leaves unfold,

As careless of the noontide heats,

As fearless of the evening cold.

2 Nipp'd by the wind's untimely blast,

Parch'd by the sun's directer ray,

The momentary glories waste,

The short-lived beauties die away.
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3 So blooms the human face divine,

When youth its pride of beauty shows
Fairer tlian spring the colours shine,

And sweeter than the virgin rose.

4 Or worn by slowly-rolling years,

Or broke by sickness in a day.

The fading glory disappears.

The short-lived beauties die away.

5 Yet these, new rising from the tomb.

With lustre brighter far shall shine,

Revive with ever-durinor bloom,

Safe fi'om diseases and declme.

6 Let sickness blast, let death devour,

If heaven must recompense our pains

Perish the grass, and fade the flower,

If finii the word of God remains.

1098 S. M.

The pledge of immortality.

OUPt great Creator, God,

Who built this house of clay.

Can re-inspire the breathless clod,

In his appointed day.

Froni dust he form'd us man.

And shall we doubt his power?

No, surely the Almighty can

Our moulder'd dust restore.

2 Who breathed into our earth

The breath of life divine.

Can, by a new celestial birth,

God and the sinner join

:

Thus we the pledge receive

Of immortality.

Sure that our bodies too shall live

Forever one with thee
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i()09 1st P. M. 6 lines 8s.

In my Jlesh shall I see God.

I
CALL the world's Redeemer mine

;

He lives who died for me, I know,

—

Wlio bought my soul with blood divine :

Jesus shall re-appear below,

—

Stand in that dreadful day unknown.
And fix on earth his heavenly throne.

2 Then the last judgment-day shall come

;

And though the worms this skin devour,

'i'he Judge shall call me from the tomb,

Shall bid the greedy grave restore,

And raise this individual me,

God in the flesh, my Grod, to see.

3 In this identic body, I,

With eyes of flesh i-efined, restored,

Sliall see that self-same Saviour nigh.

See for myself my smihng Lord

;

See with ineffable deliofht.

Nor faint to bear the glorious sight.

4 Then let the worms demand their prey,

The greedy grave my reins consume

;

With joy I drop my mould'ring clay.

And rest till my Redeemer come

;

On Christ my life, in death rely.

Secure that I can never die.

1100
. .

C. M.
Exulting in the final victory.

WHEN the last trumpet's awful voice

This rending earth shall shake,

—

When opening graves shall yield their charge,

And dust to life awake,

—

2 Those bodies that corrupted fell

Shall incorrupt arise,

And mortal forms shall spring to life

Imni()ft;il in th(^ skies.
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3 Beliold, what heavenly prophets sung

Is now at last fulfill'd
;

And Death yields up his anciei/t reign,

And, vanquish'd, quits the field.

4 Let Faith exalt her joyful voice,

And now in triumph sing :

—

Grave, where is thy victory ?

And where, Death, thy sting ?

1101 Vth P. M. 8 lines Vi

Clothed with immortality.

SPIRIT, leave thy house of clay

;

U Ling'ring dust, resign thy breath

;

Spirit, cast thy chains away;
Dust, be thou dissolved in death :—

•

Thus the mighty Sa^^our speaks.

While the faithful Christian dies;

Thus the bonds of life he breaks,

And the ransom'd captive flies.

2 Pris'ner, long detain'd below,

Pris'ner, now with freedom blest,

Welcome from a world of wo

;

Welcome to a land of rest :—

•

Thus the choir of angels sing,

As they bear the soul on high,

While with hallelujahs ring

All the regions of the sky.

3 Grave, the guardian of our dust,

Grave, the treasury of the skies.

Every atom of thy trust

Rests in hope again to rise

:

Hark ! the judgm<;nt-trumpet calls-

Soul, rebuild thy house of clay

;

Immortality thy walls.

And eternity thy day.
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1102 4th P. M. 886,886.

lokens of thejudgment a source ofjoy to the believer.

HOW happy are the httle flock,

Who, safe beneath their guardian-rock,

In all commotions rest

!

When war's and tumult's waves run high.

Unmoved, above the storm they lie,

They lodge in Jesus' breast.

2 .The plague, and dearth, and din of war.

Our Sa^dour's swift approach declare,

And bid our hearts arise :

Earth's basis shook, confirms our hope

;

Its cities' fall, but lifts us up.

To meet thee in the skies.

3 Thy tokens we with joy confess,

Tlie war proclaims the Prince of peace.

The earthquake speaks thy power:

The famine all thy fulness brings.

The plague presents thy healing wings,

And nature's final hour.

4 Whatever ills the world befall

A pledge of endless good we call,

A sign of Jesus near

:

His chariot will not long delay
;

We hear the rumbling wheels, and pray,

—

Triumphant Lord, appear.

1103 8th p. M. 87,87,47.

We also shall appear with Him in glory.

LIFT your heads, ye friends of Jesus,

Partners in his patience here

:

Christ, to all believers precious,

Lord of lords, shall soon appear

:

Mark the tokens

Of his heavenly kingdom near.
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2 Sun and moon are both confoiindtd,

Darken'd into endless night,

When, with angel-hosts surrounded,

In his Father's gloi*y bright,

Beams the Saviour,

Shines the everlastino- liq-ht.

3 See the stars from heaven falling
;

Hark, on earth the doleful cry

;

Men on rocks and mountains calling.

While the frowninsf Judofe draws nitrh

:

Hide us, hide us.

Rocks and mountains, from his eye

!

4 With what diff'rent exclamation

Shall the saints his banner see !

By the tokens of his passion,

By the marks received for me :

—

All discern him :

All with shouts cry out,
—

'Tis He !

5 Lo ! 'tis He ! our hearts' Desire,

Come for his espoused below

;

Come to join us with his choir,

Come to make our joys o'erflow

:

Palms of vict'ry,

Crowns of gloiy, to bestow.

1104 5th P. M. 4 lines Vs.

Signs of approaching judgment

TN the sun, and moon, and stars.

Signs and wonders thei e shall be

;

Earth shall quake with inward wars.

Nations with perplexity.

2 Soon shall ocean's hoary deep,

Toss'd with stronger tempests, rise

;

Wilder storms the mountains sweep.

Louder tluinders rock the skies.
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3 Dread alarms shall shake the proud,

Pale amazement, restless fear;

And, amid the thunder-cloud,

Shall the Judge of men appear.

4 But though from his awful face

Heaven shall fade, and earth shall fly,

Fear not ye, his chosen race.

Your redemption draweth nigh.

1105 L. M.
The aecond advent.

HE comes ! He comes ! the Judge severe !

The seventh trumpet speaks him near

;

His lio-htninofs flash, his thunders roll

:

How Avelcome to the faitliful soul

!

2 From heaven angelic voices sound

:

See the almighty Jesus crown'd

:

Girt with omnipotence and grace.

And glory decks the Saviour's face.

3 Descending on his great white throne.

He claims the kingdoms for his .o^vn

;

The kingdoms all obey his word,

And hail him their triumphant Lord.

4 Shout, all the people of the sky,

And all the saints of the most High

;

Our Lord, who now his right obtains.

Forever and forever reigns.

1106 CM.
Secrets of the heart made known.

AND must I be to judgment brought,

And answer in that day
For every vain and idle thought.

And every word I say?

2 Yes, every secret of my heart

Shall shortly be made known,
And I receive my just desert

For all that T linvo done.
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3 How careful then ought I to live

;

With what religious fear

;

Who such a strict account must give

For ni}^ behaviour here.

4 Thou awful Judge of quick and dead,

The watchful power bestow

;

So shall I to mj'- ways take heed,

—

To all I speak or do.

5 If now thou standest at the door,

let me feel thee near

;

And make my peace with God, before

1 at thy bar appear.

1107 s. M.
Prepare us for that day.

BEHOLD ! with awful pomp
The Judge prepares to come

;

The* archangel sounds the dreadful trump,

And wakes the gen'ral doom.

2 Nature, in wild amaze.

Her dissolution mourns

;

Blushes of blood the moon deface

;

The sun to darkness turns.

3 The living look with dread
;

The frighted dead arise,

Start from the monumental bed,

And lift their ghastly eyes.

4 Horrors all hearts appal;

They quake, they shriek, they cry

;

Hid rocks and mountains on them fall

;

But rocks and mountains fly.

5 Great God, in whom we live.

Prepare us for that day

:

Help us in Jesus to believe,

—

To watch, and wait, and pray.
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1108 s. M.
The solemn midnight cry.

THOU Judge of quick and dead.

Before whose bar severe,

With holy joy or guilty dread,

We all shall soon appear;

Our caution'd souls prepare

For that tremendous day,

And fill us now with watchful care.

And stir us up to pray :

2 To pray, and wait the houi',

That awful hour unknown,

When, robed in majesty and power.

Thou shalt from heaven come down.

The' immortal Son of man,

To judge the human race.

With all thy Father's dazzling train,

With all thy glorious grace.

3 To damp our earthly joys,

To' increase our gracious fears,

Forever let the archangel's voice

Be sounding in our ears

The solemn midnight cry,

—

Ye dead, the Judge is come ;

Arise, and meet him in the sky,

And meet your instant doom.

4 may we all be found

Obedient to thy woi'd,

Attentive to the trumpet's soimd,

And looking for our Loi*d.

may we thus ensure

A lot among the blest

;

And watch a moment to secure

An everlastino- rest.
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1101) L. M.
The dreadful day.

THE day of wrath, iliat dreadful day,

When heaven and earth shall pass away
What power shall be the sinner's stay ?

How shall he meet that dreadful day

—

2 When, shriv'hng like a parched scroll,

The flaminof heavens too-ether roll ;

And, louder yet, and yet more dread.

Swells the high trump that wakes the dead ?

3 0, on that day, that wrathful day,

When man to judgment wakes from clay,

Be thou, Chrisi, the sinner's stay.

Though heaven and earth shall pass away.

1110 C. M.
The great day of His xorath.

¥0 to the men on earth who dwell.

Nor dread the' Almighty's frown.

When God doth all his wrath reveal,

And shower his judgments do\\Ti.

2 Sinners, expect those hea^^est showers

:

To meet your God, prepare

;

For, lo ! the seventh angel pours

His vial on the air.

3 Lo ! from their seats the mountains leap

:

The mountains are not found

;

Transported far into the deep.

And in the ocean drown'd.

4 Who then shall live and face the throne,

And see the Judge severe?

VVlien heaven and earth are fled and gone,

O where shall I appear?

5 Now, only now, against that hour

We may a place provide

;

Beyond the grave, beyond the power
Of licjl, our spirits hide

:
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Firm in the all-destroying sliook,

May view the final scene

;

For, lo ! the everlasting Rock
Is cleft to take us in.

1111 8th P. M. 87,87,47.

Behold, He cometh !

LO ! He comes, with clouds descending,

Once for favour'd smners slain

;

Thousand thousand saints, attending.

Swell the triumph of his train

:

Hallelujah

!

God appears on earth to reign.

2 Every eye shall now behold him
Robed in dreadful majesty

;

Those who set at naught and sold him,

Pierced and nail'd him to the tree,

Deeply wailing.

Shall the true Messiah see.

3 All the tokens of his passion

Still his dazzling body bears

;

Cause of endless exultation

To his ransom'd worshippers

;

With what rapture

Gaze we on those glorious scars.

4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore thee,

High on thine eternal throne

;

Saviour, take the power and glory
;

Make thy righteous sentence known

:

Jah ! Jehovah !

Claim the king^dom for thine own.

1112 nth p. M. 7G, 76, 77,76.

— With the voice of the archangel.

JESUS, faithful to his word,

Shall with a shout descend

:

All heaven's host their glorious Lord
Shall joyfully attend

:
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Christ shall come with dreadful noise

Lightnings swift, and thunders loud

;

With the gieat archangel's voice,

And with the trump of God.

2 First the dead in Christ shall nse

;

Then we that yet remain

Shall be caught up to the skies,

And see our Lord again.

We shall meet him in the air

;

All rapt up to heaven shall be

;

Find, and love, and praise him there,

To all eternity.

3 Who can tell the happiness

This glorious hope affords?

Joy unutter'd we possess

In these re\'iving w^ords

:

Happy while on earth we breathe

;

Mightier bliss ordain'd to know

:

Trampling down sin, hell, and death,

To the third heaven we go.

1113 s. M.
—And with the trump of God.

IN expectation sweet.

We ^ymt, and sing, and pray,

Till Christ's triumphal car wt meet,

And see an endless day.

2 He comes !—the Conqu'ror comes ;

Death falls beneath his sword

;

The joyful pris'ners burst their tombs,

And rise to meet their Lord.

3 The trumpet sounds,—Awake !

—

Ye dead, to judgment come !

—

The pillars of creation shake,

While hell receives her doom.
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4 Thrice happy morn for those

Who love the ways of peace

;

No night of sorrow e'er shall close,

Or shade their perfect bliss.

1114 C. M.
The dreadful sentence.

THAT awful day will surely come,

The' appointed hour makes haste,

When I must stand before my Judge,

And pass the solemn test.

2 Jesus, thou source of all my joys,

Thou ruler of my heart.

How could I bear to hear thy voice

Pronounce the Avord,—Depart !

3 The thunder of that awful word
Would so toraient my ear,

'Twould tear my soul asunder. Lord,

With most tormenting fear.

4 What, to be banish'd from my Lord,

And yet forbid to die

;

To linger in eternal pain.

And death forever fly ?

—

5 wretched state of deep despair,

To see my God remove.

And fix my doleful station where
I must not taste his love.

1115 L. M.
The final confiagration.

THE great archangel's trump shall sound,

(While twice ten thousand thunders roar,)

Tear up the graves, and cleave the gi-ound,

And make the greedy sea restore.

2 The greedy sea shall yield her dead

;

The earth no more her slain conceal

;

Sinners shall lift their guilty head,

And shiink to see a yaAvning hell.
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3 But we, who now our Lord confess,

And faitliful to the end endure,

Sliall stand in Jesus' righteousness ;

—

Stand, as the Rock of Ages, sure.

4 We, while the stars from heaven shall fall,

And mountains are on mountains hurl'd.

Shall stand unmoved amidst them all,

And smile to see a burning world.

5 The earth and all the works thereui

Dissolve, by raging flames destroy'd

;

While Ave survey the awful scene,

And mount above the fiery void.

6 By faith we now transcend the skies.

And on that ruin'd world look down

:

By love above all height we rise,

And share the everlasting throne.

1116 C. M.

The dissolution of all things.

JESUS, to thy dear wounds we flee

;

We shelter in thy side

;

Assured that all who trust in thee

Shall evermore abide.

2 Then let the thund'ring trumpet sound;

The latest lightnings giare

;

Tlie mountains melt ; the solid ground

Dissolve as liquid air;

3 The huge celestial bodies roll

Amidst the gen'ral fire
;

And shrivel as a parchment scroll,

And all in smoke expire :

—

4 Yet still the Lord, the Saviour reigns.

When nature is destroy'd

;

And no created thing remains

Throughout the flaming void.
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5 Sublime on his eternal throne.

He speaks the' almighty word:
His fiat is obey'd: 'tis done;
And paradise restored.

6 So be it ; let this system end

;

This ruinous earth and skies

;

The New Jerusalem descend,

—

The new creation rise.

7 Thy power omnipotent assume

;

Thy brightest majesty

;

And when thou dost in glory come,
My Lord, remember me.

1117 39th P.M.
TJie end of things created.

p REAT God ! what do I see and hear

VT The end of things created

;

The Judge of mankind doth appear.

On clouds of glory seated

:

The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore

The dead which they contain'd before ;

—

Prepare, my soul, to meet hun.

2 The dead in Christ shall first arise.

At the last trumpet's sounding,

Caught up to meet him in the skies,

With joy their Lord surrounding

:

No gloomy fears their souls dismay

;

His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet him.

3 Great God ! what do I see and hear I

The end of things created

:

Behold the Judge of man appear,

On clouds of glory seated

:

Low at his cross I view the day
When heaven and earth shall pass away.
And thus prepare to meet him.

43
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1118 12th P. M. 76,76,78,76.

Security of the righteous at the last day.

STAND the' omnipotent decree

;

Jehovah's will be done

;

Nature's end we wait to see,

And hear her final groan.

Let tliis earth dissolve, and blend

In death the wicked and the just

;

Let those pond'rous orbs descend,

And grind us into dust :

—

2 Rests secure the righteous man

;

At his Redeemer's beck,

Sure to' emerge and rise again,

And mount above the wreck:

Lo! the heavenly spirit towers,

Like flames o'er nature's funeral pjre;

Triumphs in immortal powers.

And claps his wings of fire.

3 Nothing hath the just to lose,

By worlds on worlds destroy'd

:

Far beneath his feet he \iews.

With smiles, the flaming void

;

Sees this universe renew'd,

—

The grand millennial reign begun;
Shouts, with all the sons of God,
Around the' eternal throne.

4 Resting in this glorious hope.

To be at last restored.

Yield we now our bodies up.

To eart-hquake, plague, or sword:

List'ning for the call divine.

The latest trumpet of the seven.

Soon our soul and dust shall join.

And both fly up to heaven.
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1119 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 8s.

Parting ;
—to meet again.

JESUS, accept the praise

That to thy Name belongs

;

Matter of all our lays,

Subject of all our songs

;

Through thee we now together came,

And part exulting in thy Name.

2 In flesh we part awhile.

But still in spirit join'd,

To' embrace the happy toil

Thou hast to each assign'd

;

And while we do thy blessed will,

We bear our heaven about us still.

3 let us thus go on

In all tliy pleasant ways.

And, arm'd with patience, run

With joy the' appointed race .

Keej) us and every seeking soul,

nil all attain the heavenly goal.

4 There we shall meet again,

When all our toils are o'er.

And death, and grief, and pain.

And parting are no more

:

We shall with all our brethren rise,

And see thee in the flaming side?.

5 happy, happy day.

That calls thy exiles home

;

The heavens shall pass away.

The earth receive its doom

:

Earth we shall view, and heaven, dc^^troy'd,

And shout above the fiery void.
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6 According to his word,

His oath, to sinners given.

We look to see restored

The ruin'd earth and heaven;

In a new world his truth to prove,

A world of righteousness and love.

7 Then let us wait the sound

That shall our souls release.

And labour to be found

Of him in spotless peace

:

In perfect holiness renew'd,

Adorn'd with Christ, and meet for God.

1120 c. M.
Separated, hut inseparable.

r\ OD of all consolation, take

vT The glory of thy grace

;

Thy gifts to thee we render back

In ceaseless songs of praise.

2 Through thee we now together came,

In singleness of heart

;

We met, Jesus, in thy Name,
And in thy Name we part.

3 We part in body, not in mind

;

Our minds continue one

;

And each to each in Jesus join'd,

We hand in hand go on.

4 Subsists as in us all one soul

;

No power can make us twain

;

And mountains rise, and oceans roll,

To sever us in vain.

5 Present we still in spirit are.

And intimately nigh

;

Wliile on the wings of faith and prater
We to each other fly.
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6 Our life is hid with Chiist in God

;

Our Life shall soon appear,

And shed his glory all abroad

On all his members here.

1121 c. M.
United,—though separated.

BLEST be the dear uniting love.

That will not let us part:

Our bodies may far ofi' remove,

We still are one in heart.

2 Join'd in one spiiit to our Head,

Where he appoints we go;

And still in Jesus' footsteps tread,

And show his praise below.

3 may we ever walk in him,

And nothing know beside,

—

Nothing desire, nothing esteem.

But Jesus crucilied.

4 Closer and closer let us cleave

To his beloved embrace

;

Expect his fulness to receive.

And grace to answer grace.

5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace,
' The same in mind and heart.

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place.

Nor life, nor death can part.

6 Then let us hasten to the day

Which shall our flesh restore;

When death shall all be done away.

And bodies part no more.

1122 5th P. M. 4 linei Is,

Tribute of praise at parting.

CHRISTIANS, brethren, ere we part,

Every voice and every heart

Join, and to our P'ather raise

One last hymn of grateful praise.



678 CLOSE OF \V0RSI1IP.

2 Though we here should meet no mort>.

Yet there is a brighter shore

;

There, released from toil and pain,

There we all may meet again.

3 Now to thee, thou God of heaven,

Be eternal glory given:

Grateful for thy love di^^ne,

May our hearts be ever thine.

1123 41st P. M. 87,87,87,87
Dismission.

LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing;

Bid us now depart in peace

;

Still on heavenly manna feeding.

Let our faith and love increase

:

Fill each breast with consolation

;

Up to thee our hearts we raise

:

When we reach our blissful station,

Then we '11 give thee nobler praise.

Halleluiah

!

1124 c. M.
I'^or a parting blessing.

"OW may the God of peace and love.

Who from the' impris'ning grave

Restored the Shepherd of the sheep,

,

Omnipotent to save ;

—

2 Through the rich merits of that blood

Which he on Calvary spilt,

To make the' eternal covenant sure,

On which our hopes are built ;

—

3 Perfect our souls in every grace.

To' accomplish all his will

;

And all that 's pleasing in his sight

Inspire us to fulfil.

4 For the great Mediator's sake

We eveiy blessing pray

;

With glory let his Name be crown'd.

Through heaven's eternal day.

F
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1125 5th P. M. 4 lines Is.

For a general blessing.

ATOW may He who from the dead

li Brought the Shepherd of the sheep,

Jesus Christ, our King and Head,

All our souls in safety keep.

2 May he teach us to fulfil

What is pleasing in his sight

;

Make us perfect in his will,

And preserve us day and night.

3 To that great Redeemer's praise,

Who the covenant seal'd with blood,

Let our hearts and voices raise

Loud thanksgivings to our God.

1126 8th P. M. 87,87,47.
For the Spirit's influences.

COME, thou soul-transforming Spirit*

Bless the sower and the seed

;

Let each heart thy grace inherit;

Raise the weak,—the hungry feed;

From the Gospel

Now supply thy people's need.

2 may all enjoy the blessing

Which thy word 's design'd to give

;

Let us all, thy love possessing,

Joyfully the truth receive,

And forever

To thy praise and glory live.

1127 8th P. M. 87,87,47.

For the fulness of peace and joy.

LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing;

Fill our hearts wilh joy and peace

;

Let us each, thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace;

O refresh us,

Travelling through this wilderness.
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2 Thanks we give, and adoration.

For thy Gospel's joyful sound

;

May the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound;
May thy presence

With us evermore be found.

3 So, whene'er the signal 's given

Us from earth to call away,

Borne on angel's wings to heaven,

Glad the summons to obey,

May we ever

Reign with Chiist in endless day.

1128 c. M.
For a blessing on the truth,

OGOD, by whom the seed is given.

By whom the harv^est blest

;

Whose word, hke manna shower'd from heaven,

Is planted m our breast ;

—

2 Preserve it from the passing feet,

And plund'rers of the air

;

The sultry sun's intenser heat,

And weeds of worldly care.

3 Though buried deep, or thinly stro^vn,

Do thou thy grace supply

:

The hope in earthly furrows sown
Shall ripen in the sky.

1129 9th P. M. 87,87,87,87.

The apostolic benediction.

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour,

And the Father's boundless love.

With the Holy Spirit's favour,

Rest upon us from above

:

Thus may we abide in union

With each other and the Lord

;

And possess, in sweet communion,

Joys which earth cannot afford.



DOXOLOGIES.

T'

1130 L. M.

PRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow.

Praise him, all creatures here below

;

Praise him above, ye heavenly host

;

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

1131 C. M.

10 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Who sweetly all agree

To save a world of sinners lost.

Eternal glory be.

1132 C. M. Double.

THE God of mercy be adored.

Who calls our souls from death,

Who saves by his redeeming word.

And new-creating breath
;

To praise the Father and the Son,

And Spirit all-divine,

—

The One in Three, and Three in One,

—

Let saints and angels join.

1133 s. M.

10 God, the Father, Son,

And Spirit, One in Tliree,

Be glory, as it Avas, is now,

And shall forever be.

T'

1134 1st P. M. 6 lines 83.

IMMORTAL honour, endless fame.

Attend the' almighty Father's Name:
The Saviour Son be glorified,

Who for lost man's redemption died;

And equal adoration be.

Eternal Comforter, to thee

!
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1135 2d p. M. 6 lirws 8s

"IVrOW to the great and sacred Three,

i\ The Father, Son, and Spirit, be
Eternal praise and glory given,

Through all the worlds where God is known,

]3y all the angels near the throne,

And all the saints in earth and heaven.

1136 3d P. M. 4 6s & 2 8s.

TO God the Father's throne

Perpetual honours raise

;

Glory to God the Son,

And to the Spirit praise:

With all our powers, Eternal Eong,

Thy everlasting praise we sing.

1137 4th P. M. 886,886.

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God whom heaven's triumphant host

And saints on earth adore;

Be glory as in ages past,

And now it is, and so shall last

When time shall be no more.

1138 5th P. M. 4 lines Vs.

SING we to our God above.

Praise eternal as his love

;

Praise him, all ye heavenly host,

—

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

1139 6th P. M. 6 lines Is.

PRAISE the Name of God most high;

Praise him, all below the sky,

Praise him, all ye heavenly host

—

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost:
As through countless ages past.

Evermore his praise shall last.
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1140 8th p. M. 87,87,47

r^ REAT Jehovah ! we adore thee,

—

VJ God the Father, God the Son,

God the Spirit, join'd in glory-

On the same eternal throne:

Endless praises

To Jehovah, Three in One.

1141 9th P. M. 87,87,87,87.

PRAISE the God of our salvation

;

Praise the Father's boundless love;

Praise the Lamb, our expiation;

Praise the Spiiit from above,

—

Author of the new creation,

—

Him by whom our sphits Uve;

Undivided adoration

To the one Jehovah gi\'e.

1142 10th P. M. 4 lines 8s.

LL praise to the Father, the Son,

And Spirit, thiice holy and blest.

The* eternal, supreme Three in One,

Was, is, and shall still be address'd.

1143 12th P.M. 76,76,78,76.

FATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost,

Thy Godhead we adore,

—

Join with the celestial host,

Who praise thee evermore

!

Live by earth and heaven adored,

The Three in One, the One in Three

;

Holy, holy, holy Lord,

All glory be to thee !

1144 17th P. M. 4 lines 10a

TO Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest,

Eternal praise and worship be address'd;

From age to age, ye saints, his Name adore,

And spread his fame, till time shall be no more.

A'
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1145 19th p. M. 664,664

10 God—the Father, Son,

And Spirit—Three in One

—

All praise be given

:

Ci-o%vn him, in every song;

To him youi' hearts belong:

Let all his praise prolong,

On earth—in heaven.

1146 25th P. M. 77,87,77,87.

TO Father, Son, and Spiiit,

Ascribe we equal glory
;

One Deity, in Persons Three,

Let all thy works adore thee:

As was from tlie bemnninor,

Glory to God be given,

By all who know thy Name below.

And all thy hosts in heaven.

1147 26th P. M. 76, 76, 76, 76.

TO thee be praise forever.

Thou glorious King of kings

:

Thy wondrous love and favour

Each ransom'd spirit sings

:

We '11 celebrate thy glory.

With all thy saints above.

And sliout the joyful story

Of thy redeeming love.

1148 27th P. M. 4 lin£s l\s.

FATHER Almighty, to thee be addressed.

With Christ and the Spirit, one God, ever

blest,

All glory and worship, from earth and from

heaven.

As was, and is now, and shall ever be given.
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In every time and place C Wesley 492

In every trying hour Coombs 471

In expectation sweet Anon.. 670
Infinite excellence is thine Fawcett 37
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It is the Lord, who doth not grieve C. Wesley 457

I want a heait to piay C. Wesley 347

I want a principle within C Wesley 348

I would be thine, O take my heart Reed's Col 222

I would not live alway Muhlenburg 568

Jehovah, God the Father, bless C. Wesley 352
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Lord of hosts, to thee we raise Montgomery 571)

Lord of mercy and of might Hehcr 378

Lord of my life, O may thy praise Steele. 3(J2
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Loid of tlie Sabbttth, liear us pray Doddridge L54

Lord of the wiile, extensive main C. Wedey 623
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There is an hour of peaceful rest Tappan 559
There seems a voice in every gale ... Mrs. Opie 46
The sacred bond of pcrfectness C. Wesley 413
The saints who die of Christ possessed C Wesley 646
The Saviour, when to heaven he rose DoddHdge 127

The spacious firmament on high Addison 45
The f>un of righteousness appears S. Wcxley,jr. 96
The Sun of Righteousness on me C. Wesley 38S
T^e tempter to my soul hath said Montgomery 528
The thing my God doth hate C Wesley 305
The voice of free grace Thursby 182
The wisdom own'd by all thy sons C. Wes ey 266
They that toil upon the deep Montgomery 622
Thine, Lord, is wisdom, thine alone T. Wesley 58
This day the covenant I sign W. M. Bunting 271
This day the Lord has call'd his own Bathirst 148
This is the day the Lord hath made .. .Sp. of Psalms 150
This is thy will, I know C Wesley 290
This slumber from my spirit shake C. Wesley 436
This stone to thee, in faith, we lay Montgomery 577
This, this is He that came C. Wesley 89
This, this is the God we adore Hart . 57

Thou art the Way : to thee alone Doane 107
Though eighteen hundred years are past .. . C Wesley 194
Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord Watts. 249
Though nature's strength decay Olivers 565
Though now the nations sit beneath L. Bacon 594
Though troubles assail, and dangers affright.. A'^rjr^oTi 444
Though waves and storms go o'er my head../. Wesley 470
Thou God of all-sufficient grace C. Wesley 306
Thou God of truth and love C. Wesley 415
Thou God of power, thou God of love .Pearsoyi's Col. 25
Thou great mysterious God unknown C. Wesley 282
Thou hidden God, for whom I groan C. Wesley 190

Thou hidden love of God. whose height J. Wesley 491

Thou hidden Source of calm repose C Wesley 546
Thou Judge of quick and dead C Wesley 667

Thou Lamb of God, for sinners slain C. Wesley 250
Thou LamI) of God, thou Prince cf peace ...7. Wesley 451

Thou, Lord, art God alone C. Wesley 543
Thou Lord, hast blest my going out C Wesley 377
Thou Lord of life, whose tender. . . Flon-rrs of Poetry 368
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Thou, Lord, on whom I still depend C Wesley 506
rhou refuge of my soul Steele 45»

Thou rock of my salvation C Wesley 458
Thousands, O Lord of hosts, this day .. .Montsoviery 39"

Thou seest my feel»leness C Wesley 36/

Thou seest our weakness, Lord J. Wesley 486
Thou Shepherd of Israel, and mine C. Wesley 545

Thou Son of God, whose flaming eyes* C. Wesley 197

Thou, the eternal Lord C. Wesley 60

Thou very paschal Lamb C. Wesley 105

Thou very present aid C Wesley 530

Thou, who hast in Zion laid Mrs. Bulmcr 575

T^hou, who on the wiiirhvind ridest... Pierpont 582

Thou, whose almighty word Marriott 592

Through sorrow's night, and danger's path H. K. White 658

Thus far the Lord hath led me on Walts. 366

Thus saith the Lord
—

"tis God commands.. C. Wesley 131

Thy ceaseless, unexhausted love C. Wesley 179

•Thy every suff'ring servant. Lord C. Wesley 471

Thy gracious presence, O my God Steele 463

Thy law is perfect. Lord of light Montgomery 406

Thy life I read, mv gracious Lord S. Stemiett 643

Thy loving Spirit,* Lord, alone C. Wesley 299

Thy mercy heard my infant prayer Sir R. Grant 400

Thy name to me, thy nature grant C Wesley 314

Thy presence, everlasting God Doddridge 379

Thy presence, gracious God, afford Fawcett 24

Thy presence, Lord, the place shall fill C Wesley 340

Thy way is in the sea Fau-cett 499
Thy word, almighty Lord Montgomery 408

Times without number have I pray'd C. Wesley ;")21

'Tis fin'sh'd ! so the Saviour said S.Sten7ietl 92

'Tis finish'd ! the Messiah dies .C. Wesley 92

To bless thy chosen race Tate ^ Brady .~»y4

To Father. Son, and Holv (ihost. The JIuknoicn 682

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Who Watts. 68!

To Father, Son, and Spirit, Ascribe C. Wesley 684

To I-'athcr, Son. and Spirit, ever l)lcst Unknomi 683

To God the Father, Son J. Wesley 681

To God the Father, Son, And Uvkttovn 684

To God the Fatlici\s throne Watts. 682

To Jesus, our exalted Lord Steele. 167

To thee be praise f(»rever UnkHoicn 684

To thee, great God of love, 1 bow C. Wesley 304
To thee, O God, when creatures fail Doddridge 651

To tliec, our God and Saviour Hamris 883
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To the hills I lilt mine eyes <
• VV'e.s/ey 338

To us a iliiiti *jt i.ujjc is uuiu M'litgarnet y 78

To u.s ii I iiihi (jf iiival hirUi C. Wedcy 79

Treiiicu.u.io (.iod. wiili huniiile IVar C. Wesley 639
'J'ly U-. < > (i()(l. aiui seaieli the ground C. Wesley 416

Unchangeable, almighty Lord c". 11 'edcy 4 1

7

L'n\ eil tiiy bosom, faithi'ul tomb 11 (ills. 656
Urge on your rai)id course C 1 1 eslcy 434

Vain are all terrestrial pleasures Ford. 475
Vain, delusive woi Id, adieu C Wesley 476
Vain man, thy fond pursuits Hart . 203
Victim divine I thy grace we claim C.W 'e4cy 1 66

Vital spark of heavenly fiame P(-pe . 402

Walk in the light! so shalt thou know B.BarLon 500

WatcJi'd by the world's malignant eye C. Wesley 487

^Yatchman, tell us of the night Ben-ring 600

Weary souls, that wander wide C Wesley 207

We bring no glitt'ring treasures Phillips 6o7

We, by his Spirit piove C.W 'esley 276

Weep not for a lirother deceased C. Wesley 654

We have no outward righteousness C. Wesley 263

We journey through a vale of tears B. Barton 446

We know, by faith we know 6'. 11 'esley 570

Welcome, sweet day of rest 11 alls. 1-JU

We lift our hearts to thee /. M 'esley 362

What am I, O thou glorious God C. Wesley 271

What are those soul-reviving strains Pnili's C<>L 607

What glory gilds the sacred page C<m-per 404

What is our calling's glorious hope C. Wesley 289

What majesty and grace S. Steiinelf 172

What ! never speak one evil word C Wesley .'5(14

What now is m v object and aim C. Wesley 477
What shall I do my God to love C. Wesley 185

What various hindrances wc meet C' vper 33(5

When all thy mercies, O my God Adili^o?/ 501

When death" iK-fore my sight Sleele . :^[H<

When first the Spirit left the throne Jndkhi \-2.\

When, gracious Lord, when shall it be C. Wesley 2:y'2

When i can read mv title clear Walls. 439
When Jsiael, of the Lord beloved W. li-'odi 448
When Israel out of Egypt came C. Wesley 5

1

When I survey the wondrous cross l\'alls. 93

When fe^us left his Father's throne Movtpomery 606
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Page

WTien livnjcriior and disease invade Toptady 31)5

When, my Siiviour, sh;dl I be C. We>^ley 303

When o er the deep we rode Anon.. 625

Wlien, O my Saviour, shall it be Dorrington 509

When on Sinai's toj) I see Montgomery 1 76

When on the brink of death Colyer 399
When power divine in mortal form J. E. StJiUk 472
When (piict in my house I sit C. Wesley 408
When risinji- from the bed of death Addiso7i 219-

Wiien shall I hear the inward voice C. Wesley 288
When shall I see the welcome hour C. VVea/ey 319
When shall the voice of sinking Pratt's Col. 599
When shall thy love constrain C Wesley 256
When the last trumpet's awful voice -il.":A:trs^e^/i'.s Co/. 661

When throu<ih the torn sail Heber. 626
When to the exiled seer were given G. Rohiyisnn 576
Vhere are the dead M>nt<rnniery 202
vVherefore should I make my moan C. Wesley 380
Where is the Hebrew's God. C.Wesley 144

Where is the Saviour now Bap. Col. 520

Wheie shall my wond'ring soul begin C. Wesley 286
Wherewith, O Lord, shall I draw near C. Wesley 218
Which of the monarchs of the earth C. Wesley 504
While dead in trespasses I lie C. Wesley 187

While life prolongs its precious light Dwlghl 198
While shepherds watch'd their flocks . . Tate Sr Brady 73

While thee I seek, protecting ... .Mrs.H.M. Williams 373
While thou art intimately nigh C. Wesley 529

While through this world we roam Montgomery 555

While we walk with God in li-ht C. Wesley 430
While with ceaseless course the sun Newton 630
Who are these array'd in white C. Wesley 567
Who in the Lord confide C. Wesley 143
Who make the Lord of hosts their towQv .Montgomery 141

Whom man forsakes thou wilt not leave. .. C. Wesley 220
Why do we mourn for dying friends Watts. 657
Why is my heart with grief oppress'd. .. Wilson's Col. 460
Why not now, m v God, my God , C Wesley 248
Why, O my soul," O why / Colton 462
Why should our tears In sorrow flow. .. Conder''s Col. 650
Why should the children of a King W^atfs. 277

Why should we boast of time to come M. Willces 199

Wh'v should we lament the lot C. Wesley 648
Why should we start, and fear to die Watts. 642
Wilt thou not yet to me reveal C Wesley 387

Wisdom ascribe, and might, and prai&e C. Wesley 628
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With glorious clouds encompass'd round .. C. Wesley 8.3

Within thy house, Lord our God Presh. Col. 24

With joy we hail the sacred day *Sp. oj Psah/is 3o

Witli joy we lift our eyes Jerms. 35

With joy we meditate the grace Watts. 104

With stately towers Anon.. 139

>Vith tro'J.bie laden Judkin . A^A

Worsliip. and thanks, and blessing C Wedey 526
•Wo to the men on earth who dwell C. Wesley 668

\\'ouId Jesus have the sinner die C. Wesley 91

Wretched, helpless, and distress'd C. Wesley 250

Ye foithful souls, who Jesus know C. Wesley 498

Ye praying souls, rejoice Medley 338

Ye ransom'd sinners, hear C. Wesley 298

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim . C. Wesley 17

Yes, from this instant, now, I will C. Wesley 521

Ye simple souls, that stray 7. Wesley 505

Yes, I will bless thee, my God Heginhothnm. 548

Ye that pass by, behold the Man C. Wesley 89

Ye virgin souls, arise C. Wesley 629

Ye wretched, starving poor Steele . 210

Yield to me now, for I am weak C. Wesley 388

Young men and maidens, raise C. Wesley 18

Zion stands with hills surrounded Kelly. \4^
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THE FIGURES REFER TO THE HYMNS.

Ahba, Father, 467, 471, 472,

474, 829, 882.

Ahrahim, faith of, 627,773,83]
Abraham, God of, 944.

Abraham's sons, 308.

Abraham's steps, 438, 627.

Absent from God, 943, 954, 1092.

Accepted in Christ, 458.

Accepted time, the, 330, 348.

Adoption and Assurance, 459,

479.

Adoption, spii-it of, 191, 194,

470, 639.

Adoration of Christ, 114, 117,

157, 741.

Adoration of God, 27, 31, 38,

41, 46, 59, 63, 64, 70, 72,

90, 100, 101, 106, 286, 685,

688, 905.

Adocnt, Christ's first, 118, 130,

131, 159, 888, 951, 1009,

1011, 1015.

Advent, Christ's second, 1102,

1103. '6ix Judijment, d&y oL
Advocate, Christ is our, 40,

161, 165, 166, 167, 173, 374,

412, 467, 838.

Affliction, sanctified, 638, 639,

657, 666, 750, 763, 895, 896.

Agony of Christ, 135, 268, 341,

638.

All, Christ died for, 95, 299,

306, 361, 372.

All, Christ is, 323, 503, 530,

820, 917.

All in all, God is, 59, 99, 332,

343, 399, 593, 908, 909, 917,

1004.

All may come to Christ, 348.

All thinga are possible, 376,
487.

AU things are ready, 348, 350,
366.

Anchor, the soul's, 437, 523ii

589, 789.

Ancient of days, 944.
Angels, evil, 724, 728.

Angels, good, 112, 178, 306,

566, 914. See Song of An-
gels.

Anrjels, ministering, 612, 617,

618, 674, 675, 850, 851.

Angels worship Christ, 119.

Anointed, Christ the, 114, 126.

Anti-type, the great, 163.

Apostasy, danger of, 570, 866.

See Prayer and Intercession,

Backsliding, &c.
Archangels, 27, 31, 112, 920,

951.

Arise. See Index to the first
line of the Hymns.

Arm of the Lord, 235, 995.
Arms, the everlasting, 563,

890.

Armour, spiritual, 570, 575,
576, 580, 721, 722, 725.

Ascension of Clu'ist, 154, 156,

157, 204, 341.

Ashamed of Jesus, 813.

Ask, and receive, 292, 549.
Assurance, full, 458.

Atheism confuted, 64, 112.

Atonement, the, 40, 144, 174,

177, 178, 300, 422.

Atonenunit for all, 174, 276.

Atoning Blood. See Blood.
Atoning Lamb. See Lamb.
Attributes of God, 40, 64-112.

See Chnl, Omnipotence, &c.
Author of faith. See Faith.

Awake, and sing, 2, 245, 625,

918, 924.

Atoake, daughter of Zion, 229.

Aioake from sleep of sin, 305
389, 427, 729, 853, 861.
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Awake froui nightly slumbers,

597, 5Uit.

Awake, Jerusalem, 234.

Awakeniny aud Inviting, 327-
359.

Awakening desired, 861.

Backsliding horn God, 867-883.

Backsliding healed, 868, 871,

872.

Balm of Gilead, 357.

Balm of pardoning love, 292,

318, 376, 41i», 463.

Balm, a sovereign, 291, 326,

402, 405.

Band of love, 704, 717.

Banished ones, 838, 872.

Bajjti-vm of adults and infants,

253-262.
Barrenness, spiritual, 381,1056.
Beauty of holiness. See lioli-

ucss.

Beauty of voiith, 1097.

Beliice iu "Christ, 34, 302, 344,

347, 480, 490, 542, 726.

Beli'-^ye, that I could, 318,

357, 405.

BelioLXTs, happiness of, 297,306,

452, 453, 459-479, 900, 923,

929, 979.

Believei-s, how they live aud
die, 703, 705.

Believers, joy of. See Rejoicing.

Believers, triumphing, 104, 899,

920, 934, 951.

Believing. See Faith.

Benefits of Gospel gi-ace, 353.

See Gnsjtpl and Grace.

Bethel, God of, 58.

Bctli/chem, Christ born in, 125,

127.

B'tterpnrt, the, 538, 1047.
Bible, the. See the Scriptures,

liirtlt-day Hymn, 656.

Blessinijs ot Christ's kingdom,
118, '126, 127.

Blindness, sjiiiitual, 407, 415,

417, loll.

Blood of sprinkling, 276, 370,

433, 434. 442, 408.

Blood of Christ, atones, 128,

130, 136, 138, M4, 162, 164,

107, 174, 177, 178, 263, 80{l,

326, 362, 383, 385, 419, 450,

790, 836.

Blood of Christ cleanseth from
sin, 159, 162, 187, 309.

Blood of Christ procures our
pardon, 579.

Blood of Christ was shed for

!
me, 405.

Boast not of to-mon-o\v, 331

; 333.

Bond of perfectness, 59, 69J,

!
695.

\ Bondage to sin, 415, 875.

\Born again, 479, 806.

I
Born in sin, 309.

I

Born of God, 462, 474.

\ Bosom foe, sin, &.Q., 316, 860,

I

580.

Bosom of Jesus, 417.

i^ojf'in theeloud, 429, 747.
I Bowing at the feet of Jesus, 6,

I 57.

\
Bowing before God, 12, 16, 27,

I

30, 36, 37, 44, 47, 48, 54,

I

59, 61, 62, 64, 100, 327, 688.

^
Brand plucked from the bunh

I ing, 476, 677.

Bread, living, 28, 265, 274,

I

826, 832.
Breast, Jesus', 538, 891, 1102.

I

Brevity and uncertainty of life,

I
1057-1007.

