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PREFACE. 

The General Conference of the Wesleyan Methodist Connection ( ot 

Church) of America, held in Fairmount, Indiana, in October, 1895, 

ordered the compilation and publication of a new Hymnal with Tunes, 

and created a committee unto whom the work of compilation was en

trusted, :.i.s follows: A. T. Jennings, A. W. Hall, Clara Tear 

Williams, N. Wardner, S. A . Manwell, E.W. Bruce, G. G. Rich . H. 

Ackers, and W. S . Schenck. The result of the labors of this commit

tee is contained in the pages which follow,. and is submitted to the 

Church in hope that all of God 's children who use this book may sing 

with the spirit and with the understanding also. 

The tunes have been chosen with a view to their use by the entire 

congregation of worshipers wherever the book is used. The hymns 1 

are all of them good; not one has been selected for any reason but its 

excellence ; and the number and variety are believed to be sufficient to 

afford every true worshiper of God a choice medium for the utterance 

of every religious sentiment which may spring from the deep fountains 

of the inner life. We believe that the doctrines of the Bible, and partic-

ularly the doctrine of Christian holiness, are clearly and amply ~aught, 

as they should be in .the hymnology of the Wesleyan Methodist Chur,~h. 

COMl\lITTER. 
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WORSHIP. 

SILVER STREET. S. M. 
ISAAC WATTS, !SA.AO SMITH. 

~it4$BE?\~±M#!f J ttf~ 
ho - vah is the sove - reign God, The u - - ni - vers - al King. 
wat - ery worlds are all his own, And all the sol - id ground. 
are bis works, and not our own ; He formed us by bis word. 
like the peo - ple of bis choice, And own your gra - cious God. 

I -IL~ I I I r . F ~ +-- ~ +=<: ~ .. __ Erf=f ~G-

tP p ~If:. ~1r.=rRJl¥l!nCr ~ 
I 

4 Song of Moses and the Lamb. 

1. AWAKE, and sing the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb; 

Wake, every heart and every tongue 
To praise the Savior's name. 

2. Sing of his dying love ; 
Sing of his rising power; 

Sing how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3. Sing on your heavenly way, 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing; 

Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ, the eternal King. 

4. Soon shall we hear him say, 
"Ye blessed children, come !" 

Soon will be call us hence away, 
To our eternal home. 

o. There shall each raptured tongue -
His endless praise proclaim; 

And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

Wiltiam Hammond, alt . 
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5 Met in his name. 

1. JEsus, we look to Thee, 
Thy promised presence claim ; 

Thou in the midst of us shalt be, 
Assembled in thy name. 

2. Thy name salvation is, 
·which here we come to prove ; 

Thy name is life, and health, and peace, 
And everlasting love. 

3. 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. 

4. Present we know Thou art, 
But 0, thyself reveal I 

Now, Lord, let every bounding heart, 
The mighty comfort feel. , 

5. 0 may thy qulck'ning voice 
The death of sin remove; 

And bid our inmost souls rejoice, 
In hope of perfect love. 

Charles Wesley. 



WORSHIP. 

6 Pratse and thanksgiving. 

1. STAND up and biess the Lord, 
Ye people of his choice ; 

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 

2. 0, for the living flame, 
From his own altar brought, 

To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought! 

3. God is our strength and song, 
And his salvation ours; 

Then be his love in Christ proc1aimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 

4. Stand up and bless the Lord; 
The Lord your God adore; 

Stand up, and bless his glorious name, 
Henceforth, for evermore. 

James Montgomery. 

7 Oreattng love and redeeming grace. 

1. FATHER, in whom we live, 
In whom 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 e1uth repeats the joyful song, 
And echoes to the sky. 

3. Incarnate Deity, 
Let all the ransomed race 

Render in thanks their lives to Thee, 
For thy redeeming grace. 

4. The grace to sinners showed, 
Ye heavenly choirs proclaim, 

And cry, "Salvation to our God, 
Salvation to the Lamb!" 

Charles WesleiJ. 

8 
1. COME, ye that love the Lord, 

And let your joys be known; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 

While ye surround his throne. 

2. Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God, 

But servants of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 

3. The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celestial fruit on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4. Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 

We're marching throu~h Immanuel's 
To fairer worlds on high. [ground, 

Isaac Watts, alt. by J. Wesley. 

9 The sacrlJl,ce of praise. 

1. WITH joy we lift our eyes 
To those bright realms above, 

That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal Love. 

2. Before thy throne we bow, 
0 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 bring. 

Thomas Jervis. 

10 The tender mercy of the Lord. 

1. 0 BLESS the Lord, my soull 
His grace to thee proclaim ; 

And all that is within me, join 
To bless his holy name. 

2. The Lord forgives thy sins, 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 

He bealeth thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 

3. He clothes thee with bis love, 
Upholds thee with his truth; 

And like the eagle be renews 
The vigor of thy youth. 

4. Then bless his holy name, 
Whose grace hath made thee whole ; 

Vvbose loving-kindness crowns thy days: 
0 bless the Lord, my soul! 

Isaac Watts, alt. 



WORSHIP. 

11 ITALIAN HYMN. 6, 4. 
CHARLES WESLEY. FELICE GIARDINI. 

F±@q I td ~ I~: 111+• 4@~-r:t--=tfr.dl 
1. Come, thou al - might - y King, Help us thy name to sing, 
2. Come, thou in - ca.rn - ate Word, Gird on thy might - y sword, 

Help us to praise: 

3. Come, ho - ly Com - fort - er, Thy sac-red wit - ness bear 
4. To Thee, great One and Three, E-tern-al prais - es ;be, 

Our prayer at-tend ; 
In this glad hour; 

Hence ev-er - more; 

Fath-er all glo-ri-ous, O'er all vic-to-ri-ous, Come and reign o-ver us, Ancient of days~ 
..Come and thy people bless, And give thy word success : Spirit of holiness, On us descend!' 
Thou who al-might-y art, Now rule in every heart, And ne'er from us depart, Spirit of power! 
Thy sove-reign ma-jest-y May we in glo • ry see, And toe. ter. ni • ty Love and adore! 

12 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

1. Father of heaven above, 
Dwelling in light and love, 

Ancient of days ; 
Light unapproachable, 
Love inexpressible, 
Thee, the Invisible, 

Laud we and praise. 

2. Christ the eternal Word, 
Christ the incarnate Lord, 

Savior of all ; 
High throned above all height, 
God of God, Light of Light, 
Increate, Infinite, 

On Thee we call. 

3. 0 God, the Holy Ghost, 
Whose fires of Pentecost 

Burn evermore ; 
In this far wilderness 
Leave us not comfortless: 
Thee we love, Thee we bless, 

Thee we adore. 

4. Strike your harps, heavenly powers; 
With your glad chant shall ours 

Trembling ascend; 
All praise, 0 God, to Thee, 
Three in One, One in Three, 
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Praise everlastingly, . 
World without end. 

E. H. Bickersteth. 

13 Glory to God. 

1. Glory to God on high, 
Let praises fill the sky ; 

Praise ye his name I 
Angels his name adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore, 
And saints cry evermore, 

Worthy the Lamb I 

2. All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 

Praising his name I 
We who have felt his blood 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Spread his dear fame abroad, 

Worthy the Lamb I 

3. To Him our hearts we raise, 
None else shall have our praise; 

Praise ye his name I 
Him, our exalted Lord, 
By us below adored, 
We praise with one accord, 

Worthy the Lamb ! 
James Allen. 
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14 OLD HUNDR i:.D. L. M. 
ISAAC WATTS. Gt:ILLAUME FRANC. 

~ ~ ~ ¥i d I d i g .J£t~ET¥¥fu p I :i I F3 
1. From all that dwell be-low the skies, Let the Cre -a-tor's praise a - rise; 
2. E - ter - nal are thy mer-cies. Lord; E - ter - nal truth at- tends thy word: 
3. Your loft- ythemesye mortals, bring; In songs of praise di- vin~-ly sing; 
4. In ev - ery land be - gin the song ; T o ev - ery land the strarns belong : 

I .... ~ .. ;:; 
rrrfJ1 EE FI~ FJ ll -rh1=r E Fl F ~ E 11 

Let the Re -deemer's name be sung, Through every land by ev-ery tongue. 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

The great sal-va-tion loud proclaim, And shout for joy the Sav-lor's name. 
In cheer-ful sounds all voic-esraise, And fi ll the world with loud-est praise 

...... ~ f"':j r.-. ~ ~ ~ _,J_ ... ~ r.-. 

§# E I E ~ Er I rA p II ~TEE F F I Cf r ~ Ill 

15 Reverential adoration. 

1. Br:;.-onE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy; 

Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and be destroy. 

2. His sovereign power, without our aid. 
Made us of clay, and formed us men; 

And when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to bis fold again . 

3. Wide as the world is thy command; 
Vast as eternity thy love; 

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling yearsshall cease to move. 

Isaac Watts, alt. by J. Wesley. 

16 Invitation to worship. 

1. ALL people that on earth do dwell . 
Siug to the Lord with cheerful voice! 

Him serve with fear, his praise forth tell, 
Come ye before him, and rejoice. 

2. The Lord , ye know, is God indeed, 
Without our aid he did us make; 

We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

3. 0 enter then his gates with praise. 
Approach with joy his courts unto: 

5 

Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

TV-illiam Kethe. 

17 The assembly of the saints. 

1. How pleasant. how divinely fair, 
0 Lord of hosts. thy dwellings are l 
With rong desire my spirit faints 
To meet th' assemblies of thy saints. 

2. My flesh would rest in thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God; 
My God, my King, why should I be 
So far from all my joys and Thee? 

3. Blest are the saints who sit on high 
Around thy throne of majesty; 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 
And all their work is praise and love. 

4. Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
There they behold thy gentler rays. 
And seek thy face and learn thy praise. 

5. Bl est are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate; 
God is their strength, and thro' the road 
They lean upon their helper, God. 

Isaac Watts. 

' 



WORSHIP. 

18 TRURO. L. M. 
!SAAC W' ATTS. 

1 @ 1j1 ~p p.-g1 rJ. p1id1 de11p1dJ*¢±w 1--.µ1au1 _uH 
1. Je- sus,thou ev-er-lastingKing, Ac-cept the trib · ute which we bring; 
2 Leteve-ry act of worship be Like our es-pous - als, Lord, to Thee; 
3. Thegladnessofthathappyday, Omayit ev - er, ev-er stay! 
4. Let ev-ery mo-ment, as it flies, Increase ~hy praise, im-prove our joys, 

H 1
j: ~ p &- {1 l f-1 r E 1 ff" r 1 ~ g, -&=r ~m E 1 µ F 1 

@~[ 
1
W I @ 31 ldtt1§d:'1J.11t13 d I pdklWQ I e Ill 

Ac-cept thy well de-served re -nown, And wear our prais - es as thy crown. 
Like the blest hour, when from a· bove We first re - ceived the pledge of love. 

Nor let our faith for-sake its hold, Nor hope de-cline, nor love grow cold. 
Till we are raised to sing Thy name, At the great sup - per of tbe Lamb. 

H!iH-f@t~Ft~Mg\pd..-; 
19 Trembling aspiration. 

1. 0 Tnou, 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 I 
'Tis God's own house, 'tis bea ven's gate. 

S. Tremble our hearts to find Thee nigh; 
To Thee our trembling hearts aspire; 

And lo I we see descend from high 
The pillar and the flame of fire. 

4. Still let it on the assembly stay, 
And all thy 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. 

Charles !Vesley. 

6 

20 Solem11 adoration. 

1. ETERNAL Power, whose high abode 
Becomes the grandeur of a God, 
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds I 

2. Thee, while the first archangel sings, 
He bides bis face behind his wings, 
And ranks of shining thrones around 
Fall worshiping, 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, 
Tbe Great, the Holy, and the High. 

4. Earth, from afar, bath heard thy fame 
And worms have learned to lisp thy name : 
But 0 ! the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 

5. God is in heaven, and men below: 
Be short our tunes; our words be few: 
A solemn reverence checks our songs, 
Anq praise sits silent on our tongue8. 

I:;aac Watts. 



WORSHIP. 

21 MALVERN. L. M. 
\Vn.LIA:M CowPER. LOWELL MASON. 

1. J e-sus, where' er thy peo. ple meet, There they beholJ thy mer-cy seat; 
2. For Thou, within no walls con-fined, Dostdwell with those of hum-ble mind; 
3. Great Shepherd of thy chos - en few, Thy form-er mer-cies here re ·new; 
4. Here may we prove the pow er of prayer, To strengthen faith and sweeten care; 

I ! ./M- .fll- .fM- . . fL • 

mEFA I E:+W£tUIBf HEErcc---e ~ 
I I I 

~@1¥J-J1Lllli ~ ~ I d: t14$t--iiJZi£i 
Where' er they seek Thee, Thou art found, And ev-ery place is hal - lowed ground. 

Such ev-er bring Thee where they come, And, going, take Thee to their home. 
Here, to our wait-ing hearts, pro-claim The sweetness of thy sav • ing name. 
To teachourfaintde - sires to rise, And bring all heav'n be - fore our eyes. 

I I .,._ .,._ _,._ .,._ · I 

i~ a 8 I p:frw- u I p:u e I t t I E·~ I r" ~ I RD 

22 Thou m·t my God. 

1. 0 GOD ! Thon art my God alone; 
Early to Thee my soul shall cry ; 

A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thirsty land, whose springs are dry. 

2. Yet through this rough aud thorny maze 
I follow hard on Thee, my God ; 

Thine hand, unseen . upholds my ways; 
I safely tread where thou hast trod 

3. Better than life itself thy love ; 
Dearer than all beside to me ; 

For whom have I in heaven above, 
Or what on earth, compared with Thee? 

4. Praise with my heart, my mind, my voice, 
For all thy mercy I will give; 

My soul shall still in Goel rejoice, 
My tongue shall bless Thee while I live. 

James Montgomery. 

23 The forty-sixth Psalm. 

1. GoD is the refuge of his saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade; 

7 

Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

2. Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there 

Convulsions shake the solid world,- ' 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3. Loud may the troubled ocean roar; 
In sacrtcl peace our souls abide · 

While every nation, every shore, ' 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4. There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the cit y of our Goel; 

Life, love, and joy, still ·gliding through 
And wat'riag our divine abode. 

5. That sacred stream, thine holy word 
Our grief allays, our fear controls;' 

Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting sonls. 

6. Zion enjoys her Monarch's love 
Secure against, a threat'ning hou;; 

Nor can her firm founr1atiou move 
Built on bis truth, and armed with pow~r. 

Isaac Watts. 



WORSHIP. 

24 PLEYEL'S HYMN. 7. 
BENJAMIN WILLIAMS, alt. IGNACE PLEYEL. 

I~~: IF• i I ~d: I I i=i @FU 
1. Heaven-ly Fa - ther, sovereign Lord, Be thy glo -rious name a - dored l 
2. Though un-worth- y of thine ear, Deign our hum - ble songs to hear; 
3. While on earth or - dained to stay, Guide our foot - steps in thy way, 
4. Then, with an - gel - harps a - gain, We will wake a nob • ler strain; 

./L • --- ~Ji~ IE·clfrip H 

Lord, thy mer - cies nev - er fail ; Hail, ce - les - tial Goodness, hail l 
Pur - er praise we hope to bring, When a - round thy throne we sing. 
Till we come to dwell with Thee, Till we all thy glo - ry see. 

There, in joy - ful songs of praise, Our tri - umph-ant voic - es raise. 

--- ~ ri ~- t:= --- . ./L '!!:. ~ @4¥40£VZE 7¥FJI t Fk¥4 I F r' I p I 
25 Praise and prayer. 

1. GLORY be to God on high, 
God, whose glory fills the sky l 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well-beloved of Heaven. 

2. Sovereign Ff1ther, heavenly King, 
Thee, we now presume to sing ; 
Thee, with thankful hearts we prove, 
God of power, and God of love. 

3. Christ, our Lord and God, we own. 
C!:irist, the Father's only Son ; 
Lamb of God for sinners slain, 
Savior of offending man. 
4. Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Rear. the world's atonement, Thou l 
Jesus, in thy name we prny, 
Take, 0 take our sins awfty. 

Charles Wesley. 

26 Saints and angels pmising God. 

1. Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When He spake and it was done. 
2. Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Piince of peace was born · 

8 

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 

James Montgomery. 

27 Concluding praye1· and thanksgiving. 

1. Now may He who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 

Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

2. May He teach us to fulfill 
What is pleasing in bis sight; 

Make us perfect in bis will, 
And preserve us day and night. 

3. To that great Redeemer's praise, 
Who the covenant sealed with blood, 

Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our God. 

John Newton. 
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28 ARLINGTON. C. M. 
CHARLES WESLEY. THOMAS AUGUSTINE ARNE. 

§® µgt LL@ I S: l ~ WG=£~_; ~ 
1. J e - sus, Thou all re - deem - ing Lord. Thy bless-ing we im - pl ore; 
2. Gath - er the out - casts in, and save From sin and Sa - tan's power; 
3. Lov . er of souls! Thouknow'stto prize What Thou hast bought so dear; 
4. The hard-ness of our hearts re-move, Thou who for all bast died; 
5. Ready thou art the blood to ap - ply, And prove the re-cord true; 

./L" ~ .a- ./L I ;::::< .0. 

Wij r 1 ~- kEf 1 5: o E GR r ~ r t· H 21 

0 · pen the door to preach thy word, The great . ef-fect·ual door. 
And let them now ac-cept-ance have, And know their gracious hour. 
Come, then. and in thy peo-ple's eyes, With all thy wounds ap- pear. 
Show us the to - kens of thy love, Thy feet. thy hands. thy side 
And all thy wounds to sln-ners cry, "! suf-fercd this for you!" 

p1fffr1&-~P1f PFPttbctH 

29 The heavenly Guest. 

1. COME, let us who in Christ believe, 
Our common Savior 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, 
Nor force him to depart. 

3. Through grace we hearken to thy · 
Yield to be saved from sin; [voice, 

In sure anrl certain hope rejoice, 
That thou wilt enter in. 

4. Come quickly in, thou heav'nly Guest, 
Nor ever hence remvve; 

But. sup with us, and let the feast 
Be everlasting love. 

Char'ea Wesley. 

30 Blessing on worshiper•. 

1. ONCE more we come before our God; 
Once more his blessing ask: 

0 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 word 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 . 

JOBeph Hart. 

. 
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31 GREENVILLE, 81 71 4. JEAR JACQUES RousSEAU. 

~PP I•• FJr~-~1 mo f¥B1=if9ddtd ±f2n 
1 In thy name,O Lord,assembling,We,thy people, now draw near: Teach us to rejoice with trem

(bling; 

I I I I I I :...-' I 
Speak, and let thy servants hear: Hear with meeimoss, Hear thy word with god-ly fear . 

. ~ ~- ,.fl ii~~~ =~~~=rirr-cer 1r ~z--;--

Opening Hym"!-· 

2. While our days ou earth are lengthen
May we give them. Lord, to Thee; [ ed 

Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened 
May we run. nor weary be, 

II: Till thy glory :II 
Without cloud in heaven we see. 

3. There, in worsbip purer, sweeter, 
All thy people shall adore ; 

Sharing then in rapture greater 
Than they could conceive before : 

I: Full enjoyment,:~ 
Full and pure, for evermore. 

Tlwmas Kelly. 

32 Olosing Hymn. 

1. LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 

Let us each thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace; 

II: 0 refresh us,; II 
Traveling through this wilderness. 

2. Thanks we give, and adoration,, 
For thy gospel's joyful sound; 

May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound; 

~:May thy presence :II 
With us evermore be found. 

3. So, whene'er the sig-ual's given 
Us from earth to call away, 

Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 

~ : l\lay we ever :II · 
Reign with Christ in endless <lay. 

Walter Shirley. 

33 Orown the Savi.or. 

1. Loox, ye Raints, the sight is glorious, 
See the Man of sorrows now ; 

From the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee to him shall bow: 

Crowu him. crown him; 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 

2. Crown tbe Savior. angels crown him ; 
Rich the trophies Jesns brinirs: 

In the seat of power en1hrone him. 
While the vault of heaven rings: 

Crown him. crown him ; 
Crown the Savior King of kings. 

3. Sinners in derision crowned him, 
Mocking thus the Savior's claim; 

Saints and angels crowd around him, 
Own his title, praise bis nRme : 

Crown him. crow-u him; 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame. 

4. Hark. those bursts of acclRmation ! 
Hark, those loud triumphant chords I 

Jesus takes the highest stiition, 
0 what joy the sight a:ffctrds ! 

Crown him, crown him, 
King of kings. and Lord of lords. 

Tlwmas Kelly. 

10 
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34 RATHBUN. 8, 7. 
Sm JOHN Bownrno. lTll.UlAR CONKEY. 

I 
1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
2. Whenthewoesof life o'er-take me, Hopesde-ceive,andfears an-noy, 
3. When the sun of bliss is beaming Light and love up - - on my way, 
4. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, By the cross are sane - ti - :fied; 
5. In the cross of Christ I g lo - ry, Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 

m:f F 1f+f I?~ ~ I gP±Df+f I r1 ~ 

·G-

Ail the light of sa - - cred sto - ry Gathers round its head sub- llme. 
Nev - er shall the cross for - sake me; Lo I it glows with peace and joy. 
From the cross the ra - - diance streaming Adds more luster to the day. 
Peace is th ere that knows no measure, Joys that through all time a-bide. 
All the light of sa - - crerl sto - ry Gathers round its head sub - lime. 

~ff lpEt@=E 
35 Isaiah's vision. 

1. RouND the Lord, in glory seated, 
Cherubim and seraphim 

Fill ed his temple. and repeated 
Each to each the alternate hymn : 

2. " Lord, thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with its fullness stored; 

Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord." 

3. Heaven is still with glory ringing; 
Earth takes up the angels' cry, 

"Holy. holy, holy," singing, 
"Lord of hosts, Lord God most high. " 

4. With his seraph train before him, 
With his holy Church below, 

Thus unite we to adore him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow: 

5. "Lord, thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with its fulness stored; 

Unto Thee be glory given , 
Holy, 'holy, holy Lord." 

Richard Mant. 
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36 Glory to tlle Lamb. 

1. HARK I the notes of angels singing, 
"Glory, g lory to the Lamb I" 

All in heaven their tribute bringing, 
Raising high the Savior's name. 

2. Ye for whom his life was given, 
Sacred themes to you belong ; 

Come, assist the choir of heaven, 
Join the everlasting song. 

3. See I the angelic hosts have crowned 
Jesus fills the throne on high; [him, 

Countless myriads hov'ring round him, 
With his praises r end the sky. 

4. Filled with holy emulation, 
Let us vie with those above ; 

Sweet the.theme, a free salvation, 
Fruit of everlasting love. 

5. Endless life in him possessing, 
Let us praise his precious name ; 

Glory, honor, power, and blessing, 
Be forever to the Lamb. 

Themas Kelly. 



WORSHIP. 

37 DUKE STREET. L. M. 
RoBEBT A. WEST JOHN HATTON. 

__,, "- Li- r_; 
1. Come, let us tune our loft-lest song, And raise toChristourjoy-ful strain; 
2. His sovereign pow'r our bod-ies made; Our souls are his im-mor-tal breath· 
3. Bum every breast w!th Je - .sus' love; Bouud every ~eart with rapturous j~y; 
4. Ex - tol the Lamb with loft-iest song, As-cend for him our cheerful strain; 

I ,...-- 'i I .J+;._,....~-n 

38 The praise8 of Jehovah. 

1. SERVANTS of God, in joyful lays, 
Sing ye the Lord J ehovah's praise; 
His glorious name let all adore, 
From age to age for evermore. 

2. Blest be that nrune, supremely blest 
From the sun's rising to its rest ; 
Above the heavens his power is known, 
Through all the earth bis goodness shown. 

3. Who is like Godf 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 trust. 

5. 0 then, aloud, in joyful lays, 
Sing to the Lord J ehovab ·s praise; 
His savinis name Jet all adore, 
From age to . age, for evermore. 

James 11Iontgomery. 

39 Joy of public worship. 

1. GREAT God, attend, while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs; 
To spend one day with Thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2. Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, 0 God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

3. God is our sun, he makes our day· 
God is our shield, be guards our way 
From all assaults of hell and sin . 
From foes without, and foes within. 

4. All needful grace will. God bestow, 
And ?rown that g1:ace with glory too; 
He gives us all thrngs. and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

5. 0 God,ourKing. whosesov'reignsway 
The glor!ous hosts of heaven obey, 
And devils at thy presence tlee, 
tllest is the man that trusts in Thee. 

Isaac Watts. 
12 



WORSHIP. 

40 LOVING-KINDNESS. L M. 
GEORGE B. UIIEEVER. WILLIAM CALDWELL. 

:d "'~ "' ft~1~1l31a: 3 pl1?34R 
1. Thy lov-ing-kind-ness, Lord, I sing, Of grace and life the sac-red spring; 
2. I to thy mer-cy seat re-pair, And find thy lov-ing kind-nessthere; 
3. Each evening from the world apart, Thy lov - ing- kind-ness cheers my heart; 
4. Lord, from the moment of my birth, I've nothing known but love on earth; 
5. From dai-ly sin and dai-ly woe, Thy lov-ing -kind- ness saves me now; 

~~4=.J ~: J) $1- f ~ 
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In blood o'er- flow-ing rich and free, In lov- ing - kind-ness shed for me. 

And when to thy sweet word I go, Thy lov - ing - kind - ness there I know. 
And when the day sa -lutes my eyes, Thy lov- ing-kind- ness doth a - rise. 
By day by night, where'er I be, Thy lov - ing - kind -ness follows me. 

And I will praise for sins forgiv'n, Thy lov - ing -kin~ ness all in heav'n . 

.J ~ ·~- :e:~ ~ _,,;___ _..,.~~)-If'.- ~ -~n 
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In loving-kindness, loving.kindness, In loving - kindness shed for me. 

Thy loving-kindness, lovi ng-kindness, Thy loving - kindness there I know. 
Thy loving-kindness, loving-kindness, Thy loving - kindness doth a - rise. 
Thy loving-kindness, loving-kindness, Thy loving - kindness follows me. 
Thy loving-kindness, loving-kindness, Thy loving - kindness, all in heav'n . 

..t ~~ -IL _lJ_± ~ 
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41 His loving-kindness. 

1. Awake, my soul, in joyful lays, 
And sing thy great Redeemer's praise; 
He justly claims a song from me; 
His loving kindness, Oh, how free! 
2. He saw me ruined in the fall, 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all; 
And saved me from my lost estate; 
His loving kindness is so great! 
3. Through mighty hosts of cruel foes, 
Where earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along; 
His loving kindness, Oh, how strong! 
4. When trouble. like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick and thundered loud, 

He near my soul has always stood: 
His loving-kindness, Ob, bow good I 

5. Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Jes us to depart; 
But though I oft have him forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not. 

6. So when I pass death's gloomy vale, 
And life and mortal powers shall fail, 
Ob, may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness sing in death. 
7. When conqnered death shall yield its prey, 
When Christ shall call us hence away; 
Then shall I sing, with sweet surprise, 
His loving kindness in the skies. 

Samuel .Kedley. 
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WORSHIP. 

ARIEL. C. P. M. 
SAMUEL MEDLEY. Arr. by LOWELL MABON. 

1. 0 could I speak the match-less worth. 0 could I sound the glories forth, 
2. I'd sing the pre·cious blood he spilt, My ran-som from the dreadful guilt 
3. I'd s.iug the cbar - ac - ters he bears. And all the forms of love he wears, 
4. Well the de - light-ful day will come When my dear Lord will bring rue home 

~ ..'.) :""', 
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Which in my Savior shine, I'd soar and touch the heav'nly strings, And vie with 

l Gabriel 
Of sin and wrath divine; I'd sing his glorious righteousness, In which all-per-feet 

Ex-alted on his throne; In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, I would to ever
And I shall see his face; Tnen with my Savior, Brother, Friend, Ablest e-ter·ni-

flf .te Ria: 3¥tnttl m~=m 
while he sings In notes al-most di - vine, In notes al - most di - vine. 
heavenly dress My soul shall ev-er shine, My soul shall ev - er shine. 
last - ing days Make all his glo-ries known, Make all his glo - ries known. 
ty I'll spend, Tri-umph-ant in his grace, Tri- umph-ant in his grace. 

~- :S: ~ • I ~- --"'---- • 
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43 The glol'y of his grace. 

1. 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 I 

His dwelling-place, how fair! 

3. Come the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth shall feel his saving power, 

All nations fear his name : 
Then shall the race of men confess 
Tbe beauty of his holiness, 

His saving grace proclaim. 
Isaac Watu. 
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WORSHIP. 

44 
[C. 111. Northfield. Hymn 1.] 

Confession, prayer and praise. 

1. Lonn, when we bend before thy 
And our confessions pour, [throne, 

0 may we feel the sins we own, 
Aud bate what we deplore. 

2. Our contrite spirits pitying see; 
True penitence impart; 

And let a healing ray from Thee 
Beam peace into each heart. 

3. When we disclose our wants in 
May we our wills resign ; [prayer, 

And not a thought our bosom share 
Which is not wholly thine. 

4. And when, with heart and voice we 
Our grateful hymns to raise, [strive 

Let love divine within us live, 
And fill our souls with praise. 

45 
Joseph D. Carlyle. 

[C. 111. Tune, Arlington. Hymn 28.] 
Invoking divine blessings. 

1. WITHIN thy house, 0 Lord our God, 
In majesty appear; 

Make this 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 obtain; 
Here give the mourner rest; 

Let Jesus here triumphant reign, 
Enthroned in every breast. 

4 Here let the voice of sacred joy 
And fervent prayer arise, 

Till higher strains our tongues employ, 
In realms beyond the skies 

Unknown. 

46 [L. M. Tune, Duke Street. Ilymn 37.] 
The Lord ou1· 1•iq1lteouness. 

1. LET not the wise their wisdom boast, 
The mighty glory in their might, 

The rich in flattering riches trust, 
Which take their everlasting flight . 

2. The rush of num'rous years bearsdown 
The most gigantic strength of man; 

And where is all his wisdom gone, 
When, dust, be turns to dust again? 

3. One only gift can justify 
The boasting soul that knows bis God; 

When Jesus doth his blood apply, 
I glory in his sprinkled blood. 

4. The Lord my Righteousness I praise; 
I triumph in the love divine; 

The wisdom, wealth, and strength of 
In Christ to endless ages mine . r grace 

Charles n" esley. 

47 [L. JI{. Truro. Hymn 18.] 
Romans 6: 13. 

1. OH, touch my eyes thaL I may see 
In cloudless rapture thy dear face; 

And in that calm serenity, 
WiLh patience run my glorious race. 

2. Oh, loose my tongue that I may tell 
With burning words, to sinners lost, 

That thou didst come to seek and save, 
To purchase them at such a cost. 

3. Unstop my ears that I may hear 
The softest, whisper of thy love, 

To draw my heart from earthly things, 
And fix it on thyself above. 

4. Release my feet that I may run 
The way of holiness divine ; 

Held by thy band I cannot fall, 
Filled with thy life I'll hrigbtly shine. 
· W. Spencei· Walton. 

48 [L. M. Tune, Malvern. Hymn 21.] 
For Zion's pe~ce. 

1. 0 THOU, our Savior, Brother, Friend, 
Behold a cloud of incense rise ; 

The prayers of saints to heaven ascend, 
Grateful, accepted sacrifice. 

2. Regard our prayers for Zion's peace, 
Shed in our hearts thy love abroad ; 

Thy irifts abundantly increase; 
Enlarge, and till us all with God. 

3. Before thy sheep, gteat Shepherd, go 
And gnide into thy perfect will; 

Cause us thy hallowed name to know; 
The work of faith in us fulfill. 

4. Help us to make our calling sure; 
0 let us all be saints indeed, 

And pure, as thou thyself art pure, 
Conformed in all things to our Head. 

5. Take the dear purchase of thy blood, 
Thy blood shall wash us white as 

Present us sanctified to God, [snow; 
And perfected in love below. 

Cllarles Wesley. 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 

49 LISBON. S. M. 
ISAAC WATTS, DANIEL READ. 

f~ ;To/3 Id II~ 1$ _i 7-§ 13 
1. Wel - come, :sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a - rise; 
2. The King him - self comes near, And feasts bis saints to - day · 
3. One d~y !n such a place, Where Thou, my God, art seen'. 
4. My will - mg soul would stay In such a frame as this, 

@J~[-F-vg--g--fR:w=m--rF-lBTTI 
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Wel-come to tbi~ re-viv-ing.breast, And these re-joic-ing eyes! 
Here we may sit, and see him here, And Jove, and praise, and pray. 

Is sweet - er than ten thousand days Of pleas - ur - a - ble sin. 
And sit and sing her - self a - way To ev - er - last - ing bliss. 

r 1' I ' 

f?FRTI c rr ~ µ-5 Ff 

50 Gladness in the house of prayer. 

1. GLAD was my heart to bear 
lily old companions say, 

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

2. Thither the tribes repair, 
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 blessing down to them 
That love the dear abode. 

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 ! 

Ja11us Jllontgome'T'1J. 

51 Day of light, rest, peace, prayer. 

1. Trrrs Is the day of light: 
Let there be light to-day ; 

0 Day spring, rise upon our night, 
And chase its gloom away. 

2. This is the day of rest: 
Our failing strength renew ; 

On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed thou thy fresh'ning dew. 

3. This is the day of peace: 
Thy peace our spirits fill ; 

Bid thou the blasts of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 

4. This is the tlay of prayer: 
Let earth to heaven draw near; 

Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there 5 
Come down to meet us here. 

5. This Is the first of days: 
Send forth thy quick'ning breath, 

And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
0 Vanquisher of death l 

John Ellerton. 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 

52 OVERBURG. L. M. 
PIIILLll' DODDRIDGE. JOHANN CHRISTIAN lIEINRICll RINK. -

. ., 
I 

1. Lord of the Sab·bath, hear our vows, On this thy day, in this thy house ~ 
2. Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord. we love; But there's a no - bl er rest a - bove; 
3. No more fa-tigue, no more dis - tress Nor sin nor hell, shall reach the place; 
4. No rude a - larms of rag - ing foes, No cares to break the long re - pose; 
5. 0 long ex - pect-ed day be - gin ! Dawn on these realms of woe and sin: 

~_.;__ ~~~ mw-saarpq -tM 1 ~ ¥ 1 C?§Jiu-=~ 

And own as grate-ful sae - ri-fice, The songs which from thy servants rise. 
To that our labor-ing soulsas-pire With ar- dent hope and strong de-sire. 
No sighs shall mingle with the songs, Which war-ble fromim- mor-tal tongues. 
No midnight shade. no clouded sun; But sa ·erect, high, e - ter- nal noon. 
Fain would we leave this weary road, And sleep in death, to rest with God. 

~ ~ 1 - 1r ~F ·S2J=Rl:U-~tffi I~ . .'I ,411 
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53 Pledge Qf glorious rest. 

1. RETURN, my soul, enjoy thy rest; 
Improve the day thy God hath blest ; 
Another six days' work is done, 
Another Sabbath is begun. 

2. 0, that our thoughts and thanks may 
As grateful incense to the skies, [rise, 
And draw from Christ that sweet repose. 
Which none but he that feels it knows! 

3. This heavenly calm within the breast 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which for the Church of God remains ; 
The end of cares, the end of pa.ins. 

4. In holy duties, let the day, 
Io holy comforts, pass away; 
How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end I 

Joseph Stennett. 

54 Sabbath evening: Thy kingdom come. 

1. 111ILLIONS within thy courts have met, 
Millions this day before Thee bowed: 

Their faces Zionward were set, 
Vows with their lips to Thee they vowed. 

2. But Thou, soul-searching God I hast known 
The hearts of all that bent the knee; 

And hast accepted those alone, 
Who in the spirit worshiped Thee. 

3. People of many a tribe and tongue, 
Of various languages and lands, 

Have heard thy truth, thy glory sung, 
And offered pra.y~r with holy hands. 

4. And not a prayer, a tear, a. sigh, 
Hath failed this day some suit to gain; 

To those in trouble Thou wert nigh; 
Not one hath sought thy face in vain. 

5. Yet one prayer more ;-and be it one 
In which both heaven and earth ac'. 

Fulfill thy promise to thy Son : r cord · 
Let all that breathe call J es us Lord j 

17 
Jame;i Montgomery. 



THE LORD'S DAY. 