\Bridtgroom's voice, the, 538.

[Burden, bear each other's, 699,

1
700, 705, 712.

Burdened sinner, 360.

"% thy birth," Ac, 895.

Calling, our Chi'istian, 480,

I

711,818.

i

Calling aud election stire, 591,
I 696, 1072.

i

Calvary, remember, 283, 293,

I

345, 370, 412, 581, 743, 753,

I

1014.
' Canaan, heavenly, 30, 930,

I 931, 941.
' Captain, Christ our, 629, 723;

I

727, 728.

Cajjtive set free, 57, 235, 318,
I 325, 397, 689.
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Captive aomJji, 323.

Captloity led captive, 154, 514,

589.

Carnal mind, the, 491.

Cant out, in no wise, 365, 414.

Chaff oi sin, 513.

Charity and Benevolence, 1032-
103G.

Chart, the Bible is our, 232.

Cherubic Legions, 148.

Cherubim and Seraphim, 72,

104.

Chipfoi sinners, 347, 403, 420,

431, 480, SG2.

Child, death of a. See Death.
Children prayed for. See Bap-

tism.

Christ an example, 451, 454,

534, 732.

Christ, birth of, 113-127.

Chrixt crucitied, 34, 133, 306,

340, 743, 800.

Christ, divinity of, 95, 96, 119-

123, 125, 128, 129, 133, 138,

140, 14G, 150, 154, 155, 157,

159, 170, 174, 180.

CAm<, death of, 128-147, 148,

150, 152, 159.

Chrixt, delight in, 440, 454, 578.

Chrixt dwells in believers, 410,

480, 498, 5rK), 520.

Chrixt our High Priest, 163,

171, 177. See Priesthood of
Christ.

Chrixt reigns in heaven. See

Jieu/n of Christ.

Chrixt in the midst, 34, 35.

Chrixt is risen, 148-157, 160.

Chrixt, sufferings of, 128-147,

162, 163.

Christ the desire of nations,

48, 115, 119, 124, 125.

Chrixt the Father of eternity,

122.

Chrixt the life of believers, 284,

532.

Chrixt thv mighty God, 122.

Chrixt th'' sure foundation, 437,

959, 9t,o.

Christian <'•!. |iriiiiitive. 225.

Christian" buw thev live :ind

die, 70:.. 717, S22."

713

Christmas. See Advent of Christ,

lucarnatiun, <tc.

Church, dedication of a, 964-
971.

Church exhorted to awake, 2,

229, 234.

Church, founded on a rock,

223, 230.

Church, laying the corner-stone
of a, 959-963.

Church, prayer for the, 213,
218, 224, 225.

Church, the, 223-238.

Citij, the h.'avenly, 837, 939,
950, 951.

Cleansed from all sin, 159, 162,

187, 486, 489, 524, 534, 720,

825, 959.

Closet, 644-675. See Devotion.

Come and welcome, 341, 344,
345, 348, 349, 351, 353.

Comforter, the, 22, 25, 44, 104,
lo9, 181, 182, 189, 192, 199,

200, 304, 390, 394, 470, 478,

479, 623, 836, 974.

Communion of saints, 691-709.
Communion with God, 898-924.
Conqmssion of Christ, 378, 498,
753.

Comjxission of God, 91, 360.
f'oiidcmnation, no, 445, 446.

Condescension of Christ, 128,

424.

Condescension of God, 77, 107.

Conference hymns, 203-222,
1119-1129.

Confession of sin, 309, 320, 322,

415, 443, 857, 1017.

Confidence in God, 376, 426,
437, 511, 790.

Confirming) souls, 590.

Con/laf/ration, the. See Day
of Judfjment.

Cowjrerjation, the, 197, 303,

Confpiering Christian, the, 721-

741.

Comjueror, Christ a, 514, 654,
739, 820.

Conscience, tender, 579, 584.

Coiixrcratrd hour, the, 624, 647.

(',n,sr,rai;,„i to God, 366, 451,

6."j(i, 799, 803, 804.
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Gon«olatio)i, God of, 478, 1120.

Contrite heart. See Heart.

Contrite souls, 2-1.

Conceraion, 207, 313, 314, 374,

375, 383, 392, 421, 452. See
Adfjption aiid Astinrance.

Conviction for sin, 327.

Corner-atone, Christ the, 171,

221, 963.

Corner-atone, laying of a, 959-
963.

Country, heavenly, 491, 926-
963.

Country, our, 1029-1031.
Courts, earthly, G, 15, 24, 29,

249, 594, b'Jb, 619, mb, 808,

839, 965, 992.

Court, heavenly, 928.

Covenant hymn, 1054.

Covenant, the new, 263, 501.

Cocenautiiuj with God, 450, 451;

455.

Creafc-c/ for God's glory, 76, 656.

Creation, design of, 76, 78.

Creation, the new, 197, 1116,

1119.

Creation, works of, 64-112.

Creator, the great, 67, 78.

Creature, the new, 507, 532.

CronH endured, the, 629, 634,

655, 716, 749, 925, 958.

Cro«« of Christ, 141, 145, 146,

147, 158, 180, 211, 267, 286,

340, 342, 351, 381, 395, 409,

654, 723, 812, 883.

CroHH taken up, 171, 576, 653,

707.

Cromi of thorns, 139, 145, 153,

V.%, 340.

Crown, the Christian's, 699,

701, 707, 716, 717, 727, 852,

925, 947, 958.

Crown, tlie Redeemer's, 10,

158, 175, 176.

Crownt, of glory, 741, 936,1103.
Crucified afresh, 342, 355, 373.

Crucified, the, 34, 306.

Cruclfixitin of Christ, 51, 133,

136-147, 370, 528, 753.

JjarfmeiH, spiritual, 190, 313,

314,375,415,417,429,679,992.

Day of Christ, 159, 708,
Day of feeble things, 753.
Day of God, 159.

M(y of Grace. See Grace.

Day of Judgment. See Jud^'
ment.

Dead in sin, 310, 324.

Dead to the world, 58?..

Death and Resurrection, 1068-
1101.

Death decreed, 1058, 1059.

Death eternal, 327, 334,335,338,

339, 355, 393, 404, 1058,
l06Si, 1072.

Death of a brother, 1089, 1092.

Death of a child, 637, 1071.

Death of a friend, 640, 1077.

Di'ath of a pastor, 1084.

Death of a sister, 1088.

Death of a widow, 1088.

Death of a youth, 1097.

Death, preparation for, 607,609,

667, 669, 670, 675, 950, 1061,

10()6, 1()()9, 1072.

Death, spiritual. See Natural
Depracity.

Death, sting of, 7, 148, 757,

1074, 11(A).

Death, triumphant, 1074, 1076,

1U78.

Death, universality of, 1065,

1072.

Death very near, 338.

Death, victorv over, 7, 148, 757,

951, 1074,"1078, 1080, 1096,

1097, IKX).

Deliverance from trouble, 881-
897.

Delivi^er, the great, 476, 763,

820.

Drpravity, natural, 309-326.

Depravity, total, 309, 320.

Dexpdir, against, 363, 364, 369,

398, 455, 463, 464.

Des^xiir by the law, 295.

DeHiHiir, gulf of, 131.

Dexjjair, laud of, 329.

Den/jair of healing, 364.

Devotion, closet. 644-675.

Devotion, family, 594-643.

Devotion, ])ublic. See Worfhin.

Devotion to God, 316, 653, »>5i
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IHadem, royal, 158, 175.

Diadem, saint's, 17G.

Dixconmlate souls, 304.

DiiiHolution of all things, 1018,

1110. 1115, 1116, 1119.

Dicinity o'iChi'is.t. See Christ.

Door, celestial, 196, 421, 462,

679, 698, 853.

Doer, heavenly, 191, 199, 429,

869.

Doxoloyies, 681-684.

Earliest love, 452, 858.

Earnest, the Christian's, 462,

479, 548.

Eheuezer, mine, 901.

E(b',i, loss of, 141.

Eden regained, 696, 716.

Efection sure. See Calling.

ExjxHwtls, our, 10, 452.

Ethioij white, the, 305.

Erenimj hynius, 88, 606, 611-

613, 6LS, 687, 890.

Ererlastin;/ Father, the, 72.

Ererlastinij God, the, 82, 1059.

Extellence, iutiuite, 21, 50.

FaintiiH) siiiner, .S90, 543.

Faith, arms of, 446, 903.

Faith, author of, 372, 404, 435,

590.

Faith, fi?ht of, 721-741.
Faith, -ilt of, 372, 426.

Faith, h(^pe, charity, 213, 700,

716, 910.

Faith in Christ, 321, 427.

Faith, light of, 375.

Faith, living, 375.

Faith, mighty, 432, 435, 438,

439, 515, 733, 737, 790, 844.

Faitli, prayer for, 323, 375, 404,

4U5, 477, 515, 568, 809.

Faith, shield of, 726, 733.

Faith, simple, 364.

Faith working by love, 297,

436, 430, 591, 716, 867.

Faith/ulnesH of God, 439, 765,

768, 796.

Fall of man, 309, 314, 341, 345.

Fallen, the, 312, 314.

Falling from grace, 570, 575,

866.

Family devotion. See Devotion.

Family worship. See Worship
Fasts, public, 1017-1022.
Father, God a, 61, 72, 73, 77,

404, 554, 555.

Father, my, 394, 396, 466, 469,

472, 475, 7G3.

Fdher of lights, 320, 754.

Fear, godly, 575, 576, 579, 729,

810, 87i.

Fear, needless, 780, 781, 892.

Feast of lo\e. See Love Feast.

Feast, the Gospel, 301,348, 349,

984.

Fellowship, Christian, 691, 709,
711, 712, 717, 720, 844.

Fiery darts, 580, 726, 736.

Fiery trials, 553, 786, 787, 790.

Fire, celestial, 544, 547, 572,

616, 713, 717, 1002.

Firmament, the spacious, 65, 71.

First love, 452, 858, 873.

Flock of Christ, 7, 590, 622,

701, 916.

Fold of Christ, 7, 979, 985.

Followers of Christ, 55, 696,

716, 802.

Following of Christ, 756, 803
825, 840, 911.

Forbearance of God, 403, 862,
880.

Forgiveness desired, 461, 872.

Forgiveness of shis, 52, 53, 177,

3U5, 307, 316, 344, 347, 353,
459, 560, 884, 925.

Forgiving desired, 387, 398w
41)0, 401, 465.

Forgiving God, a, 392.

Form of godliness, 814, 857.
/T^rw^; religion, 443, 857.

Forsake thee, never, 891.

Fountain, Christ a, 284, 593,
862.

Fountain for guilt and sin, 269,
290, 303, 323, 456, 524.

Fountain of living waters, 294,
345, 352, 827, 948.

Frailty, human, 1061, 1062.

Free grace. See Grace.

Freedom from sin, 480, 511,

518, 520, 521, 531, 540, 546,

583. 768.
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Friend, Christ a, 302, 851, 906,

1

934.

Frieitd of sinners, 140,141, 148,

219, 408, 410, 415, 426, 476,

569, 755, 875, 913.

Funeral hymus, 332, 333, 1057,

1101.

Gentiles, light of the, 308, 367,

369, 982.

ai/t of (iod, the, 827.

O'lft unspeakable. See Un-
Hpcnkdble.

aioomij thoughts, 359, 365, 367.

Glories of Clirist, 1, 6, 407.

Glories of God, 67, 68, 77, 88,

94, 96, 105, 107, 475.

Glories of hea\en, 928, 936.

Glory of God in creation, 71,

78, 91, 109.

Glory of God should be oui' aim,

567, 799, S?.0.

Ghn-y of Christ, 407,1105-1117.

Glory of saints in heaven, 933,

947.

Glory of the Lord, 202, 425.

Glory io God, 21-23, 40, 46,

112-114. 116, 127, 280, 303,

308, G07, 6!)G, 1043.

Glory to the risen Saviour, 153,

155, 157.

Gloryimj in Christ, 433, 812,

813, 914
Go in peace, 283, 357, 412, 875.

God, att.ibutes of. See Attri-

biites.

God, compassion of, 91, 360.

Gnd, condescension of, 77, 107.

aul, desires alter, 908, 9o9.

God, eternity of, 82, 97, 108,

lO.-)9.

God glovitied by us,218,570,846.

God, goodness of, 70, 87, 89,

93, 9S, 103, 298, 320, 585,

915, 1023, 1025.

God, grandeur of, 27, 67, 70.

Bod, greatness of, 26, 69, 96,

108, 239, 2(50, 475. 610, 625,

965, 1024, 1027, 1030.

Ood, majesty of, 74, 77, 79, 87,

876.

Ood, wisdom of See Wisdom.

God, works of. See Works.

God is incomprehensible, 106,

108, 109.

GkI is in this place, 30, 36.

God is light, 37, 87, 320, 587,

679, 680.

God is love, 31, 40, 42, 302,

356,360,366,403,425,582,693.
God is unchangeable, 108, 702.

God unknown, 313, 314, 372,

471, 829, 702.

God unsearchable, 90, 106, 108,

128.

God of love, 504, 582.

God of salvation, 80, 405, 784,

914.

God our Father. See Father.

God, there is a, 64-112.

God with us, 94, 95.

Godly fear, 729, 871.

GoxjM day, 308, 453, 988.

Gospel feast. See Feast.

Goxpel grace, 288, 348, 849,

352, 353.

Gospel, spread of the, 202,

205, 207-210, 999, 1002.

Gospd, success of the, 972-1006.
6Vs;/Ws joyful sound, 118, 143,

205, 285-287, 294, 300, 329,

492, 6S6, 741.

Grace, alluring, 375, 424.

Grace, free, 284, 303, 352, 407.

Grace, growin^f in, 797, 852.

Grace, pardoning, 404.

Grace, plenteous, 388.

Grace, riches of, 129, 219.

Grace, saving, 316, 372.

Grace, sovereign, 307, 323.

Guardian care, God's, 601,606,
607, C.lo, 615, 617, 630, 644,

786, 795, 819, 1030.

Guide, God a, 87, 604, 615, 635,

700, 751. 832, 879.

Guide, Christ a, 169, 170, 230,

557, 581, 740, 786, 1072.

G^dde, the Holy Spirit a, 182,

188, 194. 198. 199, 232.

Hallrlujah to God, 46, 11 ', 919,

966, 1006.

Hallrlujah to (Jod and thi

Lamb, 303, 938.
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Hammer of God's word, 318,328
Ha}Ji>incHfi oi believers, 297,3()G,

Ao2, 453, 459, 473, 900, 923,

92G, 929.

Happiness of heaven, 499, 925-

958.

HtxUiig power, 33, 315, 319,

321, 322.

Emriny the Word, 28, 32, 38,

43, 57, 60, 195, 213, G80.

H.^art, broken, 309, 340, 353,

3G3, 74G, 748.

Heart, a contrite, Gl, 184, 373,

379, .5lHj, 710, 9G7.

Heart, deceitful, 397, 754.

Heart, frozen, 374.

Heart, new, 309, 320, 500, 765.

Heart of flesh, 3G4, 382, 579.

i/ea/-? of stone, 313, 328, 340,

342, 373, 379, 380, 382, 383,

385, 412, 538.

Heart, pure, 159, 168, 500, 700.

Heart, singleness of, 184.

Heart, stubborn, 318, 370, 374,

381, 401, 420.

Heart, ?tupid, 374.

Heart, unfeeling, 374.

Heathen, the, 972-1006.

Hearen degciibed, 925, 930,

931, 93G, 939, 942.

Heaven, prospect of, 925-958.

Hell dieaded, 334, 339, 570,

1068, 1U72, 1115.

Help implored, 528, 543, 575,
75-1-, 7(;o.

Eiqh Iciest, Christ our, 163,

171, 177, 2S6, 300, 420.

HiudrancrH, 3G0, 471, 558, 829.

HolincHH, Ijeauty of, 19.

HolinexH desired, 39, 55, 225,

322, 481, 499, 501, 502, 1011.

Hofinean, highway of, 448.

Holiness, necessity of, 80, 263,

392.

Bolinesa of believers, 480, 481,
705.

Holiness of God, 100.

Holiness, spirit of, 25, 905.

Holy, holv, holy, 31, 33, 44, 46,

72, lor, 104,"'911, 946.

Holy Ghost desired, 42, 181.

183, 679, 815, 858, lOU.

Holy Ghost, receive the, 34.

Holy Spirit, the, 181-2(.'3. See
Adoption, Vowforter, Guide,

ScvLctifier, Witness.

Hope of heaven, 491, 492, 926.

Hope of perfect love, 159, 491.

Hosanna to Christ, 118, 244.

2G4, 1012, 10«8.

Hosannas, 191, 245.

House of clay, 1092.

House of God, longing for the, 24.

Humility, 100, 502, 835, 8G6.

HviK/ering after righteousness,

390, 499.

Hungry souls, 301, 349, 350,

499, 598.

Idol, the Christian's, 773, 821,

829, 869.

/'// go to Jesus, 359.

Imaye of God desired, 415, 487,

532, 696, 715, 802, 820.

Immortality, 569, 900, 923, 933,

941, 952, 958, 1100.

Impenitence, 318, 327, 373,1107,
1110.

rmportunity, 374, 553, 649-651,
854.

Impotency, human, 99, 31 9.. H'-iH.

326, 552, 7G2.

Inbnd sin. 49G, 539, 540, 768.

Incarnate God, the, 129, 133,

302, 323, 341.

Incarnation of Christ, 113-127,

302, 904.

Inspiration, 617, 685.

Intercession of Chi'ist, 2, 158-

180, 444, 474.

Jehovah, great I AM, 592, 914.

935.

Jerusalem, the new, 812, 837,

927, 939, 942, 961, 1116.

Jesus, the name, 1, G, 18, 35,

169, 219, 306.

Jesus the same, 371, 390, 405,

788, 796, 865, 993.

Jeics, the, 980-982.

Joyful sound, the, 143, 300,301,

G86, 741, 973, 975.

Joys of holiness and heaven,

405.
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Jubilee, song of, 1004.

Jubilee, year of, 300.

Jud<jmntt, (lav of. 101,336,339,
607, 1051,^1061, lues, lO'Jl),

1102-1118.
Juatijiaition by faith, 432-458.

See FonjivmeHv.

Ji.stijied by faith, 347, 438.

Keep me, 631, 881-883.
Kept by Christ, 562. 888, 917.

King, Christ a, 1, 514, 716,

739, 887, 89iJ, '.too.

Kiuq of glorv, 154, 156, 157,

IW), 446, 643, 730, 882, 964.

Kiuq of kings, 15S, 607, 618.

632.

Kiug of sauits, 154, 217.

Kiii'jdoiH of Christ, 202, 303,

390, 592, 9_'!J.

Kiwjclom of God, 200, 201, 214.

Kingdom of grace, 127, 390, 537,
5.S7, 592, U29.

Knock at mercy's door, 401, 429.

Knochiiuj at the door of the

heart, 3.

A'/.o(rA-(/j/e of Christ, 371, WO.
Kiiowlvdxje of God, 93, 128, 372,

504.

Kiioidf'dfie of ourselves, 320.

See ^^(lUinil Df-pniiyity.

Lnhour of love, 217, 218, 567,
572.

Laloureri in the vineyard, 207,

216, 221, «18.

Lamb, at-oninsx, 138, 300, 30G,
4k), 443, 4<7.

Lamb, behold the, 132,219,302.
Lamb, extol the, 5, 22, 3(X>.

Litmb, follow the, 55, 696, 710,

802.

Lunb, gentle, 824.

Limb, glory to the, 8, 115, 142,

147, 341, 914.

L<,mb of God, 302, 412, 444,

458, 756, H24.

Lamb, spotless, 144, 174, 276,
405.

I^unb, supper of the, 10,274,719.
I/amb, thanks to the, 49.

lyiimb that was slain, 40, 134,

IKDEX OP SUBJECTS.

144, 176, 264, 268, 276, 277,
305, 412, 800, 933, 030, 938,
946, !t73.

Lamb, 'the, 869, 904.
\Lttmb, the Paschal, 164, 178,

I

267.

fL<tmb, worship the, 18, 128, 929.
\Lfnub, worthy the, 4, 7, 180.

I

Laud of rest, i»28, 930, 931, 942,

j

945, 950, 953, 950, 957.

Z»a JO of liberty, 507.
\ Law of love, 5o7.

! Laic, perfect, 507, 681 , 854, 857.
Leader, Christ a, 837, 838, 933.

\
Leareu, 53, 530.

Length, breadth, &c., of love,

I 129, 307, 517, 528, 538, 857.

\Leper, the, 317, 442, 583.
Li^jronij of sin, 30J), 316.

i Liberty from sin, 496, 509, 520,

I

537.

\Life uncertain, 1057-1067.
Light at evening time. 747.

Light, Christ is, 307, 587.

Light, let there lie, 988.

Light of the world, 369, 818.

Light, spiritual. 747, 999.

Litany versified, 72, 395, 564,
6.59, 0(i4.

!

Living to Christ, 464, 567, 799,

I

810, 830.

Ltjad of sin, 318, 325, 344, 386,

421, 510.

Luathvome and vile, 317, 320,

399, 509.

Longing for Christ and God,
484, 492, 520, 756.

Look and be saved, 305.

Ljok on me. Lord, 316, 379,

380, 395.

Lord of all, 73, 175.

Lord of glory, 170.

Lord's prayer, the, 554, 555.

Lord's su})per, the, 263-28^?,

814.

Lave, cold, 10, 147 191,

Love desired, 307, 366, 412,

424, 50(J, 507, 524, 526, 538
Uve divine, 131, 133, 134, 146.

498, 538, 587.

Love, excellejice of, 498, 63Q
1

910.
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l(yv^ first, 452, 858, 873.

jt>ve, iutinite, 87, 2!)8, 307.

LoP€ of Christ to sinners, 134,

137, Ul, 145, 146, 148, 306,

G53.

Love of God to man, 298, 306,

307.

Love the chief grace, 538, 910.

L<i)e to Christ, 218, 292, 454.

Love to the Cliurch, 237.

Loce-feaxt hymns, 304,710-720.
Lovcm of pleasure, 347

.

LnkcwarnutexH deplored, 867.

Majesty of God, 72, 74, 77, 79,

92, 97.

MajcHty of Christ, 96.

Ihder, my, (i7, 81, 1062.

Man of grief, 128, 139.

M<wnu, the hidden, 164,273 826.

Mkiihwiih, heavenly, 636, 736,

952.

Mariuerx, hymns for, 965,

1037-1(J46.

Mnnia,fe-f<<ist, the, 440, 699,

7(HJ.
'

Mtiry't choice, 538.

Maxtrr, Jesus a, 1, 6, 18, 414,

626, 8; '3, .S90, 925.

Meatm of L;Tace, 814, 857.

MeeL„e><« desiied, 500, 703, 732,

756, 843.

Mercien of God, 15, 73, 307,

398, 611, 623, 845, 890.

Mercy of God, 15, 17, 87, 88,

89, 96, 98, 103, 331, 401, 403,

407, 416, 418, 419, 421, 437,

445. 7.sy, 870.

Mcrvy of Christ, 130, 342, 358,

3S(J, 391, 414.

Merry-neat, 45, 56, 60, 252, 396,

4U), 406, 551, 558, 1020.

MeritH of (Jhrist, 174, 549, 920.

MiUeinivil i-eign. See lieujn.

Mind of (jhrist desired, 505,

695.

Min inters and the ministry, 203-

222, 653-655.

Missiounry hymns, 972-1006.
Morning nynms. See Family

Devotion.

Mownera blesaeU, I, 390.

Mourners comforted, 57, 419,

429, 58:>, 6111, 870,
Hfoiirnimj for sin, 3(i6, 370, 396.

Music's charms, 13.

Myniery of love, 371, 445, 538.
Mystery of Providence, 745, 759,

841.

Mystery of redemption, 91, 128,
445.

Mystery of the Trinity. See
Trinity.

Name, how excellent is thy, 70,

71.

iVvtw/e of Christ, dear to sinners,

3U6, 321, 65U, 914.

Name of God, 93, 96, 475.

Name of Jesus, 18,218, 270,278,

3U6, 310, 321,376, 917,1000.
Nation, our, 1024-1029.
Nation, prayer for the, 1031.

Nativity of Christ, 113-127.

New birth. See Born again.

New- Yew's day, 1047-1056.
None but Jesus, 341.

Now is the time, 341, 343, 348,

410, 546.

Oath of God, 356.

Omnipotence of God, 66, 6s, 75,

78, 86, 88, 223, 376, 400.

Omnipresence of God, 83, &4,

98, 103, 313.

Omniscience of God, 83, 84, lO;',

239, 513.

Oracles of God. See the Scnp
tnres.

Outcasts, gather the, 51, 308,

342, 365.

Pain is sweet when, 903.

Palms of victory, 708, 936, 958,

1103.

Panoply of God, 580, 721, 725
Pardon of sin desired, 53, 62»

259, 315, 322, 392, 398, 421,

447, 581, 877.

Pardon Hows from Christ, 129,

132, 133, 284, 285, 344, 852,

353, 974.

Pirdon provided for sinners,

129, 206, 329, 743.
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Rirdon purchased by Chi'ist,

S-Jl, 743.

Panlun sure, 363. 473.

Ptirfufx, duty of, G15, 622, 626,

627, 62i), 75-1:, luLl.

R,rtin,f bymu, the, 221, 222,
981'," HID.

Pa-sclidl lamb. See Lamb.
Jtixtorul hymns, 2U3-222. See

Minivtern and the Ministry.

Piitirnce and resij^^uation, 74:0-

7<J6.

Pknce, family, 633, 634.

Peace in Christ, 413, 343, 352,

364, 3!J2, 412.

Peace in the Church, 39. 694.

Peace, national, 1027, 1028.

Pace on eai-th, 40, 113, 114,

116, 125.

Peace, prince of. See Prince.

Peace with God, 392, 865, 875,

1109.

Pbarl of great price, 523, 530.

I\ntecoxt, day of, 196.

Pentecvutal, 182.

Perfect Ijliss, 526.

Pr/nt charity, 695, 732.

Perfect cure. a, 322.

Perfect day, the, 194, 423, 512,

.532, 584, 842.

Perfect grace, 211.

P-rfect heart, a, 494.

Perfect holiness, 225, 460, 494,

496, 512, 575, 714.

Perfect in love, 415, 439, 543.

Perfect liberty, 531.

Perfect love, 35, 53, 272, 282,

4S1, 4X4, 485, 491, 494, 49S,

515. 517, 520, 521, 553, 577,

695, 69!), 7i.K>, 712, 729, 735,

776, 786, 792.

Wrfct peace, 367, 491, 510,

516. 556, 56: •, 809, 891.

Perfect purity, 322, 409, 418,

583, 620.

Perfection, Christian, 480-548,

830.

Per/ertion* of God, 64-112.

Perish, if I, 359, 391.

Perinhing, danger of, 346, 891,

419.
Br»fT«vi«'^, 582, 711, 853, 888.

Peter, faithless, 379, 575.

Plii/nicittjt, Christ a, 319, 321,

326, 357.

Pihjrinis on eartn, 7, 58, 324,

636, 747, 795, 831, 832, 902,

932, 935, 941.

Pillar of cloud and fire, 30, 232
751.

Pfa;/ite of sin, 319. See Lfptosi/

PleasautnenH of religion, 297,

306, 452, 473, 598, 900, 911,

926, 929.

Plenteous grace, 388, 877.

Pool, waiting at the, 364.

Potter, Christ my, 815.

Praine from all creatui'es, 11,

15,46, 63, 67, HI.
PralxeXo Christ, 14, 718.

Praijie to the Creator, 67, 78.

P/vfwe to God, 7, 11, 15, 16,19,

42, 54, 92, 107, 241, 308,

463, 9(X), 905, 912, 923, 924.

Praise to Jehovah, 16, 19, 20.

Pi-aiw to the Redeemer, 1, 11,

116, 341, 914, 0s3.

Praine to the Saviour, 1-5, II,

13, 18,23, 131, 177, 180, 906
Pyai^c to the Trinity, 21,22,25
Pray and not faint,5()2,57/',728

Pray, Ix)id, t«ach us to, 47

320, 550, 552, 6r5.

Prayer and Intercession, 549
593.

Prayer, benefit of, 549, 558.

Prayer describe<l, 5.)0.

Praijer in the closet, 645, 647.

648.

Prayer, power of, 560.

Prayir, private. See Clonri.

Prayer, spirit of, desired. 5."»(i

556, 575.

Prayer, the Lord's, 554, 555.

Prenence of (Jhrist, 34, 35, 37

786, 787, 793, 886, 907, 9nH

Presence of God in his Church
28, 32, 33, 83, 84, 103, 27:-.

565, 621, 635, 648, 6(53. 6H.1

778, 790.

Prenervation of the saints, 44b,

488, 578, 585, 916.

PricHthoad of Cnrist, 123, 15S

180.
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Priests clothed with salvation,

210.

Primificr C'luistianity, 225, 220.

Pruice O.V glory, 344.

Prince of peace, 50, 120, 122,
;}'J(l, 510, 703, 705, 760, 1003,

1 102.

Prixoiirrn of hope, 392, 489,

4!»0, 542, 5S9, 001, 005, 10U2.
l\ize of high calling, 504, 708,

8:33, 834, 880, 913, 935.

P-ndiijuVH return, 411, 430,

879.

Pro7iiise8 sure, 300.

Projjhi't, priest, and king, Christ

a, 02, 114, 124, 177.

Prohctiui) care, 340, 014, 790,

790, 880, 887, 890.

Prntettiug power, 024.

Procid>f,\hii Lord will, 744, 781.

Proindence, 759, 702, 1055.

Providence, mystery of, 745.

Promdaicc, trusting in, 781.

Pure in heart, 159, 108, 418,

495, 497, 499, 507, 512, 019.

Purity desired, 418, 494, 499,

510, 513, 530, 544, 540, 729.

Quench not smoking flax, 753.

Quick as the apple of an eye,

579.

Quickened, believers, 423.

Quichrned, dead souls, 193, 318.

Quickened, the body, 828,

Quickening spirit, a, 141, 191,

205, 310, 981.

Race, the heavenly, 823, 834,

837.

Ransom, Christ a, 174.

Ransomed sinners, 15, 299, 300,

355, 495.

Rarens, God feeds the, 80, 320,

744.

Ready, all things are, 51, 348,

350, 305.

Rcconcihd, Cod is, 392,405,474.
Rodeerner, gracious, 428, 801,

972. 970.

Redermer, my, 128, 179, 914,

1099.

Redeemer, liveth, m\, 483.

46
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Redeemer''s praise, my gi-eat, 1.

Redrmptiun by Christ, 51, 149,

152, 100, 300, 300, 416,
542.

Jiedruiption from all sin, 480,
518, 540, 547.

Redemption from the gra\ e, 947,
lOoU, lOSl, 1090.

Reed, the bruised, 753, 707.

Reliuimj lire, 374, 530, 780.

ReJ'iKje, Christ a, 309, 345, 388,

405, 704, 772, 774, 847.

Rcyencration, 507. See Born
of God.

Rciyn of Chi'ist in believers'

hearts, 532.

Reitin of Christ in heaven, 5,

lo8, 161, 170, 178, 180, 509,
739, 840, 899, 999.

Reirpi of Christ on earth, 127,

205, 989, 99<;-999, 1001,
1004-1000.

Rejoice and sing, 244.

Rejoice in Christ, 2.

Rejoice in God, 200, 501, 899.

Rejoice in hope, 3, 495.

Rejoice in the Lord, 495, 716,
899.

Reliance on Christ, 388, 408,

440, 488, 573, 578, 790.

Relifjion, excellency of, 343,
4o9, 400, 473, 851, 920.

Religion, formal, 443, 857.

Revumber me. Lord, 208, 752,

839, 1110.

Reneioing grace, 147, 801.

Repent, U that I could, 318,

373, 879.

Repentance, desired, 328, 873,

379.

Repentance, exhortation to, 331-
334, 3:-^J-340, 347, 350, 352,
355, 350.

Reprobates accepted, 308.

Resiipiation, 70'). See Patience.

Resilce, the last, 359.

Rest in Christ, 335, 397, 424,

451, 484, 480, 510, 885, 891.

Rent in heaven, 00, 335.

Restored by grace, 379, 392, 875.

Resurrection of Christ, 148-157,

160, 840.



INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Resurrection of the dead, 926,

1UG8-1101.
/?^-<«r«, siiiner.3o4:,a88,808,879.|

liiinrn, O wuiiderer, 354;.

Reverence of Uod, 27, 36, 820,
830.

Revival of the work of God, 42,

308, 588, iOU2.

Ri<jht3uuHnc>i9 of Christ, 174,

280, 310, 509.

Riijhteoiuineaa of faith, the, 432,

445,

Rujhteouaness of God, 280.

Ri<jhteuHnnenH, the Lurd our, 45,

324, 412, 433, 945.

Rock, Christ a, 362, 456, 586,

896, 959, 1021, IIIO.

Rock of ages, 409, 757, 890,
- 1115.

Boom, there yet is, 330, 349.

Salhath-dmj, the, 39, 149, 239-
252, 5ii4.

Sulbittli-iUiy a type of heaven,
245, 246.

Sacramad<il hymns, 263-283.

Sttcrijice accepted, 53, 327, 591,

710.

Sacrifice, Christ a, 162, 172,

177, 267, 26», 282, 370, 411,

743.

Sacrifice, the Christian's, 250,

251, 533, 611, 613.

Sicrificiiia all to God, 145, 253,

773.

Siiiit" are lovely, 86.

Sah-.itio,, l.y gnice, 288, 295,

305, 342, 431, 436, 443.

Sitlc'ition tlt'sired, 4S0, 509, 510,

520, 526, 540.

Sufnition free for all, 97, 294,

29S, 301. 343, 348, 352, 372.

S,/n,tio,i lull, 57, 30l, 707.

Si/nitlou ofGud, 14, 1.5, 292.

Sithtition presfiit, 20l, 321, 343,

372.

Sulvntinn, the great, 11, 279,

291, 30^, 498, 5."»3, 920.

Sit/vntion U) Gud, ascribing, 18,

542.

Sa'ictifiattion, 235, 317, 480-
648, 666.

Smctificcrtion, entire, 225, 591.
Sunctijicatiun, iustantaueouB,

316.

Stuctificd, 194, 700.

Sincti/y us, 55, 468, 571, 719.

Sitan'n cruel power, 590, 701.

Sceptre, the gulden, 407.

Scriittiircs, excellency of the,

676-690.

Seal my peace, 412.

S'<d, the Spirit's, 417, 462, 479,

503, 529, 548.

Scaled by the Spirit, 304, 368,

46», 771.

Seamen, hymns for, 1037-1046.

Searcher of hearts, 83, 360, 70<),

825.

Self-abasement, 365, 399, 405.

Sr/fiU-nial, 506, 773, 803.

SclfriijIitconineHH renounced, 99,

361, 41)8, 440, 443, 552.

Sheep, wandering, 16, 23, 848,

841), 901, 915.

Shepherd, Christ a, 32, 56, 208,

5i)0, 591, 617, 701, 848, 915,

916, 1124, 1125.

Shepherd of soids, 208, 698, 972.

Shepherds of Bethlehem, 113,

119.

Shouting, 235, 744.

Si(jn>i of Christ's coming, ll02,

1104.

Sin, confession of, 309, 320,

322, 4l.">, 443, 857, 10l7.

Sin, deceitfulness of, 875.

Sin, disease of, 3o9, 315, 31/,

319, 321, 322, 326, 364, 408.

Sin, doniiiuon over, .537, 547.

Sin forgiven. See Fonjiveneaa,

Pardon, &C.

Sin, freedom from, 480, 495,

510, 546, 547, 768.

Sin >io more, 347, 403, 5] 1, 512,
707, 872, S75, 878.

.SV/(, slaves of, 300, 1021.

Sin<j praisfs. See I*rai«e.

Sinuinj, 1, 13, 25, 92, 95, 718,

i)2'J.

Siiiif/r eye, 567.

Sinurrx, chief of, 347, 403, 42Q,

431. 4S(t, .S02.

Sin„cr« exhorted, 334, 355, 35«.
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Sitmrrfi invited, 327-359.
Siinicr^n jiniver, 31G.

Sln-slck soul, 315, 319, 322, 352,

408, 539.

Sleep, dwake fi-om, 305, 3h'J,

427, 729, S53, 8(51.

S/iniiber, spiiitual, 729, 854.

S(jljfr mind, a, 547, 570.

y^MU-rxiA' Christ, 725, 72G, 734.

Son of God, 137, 327, 89U.

Son of man, 128, 890.

.S<y»r/ of angels, 113, 125.

Sjiiij of IMoses aud the Lamb,
2, 880.

Snn/, the everlasting,?, 8, 13, 30.

Sivi<j>i of angels, 4, 6, 8, 9, 31,

30, 48.

So)i(/H of men, 4, G, 7, 48.

Sui'^x of praise, 9, 11, 289, GOO,

838.

S»if/s of the new convert, 300.
S(fid, value of the, 570.
Sound, joyful, 300, 301, 973,

975.

Sorereir/nti/ of God, IG, 25, 92,

93, 3U8.

Sjwer, the, 212, 215, 220, G89.
S^nrit, holy, 181-202.
Spirit a Comforter. See Coni-

/orter.

Spirit desired, 42, 129, 181,

183, 079, 853, 10 1 1.

Spirit, grieve not the, 420, 422,
830.

Spirit of faith, love, power, &c.,

202, 477, 507.

Spirit, witness of the. See Wit-

nt'HH.

Stahi/iti/ in religion, 488, 854,

855, 883.

Star in the East, 117.

Stnair(l»<, faithful. 811.

Stricord^i, unfaithful, 1017.
Stony heart. See llmrt.

Strinnjcrv and pilgrims, 2, 7,

742, 837, ;»27, 9.".3.

Stran,jrr>i to God, 327, G54, 972.

Stririmj for heaven, 570, 584,

735, SIS. S.-)3, S71.

Si.'ony in the I-ord, 725, 787.

Slronij man armed, 443.

Stubborn hejirt, 318, 870, 373.

Stiilihorn Sjiiit, 310.

Stnhhorn will, 311, 378, 397.

Siibniiwion to Chiisi, 309.
Sncewion, the true, 203, 213.

5'"^V*v'j/'y>.-of Lelievers, 552, 578,

733, 743, 753, 780, 7UO,Sl>5, 925.

Snjferinf/>f of Christ, 128-147.
Sun and shield, 20, 01 1'.

Snn of righteousness, 125, 150,

248, 394, 589, 597, 753, 818,

823, 903.

Siindfn/-Kchonl/t, hymns for,

loot-lou;, and Su])plement.

Snpper, the Lord's, 203-283.
Snrcty, Christ our, 412.

Sn-(>t, 'tis, to look, 002.

Sirord of the Spirit, 318, 517.

Sijinputhy, Christian, 70G, 717,

974.

Tnlents, gifts, &c., 759.

T<dldn<j with God, 087, 481.

Tears, contrite, 384.

Team of joy, 883.

Tears, penitential, 3G4, 378,

384, 400, 409, G47.

Tears wiped away, 730, 748,

758, 701, 893, 894, 948, 955,

Temples of God, 492, 587, 702,

814, 937.

Temptation, 553, 578, 582, 737,

709, 793, 880, 887, 889.

Tendernens of heart, 103, 384.

Tlianhnyivimj hymns, 16, 22,

49, 92, 392, 050, 904, 906,
1023-1026.

Thir>itimj for God, 301, 352,

475, 529, 598, 802, 803.

Thiritiny for happiness, 801,
352.

Threefold cord, a, 704.

Throne of grace, the, 58, 62,

10(i, 559, 874.
" Thy will be done," 565, 566,

042.

Time, shortness of, 782, 1053,

1059, 1002.

Time, uncertainty of, 331-333.
Title to heaven, 730.

Today, if ye will hear, 334.

Tokens of Christ's coming,
1102, 1103.



724

To-viorrow is uncertain, 321),

8;3 1-8^8, 3:!(;, ;;:-)7.

Tuii^ue, a staniniuiuig, oG, 45,
2iti>.

T<>ii;/ue in every flower, a, GG.

Tuniimx, a tliuusautl, 1, 8'.)S.

TuiiijiKx, tell ilioiisaiul thou-

sanil,"4, 28!>, 8+:t, lulG.

Toiii/iii-H, unloose our, 4"), 129.

Tr<iiis,utiu„, tlie great. 4") I.

Trratii,;, tile lliM\elllv. 7l)S.

Trin/x, tiery, 5.j;5, 721),' TbG, 787,
7nn, snG.

Trinitij, the holy, 21, 22, 2.>,

4U, 44, 102, iU5, lUG, lUU,

585, 045, !»4G.

Trinitj in unity, 21, 22, G2,

U)1-1U4, :VJ4, 4G5, 525.

Triniiij>li, the (Jos])el, 741.

Trill nn,l,8oi believers, lUl, 899,

921, 934.

TrouUrx of the Christian, 707,

822, 825, 88G. 88S.

Truinpet, the Gospel, S'X), 301,

3»iG.

TritstiiKi in Christ, 85, 323,

495, 511, G14.

Trn>inii<j in God, 83, 744, 779,

780.

Tnixtinri in grace and Provi-

deiiee, 781.

Tnn, to God, 328.

Tuntiug to God, 343, 355, 35G,

Uiihrfirf, convinced of, 313,

323, 327, 32S, 4S4.

U>il>r/i,/\ shut up in, 3G9, 372.

Uiilnliirinij tear, 7.S4.

UiiihniKimblenenv of God, 108,

702.

UinliitnijrnUpupnH of Christ, 1 72,

317, 390, 405, 702, 788, 79G,

8G5, 993.

Ui.rlr.,,,, tlie, 309, 317.

Uiihiitht'iiliKHx confessed, 403,
42n, SCO, SCS, 8G9. 873.

Un/i'j/i/. the, 309. See Xatiiral

n/,,rnr;i,,.

U>ii"„, Chiistian, 701, 70G, 711,

1121.

Unreyciierutc, 314.

INDEX OF SUBJECTS.

Unxppnkahlc gift, the, 124, 297,
3o7, 343, 372, 435, 4G8, o2G.

Vi,i„ world. 50G, 800, 805.

Viniitil (if all things, 797, 798.

Vniiii,/ of man, 433.

Veil of uiil.elief, 370, 371, 477,
979.

Vril on the heart, 313, 3G0, 814.

l7/»/.v of wrath, 1021, 1110.

Virtini, Christ a, 172, 27G, 411,
442.

Virh.ry through Christ, 734,

738-741, 834.

ViU; we are, 309, 317, 320, 387
Vini-yurd, God's, 221.

r.uce of Go.l, 334.

Vi.kc, the still small, 18G, 658.

Vnirs neglected, 33:», 8G0.

Vi>ii:» perfoi'med, 339, 451, 455,

G27, G3i;, G88.

Voijuije of life, 388.

W'rrr-tiuij for God, 34, 540, 828,
8()8.

Wiilt'uKi in the tenijile, 119.

Waitiiiij on God, 48G, 57G, 716,
SI 4, 828.

Witlldnij in Christ, 573, 864.

W'lill.iiKj in the light, 457, 512,

842, ij29.

Wiilkiiiij with Clirist in white,

17G, 225, 931.

WiilhiiKj with God, 45, 361,
G2S, '72(), 8G9.

Witndrnr invited to return,

354, 358, S74.

Winidrrir'x rest, 343, 401, 556,
757, 8G2, 937.

Win.il.rliiij from (Jod, 58, 302,

454, Gi'.l, S(L', 880, 901, 01)4,

ir»f»/<///-/»/^ sheep, 379, 383.

Wnndcrimi thoughts, 394, 425.

War deprecated, 1027, 1028,

1I(J2.

WiirJ'in-e, spirituiJ, 721-741,
101I2.

Wnrninijx, 337, 575, 8G1.

Wnsind in Christ's hlood, 159,

322, 323, 373. 37!i, 3!»2, 398,

4 IS, 440, 442, 521, 529. 533,
5M], 0U3, 825, 828, 948.
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\Satch and pray, 553, 570, 571,

57(5, 577, 5b4:, G28, 631, 7?.l.