55 ROCKINGHAM. L. M. 
Is.uc WATTS. 

@~~ d ¥!=3 34] 3 
1. Sweet is the work, my God.my King, To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; 
2. Sweet is the day of sac-red rest; No mortal cares shall seize my breast; 
3. When grace bas pu. ri - tied my heart, Then I shall share a glo-rious part; 
4 Then shall I see, and bear, and know All I de-sired or wished be-low; 
~~ ·~·...---+--' ~-
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To show thy love by morning light, And talk of Rll thy truth by night. 
0 may my heart in tune be found, Like David's harp of sol -enrn sound. 

And fresh sup-plies of joy be shed, Like ho - ly oil, to cheer my head. 
And eve-ry power find sweet em-ploy In that e. ter · nal world of joy. 

~ s -(9· r:t=:!!:--~ :E?= ... . "' 
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56 Halling the Sabbath's return. 

1. My opening eyes with rapture see 
The dawn of this returning day: 

M.v thoughts. 0 God, ascend to Thee. 
While thus my earthly vows I pay. 

2 I yield my heart to Thee alone, 
Nor would recei,ve another guest; 

Eternal King, erect thy throne, 
And reign sole monarch in my breast .. 

3. 0 bin this trifling world retire, 
And drive each carnal thought away; 

Nor let me feel one vain desire, [day. 
One sinful thought through all the 

4. Then. to thy courts when I repair, 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing; 

The wonders of t.hy Jove declare, 
And join the strains which angels sing. 

James Hutton. 

57 Sabbath evening 1·est. 
1. SWEET is the light of Sabbath eve, 

And soft the sunbeams ling'ring there: 

3. SeaRon of rest I the tranquil soul 
Feels t~e sweet calm, and melts to Jove ; 

And while these sacred moments roll , 
Faith sees the smiling heaven above. 

4. Nor _wil~ our days of toil be long , 
Our pilgrimage will soon be trod ; 

And we shall join the ceaseless song, 
The endless Sabbath of our God. 

James Edmeston. 

58 Undistu1·bed devotion. 

1. FAR from my thoughts, vain world. 
Let my religious hours alone : [be gone ! 
Fain would mine eyes my Savior see; 
I wait a visit, Lord, from Thee 

2. 0 warm my heart with holy fire , 
And kindle there a pore desire ; 
Come, sacred Spirit. from above, 
And fill my soul with heavenly Jove. 

3 Blest Savior. what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thine entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4. Hail, great Immanuel, all divine I 
2 The time how lovely and bow still! I In Thee thy Father's glories shine ; 

P eace shines and smiles on all below: Thy glorious nRme shall be adored, 
The plRin . the stream, thewoorl, the hill. And every tongue confess Thee Lord. 

All fair with evening's setting glow . Isaac Watts. 

For these blest hours the world I leave, 
Wafted on wings of faith and prayer. 
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MORNING AND EVENING WORSHIP. 

59 EVENTIDE. I Os. W. H. MONK. 

9--Ebf§ §llrl=k,.._~3@ r3 J@#D 
A-bide with me! Fast falls the even-tide ; The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide! 

~9efpp;; :; 1 d p F fi 1 ;; 11 rif=WC?Jf F E rsm 

When oth-er help -ers fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, oh a-bide with me . 

..J_--... 1 · 1 I 
ir- 1 _ _a -.s1-...,~ ~ ~ I 
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" Abide with us : for the day is far spent." Luke xxiv : 29. 

1. Abide with rue ! Fast falls the eventide ; 
The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me abide I · 
When other helpers fail, and comforLs flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh abide with me! 

2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see; 
0 Thou who changest not, abide with me! 

3. Come not in terrors, as the King of kings, 
But kind and good, with healing in thy wings ; 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea: 
Cowe, Friend of sinners, thus abide with me! 

4. I need thy presence every passing hour ; 
What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 
Who like th.vse1f my guide and sta.v can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, oh abide with me! 

5. I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 
Where is death 's sting? where, grave, thy victory ? 
I triumph still if Thou abide with me I 

6. Hold Thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee ! 
ln life, in death. 0 Lord, abide with me! 

19 
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MORNING AND EVE~ING WORSHIP. 

60 WARWICK. C. M. 
ISAAC W ATTB. SAMUEL STANLEY, 

A~ JFWW ~~I@ fifil 1 @~~i ~ F I • I '- I I I I 

1. Lord, in the morn ing Thou shalt hear My voice as · cend - ing high; 
2. Up to the hills where Christ is gone, To plead for all His saints, 
3. Thou art a God be - fore whose sight The wick-ed shall not stand; 
4. Now to thy house will I re - sort, To taste thy mer· cies there; 
o. 0 may th'f Spir - it guide my feet In ways of right - ous - ness; 

I I · ' II ,..--._ 
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To Thee will I di - rect my prayer, To Thee lift up mine eye. 
Pre - sent - ing at the Father's throne, Our songs and our com - plaints. 
Sin - ners shall ne'er be thy de - light, Nor dwell at thy right hand. 
I will fre . quent thy ho - ly court, And wor · ship in thy fear. 
Make eve - ry path of du - ty straight, And plain be - fore my face. 

n_ Q_ .p. r- 1 --J.i - I ,.---._ 
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61 3 Happy the home where prayer is 
Renewed consecration. · And praise is wont to rise ; (beard, 

1. ONCE more, my soul, the rising day Where parents love the sacred word, 
Salutes thy waking eyes; And live but for the skies. 

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him that rules the skies. 

2 Night unto night his name repeats , 
Tile day renews the sound; 

Wide as the heavens on which he sits, 

4. Lord, let us in our homes agree, 
This blessed peace to gain ; 

Unite our hearts in love to Thee, 
And love to all will reign. 

Unknown. 
To turn the seasons round. 

3 'Tis he supports my mortal frame; 63 Angelic guardianehip. 
My tongue shall speak his praise; 1. ALL praise to him who dwells in 

My sins might rouse his wrath to flame, Who made lloth day and night ; (bliss, 
But yet his wrath delays. Whose throne is in the vast abyss 

4. Great God, let all my hours be thine, Of uncreated light. 
Whilst I enjoy the light ; 

Tllen shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a peaceful night 

Isaac Watts. 

62 The <Jl!ristian home. 

1. HAPPY the home when God is there, 
And love fills every breast; 

When one their wish, and one their 
And one their heavenly rest. (prayer, 

2. Happy the home where Jesus' name 
Is sweet to every ear ; 

Where children early lisp his fame, 
And parents hold him dear. 

2. Each thought and deed his piercing 
With strictest search survey ; (eyes 

The deepest sbades no more disguise, 
Than the full blaze of day. 

3. Whom Thou dost guard, 0 King of 
No evil shall molest : l kings, 

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 
For Thou dost never sleep [heads, 

Charles Wesley. 
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MORNING AND EVENING WORSHIP. 

64 HURSLEY. L. M. 
JOHN KEBLE. PETER RITTER· ARR, BY WILLIAM HENRY MONK. 

......_ ..., ' 
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1. Sun of my soul, thou Sav - ior dear, It is not night if Thou be near; 
2. When the soft dews of kind-ly sleep My wearied eye-lids gent- ly steep, 
3. A-bide with me from morn till eve, Forwithout Thee I can-not live ; 
4. If some poor wand'ring child of thine Have spurned, to-day, the voice di· vine, 
5 Watch by the sick; en-rich the poor With blessings from thy boundless store; 
6. Come near and bless us when we wake, Ere through the world our way we take. 

I~~ ~· _1- ~ -~· m=1? ~~ 1_0--~~ r F t 7 

~~m ~d±ddtm=eED m=m -r- I'-! I I 
0 may no earth-born cloud a -rise To hide Thee from thy ser-vant's eyes. 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest For-ev- er on my Sav- ior's brtast. 
A- bide with me when night is nigh. For without Thee I dare not die. 

Now, Lord, the gracious work be-gin ; Let him no more lie down in sin. 
Be eve-ry mourner's sleep to-night, Like infant's slum-bers, pure and light. 
Till, in the o - cean of thy love, We lose our-selves iu heaven a-bove. 

l~~- -~ · E±~ - ~~ ~ [i%=-==--~-1---gµ;~7P=~~=?ggj 

65 Morning hymn. 

1. AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 

That all my powers, with all their might 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

Thomas ]{en . 

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
66 To pay thy morning sacrifice. Morning and evening mercies. 

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

3. All praise to Thee who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me while I slept; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall 
I may of endless life partake. [wake, 

4. Lord, I my vows to Thee renew; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and 
And with thyself my spirit fill. [will, 

o. Direct, control, suggest this day, 
All I design, or do, or say; 

1. MY God, how endless is thy love! 
Thy gifts are every evening new ; 

And morning mercies from above, 
Gently rlistill like early dew. 

2. Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 

Thy sove~eign word restores the light, 
And qmckens all my drowsy powers. 
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3. I yield my powers to thy command ; 
To Thee I consecrate my days ; 

Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

Isaac Watts. 



MORNING AND EVENING WORSHIP. 

67 HEBRON. L. M. 
!SA.AO WATTS. LoWELL MASON. 
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1. Thus far the Lord hath led me on, Thus far His power pro-longs my days 
2. Much of my time has run to waste, And I, per-haps, am near my home; 
3. I lay my bod - y down to sleep; Peace is the pil-low for my head; 
4. Thus, when the night of death shall come, My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 

~~ µ 1p ? µ µ 1f 6-pnp 1-P F d p tf=f73 
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1
d eve-ry even-ing shall make known Some fresh memorial of His grace. 

But He for-gives my fol-lies past, And gives me strengtll for days to come. 
While well ap-point-ed angels keep Tlleir watchful stations round my bed. 
And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb, With sweet sal-va-tion in the sound. 

~ ~ _,.._~=v~-""--+'~~ 
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68 Lift up our hearts to Thee. 

1. O CHRIST, who bast prepared a place 
For us around tby throne of grace, 
We pray Thee, lift our hearts above, 
And draw them with the cords of love. 

2. Source of all good, Thou, gracious 
Art our exceeding great reward; [Lord, 
How transient is our present pam, 
How boundless our eternal gain I 

3. With open face and joyful heart, 
We then sllall see Thee as Thou art; 
Our love shall never cease to glow. 
Our praise shall never cease to flow. 

4. Thy never-failing grace to prove, 
A surety of thine endless love; 
Send down thy Holy Ghost. to be 
The raiser of our souls to Thee. 

Santolius Victorinus, Tr. by J. Chandler. 

6 9 Evening Hymn. 

1. GLORY to Thee, my ~od, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 

Keep me, 0 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 the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep at peace may be. 

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

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

5. Lord, let my soul forever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care : 
'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above, 
To see thy face, and sine thy love. 

Thomas Ken. 
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MORNCNG AND EVENING WORSHIP . 

70 KENTUCKY. S. M. 
JOHN WESLEY. JERElllIAil INGALLS. 

~~lJ&R1_1 a a Ff31_-Ef+ijE=~ 
1. We lift our hearts to Thee, 0 Day - star from on high I 
2. 0 let thy ris - ing beams The night of sin dis - perse.-
3. How beau - teous na - tu re now ! How dark and sad be - fore! 
4. 0 may no gloom . y crime Pol - Jute the ris - ing day; 
5. May we this life Im - prove, To mourn for er - rors past· 

I 
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The s1in it - self is but thy shade, Yet cheers both earth'and sky. 
The mists of er - ror and of vice Which shade the u - ni - verse. 
With joy we view the pleas-ing change, And na - ture's God a - dore. 
Or Je - sus' blood, like eve - ning dew, Wash all the stains a - way. 

And live this short, re - volv- ing daY, As if it were our last. 
I 

~~~~--@j§~~E~~~ --9 
I I 

71 Evening meditation. 
1. TBE day is past and gone, 

The evening shades appear ; 
0 may we all remember well 

The night of death draws near. 
2. We lay our garments by, 

Upon our beds to rest; 
So ueath will soon disrobe us all 

Of what we"ve here possessed. 
3. Lord, keep ns safe this night, 

Secure from all our fears ; 
Mav angels guard us while we sleep, 

Till morning light appears. 
4. And when we early rise, 

And view the unwearied sun, 
May we set out to win the prize, 

And after glory run. 
5. And when our days are past, 

And we from time remove, 
0 may we in thy bosom rest, 

The bosom of thy Jove. 
J~lm Lelano. 

[Tune, Pleyel's Hymn, 7. Hymn 2.J.] 
Communion with God. 72 

1. SOFTLY now the light of day 
Fades upon our sight away; 
Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord, we would commune with thee. 

1

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. 

73 

George W. JJoane. 

[Tune Wellesley, 8, 7, Hymn 83.] 
Trust in God's care. 

1. SAVIOR, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
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Sin and want we come confessing, 
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. Tho the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot bide from Thee ; 

Thou art He who, never weary. 
Watchest where thy people be. 

4. Should swift death this night o'ertake 
And our couch become our tomb, [us, 

1\fay the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom. 

James Edmeston. 



GOD-HIS GLORY. 

74 BEMERTON. C. M. 
Is.v.c WATTS. HENRY WELLINGTON GBEATOBEX. 
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1. Lord, all I am is known to Thee; In vain my soul would try 
2. Thy all·sur round·ingsightsurveys My ris - ing and my rest, 
3. My thoughts lie open toThee,Lord. Be - fore they're formed with - in; 
4. 0 wondrous knowledge, deep and high I Where can a creat - ure hide? 
5. So let thy grace surround me still, And like a bul - wark prove, 

I~ ,,-... '~ I 
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To shun thy presence, or to flee The no - tice of thine eye. 
My pub - lie walks, my pri- vate ways, The secrets of my breast. 
And e're ruy lips pronounce the word, Thouknow'stthesenseI mean. 
With - in thy cir - cling arms I lie, Be - set on eve - ry side. 
To guard my soul from eve - ry ill, Se - cured by sovereign love. 

r-...i_ .n .. ('I . 
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75 We praise thee. 

1. 0, Gon, we praise Thee, and confess 
That Thou the only Lord 

And everlasting Father art, 
By all the earth adored. 

2. To Thee all angels cry aloud ; 
To Thee the powers on high, 

Both cherubim and seraphim, 
Continually do cry : 

3. "0, holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Whom heavenly hosts obey, 

The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway." 

4. The apostles' glorious company, 
And prophets crowned with light, 

With all the martyrs' noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 

76 The Trinity. 

1. HAIL, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God in Persone Three; 

Of Thee we make our joyful boast, 
And homage pay to Thee. 

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. 

4. Thou lov'st whate'er thy hands have 
Thy goodness we rehearse, [made, 

In shining characters displayed 
Throughout the universe. 

5. The holy Church throughout the 5. Wherefore let every creature give 
0, Lord, confesses Thee, [world, To Thee the praise designed; 

That Thou eternal Father art, I But chiefly. Lord, the thanks receive, 
Of boundless majesty. The hearts of all mankind. 

Nahum Tate. Chm·les Wesley. 
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GOD-HIS GLORY. 

77 LUTON. L. M. 
THOMAS BLACKLOCK. REV. GEORGE BORDER. 
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1. Come, 0 my soul. in sa-cred lays, At-tempt thy great Ore - a - tor's praise: 
2. Enthroneda-midtheradiantspheres.Heglo-ry like a gar -mentwears; 
3. In all our Maker's grand designs, Om - nip·O - tence with wis-dom shines ; 
4. Raised on de-vo-tion's lof-ty wing, Do thou, my soul, his glo - ries siug ; 

r:l ----
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ButO what tongue can speak bis fame? Whatmor-tal verse can reach the theme? 
To form a robe of light di-vine, Ten thousand snus a - round him shine. 

His works, through all this wondrous frame. Declare the glo - ry of his name. 
And let his praise em-ploy thy tongue, Till listening worlds shall join the song. 

I I _,,.__ _J i"::; I . I 

~TI 1 r r 1 r p lhtr fLR"'=W?t1¥'t]J&BD 

78 Incomprehensible qlory. 

1. Gon is the name my soul adores, 
The almighty Three, the eternal One: 

Nature and grace, with all their powers, 
Confess the Infinite Unknown. 

2. Thy voice produced the sea and spheres, 
Bade the waves roar. the planets shine; 

But nothiqg like thyself appears [thine. 
Through all these spacious works of 

3. A glance of Thine runs through the globe 
Rules the bright worlds , aud moves their frame ; 

Of light Tbou form'st thy dazzling robe; 
Thy ministers are living flame. 

4. How shall polluted mortals dare 
To sing thy glory or thy grace? 

Beneath thy feet we lie afar, 
And see but shadows of thy face. 

5. 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. 

Isaac Watts. 

79 From evet•lasting to eve1"lasting. 

1. ERE mountains reared their forms sublimE\ 
Or heaven and earth in order stood, 

Before the birth of ancient time, 
From everlasting 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 thought that soon is o'er, 

That fades with morning's earliest beam, 
And fills the musing mind no more. 

4. To us, 0 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, 

Harriet Auber. 
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GOD-HIS GLORY. 

C REATION. L . M. o. FR.!.Nms JosEPn HAYDN. 

{
The spacious fir - ma - ment on high, With all the blue e - the - real sky, } 
And spangled heavens, a shin-ing frame, Their great 0 - rig - i - nal pro - claim; 
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The unwea-ried sun, from day to day, Doth His Cre - a - tor's power dis-play, 
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And pub - lish - es to eve • ry land The work of an 
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The heavens declare His gl<>ry. 

1. THE spacious firmament on high, 
With all tbe blue ethereal sky, 

I ~ 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim: 
Tbe unwearied sun from day to day, 
Does his Creators power display, 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an almighty band. 

2. Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth; 
While all the stars that round ber burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pule. 

3. What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ? 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid the radiant orbs be found? 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice; 
Forever singing as they shine, 
"The hand that made us is divine." 

al - mighty hand. 

Joseph Addisolb 
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GOD-HIS GLl>RY. 

81 LYONS. to, 1 t . FRANCIS JOSEPH HAYDN. 
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O worship the King all-glorious a-bove, And grate-ful-ly sing His won-der-fullove; 
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Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days, Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 

I I ~ ~ tHfl EE f lf%1ff=tg~-r -flE r ~l&f1tptD 
Worshiping the King. 

1. 0 WORSHIP . the King all .glorious 
above, 

And gratefully sing his wonderful love; 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of 

rlays, 
Pavilioued in splendor, and girded with 

praise. 

2. 0 tell of bis might, and sing of his 
grace, 

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy 
space; 

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder
clouds form, 

And dark is his path on the wings of the 
storm. · 

3. Thy bountiful care what tongue can 
recite? 

It breathes in the air . it shines in the 
light : 

It streams from the hills, it descends to 
the plain, 

And sweetly distills in the dew and the 
rain. 

4. Frail children of dust, as feeble as 
frail. 

In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to 
fail: 

Thy mercies how tender t how firm to 
the end! 

Our Maker Defender, Redeemer, and 
Friend. 

Sir Robert Grant. 

82 [Tune Creation. L. M. D. Hymn 80.) 
Jelwvah's Sovereignty. 

1. FATIIERof all, whose powerful voice 
Called forth this universal frame I 

Whose mercies over all rejoice, 
Through endless ages still tbe same; 

Thou by thy word upholdst all; 
Thy bounteous love to all is showed ; 

Thou hear'st thy every creature's call, 
And fill'st 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 are thine, 

Prostrate before thy face we fall, 
Confess thine attributes divine, 

And hail Thee sovereign Lord of all. 

3. Blessing and honor praise and love, 
Co-equal, co-eternal Three, 

In earth below, in heaven above, 
By all thy works be pRid to Thee. 

Let all who owe to Thee their birth, 
In praises every hour employ; 

Jehovah reigns! be glad. 0 earth. 
And shout, ye morning stars for joy. 

John Wesley. 
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GOD-HIS GLORY. 

83 WELLESLEY. s, 7. 
FREDERICK w. FABER. LIZZIE s. TOURJEE. 
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1. There's a wide-ness in God's mercy, Like the wide-ness of the sea: 
2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, And more gra-ces for the good; 
3. For the love of God is broader Than the meas - ure of man's mind ; 
4. If our love were but more simple, We sbou:ct take Him at His word; 

I I I 
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kind-ness in His justice, Which is more than lib - er - ty. 
There is mer - cy with the Savior; There is heal - ing in His blood. 

And the heart of the E - ter - nal Is most won - der - ful - ly kind. 
And our lives would be all sunshine In the sweet-ness of our Lord. 

, ,,..... ·-----1 ,,-.. ' 
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84 Unchanging wisdom and love. 

1. Goo is love; His mercy brightens 
All the path in which we rove; 

Bliss He wakes and woe He lightens; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

2. Chance and change are busy ever ; 
Man decays, and ages move ; 

But His mercy wanetb never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3. E'en the hour that darkest seemetb, 
Will His changeless goodness prove; 

From the gloom His brightness stream-
God is wisdom, God is love. [ etb, 

4. He with earthly cares entwinetb 
Hope and comfort from above ; 

Every-where His glory sbinetb; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

Sir John Bowring. 

85 Praise the Lord. 

1. PRAISE the Lord I ye heavens, adore him ; 
Praise him, angels, in the height ; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before him; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light. 

2. Praise the Lord, for he bath spoken; 
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed; 

Laws which never shall be broken, 
For their guidance he hath made. 

3. Praise the Lord, for he is glorious ; 
Never shall his promise fail ; 

God hath made his saints victorious; 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4. Praise the God of our salvation ; 
Hosts on high, his power proclaim; 

Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify his name. 

John Kempthorne. 

Doxology. 

GREAT Jehovah I we adore Thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 

God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne : 

Endless prnises 
To Jehovah, Three in One ! 

William Goode. 
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GOD-HIS PROVIDENCE. 

86 TAPPAN. c. M. GEORGE KINGSLEY. 
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1. The Lord our God is clothed with might, The winds o-bey His will; He speaks and 
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in his heavenly height He speaks and in his heavenly heightThe rolling sun stands still. 
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Majesty and providence. 

2. Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land 
With threatening aspect roar; 

The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 

3. Ye winds of night, your force com-
Without his high behest. [bine; 

Ye shall not, in the mountain pme, 
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 howling skies. 

5. Ye sons of earth in reverence bend; 
Ye nations, wait his nod; 

And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate our God. 

H. Kirke White. 

87 The twenty-third Psalm. 

1. The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not 
He makes me down to lie [want; 

In pastures green ; he leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 

2. My soul he doth restore again ; 
And me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteousness, 
E'en for his own name's sake. 

3 Yea. though I walk through death's 
Yet will I fear no ill ; [dark vale, 

For Thou art with me, and thy rod 
A.nd staff me comfort still. 

4. A table Thou hast furniahed me 
In presence of my foes ; 

My head with oil Thou dost anoint, 
And my cup _ overflows. 

5. Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me ; 

And in God's house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 

Francis R<JUI!. 

88 Goodness and mercy. 

1. LET every tongue thy goodness 
Thou sovereign Lord of all; [speak, 

Thy strengthening hands uphold the 
And raise the poor that fall. [weak, 

2. When sorrows bow the spirit down, 
When virtue lies distressed, 

Beneath the proud oppressor's frown 
Thou giv'st the mourner rest. 

3. Thou know'st the pains thy servants 
Thou hear'st thy children's cry ; [feel, 

And their best wishes to fulfill 
Thy grace is ever nigh. 

4. Thy mercy never shall remove 
From men of heart sincere ; 

Thou sav'st the souls whose humble love 
ls joined with holy fear. 

5. My lips shall dwell upon thy praise, 
And spread thy fame abroad ; 

Let all the sons of Adam raise 
The honors of their God. 

Isaac Watts. 
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GOD-HIS PROVIDENCE. 

89 DENNIS. S. M. 
PHILIP DODDRIDGE. EANS GEORGE NAGELI. 
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1. How gen - tle God's com-mands I Row kind his pre - cepts are I 
2. Be - neath his wat:)h - ful eye His saints se - cure - ly dwell; 
3. Why should this anx - ious load Press down your wea - ry mind ? 
4. His good - ness stands ap-proved, Un. changed from day to day: 
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Come, cast your bur dens on the Lord, And trust his con - stant ca.re. 
That band which bears all na. - ture up Shall guard bis chil · dren well. 
Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, And sweet re fresh-went find. 
I'll drop my bur - den at his feet, And bear a song a - way. 
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90 l11.ft11ite compassion. 

1 MY soul, repeat his praise, 
Whose mercies are so great ; 

Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
So ready to abate. 

2. High as the heavens are raised 
Above the grouud we tread, 

So far the riches of bis grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3. His power subdues our sins; 
And his forgiving love, 

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

4. The pity of the Lord, 
To those that fear his name, 

Is such as tender parents feel; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

5. Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flow er : 

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field 
It withers in an hour. 

1

6. But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 

1 And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure 

Isaac Watts. 

91 Delight in God. 

1. LORD, I delight in Thee . 
And on thy care depend ; 

To Thee in every trouble flee, 
My best, my only Friend. 

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 IJeside ? 

4. I cast my care on Thee ! 
I triumph and adore: 

Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and please Thee more. 

Jolin Ryland, alt. 
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GOD-HIS PROVIDENCE. 

92 ZION. 8, 7, 4, THOMAS HASTINGS. 

~~ y~ s~~ fj2 l: J 1• i t.OCJ 11 ~ =---~: ~1:-=;?PJ 
{ 

Guide rne, 0 Thou great J e-ho-vah, Pil-grim through this barren land: l 
l. I arn weak, but Thou art mighty; Hold me with thy powerful hand: f Bread of 

.L" .L -Ill- -Ill- -fL -Ill- ~ I ~ 
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heaven, Feed me till I want no more. Bread of heaven, Feed me till I want no more. 

' ~ ·-Ill-. ~ -Ill- "' ~· ~ • I WE ~ S:lJ1.5 d hnb· c IF f· rm-rn 
I 

2 Open now the crystal fount.ain 
Whence the healing Waters flow ; 

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still my strength and shield. 

S. 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. 

93 
William Williams. 

[Tune Dennis. B M. Bymn 89.] 
Affeictions blessed. 

1. How tender is thy hand, 
0 Thou most gracious Lord I 

Afflictions came at thy command, 
And left us at thy word. 

2. How gentle was the rod 
That chastened 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; 

Forever be his name adored, 
For there is none beside. 

Thomas Hastings. 

94 [Tune Dennis. S. Jll. Hymn 89.] 
All things in Christ. 

1. THOU very-present Aid 
In suffering and distress, 

The mind which still on Thee is stayed, 
Is kept in perfect peace. 

2. The soul by faith reclined 
On the Redeemer's breast, 

'Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 

3. Sorrow and fear are gone, 
Whene'er thy face appears; 

It stills the sighing orphan's moan 
And dries the widow's tears. ' 

4. It hallows every 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 the fountain still. 

6. Stripped of each earthly friend, 
I tiud them all in one; 

And peace and joy which never end, 
And heaven, in Christ alone. 

Charles Wesley. 
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GOD-HIS PROVIDENCE. 

95 MANOAH. C. M. 
J OBEPII ADDISON. FROM ME!lUL A?:D HAYDN. 

lttJµ±fi I rW 4% ;g tg II fi Ii fil±bsEfilB 
1. When all thy mer-cies. 0 my God, My ris-ing soul sur - veys, 
2. 0 bow can words with equal warmth The gra-ti • tude de - dare, 
3. To all my weak complaints and cries, Thy mer-cy lent an ear, 
4. When in the slip -pery paths of youth, 'With heedless steps I ran, 
5. Through hidden dangers, toils.and deaths. It gent-ly cleared my way; 
6. Through eve-ry per-iod of my life Thy goodness I'll pur- sue ; 
7. Through all e · ter - nl -ty to Thee A grateful song I 11 raise; 

I 
.... ~ :I"".: .f/1.- ~ • -----._ 
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Trans -port-ed with the view, I'm lost In won. der. love. and praise'. 
That glows with-in my ravished heart? But Thou canst read it there.
E er yet my feeble thoughts bad learned To form themselves in prayer. 
Thine arm, un·seen, conveyed me safe, And led me up to man. 
And through the pleasing snares of vice, ]\fore to be feared than they. 
And af - ter death in dis-taut worlds, The pleasing theme re - new. 
But 0, e - ter - ni - ty's too short To ut - ter all thy praise. 

:I"".: ~ ,.--.....,, 
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96 Isa. 45: 15. 

1. GoD moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 

He plants bis footsteps on the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

2. Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never failing skill, 

He treasurers up his bright designs, 
And works bis sovereign will. 

3. Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take: 
The clouds ye so mnch dread 

Are big with mercy. and shall break 
In blessings on your bead. 

4. Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 
Bnt trust him for his grace ; 

Behind a frowning providence 
He bides a smiling face. 

5. His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour: 

ThP. bud may have a bitter. taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6. Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain : 

God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

97 

William Cowper. 

[Tune Hamburg. L. M . Hymn l55.) 
Crowninq God witli praise. 

1. KINGDOMS and thrones to God belong; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your song; 

I 
His wond'ous names and pow'rsrehearse; 
His honors shall enrich your verse. 

2. He shakes the heavens with loud 
How terrible is God in arms! [alarms; 
In Israel are bis mercies known, 
Israel is his peculiar throne. 

3. Proclaim him King, pronounce him blest; 
He's your defense, your joy your rest: 
When terrors rise and nations faint, 
God is the strength of every saint. 

Isaac Watts. 
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CHRIST-HIS .ADVENT. 

98 ANTIOCH. C. M. ARR. FROM GEORGE FREDERICK HANDEL. 

19mo113t&Yf~-*9¥¥"~mm 
1. Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let ev - ery heart pre-pare him room, 

Let earth receive her King; 

And heav'n and nature sing, And heav'n, And heav'n and nature sing. 
And heav'n and nature sing, 

And heav'n and nature sing, And heav'n and nature sing, And heav'n and nature sing. 

Joy to the woi·l<l. 
2. Joy to the world 1 the Savior reigns; 

Let men their tongues employ: 
Vv hile fields and floods, rocks, hills. and 

Repeat the sounding joy. [plains, 

3. No more let sin and sorrow grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 

He comes to mRke bis blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4. He rules the world with truth and 
.And makes the nations prove [grace, 

The glories of his righteousness, 
.And wonders of his love. 

Isaac Watts. 

99 To ]»'each dtliv.rance. 

1. Hark, the glad sound l the Savior 
The Savior promised long; [comes, 

Let every keart prepare a throne 
.And every voice a song. ' 

~ He comes the prisoners to release 
In Satan's bondage held; ' 

'J"he gates of brass before him burst 
The Iron fetters yield. ' 

3. He coO::es the broken heart to bind · 
The bleeding soul to cure · ' 

.Anrl, with the treasures of 'his grace_ 
To enrich the humble pnor. 

4 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall_ proclaim, 

.And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 

Phtltp Doddridge. 

100 Glory to God. 

l. Calm on the listening ear of night 
Come heaven's melodious strains • 

Where wild Judea stretches far ' 
Her silver-manlled plains. 

2. Celestial choirs from courts above ! 
Shed sacred glories there ; 

.And angels, with their sparkling lyres. 
Make music on the air. 

3. The answering hills of Palestine 
8Pnd back the glarl reply ; 

And greet, from all their holy heights 
The day-spring from on high; ' 

4. "Glory to God." the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring · 

"Peace to the earth, good-'Will td men 
From heaven's Eternal King." ' 

5. Light on thy hills, Jerusalem 1 
The Savior now ls born ; 

.And bright.on Bethlehem's joyous plains 
Breaks the first Christmas morn. ' 

E. H. Sears. 
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CHRIST-HIS ADVENT. 

101 SHERBURNE. C. M. DANIEL READ. 

The 
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1. While shepherds watched their flocks by night, 

fj .J...-i,,,µ._ .fl'- P: ~seat. ed on the ground, 
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The angel of the 

an .. gel of the Lord came down, And glo •• • ry shone a • round, And 

,) ~ 
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The an • gel of the Lord came down, And glo • • • ry 
The an • gel of the Lord came down, And 
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Lord came down, And glo - • • • • • • ry shone a- round, And 

glo ry shone a-round, The an-gel of the Lord came down, And 

'1.,_,.._..,._,I • 1·--1bfllW--:J _tp~~fpttl~~ 
shone a· round, And glo • • - • r y shone a-round, The an-gel 

glo • ry shone a.round, And glo - - r y shone a-round, The 

_______d • J,_L,) .J .Q. I I I I I I 
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glo 

glo 

ry shone a round, The an. gel of the 

ry shone a - round, And glo - ry shone a round. 

9iJ-r r ™R r I r··:J. g I µ . ;ffggm -of the Lord came down, And glo - ry shone a - round ............ . 
an- gel of the Lord came down, And glo - • ry shone a . round. 

\i~@~~l~r~' ~e-____~:§=~a:~~~~-~,,,~~~~~c~=-Lr r-: _.i_ af=-1=m 
Lord came down, And glo • • ry 

2. "Fear not," oaid he,- for mighty dread 
Had sdzed their troubled mind,

" Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 
To you and all mankind. · 

3. "To you. in David's town, this day 
Is born, of David's line. 

The Savior, who is Christ the Lord; 
And tl:iis shall be the sign : 

I I -.....____..,-

Shone a round ............... .. 

4. "The heavenly babe you there shall 
To human view displayed. [find 

All meanly wrappen in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid. 

5. "All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace : . 

Good will henceforth from heaven to 
Begin and never cease." [men, 

Tate and Bmdy. 
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CHRIST-HIS CRUCIFIXION AND DEATH. 

102 EUCHARIST. L. M. 
ISAAC w ATTS. I SAAC BARER WOODBURY. 

~
- ----. ,,..... ~ ;!----. 
:1~ J U@J3¥~~-¥¥ai¥QJ3_ia 13 F" 

...._./ .../ 

1. When I sur-vey thewon·drous cross Ou whlch the Prince of g lo - ry died, 
2. For-birl it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the d eath of Christ, my Go<l, 
3 See, from his head ,hishauds, his feet, Sor -row and love flow mingled down: 
4. \Vere the whole realm of nature mine, That were an offer-Ing far too small; 

F . _._ .p_ . C.J 1-:J_ 
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My ri chest gain I count but loss, Aud pour con-tempt on all my pride. 
All the vain things that charm me most, I sac - ri - fice them to bis blood. 
Did e'er such love and sor-row meet, Or thorns com-pose so rich a crown? 
Love so a-maz-ing, so di - vine, De-mands my soul, my life, my all. ,......_ 

F · _._ F .L +='-' _,,._ e. .L .IL I 
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103 The Messiah dies. 

1. 'Tis finish ed! the Messiah dies,
Cnt off for sins, but not bis own ; 

Accomplished is the sacrifice, 
The great redeeming work is done. 

2. 'Tis finished ! all the debt is pnid; 
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 livin g way to hllaven is seen; 

The middle wall is broken down, 
And all . mankind may enter in. 

4. The types and figures are fulfilled; 
Exacted is the l egal pain; 

The precious promises are sealed ; 
The spotless L:tm b of God is slain. 

5. Death, hell,and sin are now subdued, 
All grace is now to sinners given ; 

And , lo I I plead the atoning blood, 
And in thy right I claim my heaven. 

Charles Wesley. 
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104 Christ crucified. 
1. EXTENDED OD a cursed tree, 

Covered with dust, and sweat, and 
See there, the King of glory see! [blood, 

Sinks and expires the Son of God. 
2. Who, who,mySavior.this bath done? 

Who con Id thy sacred body wound? 
No guilt thy spotless benrt hath known, 

No guile hath in tby lips been found . 
3. I, I alone hrive done the deed; 
'Tis I thy sacred flesh have torn ; 

My sins have caused Thee, Lord to bleed, 
Pointed the nail, and fixed the thorn. 

4. For me the burden to sustain 
Too great, on Thee. my Lord, was laid; 

To heal me, Thou hast borne my pain ; 
To bless me, Thou a curse wast made. 

5. My Savior, how shall I proclaim, 
How pay the mi~hty 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, 1rnd heave my breast 

Till. loosed from flesh and earth, I rise, 
And ever in thy bosom rest . 

Paul Get•hardt. Tr. by J. Wesley. 



CHRYST-HIS CRUCIFIXION AND DEATH. 

105 COMMUNION. C. M. 
IBAAO WATTS. STEPHEN JENKS. 

f1111~~ 113 f=?4g4£ilu I pf-MfJ~ 
1. A-las I and did my Sav - ior bleed? And did my Bove - reign die? 
2. Was it for crimes that I have done, He groaned up - on the tree ? 
3. Well might the sun in dark-ness bide, And shut his g1or - ies in, 
4. Thus might I hide my blush-ing face While his dear cross ap . pears ; 
5. But drops of grief can ne'er re - pay The debt of love I owe: 

~PF &opp1r·E-1F@FEP~fff:~ 

ff~g ±t;l~ lpJ upJB a 1d µs m 
Would he de - vote that sa - cred head For such a worm as I ? 

A · maz - ing pi - ty ! grace un-known ! And Jove be - yond de - gree I 
When Christ, the migh-ty l\fok-er, died, For man the creat-ure's sin. 

Dis·solve my heart in tbank-ful-ness, And melt mine eyes to tears. 
Here, Lord, I give my-self a · way,-'Tis all that I can do. 

_,......_I I 
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106 He died for thee. 

1. BEHOLD tbe Savior of mankind 
Nailed to the shameful tree; 

How vast the Jove that him inclined 
To bleed and die for thee ! 

2. Hark I how he groans, while natme shakes, 
And earth ·s strong pillars bend: 

The temple's veil in sunder !Jreaks, 
The solid marbles rend. 

3. 'Tis done! the precious ransom's 
"Receive my soul!" be cries: [paid! 

See where he bows his sacred head ; 
He bows bis head, and dies I 

4. But soon he'll break death's envious 
And in full glory shine: [chain, 

0 Lamb of God, was ever pain, 
W11s ever love, like thine ? 

Samuel WesleiJ. 

107 Kneeling at the cross. 

1. 0 JESUS I sweet the tears I shed, 
While at thy cross I kneel, 

Gaze on thy ~¥ounded, fainting head, 
And all thy sorrows feel. 

2. Mv heart disolves to see Thee bleed, 
This heart so hard before ; 

I bear Thee for the guilty plead, 
And grief o'erfiows the more. 

3. 'Twas for the sinful Thou didst die, 
And I a sinner stand : 

What love speaks from thy dying eye 
And from each pierced band I 

4. I know this cleansing blood of thine 
Was slied, dear Lord, for me; 

For me, for all-ob. grace divine 1-
Who look by faith on Thee. 

5. 0 Christ of God! 0 spotless Lamb t 
By love my soul is drawn; 

Henceforth forever thine I am ; 
Here life and peace are born. 

Ray Pal1™r. 
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CHRIST-HIS CRUCIFIXION AND DEATH. 

108 OLIVES' BROW. L. M. 
WILLIAlll B. TAJ>PAN. WILLIAlll BATCHELDER BRADBURY. 

I 
1. 'Tis midnight; and on Ol·ives' brow The star is dimmed that late- y shone; 
2. 'Tis midnight; and from all re-moved, The Savior wrestles lone with fears · 
3. 'Tis midnight; and for other's guil t The Man of sorrows weeps in blood; 
4. 'Tis midnight; and from ether-plains ls borne the song that an-gels know ; 

ab"~i F3Ff?F?SfEr 1 F 11 F 1 r r-1tpfSF3 1 FA 
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'Tis midnight ; in the l!"ar den, now, The suffering Savior prays a - lone. 
E'en that dis-ci-ple whom he loved Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 
Yet he that hath in an - guish knelt Is not for-sak en by his God. 
Un-heard by mortals are the strains That sweetly soothe the Sav-ior's woe. 

~vpumtt£¥f FW-4fJF--rEEY2 mp; 
109 GETHSEMANE. 7, 61 • RrOIW!D RED!Il!JAD. 

~4W d:d1J llg;i_1_, t44LP 11µ m ~a rn 
1. Go to dark Gethsemane, Ye that feel the tempter's power ; Your Redeemer' s conflict see, 

~ ~lfE C'CIE II~ F:EF [ S~ttfE ft ;I F-" 
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Watch with him one bitter hour; Turn not from his griefs away, Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

I . 

~~~F~~&=C~E--trT:=:=t=~m 
Christ our exemplar. 

'2. Follow to the judgment-hall; 
View the Lorri of life arraigned ; 

-0 the wormwood and the gall! 
0 the pang-s his soul sustained ! 

Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

3. Calvary's mournful mountain climb ; 
There, adoring at his feet , 

Mark that miracle of time, 

I .. I I I 

God 's own sacrifice complete; 
"It 1s fini shed !" hear him cry ; 
Learn of Jes us Christ to die. 

4. Early hasten to the tomb . 
Where they laid his breathless clay : 

All is solitude and gloom ; 
Who hat.h taken him away? 

Christ is risen ; he meets our eyes; 
Savior, teach us so to rise I 

James Montgomery. 
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CHRIST-HIS CRUCIFIXION AND DEATH. 

110 SELENA. L. M. 61. 
CHARLES WESLEY. ISAAC BAKER WOODBURY. 

§Wm 4 .i d 1~?=Pii- Ii: IQ #ti i: : Et±Ea 
1. 0 love di-vine, what hast thou done! The incarnate God hathdied for me I 
2. Behold him, all ye that pass by;-The bleeding Prince oflifeand peace! 
3. Is cru -ci- fied for me and you, To bring us reb - els back to God I 
4. Then let us sit be-neath his cross, And gladly catch the healing stream ; 

1~&rER 1 FlH-~~ E F 1F: F==f=E~ 
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The Father's co - e - ter - nal Son, Bore all my sins up - on the tree I 

Come, sinners, see your Savior die, And say, was ev - er grief like his? 
Believe, be- lieve the re-cord true, Ye all are bought with Jes us' blood : 
All things for him ac-count but loss, And give up all our hearts to him: 

m 1p: r PF=F'£J£ti=Bt&=F===E"~ 
I I I I 
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''-The Son of God for me hath died: My Lord, my Love,iscru- ci - fied. 

Come, feel with me his blood ap-plied : My Lord, my Love, is cru - ci - fied . 
Par-don for all flows from his side: My Lord . my Love, is cm -ci - fled. 
Of nothing think or speak beside,-My Lord, my Love, is cm - ci - fled. 

I I I I I ,.-, 
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111 Our everlasting sacrifice. 

1. 0 THOU eternal Victim, slain 
A sacrifice for guilty man, 
By the eterniil i::lpirit made 
An offering in the sinner's stead ; 
Our everlasting priest art Thou, 
Pleading thy death for sinners now. 

2. Thy offering still continues new; 
Thy vesture keeps its crimsom hue; 

Thou art the ever-slaughtered Lamb, 
Thy priesthood still remains the same;: 
Thy years, 0 Lord, can never fail; 
Thy goorluess is unchangeable. 

3. 0 that our faith may never move. 
But stand unshaken as thy love I 
Sure evidence of things unseen, 
Passing the years that intervene, 
Now let it view upon the tree 
The Lord, who bleeds and dies for me~ 

Charles Wesley. 
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CHRIST-HIS CRUCIFIXION A.ND DEATH. 

J. INGAT.L81 ARR. H. B. H. 

~ d_J 91:d: !;11 p F fte 
Come,saints,and drop a tear or two, For him who groaned beneath your load; 

r.\ 
I I r.\ 
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1. He dies I the Friend of sinners dies! 
Lo I Salem's daughters weep around ; 

A solemn darkness veils the skies, 
A sudden trem hling shakes thegrou nd. 

Come, saints, and drop a tear or two 
For him who groaned beneath your 

load; 
He shed a thousand drops for you,

A tbousand drops of richer blood. 

2. Here's love and grief beyond degree: 
The Lord of glory dies for man I 

But lo I what sudden joys we see, 
Jesus, the dead, ievives again I 

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 spoiled the hosts of bell, 
And led the monster Death in chains: 

Say, "Live forever, wondrous King! 
Born to redeem, and strong to save;" 

Then ask the monster, " Where's thy 
sting ?" 

And, ·'Where's thy victory, boasting 
Grave?" 

Isaac Watts, alt. by J. Wesley. 

113 The King of glor?;. 

1. Oun Lord is Tisen from the dead ; 
Our Jesus is gone up on high; 

The powers of hell are captive Jed, 
Dragged 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 I" 

3. "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 I" 

"Who is the King of glory? Who?" 
"The Lord. that all our foeso"ercame; 

The world , sin, death, and hello'erthrew; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror's name." 

3. Lo, his triumphal <'h~riot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay: 

"Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 
Ye everlasting doors, give way I" 

"Who is the King of glory? Who?" 
"The Lord, of glorious power pos

sessed ; 
The King of saints and Rngels too; 

God over all forever blest ! ' ' 
Char/ts Wesley. 
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CHRIST-HIS CRUCIFIXION AND DEATH. 

114 AUTUMN. 8, 7. o. SPANISII MELODY, FROM MARECHO 

I :S: . 

1~I sid: a+:AA~BdiBst~a=-re+~J? 
1. Hail, thou once despised Jes us! Hail, thou Galilean King! Thou didst suffer to release us; 

D.S. By thy merits we find favor; 

:::J~~ 1~ 11 11 
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f@t.ai1f3 d: 31 _:111&3iiFffffi-_fuF.~~ 
Thou didst free salvation bring. Hail, thou agonizing Savior, Bearer of our sin and shame! 

Lifei~hroughthynam~--~ h I I a 

l~Sciff= w: 'ltf?d'" r-¥ Rf"f¥etE35f~ 
The Pa8chal Lamb. 

2. Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 
All our sins on Thee were laid : 

3. J esus, bail I enthroned in glory, 
There forever to abide ; 

All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at thy Father's side: By !).!mighty love anointed, 

Thou bast full atonement made. 
All thy people are forgiven, 

Through tbe virtue of thy blood ; 
Opened is the gate of heaven: 

Peace is made 'twixt man and God. 

There for sinners Thou art pleading; 
There Thou dost our place prepare, 

Ever for us interceding, 
Till in glory we appear. 

John Bakewell. 

115 WARE, L. M. 
N1c oLAUS L. ZrnzENDORF. TR. BY J. WEnEY. GEORGE KINGSLEY. 

~~~~~~~*1~m-~~ l!l\E -~:- .,.----0--,,'---'-

1. 
2 
3. 
4 
5. 

J e-s us, thy blood and righteousness My beau-ty are, my glorious dress; 
Bold shall I staml in thy great day, For w ilo au~ht to my charge shall lay ? 
The ho - ly, meek, unspotted Lamb, Who from the Father's bosom came, 
Lord, I believe thy precious blood, Which at the mer-cy - seat of God, 
Lord, I believe were sin-ners more Than sands upon the o - cea.n shore, --
I I I I I· I 

~¥1=•-~¥-#ii=~?--=-= 1@ j 11.=1 
'Midst flaming worlds, in thesearmyed .With joy shall I lift up my bead. 
Fully absolved through these I am, From sin and fear. from guilt an<l shame. 
Who died for me, e'en me to atone, Now for my Lord and God 1 own. 
For - ev - er doth for sinners plead, For me, e'en for my soul was shed. 
Thou hast for all a ran-som paid, For all a full a - tone meat made. 

,,., -.- -- -• - I I 
~~ r ~ ~~- -~-Ej?5~~_,___:n _:_ ~ ~--=1-= 4£=.~==t:==t:GS . =te 

I I I I I I I I J 
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CHRIST-HIS REIGN. 

All hail the power of Jesus' name! , Bring forth the royal di • a • dem, 
Let angels prostrate fall; 

~=m-~a s ai~• dE.~~ '-- _:_., I 
And crown him Lord of all, Bring forth the royal di· a· dem, And crown him Lord of all. 

I I -IL ~- .,.__ _fJ fl ~"'I 
WfJftEf=rl@ltfr-~tF r#~?~~ 

1. ALL hail the power of Jesus' name I 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 

J3ring forth the royal diadem, 
Aud crown him Lord of all. 

'2. Crown him.ye morning starsoflight, 
Who fixed this earthly ball ; 

Now hail the strengt.h of Israel's might, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3. Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 
Ye ransomed from the fall ; . 

Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4. Sinners. whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 

Go, spread your troplties at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

5. Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On t-his terrestrial ball, 

To him all majesty ascribe, 
Aud crown him Lord of all. 

6. 0 that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall ! 

·well join the everlasting song, 
And crown liim Lord of all 

Edwa1'd Per1'0net, all. 
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117 The highest name. 

1. JESUS I the name high over all, 
In hell. or earth, or sky; 

Angels and men before it fall, 
And devils fear and fly. 

2. Jesus! the name to sinners dear, 
Tne name to sinners given; 

It scatters all their guilty fear; 
It turns their bell to heaven. 

3. J es us the prisoner's fetters breaks 
And bruises Satau 's head ; ' 

Power into strength less souls he speaks, 
And life into the dead. 

4. 0 that the world might taste and see 
The riches of his grace ! 

The arms of love that compass me 
Would all mankind embrace. 

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 bot gasp his name; 

Preach him to all and cry in death, 
"Behold, behold the Lamb !" 

Charles We.ley. 



CHRIST-HIS REIGN. 

118 ORTONVILLE. C. M. 
SAMUEL STENNETT. THOMAS HASTINGS. 

~~ru+a llJLJ-r= kktt1=-_, r~ 
-------1. Ma - jes - tic sweetness sits enthroned Up- on the Savior's brow; His 

~~~=x=e=n=qm-rnrra-m~ 
I I I ..__.,I J 

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ r-- ~~ I ~-= ; i 31 PI213. ~- a 3Ji~W£iZj~J_:f&4~ 
'-.- / ....... ..... 

head with radiant glories crowned, His lips with grace o'erflow,His lips with grace o' erflow. 

· ~ ±:±ii 11 • 

-~~~41®u~~m~=m 
I I I ..__., I l '---'1 

2. No mortal can with him compare, 
Among the sons of men ; 

Fairer is he than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train .. 

3. He saw me plunged in deep distress, 
He flew to my relief ; 

For me he bore .the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

4. To him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have; 

119 HEBER. C. M, 

He makes me triumph over death, 
Be saves me from the grave. 

5. To heaven the place of bis abode, 
He brings my weary feet; 

Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete. 

6. Since from bis bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 

Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord, they should all be thine. 

!SAAC WATTS. GEORGE KINGSLEY. 

~$~= I ~~£8~~~ FPE53 ~~ _, '--
1. Wit.h joy we med - i - tate the grace Of our High Priest a - bove ; 
2. Touched with a sym-pa thy with in, He knows our fee - ble frame; 
3. He. in the days of fee-blfl flesh, Poured out strong cries and tears; 
4. He'll nev er quench the smoking flax. But raise it to a flame; 
5. Th<Jn let our bumble faith alldress His mercy and his power; 

,--. I I 

~==tf~s -r~+Mf=if=F=t=~Y-~ 
~B~k~~~~_ELz:dgg; 

IDs heart is made of ten-der -ness. His how-els melt with love. 
He knows what sore temptations mean, For he hath felt the same. 
And in his meas-ure feels a- fresh What eve-ry mem ber bears. 
The bruis-ed reed he never breaks. Nor scorns the mean est name. 
We shall ob-tain de-livering grace In eve-ry try Ing hour. 

wtf-1fi=i~9==f=HLG ~~=i ~ tftiH 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

Prophetic fire. 

1. COME, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire; 
Let us thine influence prove; 

Source 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 nature's night; 

On our disordered spirits move, 
And Jet there now be light. 

4. God, through himsdf, we then shall 
If Thou within us shine ; [know 

And sound, with all thy saints below, 
The depths of love divine. 

CharleJJ WeJJley. 

122 His preJJenu invoked. 

1. ENTHRONED on high, almighty Lord, 
The Holy Ghost send down; 

WILLIAM TANSUB. 

Fulfill iu us thy faithful word, 
And all thy mercies crown. 

2. Though on our heads no tongues of 
Their wondrous powers impart, [fire 

Grant, Savior, what we more desire,
Thy Spirit in our heart. 

3. Spirit of life, and light, and love, 
Thy heavenly influenCfl give; 

Quicken our souls, our guilt remove, 
That we in Christ may live. 

4. To our benighted minds reveal 
The glories of his grace, 

Anrl bring us where no clouds conceal 
The brightness of his face. 

5. His love within us shed abroad, 
Life's ever springing well; 

Till God in us, and we iu God, 
In love eternal dwell. 

ThorM$ Haweis. 

--



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

123 MARTH. 7. 5. JOSEPH P. HOLBROOK. 

fiU1Jm~¥At;¢dJ¥~~00 
\,.. I I I '-_,_ 

Thou who likuthe wind dost come, Blessed Spirit make thy home 

~ ~ Com~o:::b~_:'e~epar~~ -~ ~$..._~~t. 
~1Ft-1r~rµFe1t~ 1p 11tt1t!1 kl~lf§r-;+rS! 

Come to me. 

1. THOU who like the wind dost come, 
Come to me but ne'er depart ; 

Blessed Spirit 1mke thy hc,me 
In my thankful heart. 

2. Answer not with tongues of light; 
Brood not o'er me like a dove ; 

Fall upon me in thy might; 
Fill me with thy love. 

3. Sin has ruled me ; set me free ; 
Sin has scourged me; bring me rest ; 

Help my fainting soul to flee 

4. If every one that asks may find, 
If still Thou dost on sinners fall, 

Come as a mighty rushing wind ; 
Great grnce be now upon us all. 

5. 0 leave us not to mourn below, 
Or long for thy return to pine ; 

Now, Lord. the Comforter bestow, 
And fix in us the Guest divine. 

Charles Wesley. 

To my Savior's breast. 125 [Tune Uxbridge. L. M. Hymn 130.] 
Tongues of jlre. 

4. Tell me much of cleansing blood; 
Show me sin, but sin forgiven; 

St11p by step, where Christ bas trod, 
Help me home to heaven. 

124 

Hervey D. Ganse. 

[Tune Uxbridge. L. M Hymn 130.] 
The apostolic promise. 

J.. COME, Holy Spirit, raise our songs 
To reach the wonders of that day, 

When, with thy fiery cloven tongues 
Thou didst such glorious scenes dis

play. 

2. Lord, we believe to us and ours, 
The apostolic prvmise given ; 

We wait the pentecostal powers, 
The Holy Ghost sent down from 

heaven. 

1. 0 SPIRIT of the living God, 
In all thy plentitude of grace, 

Where'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, 

Where'er the joyful sonnd is heard. 

3. Be darkness, at thy coming, light, 
Confusion-order, in thy path ; 

Souls without strength, inspire with 
might; 

Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4. Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
3. Assembled here with one accord. The triumphs of the cross record: 

Calmly we wait the promised grace, The name of Jesus glorify. 
The purchase of our dying Lord ; Till every kindred call him Lord. 

Come, Holy Ghost, and fill. the place. , Jame. .Afontgomery. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 

126 [Tune Rathbun, 8, 7. Hymn 34.] 
Source of joy and gladness. 

1. HOLY GHOST, dispel our sadness; 
Pierce the clouds of nature's night; 

Come, thou Source of joy and gladness. 
Breathe thy life, and spread thy light. 

2. From the height which knows no 
measure, 

As a gracious shower descend, 
Bringing down the richest treasure 

Man can wish, or God can send. 

3. Author of the new creation. 
Come with unction and with power; 

Make our hearts thy habitation ; 
On our souls thy graces shower. 

4. Hear, 0 hear our supplication, 
Blessed Spirit, God of peace I 

Rest upon this congregation, 
With the fulness of thy grace. 

Paul Gerha1·dt. Tr. by J. C. Jacobi. 
alt. by A. M. Toplady. 

127 [Tune Pleyel's Hymn. 7. Hymn 24: 
All divine. -

1. HoLY GHOST, with light divine, 
tibiae upon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of uight away, 
Turn my darkness into day. 

2. Holy Ghost, with power divine, 
Cleause this guilty heart of mine; 
Long hath sin without control, 
Held dominion o'er my soul. 

3. Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
Bid my many woes depart, 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

4. Holy Spirit, all divine, 
Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Cast down every idol -throne. 
Reign supreme-and reign alone. 

Andrew Reed. 

128 [Tune Olivet. 6, 4. Hymn Z'IO. ] 
Thy gifts impart. 

1. COME, Holy Ghost, in love, 
Shed on us from above 

45 

Thine own bright ray ! 
Divinely good Thou art~ 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden each sad heart: 

0 come to-day ! 

2. Come, tenderest Friend, and best, 
Our most delightful Guest, 

With soothing power: 
Rest, which the weary know, 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow, 
Peace, when deep griefs o'erflow, 

Cheer us this hour I 

3. Come, Light serene, and still 
Our inmost bosoms fill ; 

Dwell in each breast ; 
We know no dawn but thine, 
Send forth thy beams divine, 
On onr dark souls to shine, 

And make us blest ! 

4. Come, all the faithful bless; 
Let all "'ho Christ confess 

His praise employ : 
Give virtue's rich reward· 
Victorious death accord, ' 
Aud. with our glorious Lord, 

Eternal joy ! 
Robert II., King of France. Tr. by R. Palmer. 

129 [Tune Dennis. S. M. Hymn 89.} 
Day Of Pentecost. 

1. 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 Spirit of all grace. ' 

3. Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, 

Move with one impnlse every mind· 
One soul, one feeling breathe. • 

4. The young, the old, rnspire 
With wisdom from above; 

And give us hearts and tongues of fire 
To pray, and praise, and love. ' 

Jamrs Montgomery. 



THE BIBLE. 

130 UXBRIDGE. L. M. 
Is.uc WATTS. LoWELL MAeoN. 

~1 {J ip=~-i _fij ll J 13 3 : tctfF~ 
1. The henvensdelare thy glo-ry, Lord; In every star thy wis-dom shines· 
2. ~be rolling sun, the cbangiug light, Aud nights and days, thy power confes~. 
3. Suu,moon,and stars,convey thy praiseRound the wholeearth,aud never stand: 
4. Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, Till through the world thy truth bas run ; 
5. Great Sun of righteousness, a rise, Bless the dark world with heavenly light ; 
6. Thy noblest wonders here we view, In souls renewed, and sins for· given; 

~-~,1~ 

~'==k1 r.\ ;=;ffi2±3Bg-s+J t#-S 2 t=~=ra=w~ 
But when our eyes be-hold thy word, We read thy namein fair. er lines. 
But the blest volume Thou hast writ, Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 
So when thy truth began its race, It touched and glanced on eve-ry land. 
Till Christ bas all the nations blessed That see the light, or feel the sun. 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise, Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew ,And make thy word my guide to heav'n. 

131 The eternal word. 

1. THE starry fu'marrHiJnt on high, 
And all the glories of the sky, 
Yet shine not to thy praise, 0 Lord, 
So brigbtly as thy "Written word. 

2. The hopes that holy word supplies, 
Its truths divine and precepts wise, 
In each a heavenly beam I see, 
And every beam conducts to Thee. 

3. Ahnigbty Lord, the sun shall fail, 
The moon forget her nightly tale, 
And deepest silence hush on high 
The radiant chorus of the sky ; 

4. But, fixed for everlasting years, 
Unmoved amid tbe wreck of spberes, 
Thy word shall shine i11 cloudles1:1 day, 

When heaven and earth have passed 
away. 

Sir Robert Grant. 

132 The precious word. 

1. How precious is the bcok 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 ; 

Life, light. and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

3. This lamp, through all the tedious 
Of life, shall guide our way; [night 

Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. ' 

John Fawcett. 
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THE BIBLE. 

133 MARLOW· C. M. 
REv. JoHN CnETHAM. SAMUEL STENNET. 

f'tt=§{gJ d FOCt ±Jd 1 l_;_& i IQQ 
1. The coun-sels of re· deem - ing grace The sa. - cred leaves un - fold ; 
2 Here light de-scend-ing from a - bove Di - rects out doubt·ful feet· 
3. Our numer-ous griefs are here re-dressed, And all our wants sup - plied : 
4. For these in - es - ti - ma - ble gains, That so en - rich the mind, 

'f~ri=~W i ~==f-~ 
And here the Sav-ior's love-ly face Our raptured eyes be - hold. 
Here prom·i-ses of heaven-ly love Our ar-dent wish-es meet. 

Naught we can ask to make us blest Is in this book de • nled. 
0 may we search with ea-ger pains, As · sured that we shall find. 

-Ill- -Ill- -Ill- I= "' 
lt¥=1=~~~ER F IC pP==E~ 

134 The excellent word. 

1. FATHER of mercies. in thy 
What endless glory shines ! 

Forever be thv name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

word 

2. Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exaustless riches find ; 

Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3. Here the fair tree of knowledge 
Aud yields a free repast ; [grows, 

Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 

4. Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 

And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

And still new beauties may we see, 
And still increasing light. 

Anne Steele. 

135 The gmcwus word. 

1. WHAT glory ~ilds the sacred page I 
Majestic like the sun, 

It gives a light to every age; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

2. The power that gave it still supplies 
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 bright display, 

As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day 

4. My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of him I love, 

5. 0 may these heavenly pages be 
Our ever dear delight; I 

Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

William Cowper. 
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MAN'S LOST CONDITION. 

136 MEAR. C. M. 
ISAAC WATTS. WELSH Arn. AARON WILLLUis. 

ft¥-TI-t-U¥SL4FUbuQdd e 1 m 
1. How sad our state by na - ture is I Our sin, how deep it stains I 
2. But there's a voice of sovereign grace Sounds from the sa-cred word : 
S. My soul o - beys the gra-cious call. And runs to this re - lief; 
4. To the blest foun-tain of thy blood, In-car-nate God, I fly; 
5. A guil-ty, weak, and help-less worm, In - to thine arms I fall; 

aft=rf F I rBFfif=_=ff- 1f -f- m -n=FTI 
f=~ id 

1
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And Sa - tan binds our cap-tive souls Fast in his slav - ish chains. 
"Ho I ye de - spair - ing sin-ners, come, And trust a faith- ful Lord." 

I would be - lieve thy promise, Lord; 0 help my un - be - lief I 
Here let me wash my guil-ty soul From crimes of deep- est dye. 
Be Thou my strength and righteousness, My Je - sus, and my all. 

mµ F4FE 1? F 1p 11~ 1µ@p -r?w=m 
137 Our helpless state. 

1. PLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair, 
We wretched sinners lay, 

Without one cheering beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimrn'ring day. 

2. With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpless grief : 

He saw, and, 0 amazing love I 
He ran to our relief. 

3. Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste he sped, 

Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4. O for this love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break; 

And all harmonious human tongues, 
The Savior'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. 

Isaac Watts. 

138 
[Tune Duke. stri;et. !-'· M. Hymn 37.) 

Conceived in sin. 

1. LORD, we are vile, conceived in sin, 
A.nd born unholy and unclean ; 

Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his race, and taints us all. 

2. Soon as we draw our infant breath 
The seeds of sin grow up for death; 
Thy law demands a perfect heart, 
But we're defiled in every part. 

3. Behold, we 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,norbleeding beast, 
Nor hysop branch, nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor running brook. nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 

5. Jesus, thy blood, thy blood alone, 
Hath power sufficient to · atone; 
Thy blood can make us white as snow; 
No Jewish typr s could cleanse us so 

6. While guilt disturbs and breaks our 
peace, 

Nor flesh nor soul hath rest or ease; 
Lord let us hear thy pardoning voice, 
And 'make these broken hearts rejoice. 

Isaac Watts. 
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:MAN'S LOST CONDITION. 

139 UT S M ARR. BY LOWELL MASON. SHAWM • . . 
~ ~ ~ 

Ii~~= t3]3ijl@llj£flj:J1£ ;1~ 
0 that I could repent! Thou, by thy voice, the marble rend, 

0 that I could believe ! The rock in sunder cleave. 

Obduracy bemoaned. 

1. 0 THAT I could repent l 
0 that I could believe ! 

Thou, by thy voice the marble rend, 
The rock in sunder cleave : 

2. Thou, by thy two-edged sword, 
My soul and spirit part ; 

Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break my stubborn heart. 

3. Savior, and Prince of peace, 
The double grace bestow ; 

Unloose the bands of wickedness, 
And let the captive go: 

4. Grant me my sins to feel, 
And then the load remove : 

Wound, and pour in, my wounds to heal, 
The balm of pardoning love. 

Cka1·les Wesley. 

140 IJead in sins. 

1. M: Y former hopes are fled; 
My terror now begins: 

I feel, alas ! that I am dead 
In trespasses and sins. 

2. When I review my ways, 
I dread impending doom : 

But hark! a friendly whisper says, 
.. Flee from the wrath to come." 

3. With trembling hope I see 
A glimm'ring from afar ; 

A beam of day that shines for me, 
To save me from despair. 

4. Forerunner of the sun, 
It marks the pilgrim's way; 

I'll gaze upon it while I run, 
And watch the rising day. 

William Cowper. 

141 Our ransom price. 

1. Oun 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. 

4. Jesus, we look to Thee ; 
Where else can sinners go? 

Thy boundless love shall set us free 
From wretchedno::ss and woe. 

Jolin Fawcett. 

142 Ckrist alone. 
1. NoT what these hands have done 

Can save this guilty soul : 
Not what this toiling flesh has borne 

Can make my spirit whole. 

2. Not what I feel or do 
Can give me peace with God; 

Not all my prayers, and sighs, and tea:s, 
Uan bear my awful load. 

3. Thy work alone, 0 Christ, 
Can ease this wtight of sin : 

Thy blood alone, 0 Lamb of God, 
Uan give me peace within. 

Eoratius Bmar. 
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THE GOSPEL. 

143 COWPER. c. M. LOWELL MABON. 

~+£9: i 3 "Jl4J¥AP¥m&-rn 
I '--- I 

1. How sweet the name of Je-sussounds In a be-liev. er's ear! It 

1E1h,~ f :,F: : mtt~r:a-tR 
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soothes his sorrows,heals his wounds,And drives away his fear,And drives a-way his fear. 

The dearest n(!me. 

2. It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled brPast; 

'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

3. Dear name! the rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding-place ; 

My never-failing treasure, filled 
Wit.h boundless .stores of grace. 

4. Jesus. my Shepherd, Savior, Friend, 
My Prophet. Priest., and King, 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5. I would thy boundless Jove proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 

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

John Newwn. 

(144) The cleansing fountain. 

2. The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in bis day ; 

And t.here may I. though vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3. Thou dying Lamb I thy precious 
Shall never lose its power, [blood 

Till all the ransomed 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 bas been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 

5. Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sin11: thy power to save, 

When this poor lisping, stammering 
Lies silent in the grave. [tongue 

William wwper. 

144 CLEANSING FOUNTAIN. C, M. o. UNKNOWN. 

'1-~:!:hll~~ r- -, . . ..... . , · 
1. There is a fountain filled with blood, And sinners plunged beneath that flood 

Drawn from Immanuel 's veins ; 

~ ~ 
Fine. D.S. 

&JS1;: fittbfiltid :1t9ttti: iR _p:j;t¥J 
Lose all their guU-ty stains. Lose all their guil·ty stains, Lose all their gull-ty stains, 
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THE GOSPEL. 

145 CAMBRIDGE. c. M. JOHN RANDALL. 

~d d Id d l~~+-P@~@df-1 
1. Sal-vat ion ! O the joy-fulsound ! What pleasure to our ears! A sovereign balm for 

a"21Z pprn1s µ1~wt#?f=E1:11µ F p1r & 

The jo Y.ful sound. 

2. Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 

While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

3. Salvation! 0 thou bleeding Lamb I 
To Thee the praise belongs; 

Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 

Isaac Watts. 

146 The soul-reviving feast. 

1. LET every mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoice; 

The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho I 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 reviving feast, 

And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4. Ho I ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine aw11y and die, 

Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

5. Rivers of love and mercy here 
In a rich ocean join ; 

Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

6. The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day : 

Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 

Isaac Watts. 

147 LTune Silver Street. S. M. Hymn a.: 
Grae.;. 

1. Grace I 'tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear ; 

Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2. Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man ; 

And all the steps that grace display, 
Which drew the wonarous plan. 

3. Grace taught my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road; 

And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

4. Grace all the work shall crown 
Through everlasting days; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves our praise. 

Ph.ilip Doddridge.. 
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148 LENOX. H. M. LEWIS EDSON. 
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Blow ye the trumpet, blow, Let all the nations know, 

The gladly-solemn sound! To earth's remotest bound, 
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The year of ju-bi-lee is come! Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
The year of ju-bi-lee is come! _ 

The year of jubilee. 

1. BLow ye the trumpet, blow, 
The gladly solemn sound I 

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

The year of jubilee is come I 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2. Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Hath full atonement made: 

Ye weary spirits. rest; 
Ye mournful souls, be glad: 

Tbe year of jubilee is come l 
Return , ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atoning Lamb; 

Redemption in bis blood 
Throughout the world proclaim : 

The year of jubilee is come ! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4. Ye slaves of ~in and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 

And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live: 

The year of jubilee Is come I 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

5. Ye who have sold for naught 
Your heritage above, 

Shall have It back unbought, 

The gift of Jes us' love : 
The year of jubilee is come I 
R eturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

6. The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of heavenly grace; 

And, saved from earth, appear 
Before your Savior's face: 

The year of jubilee is come! 
Return, ye racsomed sinners. home. 

149 

Charles Wesley. 

LTune Rathbun. 8, 7. Hymn 34.) 
Hope of earth. 

1. COME, thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set thy people free: 

From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 

2. Israel's Strength and Consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art ; 

Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

3. Born thy people to deliver, 
Born a child, and yet a. King, 

Born to reign in us forever , 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4. By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone ; 

By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

Charles WeslelJ. 
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150 COME, YE SINNERS, as & 7s. JEREMIAH INGALLS. 

~ ~ Fine. 
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1. Come, ye sin · ners, poor and needy, Weak and wounded, sick and sore; l 

Je - sus read- y stands to save you, Full of pit - y, love and power; f 
D. C. He is a - ble, He is a - ble, He is wil - ling, doubt no more. 
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is a - ble, he ls ~ - ble. He is willing, doubt no more. He 
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Invitation Hymn. 

1. COME, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 

Jesus 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 a.nd 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 ; 

.A.II the fitness be requireth 
Is to feel your need of him : 

This be gives you ; 
'Tis the Spirit's glimm'ring 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 rigbteous,-
Sinners Jes us 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 finished ! " 
Sinners, will not this suffice ? 

6. Lo ! the incarnate God, ascending, 
Pleads the merit of bis blood ; 

Venture on him, venture freely; 
Let no other trust intrude: 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

7.' Saints and angels, joined in concert 
Sing tbe praises of the Lamb · ' 

While the blissful seats of beav~n 
Sweetly echo with his name: 

Hallelujah! 
Sinners here may do the same. 

Joseph Hart. 

CHORUS. 

[U desired this ctorus may be used in the place 
of the last two lines of each verse.) 

Turn to the Lord, and seek salvation, 
Sound the praise of bis dear name; 

Glory, honor, and salvation, 
Christ, the Lord, is come to reiga. 
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151 HORTON. 7. 
XAVIER SCHNYDl<R VON WARTENBEE. 'l'JOMAS SCOTT. 
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1. Hast - en, sin - ner, to be wise ! Stay not for the mor ·row's sun: 
2. Hust- en, mer - cy to im · plore ! Stay not for the mor ·rows sun, 
3. }fast- en, sin - ner, to re - turn ! ::ltay not for the mor - row's sun, 
4. Hast - en, sin - ner, to be blest 1 S~ not for the mor - row s sun, 

I I I~- I..., 
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Wis - dom if you still rle - spise, Hard.er is it to be won. 
Lest thy sea- son should be o'er Ere this even-ing's stage be run. 
Lest thy lamp shoulcl fail to burn Ere sal - va - tioa's work is done. 
Lest per - di - tion thee ar ·rest Ere the mor - row is be · gun. 
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152 Depth of mercy. 

1. DEPTH of mercy 1 can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me ? 
Can my God his wrath forbear.
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 

2. i have long withstood bis grace; 
Long, provokecl him to bis face; 
Would not hearken to his calls ; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

3. Now incline me to repent; 
Let me now my sins lament ; 
Now my foul revolt deplore, 
Weep, believe, and sin nr more. 

4. Kindled bis releatings are; 
Me he now delights to spare; 
Cries, ··How shall I give thee 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 

up?" 

5. There for me the Savior stands, 
Shows bis wounds and spreads his hands; 

God is love! I know, I feel; 
Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 

Char lea W ealey. 

153 With Thee is 1nercy. 

1. SOVEREIGN Ruler, Lord of all, 
Prostrate at thy feet I fall; 
Hear, 0 hear my ardent cry, 
Frown not, lest I faint and die. 

2. Vilest of the sons of men. 
Worst of rebels I have been; 
Oft abnscd 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 fire. 