86L.

Woichfiihiess, 550, 575, 57(),

57'J, 8G1, 1072, HOG, 1108.

\V((trlniieu, Ziou's, 205, 20G,

1003. '

\Vutih-ni<iht, 911, 1047-1056.
]V,ifrr, living, 827.

Water of life, 227, 492, 593, 8G5.

Way, &c. Christ the, 1G8, 169,
1*73, 393, 448, 488, 5G6, 573,

768, 838, 864, 1072.

Wmj of peace, 343, 702, 703.

Weary at rest, 1092.

Wwrij of sin, 315, 486.

Winry sinners, 341, 3G0, 422,
593.

Weary souls, 302, 335, 341,
343.

Weary wanderers, 302, 343,

348, 352, 354, 402.

White as snow, 322, 379, 418,

442, 583, 591, 948.

White stone, the, 530.

Whole, made, 310, 319, 322.

Why will ye die? 355, 356.

Wi^,l,nc and fatherless, 668, 923.

Will of God, 565-567, 656, 803.

M7w7.v, shadow of thy, 573, 607,

618, 621, 762, 843, 891.

Windom, divine, 297, 822, 846,
1009.

Wis.,l<mi, eternal, 68, 301, 1009.

Withheld from sin, 421.

Witne»<^ of the Spirit, 184, 185,

201, KiO, 462, 467, 471, 477,
479, 520, 548.

WitneHHCH, clond of, 834.

WitneHNex, three, in heaven.
See Trinity.

Wolf, Satan the, 701.

Moz/rf^r/K^ Counsellor, the, 120,
121.

Word^ blessing on the, 38, 57.

725

Word, quick and powerful, 686,
735.

W<,rl,iu.j forCod, 207, 217,567,
570, 572, 818, 1066.

Works of God, 405, 436. See
Divine IWfevtiouH.

Worka, no merit in, 361, 405,

431, 436, 443, 529", 814, 857.

Worldhi good, 414, 811, S17.

Worldly mi,KMi,e>iH, 582, 868.

Worshif,, close of, 1119, 1129.

Wor>ih ip Ciuki to Christ, 4, 5, 18,

119, 120, 887.

Worxhip, family, 594, 643.

iror.s///>of (iod, 67, 95, 327.

Worship, jaiblic. 16. 28-30, 63.

1111), 1129.

Worthy the Laml>. See Lnmh.
Wounded soul, tlie. 318, 326,

756.

Wounds of .jcsus. :;4, 51, 342,

403, 405, 437. 1 12, 46(), 578,

800, 1(»21. 1^22, 1116.

Wrath, (lay of, 1114.

Wrath of God, 340, 361. 393,

453, 6(X).

}Vrath to come, 324, 386, 6(tO.

WreHtliiKf with (iod, 3tU), 649,

650.

irrr^.7u'</ .sinners. 341, 349, 415,

804.

Yield, 1, 422, 428, 544.

Yoke of Christ, 217, 628, 704,

757.

Younq converts, 590, 731, 732,

734.

Youth admonished, 332, 337,

346.!

Youth, how to train up, 754.

Ze<d for (iod desired, 574, 730,

732, 854, 858.

Zion, daULditei- of, 229.

Zimi, the heavenly, 950.
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Job.
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The figures refer to the Page.

K Iwaiu from heaven is 646
Al>"okenheart, my God 249
A clod of livmg earth. . 391

A cloud of witnesses ar 494
A country of juy withou 571

A dark and cloudy day 634
A faith that doth the 263

A faith that keeps the 342
A faith that shines more 342
A Father's hand we felt 531

A glance of thine runs 71

A gracious Saviour,thou 593
A gruilty, weak, and hel 195

Ahenrtiu every thought 302
AheartresiKn'djSubniis 301

A heart witn grief oppr 225

A holy quiet reigns aro 650

A horror of great dark 87

Alandofcoru,an(l wine, 296

A pardon written with 212

A patient, a victorious 487
A poor blind child I wa 252
A rest where all our so 291

A sacred spring, at thy 141

A Saviour born, in love 79

A sinner welt'ring in his

A sov'reign Protector I 369
A thousand ages, in their 65
A thousand ages, in thy 636
A world where angela 454
Abrah'mand Isaac, ther 138
Absent from thee, my 519
According to his word 676
Afflction IS a stormy de 462
AiHictiou's blast hath 532
Affliction's deepest gloo 545
After my lowly Lord to 141

Again my pardon seal 618
Agonizing in the garden 205
An ! give me, I^ord, my 193
Ah I give me. Lord, the 617

Ah ! give me tliis to kn 318
Ah! how shall guilty 189

Ah ! leave ua not to mo 115

Ah I no, I still may tuni 204

Ah 1 what avail my str 256
Ah ! what avails superi 460
Ah ! wherefore did I ov 220
Ah ! whitlier could we 332
Ah! whither shallKlyl 195

All glory be to God on 73

All hail, triumphant Lo 151

All honour, power, and 114

All my disease, my eve 194

All my hopes on thee de 457

All nature sings thy bo 409
All needful grace will 23

All car works ni thee bo 426

All power to our great 100

All praise to thee, who 369

All the day long he me 206

All the power of Bin rem 166

All things are possible to 293
All things are ready, co 162
All the tokens of his pa 669
Almighty God, thine in 603
Almighty God, thy gra 596
Almighty Son,mcamate 44
Alone the dreadful race 96

Already springing hope 256
Although the vine its fr 467
Among the saints on ear 412

An unregenerate child 190

And all the good that 124

And art thou not the Sa 194

And dost thou deign to 523

And duly shall appear 132
And from his love's ex 108

And hark, amidst the sa 608
And hence in spirit may 581

Andif our fellowship be 424
And if the sons of God 691

And if thy grace vouch 492
And in the great decisiv 581

And may this day, indul 358
Andnotaprayer, a tear, 370

And now, m age and gri 401

And now, in kmd compa 398
And, O, when gathers 448

And, O, when the whi 626

And shall I slight my Fa 286

And shall we long and 10

And since, by passion's 378
And soon, too soon, the 004
And that I never more 482
And thou, O ever gracio 39
And thou, that, when tb 381
And thou wilt turn our 872
And though thy wisdom 453
And when before thy th 449
And when our spirits we 505
Andwhen the last dread 472
And when these failing 163
And when this life is psis 626
And when, thro' grace 442
And when tliy purity we 66

And when with heart 43
And while I rest my we 367
And while we to thy glo 484
And while we thus obey 620
And why, great God.ore 610
And will this sov'reign 53

Angel cd' gospel groce 106

Angel powers the thron 658
Angela, assist our might 85
Angels catch the' appro 648

Augcls, joyful to attend 401

Angels now are hov'riug 544
Angels our servants are 606
Angels, where'er we go 504

Anger I nc moro shall 322
Answer on him thy wis 168

Appear, and my sorrow 219
Appear, as when of old 37

47

Apostles join the glono 3S
Apostles, martyiB, prop 6«3
Approacn his royal boa 169
Array'd in glorious grac 659
Are there no foes for me 438
Are we not tending upw 651
Arise, and bless the Lor 15

Arise, O God, exert thy 134
Arm me with jealous ca 343
Art thou not touch'd wi 449
As hy the light of open 479
As gmats may they run 131

As in the ancient days 145
As o'er a parch'd and 459*
As round about Jerusal 142
As roiuid Jerusalem... 143
As soon as in him we be 171

As the apple of thine eye 524
As the bright Sun of rig 131

As the winged arrow fll 630
As thee their God our fa 616
As through a glass we 499
As thy command ordain 595
As we thy mercy-seat 2-1

As welcome as the wat 469
Ashamed of Jesus ! that 483
Ashamed of Jesus ! yes 483
Ask but his grace, and 176

Assembled here with on 115

Assert thy claim, maint 326
Assure my conscience of 278
Astonish'd at thy frown 58

At Jesus 's call, we gave 571

At last I own it cannot 247

At thy command we ris 643
At thy rebuke the bloom 637
Attended by that sacred 436
Author and Guardian of 385
Author of faith, to thee I 244
Author of our new crea 124

Awake, awake my tune 538
Awake, awako, put on 142
Awake from guilty natu 184

Awake, my tongue ; aw 647
Awed by a mortal's fro 391

Awhile m flesh disjoiu'd 571

Back from the borders of 396
Baptize the nations ; far 123
Barron and wither'd tre 633
Bo all my added life em 221

Bo darkness, at thy com 123

Be it according to thy w 191

Bo it according to thy w 225
Bo it according to thy w 289
Bo this my one great bu 639
Be ours the bliss, in wis 603
Be still, and know that 483
Bo this, O Lord, that ho 681

Be thou my shield and S4«
Bo thou my strength— 343
Bo thou, O Rock of ages 461
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B«fore his feet thej cast 174
Before me place, in dre 639
Before my faith's enlieh 6'2

Before our Father's thr 4'24

Before the great Three 566
Before the hills in ordtf 635
Before the radiance of 69
Before the Saviour's fac 566
Before them set an open 587

Before thy sheep, great 355
Before thy throne we bo 35
Before us make thy good 405
Rehold,n^ain we turn to 510
JSehold, last streaming 88
Behold, for me the Vict 267
Behold him, all ye that 86
Behold his temples, cro 90
Behold the Lamb of God 182
Behold the sorrows of 219
Behold this fair and fer 48

Behold, what heavenly 662
Behold your Lord, your 10

Being of beings ! may 29

Believe in Him who di 209
Belie\-ing on my Lord, I 266
Beloved for Jesus' sake 691

Beneath thy shadow let 423
Better than mv boding 473
Better than life itself, th 473
Better that we had nev 515
Beyond my highest joy 147

Beyond the bounds of ti 551

Beyond the flight of time 647

Beyond the reach ofmor 131

Beyond this vale of tears 201

Bless we, then, our grac 596
Blessing, and thanks, an 62S
Blest be that Name, sup IS

Blest is the pious house 412
Blest object of our faith 627

Klest Saviour ! introduc 494
Blest Saviour, what deli 150
Blind unbelief is sure to 445
Bold shall I stand in thy 110

Bom by a new, celestial 479
Bom into the world abo 648
Bom they are, as we, in 157

Borne aloft on angels' w 378
Homo upon their latest 12

Bow to the sceptre of his 201

Bow'd down beneath a 246
Break, break, O L<jrd, 196
Break from his throne, 656
Break otf the yoke of in 307

Break olf your tears, ye 95
Break Thou, O break 241

Breathe, O breathe thy 300
Breathe on us. Lord, in 27

Bright Sun of righteous 360
Bright terrors guard thy 106
Brmg us again to pay our 379
Built by the word of his 503
Bum every breast with 9

Burst thy shackles, drop 402
But, above all, afraid. . 349
Bat after all that I have 255
But art thou not already 267

But all, before they hen 640
But all the notes which 168
But angels themselves 569
But botn in Jesus join 89
But can no sovereign ba 196
>*••» Christ can healthftt 447

But drops of grief can 94
But he that turns to God 201
But I of means have ma 510
But if thou leave thyGod 209
But in thy Father's own 604
But lo ! a place he hath 528
But lo ! the Scriptures' 407
But now, when evening 517
But, O, the jealous God 267
But, O, when doubts pr 456
But, O, when that last 550
But our brief life's asha 55
But power divine can do 226
But saints are lovely in 58
But shall believers fear 433
But should the surges ri 467
But soon he '11 break de 87
But stUl their mc st exal 547
But sweeter far the still 393
But tears I will not plea 242
But, that my faith no 271
But the mild glories of 48
But the righteousness of 261
But there 's a voice of 194
But thou art not alone. 153
But thou hast brethren 619
But thou, O Lord, art 458
But thou, soul-searching 370
But though earth's fair 636
But though from his aw 665
But though my life hen 218
But thy right hand, thy 616
But we, frail sojourners 576
But we, who now our 672
But when we view thy 61

But who shall quit this 54
But will, indeed, Jehova 577
But with the eye of faith 398
But with thee is mercy 243
By cool Siloam's shady 604
By day, along the' asto 448
By death and hell pursu 146

By every name of power 240
By faith 1 plunge me in 264

L'y faith the upper choir 63

By faith we are come.. 560
By faith we already beh Zil

By faith we know thee 263

Bv faith wo now transc 67-2

By faith we see the glo 526
By me, my Savii>ur, sta 523
By the deep, expiring gr 340
Bv the tenderness tnat 239

By thee, on earth, we 282

By thee the victory is 01

By thee through life su 3S4
By these may I be war 406
By thine all-atoning mer 222
By thine agonizing pain 170

By thine hour of dark 340
Hy thy divine, transf.ir 236
By thy fainting in the 393
By thy hands the boon 383
By thy lonely hoor of 239
By thy meek spirit, thou 381

By thy most severe tern 393
By thy reconciling love 419
By thy Spirit, Lord, re 231

By thy triumph o'er the 239
By wise master-builders 578

Call them into thy won 140

Call, whUo he may be 208
Can aught but power di 188

Can these avert the wr 218

Cast as a broken vessel 4M
Cast out thv Ibes, and le 188
Cause us tne record to 21
Cease—cease, ye vain 651
Cease, ye pilgrims, cca 653
CheerM by that witness -^3

Children our kind prote 603
Chosen of God, to sinne 575
Christ, by highest hcav 80
Christ is bom, the great 74
Christ is thatstfiue, rej 150
Christ, our Brother and 557

Christ our Lord and Go 3?

Christ shall bless thy go Hi
Circled round with ang lOf

Close by its banks, in or 141

Close by thv side still 451

Closer and closer let us 671

Clothe me. Lord, with 251

Cold, on his cradle, th 16
Come, all by guilt oppr 916
Come, almighty to deli 300
Come, all yo souls, by 210
Come, and possess me 258
Come and worship at hi 18
Come back! this is the 512
Come, Desire of nations 81

Come, extend thy wont 22'i

Come, Father, Son, and 314
Come, holv Comforter. 22
Come, Ilotv Ghost, all 495
Come, H..ly Ghost, for, 405
Come, Holy Ghost, my 283
Come, Holy Ghcst, the 32
Come, Holv Ghcst, thy 283
Come, Holy Spirit, hea 120

Come in, come in, thon 423
Come, in sorrow and co 208
Come in this accepted 353
Come in thy pleading 383
Come, let us, with a gr 586
Come, Lord, thy love al 36
Come, Lord, thy gloriou 689
Come, O my comfort an 319
Come, O my God, thys 297

Come, O my Saviour, co 314
Come quicKly in, thou 9

Come, Saviour, come, an 299
Collie the great dav, th 18

Come, then, divine"lnte 408
Come then, for Jesus' sa 264
Come then, my h..pc, 221

Cine thi-n, with all vo 178
Come, th.iu mcamate W 2i*

Come, thou witness of h 168
Come to the living wat 212
Come, tune afresh you 533
Come, wand'rers, to mv 173
Come, worship at bis tn ' 1&
Come, ye dying, live fo 208
Come, ye weary, heavy 205
Comfort those who wee 41

Confiding wholly in thy 482
Confound, o'erpower me 803
Convert and send forth 129
Convince him now of un 191

Convince us first of unb 198

Conqu'roTof hell, and ea 320
Content with beholding 839
Contented now, upon my 389
Control my every thong 431
Could my tears forevet 241
Could we but climb who 6M
Could wo, on morning's 6f

Counting gain and glory 31
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Corruption, i arth, and 659

Couratre, my soul ; on 466
Counige, my soul ; thy 466
Creutirn, VHried by his 52
Crotitures no more divii 419

Dangers stand thick t)ir 635
Dirk and cheerless is th 255

Day of glory, day of po 153

Dear iName, the rock m
Decay, then, tenements 173
Death enters, and there 203
Death, hell, and sin, are 93
Death may the bands of 643

Death rides on every pa 202
Dpiend me in this tryin 458
Deep in unfathomable 445
Deep on my heart let 278

Dehv'rance to my Soul 257

Depend on him ; thou 331

Dread aJarms shall sha 665
i^vscend, and let thy li 227
Descending on his great 665
Determined all thy will 482
Did ever mourner plead 451

Didst thou not die that 292
Didst thou not in our fle 83
Didst thou not in the fle 292
Didst thou not make us 415
Direct, control, suggest, 359
Distracting thoughts an 24
Divine Instructor, graci 404
Do good, O Lord, do go 142

Do thou assist a feeble 478
Dost thou desire to kno 508
Dost thou not dwell ui 278
Down from his throne 172
Down from the shining 85
Down through the p.irt 75
Dust and aslies though 321
Dying, I heard the wel 271

Kach care, each ill of 448
Kach evening shows thy 59

Ktic\\ moment draw fro 491

Kach thought and deed 370
Eiiger for thee I ask an 330
Karth, froip afar, hath 23
Barlhis thy footstool ma 543

l<Uirth is thine ; her tho 575

Earth, tremble on, with
Earthly joys no longer

Easy to be entreated.

E'en now, by faith, we
E'en now he hath hear
E'eii now we think and
E'en now, when tempes
E'er since, by faith, 1 sa

Empty of Him who all

EncUess life in him [xis

Endless scenes of wond
Endow Ihom with a he
Enter into tho Rock...
Enter thyself, and cast

Ent'ring into my closet.

Enthroned amid the ni

Equal strains of warm
Error and ignorance re

Eternal are thy mercies
Eternal God, celestial

Eternal life to all mank
Etenial Source of truth

Eternal Spirit, by whose
Eternal Spirit, from on
etern*! Sci. . f rigl>i';..u

Eternal Triune Lord. .

.

Eternal, undivided Lord
Eternal Wisdom hath
Eternity comes in the so

Every eye shall now be
Every human tie may
Exert thy sacred inllue

Expand "thy wii^gs, Cel
Extend to me that favou
Extol his kingly power
Extol the LamI) ot God
Extol the Lamb with lo

Exults our rising soul..

Eye hath not seen, nor

Faded my virtuous she
Fain with them our sou
Fain would 1 hH thy go
Fain would I know, as

Fain would I learn of

Fain would I rise and si

Fair land ! could mortal
Faith cries out,—It is

Faith grasps the blessin

Faith m thy changeless
Faith in thy power, thou
Faith lends its realising

Faith, mighty faith, the
Faith sees the bright, et

Faith t.1 be heal'd thou
Faithful, O Lord, thy
Faithful soul, pray alwa
Far, far above all earth
Far from the paths of

Far otf the Father saw
Farewell, conflicting ho
Father, and shall we ev
Father, God, thy love

Father, if such tny sov
Father, in me reveal thy
Father, in these reveal
Father, in us thy Son re

Father of endless majes
Father of everlasting lo

Father of the fatherless

Father, regard tliy plea
Father, Son, and Hol^
Father, Son, and Spirit

Father, the narrow path
Father, thine everlastin

Father, thy long-lost so
Father, thy mercies pas
Father, thy quick'mng
Fatlier, to us vouchsafe
Father, we ask in Jesus
Fear not, brethren, jiyf
Fear not, said he, for liu

Fear not, thuugh hostile

Fearless of hell and gha
Fill me with all tho life

Fill'd with delight, my
Fill'd with holy omula
Find in Christ the way
Finish then thv new ere
Firm as his throne his

Firm, faithful, watching
Firm in the all-destroy
First tho dead in Christ
Five bleeding wounds
Fix my new heart on th
Fix, O fix my wav'ring
Fix'd on this ground wil
Flow, wondrous stream
FoUow'd bv their works
Foolish, ami iiuvtent,

For each assauK ^epar 512
For friends and brethren 155
For God has mark'd cac 446
For God made flesh is 63
For her my tears shall 147

For his truth and mercy 15

For Jesus, mv Lord, is 275
For Jesus' sake alone. . 231

For love like this, O let 410
For me the burden to su 85

For me these pangs his 86
For more v e i-V • we 32
For my selfishness afld 520
For never shall my soul 2H
For the great Mediator 678
For thee delightfully em 37t
For thee, my God—the 51S
For thee my thirsty soul 359
For thee the Saviour suf 216
For them that heavenly 619
For these inestimable ga 403
For thine own compassi 229
For this, as taught by 329
For this let men revile 389
For this the earth its pr 48
For thL« the saints lift up 188
For this thou hast desi§ 52
For thou art in their mi 397..

For thou art their boast 275
For thou of life the foun 490
For thou, within no wall 40
For though mysterious 454
For what to thee, O Lor 461

For who by faith your 499
1 Forwhom didst thou the 449
iFor wild the waves of 370
1 For you the purple curr 208

i
For zeal I sigh, for zeal 508
[Forbidit,Lord,thatIsh 93
Forbid tliem not, whom 159
Forever with the Lord, 563

I
Forgive me. Lord, for 364

;
Forgiveness on my con 230
Forerunner of the sun. . 19J

Forth witli thy chosen 694
Fountain of unexhauste 512

1 Free from anger and fro 420
; Friend of the friendlesa 451

j
From all iniquity, from 28'*

From Christ, the smitte 275
From Christ, they all th 127

From dark temptation's 335
From death to life our 117

From each extreme div 392
From every place below 41
From every sinful wrin 140
From favour'd Abrah'm 58^
From heaven angelic vo 665
From heaven ho came, 173

From heaven ho shall 125

i
From his high throne, in 1)8

]
From little ones to Jesns 6 Hi

j

From mom till noon— ti t5
From north to south the 59'<

From sea U> sea, fr..m 597

I

From sin, the guilt, the 312

j

From sin, tho world, an 'iKi

I From sorrow, toil, and 425

I

From strength to streng 435

I

From thee that I no nio 348

I

From thee, through Jes 66
I From thy house when 34

j

Full of immortal hope.. 57U

I Fully ill my life express 30*
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Gave my repentant sou
Gethscmane can I forge

>'5ive me ii holy fear..

.

Give me a new, a perfe

Give me en thee to call

Give me to tear thy ea
Give me to trust in thee

Give me thy strength,

Give me thyself; from
Give the pure -word of

Give them an ear to he
Give thou the word ; th

Give to mine eyes refre

Give tongues ot fire, an
Give up ourselves, tUro

Give U8 ourselves and
Give us this day our da
Give us with active wa
Giver of penitential pai

Glory to God above. . .

.

Glorj' to God belongs..