4. But with Thee is mercy found, 
Balm to heal my every wound ; 
Soothe, 0 soothe this troubled breast, 
Give the weary wanderer rest. 

Thomas RaJftea. 
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154 HEBRON. L. M. 
TllllOTHY DWIGHT. LoWELL MASON. 
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But soon, ah, soon, ap-proaching night Shall blot out ev·ery hope of heaven! 
Come, sinners, haste. 0 baste a-way, While yet a pardon-ing God is found. 
Be - fore his bar your spirits bring. And none be found to hear or save. 
No God re-gard your bitter prayer, No Savior call you to the skies. 

Come, sinners, haste, 0 bastea way, While yet a pardoning Godis found. 

ws·:m=r+-£ij==pr=na1FF--pE=Ffcpn 
155 All things are ready. 

1. 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 bis late-returning son ; 
Ready your loving Savior 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 witb 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, with their shining host; 
All heaven is ready to resound, 
"The dtad 's alive ! the Jost is found !" 

Charles Wesley. 

156 The gracious call. 

1. SAY, sinner, hath a voice within 
Oft whispered to thy secret soul, 

Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to God's control ? 

2. Sinner, it was a heavenly voice, 
It was the Spirit's gracious call ; 

It bade thee make the better choice, 
And haste to seek in Clmst thine all. 

3. Spurn not the call to life and light; 
Regard in time the warning kind ; 

That call thou mayst not al ways slight 
And yet .the gate of mercy find. 

4. God's Spirit will not always strive 
With hardened, self-destroying man ; 

Ye, who persist his love to grieve, 
May never hear his voice again. 

5. Sinner, perhaps this very day 
Thy last accepted time may be ; 

0 shouldst thou grieve him now away, 
Then hope may never beam on thee. 

Mrs. Ann B. Hyde. 
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157 HAMBURG. L. M. 
JouN WESLEY. Ann. FROM A GREGORIAN CnANT BY LOWELL MASON. 
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1. Holevery one thatthirstsdrawnigh:'TisGodin-vitesthe fall-en race: 
2. Come to the liv - iug wa · ters, come I Sinners, o-bey your Mak - er's call; 
3. See from the Rock a foun - tain rise; For you in heal-ing streams it rolls; 
4. Nothing ye in ex-change shall give; Leave all you have and are be-hind; 
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Mer -cy and free sal - va - tion buy; Buy wine.and milk and gos-pel grace. 
Re -turn ye wea- ry wand'rers, home, And find bis gr"ce is free for all. 
Mon-ey ye need not bring, nor price, Ye laboring, burdened. sin-sick souls. 
Frankly the gift of God re - ceive; P ardon and peace in Je - sus find. 
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158 God calltng yet. 

1. Gon calling yet ! shall I not hear? 
Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear? 
Shall life's swift pRssing years all fly, 
And still my soul in slumber lie ? 

2. God calling yet ! shall I not rise? 
Can I his loving voice despise. 
And basely his kind care repay ? 
He calls me still ; can I delay? 

3. God calling yet! and shall he knock, 
And I my heart the closer lock ? 
He still is waiting to receive, 
And shall I dare his Spirit grieve? 

4. God calling yet ! and shall I give 
No heed, but still in bondage live? 
I wait, but he does not forsake; 
Ha calls me still; my heart, awake I 

5. God calling yt-t ! I cannot stay ; 
My heart I yield without delay: 
Vain world, farewell, from thee I part; 
The voice of God bath reached my heart. 

159 The gospel fea8t. 

1. CoME, sinners, to the gospel feast; 
Let every soul be Jesus' guest: 
Ye need not one be left behind, 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 

2 Sent by my Lord . on you I call; 
The invitation is to all : 
Come all the world l come, sinner, thou I 
All things in Christ are ready now. 

3 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed, 
Ye restless wanderers after rest ; 
Ye poor, and maimed. and halt,and blind 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 

4. My message as from God receive ; 
Ye all may come to Christ and live; 
0 let his love your hearts constrain, 
Nor suffer him to die in vain. 

5. See bim set forth before your eyes, 
That precious, bleeding sacrifice : 
His offered benefits embrace, 
And freely now be saved by grace. 

Gerhard Tersteeg en. Tr by Miss J . Borthwick Charles Wesley. 
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160 CAPELLO. S. M. 
JA.lll!S MONTGOMERY. LOWELL MABON. 
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1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 

0 where shall rest be found, Rest for the wea - ry 
The world can nev - er give The bliss for which we 

soul? 
sigh; 
bove, Be - yond this vale of tears There is a life a 

There is a death whose pang Out - lasts the fleet - ing 
Thou God of truth and grace, Teach us that death to 

breath: 
shun; 
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'Twere vain the o-cean's depths to sound, Or pierce to 
'Tis not the whole of life to live, Nor all of 
Un-meaa-ured by the flight of years; And all that 

0 what e - ter - nal bor-rors hang A - round the 
Lest we be ban-ished from thy face, For ev - er -

el - tber pole. 
death to die. 
life is love. 

sec - ond death. 
more un -done. 
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161 The accepted tim1. 

1. Now is the accepted time, 
Now is the day of grace; 

Now, sinners, come without delay, 
And seek the Savior's face. 

2. Now is the accepted time, 
The Savior 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. 

John IJobell. 

162 The Son of God in tears. 

1. Dm Christ o'er sinners weep 
A.nd shall our cheeks be dry ? 

Let floods of penitential grief, 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2. The Son of God in tears 
'l 'he wondering angels see! 

Be thou astonished, 0 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 there. 

Benjamin Beddome. 

163 Clirist our sacrifice. 
1. NoT all the blood of beasts 

On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 

Or wash away the stain. 
2. But Christ the heavenly Lamb 

Takes all our sins away, 
A sacrifice of nobler name 

And richer blood than they. 
3. My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of thine, 
While like a penitent I stand, 

And there confess my sin. 
4. Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 

And sing bis dying love. 
Isaac Watts. 
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164 BOYLSTON. S. M, 
CHARLES WESLEY. LOWELT, :MASON. 

1. And can I yet de lay My lit - tie all to give? 
2. Nay, but I yield, I yield; I can hold out no more: 
3 Though late, I all for - sake ; My friends, my all re sign: 
4. Come, and pos · sess me whole, Nor hence a - gain re - move; 
5. My one de - sire be this, Thy on - ly love to know; 
6. My life, my por - tion, Thou ; Thou all - suf - fi cient art; 
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To tear my soul from earth a way For Je - sus to re - ceive ? 
I sink, by dy-ing love compelled . AndownTheecon-quer - or. 

Gra-cious Re-deem - er, take, 0 t;ake. And seal 1:1e ev - er thine. 
Set - tle and fix my wav'ring soul With all thy weight of love. 
To seek and taste no oth ·er bliss. No oth -er good be - low. 
My hope, my heavenly treasure, now En - ter, and keep my heart. 
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165 The penitm• desire. 

1. 0 THAT I could repent, 
With all my idols part, 

And to Thy gracious eye present 
A humble, contrite heart! 

2. A heart with grief oppressed 
For having grieved my God ; 

A troubled heart, that cannot rest 
Till sprinkled with Thy blood. 

3. Jesus, on me bestow 
The penitent desire ; 

With true sincerity of woe 
My aching breast inspire. 

4. With softening pity look, 
And melt mv hardness down ; 

Strike with Th·y love's resistless stroke, 
And break this heart of stone. 

Charles Wesley. 

166 To whom shall I go f 

1. AH! whither should I go, 
Burdened, and sick, and faint~ 

To whom should I my trouble show, 
And pour out my complaint? 

2. My Savior bids me come ; 
Ah! why do I delay? 

He calls the weary sinner home, 
And yet from Him I stay. 

3. What is it keeps me back, 
From which I cannot part, 

Which will not let the Savior take 
Possession of my heart ? 

4. Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power display ; 

Into its darkest corners shine 
And take the veil away. 

Charles Wesley. 
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167 IMLERMA. C. M • 
.EDMUND JONES. .ADAFTED BY R. SlllPSON. 

t/fVl 3 lfa 13 • IJ • @18m39t? z I a II I 1. Come, hum - ble sin - ner, in whose breast A thou-sand thoughts re. votve, 
2. I'll go to Je - sus, though my siu Like mountains round me close; 
3. Pros- trate I'll lie be - fore his throne, And there my guilt con - fess; 
4. Per-haps he will ad - mit my plea, Per-hapswill hear my prayer; 
5. I can but per - ish if I go ; I am re ·solved to try ; 

I r -.'-
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Come, with your guilt and fear op-pressed, And make this last re ·solve:
I knowhiscourts,I'llea-ter in, What-ev ·er may op· pose. 
I'll tell him, I'm a wretch nu-done With-out hid sove ·reign grace. 

But, if I per - ish, I will pray, And per · ish on · ly there. 
For if I stay a - way, I know I must for - ev • er die. 

. I i ~ ......._ ™ ~ 1 r s;en=i=r:=n=rr F=wsupm 
168 The voice that wakes ~ dead. 

1. THOU Son of God, whose flaming 
Our inmost thoughts perceive, [eyes 

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 worshiper ? 

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. Convince him now of unbelief, 
His desperate state explain, 

And fill his heart with sacred grief 
And penitential pain. 

5. Speak with that voice that wakes 
And bid the sleeper rise; [the dead, 

Arn:l bid his guilty conscience dread 
The death that never dies. 

Cha.·les Wesley. 

169 0 wandtrer, return. 

1. RETURN, 0 wanderer, return, 
And seek thy Father's face ; 

Those new desires which in thee burn 
Were kindled by His grace. 

2. Return, 0 wanderer, return, 
He hears thy humble sigh ; 

He sees thy softened spirit mourn, 
When no one else is nigh. 

3. Return, 0 wanderer. return, 
Thy Savior bids thee Jive; 

Come to His cross. and, grateful, learn 
How freely He'll forgive. 

4. Return, 0 wanderer, return, 
And wipe the falling tear ; 

Thy Father calls, no longer mourn, 
'Tis love invites thee near. 

5. Return, 0 wanderer, return, 
Regain thy Jong-sought r est ; 

The Savior's melting mercies yearn 
To clasp thee to His breast. 

WWiam B. Colyer, alt. 
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REPENTANCE .. 

170 WOODWORTH . L. M. 
CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. WILLIAM BATCHELDER BRADBURY" 
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1. Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that thy blood was shed for me, 
2. Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
3. Just as I am, though tossed about With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
4. Just as I am-poor, wretched, blind; Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
5. Just as I am-Thou wilt re-ceive, Wilt welcome.pardon.cleanse,re-lieve'. 
6. Just as I am-thy love un-known Hath broken every bar-rier down; 
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And that Thou bidst me come to Thee, 0 Lamb of God, I come I I come I 

To Thee whose bloodcancleanseeachspot,0 Lamb of God, I come I I come I 
Fight-ings with in, and fears with-out, 0 Lamb of God, I come I I come I 

Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 0 Lamb of Gorl, I come I I come I 
Be-cause thy promise I be - Jieve, 0 Lamb of Gorl, I come I I come I 

Now, to be thine, yea, thine a - Jone, 0 Lamb of God, I come ! I come I 

~~ ~ ~~ r.~~~ ~~~~~ ~?t ~ 11 m- =-=r=9: c=m 
171 [Tune Ware. L. l\L Hymn 115.: 

172 This stubborn lieai·t . A broken heart. 

1. 0 FOR a glance of heavenly day 
To take this stubborn heart away, 
And thuw, with beams of Jove divine, 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine! 

2. The rocks can rend, the earth can quake, 
The sea~ can roar, the mountains shake; 
Of feeling all things show some sign, 
But this u_nfeeling heart of mine. 

3. To hear the sorrows Thou bast felt, 
0 Lord, an adamant would melt: 
But I can read each moving line, 
And nothlng moves this heart of mine. 

4. Thy 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. 

Joseph Hart. 

1. A BROKEN heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring : 
The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for eacrifice. 

2. My soul lies humbled in the dust, 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just; 
Look down, 0 Lord, with pitying eye, 
And save the soul condemned to die. 

3. Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace; 
I'll lead them to my Savior's blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning God. 

4. Ob, may thy love inspire my tongue! 
Salvation shall be all my song ; 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my Strength and Righteousness. 

Isaac Watts. 
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REPENTANCE. 

173 WINDHAM. L M. 
CHARLES WESLEY. DANIEL READ. 
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1. Stay thou In -sult- ed Spir-it, stav, Though! havedoneTheesuchde-splte; 
2. Tho~ghl have steeled my stubborn"heart,And shaken off my guil- ty fears; 
3. Though I have most un-faithful been, Of all who e'er thy grace re·ceived; 
4. Yet, 0, the chief of sinners spare, In honor of my great High Priest; 

~IE er fiµ PI™.81 F Flf qn 

i.J II""" ., 
LJttd jd d llJJi i j i lg J±DB 

Nor cast the sin- ner quite a- way, Nortaketbineev -er-last - ing flight. 
And vexed and urged Tilee to depart, For man - y long re -bel - lious years : 

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen ; T en thousand times thy goodness griev'd: 
Nor in thy righteous anger swear To exclude me from thy people's rest. 

-• -~ l_j_ -I'- -~ -~ I wpggp c7!Llfl-P IE 6-t w-p I tjll 
174 Slww pily, Lord. 

1. SHOW pity, Lord, 0 Lord, forgive, 
Let a repenting rebel live; 
Are not thy merciPs large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in thee ? 

175 Guilty I stand. 

1. WHEREWITH, 0 Lord, shall I draw 
And bow myself before thy face? [near, 

How in thy purer eyes appear ? 
What shall I bring to gain thy grace? 

2. My crimes are great, but don't surpass 2. Will gifts delight the Lord most high 1 
The power and glory of thy grace; Will multiplied oblations please? 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound, Thousands of rams his favor buy, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. Or slaughtered hecatombs appease? 

3. O wash my soul from every sin, 3. Can these avert the wrath of God ? 
And make my guilty conscience clean; Can these wash out my guilty stain ? 
Here on my heart the burden lies, Rivers of oil, and seas of bJood,. 
And past offenses pain my eyes. I Alas I they all must fiow m vam. 

4. My lips with shame my sins confess 4. Who would himself to Thee approve 
Against thy law, against thy grace; M~st take the path thyself hast 
Lord, should thy judgments grow severe, Justice pursue and mercy l?ve, [~bowed, 
I am condemned, but thou art clear. And humbly walk by faith with God. 

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 sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hovering round thy word. 
Would light ou some sweet promise there, 
Some sure support against despair. 

Isaac Watts. 

5 But though my life henceforth be 
Present for past can ne'er atone ;[thine, 

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 wrath abide ; 

'Tls just the sentence should take place, 
'Tis just,-but 0, thy Son hath died I 

Charles Wesley. 
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REPENTANCE. 

176 PARSONS. C. M. 
CHARLES WESLEY. ARB. FROM :s. HmmARD. 

~TI@ {Jlp ~ i Ip wf@d {Jl3 83. F33 
1. Fa - ther, I stretch my hands to Thee ; No oth - er help I know: 
2. What did thine on - ly Son en - dure, Be ·fore I drew my breath I 
3. 0 J e - sus, could I this be -Ii eve, I now should feel thy power; 
4. Au - thor of faith, to Thee I lift My wea - ry, long · ing eyes: 
5. Sure - ly Thou canst not let me die ; 0 . speak and I shall live; 
6. How would my falnt-ing soul re-joice Could I but see thy face I 

---- Q.;::;.. ~ -"'-I I ffli1Jf :-==fC=f==w F IF~Vh? t-ttt-u Ir II 
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If Thou with-draw thy-self from me, Ah I whither shall I go? 

What pain, what la - bor, to se - cure My soul from end less death I 
And all my wantsTbouwouldstre-lieve, In this ac-cept-ed hour. 
0 let me now re - ceive that gift ; My soul with-out it dies. 
And here I will un- wea - ried lie, Till Thou thy Spir- it give. 
Now let me hear thy quickening voice, And taste thy pardoning grace. 

§' Piri-Pt Ef 1J#&q If pw-f Ip Ill 
177 O'ercome tlii8 heart of mine. 178 Tlie Sun qf 1-igliteousness. 

1. O THAT Thou wouldst the heavens 
rend, 

In majesty come down, 
Stretch out thine arm omnipotent, 

And seize me for thine own I 

2. Thou my impetuous spirit guide, 
And curb my headstrong will ; 

Thou only canst drive back the tide, 
And bid the sun stand still. 

3. What though I cannot break my 
chain, 

Or e'er throw off mv load ? 
The things impossible- to men 

Are possible to God. 

4. Thou canst o'ercome this heart of 
mine, 

Thou wilt victorious prove ; 
For everlasting strength is thine, 

And everlasting love. 
Vliarles Wesley. 

1. 0 SuN of righteousness, arise 
With healing in thy wing ; 

To my diseased. my fainting soul, 
Life and salvation bring. 

2. These clouds of pride and sin dispel, 
By thy all-piercing beam ; 

Lighten mine eyes with faith; my heart 
With holy hope inflame. 

3. My mind, by thy all-quickening 
From low desires set free; [power, 

Unite my scattered thoughts, and fix 
My love entire on Thee. 

4. Father, thy long-lost son receive; 
Savior, thy purchase own ; 

Blest Comforter, with peace and joy 
Thy new-made creature crown. 

5. Eternal, undivided Lord, 
Co-equal One in Three, 

I 
On Thee all faith, all hope be placed ; 

All love be paid to Thee. 
Jolin Wesley. 
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REPENTANCE. 

179 TOPLADY. 7. 61. !fHOMAS HASTINGS, 

'4=a=;¥1I1 _;.---& ut I:! ' " .===§=% _!'ine. 
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1. Rock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee; 

D. C. Be of sin the daub - le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. 

D. C. t I 6 1 
Let the wa - ter and the blood, From thy wounded side which flowed, 

~ ~--? ~~td§F~.>~-§~~ jlr~·~&ggS=;~~:S• ~~~~ 
Rock of Ages. 

1. RocK of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy wounded side which flowed, 
Be of siu the d0uble 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 ; 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

3. While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
When I rise 10 worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on thy throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 

Augustus M. Toplady. alt. 

180 The Litany. 
1 BY thy birth, and by thy tears; 
By thy human griefs anrl fears ; 
By thy conflict in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power,
Savior, look with pitying eye; 
Savior, help me, or I die. 

I 

2. By the tenderness that wept 
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept, 
By the bitter tears that flowed 
Over Salem's lost abode,-
Savior, look with pitying eye; 
Savior, help me, or I die. 

3. By tby lonely hour of prayer; 
By the fenrful conflict there; 
By thy cross and dying .cries, 
By thy one great sacrifice.
Savior, look with pitying eye; 
Savior, 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.
Sav!or, look with pitying eye; 
Sav10r, help me, or I die. 
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Sir Robert Grant. 

Doxology. 

PRAISE the name of God most high · 
Praise him, all below the sky ; ' 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 

Unlnown. 



JUSTIFICATION. 

181 FILMORE. L. M. o. JEREJIUAll INGALLS. 

::::o:±:::! ,,.--. I h Fine. 
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1. My hope is built on nothing less Than Jes us blooli. and righteous ness; 

D.C. On Christ, the sol-id rock I stand; All other ground is sink - ing sand . 
I'"' ,,.-... 
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I dare not trustthesweetestframe,Butwholly Jean on Je - sus' name: 
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On Christ, the sol - id rock, I stand ; All oth. er ground is sinking sand, 
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CMist the solid rock 

1. MY hope is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus· blood and righieousness; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly Jean on Jesus' name: 
llOn Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
IAll other ground is sinking sand. 
2. When darkness seems to veil bis face, 
I rest on bis unchanging grace : 
In every high ancl stormy gale, 
My anchor bolds within the veil: . 
IOn Christ, the solid rock. I stand; 
llAll other ground is sinking sand. 
3. His oath. his covenant. and blood, 
Support me in the whelming flood: 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay : 

IOn Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

Edward Mote. 

182 Alive in Christ. 
1. AND can it be that I should gain 

An interest in the Savior's blood ? 
Died be for me, who caused his pain? 

For me, who him to death pursued? 

!Amazing love! bow can it be [me? 
That Thou, my Lord, shouldst die for 

2. 'Tis mystery all! the Immortril clies I 
Who can explore his strange design? 

Iu vain the first-born seraph tries 
To sound the depths of Jove divine; 

l
l'Tis mercy all ! Jet e11.1 th adore : 
!Let angel minds inquire no more. 

3. He left bis Father's throne above,~ 
So free, so infinite his grace!

Emptied himself of all but Jove, 
And bled for Aclam·s helpless race; 

ll'Tis mercy all, immense and free, 
llFor, 0 my God, it found ont me! 

4. Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 
Fast bound in sin and nature's night; 

Thine eye diffuseu a quickening ra.v. 
I woke. the dungeon flamed with lighk 

llMy chains fell off, my heart was free, 
Il l rose, went forth, and followed Thee. 

5. No condemnation now I dread, 
Jesus. with all in him. is mine; 

Alive in him my Jiving Head, 
And clothed in righteousness divine, 

llBold I approach the eternal throne,. 
jAnd claim the crown, through Cbnst, 

my own. 
Charles Wesley. 
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JUSTIFICATION. 

183 LENOX. H. M. LEWIS EDSON. 

¥S@fP1@1==ffl = d ~ @ljtd 5 d : @adtob~ := i &H 
Arise, my soul, arise; . The bleeding Sacrifice In my behalf appears; 

Shake off thy guilty fears; 

~====~~a~~=~~~==~r~w==~~ 
.._/ 

B efore the throne my Surety stands, My name is written on his hands. 
Before the throne my Surety stands, 

.IL 

..!bba, Father. 

1. ARISE, my soul, arise; 
Shake off thy guilty fears ; 

The bleedmg 8acrifice 
In my behalf appears: 

Before the throne my Surety stands, 
My name is written on his hands. 

2. He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede ; 

His all -redeeming love, 
His precious blood, to plead; 

His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

3. Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
Received on Calvary ; 

They pour effectual prayers, 
They strongly plead for me: 

"Forgive him, 0 forgive," they cry, 
"Nor let that ransomed sinner die." 

4. The Father hears him pray, 
His dear anointed One: 

He cannot turu away 
The presence of his Son : 

His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 

5. My God is reeonciled ; 
His pardoning voice I hear : 
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He owns me for his child ; 
I can no longer fear : 

With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And, "Father, Abba, Father," cry. 

(Jharles Wesley. 

184 I love his name. 

1. THE Lord Jehovah reigns, 
Ilis throne is built on high; 

The garments he assumes 
Are lig ht and majesty : 

His glories shine with beams so bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep the wide world in awe; 

His wrath and jnstice stand 
To guard bis holy law ; 

And where bis love resolves to b!eEs, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 

3. And will this sovereign King 
Of glory condescend, 

And will be write his name, 
My Father and my Friend ? 

I love bis name. I love bis word ; 
Join all my powers to praise the Lord. 

Isaac Watts. 



JUSTIFICATION. 

185 DUANE STREET. L. M. o. REV. GEORGE COLES. 

fM 11 g iliJjj~O:lt;g i ;nµ· 11µ ~ 
Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone, He whom I fix my hopes upon; H is track I see, and I'll pur-
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sue T he narrow way, t ill him I view. T he road t hat leads from banishment, 
The way t he holy prophets went, 
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The King's highway of ho . U • ness, I' ll g o, for a ll hi~ path s a re peace. 
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TM King's highway. 

1. JESUS, my all, to heaven is gone, 
He whom I fix my hopes upon ; 
His track I see. and I'll pursue 
The narrow wiiy, till him I view . 
The way the holy prophets went, 
The roiid thiit leads from banishment, 
The King's highway of holiness, 
I'll go, for all his paths are peace. 

The new-born peace. 

1. TREMBLING before thine awful thronb 
0 Lord, in dust my sins I own; 
Justice and mercy for my life 
Contend ; 0 smile, and heal the strife_ 
The Savior smiles; upon my soul 

ew tides of hope tumultuous roll; 
Bis voice proclaims my pardon found, 
Seraphic transport wings the sound. 

2. This is the wiiy I long haves.ought'. 2_ Earth has a joy unknown to heaven, 
And ~ourned ?ecause I found It not• The newborn peace of sins forgiven ; 
111y g11ef a burden long bas bee?, 

1 

Tears of such pure and deep delight. 
Because I was not save~ fr~m srn. Ye angels, never dimmed your sight. 
The m.ore I .strove agarnst Its power, Bright heralds of the eternal Will, 
I .felt its weight and gm~t the more: Abroad bis errands ye fulfill; 
?,'1~1 late ~ be?rd my Savrnr say, ,, Or . throned in floods of beamy day, 

Come hither, soul, I am the way. Symphonious in bis presence play. 

5. Lo! glad I come; and Thou. blest 3 Loud is the song, the heavenly plain 
Shall take me to Thee, as I am; [Lamb, Is shaken with the choral strain; 
Nothing but sin have I to give; And dying ~choes, floating far. 
Nothing but love shall I receive. Draw music from each chiming star. 
Tben will I tell to sinners round, Bnt I amid your choirs shall shine. 
What a dear Savior I have found; And all your knowledge shall be mine: 
I'll poiut to thy redPeming blood, Ye on your harps must lean to hear 
And say, "Behold the wav to God" A secret chord that miue will bear. 

John Cennick. Augustus L. mllhouse. 

66 



JUSTIFICATION. 

187 EVAN. C. M. 
JOHN N:&WTON. 

~- td-3-43fQ8+1¥Ps¥Ff+?Eta 
1. A - maz-ing grace! howswePttbesound. That saved a wretch like met 
2. 'Twas grace that t;rnght my heart to fear, And grace my f ears re -lieved; 
3. Through many dangers, toils, and snares, I have al - r ead· y come; 
4. The Lord has promised good to me, His word my hope se - cures ; 
5. Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, And mor - tal life shall cease, 
6. The earthshallsoondis~solvel1kesnow, The sun for - bear to shine; 

~-4t@~~LL£J:t-Y¥d¥~~ 
I once was lost, but now am found, Was blind, but now I see. 

How precious did that gi-ace ap - pear The hour I first be - lieved ! 
'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, And grace will lead me home. 
He will my shield and por-t.ion be As long as life en - <lures. 

I shall pos - sess. wit.h-in the veil, A_ life of joy and peace. 
But God, who called me here be - low, Will be for - ev - er mine. 

188 Toluns of grace. 

1. WHY should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days ? 

Great Comforter. descend and bring 
The tokens of thy grace. 

2. Dost Thou not dwell in all thy saints, 
And seal the heirs of heaven ? 

When wilt Thou banish my complaints, 
And ~how my sins forgiven ? 

3. Assure my conscience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood ; 

And bear thy witness with my heart, 
That I am born of God. 

4. Thou art the earnest of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come ; 

May thy blest wings, Celestial Dove, 
S1fely cunvey me home. 

Isaac Watts. 

189 Th8 purifying blood. 

1 MY Gou, 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 w•sh 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 wounus are open wide; 

F or me the blood of sprinkling pleads, 
And speaks me justified. 

Charles Wesley. 
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JUSTIFICATION. 

190 WOODLAND. C. M. 
C11ARLES WESLEY. NATllANIEL D. GOULD 
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1. Fountain of life, to all be-low Let thy sal-va-tionroll; Water, re.plen-ish, 
2. In. to that hap-py number, Lord, Us weary sinners take; Je-sus, ful fill thy 
3. Turn back our nature's rapid tide.And we shall flow to Thee, While down the 

[stream of 
4. The well of life to us Thou art.Of joy the swelling flood: Wafted by Thee with 
5. We soon shall reach the boundless sea; Into thy fulness fall; Be lost and swal

[lowed 
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ando'erflow, "\Va-ter, re-ple
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n-ish, ando'erflow Ev-ery be-Jiev-ing soul. 
gracious word, Jesus, fulfill thy gracious word, For thine own mer-cy's sake. 
time we glide, While down the stream of time we g lide To our e - ter. ni ty. 
willing he'lrt, Wafted by Thee. with willing heart, We swift re-turn to God . 
up in Thee, Be lost and swallowed up in Thee, Our God, our all in all. 

191 VIOLA. 6. 71. WILLIAM BATCllELDER BRADBURY 

~::J::::l.-=i FINE. ,,..-.. D. C. 
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Abba,Father,he ar thy child, Hear,and all the graces shower, 

La ~e in Jesus reconciled; All thejoy,and peace, and power; 
D. C. All my Savior asks above, All th e life and heaven oflove. 

1 .... -~-===- I ·- .. ~ G·!f!A ~ ,,,_ _____ _o_ - ~---- -
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Life divine. 

1. ABBA, Father, hear thy child 
Late in Jes us reconciled ; 
Hear, and all the graces shower, 
All the joy, and peace, and power; 
All my Savior 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 : 
Joined to his, it cannot fail; 
Bless me ; for I will prevail. 

1

3. Heavenly Father, life divine, 
Change my nature into thine; 
Move, and spre1td throughout my soul, 
Actuate, and till the whole: 
Be it I no longer now 
Living in the flesh, but Thou. 

4. Holy Ghost, no more delay ; 
Come, and in thy temple stay: 
Now thine inward witness bear, 
Strong, and permanent. and clear: 
Spring of lifP, thyself impart; 
Rise eternal in my heart. 

Charles Waley. 



JUSTIFICATION. 

192 CONVERT. P. M. 
CHARLES WESLEY. SPIRITUAL ARR. BYE. s. L. 
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1. Oil, h ow hap · py are they Who their Sav -10r o bey, And have 
2. Tbat sweet comfort was mine, When the fa - vor di - vine I first 
ll. 'Twas a heav - en be - low My Re - deem er to know, And the 
4. Je . sus all the day long Was my joy and my song: 0 that 
Ii. O the rap - tur. ous height Of that ho - ly de - light Which I 
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laid up their treas - ures a - \Jove ; Tongue can nev - er ·ex - press 
found in the blood of the Lamb; When my heart first be - lievEd, 

an - gels could do noth · ing more Than to fall at his feet, 
all his sal - ya - tion might see I "He hath loved me," I cried, 

felt in tbe life - giv - ing blood ! Of my Sav- ior pos- sessed. 
J ,. J' ........,_ I L 
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Tile sweetcorn-fort and peace Of a soul in its car - Ji - est Jove. 
What a joy I re ccived, What a heav - en in J e - sus' name. 
And the sto - ry re - peat, And the Lov - er of sin - ners a - dore. 
"He hath suffered and died. To re - deem ev - en reb - el's like me. 

I was per feet - ly blessed, As if filled with the ful. ness of God. 
J' I'- ',_,L r-
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193 [Tune Sbirland. S. l\I. Ilymn 349.] 

Sins forgiven. 

1. How can a sinner know 
His sins on earth foririven ? 

How can my gracious Savior show 
My name inscribed in heaven? 

2. What we hA.ve felt and seen 
With confidence we tell; 

And publish to the sons of men 
Tbe signs infallible. 

3. We who in Christ believe 
That be for us bath died, 

We all his unknown peace receive 
And feel his blood applied. ' 

4. Exults 'our rising soul, 
D1sburdened of her load, 

And swells unutterably full 
Of glory and of God. 

5. His Jove, surpassing far 
'l'be Jove of all beneath, 

We find within our hearts, and dare 
Tbe. pointless darts of death. 

6. Stronger than death or hell 
The sacred power we prove ; 

And , conquerors of the world, we dwell 
In heaven, who dwell in Jove. 

CharleB Wesley. 
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CONSECRATION. 

194 SESSIONS. L. M. 
NICOLAUS L. ZINZENDORF. TR, BY J, WESLEY. LUTHER ORLANDO EMERSON. 
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1. I thirst, thou wounded Lamb of God, To wash me in thy cleansing blood; 
2. Take my poor heart, and let it be For- ev - er closed to all but Thee: 
3. How bl est are they who still a - bide Close sheltered in thy bleeding side I 
4. What are our works but sin and death, Till Thou thy quick'ning Spirit breathe 2 
5. How can it be, thou heavenly King, That Thou should st us to l!lory bring l 
6. Hence our hearts melt, our eyts o'erfiow, Our words are lost, nor will we know, 
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To dwell within thy wounds; then pain Is sweet,ancl life or death is gain. 
Seal Thou my breast, and let me wear 'i hat pletlge of love for - ev - er there. 

Who thence their life and strength derive, And by Thee move, and in Thee live. 
Thou giv'st the power thy grace to move; 0 wondrous grace! 0 boundless love ! 
.Make slaves the partners of thy throne, Decked with a ucv - er· fad-ing crown ? 
Nor will we think of aughtbe·side," l\Iy Lord, my Love, is crn-ci- fied." 

. I_ I !:!= I 9~ -rr ~ -~ -e- --C- J 
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195 Consectatir.g all. 

1. LoRD, I am thine, entirely thine, 
Purchased and saved by bl;iod divine; 
With full consent thine I would be, 
And own thy sove1eign right in me. 

2. Grant one poor sinner more a pl!ice 
Amon/.{ the cllildren of thy grace; 
A wretched sinner, Jost to God , 
But ransomed by Immanuel s blood. 

3. Tbine 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 Goel. 
Thee, my new l\Iaster , now I call , 
And consecrate to Thee my all. 

5. Do Thou assist a feeble worm 
The g reat engagement to perform ; 
Tlly grace can full assistance lend, 
And on that grace I dare depend. 

· Samuel Davies. 

196 All [01· C"1'ist. 
1. COME, Savior, Jesus, from above, 

Assist me with thy heavenly grace ; 
Empty my heart of earthly love, 

And for thyself prepare the place. 

2. 0 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 Tnee. 

3. That path with humble speed I'll seek, 
In which my Savior's footsteps shine; 

Nor will I hear, nor will I speak. 
Of any other love but thine. 

4. Henceforth may no profane delight 
Divide this consecrated soul; 

Possess It Thou, who hast the right, 
As Lord and Master of the whole. 

5. Nothing on earth do I desire, 
But thy pure lo-re within my breast; 

This, only this will I require, 
And freely give up all the rest 

Mad. A. Bourignon. Tr. by J. Wesley. 
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CONSECRATION. 

ALETTA. 7. WILLIAM BATCHELDER BRADBURY. 

Prince of Peace, control my will; Bid my fears and doubtings cease, 
Bid this struggling heartbe still; Hush my spirit into peace. 

Perfect peace. 

1. PRINCE of Peace, control m'y 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, 
Opened 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 thy perfect peace impart. 

4. Savior, at thy feet I fall ; 
Thou my Life, my God, my All I 
Let thy happy servant he 
One for evermore with Thee! 

Mary .A. S . . Barber. 

198 I love Thee. 

1 HARK, my soul ! it is the Lord ; 
'Tis thy S3vior, -hear his word : 
Jesus speaks, he speaks to thee: 
"Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me?" 

2. "I delivered thee when bound, 
And. when bleeding, healed thy wound; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

3. " Can a mother's tender care 
Cease toward the child she bare? 
Yes, sbe may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 

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

5. "Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of faitn is done; 
Partner of my throne shalt be; 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me?" 

6. Lord, it is my chief complaint 
'T'hat my love is weak and faint, 
Yet I love thee and adore: 
0 for grace to love thee more I 

William Cowper. 

199 [Tnne Woodiand. C. 111. Hymn 190.) 
Sovereign ownership. · 

1. ~ET him.to w?om we now belong, 
His sovereign nght assert; · 

And tak;e up every thankful song, 
And every loving heart. 

2. He justly claims us for his own, 
. Who bought us with a price: 

The Christian lives to Christ alone; 
To Christ alone he dies. 

3. Jesus, thine own at last receive; 
Fulfill our hearts' desire ; 

And let us to thy glory live, 
And in thy cause expire. 

4. Our souls and bodies we resign, 
With joy we render Thee 

Our all,-no longer ours, but thine 
To all eternity. 

Charles Wesley. 



CONSECRATION. 

WARSAW. H. M. TIIOMAS CLARK. 

My soul and all its powers, All.all my happy hours I con - se-
Thine, wholly thine, shall be; 

crnte to Thee: Me to thine image now restore,And I shall praise Thee ever more . 

.-i ~ 
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Sanctified by love. 

1. My soul and all its powers 
Thine, wholly thine, shall he; 

All, all my happy hours 
I consecrate to Thee : 

Me to thine image now restore, 
And I shall praise Thee evermore. 

2. Long as I live beneath, 
To Thee 0 let me live; 

To Thee my every breath 
In thanks and praises give: 

Wbate'er I have, wbat<J'er I am, 
Shall magnify my Maker's name. 

3. I wait thy will to do, 
As angels do in heaven ; 

In Christ a rreature new, 
Most graciously forgiven ; 

I wait thy perfect will to prove, 
All sanctified by spotless love. 

Charll!IJ Wesle?J. 

201 [Tune Getheemane. 7, 61. Hymn 109.J 
E ntire Consecration. 

1. FATIIER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One in Three, and Three in One, 

As by the celestial host, 
Let thy will on earth be done ; 

Praise by all to Thee be given. 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven. 

2. If so poor a worm as I 
l'rlay to thy great glory live, 

All my actions sanctify, 
All my words and thoughts receive ; 

Claim me for thy service, claim 
All I have, and all I am. 

3. Take my soul and body's powers; 
Take my memory, mind, and will; 

All my goods, and all my hours; 
All I know, and all I feel; 

All I think, or speak, or do; 
Take my heart, but make it new. 

4. Now, 0 God. thine own I am, 
Now I give Thee back thine own; 

Freedom, friends. and health, and fame, 
Consecrate to Thee alone : 

'.J'biae I live, thrice happy I ; 
Happier still if thine I die. 

Charles Jlestey. 
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SANCTIFICATION. 

202 LOVE DIVINE. 8. 7. D. 

'2£}i ~ 1tfi ~ &U~~=jiifi-W FFAf¥-.$U 
1. Love divine, all love excelling, · Fix in us thy humble dwelling; 

Joy of heaven to earth come down! 
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All thy faithful mer-cies crown. Jesus, Thou art all com - pas- sion, Pure unbounded 
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love Thou art j Vis-it us with thy sal- va - tion j Enter every trembling heart 

~~~rTI~nH+&fu! J_ m 
Love exce!iinq. 

2 Breathe, 0 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 : 

Enrl of faith, as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 

3. Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive ; 

Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave: 

Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve Thee ns thy hosts above, 

Prav, and praise Thee without ceasing, 
Glory in thy perfect love. 

4. Fiuisb then thy new creation; 
Pure and spot less let m be ; 

Let us see thy great sa1vation, 
Perfectly restored in Thee: 

Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 

T ill we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

203 
Chat•les Wesley. 

LTune Warsaw. H. M. Ilymn 200.] 
R~oicinq in hope. 

1. YE ransomed sinners, hear, 
The prisoners of the Lord ; 

And wait till Christ appear, 
According to bis word : 

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all onr sins be free. 

2 In God we put our t r ust ; 
If we our s ins confess, 

Faithful is be and just, 
From all unrighteousness 

TQ cleanse us all, both you and me: 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

3. Who J esus' sufferings share, 
:My fellow-prisoners now, 

Ye soon the crown shall wear 
On your triumphant brow: , 

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
"\Ve shall from all our sins be free. 

4. The word of God is sure, 
And never can remove; 

We shall in heart be pure, 
And perfected in love : 

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

5. Then Jet ns gladly bring 
Our sacrifice of praise: 

Let us give thanks and sing, 
And glory in bis p;race: 

Tiejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

Ckarl68 Wesley. 
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SANCTIFICATION. 

204 EVAN. C. M. 
CHARLES WEBLEY. R.Ev. WILLIAM HENRY IlAVERGAL. 

1. I know that my Re -deem -er lives, And ev - er pt11ys for me; 
2. I find him lift- ing up my head ; He brings sal - va - tion near; 
3. He wills that I should ho - ly be ; What can with stand his will ? 
4. J e - sus, I hang up -on thy word ; I stead - fast -ly be - lieve 
5. When God is mine, and I am his, Of par - a - dise pos - sessed, 

A to -ken of his love he gives, 
His pres-euce makes me free in - deed, 
The coun-sel of his grace in me 

Thou wilt re - turn, and claim me, Lord, 

A pledge of lib - er - ty. 
And he will soon ap - pear. 
He sure - ly shall ful - fill. 
And to thy • self re - ceive. 
And ev - er · last - ing rest. I taste un -ut · ter - a - ble bliss, 

I MS 1~ 

205 My hope is full. 

1. 0 JOYFUL sound of gospel 
Christ shall in me appear ; 

I, even I . sh all see his face, 
I shall be holy here. 

grace! 

2. The glorious crown of righteousness 
To me reached out I view : 

Conqueror through him. I soon shall seize 
And wear it as my due. 

3. The promised land, from Pisgah's 
I now exult to see : [top, 

My hope is full, 0 glorious hope I 
Of immortality. 

4. With me, I know. I feel, Thou art; 
But this cannot suffice, 

Unless Thou plantest in my heart 
A constant paradise. 

IS. Come, 0 my God, thyself reveal, 
Fill all this mighty void : 

Thou only canst my spirit fill: 
Come, 0 my God, my God ! 

Charles Wesley. 

206 The rest of faith. 

1. 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 fixed on things above ; 

Where fear, and sin, and grief expire, 
Cast out by perfect love. 

3. 0 that I now the rest might know, 
Believe. and enter in I 

Now. Savior, now the power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin. 

4. Remove this hardness from my heart 
This unbelief remove: 

To me the rest of faith impart, 
The Sabbath of thy love. 

Charles Wesley. 
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SANCTIFICATION. 

207 EXHORTATION. C. M. S. HmnAnn. 
~ ~--....... 
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o for a heart to praise .... m y God, A heart . . . . . from 
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I sin set free! Aheartthatalwaysfeelsthyblood, So freely spilt for 

Alieart that always feels thy blood, So 
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____., . A heart that always feels thy blood, So freely spilt for m-e-o-!-.. -.-.. -.-.. -.-. -.. 
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me! A heart that al - ways feels thy blood, So free- ly spilt for me! 
free-ly spilt for me! ....... .... .......... . 
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. . . . . . . . . . A heart that al - ways feels thy blood, 

A pm·e hea1·t. 

1. 0 FOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free I 

A heart that always feels thy blood. 
So freely spilt for me I 

2. A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
llfy great Redeemer's throne; 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigus alone. 

3. 0 for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true. and clean, 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 

4. A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine; 

Perfect, and right, and .pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thrne. 

5. Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quickly from above; 

Write thy new n9,me upon my heart, 
Thy new, best name of Love. 

Cha1·les Wesle?/ . 
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208 Refining fire. 
1. JESUS thine all-victorious Jove 

Shed in my heart abroad : 
Th 0 n shall my feet no longer rove, 

Rooted and fixed in God. 
2. 0 that in me the sacred fire 

Might now begin to glow, 
Burn up the dross of base desire, 

And make the mountains flow I 
3. 0 thatit now from heaven might fall. 

And all my sins consum() I 
Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call ; 

Spirit of burning, come I 
4. Refining fire, go through my heart;. 

Illuminate my soul; 
Scatter thy life through every part, 

And sanctify the whole. 
5. My steadfast soul , from falling free. 

Shall then no longer move. 
While Christ is all the world to me, 

And all my heart is love. 
Oliaries We&.iy. 



SANCTIFICATION. 

209 AVON. C. M. 
CHARLES WESLEY. HUGH WILBON. 

1. For - ev - er here my rest shall be, Close to thy bleed - ing side ; 
2. My dy - ing Sav · ior, and my God, Fountain for guilt and sin, 
3. Wash me, and make me thus thlneown; Wash me, and mine Thou art; 
4. The atonement of thy blood ap ply, Till faith to sight im - prove; 

I~-
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This all my hope, and all my plea, '·For me the Sav - ior died." 
Sprin-kle me ev - er with thy blood, And cleanse and keep me ch an. 
Wash me, but not my feet a - lone, My hands, my head, my heart. 
Till hope in full fru - i - tion die, A.nd all my soul be love. 

I I I 
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210 Steadfast faith . 

1. MY God, I know, I feel Thee mine, 
And will not quit my claim, 

Till all I have is lost in thii;ie, 
And all renewed I am . 

·2. I hold Thee with a trembling hand, 
A.nd will not 1et Thee go, 

Till steadfastly by faith I stand, 
And iill thy goodness know. 

3. Love only can the conquest win, 
The strength of sin subdue: 

Come, 0 my Savior, cast out sin, 
And form my soul anew. 

4. No longer then my heart shall mourn, 
While sanctified by grace, 

I only for thy glory burn. 
And al ways see thy face . 

Cha1·/es Wesley. 

211 Inwa1·d holiness. 

1. WrrAT is our calling's glorious hope 
But inward holiness ? 

For this to J esus I look up; 
I calmly wait for this . 

2. I wait till he shall touch me clean, 
Shall life and power impart, 

Gives me the faith that casts out sill 
And purifies the heart. 

3. When Jes us makes my heart his 
My sin shall all depart ; [home 

And, lo I he saith, "I quickly come, 
To fill and rule thy heart." 

4 Be it according to thy word ; 
Hedeem me trom all sin; 

My heart would now receive Thee . Lord; 
Come in , my Lord, come in ! 

Charle& Wtsley, 
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SANCTIFICATION. 

212 SPOHR. C. M. o. Ann. FROM Lours SPoen. 
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My Sav-ior,on the wordoftruth In ear-nestlwpel live; 
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I ask for all the pre- cious things Thy bouudless love can give. 
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But chief-ly long to walk wi1h Thee. And on - l.y trust in thine . 
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I look for many a less - er light A- bout mv path to shine; 
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In earnest hope. 

1. MY Savior, on the word of truth 
In earnest hope I live ; 

I ask for all the precious things 
Thy boundless love can give. 

I look for many a lesser light 
About my path to shine ; 

But chiefly long to walk with Thee, 
And only trust in thine. 

2. Thou knowst that I am not blest 
As Thou wouldst have me be. 

Till all the peace and joy of faith 
Possess my soul in Thee; 

And still I seek, 'mid many fears, 
With yearnings unexpressed, 

The comfort of thy strengthening love, 
Thy soothing, settling rest. 

3. It is not as Thou wilt with me, 
Till, bumbled in th P. dust, 

I know no place in all my heart 
Wherein to put my trust: 

Until I find, 0 Lord, in Thee, 
The Lowly and the Meek, 

The fulness which thy own redeemed 
Go nowhere else to seek. 

Anna L. Wa1'ing. 

213 [Tune Manoah. C. M. Hymn 95.J 
Walk in the light. 

1. WALK in the light ! 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 
Thy heart made truly his, 

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 

3. Walk in the light! and thoushaltown 
Thy diukness passed away, 

Because that light hath on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 

4. Walk in the light I and e'en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear; 

Glory shall chase away its gloom. 
For Christ hath conquered there. 

5. Walk in the light I thy path shall be 
Peaceful, serene, and bright: 

For God, by grace. shall dwP.11 in thee, 
And God himself is light. 

Bernard Barton. 
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SANCTIFICATION. 

214 HAMBURG. L. M. 
Cu..uu.xs WESLEY. LoWELL MABON. 
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1. 0 that my load of sin were gone. ! 0 that i: could at last sub - mit 
2. Rest for my soul I long to find: Sav-ior of all, if mine Thou art, 
3. Break off the yoke of in - bred sin, And ful-ly set my spir - it free. 
4. Fain would I learn of Thee, my God, Thy light and eas y bur den pro Ye, 
5. I would, but Thou must give the power; My heart from every sin re - lease; 
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At J e - sus feet to lay it down-To lay my soul at Je - sus' feet I 

Give me thy meek and low - ly mind, And stamp thine i.mage on my heart. 
I can - not rest till pure with - in, Till I am wbol - ly lost in Thee. 

The croes all stained with hallowed blood, The labor of thy dy - ing love. 
Bring near, bring near the joy-ful hour, And fill me with thy per-feet peace. 

@k ~ ~£ti=t~~=~1-r=@ 
215 Perfect love. 

1. HE w!lls that I should holy be: 
That holiness I long to feel; 

That full divine conformity 
To all my Savior's righteous will. 

2 See, Lord, the travail of thy soul 
Accomplished In the change of mine; 

And plunge me, every whit made whole, 
In all the depths of love divine. 

3. On Thee, 0 God, my soul is stayed, 
And waits to prove thine utmost will; 

The promise by thy mercy made, 
Thou canst, Thou wilt, in me fulfill. 

4. No more I stagger at thy power, 
Or doubt thy truth, which cannot 

Hasten the long-expected hour, [move: 
And bless me with thy perfect love. 

216 
Charles Wesley. 

[Tune Ariel. C. P. M. Hymn 42.) 
O glorious hope. 

1. 0 GLORIOUS hope of perfect love I 
It lifts me up to things above; 

It bears on eagles' wings ; 
It gives my ravished soul a taste, 
And makes me for some moments feast 

With Je1:.us' priests and kings. 

2 Rejoicing now In earnest ~ope, 
I stand, and from the mountam top 

See all the land below : 
Rivers of milk and honey rise, 
And all the fruits of paradise 

In endless plenty grow. 

3. A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favored with God's peculiar smile, 

With every blessing blest ; 
There dwells the Lord our Righteousness 
And keeps bis own in perfect peace, 

And everlasting rest. 

4. 0 that I might at once go up; 
No more on this side Jordan stop, 

But now the land possess; . 
This moment end my lej?al years, 
Sorrows and sins. and doubts and fears, 

A bowling wilderness I 
Charlts Wesley. 
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SANCTIFICATION. 

217 ST. THOMAS. S. M. 
CHARLES WESLEY. GEORGE FREDERICK HANDEL. 

1. O come, and dwell in me, Spir - it of power with - in, 
2. The seed of sin's dis - ease, Spir - it of health, re - move, 
3. Hast - en the j oy - ful day Which shall my sins con - sume; 

I 
4 I want tbe wit - ness, L·ord, That all I do is right, 
5. I ask no high - er state: In - dulge me but in this, 
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And bring the glor ious lib - er - ty From sor ·row, . fear, and sin! 
Spir - it of fin - ished ho - Ji - ness, Spir - it of per - feet Jove 
When old things shall be done a - way, And all things new be ·come. 
Ac - cord - ing to thy will and word, Well pleas - ing in thy sight. 
And soon . or lat - er then trans - late To my e - ter - nal bliss. 

I ~ --~¥~"' 
@

1 r 1 Vif? 1 r:4a@-----raf3#¥-id$ibF f±=m 
218 My soul renew. 

1. THE thing my God doth hate 
That I no more may do, 

Thy creat.ure, Lord, again create, 
And all my soul renew. 

2. My soul shall then, like thine, 
Abhor the tbing 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, 
0 write it on my heart I 

4. Implant it deep within, 
Whence it may ne'er remove, 

The law of liberty from sin, 
The perfect law of love. 

5. Thy nature be my law, 
Thy spotless sanctity ; 

I 

And sweetly every ·moment draw 
My happy soul to Thee. 

Charles Wesley. 

Love supreme. 219 
1. 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 mystery to explain, 

Without a heart to do thy will, 
My knowledge would be vain. 

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 aenied,-

That love divine may rule my breast, 
And all my actions gu!dP.. 
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HUMILITY AND CONTRITION. 

220 CHURCH. C. M, 
WILLIAM COWPER. J OSEPH P . HOLBROOK. 

I -..._.,,, ._,/ '-..,_ 
1. 0 for a clos - er walk with God, A calm and heaven-ly frame; 
2. Where is the blessed - ness I knew, When first I saw the Lord? 
3. What peace-ful hours I once en-joyed I How sweet their memory still I 
4. Re - turn, 0 ho - ly Dove, re - turn, Sweet mes- sen- ger of rest I 
5. The dear - est i - dol I have known, Whate'er that i - dol be, 
6. So shall my walk be close with God, Calm and se - rene my frame ; 

.r' .J 
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A light to shine up - on the road That leads me to the Lamb l 
Where is the soul - re ·.fresh - ing view Of J e - sus and his word ? 
But they have left an ach - ing void The world can nev - er fill . 

I hate the sins t hat made Thee mourn, And drove Thee from my breast. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, And wor-ship on - ly Thee. 

So pur - er light shall mark the road That leads me to th e Lamb. 

·~ ~ 1' 1 
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221 Thirsting for God. 

1. As pants the hart for cooling streams, 
When heated in the chase, 

So longs my soul , 0 God, for Thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2. For Thee my God, the living God, 
My thirsty soul doth pine ; 

0 when shall I llehold thy face, 
Thou majesty divine ? 

3. I sigh to think of happier days, 
When Thou, 0 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 Savior, and thy King. 

Tate and Brady. 

Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt 
And bring me home to God. 

2. Soon as the morn the light revealed, 
H is praises tuned my tongue ; 

And when the evening shades prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 

3. In prayer my soul drew near the 
And saw his glory shine ; [Lord, 

And when I mad his holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 

4. But now, when evening shade pre
My soul in darkness mourns ; [ vails, 

And when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 

5. Rise, Lord, and help me to prevatl : 

2•)2 0 make my soul thy care. 
,(,; Mrrurning Joys departed. I know thy mercy cannot fail ; 

1. SWEET was the time when first I felt I Let me that mercy share. 
Tile Savior's pardoning blood John Newm 
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HUMILITY AND CONTRITION. 

LEWIS EDSON. 

~ · . c • • ·~ 

~~rn 

How tedious and tasteless the hours When Jesus no long -er I seel 
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Fine. 

i EJ4Jll 
"" Sweet prospects. sweet birds, and sweet flowers. Have all lost their sweetness to me; 

D.S. But when I am hap -py In him, DP. - cem-ber's as pl eas - ant as May. 
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mid-sum-mer sun shines but dim, T

0

he fi eld;Bt;l':,e in vain to look gay; 
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His cheering presence invoked. 4. My Lo1d, if indeed I am thine, 

1. Bow tedious and tasteless the hours 
When J es us no longer I see I 

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet 
flowers, 

Have all Jost their sweetness to me; 
The midsummer sun shines but dim. 

The fields strive in vain to look gay; 
But when I al..:!. happy in him, 

December's as pleasant as May. 

2. His name yields the richest perfume, 
And sweeter than music bis voice; 

His presence disperst!s my gloom, 
And makes all within 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 nll the year. 

3. Content with beholding his face, 
My all to his pleasure resigned, 

No changes of season or 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, 
lt J esus would dwell with me there. 

81 

If Thou art my sun and my song. 
Say, why do I languish and pine? 

And why are my winters so long? 
0 drive these dnrk clouds from my sky, 

Thy soul-cheering presence restore; 
Or take me to Thee up on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more .. 

John Newton. 

224 I long for Thee. 

1. 'fnou Shepherd of Israel, and mlnep 
The joy and desire of my heart, 

For closer communion I pine, 
I loug to reside where Thou art: 

The pasture I langui~h to find, 
Where all, who their Shepherd obey 

Are fed, on thy bosom reclined, ' 
And screened from the beat of the day. 

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 

Concealed in the cleft of thy ~ide 
Eternally held in thy heart. ' 

Charles Wesley. 
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HUMILITY AND CONTRITION. 

225 OZREM. S. M. 
CHARLES WESLEY. l sAAO BAKER WOODBURY. 

~''1i~ U i i I €@@£.0¥¥tt;:d 12 1@ f&3] 
1. Gra - cious Re - deem - er, shake Tliis sl urn 'ber from my soul I 
2. Lay to tliy might - y hand; A - !arm me in this hour; 
3. Give me on Thee to call, Al - ways to watch and pray, 
4. For each as - sault pre - pared, And read y may I be; 
5. 0 do Thou al ways warn My soul of ev ii near; 
6. '' Come back ! this is the way ; Come back, and walk there - in;" 

Say to me now," Awake, awake I And Christ shall make thee whole." 
And make me ful - ly un -der- stand The thun - der of thy power. 
Lest I in - to temp-ta - tion fall, And cast my shield a - way. 
For - ev - er standing on my guard, And look- ing up to Thee. 
When to the right or left I turn, Tliy voice still let me hear: 

0 may I hearken and o - bey, And shun the paths of sin. 

226 Res/,Qre my soul. 

1. 0 JESUS, full of grace, 
To Thee I make my moan : 

Let me again behold 1hy face, 
Call home thy banished one. 

2. Again my pardon seal, 
Agam my soul restore, 

And freely my back~lidings heal, 
And bid me sin no more. 

8. Wilt Thou not bid me rise ? 
Speak, 'Wd my soul shall live ; 

"Forgive,' my stricken spirit cries, 
"Abundantly forgive." 

4. Thine utmost mercy show ; 
Say to my drooping soul, 

"In peace and full assurance goi· 
Thy faith hath made thee who e." 

Oharles We.Bley. 

227 Wandet'ings lamented. 

1. How oft this wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Lord I 

How oft my roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word ! 

2. Yet mercy calls, " Return ;" 
Savior, to 'fhee I come : 

My vile ingratitude I mourn ; 
0 take the wanderer home. 

8. Thy love so free, so sweet, 
Blest Savior, I adore ; 

0 keep me Ht thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 

.Anne Steele, al.. 
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HUMILITY AND CONTRITION. 

228 WARREN. L. M. VIRGIL CORYDON TAYLOR. 

,vra ~~lfJ @ I $ f~-0=§'-259 i @ Ip II 
0 Thon wh-D all things canst con ... trol, Chase this dread slum ... ber from my soul; 
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• I I 
With joy and fear, with love and aw<>, Give me to keep thy per-feet law. 

My zeal inspire. 

i. 0 Thou 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. 

2. 0 may one beam of thy bleat light 
Pierce through, dispel the shade of night: 
Touch my cold breast with heavenly fire; 
With holy, conquering zeal inspire. 

8. For zeal I sigh, for zeal I pant; 
Yet heavy is my soul and faint: 
With steps unwaverinir, undismayed, 
Give me in all thy paths to tread. 

4, With outstretched hands, and stream-
ing eyes, 

Oft I begin to grasp the prize ; , 
I groan, I strive, I watch, I pray; 
But ah I my zeal soon dies away. 

5. The deadly slumber then I feel 
Afresh upon my spirit steal: 
Rise. Lord.stir up thy quickening power. 
Ami wake me that I sleep no more 

From the German. T?·. by J. Wesle?J. 

229 His grace tmplored. 

1. Tuou Lamb of God, thou ·Prince of 
Peace, 

83 

For Thee my · thirsty soul doth pine ; 
My longing heart implores thy grace: 
0 make me in thy likeness shine I 

2. With fraudless. even, humble mind, 
Thy will in all things may I see ; 
In love be every wish resigned, 
And hallowed 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 currents flow ; 
With stPadfast eye mark every step, 
And follow Thee where'er Thou go. 

5. Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight has~ 
won, 

Alone Thou bast the winepress trod : 
I :i me thy strengthening grace be shown; 
Oh, may I conquer through thy blood. 

6. So whPn on l:lion Thou shalt Ftand, 
And all heaven's host adore their King, 
Shall I be found at thy right hand, 
And free from pain thy irlorie~ sing. 

John Weslet,i. 



CHRISTIAN SERVICK 

230 WEBB. 7. 6. o. 
GEORGE DUFFIELD, JR. GEORGE JAKES WEBB. 

f-i] 13: f$±ffldJii Ip 
1. Stand up, stand up for Je- sus, Ye soldiers of the cross; Lift high his royal 
2. Stand up,stand upforJe- sus, The trumpet call o-bey; Forth to the mighty 
3. Stand up,stand up for J e-sus, Stand in his strength alone; The arm of flesh will 
4. Stand up,stand upforJe-sus, The strife will not be long; This day the noise of 

Wtj lp~4l$4J$4f F f F-FAnf=~ 
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ban - ner, It must not suf -fer loss; From vic-tory uu - to vie - tory His 
con·- filct, In this his glor-ious day : "Ye that are men now serve him," A -
fail you ; Ye dare not trust your own: Put on the gos - pel ar - mor, Each 
bat - tle, The next the vie-tor's song : To him that ov - er - com · eth, A 

~ E 11E fu~. ftptid 1r= ~ d r 1di@-±Q 
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ar - my shall be lead, Till every foe is vanq uisbed And Christ is Lord in deed. 

gainst unnumbered foes ; Your courage Iise with danger,And·strength to strength 
[op-pose. 

piece put on with prayer; Where duty calls or danger, Be never wanting there. 
crown of life shall be; He with the King of glo-ry Shall reign e-ter-nal -ly. 

~ :: ~ ~ _d-:) :!:t' ~ ~ ~ ~~ ,. ,. • ,. ~ 
~ t-6 ~+E=H4~~ & Hid II; IF r r q191l 

231 Go forward. 

1. Go forward, Christian soldier, 
Beneath bis banner true : 

The Lord himself, thy Leader, 
Shall all thy foes subdue. 

His Jove foretells thy trials, 
He knows thine hourly need ; 

He can, with bread of hP-aven, 
Thy fainting spirit feed. 

2. Go forward, Christian soldier, 
FeG.r not the secret foe ; 

Far more are o'er thee watching 

Than human eyes can know. 
Trust only Christ, thy Captain, 

Cease not to watch and pray ; 
Heed not the treacherous voices, 

That lure thy soul astray . 

3. Go forward, Christian soldier, 
Nor dream of peaceful rest, 

Till Satan's host is v11:nquished, 
And heaven is all possessed : 

Till Christ himse1f shall call thee 
To lay thine armor by. 

And wear, in endless glory, 
The crown of victory. 

Lawrence Tutt~t. 
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CHRISTIAN SERVICE. 

232 BOYLSTON. S. M. 
JAMES MONTGOMERY. LOWELL MABON. 

1. Sow in the morn thy seed ; At eve hold not thy hand ; 
2. Thouknow'stnotwhich shall thrive, The late or ear - ly sown; 
3. And du - ly shall ap - pear, In ver - dure, beau- ty, strength, 
4. Tho'u canst not toll in vain: Cold, heat, 11nd moist, and dry, 
5 Then when tbe glori-ous end, The day of God shall come, ...., ...., 

M±=Pf§=5=-=~~~-f EE i-==F=~ijd 
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To doubt and fear give thou no heed, Broadcast it o'er the land. 
Grace keeps the precious germ a - live, When and wher-ev - er strown: 
The ten -der blade, U1e stalk, the ear, And the full corn at length. 
Shall fos -ter and ma - ture the grain For gar- ners in the sky. 
The an- gel reap-era shall descend, And heaven shout "Harvest home." 

I 
~ 

-~ ~ I ·• · 
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233 Watch and pray. 
1. A CHARGE to keep I have, 

A God to glorify ; 
A never-dying soul to save, 

And fit it for the sky. 

2. To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill-

-0 may it all my powers engage 
To do my M11ster's will. 

.\l. Arm me with jealous care, 
As In thy sight to live ; 

And 0 , tby servant, Lord, prepare, 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and pray, 
A.ad on thyself rely, 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever die. 

Charles Wesley. 

234 Christian equipment. 
1. EQUIP me for tbe war, 

And teach my hands to fight ; 

85 

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. 0 arm me with the mind, 
Meek Lamb. that was in Thee ; 

And let my knowin~ zeal be joined 
With perfect charity. 

4. With calm and tempered zeal 
Let me enforce thy call; 

And vindicate thy gracious will, 
Which offers life to all . 

5. 0 may I learn the a.rt, 
With meekness to reprove; 

To hate tbe sin with all my heart, 
But still the sinner love. 

Charles Wesley. 



CHRISTIAN SERVICE. 

235 LABAN. S. M. 
GEORGE liEATH. LOWELL MASON. 

lµA 
1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 

My soul, be on thy guard ; Ten thousand foes a . rise ; 
0 watch, and fight, and pray; The bat · tle ne'er give o'er ; 

Ne'er think the vie -tory won, Nor lay thine ar -mor down: 
Fight on, my soul, till death Shall briog thee to thy God; 

™F 1 F F+F=f:-+R a-f· 1 ;-f c • I r 

Ill 
The 
Re · 
The 
He'll 

hosts of sin are press - ing hard To draw thee from the skies. 
new it bold- ly ev - ery day, And help di - vine im - plore. 
work of faith will not be done, Till thou ob · tain the crown. 
take thee at thy part· Ing breath . To bis di· vine a · bode 

·--....-: 

236 Weigh not thy tife. 

1. MY soul, weigh not thy life 
Against thy heavenly crown; 

Nor suffer Satan's deadliest strife 
To beat thy courage down. 

2. With prayer and crying strong, 
Hold on the fearful fight, 

And let the breaking day prolong 
The wrestling of the night. 

3. The battle soon will yield, 
If thou thy part fulfill ; 

For strong as is the hostile shield, 
Thy sword is stronger still. 

4. Thine armor is divine, 
Thy feet with vk-tory shod ; 

An<i on thy head shall quickly shine 
The diadem of God. . 

Unknown. 

237 Tke trumpet's sound. 

1. HARK, how the watchmen cry I 
Attend the trumpet's sound ; 
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Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh, 
The powers of hell surround. 

Who bow to Christ's command, 
Your arms and hearts prepare ; 

The day of hattle is at hand
Go forth to glorious war. 

2. See on the mountain-top 
'fhe standard of your God ; 

In Jesus' name I lift it up, 
All staioed with hallowed blood. 

His standard bearer, I 
To ell the nations call : 

Let all to Jesus' cross draw nigh, 
He bore the cross for all. 

3. Go up with Christ, your Head, 
Your 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. -

Charles Wesley. 



CHRISTIAN SERVICE. 

238 LEIGHTON. S. M. 
TnOMAS KELLY. HENRY WELLINGTON GREATOREX. 

~--kfl-: f--3 ttn#=a-F-@F~f4=t-tft1 
1. A - rise, ye saints, u rise I The Lord our Lead- er is ; 
2. We fol - low Thee, our Guide, Our Sav - ior, and our King; 
3. We soon shall see the day When all our tolls shall cease: 
4. '!'his hope supports us here; It makes our bur-dens light; 
5. Till. of the prize pos - sessed, W c hear of war no more; 

The foe be - forn his ban - ner flies, And vie - to · ry is his. 
We fol-low Thee, through grace supplied From heaven's e·ter - nal spring. 

When we shall cast our arms a - way, And dwell in encl - less peace. 
'Twill serve our drooping hearts to cheer, Till faith shall end in sight. 

And ev - er with our Lead - er rest, On yon · der peaceful shore. 

239 Put tile amzor on. 

.1. SOLDIERS of Christ, arise, 
And put your armor on ; 

Strong in the strength which God sup-
Through his eternal Son; [plies 

Stron !:\' in the Lord of hosts, 
And in his mighty power; 

Who in the strength l•f Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

2. Stand, then, in his great might, 
With all his strength endued ; 

But take, to arm you tor the fight, 
The panoply of God : 

That having all things done, 
An

1

d all your conflicts passed, 
Ye may o'ercome through Christ alone, 

And stand entire at last. 

3. Leave no unguarded place, 
No weakness of the soul ; 

Take every virtue, every grace, 
And fortify the whole. 

Indissolubly joined, 

To battle all proceed ; 
But arm yourselves with all the mind 

That was in Christ, your Head. 
Charles Wesley. 

240 Faith's victorious shield. 

1. SOLDIERS of Christ, lay hold 
On faith's victorious shield ; 

Armed with that adamant and gold, 
Be sure to win the field. 

If faith surround your heart 
Satan sh>lll be subdued ; 

Repelled his every fier.v dart, 
And quenched with Jesus' blood. 

2. Jesus hath died for you I 
What can bis love withstand ? 

Believe, hold fast your sbiPld, and who 
Shall pluck yon from his hand? 

Believe that Jesus reigns, 
All power to him ls given ; 

Believe, till freed from sin's remains, 
BelieTe yourselves to heaven. 

Cliarles Wesley. 
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CHRISTIAN SERVICE. 

241 ARLINGTON. C. M. 
PHILIP DODDllIDGE· THOMAS AGUSTINE Amra. 

1. A - wake, my soul, stretch every nerve, And press with vigor on; 
vey; 

high; 
bl::last, 
gun; 
.0. 

2. A cloud of wit- ness - es around Hold thee in full sur 
3. 'Tis God's all- an - i - mat- ing voice That calls thee from on 
4. That prize with peerless glories bright, Which shall new luster 
5. Blest Sav-ior, in - tro - duced by Thee, Have I my race be 

.,._. .,._ .p_ . .p_ .,._ .p 
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A heavenly race demands thy zeal, And an immor-tal crown. 
For - get the steps al-read - y trod, And onward urge thy way. 

'Tis bis own hand pre- sen ts the prize To thine as - pir-ing eye:-
Wben victors' wrPathsand monarchs' gems Shall blend in common dust. 

And, crowned with victory, at thy feet I'll lay my honors down . 
.p .IL· e .p_ G- ~~ .,:::<. ... ~=:t=~ a 
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242 The triumph of the saints. 

l. .A:M I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower 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 prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3. A.re 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 ? 

4. Sure I must fight if I would reign, 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 

I'll 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 
And all thy armies shine [rise, 

In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glorY, shall be thine. 

Isaac Watts. 

243 Not ashamed of Christ. 

1. I'M not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause ; 

Maintain the honor of his word, 
The glory of his cross. 

2. Jesus, my God! I know his name, 
His name is all my trust ; 

Nor will be put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3. Firm as his throne his promise 
And he can well secure [stands, 

What I've committed to his hands 
Till the decisive hour. 

4. Then will he own my worthless 
Before his Father's face, [name 

And In the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 

Isaac Watts. 
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CHRISTIAN SERVICE. 

244 MISSIONARY C HANT. L. M. 
JAMES MONTGOMEnY. HEINRICH CRISTOPHER ZEUNER. 

• • 
~ 

1. Behold the Christian warrior stand In all the ar - mor of bis God; 
2. In pan - o - ply of truth complete, Sal-va · tion's helmet on his head; 
3. Undaunted to the field he goes ; Yet vain were skill and val - or there, 
4. Thus.strong in bis Redeemer's strength Sin,deatb,and hell ,be tramples down1 

~ ~ ±i=1 "' "' ~-~-~FE---~p.yq EFEi 3 I~ 
The Spir-it's sword is in bis bani!, Hi~ feet are with the gos - pel shod ; 

With righteousness a breastplate meet, And faith's broad shield before him spread. 
Un· less, to foil bis le- gion foes, He takes the trustiest weapon, prayer. 

Fights the good fight, and wins at length, Through mercy, an immortal crown. 

The Christian conflict. 

1. STAND up, my soul, shake off thy 
And gird the gospel armor on; [fears, 

March to the gates of endless joy. lgone. 
Where Jesus, thy great Captam's 

2. Hell and thy sins resist thy course, 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes; 

Thy Savior nailed them to tbe cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

3. Then let my soul march boldly on, 
Pre~s forward to the heavenly gate; 

There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors 

watt. , 

4. There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace, 

While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's nralse. 

Isaac Watts. 

246 His power declaTe. 

1. YE faithful souls who Jesus know, 
If risen indeed with him ye are, 

Superior to the joys below, 
His resurrection's power declare. 

2. Your faith by holy tempers prove, 
By '\ctions show your sins forgiven, 

And seek the l!'lorious thinizR above, 
And follow Christ, your Head, to 

heaven . 

3 There your exalted Savior see, 
Seated at God's right band again, 

In all his Father's majesty, 
In everlasting pomp to reign. 

4. To him continually aspire, 
Contending for your native place, 

And emulate the angel cboir, 
And only live to love and praise. 

5. For who by faith your Lord receive, 
Ye nothing seek or want beside; 

Dead to the world and sin ye live, 
Your creature love is crucified. 

6. Your real life, with Christ concealed 
Deep in the Father's bosom lies; ' 

Ann glorious as your Head revealed, 
Ye soon shall meet him in the skies. 

GharlM We81ey. 
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CHRISTIAN DISCIPLINE. 

247 MAITLAND. C. M. 
THOMAS SnEPllERD, ALT. GEORGE N. ALLEN. 

f£ ;1±~ ~ ~fl~Fid-~~ 
1. Must J e - sus hear the cross a - lone. And all the world go free f 
2. How hap py are the saints a - bove , vVhoonce went sorrowing here! 
3. The con -se- crat - ed cross I'll bear, Till death shall set me free ; 
4. 0 pre -cious cro&s ! 0 glorious cruwn ! 0 res - ur. rec- tion duy I 
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No, there·s a cross for ev -ery one. And there's a cro~s for me. 
But now they taste un- mingled love, And joy with-out n. tear. 
And then /!O home my crown to wear. For there's a crown for me. 
Ye an-gels, from thestarscomedown, And bear my soul !l. - way. 

r.J. -9:_) ~ " ~ ~ • ~ ~~~ . -~ p- ;;;:? : -,,...,-- - -~--6--=- -
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248 A constant faith. 

1. 0 FOR a faith that will not shrink, 
Though pressed by every foe; 

That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe I 

2. That will not murmur nor complain 
Beneath the chastenin/! rod, 

But, in the hour of grief or pair:, 
Will lean upon its God. 

S. A faith that shines more bright and 
When tempests rage without; (clear 

That when in clanger knows no tear, 
In darkness feels no doubt. 

1. That bears, unmoved, the world's 
dread frowu, 

Nor heeds its scornful smile; 
Thttr seas of trouble cannot drown, 

Nor Satan's arts beguile. 

6. Lord, give us such a faith as this, 

I And then, whate'er may come, 
We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed 

Of an eternal home. (blisa 
William H. Bathurst. 

249 Lord, I belitve. 

1. Lonn, I believe thy every word, 
Thy every promise true; 

And lo I I wait on Thee, my Lord, 
Till I ruy strength renew. 

2. If in this feeble flesh I may 
Awhile show forth thy praise, 

Jesus, support the tottering clay, 
And lengthen out my days. 

3. If such a worm as I can spread 
The common Savior"s name, 

Let him, who raised Thee from the dead, 
Quicken my mortal frame. 

4. Still let me live thy blood to show, 
5. A faith that keeps the narrow way Which purges every stain; 

Till life's last hour is fled, , And gladly linger out below 
Ami with a pure and heavenly ray I A few more years in pain. 

Illum€s a dying bed . Charles Wesley. 
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250 PETERBORO. C. M. 
REV. RALI'll HARRIEON. 

,,,-.,-•-• ::;....' 

1. Grant me with-iu thy cou!'Ls a place, A· moug thy saints a scat, 
2. In thy pa. vii - lion to a bide, When storms of trouble blow, 
3. .. Seek ye my face!" Without de - Jay, When ti.ms I hear Thee speak, 
4. Tllen leave me not when griefs as - sail. And earthly com- forts flee; 

. ~ - ~-i=B= - ' ~ *" f::::: ~If ~ I 1 ==..==-Af!¥3=1==~£ ~- - =pFt=a 

1~-k§.i=.b~~a-~~JJfJO --,,-.- ' I 
For. ev. er to be - hold thy face, And wor · ship at thy feet;-
Aud in thy tab - er - na - cle hide, Se - cure from ev - ery foe. 
My heart would leap for joy, and say, "Thy face, Lord, will I seek." 
When father, mother, kin - dred fail. My God, re - mem · ber me ! 

251 Vanity of earthly en,j011ments. 

1. How vain are all things here below ! 
How false, and yet how fair I 

Each pleasure hath its poison, too, 
And every sweet a snare. · 

2. The brightest things below the sky 
Give but a flattering light; 

We should suspect some danger nigh . 
Wllere we possess delight. 

3. Our dearest joys and nearest friends, 
The partners of our blood.-

How they divide our wavering minds, 
And leave but half for God I 

4. The fondness of a creature's love, 
How strong it strikes the sense I 

Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 

5. My Savior, let thy beauties be 
My soul's eternal food ; 

And grace command my heart away 
From all created good. 

Isaac Watts. 
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252 "I shalt be with llim." 

1. Lonn, it belongs not to my care 
Whether I die or live; 

Tc; love and serve Thee is my share, 
And this thy grace must give. 

2. If life be long, I will be glad 
That I may long obey ; 

If short, yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day ? 

3. Christ leads me through no darker 
Than he went through before; [rooms 

No one into his kingdom comes, 
But through bis opened door. 

4. Come, Lord, when grace has made me 
Thy blessed face to see ; [meet, 

For if thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will thy glory be! 

5. My knowledge of that life is small;. 
The eye of faith is dim ; 

But 'tis enough that Christ knows all. 
And I shall be with him. 

Richard Baxter 
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253 NAOMI. C. M. 
ANNX STEELE. HANS GEORGE NAEGE:LI, .ARR BY LOWELL MA SON. 

1. Fa - ther, whate'er of earth- ly bliss Thy sovereign will de - nies, 
2. Give me a calm a thankful heart, From ev- ery murmur free; 
3. Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine My life and death at - tend: 

I ,,,_. -IL ---= 2 L~~ EH~ - - L_~=ii_~ . ~==!= --=p--

Ac - cept- ed at thy throne of grace, Let this pe - ti - tion rise: 
The blessings of thy grace Im -part, And make me live to . Thee. 
Thy presence through my journey shine, And crown my journey's end 

I -fL. -fL _r:, 
~-·~~·-~-~=e::~--·--:~~C:HI 
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254 Friend of souls. 

1. 0 FRIEND of souls I how blest the 
· When in thy love I rest ; [time 

When from thy weariness I climb, 
E'en to thy tender breast I 

·2. The night of sorrow endeth there, 
Thy rays outshine the sun; 

And in thy pardon and thy care 
The heaven of heavens ls won. 

-3. The world may call itstlf my foe, 
Or flatter and allure : 

I care not for the world ; I go 
To this tried Friend and sure. 

-4. And when life's fiercest storms are 
Upon life's wildest sea, [sent 

My little bark is confident, 
Because it holdeth Thee. 

Wo'.fgang c. De.sler. 

·255 , Secure in the everlasting arms. 

1. UNSHAKEN as the ~acred 'bill, 
And fixed as mountains be, 

-Firm as a !'Ock the soul shall rest, 
That leans, 0 Lord, on thee I 

2. Nor walls nor hills could guarrl so 
Old Salem's happy ground, [well 

.As those eternal arms of love 
That every saint surround. 

3. Deal gently, Lord, with souls sin-
And lead them safely on [ cere, 

To the bright gates of Paradise, 
Where Christ, their Lord, ls gone. 

Isaac Watts. 

256 His hands securely keep. 

1. FmM as the earth thy gospel stand~ 
My Lord, my hope, my trust ; 

If I am found in Jesus' hands 
My soul can ne'er be lost. 

2. His honor is engaged to save 
The meanest of his sheep ; 

All whom his heavenly Father gave 
His hands securely keep. 

3 Nor death nor hell shall e'er remove 
His favorites from his breast ; 

In the dear bosom of his love 
They must for ever rest. 

Isaac Watts. 
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257 ZEPHYR. L. M. 
OLIVER W. IIOLMES. WILLIAM BATCHELDER RRADBURY. 

1~~_tru±~Jt¥-~~,Oi3&%.g .wil 
11. 0 LovtJ di vine, that stooped to share Our sharpestpaug, our bitterest tear I 

2. Though long the weary way we tread, And sorrow crown each lingering year, 
3. Wben drooping pleasure turns to grief, And trembling faith is changed to fear. 
4. On Thee we fling our burdening woe, 0 Love di - vine, for· ev · er dear; 

·~ ·•· - ~e .;--., 
C=j=pFf ~¥1~ F p Ip : 

O.i Tbee we cast e:ich earth born care; We smile at pain while Thou art near. 
No path we shun . no darkness dread, Our hearts still whispering "Thou art near.'~ 

The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf, Shall softly tell us "Thou art near." 
Con - t~nt to suf - fer while we know. Living and dv - fnl!". Thou art near t 

258 Come to me. 

1. WITH tearful eyes I look around, 
Life seems a dark and stormy sea; 

Yet 'midst the gloom I hear a sound, 
A heavenly whisper, "Come to me I" 

2. When against sin I strive In vain, 
And cannot from its yoke get free, 

Sinking beneath tile heavy chain, 
'fhe words arrest me, " (Jome to me ! " 

3. When nature shudders, loath to part 
From all I love, enjoy, and see ; 

When a faint chill steals o'er my heart, 
A sweet voice utters, "Come to me!" 

4. " Come, for all else must fail and die ; 
Earth is no resting place for thee ; 

Hi>avenward dire~t thy weeping eye; 
I am tby portion; come to me I" 

Oharlotu Ellwtt. 

259 The heavenl11 race. 

1. Aw.A.KE our souls I away, our fears! 
93 
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Let every trembling tl.Jought be gone 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 

And put a cheerful courage on ! 

2. True. 'tis a straight and thorny road,. 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; 

But they forget the mighty God 
Who feeds the strength of every saint~ 

3. The mighty God, whose matchless. 
Is ever new and ever young, [power

And firm endures, while endless years. 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4. From Thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply· 

While such as trust their native strengtll 
Shall melt away and droop and die. 

5. Swift as an eagle cuts the air 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode: 

On wln1rs of love our souls Ahall fly. 
Nor tire amid the heavenly road. 

Isaac Watt&.. 
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260 OLMUTZ. S. M. 
A UGUSTUS !IL ToPLAIJY, ALT. BY B. W. NOEL. GnEoomAN CnANT, ARR BY LOWELL MABON. 

fl==s™~~~~==-=~~-ra 
1. Your harps, ye trem - bling saints, Down from the wil - lows take ; 
2. Though in a for - eign land, We · are not far from home; 
3. His grace will to the end Strong - er and bright. er shine; 
4. When we in dark - ness walk, Nor fetll the heaven-ly flame, 
5. Soon shall our doubts and fears Sub - oide at his con trol; 
6. Blest is the man, 0 God, That stavs him- self on Thee: 

- JL. ~--r ~ ~ §='=I=~~+=---~ _.._~===:c= __ , __ c ----~~---
""' ""' ""' -r--1 

.... , ~ 

u 
Loud tu the praise of love di - vine Bid ev - ery string· u - wake. 
And near - er to our home a- bove We ev - ery mo - ment ccme. 
Nor present things, nor things to come, Shall quench the spark di - vine. 
Then is the time to trust our God, And rest up - on his name. 
His loving-kindness shall break through The midnight of the soul. 
Who wait for thy . sal - va - ti on ,Lord, Shall thy sal - va - tion see. 

- JL. "6:•. __L .fL ~ - E2: 
"~-'-"----F--_ti,~:;;-&k~!,=-ge==+;"'==·:t::~=:t:+~=!:llH! ... I;~ I 

2{}1 God hears thy sighs and counts thy 
U Thmugh death to life. Goil shall lift up thy head. [tears, 

1. 0 WHAT, if we are Christ's, 
Is earthly shame or loss ? 

Bright shall the crown of glory be 
When we have borne the cross. 

2. Keen was the trial once, 
Bitter the cup of woe, 

When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ's sufferings shared below. 

3. Bright is their glory now, 
Boundless their joy above; 

Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love. 

4 . Lord, may that grace be ours, 
Like them in faith to bear 

All that of sorrow, grief or pain, 
May be -our portion here. 

Sir Henry W. Baker. 

262 He ruleth all things well. 

1. GIVE to the winds thy fears, 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 

2. Through waves and clouds and 
He gently clears thy way; [storms 

Wait thou his time, so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3. Still heavy is thy heart? 
Still sink thy spirits down ? 

Cast off the weight, let fear depart, 
And every care be gone. 

4. What though thou rulest not? 
Yet heaven and earth and hell 

Proclaim, "God sitteth on the throne 
And ruleth all things well ." 

5. Leave to his sovereign sway 
To choose and to command : 

So shalt thou, wondering. own his way, 
How wise, how strong his 'hand I 

6. Far, far above thy thought 
His counsel shall appear, 

When fully he the work bath wrought 
That caused thy needless fear. 

Paul Gerhardt. Tr. bl; J. Wesley. 
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263 ELLESDIE. 8. 7. D. ARn. FROM JOHANN C. W. A. MOZART. 

~4: f=-:~4Ld: aJ r £ llz: h-~)¥1 
1 Je-sus, I my crosshavetak-en, All to leave and fol-low Thee; 

I. ~~- .,_. ~· I' -
~~~ ,.-=q-e=..,=--~El-J L ~~ 
~ ii! ~-==t::::..._-'li=:ll:t:--l--;===i:=1 =-±=~,.._==i~==:tt , ·Fl ... I - ... 