Glory to God, in full an
Glory to thee, O God m
Go intf) every nation, go

Go, meet him in the sky
Go to many a tropic isle

Go to sliiae before the th

Go to the an Is ' for one

Go up with Clirist your

God calms the tumult

God forbids his longer

God in creation thus di

God is in heaven, and
God is our strength and
God is our sun, lie mak
God leads me through
God my Redeemer live

God of love, in this thy
God of our fathers, hear
God only knows the lov

God mleth on high, aim
God, through himself,
God's guardian shield
Good, when he gives

—

Grace a\\ (be work sha
Grace first contrived a
Grace, in answer to his

Grace taught my roving
Gracious art tlvu to all

Grave, the guardian of

Grant, Lord, that we
Grant me now the bliss

Grant one poor sinner
Grant that all may seek
Grant that every mome
Grant, then, this one re

Grant this, and then fro

Grant this, O holy God
Grant us the power of

Great Comforter, desce
Great God, and wilt th

Great God, impress this

Great Gcd, in whom we
Great Gorl, is this ource
Great God, our guardia
Great God, preserve us
Great God, we hail the
Great God, what do I

Great id our guilt, our
Great Prophet of our G
Great Shepherd of thy
Great Sov'reigii, we ad
GreaineBs unspeakable
G.iid.-nfmvlilehaat ll>

'Juiity I hlHii'l Sefore th

Had I such faith m God 501

Hail! by all thy works 31

Hail! great Imraanuel, 150
Hail, glorious day—ex 581

Hail, holy, holy, holy 61

Hail, Jesus 1 all-victori 442
Hail ! Prmce of life, for 15

Hail! Source of light! Ill

Hail I the heaven-bom 81

Hallelujah! earth and 519
HalleUnah! hark! the 601

Hallelujah! they cry.. 560
Hang on thy arm alone 349
Happy, beyond descrip 118
Happy, if with my late 131

Happy only in thy love 312
Happy the man who wi 118

Happy the i^an whose 549
Hapjjy tliey whose joys 260
Hrtik! how he groanf, 81

Hark ! in the wiJdemes 130
Hark ! the cherubic ar 15
Hark ! they whisper : 402
Hiist thou been with me 224
Hast thou not died to 295
Hast thou not heard of 215
Hast thou not often call 460
Hasten, Lord, the perfe 309
Hasten mercy to implor 200
Hasten, mortals, to ado 14

Hasten, sinner, to be bl 200
Hasten, sinner, to rctnr 200
Hasten the joyful day.. 313ly.. 31

fail 31Have mercy on our
Have pity on my fears 831

He all his foes shall qu 534
He bids us build each o 424
He breaks the power of 1

He by himself hath sw 564

He clothes thee with hi 625
He comes, he conies, to 629

He comes, from thickes 16

He comes, his graces to 124

He comes, of hellish ma 411

He comes, the broken h 16

He comes ! the Conqu'r 610

He Comes, the pris'ner 16

He comes, with succour 81

He ever lives above.... 284

He ever lives for me to 208

He fills wh<.m first he 132

He form'd the deeps un 13

He f.irm'd the stars, th 51

He framed the globe ; 11

He gave to the light its 602

He hears the uncompla 18

He hung its starry roof 5S1

He, in the days of fieb 104

He justly claims us for 311

He keeps his own secur 565

He left his Father's th 260

He lives, all glory to hi 114

He lives, and grants me 114

He lives t" bless and sa 114

He lives In bless me wi 113

He makes the grass the 51

He now star.ds knockin 8

He only cm the wnrds 116

He reigns above the sk 19

He rests well pleased 135

He rises, who mankind 96
He sat serene upon the 51

He shall descend like 81

He shall obtain Ihi- sta 55

H» «liAli rtign Inin pnl 601

He sits at God's rigb 5«4
He speaks, and, list'nin 1

He still thi ancient pro 169
He tells us r-e 're weak 444
He that ha'.h pity on th 619
He took into his hands 160

He took the dj-ing trait 84
He wept that we migh 228
He who for men did we 98
He whi>, so patientlv.. 98

He wills that I should 290
Head], ng we cleave th 624
Hear and save me, gra 39R
Hear, for thou, O Christ 31

Hear him, ye deaf; his 1

Hear, O hear our suppl 123
Hear thou our prayers, 610
Hea\ enlv, all-alluring 426
Heavenly Father, life 280
Heavenly Guide from 125

Heavenw.ird our every .T2

Heirs of the same immo 412
He '11 never quench the 104

Help us to build each 416
Help us to help each ot 416
Help us to matte our ca 355
Help us to see the Savi 48

Help us, with hdy fear 26

Helpless, howe'er my 192

Hence may all our acti 430
Hence our hearts melt, 319

Hence sprang the apost 121

Hence, ye vam cares an 148

Henceforth may no prof 305

Henceforth our converse 556

Hencef'irth to thee mys 481

Her haniU are fill 'd wit 118

Her portion in those rea 464

Here at that cross, whe 418

Here freedom spreads 613
Here I'll raise mine Ebe 635

Here I would forever st 116

Here in the body pent. 563

Here in their house of pi 411

Here, in thine own app 4S3

Here let our feet abide . 101

Here let the blind Iheir 24

Here let the great Red 581

Here let the voice of sa 25

Here light descemling 403

Here may our unborn so 518

Here may the list'ning 518

Here may the wretched 403

Here may thine ears att 518

Here may thy faithful 165

Here may thy truth fres 58C

Here pardon, life, and 111

Here, Savi.>ur, deign th 5sn

Here see the bread of 1x3

Here the dark veils of 499

Here the fair tree of kn 4ii4

Here the Redeemer's 404

Here the whole Deity is 61

Here then I d, iibtnonio f,-i9

Here, then, my God.vo .536

Here, then, t/> thee thin 4<»-/

Here to thee a temple i19

Hero will 1 set up mv 41«

Here, with the' assemii S.^i

Here's luve ami grief be 9.*

High Heaven, thai hear 2H
Higli 's thy power »bove IP

High n his holy je.it.. 101

Hieh ..T thy Father's th 31«

High throned on hpaT»n 58
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Hun by iailh we taste 170

Him ey^ to eye we ther Hi
Him ih mgh bigliest he 100

Hira to know is lite and 4""

Himself prepares his pe 132

ills attnbuteu divinely 71

His blood demands the 65

Mis comforts bear me up 471

His frged affections rise 556
His glory our design. . . 277

His goodness ever nigh 545
His government shall gr 79

His grace and mercy tr 462
His grace is most uusea 71

His heart no broken fri 500
His infant cries proclaim 80

His kingdom cannot fail 533
His love surpassing far 276
His love within us shed 121

His militant embodied 573
His name shall be the 78

His name the simier he 185

His name yields the ric 639
His only righteousness 137

His power, increasing, at 78
His precious blood was 169

His purposes will ripen 445
His sacred limbs they st 90
His son the father ofer' 461

His sov'reigTi power our 9

His sov'reigu power, wi 16

His Spirit,which he gav 277

His vict'ry hath destroy 98

His voice sublime is hea 54
His witness within, bv 126

His word did out ofnotn 54
His words the happy pa 643

His work my hoary age 485
Ho ! all ye hungry, star 181

Ho ! ye that pant for liv 181

Hold on thy way, with 446
Holy Ghost, no more de 280

Holy Ghost, the Comfor 119

Holy, holy, holy Lord 72

Homeward bound I with 583
Honour, and might, and 271

Horrors all hearts appal 666
Hosanna, on the wings 606
Hosanna, somid from hil 606
Hosanna, then, our song 606
How beauteous nature 362
How blessed are our ey 128
flow blest are they who 318
How can it be. thou hea 318
How careful then ought 666
How charming is their 128
How excellent, O Lord, 49
riow gentle was the rod 531
How good thou art ! ho 530
How great the riches <>f 83
How great thy mercies 157
How happy are our ears 128
How happy the angels 654
H(Tw happy the man wh 275
How happy the people 569
How long. Lord, shall I 240
How long shall Jacob's 588
How oft they look to the 284
How oft, when dark mi 532
How often, when his ar 628
How rich the depths of 172
How shall I leave my 641
How shall I meet this 398
How shall polluted mor 71

How shall weak ov -r of 246

How short my suff'ring

How should our songs,
How strange, jtow won
How swift to save me
How then ought I on ea
How vain a toy is glitt'

How would my fainting

Humbly on thee I wait

I ask in confidence the
I ask no higher state...

I ask the blood- bought
I ask them whence tliei

I calmly bow'd my fain

I can but perish if I go
I caimot rest till in thy
I cannot wash my heart
I cast my care on thee.

I come, if thou my stre

I come, thy servant, Lo
I deprecate that death
I find him lifting up my
I hate my sins, no fonge
I have long withstood
I have no skill the snare
I have the things I ask
I hear thy word in love
I hold thee with a trem
I, I alone have done the

I know in thee all fuln

I know the work is only
I know thee. Saviour,
I laid me down and slep

I l.iy my body down to

I lift mine eyes to thee
I loathe myself when G
I long to see thy face..

I look to my incarnate
I love by faith to take a
I love in solitude to shed
I love the Lord : he bo
I love thy Church, O Go
I love to think on mere
I magnify thy gracious
I may not to thy courts
I must the fair example
I need not tell thee who
I now believe, in thee..
I now from all my sins

I now would feel thy
I, of such fellowship be
I pay this evening sacri

I perish, and my doom
I rest beneath the Almi
I rest in thine almighty
1 rest upon thy word . .

.

I rested in the outward
I'll go to Jesus, though
I'll lift my hands, I'll ra

I'll make your great co
I'll praise nun while he
I see the exceeding broa
I see the perfect law re

I shall fully be restored

I shall nothing know bo
I shall sutler and fulfil.

I shall then show forth

I shall triumph evennor
I sigh to think of bappi
I sink, if thou longer de
I starve, he cries, nor ca
I tJike mee at thy grnci

1 take these little lambs
I thank thee for the pre
I. too, with thee, shall

I tremble, lest the wrat 233
I trust in thy eternal wo 538
I wait my vigour to rene 483
I wait thy will to do. . . 392
I wait till be shall touch 289
I want a godly fear 347

I want a sober mind. . . 346

I want a true regard .347

I want the witness, Lor 31?

I want thy life, thy pur 329

I will accept his oflers 204

I will improve what I 204

I will not fear, though 528

I will not let thee go, un 334

I wonder and adore 520

I would be thine ; but, 222

I would be thine ; I wo 222

I would, but thou must 307

I would not live alway ; 563
562 1 1 would not sigh for wo 485
233 ! I would not to thy foe 190

290 I would submit to all th 281

307 I would thy boundless 178

244 I yield my heart to thee 357

455 I yield myself to thy co 364
340 If aught can there enha 620

406 If, drawn by thine allur 226
477 If earthly parents hear. 116

88 If every one that asks 115

188 If, for thy sake, upon my 449

225 If he our ways should 189

388 If I I'lve only known 282

528 If I have tasted of thy 345

366 1 If in this darksome wild 489

294! If in this feeble flesh I 490
242 If mercy cannot draw. . 231

514 If mercy is indeed with 496

292 I
If near the pit I rashly 346

386 If now the witness were 283

386 1 If now thine influence I 330
5251 If now thou standest at 666
147

i

If now thou talkest by 224

3861 If on the wings of mom 65
271 If pahi afllict, or wrongs 331

I

If pure essential love th 427
If rough and thorny be 489
If sang the morning sta 591
If sin be pardon'd, I'm 645
If so poor a worm as I 316
If sometimes I strive, as 218
If sorrow would suffice 242
If such a worm as I can 490
If such the sweetness of 395
If thou hast call'd me to .522

If th(ai shouldst quickly 1.W
If thou the secret wish 105
If thou these blessings 337
If thou wilt seek his fa 209
If to the right or left I st 845
If U> the right or left I

stray. That moment 349
If to the right or left we 416
If what I wish is good 529
If yet, while pardon ma 219
Implant it deep within 306
In a dry land, behold, I 369
In all uiy ways thy hand 455
In all our Maker's gran 53
In all the times of my di 469
In blessing thee with gr 36S
In condescending love.. 65S
In darkest shades, if th 531
In each event of life,how 378
In error's maze my soul 64A
In every joy that crown 871
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In every land begin the

In every new distress.

.

In every tempting, tryi

In lellowsliip alone....
lu fien-e temptation's da
In tlesli we part awhile
In foreign realms, and la

In God we put our trust

In heaven the rapt'rous

lu heaver thou reign'st

In him we have peace,
In his frreat Name alone
In holy duties, let the d
In hope, believing agai
'u hope of that immortal
In Jesus' name behold
In light unsearchable en
In manifested love expl
In me thine utmost mer
In nie thy Spirit dwell
In mercy, now, for Jesu
In midst of dangei-s, fea
In native white and red
In one fraternal band of
In our Redeemer's name
In panoply of truth com
In part we know thy wi
In prayer my soul drew
In snfe'ty lead thy little

In shining white they st

In spite of our resolves
In suffering be thy love
In that lone land of dee
In the furnace God may
In the midst of affliction

In the rite thou hast enj

In thee, O Lord, I put
In them let all mankind
In them may'st thou be
In thine all gracious pro
In this identic body, I.

.n those dark, silent rea
In thy holy incarnation
In thy pavilion to abide
In thy revealing Spirit

In trouble's dark and st

In vain m.ay guilt attem
In vain the stone, the
In vain thou stnigglest
In vain we tune our for

In want, my plentiful su
In wisdom infinite thou
In Zion God is known.

.

Incarnate Deity
Infinite joy, or endless
Infinite strength and eq
Insatiate to this spring
Inspired with praise,ma
Into temptation lead us
Into that happy number
Into thy hands, my Sav
Inured to poverty and
Is crucified for me and
Is here a soul that kno
Is not e'en death a gain
Is not thy grace as mig
Is there a thing beneat
Is there a thing than life

It beam'd on Eden's gui
It cost thy blood my he
It hallows every cross :

It is finish'd ! O what pi

It makes the wounded
It runs divinely clear..
It stands socniely high

It sweetly cheers our dr
Its energy exert
Its pleasures can no Ion

Its sacred shrine it fixes

Its streams the whole cr

Jehovah, Christ, I thee
Jehovah, Kather, Spirit

Jehovah, God the Son
Jehovah, God the Spiri
Jehovah, in three perso
Jerusalem ! my happy
Jesus, accept our sacriti

Jesus all the day long
Jesus, attend ; thyself
Jesus can make a dying
Jesus, confirm my hear
Jesus, descended from a
Jesus, for this we calmly
Jesus, Friend of human
Jesus, full of truth and
Jesus, hail ! enthroned
Jesus ! harmonious nam
Jesus hath died for you
Jesus, I hang upon thy
Jesus, in thy great name
Jesus, in thy name we
Jesus is glorified

Jesus is worthy to recei

Jesus, let all thy servan
Jesus, let my nature feel

Jesus, let our faithful mi
Jesus, my nil in all thou
Jesus, my God ! I know

131

54G
..---_,-... - 482
604 Jesus, my heart's desire 105-" ' - -' ' ^ ' -- ng

266
140 Jesus, now teach our he 12'

619 Jesus, on me bestow... 225

Jesus, my Shepherd, Sa
Jesus, my strength, my
Jesus, now teach our he
Jesus, on me bestow. .

.

Jesus, our great High
Priest, Has shed his

Jesus, our great High
Priest, Hath full aton

JesiiB, our Lord, arise..

Jesus, our tendev'd souls

Jesus protects ; my fear

Jesus, see my panting
Jesus, seek thy wander
Jesus the ancient faith

Jesus, the crowning gra
Jesus !—the Name that
Jesus, the Name to sin

Jesus the pris'ner's fett

Jesus, the Saviour, reig

Jesus, the weary wand'
Jesus their toil delighte

Jesus, thine aid aflord.

Jesus, thine own at last

Jesus, thou for me hast
Jesus, thou source of all

Jesus, thy blood, thy bl

Jesus, thy smiles impart
Jesus, thy speaking bio

Jesus, to whom I fly..

.

Jesus ! trRnsp^)rting sou
Jesus, vouchsafe a pityi

Jesus, vouchsafe my lie

Jesus, with us thou alw
Jesus, we look to thee.

Jesus, we thy promise
Join we then, with one

Join'd in one spirit to ou
Join'd with those beyon
Joy of the desolate, lig

J ^vful nil ye nations ris

Joyful, with all th-utie 645
Judge not the Lord by 445
Justly might thy venge 243

Keep the souls whom no 621
Kind Intercessor, to thy 611
Kindled his releutings 244
Knowing as I am known 563

Lame as I am, I takejh 389
Lay to thy mighty hand 611

Lay thy supuorting han 399
Leaning on Jesus' breas 400
Learning's redundant pa 605
Leave me not, my stren 397
Leave no unguarded pla 433
Leave, to his sov'reign 465
Led by the light thy gr 40
Led on by thine unerring 811

Lest that my fearful cas 514
Let air, and earth, and 624
Let all the angel throng 637
Let all the nations join. 594
Let all the saints terres 672
Let all who for the pro 427.

Let all who owe to thee 69
I^t anger, sloth, desire, 329
Let cares like a wild de 439
Let each his sin eschew 375
Let earth and heaven be 167

Let earth no more my 495
Let echo prolong 75
Let every act of worshi 12

Let every kindred, ever 111

Let every moment, as it 12

Let Faith exalt her joyf 662
Let g(H)dness and mercy 604
Let humble, penitential 168
Letjoy and worship sp 47

Let me alone, that nil 337
Let me never from thee 118

Let me no more, in deep 490
Let me thy witness live 294
Let me wi'th horror fly. 231

Let not Conscience mak 205
Let others stretch their 640
Let peace within her w 30
Let sickness blast, let 660
Let sin no more my soul 88
Let that mercy veil tra 610
Let the dumb world its 87

Let the elders praise th 15
Let the fruiU of grace 429
Let the living here be 679

Let the living stones cr 308
Let the ransoni'd thus 16

Let there be light, agai 120
Let these, O God, my 406
Let this blest hope mi 366
Let this my every hour 53B

Let thrones, and powers 603

Let thronging multitude VM
Let thy blood, by faith 170
Let thy eternal truths, 4S
Let thy holy Child, wh 677

Let us all together rise 426
Let us for each other ca 420

Let us in life, in death 486
Let us still to thee look 851

Let us then rejoice in lio 809
Let us then sweet conn 413
Let us then with joy re 420
Life and peace to me im 118

Life bis heaiing blood 26!

Life's labour done, aa si 661

Life's poor distinction* 10
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fjfl to toe area of Iieav 48
Lift up, for all mankind 132
Lift up thv countenance 279
Lift up tliy streaming 215
Liglit, in thy light, O 279
Light of the world, aga 585
Light of the world ! thy 485
Like him, may we be fo 606
Like mighty rushing wi 122
Like mighty winds, or 126
Like the rough sea, tha 200
Listen to the wondrous 74
Live, till the Lord in gl 427
Lives again our glorious 97
Lo, every kindred, ever 591
Lo ! fri'm their seats the 668
Lo ! glad 1 come ; and 270
Lo ! God is hero 1 him 29
I^ ! his triumphal char 99
Lo I Buch the child who 604
L> ! the incarnate God 206
Lo! 'tis an infant chorus 607
L.i ! 'tis He ! Dur hearts 664
Lo ! to the hilu I lift mi 228
L 1 ! with deep tontritio 610
Liathsorae, and t'l?, an 191
Long as I live beni-tth. 392
Lung as our fiery ti'.als 333
L ing liave they'in thy l:i4

Long my iniprison'd epi 269
Look, as when thine eye 229
Look, as when thy lang 230
Look how we grovel he 120
Loose all your bars of 99
Lord, arm me with thy 321
Lord, at thy feet I fall. 256
Lord ! everlasting than 404
I.^>rd, for thy glory shin 48
L'lrJ, form mj' temper 460
L.rd, fr. ra tliy word re 43
i-ord, give us such a fa 342
I-ird, 1 am blind,—be th 220
Lord, I am sick,—my si 220
Lord, I believe thy pow 299
Lord, I believe th'y pre 110
Lord, I believe were si 110
Lord, I come to thee for 336

,

I>ord, I my vows to the 359
Lord, I will n.it let thee 280

:

Lord, if I now thy draw ]4I i

:.f)rd, if thou didst the 374 '

Lord, if thou didst thys 135 i

Lord, if thou wilt, I do 191
|

Lord, in this sacred hou 153
j

1 ord, in thy love we w 148
l-fjrd, it is my chief co 274

i

. <jrd Jesus, be our cons 573
Lord, let my soul forev 364
Lord, let us put on thee 570

j

Lord, may our union fo 411
i

Lord, may that holier 153
Lord ! obediently we '11 498
Lird of the nations, thu 617
Lonl, on thee our souls 41
L*.rd 1 on thv cross 1 fix 87
Lord, shall "the breathi 464
Lord, shall we live so 507
Lord, teach our hearts 35
Lord, 'tis not ours to m 582
Lord, through another 634
/»rd, we believe the pr 102
Lord, we commend the 134
Lord : what is man that 49
Lord, what shall earth 23
L-nt are thev now, and 130

I

Loud hallelujahs sing.. 471

Loud hallelujahs to thy 35
Love only can the conq 819
Love's mysterious work 170
Love's redeeming work 97

Lover of souls ! thou kn 37
' Lover of souls,—to resc 223
i Lowly, loving, meek, an 322

'Make good their aposto 133
t
Make us all in thee co \'Vi

Make us into one spirit 41 sr

Make us of one heart an 420

I

Mark but that radiance 64G

I

Mark what wonders Go 623
' May all mankind recei 80
i
May he teach us to fulfi 679
iMayl remember that to 453
May our light be alway 475
May that observing ey 385
May they in Jesus, wh 129
May thy rich grace im 350
May thy Spirit here giv 577
May thy will, not mine 311
May we receive the wo 30
May we this life impro 362
May we with calm and 370
Me and my house recei 375
Me, behold ; thy mercy 273
Me for thine own thou 529
Me, in my blood, thy lo 27!
Me, me, who still in da 223
Me with that restless th 301
Meanest of all thy serv 39
Mercy and grace are th 65
Mercy, and grace, and 109
Mercy I ask to seal my 251
Merciful God, how shal 628
Merciful God, thyself p 64
Mere worldly good 1 do 250
Messiah's name shall jo 608
Methinks 1 see a thous 643
Might I enjoy the mea 23
Might I in thy sight ap 232 !