H ~ Fine. 

~±=£~~=£¥~t=f?=3· -W%Ffrn PW® 
Nak- ed, poor, despised, for-sak en, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be : 

D.S. Yet bow ri ch is my con - di- tiou . God and heaven are still my own 

... .n~ r.:J ~._ ~flL-
~&~: :=i==2ffi~_._4dEE r- ii §II 

I ., I I ----\ill' I I • 

~ ~ ~ I I" I ±:::i=.i--- ''- n. s. 

l~::J2;:l2;::1>==d'-:=l:==-F=P;.~~~==-~-~~ ~ 
Per . ish ev -ery fond am- bi-tiou, All I've sought, and hoped, and known; 

----~'· 1"_1 I~. I ~~, =~~ ~~s-;-,.__=8=3 
~l;;=t===r==~ I ~~ t=---_= = :,, ::::i:::::=:e 

The cross accepttd. 

1. J Es us, I ruy cross have taken , 
All to leave and folluw thee ; 

Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 
Thou trom hence my all shalt be: 

Perish every fond aml>ition, 
All Ive sought and hoped and known; 

Yet how rich Is my condition, 
God and heaven ttre still my own ! 

2. Let the world despise and leave me, 
Tl.tey have left my Savior, too; 

Human hearts and looks deceive me, 
Thou art not, like man, untrue ; 

And, while Thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love and might. 

Foes may hate, and friends may shun 
Show thy face and all is bright. [me, 

3. Go, then, earthly fame and treasure l 
Come, disaster, scorn and pain I 

In thy ~ervice pain is pleasure; 
With thy favor loss is gain . 

I have call ed Thee "Abba, Father," 
I have stayed my heart on Thee ; 

Storms may bowl and clouds may gather, 
All must work for good to me. 

I 4. Man may trouble and distress me 
1 'Twill but drive me to thy breast;' 

Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 

0 'tis not in grief to harm me, 
While thy love is left to me ; 

0 'twere not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy uomixed with Thee. 

5. Know, my soul, thy full salvation; 
Rise o'er srn and fear and care; 

Joy to find in every station 
Something still to do or bear. 

Think what Spirit dwells within thee, 
What a Father's smile is tlline; 

What a Savior died to win thee: 
Child of heaven, shouldst thou 1epine? 

6. Haste t bee on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faiLll and winged oy prayer; 

Heaven's eternal day's befortJ thee, 
God's own hand shall guide th ee there. 

Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days; 

Hooe shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight and prayer to praise. 

Henry F. Lyu. 
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264 REFUGE. 7. o. .JOSEPH P. HOLBRCOK. 

l;tt.4Y~ il?1f{IllS 1;-r---1" I~ JI J llJtF 
I J e -sus, Lover of my soul, Let me to thy bo - som fly, While the 
~· • • • . • _,........_, 3 • . .,_ . • 
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I near-er waters roll, While the tempeststlllishighl Hideme,O my Savior,hide 
~~":', ~ s ~- 3~ 

~-=..~=~~$ :4l4JF@l~-F-Es~ 
"" "" "" ... . "" . 
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'- "" Till the storm of life is past; Safe into the haven guide, 0 receive my soul at last! 

wr; 1~:€ 1 p wp; rp: c r ·9f~4f-P¢?1 
The only refuge. 

1. J Esus, Lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 

While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high I 

Hide me, 0 my Savior, hide, 
Till the storm of life Is past ; 

Safe into the haven guide, 
0 receive my soul at last I 

2. Other refuge have I none; 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee : 

Leave, 0 leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me: 

All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
All my help from Thee I bring ; 

Cover my defenseless bead 
With the shadow of thy wing I 

3. Thou, 0 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 healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of. life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee : 

Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 

Charles Wesley. 

MARTYN. 7. D. SrnoN BUTLER MARSn. 

~ ~Fi'!:. :J:::! ::!:::! ~~ &i Ll i £pliiH~iLlliJ J. I J. r3 ~ Jltlli : 6 : I ti~ 
• I °--t _.. 

j Je-sus,Lover of my soul, Let me to thy bo-so~ ~y, . l j H.ide me,O my Say-io.r, hide, } 
) While the nearer waters roll,Whiletne tempest sllll 1s h1gh; f ) T1ll the storm ofhfe >S past ; 
D. C. Safe into the haven guide, 0 receive my soul at last! 

1@t¥ f ff/f-f-fHfffffi,bitEfruaJ r r ~if1rfr f m 
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265 PORTUGUESE HYMN. I I. LNRNOWN . -- ~ ........ . Ii E ·b¥p s 1 £ r P 1 %~~tt*W~--R~ 
How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your 

~~=t~ F-F~Jst-f*~~g~~ 
- j i-1~-1::£ I 
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I 
rilih in his ex - eel - 1:Ut word! What more can be say, than to 

I • ./fl. ti......., I 
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you he hath said, To you, who for ref - uge to Je - sus have 

~~~¥4l£d H#Wtlt3 I 1a 
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. -,;- -,::;;-, 
fled? To you, who for ref · uge to Je - sus have fled? 

.-.._ ./fl. .d_ I 

l~~~~~F5~ry+~~d£~411 
The firm foundation. 

1. How firm a foundation, ye saints of 
the Lord, 

Is laid for your faith in His excellent 
word I 

What more can He say, than to you He 
hath said, 

To you, who for refuge to Jesus have 
fled? 

2. " Fear not, I am with thee, 0 be not 
dismayed, 

For I am thy God, I will still give thee 
aid· 

I'll strenghten thee, help thee, and cause 
thee to stand, 

Upheld by My gracious, omnipotent 
hand. 

B. " When through the deep waters I 
call thee to go, 

"" I 

The rivers of sorrows shall not overflow ~ 
For I will be with thee, thy trials to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4. "When through fiery trials thy path-
way shall lie, 

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy sup
ply; 

The flame shall not hurt thee, I only 
design 

Thy dross to consume and thy gold to 
refine. 

5. "E'en down to old age all my people 
shall prove 

My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable 
love; 

And when hoary hairs shall their temples 
adorn, 

Like lambs they shall still in my bosom 
be borne. George Keith. 
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266 LUX BENIGNA. 1 o, 4, I (f REV JOUN BACCHUS DYKES. 

;;J~ l1s1. lea. r 

~µa1a:w;+31g_§A@J[)d: m~m~11-eaa 
{ 

Lead,kindlyLight,amid the encircling gloom, Lead thou me on! } [Keep thou m y 
The night is dark,andI am far from (Omit .)....... . ............ home; Lead thou me on ! 

~ . ~~ n 1--: . .d:--- ~ 
~ruiftg:ppFJffFTIFSFTWJ~=ef*=--!uFF-F1 

feet; I do not ask to see The dis-tant scene; one step e-nough for me. 

Lead kindly light. 
1 LEAD. kindly Light, amid the encir

cling gloom, 
Lead Thou me on I 

The night is dark, and I am far from 
home; 

Lead Thou me on ! 
Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for 

me. 

2. I was not ever thus, nor prayed that 
Thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but 

now 
Lead Thou me on I 

I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will. Remember not 

past years I 

3. So long thy power hath bleat me, sure 
it still 

Will lead me on 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, 

till . 
The night is gone, 

And with the morn those angel faces 
smile · 

Whir.h I have loved long since, and lost 
4While I John H. Newman. 

267 Strength from the word. 

1. THY word, 0 Lord, thy precious word 
alone, 

Can lead me on ; 
By this, until the darksome night be gone 

Lead Thou me on ! 
Thy word is light, thy word is life and 

power: 
By it, oh, guide me in each trying hour I 

2. Whate'er my path, led by the word, 
'tis good, 

Oh, lead me on I 
Be my poor heart thy blessed word's 

abode, 
Lead Thou me on ! 

Thy Holy Spirit gives the light to see, 
And leads me by thy word, close follow

ing Thee. 

3. Led by aught else, I tread a devious 
way, 

Oh. lead me on I 
Speak, Lord, and help me ever to obey, 

Lead Thou me on ! 
My every step shall then be well defined, 
And all I do according to thy mind. 

Albert .Mi<llane. 
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268 JEWETT. 6. ARR. FROM CARL MARIA WEBER, BY J. P . HOLBROOK. 

l~~ .. @t~~~@i~idf~~ 
I i,.. I r===i 

\ My Je - sus, as Thou wilt: 0 ma.y thy will be mine; In- to thy 

~1r::. ~ E 
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hand of love I would my all re - sign. Throughsor-row or through joy, 

~~1~--?-=Ftlrtf~HE==-r=rt?~r--ra 

.As tlwu wilt. 
1. MY Jesus, a.s thou wilt: 

0 ma.y thy will be mine ; 
Into thy hand of love 

I would my a.11 resign. 
Through sorrow or thr1•ugh joy, 

Conduct me a.s thine own, 
And help me still to sa.y, 

" My Lord, thy will be done." 

2. My Jesus, as thou wilt .: 
Though seen through many a. tear, 

Let not my star of hope 
Grow dim or disappear. 

Since Thou on earth ha.st wept 
And sorrowed oft a.lone, 

If I must weep with Thee, 
My Lord, thy will be don~. 

3. My Jesus, as thou wilt: 
All shall be well for me ; 

Each changing future scene 
I gladly trust with thee. 

Straight to my home a.hove, 
I travel calmly on, · 

And sing in life or death, 
"My Lord, thy will bP. done." 

Benjamin Schmolke. Tr. bv Miss J. Borthwick. 

269 Witnesses for God. 

1. FLUNG to the heedless winds, 
Or on the waters ca.st, 

The martyrs' ashes, watched, 
Sha.II gathered be a.t last ; 

And from that scattered 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 victory In their death. 

Still, still, though dead, they speak, 
And, trumpet tongued, proclaim, 

To many a wakening land, 
The one availing name. 

.Martin Luther. Tr. b1j W. J . Foa:. 
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270 OLIVET. 6, 4. LOWELL MASON. 
~ --

lo.I I -
1. My faith looks up to Thee. Thou Lamb of Cal · va · ry, 

~ 84~: . ~ F- r r ~ ~ - ~ - ~= --+- --~-' .. .. .. e::-i-
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I 
Sav · ior di · vine : Now hear me while I pray, Take all my 

wa-=== a~ k~ ~ --t ~~ ~ ~ 

1

1¥/E'= J 1 niti yt$.kWb:Uf-Q?4s 
guilt a· way, 0 let me from this day Be whol- ly 

~!=f~g+~~~ 
~ 

thine. 

, ~ I 

271 Hear my prayer. 

2. May thy rich grace impart, 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire ; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
0 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 sprea1l, 

Be Thou my guide; 

Bid darkness turn to day, 
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 roll ; 
Bleat Savior, then, In love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
0 bear me safe above.-

A ransomed soul. 
Ray Palmer. 

NEW HAVEN. 6, 4. THOMAS HA STINGS. 

'ftg-?£1$: S ~~=i=tiAlt:~~~ 
j MyfaithlooksuptoThee,ThouLambofCal .. va-ry , Sav-ior di-vine; Nowhearme 
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while I pray, Take all my guilt a. way, 0 let me from this day Be whol-ly thine . 
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COMMUNION, PRAYER AND PRAISE. 

272 MEDITATION. 1 1, 8, FREEMAN LxwtS, ABR. BY H.P. MATN. 

;If .. . ~ 
!Jl~t ;trt#bfSti ilg ii' g~n=t@¥~ 

I I ......... I 

0 Thou, in whose presence my soul takes delight, On whom in af-fiic-tion I call, 

! I I I I 

My com-fort by day, and my song in the night, My hope, my sal-va -tion, my all. 

My Beloved. 

1. 0 Taou, in whose presence my svul 
takes delight, 

On whom in affliction I call, 
My comfort by day and my song in the 

night, 
My hope, my salvation, my all! 

2. Where dost Thou, dear Shepherd, 
resort with thy sheep, 

To feed them in pastures of love ? 
Say, why in the valley of death should 

I weep, 
Or alone in this wilderness rove? 

3 . O why should I wander an alien from 
Thee, 

Or cry in the desert for bread ? 
Thy foes will rejoice when my sorrows 

they see, 
And smile at the tears I have shed . 

4. Ye daughters of Zion, declare, have 
you seen 

The star that on Israel shone ? 
Say, if in your tents my Beloved has 

been, 
And where with his flocks he is gone. 

5. He looks ! and ten thousands of an
gels rejoice, 

And myriads wait for his word ; 

I I 

He spea.k's I and eternity, filled with his 
voice, 

Re-echoes the praise of the Lord. 

6. Dear Shepherd, I hear, and will fol
low thy call ; 

I know the sweet sound of thy voice; 
Restore and defend me, for Thou a.rt 

my all, 
And in Thee I will ever rejoice. 

Joseph Swain. 

273 [Tune, Boylston, S. M., Hymn 160.] 
Help in prayer-

1. THE pua.ying spirit breathe, 
The Wlitcbing power impart; 

From all entanglements beneath 
Call off my peaceful heart. 

My feeble mind sustain, 
By worldly thoughts oppressed ; 

Appear and bid me turn a.gain 
To my eternal rest. 

2. Swift to my rescue come, 
Thine own this moment stize; 

Gather my wandering spirit home, 
And keep in perfect peace. 

Suffered no more to rove 
O'er all the earth a.broad, 

Arrest the prisoner of thy love, 
And shut me up in God. 

Charles Wesley. 
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COMMUNION, PRAYER AND PRAISE. 

274 RETREAT. L M. 

HUGII STOWEµ. . TIIOMAS HASTINGS. 

:~=i~$f±f~~ --- ....__ . '-
1 From ev-ery stormy wind that blows, From ev-ery swell- ing tide of woes, 
2. There is a placewbereJe-sussheds The oil of glad-ness on our heads; 
3. There is a scene where spirits blend, Where friend holds fellowship with friend: 
4. Ah! whither could we flee for aid, When tempted, des - o -late, dismayed . 
5. There. thereon ea-glewings we soar, And sin anil sense mo- lest no more; 

: ~:::!'~ -~~· ;t--=, ?)4--*=~' ~ ~:::::e ~= -'='~-==:; --l-- = + F =:=+= """==""=~ 1- -i---r---t-- ___.__, __ t______ . 
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There is a calm, a sure re-treat; 'Tis found be-neath the mer - cy - seat. 
A place than a11 besides more sweet: It is the blood-bough,t mer-·cy - seat. 

Though sundered far, by faith they meet Around one common mer - cy - seat. 
Or how the hosts of hell de-feat, Had suffering saints no mer cy - seat. 

And heav'n comes down our souls to greet While glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

275 •Tis pruye1· b'Uppo1·ts the soul. 

1. PRAYER is appointed to convey 
The blessings Gud 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 dnne. 

Joseph Ilart. 

276 The worth of prayer. 

1. WHAT various hindrances we meet 
In coming to a mercy seat I 
Yet who that knows the worth of prayer 
But wishes to be often there ? 

2. Prayer makes the darkened clouds 
withdraw; 

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw; 
Gives exercise to faith and love , 
Brings every blessing from above. 

3. Restraining prayer we cease to fight i 
Prayer keeps the Christian's armor 

bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4. Were half the breath that's vainly 
spent 

To heaven in supplication sent, 
Our cheerful song would oftener be, 
"Hear what the Lord has i!one for me." 

William Cowper. 
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COMMUNION, PRAYER AND PRAISE. 

2,....,7 WELTON. L. M. 
C HARLES WESLEY. FROM REV. ABRAH AM IlENRI C AESAR M ALAN. 

f=&~~J+ffi1~@4p=rli·+·ti-4ft-3 
1. J esus, my Savior, Brother, Friend, On whom I cast my ev - ery care, 
2. If I have tast-ed of thy grace The grace that sure sal - va - tion brings ; 
i:!. Still let him with my weakness stay, Nor for a moment's space de - part; 
4. If to the right or left I stray, His voice be-hind me may I hear, 

,........ ,,......, r 
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On whom for all things I de - pend, In spire, and then ac - cept my prayer. 
If with me now thy Spir - it stays, And, hovering, hides me in his wings, 
Ev - il and dan . ger turn a· way, And keep till he re - news my heart. 

"Re- turn, and walk in Christ , thy Way: Fly back to Christ, for sin is near !" 

~ ,. • '~ · ~~ ~ r:> • §§~~~ 
I ==S~=tt . 7: -::=n~? L 

I I I 

278 The joy of loving hearts. 

1. JESUS, thou joy Of loving hearts! 
Thou fount of lifer Thou lig ht of men I 

From the best bliss that earth Imparts, 
We turn unfilled to Thee again. 

2. Thy truth unchanged hath ever 
stood; 

Thou savest those th9.t on Thee call ; 
To them that seek Thee thou art g<'od, 

To them that find Thee, all in all. 

3. We taste Thee, 0 thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still ; 

1" e drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. 

4. Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
Where'er our changeful lot ls cast ; 

Glad, when thy gracious smile we see, 
Bleat, when our faith can hold Thee 

fast. 

5. 0 Jesus, ever with us stay , 
Make all our moments calm and bright; 

. 
Chase the dark night of sin away, 

Shed o'er the world thy holy light r 
Bernard of Clairvaux. Tr. by R. Palmer, 

279 Jesus my portion is. 

1. THOUGH all the world my choice de
Yet Jesus shall my portion be; rrtde, 

For I am pleased with none besiae, 
The fairest of the fair is he . 

2. Sweet is the vision of thy face, 
And kindness o'er thy lips is shed; 

Lovely art Thou, and full of grace, 
And glory beams arouncl thy head. 

3. Thy sufferings I embrace with Thee, 
Thy poverty and shameful cross ; 

The pleasures of the world I flee, 
And deem its treasures only dross. 

4. Be daily nearer to my heart, 
And ever Jet me feel Thee near; 

Then willingly with all I'd part, 
Nor count it worthy of a tear. 

Gerhard Tersteegen. 
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COMMUNION, PRA. YER AND PRAISE. 

280 ROSCOE. C. M. 
JsAAO WATTS. EDWARD L. WHITE. 

1. My God, the spring of all my joys, The life of my de-lights, 
2. In dark· est shades, if Thou ap - pear, My dawn - ing is be - gun; 
3. The open-ing heavens around me shine With beams of sa - cred bliss, 
4. My soul would leave this heav-y clay A.t that trans - port - ing word, 
5. Fe!lr -less of hell and ghast - ly death, I'd break through ev - ery foe : 

I • ! 

f=W-r ttf*=1~cm@®[DF~F yip: 111 

The glo - ry of my bright. est days, A.nd com - fort of my nights 1 
Thou art my soul's bright morning star, And Thou my ris - ing sun. 
If J e - sus shows his mer - cy mine, And w his-pers I am his. 
Run up with joy the shin - ing way, To see and praise my Lord. 
The wings of love and arms of faith Would bear me conqueror through. 

''""""". ,,,..-... . ~ ~ ~ -!!:. L- ~ u .J. ~ ~ . :---,,; 
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281 Delight without alloy, 

1. 0 'TIS delight without alloy, 
Jesus, to hear thy name I 

My spirit leaps with inward joy ; 
I feel the sacred flame. 

2. My passions hold a pleasing reign 
When love inspires my breast,

Love, tbe divinest of the train, 
The sovereign qf the rest. 

3. This is the grace must live and sing 
When faith and hope shall cease, 

A.nd sound from every joyful string, 
Through all the realms of bliss, 

4. Swift I ascend the heavenly place, 
A.nd hasten to my home ; 

I leap to meet thy kind embrace; 
I come, 0 Lord, I come. 

5. Sink dcwn. ye separating hills I 
Let sin and death remove ; 

'Tis love that drives my chariot wheels, 
And death must yield to love. 

Isaac Watt&. 

282 Delightful praise. 

1. MY Savior, my almighty Friend, 
When I begin thy praise, 

Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace ? 

2. I trust in thy eternal word, 
Thy goodness I adore ; 

Send down thy grace, 0 blessed Lord, 
That I may love 'rhee more. 

3. My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road ; 

And march, with courage in thy 
To see the Lord my God. [strength, 

4. Awake I awake my tuneful powers 
With this delightful song I 

And entertain the darkest hours, 
Nor think the season long. 

Isaac Watts, alt. 
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CO MMUNION, PR A. YER AN D P RAISE. 

283 WOODSTOCK. C. M. 
MRS. PHOEBE H. BROWN. DEODATUS DUTTON, JB. 

11im5 il ;_f~~~=-?4¢~ 
1. I love to steal a - while a - way From ev - ery cum - bering care, 
2. I Jove in sol - i-tude to shed The pen - i - ten - tial tear, 
3. I Jove to think on mercies past, And fu - ture good im · plore, 
4. I love by faith to take a view Of brighter scenes in heaven; 
6. Thus when life's toilsome day is o'er, May Its de · part - ing ray 
~ S: I I ,,. ~· h-i-
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And spend the hours of set - ting day In hum - ble, grate - ful prayer. 
And all his prom ·is - es to plead Where none but God can hear. 
And all my cares and sorrows cast On him whom I a - dore. 
T he pros-pect doth my strength re new While here by . tern· pests driven. 
Be calm as this irn - press-ive hour, And lead to end - less day. 

284 Prayer. 
1. PRAYER is the soul's sincere desire, . 

Uttered or unexpressed ; 
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 sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4. Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice 
Returning from his ways; 

While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, "Behold, he prays!" 

5. Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 
The Christian's native air; 

His watchword at the gates of death, 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

James Montgomery 

F-rn 
I 

285 Talk with us, Lord. 

1. 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 conversing, we forget 
All time and toil and care · 

Labor is rest, and pain is s~eet, 
If Thou, my God, art here. 

3. Here, then, my God, vouchsafe to 
And bid my heart rejoice; Lstay, 

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. 

Charles Waley. 
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COMMUNION, PRAYER AND PRAISE. 

286 HOLY CROSS. C. M. 
BERNARD OF CLAIRVAUX. TR. BYE. CASWALL. UNKNOWN. 

1?£b] 
l ' 

1. Je - sus, the ver - y thought of TheP. With sweetness fills the breast; 
2. No voice can sing, no heart can frame, Nor can the memory find 
3. 0 Hope of ev · ery con-trite heart, 0 Joy of all the meek, 
4. But what to those who find ? Ah, this Nor tongue nor pen can show : 
5. J e - sus, our on - ly j oy be Thou, As Thou our prize wilt be; 

~-;H~cy F I @ 
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But sweet -er far thy face to see, And in thy pres - ence rest. 
A sweet · er sound than J e -· sus' name, The Sa v - ior of man -kind. 

To those who ask, how kind Thou art I How good to those who seek! 
The love of J e -sus, what it is, None but his loved ones know. 
In Thee be all our glo - ry now, And through e-ter - ni - ty. 

287 Communion with God. 

1. SWEET is the prayer whose holy 
In earnest pleading flows; [stream 

Devotion dwells upon the theme, 
And warm 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 mane the heart rejoice, 
And dried the bitter tear. 

4. No accents flow, no words ascend, 
All utterance faileth there ; 

But God himself doth comprehend 
And anew.er silent prayer . 

Unknown. 

288 Intercession. 

1. PRAYER is the breath of God in man, 
Returning whence it came; 

Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising flame. 

2. It gives the burdened spirit ease, 
And soothes the troubled breast ; 

Yields comfort to the mourners here, 
And to the weary rest. 

3. When God inclines the heart to pray 
He hath an ear to hear ; 

To him there's music in a groan, 
And beauty in a tear. 

4. The humble suppliant cannot fail 
To have his wants supplied ; 

Since he for sinners intercedes. 
Who once for sinners died. 

Benjamin Beddome. 
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COMMUNION, PRAYER AND PRAISE. 

289 HENDON. 7. 

1. Children of the heavenly King, As we j ourney let us sing; Sing our Savior's 
2 . We are traveling home to God, In the way our fathers trod: They are hap-py 
3. 0 ye ban ishedseed, be glad; Christ our Advocate is made; Us to save our 
4. Lift your eye~, ye sons ofligbt; Zi-on's cl - ty is in sight; There our endless 
5. Fear not, brethren , joyful stand On the borders of our land; Jesus Christ, our 
6. Lord , o - be - rlient- ly we'll go, Gladly leav-ing all be- low; On-ly Thou our 

- - . ~~ ? · I ~- a .e<.+:< . .a. P-m-tUf?=? IF 8¥+~~ r~4$~~ EI s; so==g 
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worthy praise. Glorious in his works and ways, Glorious in his works and ways. 
now, and we S1lon their happine>s shall see, Soon their happi-n ess shall see. 
flesh as sumes, Brother to our souls be comes, Brother to our souls be-comes. 
home shall be, There our Lord we soon shall see, There our Lord we soon shall see. 
Fa- ther'sSon, Bidsusun dis mayedgo on, Bidsusun-dis-mayedgo on. 
Lead· er be, And we still will fol - low Thee, And we still will fol-low Thee. 

~F?=r-f=r~=4@8=¥;-w-EF:f=f~ 
290 God is everywhert. 

1. THEY who seek the throne of grace, 
Find that throne In every place ; 
If we live a life of prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

2. In our sickness or our health, 
In our want or in our wealth ; 
If we look to God in prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

3. When our earthlv comforts fall, 
When the foes of life prevail, 
'Tis the time for earnest prayer ; 
God is present everywhere. 

4. Then, my soul, in every straight, 
To thy Fatber come and wait ; 
He will answer every prayer, 
God is present everywhere. 

Oliver Holden, alt. 

291 Kindly care. 

1. Goo of love, who hearest prayer, 

Kindly for thy people care, 
Who on Thee alone depend : 
Love us, save us to the end. 

2. Save us, in the prosperous hour, 
From the flattering tempter's power; 
From his unsuspecting wiles, 
From the world's pernicious smiles. 

3. Save us from the great and wise, 
Till they sink in their own eyes ; 
Tamely to thy yoke submit, 
Lay their honor 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. 

Charles Wesley. 
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COMMUNION, PRAYER AND PRAISE. 

292 MORE LOVE TO THEE. 6, 4, 6, WILLIAM HOWAIID DO.ANE. 

~. J.JIBl.Hs1a:~n1i11d~ 
1. More love to Thee, 0 Christ, Hear Thou the prayer I make, 

More love to Thee I On bended knee; 
6= I·~ I I I ~=-~ ~ 
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This is my earnest plea, More love to Thee, 

~ 
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Jfore love to Thee. 

2. Once earthly joy I craved, 
Sought peace and rest ; 

Now Thee alone I seek, 
Give what is best; 

This all my prayer shall be, 
More love, 0 Christ, to Thee, 

More love to Thee. 

3. Then shall my latest breath 
Whisper thy praise; 

This be the parting cry 
My heart shall raise. 

This still its prayer shall be, 
More love, 0 Christ, to Thee, 

More love to Thee I 
Mrs. Elizabeth P. Prentiss. 

293 BETHANY 6, 4, 6. L OWELL MASON. 

5 ,~ :'~~ F~~~~~a~.a. Dta~~~-~ lF.-£~ .!-.;- • . 0 - ~ l:::) • 

! Nearer,myGod,toThee! Nearer to Thee, ! [N earer,my God, to Thee, 
1 E 'en though it be a cross[ Omit . ........ r That raiseth me; Still all my song shall be, 
D.C. N earer,myGod,toThee,[Omit •• ,. Nearer to Thee! 

~:B ~ "7"" '~1l -~ . " -·- 9 ~&bf"ifl¥fft9Etn~aillt:2n~J~ . 
Nearer, my God, to Thee. 

2. Though like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 

Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone ; 

Yet in my dreams I'd be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee I 

3. There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven ; 

All that thou sendest me, 
In mercy given; 

Angels to beckon me, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee I 

4. Then, with my waking ·thoughts 
Bright with thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel I'll raise ; 

So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee I 

5. Or if, on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly ; 

Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee l 
.Mrs Sarah F. Adams. 
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COMMUNION, PRAYER AND PRAISE. 

294 FADE, FADE, EACH EARTHLY JOY. 6, 4, 6. THEODORE E . PERKING. 

~ 

-I I . 
Fade,fade,eaoh earthly joy; Jesus is mine. J e - sus is mine. 

Darkir~the wilderness, Earth has no resting-place, Jes us alone can bless; J e - sus is mine . 

Jesus is mine. 

1. FADE, fade, each earthly joy; 
Jesus is mine. 

Break every tender tie ; 
J esus is mine 

Dark is the wilderness, 
Earth has no resting-place, 
Jesus alone can bless; 

Jesus is mine. 

2. Tempt not my soul away; 
Jesus is mirie. 

Here would I ever stay ; 
Jesus is mine 

Perishing things of clay, 
Born but for one brief day, 
Pass from my heart away: 

Jesus is mine. 

3. Farewell, ye dreams of night; 
Jes us is mine. 

Lost In this dawning bright, 
Jesus Is mine. 

All that my soul has tried 
Left but a dismal void; 
Jesus has satisfied ; 

Jesus is mine. 

4. Farewell mortality ; 
Jesus Is mine. 

Welcome. eternity ; 
Jesus is mine. 

Welcome, 0 loved and blest, 
Welcome sweet scenes of rest, 

. ~ ~-

Welcome, my Savior ·s breast; 
Jesus ls mine. 

.Mrs. Horatius Bonnar. 

295 ~thing for Thee. 

1. SAVIOR I thy dying love 
Thou gavest me, 

Nor should I aught withhold, 
Dear Lord, from Thee. 

In love my soul would bow, 
My heart fulfill its vow, 
Some off'ring bring Thee now, 

Something for Thee. 

2. O'er the blest mercy-seat, 
Pleading for me, 

My feeble faith looks up, 
Jesus, to Thee. 

Help me the cross to bear, 
Thy wondrous love declare, 
Some song to raise, or prayer, 

Something for Thee. 

3. Give me a faithful heart
Llkeness to Thee, 

That each departing day 
Henceforth may see 

Some work of love begun, 
Some deed of kiudness done, 
Some sinful wand'rer won, 

Something for Thee. 
8. Dryden PhefJJs,. 
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COMMUNION, PRAYER AND PRAISE. 

UNKNOWN. 296 NETTLETON. 8, 7. o 

@$Et#t-p p t i I , tiEflJ;S i ~y@B 
5 Come, thou Fount of ev-ery bless-Ing, Tune my heart to sing thy gra~e; l 
1 Streams of mer - cy, nev-er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loud · est praise. f 

1@\",st o a 1m o ; Ir r=wo c 1r ~ a fFEJD 

'
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~ I ~ I Teach me some me - lo - dlous son- net, Sung by flam -ing tongues a- bove ; 

,~---: 1 a • ~w?-== tl=:wg ~ ! WA 
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Praise the mount-I'm fixed up-on it- Mount of thy re-deem-Ing love 1 

s 6-ttg~~~--HI'~-t=fir=m 
Fuunt of blessing. 

1. OOME, thou Fount of every blessing, 
Tune my heart to sing tby 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 :fixed upon it
Mount of thy redeeming love 1 

2. Here I'll rnise mine Ebenezer; 
Hither by thy help I'm come; 

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 

He to rescue me from danger, 
interposed his precious blood. 

3. 0 to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be 1 

Let tlly goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee: 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 

Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart, 0 take and seal It ; 

Seal It for thy courts above. 
Robert Robinson. 

297 Timdy ai d impl01·ed. 

1. FULL of trembling expectation, 
Feeling much, and fearing more, 

Mighty God of my salvation, 
I thy timely aid implore. 

Suffering Son of man, be near me, 
In my sufferings to sustain ; 

By thy sorer griefs to cheer me, 
By thy more than mortal pain. 

2. By thy most severe temptation 
In that dark Satanic hour, 

By thy l!lst mysterions passion, 
Screen me from the adverse power. 

By thy fainting in the garden, 
By thy dreadful death, I pray, 

Write upon my heart the pardon; 
Take my sins and fears away. 

Charles Wesley. 
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COMMUNION, PRAYER AND PRAISE. 

298 REGENT SQUARE. 8 1 7, 4. OR 81 7. o. 
THOMAS OLIVERS. HENRY SMART. 

1. O THOU God of my sal . va - tion, My Re - deem - e.r from all sin : 
2. Though un-seen, I Jove the Sav - ior; He hath brought sal-va · ti on near; 
3. While the an -gel choirs are cry-ing. "Glo-ry to the great I AM," 
4. An · gels now are hovering round us, Un-per- celved a - mid the throng; 

fJ=•-P:-~.. ( iJ±=~__;_~£L,-eS lfd 
Moved by thy di - vine com-pas-sion, Who hast died my heart to win, 

Man - i- fests his pardoning fa - vor ; And when J e - sus doth ap - pear, 
I with them will still be vy - ing- Glo - ry ! glo · ry to the Lamb I 

Wond'ring at tbe love that crowned us, Glad to join the ho - ly song: 

~ = r •· I ·~ ..,;~~.. I 
l l~@~"k-~b:±i~~ -~~-=tF-i . 7; 83 
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I will praise Thee; I will praise Thee; Where shall I thy praise be - gin ? 

Soul and bod - y. Soul and bod - y Shall his gl-0 - rlous im -age bear. 
0 how precious, 0 how pre - cious Is the sound of J e - sus name! 
Hal - le -lu -jab, bal - le - lu - jab, Love and praise to Christ be - long I 

'~ ~ ... :__ .. · --11~ .. ~- _ _. - - ~ 
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299 Hallelvjah. 
1. PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven, 

To bis feet my tribute bring; 
Ransomed , healed, restored , forgiven, 

Evermore bis pralsrs sing: 
Halllelujah I Hallelujah I 

Praise the everlasting King. 
2. Praise him for his grace and favor 

To our fathers In distress : 
Praise him, still the same as ever, 

I 

Slow to chide and swift to bless : 
Hallelujah I Hallelujah I 

Glorious in bis faithfulness. 

3. Father-like, he tends and spares us, 
Well our feeble frame he knows; 

In his bands he gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes : 

' Hallelujah I Hallelujah I 
Praise with us the God of grace. 

Henry F. Lyte and Sir Henry W. Baker. 

Ill 



COMMUNION, PRAYER AND PRAISE. 

300 DULCETTA. 8, 7. 
JAllES ALLEN1 ALT. BY WALTER SHIBLEY. FBoll LUDWIG VON BEETHOVEN -__j_ 

==c=: 
I 

1. Sweet the moments, rich in bless ing, Which be-fore the cross I spend; 
2. Tru - ly bless -ed is this station, Low be-fore his cross to lie, 
3. Here it is I find my heaven While up-on the cross I gaze : 
4. Love and grief my heart di-vid-ing, With my tears his feet I'll bathe; 
5. Here in ten -der, grate ful sor -row With my Sa v - ior will I stay ; 

- _JJ.J~ . 
f-~=t19-1 ~H 

I I I • 
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I Life and health, and peace possessing, From the sin - nei .. s dy - Ing Friend. 

While I see di - vine com-pas-sion Beam-Ing in his gra - cious eye. 
Love I much? I've much for-giv-en; I'm a mir - a - cle of grace. 
Con -stant still, in faith a - bid - ing, Life de - riv - Ing from his death. 
Here new hope and strength will borrow ; Here will love my fears a - way. 

r , l.J ___p u..n.rf'..,_,,_-ra ,..___ -~I =- -:: ;s:===:•-== 

301 Vain are worldly pleasures. 

1. VAIN are all terrestrial pleasures, 
Mixed with dross the purest gold ; 

Seek we, then, for heavenly treasures, 
Treasures never waxing old. 

2. Let our best affections center 
On the things around the throne ; 

There no thief can ever enter, 
Moth and rust are there unknown. 

3. Earthly joys no longer please us, 
Here would we renounce them all ; 

Seek our only rest in Jesus, 
Him our Lord and Master call. 

4. Faith, our languid spirits cheering, 
Points to brighter worlds above ; 

Bids us look for his appearing, 
Bids us triumph in his love. 

5. May our light be always burning, 
And our loins be girded round, 

Waiting for our Lord's returning, 
Longing for the welcome sound. 

6. Thus the Christian life adorning, 
Never need we be afraid, 

Should he come at night or morning, 
Early dawn, or evening shade. 

David E. Ford. 
Doxology. 

GREAT Jehovah I we adore Thee, 
God the Father, God the Son. 

God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne : 

Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three In One I 

WiUiam Goode. 
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THE CHURCH. 

{ 
Ont he mountain ' s top ap-pear-ing, Lo! the sa • crcd her-aid stands, l 

). W dcomc news to Zi • on bcar-ing, Zi • on long in hos-tile lands; j Mourning 
.._. .._ .._ ~ .._ .._ I . 
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captive! God himself shall loose thy bands1 Mourning captive! God himself shall loose thy bands • 
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Great deliverance for Zion. 

2. Has thy night been long and mourn 
ful? 

Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 

By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 
Cease thy mourning ; 

Zion still is well beloved. 

3. God, thy God, will now restore thee, 
He himself appears thy Friend ; 

All thy foes shall flee before thee, 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King will surely send. 

4. Peace and joy shall now attend thee, 
All thy warfare now is past ; 

God, thy Savior, will defend thee, 
Victory is thine at last : 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

Thomas Kelly. 

303. God ts with thee. 
1. ZION stands with bills surrounded, 

Zion, kept by power divine ; 
All her foes shall be confounded, 

Though the world in arms combine: 
Happy Zion, 

What a favored lot is thine I 

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 

But can never cease to love thee, fbright; 
Thou art precious in his sight : 

God is with thee, 
God, thine everlasting li~ht. 

Thomas Kelly. 

304 [Tune. St. Thomas S. M. Hymn217.] 
I love thy church. 

1. I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of thine abo,le; 

The Church our blest Redeemer saved 

I 
With his own precious blood. 

2. I love thy Church, 0 God I 
Her walls before Thee stand; 

Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on tby 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. Sure as thy truth shall last 
To Zion shall be given ' 

The brightest glories earth can yield 
And brighter bliss of heaven. ' 

TitrUJthy Dwight. 
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THE CHUR CH. 

305 ST. ANN'S. C. M. 
A. CLEVELAND COXE. ' WILLIAM CROFT. 

I I 

_,._..... ::. ·c.r 
1. 0 where are kings and em-pires now, Of old that went and came 1 

2. We mark her good-ly bat-tle-ments, And her foun - da - tions strong; 
3. For not like king-doms of the world Thy ho - ly Church, 0 God I 
4. Un-sbak-en as e - t er- nal bills, Im- mov - a - ble she stands, 

" . I 1~--<~-i--1--~~---.J d=::J ~ -~----<- =ii'! ~ -i-11 - ---'--.--.-~ 
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But, Lord, thy Church is pray - ing yet, A thou-sand years the same. 
We hear with - in the sol - emn voice Of her un - end - ing song. 

Though earthquake shocks are threat'ning her, And tempests are a · broad; 

I 

A mountain that shall fill the earth , A house not made with bands . 
I --I I I -I I IO\ 
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306 The 8Urefoundatihn. 
1. BEHOLD the sure Foundation-stone 

Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heavenly hopes u pon, 

And his eternal praise. 

2. Chosen of God, LO sinners dear, 
We now adore thy name , 

We trust our whole salvation here, 
Nor can we suffer shame. 

3. The foolish builders, scribe and 
Reject it with disdain ; [priest, 

Y et on this R ock the Church shall iest, 
And envy rage in vain. 

4. What though the gates 0f hell witb
Y et must this building rise; [stood, 

'Tis thine own work . Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

Isaac Watts. 

307 Thy praise. 

1. HAPPY the souls to Jesus joined, 
And saved by grace alone; 

Walking in all bis ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 

2. The Church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know: 

They sing .the Lamb in hymns ,.bove, 
And we in hymns below. 

3. Thee in thy glorious realm they 
And bow before thy throne; [praise, 

We in the kingdom of thy grace: 
The kingdoms are but one. 

4. The b0ly to the holtest leads, 
And thence our spirits rise ; 

For he Lhat in thy statutes treads 
Shall meet Thee in the skies. 

Charles Wesl"Y. 

Doxology. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 

Be glory. as it was, 1s now, 
And sha!l be evermore. 

T'.lte and Brzdy. 
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THE CHURCH. 

308 HARWELL. s, 7. LcWELL MABON. 

,.. ~.! Fine. 

f~~ pl bt4=9;t: rta: ?-i VbfLMD 
J Glorious things of thee are spo-ken, Zi . on, cit · y of our God; l 1· ( He, whos~ word cannot be bro· ken, Formed thee fo: his own a · bode; f 

D.C. With salva-tion's walls surrounded, Thou mayst.smile at all thy foes. 

~ JJ.C. 
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I 
On the Rock of a. ges founded, What can shake thy sure repose? 

On the Rock of a -ges founded. What can shake thy sure repose ? 

.L .L Jll..• .Ill.. .Ill.. A . ~IL I\ "' '. ~= 
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Zion, city Qf God. 

1. GLomous things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God; 

He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for his own abode ; 

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

With salvation's walls surrounded, 
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

2. See the streams of living W!l.ters 
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 age to age. 

3. Round each habitation hovering, 
See the cloud and fire appear, 

For a glory and a covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near I 

He who gives us dally manna, 
He who listens when we cry, 

Let. him hear the loud hosanna 
Rising to his throne on high. 

John Newton . 

309 God lier everlasting light. 

1. HEAR what God the Lord hath 
0 my people, faint and few, [spoken: 

Comfortless. afflicted, broken, 
Fair abodes I build for you. 

Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 
Shall no more perplex your ways; 

You shall name your walls " Salvation," 
And your gates shall all be " Praise.·• 

2. There, like streams that feed the gar
Pleasures without end shall flow. [den, 

For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 
All ':lis bounty shall bestow. 

Still, in undisturbed possession, 
Peace and righteousness shall reign; 

Never shall you feel oppression, 
Hear the voice of war again. 

3. Ye, no more your 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 glory, 
God your everlasting light. 

William Cowper. 
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CHRISTIA..."'{ FELLOWSHIP. 

310 DENNIS. S. M. 
Jom. F, WCJETT HANs GEonoz NAEGELI. 

#i~IELll[JU 
1. Bleat be the 
2·. Be - fore our 
3. We share our 
4. When we a -
5. 'l'his glor - ious 
6. From sor - row, 

.J_ .......__ 

tie that binds Our hearts in 
Fa - ther's throne, We pour our 
mu - tual woes, Our mu - tual 
sun - der part, It gives us 
hope re - vives Our cour - age 
toil, and pain, And sin we 

Chris - tian love ; 
ar - dent prayers; 
bur - dens bear; 
in - ward pain; 
by the way; 
shall be free ; 

i ""'"""' .......__ I~ ·•· 

-The fel - low - ship of kin - dred minds Is like to that a - bove. 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one. Our com-forts and our cares. 
And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - Ing tear. 
But we shall still be joined in heart, And hope to meet a - gain. 
While eacc in ex · pee - ta - tion lives, And longs to see the day. 
And per - feet love and friendship reign Through all e - ter - ni • ty . 

.. """' 1 I .J /J . .;---- (:,1 ./IL .J"""'1 

311 Reunion. 

1. AND are we yet alive, 
And see each other's face ? 

Glory and praise to Jesus give 
F01 hib redeeming grace. 

Preserved by power divine 
Tc full salvation here . 

Again in Jes us· praise we join, 
And in his sight. appear. 

2. What troubles have we seen. 
What conflicts have we passed! 

Fightings without and fears within, 
t:lince we assembled last! 

But, out of all thC; Lord 
Hath brought us by his love; 

And still he doth his help affor1l, 
And hides our life above. 

a. Then let us make our boast 
Ot 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 we may Jesus gain. 
Charles Wesley. 

312 Sweet communion. 

1. BLEST are the sons of peace, 
Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 

Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions run. 

2. Bleat is the pious house 
Where zeal and friendship meet; 

Their songs of praise, their mingled 
Make their communion sweet. [vows. 

3. Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are bleat above, 

Where joy like morning dew distills, 
And all the air is love. 

I saac Watts. 
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CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 

313 GRI GG. C. M. 
JOSEPH SWAIN. JOSEPH GRIGG. 

J¥ ~! I WJd=ni§Fi I i ll?ttpS4wktt@ 
1. How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, When those who love the Lord 
2. When each can feel his broth - er's sigh, And with him bear a part I 
3. When, free from en - vy, sccrn, and pride, Our wish - es all a. bove, 
4. Let love, in one de - light- ful stream. ·Through ev · ery bosom flow, 
5. Love is the golden chain that binds The hap - py souls a· bove; 

7f'=d=y§ ~· ,.._ r.1 _.._ ~ _.._ ~ ~b 
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In one an· oth er's peace de -light, And 
When sor - row flows from eye to eye, And 
Each can his brother's fall-ings hide, And 
And un ·ion sweet, and dear es · teem, In 
And he's an heir of heaven who finds His 

so ful · fill his word ! 
joy from heart to heart! 

show a broth · er's love I 
ev · ery ac - tlon glow. 

bo · som glow with love. 

1tB=!T ! :; A. ~~- (~ ,.._ P
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314 Helpful fellowship. 

1. TRY us, 0 God, and search the 
Of every sinful heart ; [ground 

Whate'er of sin in us is found 
0 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, 
Our little stock improve; 

Increase our faith, confirm our hope; 
And perfect us in love. 

5. Up into Thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all things grow, 

Till Thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 

• Charles Wesley. 

315 United in praise. 

1. LIFT up your hearts to things above, 
Ye followers of the Lamb, 

And join with us to praise his love 
And glorify his name. ' 

2. To Jesus' name give thanks and sing 
Whose mercies never end : ' 

Rejoice I rejoice I the Lord is King, 
The King ls now our friend I 

3. We for his sake count all things loss; 
On earthly good look down ; 

And joyfully sustain the cross, 
Till we receive the crown. 

4. 0 let us stir each other up, 

I 
Our iaith by works to approve, 

By holy, purifying 1:.ope, 
And the sweet task of love. 

Charles Wesle?/. 
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CHl$ISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 

316 DUKE STREET. L. M. 
CHABLES WESLEY. JOUN HATTON. 

i1$¥IJi 31 ~ ==dip LJI 0 lld-tfil pJ_}roB@=ll ~I '--'I-./ 
1. Brethren in Christ, and well be- loved, To Je-sus and hisser -vants dear, 
2. Welcome from earth: lo, therighthand Of fel·low·ship to you we give I 
3. J e-sus, at-tend ; thy - self re· veal ; Are we not met in thy great name ? 
4. Tru-ly our fel - low - ship be - low With Thee and with the Father is : 
5. Though but In part we know Thee here, We wait thy coming from a - bove, 

I I 

_ I ;;;):" ......_ =±J= I 
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En-ter, and show yourselves ap-proved En-ter, and find that God is here. 
With open hearts and hands we stand, And you in J e - sus' name re-ceive. 
Thee In the midst we wait to feel ; We wait to catch the spreading flame. 

In Thee e · ter · nal life we know, And heaven's un - ut • ter -able bliss. 
And wesball then be - hold Thee near, And be for· ev • er lost in love. 

1_:j ~ I ,-- -S=----r---;:;l_.i"i 
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317 CO'fl'l,e in, heavenly (}uest. 

1. SAVIOR of all, to Thee we bow. 
And own Thee faithful to thy word; 

We 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 heav'n. 

3. Smell the sweet odor of our prayers, 
Our sacrifice of praise approve; 

And treasure up our gr11.cious 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 eut 
Thy dainties, and be satisfied. 

Charles Wesley. 

318 The sanctifying W<Yrd. 

1. JEsus, from whom all blessings flow, 
Great Builder of thy Church below, 
If now thy Spirit move my breast, 
Hear, and fulfill thine own request. 

2. The few that. truly call Thee Lord, 
And wait thy sanctifying word, 
And Thee their utmost l::lavior own.
Unite and perfect them in one. 

3. 0 let them all thy mind express, 
Stand forth thy chosen witnesses ; 
Thy power unto salvution show, 
And perfect l:oliness below. 

4. In them let all mankind behold 
How Uhristlans lived In days of old; 
Mighty their envious foes to move, 
A proverb of reproach-and love. 

Charles Wesley_ 
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CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 

319 MEAR. C. M. 
CHARLES WEBLEY. A'.ARON WILLIAMS. 

1. Je - sus, great Shepherd of the sheep, To Thee for help we fly; 
2. Us in - to thy pro . tec-tion take, And gather with thine arm; 
3. We laugh to scorn his . cru - el power While by our Shepherd's side; 
4. 0 do not suf ·fer him to part The souls that here a · gree : 
5. To • geth. er let us sweet- ly live, To· geth ·er let us die; 

~21:1Ff ti ~ I E F 11f=-4F 1-r- f I f; ·i I fd 
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le.I -
Thy lit · tle flock in safe - ty keep, For 0, the wolf is nigh! 
Un . less the fold we first for· sake, The wolf can nev · er harm. 
The sheep he nev . er can de· · vour, Un. less he first di · vide. 
But make us of one mind and heart, And keep us one in Thee. 
And each a star -ry crown re - ceive, And reign a· bove the sky. 

WF=if ·""' c IE E IF I 

320 United lnJ grace. 

1. Jxsus, united by thy grace, 
And each to each endeared, 

With confidence we seek thy face, 
And know our prayer is beard. 

.... 
F 

2. Still lflt 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. Touched by the loadstone of thy love 
Let all our hearts agree, 

And ever toward each other move, 
And ever move toward Thee. 

Charles Wesley . 

321 Oomrrwn fellowship. 

1. ALL praise to our redeeming Lord , 
Who joins us by his grace, 

-- /ip -~ IF llf Ir r I 

And bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek his face. 

2. He bids us build each other up, 
And, gathered into one, 

To our hig'h calling's glorious hope 
We band in hand go on. 

Ill 

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. We all partake the joy of one; 
The common peace we feel; 

A peace to sensual minds unknown, 
A joy unspeakable. 

5. And if our fellowship below 
In Jesus be so sweet, 

What height of rapture shall we know 
'\V'hen round the throne we meet. 

Charles Wesley. 
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THE MINISTRY. 

322 ST. MARTIN'S. C. M. 
PHILIP DODDRIDGE. WILLIAM TA.N8UR. 
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1. Let Zi - on's watch - men all a -wake, And take th' alarm they give; 
2. 'Tis not a cause of small im-port The pas - tor's care de-mands; 
3. They watch for souls for which the Lord Did heaven-ly bliss fore - go; 
4. May they that Je - sus, whom they preach, Their own Re- deem- er see; 
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Now let them from the mouth of God Their solemn charge re -ceive. 
But what might fill an an - gel's heart, And filled a Sav-ior's hands. 
F or souls which must for - ev - er live I n- rapt - ures or in woe. 
And watch Thou dai - ly o;er their souls, That they may watch for Thee. 

= L_~- -~ 1 f"')L~£.Jtr('o Fm 
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323 The word of mercy. 
1. JESUS the word of mercy give, 

And let it swiftly run ; 
And iet the priests themselves believe, 

And put :ialvation on. 

~ Jesus. let all thy servants shine 
Ilrnstrtcus as the sun ; 

And, bright with borrowed rays divine, 
Their glorious circuit run. 

3. As giants may they rnn their race. 
Exulting in their might ; 

As burning luminaries, chase 
The gloom of hellish night. 

4. As the bright Sun ot Rignteousness, 
Their healing wings displav; 

And let their luster still increase, 
Unto the perfect day. 

324 

Oh at les WesletJ 

[Tune, Olmutz . S. M, Hymn 260.] 
In Jesus' work. 

1. A.ND let om bodies part, 

To different climes repair; 
Inseparably joined in heart, 

The friends of Jesus are. 

2. 0 let us still proceed 
In Jesus' work below; 

And, following our triumphant Head, 
To further conquests go. 

3. The vineyard of the Lord 
Before bis laborers lies ; 

And lo I we see the vast reward 
Which waits us in the skies. 

4. 0 that our heart and mind 
May evermore ascend, 

That haven ot repose to find, 
Where all our labors end. 

5 Where all cur toils are o'er, 
Our suffering and our pain ; 

Whc meet on that eternal shore 
ShaU. never part again. 

Charles Wesley. 
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BAPl'ISM. 

32; 