Might view the Lamb 83
Mightiest kings his po 596
Millions before thy pres 49
Millions of happy spirit 37
Millions of sinners, vile 177

Millions of souls, in glo 162
Minutes and mercies in 366
More and more let love 414 i

More dear than life itae 359
More favour'd than the 304
More of thy life, and mo 320
Move, and actuate, and 420
My crimes are great, bu 241

My days are shorter th 637
My days, unclouded as 365
My dying Saviour, and 315
My earth thou wat'rest 296
My every weak, though 492
Mv faith" as gold refine . 463
My Father, God, permi 281
My Father, God f that 283

,My feet shall travel all 538
!

My flesh, which cries,— 315
My God, in Jesus pacifi 237

'

My God is reconciled.. 285
.My God ! O could 1 ma 240
.My gracious Master an 7 I

My heart, which now to 191
jMy hope, my tnwt, my 463

My humbled soul, who 242 !

Mv life I would anew.. 861
I

My life is but a spau...
My life, my blood, I ao
My life, my portion th
My lifted eye, without a
My lips shall dwell upo
My lips with shame my
My Lord, if indeed I am

' My message as from G
I My mind, by thy all-qu

My oft-repeated prayer
My one desire be this..

My passions hold a pie
My peace, my life, my
My prayer hath power
My Saviour, by his wor
My Saviour, how shall

My Saviour, let thybea
My sin's incurable dise
My solemn engagement
My soul and all its pow
My soul breaks out in

My soul, in pleasing wo
My soul lies humbled in

My soul obeys the graci
My soul shall then, like

My soul to thee alone..
My soul, with cheeriul
My soul with thy whol
My soul would le'ave th

My spirit, in his hand se

My spirit. Lord, alarm.
My steadfast soul, from
My sufF'ring time shall

My thoughts lie open to

]My trespass was grow
My restless sou! cries ou
My will be swallow'd up
My willing soul would
My wisdom and my gu
Myriads of bright, 'cher

Mj-self I cannot save..
Much of my time has ru

Must 1 be carried to the

Nature, in wild amaze.
Nay, but I yield, I yield

Neituer sin, nor earth,
Ne'er let thy glory hen
Ne'er think the vlct'ry

Ne'er was a heart more
Ne'er will the Lord his

Never let the world br
Never love nor sorrow
Never shall 1 want it le

Never will I remove...
New time, new favours
Night unto night his na
Ni])p'd by the wind's
No accents flow, no wo
No anger, henceforwar
No anxious doubt, U' gi

No chilling winds, or p<.

No cloud those regions
No condemnation now I

good
No longer then my he*
No man can truly say..

No matter which my th

No more fatigue, nr> mo
No more 1 stagger at th

No more let creature bl

No other right have 1..

Nu 1 rather let me freely

No room for mirth or tr

No rude nl.'irms of rngi
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No Blighteai touch of pa 5T2

No Blreugth of our own, 444

No symbol visible 144

No terror has death, or 645
No : though the ancient -286

None else will heaven 107

None who are truly bor 412
Nor, as he in the tempi 27

Nor bleeding binl, nur 187

Nor earth, uor uU the 541

Nor let the good man's 446
Nor pain, nor grief, nor 656
Ni>r shall my tongue al 548
Nor these alone their v 60S
Nor will I cease thy pr 548
Not a doubt doth arise. '275

Not all our groans ana 177

Not all the harps abov 541

Not angel tongues can 533
Not in the name of prid "28

Not in the tombs we pi 136
Not now on Zion's heig 44
Not one, but all our da 15-2

Not to the last 1 Thy w 446
Not what we wish, "but 378
Nothing hath the just 674
Nothing 1 ask or want 270
Nothing is worth a tho 644
Nothing less will I req 325
Nothing on earth do I 305
Nothing ye in exchange 212
Now as yesterday the 474
Now bless, thou God of 158
Now, Father, Son, and 306
Now, from thy throne of 235
Now God invites; how 198
Now glory to God in 183
Now I repent ; now sin 509
Now, if thy gracious wi 251

Now incline me to repe 244
Now is his truth revea 98
Now is the accepted ti 199
Now, Jesus, now thy lo 136
Now lend thy gracious 354
Now let me gain perfe 303
Now let me in the cleft 459
Now let our darkness c 405
Now let the world's de 148
Now let thy Spirit brin 299
Now, Lord, I have to th 394
Now, Lord, to whom fo 191

Now, only now, against 668
Now pardon, lite, and jo 84
Now purify my faith li 328
Now rest, my long-divi 272
Now, Saviour, let thy 36
Now, Saviour, now thv 161

Now the full glories of 61

1

Now, then, my God, th 321
Now, then, the ceaseles 137
Now to our eves display 1 18
Now to the God of vict 645
Now U> thee, thou God 678
Now to thy house will 353
Now will we bless the 531
Now, ye needy, come an 205
Number'd among thy p 640

O arm me with the mi 437
O be a nobler portion m 638
O, be thou present now 29
O believe the record tr 207
O bid this trifling world 357

O, by the anguish of th 3S1

clmnfre these iiwarts 1M8

O, clothe their words wi
' come, and reign o'er

O come, and with us ta

O, come to thy servants

O death ! where is thy
O do not suffer him to

O do thou always warm
O enter this desolate he
O Father of mercies, on
O for a faith like his, th

O for a lowly, contrite

O for a tnmipet voice :

O for that power which
O for the death of those

O for the living flame..

O for this love let rocks

O, for thy troth and mer
O give me faith, and fa

O give us eyes of faith

O t!od, how faithful are

O God, let all my hours
God, mine inmost sou

O God, our help in ages
O God our King, whose
O God, thou art my ho
O God ! thy record I be
O grant that nothing in

O guard our shores from
happy bond, that sea

O happy, happy day ..

.

O happy, happy soul ...

O happy scenes above th

O happy souls that pray
hear God's voice to-d

O hearken to my voice

O hide this self from m
O holy, holy, holy Lord
O how can words with
O how shall I the good
O how wav'ring is my

,
O Jesus 1 appear, no lo

O Jesus, could I this be
O Jesus, full of grace !

O Jesus, if this be thy
O Jesus, now my heart
O Jesus, of thee I inqui

O Jesus, once rock'd on
! O Jesus, ride on,—thy
O Jesus, there is none

let me have thy pres

O let me never blu.sli to

O let my soul on thee

O let our heart and min
O let oar love and faith

O let that glorious anth

O let the same almight

O let them all thy inin

O let them spread thy

O let these earthly Sab
O let thine unction on h

JO let thy chosen few...

O let thv death's rayste

O, let thy grace inspire

O let thy light my foots

O let thy love my heart

O let thy rising beams.
O let thy sacred presen

}

O let thy Spirit shed ab

I

O let us all join hand in

O let us by thy cross ab
O let us find the ancien

O let us our own works
let us still proceed..

.

O let us stir each other
O let us take a softer m

O let us thus go OD....,

O let us tread the nairo
O Light divine 1 direct

O light of Zion, now an
O long-expected day, be
O Lord God Almighty I

O Lord, how excellent

O Lord, if mercy is with
O Lord, our efforts own
O Lord, what heavenly
O love, thou bottomless

O Love, thy sov'reign ai

O make me all like thee

O may all enjoy the ble

O may I bear some hu
85 O mav I calmly wait..
589 O may 1 hear thv

O may I leani the art..

O may J love like thee,

O may I never turn asi

O may I set my face....

O may 1 still from sin d
O may I triumph so. . .

,

O may I worthy prove

O may my broken, con

O may my soul, with joy

O may no gloomy crime

O may one beam of thy

O may our more barmon
O ! may our sympathizi

O may the gracious wo
O may the great Redee
O may the prospect fire

O may the return

O nmy the uncorrupted

O may these heavenly

O may thine own celes

O may this weak, this

O may thy quick'ning

O may thy Spirit guide

O may thy Spirit seal..

O may we all be found
247 jo may we all improve.

654 ! O may we all, like him
3-28 O niay we all triumpha

O may we ever walk in

O may we. Lord, the gr
O may we through thy
O, may we tread the sa

O might I now embrace
O my offended Lord....

O never suffer me to sle

O, on that day, that wr
136 I O plant in me thy mind
602 1

receive us to thy favo

362 O remember me for goo
140

j

O send thy liijht and tr 410
upon thyself my 459

164
637
42

O, shall not warmer
O si)are me yet, 1 pray

O spread thy cov'ring

O that all men would ra

O that each, in the day
O that 1 could all invite

O that I could forever

C (hat I could the bless

O that I could, with fa

that I might at once

O that 1 might now dee
O that I never, never
O that I now, from sin

O that I now the rest

O that I now the voice

O that in me the sacred

O that it now irom hea
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O that mei. wtuld prai

O that my lieart cnght 466
O that my tender soul 352
O that our faith may ne 109
O that our light may sh 155
'• that our tlumghta an 152
O that the Comforter w
O that the perfect grac 326
O that the world might k 28T

O that the world might t 136

O ! that the world the ar 4S0
O that to thee my cons 352
O that W3 all might no 197

O that we now the po 425
O that, with all thy sai 312
O that with yonder sac 111

O that, without a Hng'r 640
O the rapturotis height. 273
O the transporting, rapt 555
O then, aloud, in joyful 18

O, think what vast Cone 199
Othou almighty Lord. 112
O thou, by whfin we co 332
O thou dear sutf'ring So 90
Othou eternal Ruler.. 586
O thou, to whom, in an 44

On thee, God, my sovl 290
On thee we humbly wa 129
On this auspicious mom 151

On this benighted heart 519
On this glad day a brig 96
On thy redeeming name 343
On us the Fatlier's love 110
On wings of love the 618
Once they were mourn 656
One army of the living 573
One day in such a place 149
Oue family we dwell in 573
One only care my soul 256
One only gift can justify 262
One only way the errin 458
One undivided Trinity 66
Only believe, in living 446
Only Thee content to kn 303
Open mine eyes the La 223
Open my faith's interior 303
Open now the crystal fo

Open the intercourse be 514
Open their eyes thy cro 206
Open wide, O God, thy 678
Or if this night should
Or worn by slowly-rolli 660

Othou' who givest life 605 1 Other knowledge I disd 476
() thou ! who o'er the C 577

thou who seest and kn
1 to grace how great a 536

O tune our tongues, and 161

O turn us, turn us, bless 610
O unexampled love 185

O warm my heart with 150
O wash my soul from ev 241

O watch, and fight, and 437
"* what a blessed hope 552
Owhata joyful meeting 422
O what a pure delight. 158

O what are all my suff' 574
O what hath Jesus bou 574
O what shall we do our 40
O when, thou city of my 562
O when wilt thou my Sa 292
O who could bear life's 447
O wondrous knowledge I 66
O, wondrous love ! to ble 246
O would he more of hea 552

O would niv Lord his se 642
O wouldst lljou again be 82
O wouldst thou. Lord, th 436
O wretched state of dee 671

O ye banish'd seed, be 497

O ye of feartul hearU, be 294
Obedient faith, th.it wa 265
Obedient to thy will alo 394
O'er all those wide-exte 555
O'er the pagan's night 590
O'erwlielm'd with juste 450
O'erwhelm'd with thy 302
Of all the pious dead... 638
Of all thou hast in earth 513
Of all thy heart's desire 652
Of thine unbuunded pow 60

Other refuge have I no 235
Our briither the haven 655
Our chart, thy written 144
Our contrite spirits pity 43
Our daily bread supply 334
Our dearest joys, and 474
Our eyes have seen the 202
Our eyes no longer dro 530
Our fainting souls susta 105
Our fallen, ruin'd souls 67
Our fathers, where are 638
Our glad hosannas, Prin
Our glorious Leader cla 556
Our hearts exult in son 686
Our heavenly Father, 116
Our joy, to sing of thee 643
Our labours done, secur 658
Our life, and health, an 374
Our life is a dream; our 631
Our life is hid with Chr 677
Our life, while thou pre 622
Our lives those holy an 505
Ourmis'ry doth for pity 64
Our mourning is all at 561
Our mouth as in the dus 609
Our nature shall no mor 327
Our nature's tum'd, our 277
Our num'rous griefs are 403
Our offspring, still thy 157
Our only help in dange 450
Our prayers assist ; ace 594
Our residue of days or 633
Our rising world obey'd 29
Our sons henceforth be 376
Our souls and bodies we

resign; With joy wo 317
Our souls and bodies 344

Oft as I lay me down to 409 Our souls are in his mig 422
Oft did 1 with the asse 5091 Our souls, obedient to 372
Oft I in my heart have 261
Omnipotent Redeemer. 627
On cherubun and scrap 61

On earth we weary liilg 380
On his shoulder he'shall 78
On me, on all, some gift 39
On me the faith divine 311
Od my sod heart the bu 196
Ol tiiee alone my l-gpe 172

Our souls rejoicingly pu 404
Our spirits drink a fresh 164
Our spirits too shall qui 673
Our viiWB, our prayers, 41
Our wasting lives grow 635
Our watchl'ul guardian 620
Our way to God we tra 110
Our wishes, our desires 484
Out of great dJRtress tb 567

Out of the deep regard 364
pal<» death, with all his 630
pardon, and grace, and 443
pardon and peace abou 85
pardon and peace tody 162
pardon, O God, my for 360
pardon'd for all ttiat I 302
part of thy Name divin 61
partakers of the Saviou 677
paschal Liimb, by God 113
pass a few fleeting mo 382
patient the appointed r 491
peace on earth, good-w 74
people and realms of ev 598
people of many a tribe 370
perfect our souls in eve 678
perhaps he will admit 211
permit them to approac 157
pity and heal my sin-si 247
pity the day of feeble 355
plat-e on the Lord relia 440
pleasure, and wealth, 478
plenteous ^race with th 235
poor and vile in my own 234
poor I mav be—despise 451
poor, sinfu"!, thirsty, fai 176
pour out the promised 589
power o'er the world, 330
praise him ye who kno IS
praise with my heart, 473
pray for Jenisalem. ... 164
prayer is the burden of 331
prayer is the Christian's 339
prayer is the contrite 332
prayer is the simplest 331
prayer makes the dark 33'
prepare, and then posse 22
prepared, by grace divi 66i
present alike in every 61
present we know thou 28
present we still in spirit 676
Preserve it from the pa 680
Princes, this clay must 642
Pris'ner, long detained 662
Pris'ner of hope, I still 237
Pris'ners of hope, we w 361
Proclaim hosannas, loud 608
Pronounce the gladwor 36
Prostrate I'll lie before 216
Protect me from the fur 459
Pure love to God thy 330

Quick as their thoughts 284

Rage, while our faith th 626
Raised by the breath of 491
Raised on devotion's lof 63
Ready for all thy perfe 344
Ready for you the ange 21

1

Ready the Father is tt. 211
Ready the Spirit of his 211
Readv thou art the bio 38
Reb^l, ye waves, and o' 64
Rebuild thy walls, thy 142
Rebuke our rage ; our 418
Receive the purchase of 249
Redeem'd from earth an 653
Redeemer, full of love. 216
Redeemer 1 grant thy b 607
Redemption m his blood 326
Refining fire, go throng 321
Reflect, thou hast a soul 501
Refresh us with b eeaae 31
Regard me with a grac 181
Regard our prayers for 3W
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Regard thine own etcm
Reign in me, Lord ; thy
Rejoice in glorious hope
"sioicc, ye that love hi

Reioioing now in eiiniest

Relief Alone is found . .

.

Remember, Lord, my si

Remember, Lord, the an
Remember thee and all

Remember thee! thyde
Remove this hardness
Renew our s.mls with he
Renew thine image, Lo
Renouncing every wovl
Rest for my soul I long
Resliug in "this glorious

Restored by reconciling

Restraining prayer, we
Rests secure the righte

Return, O holy Dove, re

Return, O Lord of hosts
Return, O wanderer, re

Riches, as seemeth good
Riches unsearchable . .

.

Ride forth, victorious C
Rise, Lord, and help me
Rising to sing my Savio
Rivers of hve and mere
Rivers to the ocean run
Roar on, ye waves ; our
Round each habitation

Safe from the world's al

Safe is the expanded wa
Safe through this world
Sages, leave your conte
Samts and angels join'd

Saints before the altar

Saints, begin the endles
Saints below, witli hear
Saints in glory, perfect
Salvation m tnat name
Salvation ! let the echo
Salvation ! O thou blee

Salvation to God, who
Satan, with all his arts

Save me from death ; fr

Save me from pride,

—

Have, till all these temp
Save «s by grace, throu
Save us from the great
Save us, in the prospero
Saved by the merit of

Saved from the fiar of

Saviour, accept the pra
Saviour, and Prince of

Saviour ! at thy feet I

Saviour from sin, we th

Saviour, I thank thee fo

Saviour, look down with
Saviour of men, incline

Saviour, Prince, enthro
Saviour '. thy meek and
Saviour, to me, in pity
Saviour, to thee my sou
Saviour, where'er thy st

Saw ye not the cloud ar

Say, shall we yield him
Say to the heathen, from
Scatter the last remains
Search thou our hearts,
Seasons, and months, an
Beasonu and moons, still

Seated at Ood's right ha

I
Secure, in danger's dark
See all your sins on Jes
See, at thy throne of gr
See, Christ, with open
See from his head, nis

See from his wounded
See from the Rock a fo

See, he lifts his hands
See him set forth before
See, in the Saviour's dy
See, Lord, the travail of

See my utter helpltssne
See on the mountain top

See the haven full in vi

See the stars from heav
See, the si reams of livi

See, where before the
See where o'er desert
See where the God inc

See where the servants
Seek ye my face :—with
Send forth thy word, an
Send some message fro

Send, then, thy servant
Send us the Spirit of th
Sent bymy Lord, on you
Serene I laid me down
Set up thy throne where
Shake off the bands of

Shake off the dust that
Shall aught beguile me
Shall guilty feare preva
Shall I, amidst a ghastl
Shall I be mute, great
Shall I not then engage
Shall I, to soothe the
Shall we, whose souls

Shed on those, who in

Shepherds, in the field

Shine to his praise, ye
Short of thy love I wou
Should dread of want
Should earth against my
Should sudden vengean
Should swift death this

Shout, all the people of

Shout in the midst of us
Shout to the Lord, ye
Show nie the blood that
Show me what I have
Show them the blood
Shudder not to pass the

Shut up in unbelief, I

Since by thy light mys
Since I must fight if I

Since thou a pitying car

Since thou hast bid me
Since thou would "st linv

Sing of his dying love ;

Sing to the Lord ! exalt

Sine we then in Jesus'

Sink down, ye separati

Sinners, expect those he
Sinners, from earth's re

Sinners, his life for you
Sinners of old thou dids

Sinners, turn ; why will

Sinners, whose love can
Sinners, wrung with tru

Sin's deceitfumegs hath
Smell the sweet odour
Smile on my minutes as

Soar we now where Ch
So be it; let this system
So blooms the human fa

So fades a summer clou

So I may thv Spirit kno
So Jesus loo*k'd on dyin
So Jesus slept ;—God's
So let thy grace surron
So may our youth adore
So may the unbelieving
So mav the words my
So shall 1 bless thy pie

So shall my walk "be el

So shall our sun of hope
So shall the bright soc*
Soshall he visits of thy
So shall the world belie
So shall thy choicest gi

144
I

So shall we pray, and
'J68

!
So when in silence natu
So when my latest brta
So, when on Zion thou
So, whene'er the signal

So wretched and obscur
Sole, self-existing God
Songs of praise awoke
Sons of God, your Savi
Soon as from earth 1 go
Soon as the evening sha
Soon as the morn the li

Soon as the morn with
Soon as we draw our in

Soon, borne on time's mo
Soon from us the light

Soon shall I leani the

Soon shall ocean's hoarj-

Soon shall our doubts an
Soon shall we hear him
Soon to come to earth
Soon will our earthly ra

Soon will the l(jilsome

Sorrow and fear are gon
Soul of my soul, remain
Source of sweetest cons
Source of truth, whoso
Sov'reign Father, heav
Speak ! and the world
Speak but the reconcili

Speak, gracious Lord,

—

Speak, Lord, and bid ce

Speak the second time.

Speak thy pard'ning gr
Speak to my warruigpa
Speak, with that voice
Spirit of faith, my heart
Spirit of grace ! all mee
Spirit of grace ! O deign
Spirit of life, and light.

Spirit of light, explore.
Spirit of purity and gra
Spirit of truth and love

Spirit of truth, be thou
Spotless, sincere, witho
Spread for thf-e, the fcs

Spread through the car
Sprinkle me. Saviour, w
Sprinkled now with bio

Sttiiid then in his great
Standing now as newly
Still art thou overwhel
Still heavy is "thy heart
Still hide mi in thy sec

Still hold my soul in life

Still hold my soul in sec

Still hold th'e stars in th

Still let him with my
Still lot it on the assem
Still let me live thy hlo
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StUl let them counsel ta 529

Still let tUy tears, thy 89

Still let thy wisdcim be 2t>9

Still let us own our com 419
Still, Lord, thy saving 436
Still may I trust in thee 403
Still may I walk as m 496
Still may thy children 42
Still may we to our cen 428
Still, O Lord, our faith 430
Still our Advocate in he 106
Still restless nature dies 71

Still sure to me thy pro 237
Still Ui the lowly soul. . 299
Still we believe, alniig 408
Still we wait for thine 222
Strnugers and pilgrims 496
Stripp'd of each earthl 531
Strive we, in affection 428
Strong Crcat'.r, Saviour 378
Stronger his love than 324
Stronger than death or 276
Struggle thnugh thy la 655
Subdue in us the carnal 418
Subdue the power of ev 117
Sublime on his eternal 673
Submissive to thy just d 639
Subsists lu in us all one 676
Such blessings, from th 42
Such is the Christian's 646
Suff'ring Son of man, be 393
Sun and moon are both 664
Superior to my foes I st 390
Supply what "every me 428
Supreme and all-siiflficie 69
Sure as thy truth shall 147
Surely I shall, the sinne 341
Surely in us tne hope. . 298
Surely thou canst not let 245
Surely thou didst unite 415
Sweet fields beyond the 554
Sweet is the day of sac 149
Sweet to look back, and 395
Sweet to lo'>k inward, 395
Sweet to reflect how gr 395
Sweet to rejoice in live 395
Sweet were his words, 606
Sweetly may we all agr 421
Swift I ascend the heav 542
Swift through the vast 75
Swift to my rescue com 335
Sworn to destroy, letea 228

Take, eat, this is my bo
Take my poor heart, an
TaVe my soul and bod
Take the dear purchase
Take us inUj thy peopl
Teach all the nations
Teach me to live that 1

Teach my weak heart
Teach them U> sow the
Teach us, in every state
Teoch us, in watchfulne
Teach us to live, by fait

Teach us, with glad, un
Tell me, or thou shalt
Tend 'rest branch, alas I

fen thousand snares.
Ten thousand thousand
Ten thousand to their

Thankful I take the cup
Thanks for mercies pas
i'banks wc give, and ad
T>u»t all-compnsing pe

That bears unmoved th 194
That blessed law of thi 305
That glorious, heavenly 166
That great mysterious 551
That heavenly "Teacher 115
That I thy mercy may 297
That light shall shine 594
That mighty faith on m 310
That path with humble 305
That precious wealth sh 618
That promise made to 115
That so thv wondrous 694
That Spirit, which from 511
That sweet comfort was 272
That token of thine nt 194
That veil of darkness re 587
That will not murmur 342
That wisdom. Lord, on 487
The Almighty Fonner 84
The apostles'" glorious, 50
The apostles of my Lo 441
The atonement of thy 315
The birds, without bam 444
The blessing of another 361
The blessing of thy love 221
The bliss thou hast for 314
The blood of goats and 104
The brightest things be 474
The brightness of hisgl 71

The busy tribes of flesh 636
The calm retreat, the si 384
The captive exiles mak 354
The chaffof sin, the ac 309
The cheerful tribute wi 550
The Christ, by raptured 79
The Church of the first 138
The Church triumphant 554
The clouds which veil 26
The consolations of thy 292
The counsel of thy lovvj 326
The cov'nant we this 632
The creature of thy han 55
The cross our Master bo 379
The cup of blessing, ble 161
The darkness which th 190
The day glides sweetly 284
The day of small and fe 450
The day of thy great 307
The dead in Christ sha 673
The deadly slumber th 608
The dearest gift of hea 607
The dearest idol I have 516
The debt that sinners 172
The depth of all-redee 186
The dictates of thy sov 63
The dying thief rejoice 174
The earth and all the 672
The earth, the ocean, a 411
The evening cloud, the 636
The everlasting doors... 629
The faithful of each cli 139
The Father gives the So 169
The Father hath reci-iv 598
The Father hears him 285
The Father, Son, and 211
The few that truly call 140
The fire our graces shall 468
The flowery spring, at 612
The fondness of a crea 475
Th« foolish builders, scr 675
The friends who in our 447
The gift unspeakable im 227
The gift unspeakable... 80
The gift which he on 424
ThegladneMofthatha 12

The glorioui arawn ot 296
The glory of the Lord 131
The God of Abrah'mpr 664
The God of harvest pra 614
The God that rules on 634
The godly fear, the pie 213
The goodly land I see 665
The gospel trumpet he 181
The grace to sinners sh 637
The gracious fruits of ri 489
The graves of all his sa 658
The greedy sea shall yi 671
The guiltless shame, fh 213
The happy gates of gos 182
The hardness (.four hea 38
The heavenly babe vou 73
The highest place t'hat 101
The holy Church throu 50
The holy, meek, unspot 110
The holy to the holiest 554
The huge celestial bodi 672
The indubiUible witness 2W
The joy of all who dwe 101

The King himself come 149
The kuigdom. Lord, is 61

The Lamb for sinners si 167
The lark mounts up the 47
The lids he so seldom 663
The light of smiles sha 446
The living bread sent do 161

The living look with dr 666
The Lord beheld me sor 525
The Lord forgive thy si 626
The Lord his people lov 21

The Lord is risen indee 97

The LoM makes bare hi 128
The Lord my righteous 262
The Lord of hosts, the 79
The Lord pours eyesigh 649
The Lord shall clear his 131

The L<jrd, the mighty 64
The Lord, who built the 465
The Lord your God sha 130
The love of Christ doth 389
The l.ive of Christ their 135
The man whose hands 64
The meek and lowly he 27^
The men of grace have 635
The mighty God is He 79
The mi.re I strove agai 270
The mountains, in their 682
The mountains, in thy 189
The new Jerusalem on 576
The o'erwhelming pow 218
The opening heavens ar 537
The piiin of life shall th 14fi

The painful thirst, the 490
The pains, the groans. 642
The passions to recall 188
The poth of Christ our 109
The path to glory lies 443
The peace and the pow 126
The peace which man 237
The people that in dark 186
The pit lU mouth hath 683
The plag\ie, and dearth 663
The power that gave it 404
The jHiwers of nature 651

The present we should 199
The promise stands fore S96
The promised land, fro 296
The reconciling word 346
The righteousness that 854
The rising sun, serenely 4C
The rocks can rend ; the 536
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The rod of wickedness 142
The rougher the way 571

The rush of nuiDerous 262
The sacredj true, effect 1G4
The snints in liis presen 561

The saints, when he res 96
The scourge, t)ie thorn 8"

The sea beheld his pow 51

The secret of the Lord 319
The seed of sin's diseas 313
The sharpness of thy tvf 311
The sighing ones, that 466
Thesnoiliugsofthyface 541
The Sou of God in tears 228
The sc.ul by faith reclm 530
The spring's sweet influ fil4

The Stone the builders 150
TTie storm is laid, the 622
The tempest heard his 625
The tempest that ubscu 532
The thanks I owe thee. 385
The thing surpasses all 265
The things unknown to 263
The thunder of that aw 671

The thunders of his lian 52
The tokens of thy dying 161
The trump shall sound 65"

The trumpet sounds,— 670
The truth of our God 126
The' types and figures 93
The universal King. . . 19
The veil is rent; in him 93
The veil of unbelief re 223
The veil that hides thy 26
The vineyard of the Lo 138
The watchmen join the 128
The water cannot clean 89
The way the holy prop 270
The way thou hast enj 166
The well of life to us th 357
The whole creation join 9
The whole triumphant 566
The winter's night, and 542
The word of (Jod is sur 298
The words of his unbou 155
The world and Satan I 325
The world can never gi 201

The world cannot with 435
Tlie world recedes : It. . 403
The world, sin, death 486
The world's and Satan' 627
The year rolls round, an 635
The yountr, the old, insp 122
Thee all the choir of an 33
Thee, as our God, we to 26
Thee, Father, Son, and 632
Thee, holy Father, we 67

Thee, in the watches of 473
Tliee in thy glorious re 554
Thee let the fathers ow 157
Thee let us praise, our 14

Thee, only thee, I fain 252
Thee, Son of man, by fa 468
Thee the first-boni sons 19
Thee we exi)ect, our fa 27

Thee, while man, the ea 6.S

Thee while the first ar 23
Thee will I love, my jo 488
Thee will I set at my ri 375
Their bodies in the gro 649
Their misery let thy m 588
Their raneoin'dspirits so 649
Their souls witli faith l:»
Their toils are past, 1 liei 650
rheir work* ol piety an 619

Their woi-sbip no inter
Then, as we joiii the b.i

Then bless his holy Na
Then dig about the rort

Then every murm'ring
Then, Father, and nev
Then, follow'd by a num
Then from the Vraggy
Then give, or take awa
Then hallelujah '. powe
Then in a nobler, sweet
Then, in thy presence,
Then leave me not wh
Then let me on the mo
Then let our hearts obe
Then let our humble fa

Then let our sorrows ce
Then let the hope of jo
Then let the last, loud
Then let the tliund'rmg
Then let the worms de
Then let us adore, and
Then let us all thy fuln

Then let us ever bear.

.

Then let us gladly brin

Then let us hasten to th
Then let us in his name
Then let us lawfully co
Then let us make oiir b
Then let us see that da
Then let us sit beneath
Then let us still go on..

Then let us wait the so

Then let us wait to hea
Then, on thy glories wh
Then peace returns, wi
Then persevere till dea
Then rage, ye storms

;

Then, Saviour, then my
Then shall God, with la

Then shall I see, and he
Then shall my cheerful

Then shall my drooping
Then shall ray lips, in e

Then shall my Ihankfu
Then shall our hearts c

Then shall the world, ad
Then shall wars and tu

Then shall we live to th

Then sorrow, touch'd b
Then take your golden
Then the last judgment
Then the Sun of rfghteo

Then, then, my utmost
Then, timely wam'd, le

Then, to thy courts whe
Then unto the Lord the

Then, when the mighty
Then, when the work is

Then will he own my
Then will I at thine alt

Then will I tell to sinn

Then, with angel-harps
Then with our spirits

Then, with the visits of

Thence he arose, ascen
There all our griefs are

There all the ship's co
There dwells the Lord
There everlasting sprin

There faith lifU up the

There for me the Savio
There fragrant fl

244
659

There generous fruits th 565
Tliere I shall bathe mv 440

There, if thy Spirit loo 884
There, in worshii) pure 83
There is a day of sunny 44S
There is a death, whose 201
There is a great Phj-sic 196
There is a home for we 61

)

There is a place, where 331
There is a rivcT pure and 603
There is a scene, where 33J
There is a v.r,rld abi.ve 641
There is my house and 66S
There I shall bathe my 440
There Jesus bids inv so 409
There let it for thv glo 344
There let us .ill with Je 25
There, on a glorious thr 102
There our High Priest 172
There saints of all ages 663
There shall each raptu 8
There shed thy promis 279
There the pompous triu 100
There, there, on eagles' 33'J

There thuu has bid the 47
There we our treasure 556
There we shall Dieetag 675
There we shall see his 6^^
There we with ecstasy 20i
There what delightful 409
There, when the turmoi 658
There, with united voic 210
There your exalted Sav 498
These ashes, too, this lit 658
These clouds of pride 238
These feeble types and 104
These lively hopes we 659
These lower works that 49
These temples of liis gr 679
These tokens may we ev 467
These various mercies 614
These walls we to thy 681

They come, they come 142
They go from strength 21

Thev know nii want, the 620
They maik'd the fciotste 650
Thev scorn to seek eart 284
They see the Saviour fa 667
They sing the Lamb of 111

Thev sing thy deeds, as 397
They suffer witli their 101
They tell the triumphs 174

They that be whole, th 192
They watch for souls fo 129
Thine arms of everlasti 895
Thine earthly Sabbaths 154
Thine image, Lord, best 336
Tliine inward wili.cst 117

Thine only plorj' let th 130
Thine shairforever be. 335
Thine the radiance to ill 164
Thine utmost mercy she 618
Thine, wholly thine, we 89
Thine would I live, thi 478
Think of thy sorrows, 24S
This blessed word be m 440
This can my every care 463
This day God was our 366
This cucharistic feast.. 163
This glorious hope reviv 425
This ha]ipines8 in part 669
This heavenly calm wit 1&S
This hope 6up]x>rts ns h 448
This is my blood, which 160
This is salvation's sourc 177

This is the day the Lord 150

This ia th-" day which 181
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This 13 tie dear redeem 289
This is the faith we hu 263
This is the grace must 541

This is tJe straight, the 471

This is the way 1 long ha -270

This lamp, through all 407

This only thing do I req 140
This the universal bliss '207

This,this is our high call 304
This will I do for'thy lo 481

Thither his SDulasceuds 555
Thither our faithful soul 628
Thither the tribes repair 154
Those are the hymns th 608
Those bodies that corru 661
Those mighty orbs proc 60
Thou all our works m us 66
Thou art a God before 358
Thou art merciful to sav 396
Then art the anchor of 314
lliou art the earnest of 278
Thou art the life : the 107
Thou art the sea of love 541
Thou art the truth : thy 107
Thou art the way—the 107
Thou art their triumph 37
Thou art thyself the way 238
Thou awful Judge of qu 666
Thou bidd'st ua knock 225
Thou, blessed God, hast 368
Thou call'st me to seek 536
Thou canst not toil in va 132
Thou canst o'ercome th 257
Thou canst, thuu wilt, I 324
Thou didst the meek ex 443
Thou doBt conduct thy 526
Thou dost in tenderness 455
Thou dost with sweet 38
Thou dying Lamb ! thy 174
Thou gavest me tospea 390
Thou God of covenanted 481
Thou God of truth and 201
Thou great and good, th 285
Thon great, tremendous 231
Thou hast bought me wi 311
Thou hast for sinners di 258
Thou hast my flesh, thy 321
Thou hast on us the gra 62
Thou hast pronoiuioed 236
Thou hear'st me for sal 323
Thou know'st for my of 264
Thou know'st in the spi 569
Thon know'st not which 132
Thou know'st the pain 59
Thou know'st the way 617
Thou, Lord, art wise al 60
Thou, I»rd, hast mngni 390
Thou, Lord, the dreadf 452
Thou loving, all-atoning 91

Thon lov'st whate'er th 68
Thou my impetuous spi 227
Thou my life, my treiis 327
Thou, new heaven and 221
Thou, O Christ, art all 1 235
'i'hou, O my (ioil, thou 613
Thou on the Lord rely, 464
Thou only cans) our wil 41S
TlioH only, lyiru, the wo 186
Thon, only thou, the ki 130
Thou our faithful hearts 165
Thou restless globe of 12
Thou seest me helpless 190
Thou leest my troubled 614
Thou oeest their wants, 365
Thou Bhin'it with ever 68

Thou Source of joy supr 399
Thou spread 'st the curt 363
Thou standest in the ho 167

Thou waitest to be grac 179

Thou,who didst come to 592

Thou, who dcst till the 118

Thou who hast kept us 527

Thou, who with still sm 117

Thou whose inspiring br 118
Thou wilt not break a 450
Thou wilt not cast a sin 250
Though buried deep, or 6i<0

Though but in part we 423
Though careful,without 480
Though cast down, we'r 383
Though destruction wal 865
Though earth-bom sha 446
Though high above all 14
Though humbled in the 455
Though I have steel'd 253
Though I have most un 253
Though in a bare and ru 503
Though in affliction's fu 472
Though in the paths of 503
Though late, I all forsa 258
Thoughjustice near thy 611
Though on our heads no 121
Though our sins, our he 610
Though Satan now mak 602
Though sorrow break th 398
Though storms his face 259
Though the night be da 365
Though thou shouldst gi 501
Though to-day we 're fl 383
Though unseen, I love 544
Though unworthy of th 32
Though we here should 678
Three in one, and one in 68
Thrice blessed, bliss-ins 551
Thrice blest will all our 484
Thrice comfortable hop 529
Thrice happy morn for 671
Thrice holy 1

Through all eternity to 502

thine the

Through all his mighty 53
Through all the courts 260
Through all the mazes 387
Through each perplexi 41
Through every period of 502
Through grace we hear 8
Through hidden danger 602
Through much distress 434
Through the rich merits 678
Through the valley and 504
Through thee, we now 676
Through thee, who all 497
Through tribulation gre 567
Throughout the deep th 623
Throughout the desert 105
Throughout tlie univcrs 179
Throughout the world 186
Thunder and hail, and 72
Thus chasten'd, cleans 372
Thus Christ our gloriou 443
Thus fair wiuZion'scho 139
Thus humbly taught to 335
Thus, Ixird, while we r 96
Thus may I drink,—and 490
Thus may we all thy w 165
Thus may we sing till 374
Thus might I hide my 94
Thus on tho heaveidy h 413
Thus present still, thou 44S
Thus saved, niav we w 103
Thus shall the soul be 466

Thus shf.U thy mighty 463
Thus spake the 8crai>h ;

7"'

Thus star by star deoli 64.

Thus, strong in his Red 431
Thus, though the unive 142
Thus, thus may I happi 3t>.

Thus to the Lord I rais 52&
Thus, when life's toilso 386
Thus, when the night o 366
Thus, while o'er seas 625
Thus, while our glad h 20
Thus, while the meuiie 72
Thus, while thy word 43
Thus will the ch'urchbe 41'i

Thus, with my luoughts 3GT

ThiLS would my rising 361

Thy all-surrounding sig 56

Thy angels shall aroim 370
Thy blood and righteou 343
Thy blood shall over al 293
Thy body, broken for m 163

Thy call if I ever have 254
Thy chosen temple. Lor 30
Thy condescending gra 256
Thy coimsels all are pi 406
Thy death supports the 649
Thy faithful servant let 159

Thy faithful, wise, aim 458
Thy favour all my jour 453
Thy favour and thy na 279
Thy tlesh, (perhaps thy 203
Thy gentle hand hath s 372
Thy gifts, alas 1 cannot 311

Thy gifts are only then 453
Thy glories blaze all na 41

Thy glorious eye perva 311

Thy glorious Name, th 62
Thy golden sceptre fro 246
Thy goodness and thy tr 119

Thy grace, O Holy Gh 111

Thy grace with gloi^' 510.

Thy hand, how wide it 41

Thy hand, in autumn, ri 618

Thy heavenlv grace to 31i
Thy holy will be ever 394
Thy judgments too, wh 226
Thy killing and thy qu 314
Thy kindness V) our fat 611
Thy kingdom come ; th 334
Thy kingdom come, wit 356
Thy love and power, co 365
Thy love can cheer the 281

Thy love hath also sent 605
Thy love, so free, so sw 622
Thy love the power of 313
Thy loving, powerful S 39
Thy mercy never shall 59
Thy meritorious suff'rin 104

Thy mighty Name salv 646
Thy Name, Jehovah, b 69
Thy name salvation is 28

Thy Name wo hUis, al 6l:<

Thy nature bo my law 306
Thy nature, gracious L 30i
Thy needful help, O Go 464
Thy num'rous works ex 541

Thy ofl''ring still contin 109

Thy only will be done, 340
Thy people. Lord, are 583

Thy poor were bountilu 371

Thy jKiwer, and truth, 19i

Thy power I pant to pr 818
Thy {lower in humau w MS
Thy power is in the oce 8B
Thy power omnip'itent 811
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Thy power unparnllel'd

Thy praise, more const
Thy promise is my only
Thy quick'ning Spirit n 5S;9

Thy rrtnsom'dservHnt, I 4"fi

Thy saints in all this gl 439
Thy shining graoe can 540
Thy single artn, iilmigh 1S6
Thy sinfess niiuil in nie 304
Thysov'reign eye looks 615
Thy s-«v'reign grace to 185
Thy Spirit then will sp 354
Thy suff'rings, Lord, ea 16)

Thy teachings make us 119
Thy temple is the arch 153

Thy t'kens we with jo 663
Thy voice produced the 10

Thy will by me on eart 341
-Thy will is my perfecti 371
Thy wisdom here we le 6v>3

Thy word is power and 408
Thy word, O Lord, wit 410
Till, added to that heav '2S1

Till all the earth rene 101

Till at thy coming from 237
Till he convey us home 80
Till of the prize posses 442
Till then—nor is my bo 483
Till thou anew ray soul 352
Till thou into my soul 311
Till thou thy perfect lo 333
Till throughly saved my 516
Time, like an ever rolli 636
Time to repent thou dos 230
Tis done, the great tran 272
'Tis done ! the precious r 87

'Tis d'me, thou dost this 329
'Tis finish'd, all the debt 93
'Tis finish'd ! let the.joy 92
•Tis tit we should to dust 639
Tis God's all-animating 494
'Tis he suppirts my mo 360
'Tis here tlime unkimwn 6'J3

'Tis his the drooping so 179
'Tis life eternal to beiie 266
'Tis L-.ve ! 'tis Love ! th 3SS
'Tis mercy, mercy, now 243
'Tis myst'ry all,—the I 26S
'Tis not a cause of small 129
'Tis prayer supports the 331
'Tis thee I love, tor theo 175

!

'Tis there, with the lam 546
:

•Tis thine a heart of ties 220
Tis thine U> soothe the 116'

•Tis to my Saviour I wo 4K5
;

Tis useless toil our sto 377
To all his praying saint 338 1

To alt my weak compla 501
'

To ask with faith and 375
To damp our earthly jo 667
To dwell with Gwl,— to 479
To dwell with mis'ry h 84
To each the cov'nant bl 632
To earth, the great Re 209
To faith reveal the thin 397
To gather Imme his ow 139
To hear the sorrows tho 226 I

To hflp their grov'ling 180
To him continually asp 4991
To him mine eye of fait 470

1

To him shall endlesspra 598!

To him shall prayer un H2
|

To him that m thy na 268 i

To Jesus' Name eive th 427 '

To Jesus' name ifalltb lh8,

To keep the kiM, Lord 161
To know thy nature an 356
To love is all my wish 317
To make an end" of sin 125
To make them trees of 180
To our benighted minds 121
To please thee, thus at 509
To pray and wait the ho 667
To purest joys she all 178
To real holiness restore 302
To save a world, he dies 86
To seek thee all our he 30
To shame our sins he hi 175
To that great Redeeme 679
To that Jerusalem abo 553
To the blest fountain 195
To tho cross, thine altar 524
To the great One and Th 22
To the Son all praise be 20
To thee all angels cry 50
To thee, and thee alone 541
To thee, benign and sa 221
To thee for refuge may 377
To thee I lift my mour 233
To thee I owe my wealt 540
To thee I tell my grief, 456
To thee, inseparably joi 419
To thee let all the nati 589
To thee, O Lord of life, 630
To thee our all devoted 620
To thee our humble hea 262
To thee the glory of th 265
To tiiee the glory we as 016
To thee we all our way 379
To thee we pay our grii 615
To them the cross, with 101
To this, this only will I 237
To tliy benign, indulgen 59
To tliy blessed will res 474
To thy gracious will re 313
To thy pard'ning grace 106
To thy sure love, thy te 63
To us a child of hope is 78
To us, O Lord, the wisd 55
To us our own Barahba 90
To us the sacred word 24 i

To you, iu David's town 73

!

To-duy attend his voic 13:
Together let us sweetly 417

I

Toil, trial, sutj^ine still 11
j

Touch me, and make th 267
1

Tnuch'd bv the b.ndsto 419;
Touch'd with a svmpat 104;
Train up thy haniy sold 376

1

Tienible our hearts to 25
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