u ROCKINGHAM, L. M. 

CHARLES WESLEY. LOWELL JlfASON. 

w~ d 1 a -a s aaa+a s ~a 1 a s 2 _J yza a 
1. Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Honor the means ordained by Thee; 
2. We nowthypromisedblessingclaim; Senttodis-cl -ple all man-kind, 
3. Fa- ther, in these re veal thy Son; In these , for whom we seek thy face, 
4. J e - sus, with us Thou al - ways art; Ef-fectual make the sa- cred sign; 
15. E - ter-nalSpir-it from on high, Bap tiz-er of our spir-itsThou, 

I I 

Make good our a - pos - tol - ic boast, And own thy glo-rious min -Is - try. 
Sent to ba p - tize in - to thy name, We now thy promised presence find. 
The hid-den mys -ter -y make known, The inward, pure, baptizing grace. 
The gift un-speak- a - ble im -part, And bless the or- di- nance di - vine. 
The sac - ra-ment-al seal ap-ply, And witness with the water now. 

·H 

§!=f=Jf=t ·p· r 1 rt P uP 1f pptttb§ ,Czm 

326 Baptism of a child. 

1. Tms child we dedicate to Thee, 
0 God of grace and purity I 
Shield it from sin and threatening wrong, 
And let thy love its life prolong. 

2. 0 may thy Spirit gently draw 
Its willing soul to keep thy law ; 
May virtue, piety and truth, 
Dawn even with its dawning youth. 

327 Baptismal hymn. 

1. I AM baptized into thy name, 
0 Father, Son and Holy Ghost ! 

Among thy seed a place I claim, 
Among thy consecrated host. 

2. My loving Father, here dost Thou 
· Proclaim me as thy child and heir ; 
Thou, faithful Savior, bld'st me now 

The fruit of all thy sorrows share. 

3. Till at thy will this life is o'er, 
3. We, too, before thy gracious sight, Still keep me in thy faithful host, 
Once shared the bleat baptismal rite; And never let me waver more, 
And would renew Its solemn vow, 0 Father, l:lon, and Holy Ghost. 
With love, and thanks, and praises now. J. J. Rambach. Tr. by Miss O. Winkworth. Arr. 

noxoloqy. 
4. Grant that, with true and faithful PRAISE God, from whom all blessings 

heart, flow · 
We still may act the Christian's part; Praise him: all creatures here below; 
Cheered by each promise Thou hast giv- Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Andlaborlngforthyprizeinheaven [en. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I 

Tr. by S. Gilman. -. Thomas Ken. 
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BAPTISM. 

328 

lit.I 

See lsrael's gentbShepherd stands Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 
With all-engaging charms ; And folds them in his arms! 

He calls the lambs. 

1. SEE, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands 
With all-engaging charms ; 

Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms I 

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 
And yield them up to Thee ; Chanda, 

Joyful that we ourselves are thrne, 
Thine let our offspring be. 

Philip Doddridge. 

329 The solemn confession. 

1. PROCLAIM, saith Christ, my won 
To all the sons of men ; [ drous grace 

He that believes. and Is baptized, 
Salvation shall obtain. 

2. Let plenteous grace descend on 
Who, hoping in thy word, [those, 

This day have solemnly declared 
That Jesus is their Lord. 

3. With cheerful feet may they ad
And run the Christian race ; [ vance, 

And, through the troubles of the way, 
Find all-sufficient grace. 

James Newton. 

330 The outward seal. 

1. 0 LORD, while we confess the worth 
Of this the outward seal, 

Do Thou the truths herein set forth 
To ev~ry heart reveal 

2. Death to the world we here avow, 
Death to each fleshly lust ; 

Newness of life our calling now, 
A risen Lord our trust. 

3. And we, 0 Lord, who now partake 
Of resurrection life, 

With every sin, for thy dear sake, 
Would be at constant strife. 

4 Baptized into the Father's name, 
We'd walk as sons of God ; 

Baptized in thine, we own thy claim, 
As ransomed by thy blood. 

5. Baptized into the Holy Ghost, 
We'd keep his temple pure, · 

And make t1:iy grace our only boast, 
And by thy strength endure. 

Mary P. Bowly. 

331 Children in the arms of Jesus. 

1. BEHOLD what condescending love 
Jesus on earth displays I . 

To little children he extends 
The riches of his grace. 

2. He still the ancient promise keeps, 
To our forefathers given ; 

Our infants 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 
We give them up to Thee ; (thanks, 

Receive them, Lord, into thine arms ; 
Thine may they ever be. 

John Peacock, Augustus M. Toplady. 
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THE LORD'S SUPPER. 

332 [Tune, Communion, C. M., Hymn 105.] 
Tile table of the Lord. 

1. THE King of heaven his table spreads, 
And blessings crown the board ; 

Not paradise, with all its joys, 
Could such delight afford. 

2. Pardon and peace to dying men, 
And endless life are given, 

Through the rich blood that Jesus shed, 
To raise our souls to heaven. 

3. Millions of souls, in glory now, 
Were fed and feasted here ; 

And millions more, still on the way, 
Around the board appear. 

4. All things are ready, come away, 
Nor weak excuses frame ; 

Crowd to your places at the feast, 
And bless the Founder's name 

Philip Doddridge. 

333 [Tune, Ortonville, C. M., Hymn 118.] 
Tile tokens of lily love. 

1. JEsus, at whose supreme command 
We now approach to God, 

Before us in thy vesture stand, 
Thy vesture dipped In blood. 

2. The tokens of thy dying love 
0 let us all receive, 

And feel the quickening Spirit move, 
And sensibly believe. 

3. The cup of blessing, blest by Thee, 
Let it thy blood impart; 

The bread thy mystic body be, 
To cheer each languid heart. 

4. The living bread sent down from 
In us vouchsafe to be: [heaven, 

Thy flesh for all the world Is given, 
And all may live by Thee. 

Cllarles Weslev. 

[Tune, Heber, C. M., Hymn 119.] 
He died for me. 334 

1. THAT doleful night before his deatb, 
The Lamb, for sinners slain, 

Did, almost with his dying breath, 
This solemn feast 9rdain. 

2. To keep the feast, Lord, we have 
And to remember Thee: [met, 

Help each poor trembler to repeat, 
."For me he died, for me!" 

3. Thy sufferln_gs, Lord, each sacred 
To our remembrance brings; [sign 

We eat the bread and drink the wine, 
But think on nobler things. 

4 0 tune our tongues, and set in frame 
Each heart that pants for Thee, 

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

335 
Joseph Hart. 

[Tune, Autnmn, 8, 7, D., Hymn 114.J 
He the banquet s[Yreads. 

1. JEsus spreads his banner o'er us, 
Cheers our famished 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 birth; 

In thy fasting and temptation; 
In thy labors on the earth; 

In thy trial and rejection ; 
In thy sufferings on the tree, 

In thy glorious resurrection; 
May we, Lord, remember Thee. 

336 
Roswell Park. 

[Tune, llfanoah, C. M., Hymn 95.] 
I will rernember Thee. 

1. 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 rtmember 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 turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 

0 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 failing lips grow 
And mind and memory flee, [dumb, 

When Thou shalt in thy kingdom come, 
Then, Lord, remember me! 

James Montgomery. 
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MISSIONS. 

337 WEBB. 7, 6. GEORGE JAMES WEBB. 

The morning light is breaking; The sons of earth are waking 

The darkness disappears; ".l:'o penitential tearsj 

p:::tad1d dti:Ji±pd1#111p1S:fli1j u11itp&d.d1 am 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean Of nations in commotion, 

Brings tidings from afar, Prepared for Zion's war. 

The light is breaking. 

1. THE morning light is breaking, 
The darkness disappears ; 

The sons of earth are waking 
To penitential tears ; 

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 
Brings tidings from afar, 

Of nations in commotion, 
Prepared for Zion's war. 

2. See heathen nations bending 
Before the God we love. 

Ar..d thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above; 

Whiie sinners, now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Savior's blessing, 
A nation in a day. 

3. Blest river of salvation, 
Pursue thine 0nward way; 

Flow Thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay : 

Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home; 

Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim, " The Lord is come I 

Samuel F. Smith. 

338 GQOd, tidings. 

l. How beauteous on the mountains 
The feet of him that brings, 

Like streams from living fountains, 
Good tidings of good things; 

That publisheth salvation, 
And jubilee release, 

To every tribe and nation, 
God's reign of joy and peace I 

2. Lift up thy voice, 0 watchman : 
And shout, from Zion's towers, 

Thy hallelujah chorus,-

! 
'' The victory is ours I" 

The Lord shall build up Zion 
In glory and renown, 

And Jesus, Judah's lion, 
Shall wear his rightful crown. 

3. Break forth in hymns of gladness, 
0 waste Jerusalem I 

Let songs, instead of sadness, 
Thy jubilee proclaim; 

The Lord. in strength victorious, 

I 
Upon thy foes hath trod ; 

Behold, 0 earth, the glorious 
Salvation of our God I 

413e11Jamtn Gouoh. 
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MISSIONS. 

339 WATCHMAN. 7. o. LowELL MASON. 

~~El!4i ;+~tLW..:EJm2a;:~ 
ltJ I °" ., I °" 

Watchman, tell us of the night, What its signs of promise are. Traveler, o'er yon mountain's 

~ ~ ~ -~. ··~~-----.__.._:=:i--. 
~~o=E#u=F=it~-~E=f~t~P ... 

!~l~~-4fE™±=~=E~:i+iY 
I~ ~ I 
J height See that glo • ry- beam-ing star! Watchman, does its beauteous ray Aught of 

-- -S..11:=.~ ~ .~· . ~ -~ ·:· t Fffl~~~==w: asga 

~==~LJffJ .Y~~~ . °" I · ~ I 
hope or joy fore-tell ? Traveler, yes; it brings the day, promised day of Is - ra - el. 

__!!: . ...JIL_. ---4L-lll. . • ~ ~ -~ ,,.._ . -'-

~?~"R~ b r fut~F -R"--t-Ffrm 
Signs of promise. 

1. WATCHMAN, tell us of the night, 
What its signs of promise are; 

Traveler, o'er yon mountain's height 
See that glory beaming star I 

Watchman, does its beauteous ray 
Aught of hope or joy foretell? 

Traveler, yes; it brings the day, 
Promised day of Israel. 

Travfller, lo I the Prince of Peace, 
Lo I the Son of God is come I 

Sir Jolin Bowring. 

340 Tl!e universal reign. 

1. HASTEN, Lord, the glorious time, 
When, beneath Messiah'o sway, 

Every nation, every clime, 
Shall the gospel call obey. 

2. ~atchman, tell us of the night; 2. Mightiest kings his power shall own 
Higher yet that star asc~nds ; Heathen tribes his name adore ; ' 

Traveler, blessedness and hght, Satan and his host o'erthrown 
Peace and truth its course portends I Bound in chains' shall hurt ~o more 

Watchman, will its beams abne [ ' · 
Gild the spot th~t gave them birth? 3. Then shall wars and tumults cease, 

Travele_r, ages ar~ its own, Then be banished grief and pain; 
See, 1t bursts o er all the earth I Righteousness, and joy, and peace, 

Undisturbed shall ever reign. 
3. Watchman, tell us of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn ; 
Traveler, darkness takes its flight, 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Wat.chman, let thy wandering cease, 

Hie thee to thy quiet home I 

4. Bless we, then, our gracious Lord, 
Ever praise his glorious name ; 

All his mighty acts record, 

::.25 

All his wondrous love proclaim 
Harr-Ut Auber. 
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MISSIONS. 

MISSIONARY HYMN. o. LOWELL MABON. 

J From Greenland's icy mountain~, From lndle.'s coral strand, l 
I Where Afric' s sunny fountains ( Omi t ) ........... . . .. . . . .. . . . f Roll down their golden sand,-

[From many an 

· ... ' 

I 

ancient river,From many a palmy plain, They call us to deliver Their land from error's chain 

They call us to deliver. 

1. FROM Greenland's icy mountains, 
From India's coral strand ; 

Where Afrlc"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 error's chain. 

2. What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle; 

Though every prospect pleases 
And only man is vile ? 

In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown ; 

The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone. 

3. 8hall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 

Shall we, to men benighted, 
The lamp of life deny? 

Salvation I 0 salvation I 
The joyful sound proclaim, 

Till earth's remotest nation 
Has learned Messiah's name. 

4. Waft, waft, ye winds. his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

Till like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole ; 

Till o'er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain 

-·· _,.._ -~ 

Redeemer, King, Creato1, 
In bliss returns to reign. 

Reginald Heber. 

342 The Lord's anointed. 

1. HAIL, to the Lord's Anointed, 
Great David's greater Son ; 

Hail, In the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun ; 

He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free ; 

To take away transgression, 
And rule In equity. 

2. Ile comes with succor 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, condemned and dying, 
Were precious in his sight. 

3. He shall descend like showers 
Upon the frultiul earth, 

And love and joy, like flowers, 
Spring In bis path to birth: 

Before him, on the moua,tains, 
Shall peace, the herald, go, 

Anrl righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 

James .Jfontgomery. 
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MISSIO~S. 

343 MIGDOL. L. M. 
CHARLES WESLEY. LOWELL MABON. 

;6£~ "' ~cy-;~9@-+-_ ~~. ..._._a_.__. ·~~™--+--th~t€-47i1~~~ 
1. Shepherd of souls, with pitying eye The thousands of our Is - rael see ; 
2. Seewhereo'erdesertwastestheyerr,Andneither food nor feed- er have, 
3. Thy people, Lord, are sold for naught, Nor know they their He-deemer nigh; 
4. The pit its mouth hath opened wide, To swal-low up its care - less prey: 
5. Why should the foe thy purchase seize? Remember, Lord, thy dy-ing groans: 

... . - ~ L~~ 1 . 

MPF PF F i[itF=n~+E EFft;@f-~~ 
'fJi1

# / 4tM4 1 t1asam~ #J@Jttftf=Jm 
ToTheein their behalf we cry, Ourselves but new-!y found in Thee. 

Nor fold, nor place of refuge near, For no m:in cares their souls to save. 
They perish, w horn thyself hast bought; Their souls for lack of knowledge die. 
Why should they die, when Thou hast died, Hast died to beartheir sins a -way? 

The meed of all thy sufferings these ; 0 claim them for thy ran-somed ones l 

~ ~ ~ ~· ~ ·• .L .,[' ..J r-.J ~ 1:,--.J ~ 
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344 Je8WJ shall 1·eign. 
1. JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Does bis successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom spread from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2. From north and south the princes 
To pay their homage at his feet ; [meet, 
While western empires own their Lord, 
And savage tribes attend his word. 

I 

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 re

plies, 
"And perfect all our souls in one." 

3. Pour out the promised gift on all; 
3. To him shall endless prayer be made, Answer the universal ''Come I" 
And endless praises crown his head ; The fullness of the Gentiles call, 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise, And take thine ancient people home. 
With every morning sacrifice. 

I 4. To Thee let all the nations flow ; 
4. People ~nd realms of every tongue I Let all obey the gospel word ; 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; . Let all their bleeding Savior know 
And infant voices shall proclaim Filled with the glory of the Lo~d 
Their early blessings on his name. . · 

Isaac Watts. 

345 F<>r all nattons. 
1. HEAD of the Church, whose Spirit 

fills 
And flows through every faithful soul, 

5. 0, for thy truth's and mercy's sake, 
The purchase of thy passion claim · 

Thine heritage, the Gentiles, take, ' 
And cause the world to know thy 

name. 
Ollarl•s Weslty. 
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CHRI1:3T'S SECOND COMING. 

346 ZION. 8, 7, 4. Tno•u.s HJ.STINGS. 

~ 1: ?rt:q Lt@nkitH d daig{~ 
1.1111 ... \!/ .,....-. 

{
Lo! he comes, with clouds descending, Once for favored sin-ners slain; } 
Thousand thousand saints attending, Swellttetri-umphof his train; Hal • le-
$!.' $L $L .,._ $L $L I 

~g++FEM4FF~-,·~fEA~ 

lu - jah ! God ap-pears on earth to reign, Hal-le- lu - jah ! God ap-pears on earth to reign. 

' ~ $!." ~ .-.. "" $!.' .. _ I 

~~f.-jdl. J d ™®&:#$ F~~U 
Ohri8t appears again. 13. Long thy exiles have been pining, 

1. Lo I he comes. with clouds descend Far from rest, and home, and Thee, 
Once for favored sinners slain; [ing, But. in heavenly vesture shining, 

Thousand thousand saints attending, Soon they shall thy glory see; 
8well the triumph of his train: Christ is coming I 

Hallelujah I Hallelujah I Haste the joyous jubilee. 
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 nailed him to the tree, 

Deeply walling, 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3. Yea, A.men I let all adore Thee, 
High on thy eternal throne; 

Savior, take the power and glory, 
Claim the Kingdom for thine nwn : 

Jah I Jehovah I 
Everlasting God, come down . 

Charles Wesley. 

347 Christ is coming. 

1. CHRIST is coming I let creation 
Bid her groans and travail cease ; 

Let the glorious proclamation 
Hope restore and faith increase ; 

Christ is coming ! 
Come, Thou blessed Prince of Peace. 

2. Earth can now but tell the story 
Of thy bitter cross and pain; 

She shall yet. behold thy glory 
When Thou comest back to reign ; 

Christ is coming I 
Let each heart repeat the 3traln. 

4. With that "blessed hope" before us 
Let no harp remain unstrung ; 

Let the mighty advent chorus 
Onward roll from tongue to tongue. 

Christ is coming I 
Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come I 

John R. Macdujf. 

348 Our cheering hope. 

1. SAVIOR, hasten thine appearing, 
Take thy waiting people home I 

'Tis this hope, our spirits cheering, 
While we in the desert roam, 

Makes thy people 
Strangers here till Thou shalt come. 

2. Lord, how long shall the creatio11 
Groan and travail sore In pain ; 

Waiting for its sure salvation, 
When Thou shalt in glory reign, 

And, like Eden, 
This sad earth shall bloom again ? 

3. Reign, 0 reign, almighty Savior I 
Heaven and earth in one unite ; 

Make it known, that in thy favor 
There alone Is life and light. 

When we see Thee, 
We shall have unmixed delight. 

James G. IJuA:. 
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CHRIST'S SECOND COMING. 

349 SHIRLAND. S. M. 
PHILIP DODDRIDGE. S.UlUEL STANLEY. 

~- .-==i ~ ,- ~ J +: I- -EA~ 
~.bb~~~@~iV= -F==7=-~~ 
1. Ye ser-vants of the Lord I Each in bis of - fice wait, Ob -
2. Let all your lamps be bright, And trim the gold - en flame; Gird 
3. Watch - ' tis your Lord's command; And while we speak he's near ; Mark 
4. Oh, hap-py ser - vant he, In such a pos - ture found I Be 

, """"' 
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serv - ant of his heaven-ly word, And watch-ful at his gate. 
up your loins as in his sight, For aw - ful is hts name. 
the first sig - nal of his hand, And read - y all ap - pear. 
shall his Lord with rapt - ure see, And be with honor crowned . 

. ~~-:---:s~.P-t~~=P=~~#J~r~:= g~-oo 
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350 The hidden life. 

1. OuR life 1s hid with Christ, 
With Christ !n God above ; 

Upward our heart would go to 
Whom, seeing not, we love. 

2. When he who is our life 
Appears to take the throne, 

We too sna.11 be revealed, and 
1n glory like his own. 

3. He liveth, and we live I 
His life for us prevails; 

him, 

shine 

His fullness fills our mighty void, 
· His strength for us avails. 

4. Life worketh in as now, 
Life is for us in store ; 

So death is swallowed up of life, 
We live for evermore . 

5. Like him we then she.II be, 
'l'ransformed and glorified; 

For we shall see him as he is, 
And in his light a.bide. 

Horatius Bonar. 

351 Eternal Lord. 

1. 0 THOU whom we adore I 
To bless our earth a.gain, 

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 )list great empire up. 
Eternal Lord ~f heaven I 

2. A gracious Savior, Thou 
Wilt all thy creatures bless; 

And every knee to Thee snll.!i bow 
And every tongue confess. ' 

A~cording to thy word 
Now be thy grace revea;ed · 

And with the knowledge cf tne Lo:d 
Let ali the earth be filied. 

Oha1·les Wtsiq. 
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DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 

T!lllOTIIY SWAN. 

1. H ark! from the tombs a. dole - ful sound, My ea.rs, a.t 
2. " Princes, this clay must be your bed , In spi te of 
3. Great God I Is this our cer - ta.in doom? And a.re we 
4. Grant us the power of quickening grace To fi t our 

353 We mourn but i n hope. 

1. WHY do we mourn for dying friends, 
Or shake a.t death's alarms ? 

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends, 
To call them to his arms. 

2. Are we not tending upward too, 
A.s fa.st 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 
Their bodies to the tomn? 

The• e once the flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a. long perfume. 

4. The graves of a.11 his saints he bleat, 
And softened every bed : 

Where should the dying members rest, 
But with their dying Head ? 

5. Thence he arose, ascending high, 
And showed our feet the way : 

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly, 
At the great rising·da.y. 

6. Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise ; 

I 
A.wake, ye nations under ground, 

Ye saints, ascend the skies I 
Isaac Watts. 

354 Triumph o'er the gr ave. 

1. MY fa.Ith shall triumph o'er the grave, 
And trample on the tomb ; 

I know that my Redeemer lives, 
And on the clouds sha.11 come. 

2. I know that he shall soon appear, 
In power and glory meet_ 

And death, the last of a.11 his foes, 
Lie vanquished at his feet. 

3 Then, though the grave my flesh 
And hold me for its prey, Ldevour, 

I know my sleeping dust shall rise 
On the last Judgment Day. 

4. I In my flesh shall see my God, 
When he on earth shall stand ; 

I shall with a.11 his saints ascend, 
To dwell a.t his right hand. 

Anon. 
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DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 

355 SILOAM. C. M. 
REGINALD HEBER. IBA.AO BAKER WOODBURY. 

~~=- ™ n~:ru~~~ 
y cool Si - lo - am's shad - y rill How sweet the lil - y grows; 
o! such the child whose ear - ly feet The paths of peace have trod; 

3. By cool Si - lo - am's shad - y rill The Iii - y must de - cay I 
4. And soon, too soon the win - try hour Of man's ma - tur - er age 
5. 0 Thou whose in.fant feet were found With -in thy Fa - thers shrine, 

I 

6, De -pe:itl - eat on thy bounteous breath, .We seek thy grace a - lone, 

+:<- ..<::<. ..L - I../. 
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*E~~~~m~aE===--l:;;==-~ f~ ?.::: ---~6--:t:-
bill, 0 f Sha - ron's dew - y rose I 

Whose se - cret heart, with in fluence sweet, Is up - ward drawn to God. 
The rose that blooms be-neath the bill Must sbort- ly fade a - way. 
Will shake the soul with rnr row's power, And storm-y pas - sion's rage. 

Whose years, with changeless virtue crowned, Were all a - like di - vine; 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, To keep us still thine own. 

+=<- ..L .. _ +:<- .11.:____,,J__ 
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3 5 6 A plant of paradise. 

1. Wno shall forbid our chastened 
Our tears of love to start? [woe, 

There's balm in their assuaging flow, 
To heal the wounded heart I 

2. This lovely child, thus early torn 
From our fond breasts away, 

With silent grief is gently borne 
To its lone bed of clay. 

3. Here sleep thou, till our longer race 
And heavier toils shall close; 

Then shall we seek thy resting-place, 
And share thy long repose. 

4. We plant thee here, with tears be
Brightflower of heavenly dye; (dew'd, 

And often shall our griefs renewed, 
These flowing founts supply. 

5. But thou shalt yet in beauty bloom, 
A plant of paradise ; 

I I 

And gladden with thy sweet perfume 
Our mansion in the skies. 

William Hunter. 

357 He takes the lambs. 
1. TnY 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 un
Bu t can't dissolve my )ove ; (loose, 

Millions of infant souls compose 
The family above." Samuel Btermett. 
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DEATH AND RESURREUTION. 

358 ASHWELL. L. M. 
MRs. ANNAL. BARBAULD, ALT. LoWELL MASON. 

~ ~ ; I I EdJ llffetil M¥@-=1~+8 -0 
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How blest the righteous when he dies ! Whrn s!nks a wea - ry soul to rest ; 
2. So fades a sum-mer cloud a - way ; So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; 
3. A ho -ly qui - et reigns a-round, A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
4 Farewell,confiicting hopes and fears, Where lights and shades alternate dwell; 
5. Life's la-bor done, as sinks the clay, Light from its load the sptr- it fliest 

1~K-7F-'q-=Qb_£iff_~~~=pm~~ 
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How mild-ly beams the clos-ing eyes, How gently heaves the expiring breast; 

So gent-ly shuts the eye of day; So dies a wave a- long the shore. 
And naught disturbs that peace profound, Which his unfettered soul en - joys. 
How bright the unchanging morn appears. Farewell, inconstant world, farewell t 
While heaven and earth combine to say, "How blest the righteous when he dies!" 

359 Rest hen, /!lest saint. 

1. UmrErL thy bosom, faithful tomb, 
Take this new treasure to thy trust; 

And give these sacred relics room 
To siumber 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 
Passed through the grave and blest the 

bed· 
Rest here, bl~st saint, till from his throne 

The morning break and pierce the 
shade. 

4. Break from his throne, Illustrious 
morn l 

Attend, 0 earth, his sovereign word l 
Restore thy trust; a glorious form 

Shall then ascend to meet the Lord. 
Isaac Watts. 

360 Earthly things transient and vain. 

1. How vain is all beneath the skies 1 
How transient every earthly bliss I 

How slender all the fondest ties 
That bind us to a world like this I 

2. The evening cloud, the morning dew, 
The withering grass, the fading flower, 

Of earthly hopes are emblems true, 
The glory of a passing hour. 

3. But though earth's fairest blossoms 
And all beneath the skies is vain, [die, 

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 traveling home, 
Though passing through a vale of 

tears. David E. Ford. 
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DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 

361 BRISTOL. L M. EDWARD r. WHITE. 

1

1.Why shouldwe start and fear to die? Wnat timorous worms we mor.tals are! ·-1§2.FFE ~=-+;~~~==f~~=if+F•' Ef F=I t II 
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Death is the gate to end - less joy, And yet we dread to en -ter the re. 
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Tile gate to endle88 joy. 
1. WHY should we start and fear to die? 

What timorous worms we mortals are I 
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. 0 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 passed. 
4. Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows are ; 
While on his breast I lean my head, 

And breathe my life out sweetly there. 
Isaac Watt8. 

362 How frai l I am. 

1. 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. 

He heaps up treasures mixed with woe, 
And dies and leaves them all behind.· 

4. 0 be a nobler portion mine I 
My God, I bow before thy throne ; 

Earth's fleeting treasures. I resign, 
And fix my hope on Thee alone. 

Anne Steele. 

363 The parting hour. 

1. How sweet the hour of closing day, 
When all is peaceful and serene, 

And when the sun, with cloudless ray, 
Sheds mellow luster o'er the scene I 

2. Such is the Christian's parting hour, 
So peacefully he sinks to rest, [power, 

When faith, endued from heaven with 
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. 

4. A beam from heaven is sent to cheer 
The pilgrim on his gloomy roarl ; 

2. My days are shorter than a span ; And angels are attending near, 
A little point my life appears ; I To bear him to their bright abode. 

How frail, at best, is <lying man I I 
How vain are all his hopes and fears I 5. Who would not wish to die like those 

. . . I Whom God's own Spirit deigns to 
3. Vain his ambition, n~1se and show, I To sink into that soft repose, [bless? 

Vain are the cares which rack his Then wake to perfect happiness ? 
mind : Wu'liam H. Bathurst. 
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DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 

364 REST. L. M. 
MRS. MARGARET MACKAY. WILLIAM BATCHELDER BRADBURY. 

1. A· sleep in Je - sus I blessed sleep, From which none ev-erwakes to weep t 
2. A- sleep in Je - sus I 0 how sweet, To be for such a slum - ber meet I 
3. A-sleep in Je- sus I peace- ful rest, Whose wak -ing is su-preme-ly blest I 
4. A - sleep in J e · sus I 0 for me May such a bliss - ful ref - uge be I 
5. A - sleep in J e - sus I fpr from thee, Thy kin -dred and their graves may be; 

f==:=;ttt3--¥#=E±&-~4£..~~ HQ= HI 
A calm and un -dis- turbed re- pose, Un-brok-en by the last of foes. 

With ho - ly con - fi-dence to sing, That Death has lost his venomed sting. 
No fear. no woe, shall dim that hour That manifests the S:w-ior's pow-er. 
Se -cure-- ly shall my ash-es lie, Wait-ing the summons from on high, 
But thine is still a bless - ed sleep, From which none ever wakes to weep. 

I 

IJeath vanquished. 
1. SHALL man, 0 God of light and life, 

Forever molder 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 morning light the tomb, 

Nor day-star gild the darksome skies ? 
8. Cease, qease, ye vain, despondlng 

fears: 
When Christ, our Lord, from darkness 

sprang, 
Death, the last foe, was captive led, 

And heaven with pFaise and wonder 
rang. 

4. Faith sees the bright, eternal doors 
Unfolrl, to make his children way; 

They shall be clothed with endless life, 
And shine in everlasting day. 

Timothy I>wight. 

366 Walk- with me. 
1. SHRINKING from the cold band of 

I soon shall gather up my feet; [death, 

Shall soon resign this fleeting breath, 
And die, my father's God to meet. 

2 Numbered among thy people, I 
Expect with joy thy face to see: 

Because Thou didst for sinners die, 
Jes us, In death remember me I 

3. 0 that without a lingering groan 
I may the welcome word receive ; 

My body with my charge lay down, 
And cease at once to work and live. 

4. Walk with me through the dreadful 
shade, 

And. certified that Thou art mine, 
My spirit, calm and undismayed, 

I shall into thy hands resign. 

5. 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. 
Charles Wesley. 
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DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 

367 CAPELLO. S. M. 
CHARLES WESLEY. LcWELL :MAsoN. 

:l :l :; I ~g3#31 td .... ... -.,. I ~: R 
1. Ser. vant of God, well done I Thy glo-rl-ous war - fare's past ; 

Tri - um- phant- ly ex· pressed; 
Thy cease - less prayer he heard ; 
Thou dost thy Lord pro - claim, 
Ah I when shall we as - scend, 

2. Of all thy heart's de - sire, 
3. In con · de · scend - ing love, 
4. With saints en- throned on high, 
5. Re-deemed from earth and pain; 

F 

I 
I 

The bat-tie's fought, the race is won, And thou art crowned at last. 
Lodged by the min -ls· ter · i- al choir, In thy Re· deem. er's breast. 

And bade thee sud - den - ly re - move To thy com- plete re - ward. 
And still to God sal- va- tion cry, Sal - va - tion to the Lamb I 
And all in J e - sus' pres-ence reign, With our trans - lat - ed friend ? 

I :b=!: I _,.=a~ gA+FE ~=w · I I ==mat~ 

368 Not death to die. 

1. IT ls not death to dle,
To leave this weary road, 

And, 'mid the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 

2. It is not death to close 
The eye long dimmed by tears, 

And wake, In glorious repose, 
To spend eternal years. 

3. It is not death to bear 
The wrench that sets us free 

From dungeon chain, to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 

4. It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 

And rise, on strong, exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 

369 1 shall live. 

1. AND must this body die, 
This well-wrought frame decay ? 

And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie moldering in the clay ? 

2. God, my Redeemer, lives, 
And ever from the skies 

Looks down, and watches all my dust 
Tlll he shall bid it rise. 

3. Arrayed in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine, 

And every shape and every face 
Be heavenly and divine. 

4. These lively hopes we owe, 
Lord, to thy dying love : 

0 may we bless thy grace below, 
And sing thy grace above I 

5. Jesus, Thou Prince of life, 5. Savior, accept the praise 
Thy chosen cannot die I Of these our humble songs, 

Like Thee, they conquer in the strife, 
1 

Till tunes of nobler sound we raise 
To reign with Thee on high. I With our immortal tongues. 

Alrraham H. O. Malan, Tr. bi; G. W. Bethune. Isaac Watta. 
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370 REQUIEM. 6, 8 1 8. 
JA.HEB MONTGOMERY. THOMAS HABTINGS. 
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1. Friend aft-er friend de-parts: Who hath not lost a friend? Tliere is no 
2. Be-yond the flight of time, Be-yond this vale of death, There sure-ly 
3. There is a world a - bove, Where parting is un - known; A whole e -
4. Thus star by star de-clines, Till all are passed a - way, As morning 

-- -o-:::::£: +:<-~i:£= : = d=2 --~ w~=m==~a=t=t=&.=r=EF¥¥1=f=f¥1 
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un - ion here of hearts That finds not here an end : Were this frail 
is some bless - ed clime Where life is not a breath, Nor life's af • 
ter - ni - ty of love, Formed for the good a - lone: And faith be -

II 
high and high- er shines, To pure and per -feet day; Nor sink those 
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world our on · ly rest, Liv - ing or dy - ing, none were blest. 
fee - tiou tran - sient fire, Whose sparks fly up- ward to ex - pire. 

holds the dy - ing here Trans lat · ed to that hap - pier sphere. 
stars iu emp - tv night ; They bide themselves in heaven's own light· 
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371 TALMAR. 8, 7. 

TllOMAS liASTI NOS. ! SA.AC BAKER WOODBURY. 
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1. Je-sus, while our hearts are bleed-ing O'er the spoils that tleath has won, 
2. Tho' cast down , we're not for -sak - en ; Tho' a f - fli ct - ed, not a - lone: 
3. Tho' to - day we're fill ed with mourning, Mer -cy still Is on the throne. 
4. By thy bands the boon was giv - en; Thouhasttak - en but thine own: 
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We would at this sol emnmeet-ing, Calm-lysay, "Thy will be done." 

Thou didst irivi> , and Thou bast tak- en; Blessed Lord, ''Thy will be done." 
With thy smiles of love re-turn - ing, We can sing, "Thy will be done." 
Lor1l of earth, and God of beav - en, Evermore, "Thy will be done." 

_.___.___.__ I -----..., 
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372 MERIBAH c , P. M. LOWELL llf.HON. 
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When Thou, m1righteons Judge, shalt come To take thy ransomed peopl. home, Shall 

Before the Judge. 

1. WHEN Thou, my righteous Judge, 
shalt come 

To take thy ransomed people home, 
Shall I among them stand? 

Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Whv soILetimes am afraid to die, 

Be found at thy right hand? 

2. I love to meet thy people now, 
Before thy feet with them to bow, 

Though vilest of them all ; 
But, can I bear the piercing thought, 
What if my name should be left out, 

When Thou for them shalt call ? 

3. 0 Lord, prevent It by thy grace, 
Be Thou my only hiding place, 

In this the accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voicL 0 let me bear, 
To still my unbt>lieving fear, 

Nor let me fall , I pray. 

4. Among thy saints let mil be found, 
Wbene'er the archangel's trnmp shall 

sound, 
To see thy smiling face; 

Then loudest of the throng I'll sing, 
While heaven's resounding mansions 

ring 
With shontR of sovereign grace. 

Selina, Counte88 of Huntingdon. 

373 Eternal things impress. 

1. Trrou God of glorious majesty, 
To Thee, against myself. to Thee, 

A worm of earth, I cry ; 
A half-awiikened child of man, 
An heir of endless bliss or pain, 

A sinner born to die. 
2. Lo I on a narrow neck of land, 
'Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand, 

Secure, insensible: 
A point of time, a moment's space, 
Removes me to that heavenly place, 

Or shuts me up in hell. 
3. 0 God, mine inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress. 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 

And wake to righteousness. 
4. Before me place In dread array 
The pomp of ihat tremendous day, 

When Thou with clouds shall come 
'l'o judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom ? 

5. Be this my one great business here, 
With serious industry and fear 

Eternal bliss to insure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill, 
And suffer all thy righteous will, 

And to the end endure. Chas. Wesley. 
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THE GENERAL JUDGMENT. 

37 4 WINDHAM. L. M. 
Sm WALTER SCOTT. DANIEL ltEAD. 

fFf! ~-+-g IJ J p II p IJ J ;.J 3JB--F¥J 
1. The day of wrath, that dreadful day, When heav'n and earth shall pass away! 
2. When, shriveling like a parched scroll, The flaming heav'ns to-geth er roll; 
8. 0, on that day, that wrathful day, When man to judgment wakes from clay, 

a~ r 1 F CT F re PEJJFft=~=pffi=p=t=lJ 
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What power shall be thesin-ner's stay? How shall he meet that dreadful <lay? 
And loud er yet, and yet more dread, Swells the high trump that wakes the dead I 

Be Thou, 0 Christ, the sin-ner's stay, Thoheav'n and earth shall pass a - way I 
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375 BREST. s, 7. 4. LOWELL llliPON. 
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o. f judgment, day ofw..:_nders ! Hark! the trumpet ' s awful sound, Louder than a 
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thousand thunders How the summons 
shakes the vast creation round; W ill the sinner's heart confound ! 

Day of judgment. 

1. DAY of judgment, day of wonders I 
Hark I thG trurr.pet's awful sound, 

Lcuaet than a thousand thunders. 
Shakes the vast creation round. 

How tl..e summons 
Will tht sinner's heart confound I 

2. Set- the Judge, our naturi, wearing, 
Ciothed in majesty divln.i I 

You whc long for his appearing, 
Then sh"'! 1 say. ' ·This God ii. mint ;" 

Glorious Savior, 
Own me in that day for thint ! 

8. At his call the dead awaken, 
Rise to life from earth and sea ; 

All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his voice, prepare to flee : 

Careless sinner, 
What will then become of thee ? 

4. But to those who have confessed 
Loved ana served the Lord below, 

He will say, "Come near, ye blessed, 
See the kingdom I bestow : 

You forever 
bhall my lovt' and glory know." 

John Newton. 
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THE GENERAL JUDGMENT. 

376 PETERBORO. C. M. 
I SAAC WATTS. Rl!V. RALPII HARRISON. 
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1. That aw . ful day will sure - ly come, Th' ap-pointed hour makes haste, 
2. Je - sus, thou Source of all my joys, Thou Rul-er of my heart, 
3. The thun-der of that aw- ful word Wouldso tor-ment my ear, 
4. What I to be banished from my Lord, And yet for - bid to die I 
5. 0 wretched state of deep de - spair, To see my God re - move, 

~-+r-iq-p 12--f~=$t$4fa 
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When I must stand be-fore my Jud ge, And pass the sol - emn test. 
How could I bear to hear thy voice Pro-nounce the :word, "De.part I" 

'Twould tear my soul a - sun - der, Lord, With most tor - ment - ing fear. 
To lin - ger in e - ter - nal pain, And death for · ev - er fly I 

And fix my dole -ful sta - tion where I must not taste his love I 

~ -~ I .~~~~ ~df=f--C ~=881~-f Ip 
377 The final answer. 

1. 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 I have done. 

3. How careful, then, ought I to live, 
With what reli11;ious fear I 

Who such a strict account must give 
For my behavior here. 

4. Thou awful.Judge of quick and dead, 
The watchful power bestdw; 

So shall I to my ways take heed.
To all I speak or do. 

5. If now Thou standest at the door, 
0 let me feel Thee near ; 

And make my peace with God, before 
1 at thy bar appear. CharleJJ Wesley. 

378 The cuming Judge. 
1. HE comes I He comes I the Judge 

severe I 
The seventh trumpet speaks him near; 
His lightnings flash, his thunders roll, 
How welcome to the faithful soul I 

2. From heaven angelic voices sound; 
See the almighty Jesus crowned, 
Girt with omnipotence and grace! 
And glory decks the Savior's face. 

3. Descending on his great white .throne 
He claims the kingdoms for his own; 
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. 

Ghat•leJJ Wesley. 
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HEAVEN. 

379 VARINA. C. M. o. 

Land of pure delight. 

1. THERE is a land of pure delight, 
Where saints immortal reign; 

.Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-withering flowers; 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

2. Sweet fields beyond tbe swelling 
Stand dressed in Jiving green; [flood 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea ; 

And linger, shivering on the hrink, 
And fear to launch away. 

3 . . Oh, could we make our doubts re 
Those gloomy doubts that rise, [move, 

And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyeH; 

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

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 
Should fright us from the shore. [flood, 

Isaac Watts. 

380 The city of God. 

1. JERUSALEM I my happy hooe I 
Name ever dear to me I 

When shall my labors have an end, 
In joy and peace in thee I 

ARR. BY G. F. °ROOT. 

Oh, when, thou city of my God, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, 

Where congregations ne'er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end? 

2. There happier bowers than Eden's 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : (b ;oom, 

B!est seats I thro' rude and stormy 
I onward press to you. [scenes, 

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

I've Uanaan's goodly land in view, 
And realms ot endless day. 

3. Apostles, martyrs, prophets there, 
Around my Sav10r stand ; 

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

Jerusalem I my happy home I 
My soul still pants for thee ; 

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

J. Montg(Ymery. 

Doxot,ogy. 

1'HE 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 ThrPe, and Three In One,
Let saints and angels join. 

Isa.a,c Watts. 
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HEAVEN. 

381 BROWN. c. M. w. B. BRADBURY. 
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.Assurance. 

1. WHEN I can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies, 

I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2. 8hould earth again'st my soul en· 
And fiery darts be hurled, Lgage. 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

3. Let cares like a wild deluge come 
And storms of sorrow fall, 

May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my aa I 

4. There shall I bathe my weary soul 
Jn seas of heavenly rest: 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

Isaac Watts. 

382 The promised Canaan. 

1. ON Jordan's stormy banks I stand, 
Anrl cast a wistful eye 

To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie. 

2. 0 the transporting, rapturous scene, 
That rises to my sight ! 

Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of delight. 

3. O'er all those wlde·extended plains 
Rhines one eternal day ; 

There God the Son forever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

4. No chilling winds or poisonous 
Can reach that healthful shore; [breath 

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 

5. When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be forever blest ? 

When shall I see my Father's face. 
And in bis bosom rest ? 

6. Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Would here no longer stay ; 

Though Jordan's waves around me roll, 
Fearless I'd launch away. 

Samuel Steitnett. 

383 Within the vall. 

1. 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 poured out cries and tears; 

They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. 

3. I ask them whence their victory 
They, with united breath, [came: 

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4. They markPd the footHteps that he 
His zeal inspirer! their breast: rtrod; 

And, following their incarnate <fod, 
Possess the promised rest. 

5. Our glorious Leader claims our 
For his own pattern given ; [pra~ 

While the long cloud of witnesses 
Show the same path to heaven. 

Isaac Wat.8. 
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HEAVEN. 

384 AMSTERDAM. ?. 6 7. J, NARES. 

lfld p u u 11 • ~lHJ±d & i 1J:F rnd 
{ 

Rise,my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy better portion trace! t 
Rise from transitory things Tow'rd heav'n,thy native place: f Sun and moon and stars decay; 

..._ ~.OL~ ~..._ ~· _J ~ ~rFFIF~Etl ·FJE ff f1tzrs 

f48~ i1mg Pu iii Q?ttt¥f&u1 f<1~111 
I Time shall soon this earth remove; Rise, my soul,and haste away To seats prepared a-hove. 

~ F .OL __ _ _.. _ _J * ... ~ ..._ -§ ~ @t!y-FT¥Ej¥r EI~ E J~ E} Fl f tlll 
The betUr porticn. 

1. RISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace ; 

Rise from transitory things, 
Toward 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 born of God, 
Pants to view his glorious face; 

Upward tends to his a.bode, 
To rest in his embrace. 

3. Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 
Press onward to the prize ; 

Soon our Savior will return 
Triumphant in the skies : 

There we'll join the heavenly train, 
Welcomed to partake the bliss ; 

Fly from sorrow, ca.re and pa.In, 
'l'o realns of endless peace. 

Rc/Jert Seagrave. 

385 [Tune, Tappan, Hymn 86.] 
Rest i/t heaven. 

1. THERE is an hour of peaceful rest 
To mourning wanderers given; 

There is a. joy for souls distressed, 
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 tossed on life's tempestuous 
shoals, 

Where storms a.rise and ocean rolls, 
And all is drear ; 'tis hea. ven. 

3. There faith lifts up the tearless eye, 
To brighter prospects given; 

<\nd views the tempest passing by, 
The evening shadows quickly fiy, 

And all serene in heaven. 

14. There fragrant fiowers immortal 
I And joys supreme a.re given; [bloom, 

There rays divine disperse the gloom: 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 

Appears the dawn of heaven. 
William B. Tappan. 
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HEAVEN. 

386 GOING HOME. L. M, ARR. BY REv. WILLIAM McDONALD. 

P:LE-5±~&Jt-~~: µ_~-r~aMt=m 
My heav'nly home is bright and fair: Its glittering towers the sun outshine; 

Nor pain nor death can enter there; 
A . A. .p: I!- :$: A .;:::;.• I • -"'"- -§ • -/I'-- A . -i:==<~- ·s: ,tfl_ . .;:::<.' 

~t-r:-~ Ii> r t rj31--rt£5$jiffjB-arp::c c ~JFl 
I . 

r-•• ~-tiiwt=tdt~~ 
That heav' nly mansion i I 1m g oing home, I'm going h ome,l'm going home to die no m ore; t 

(shall be mine. 1 To die no more, to die no more,I 'm going home to die no more. f 

Wftrf= F ff 1po:F=f1ftt=§fftr=£1tEEF-fittpn 
My hea:venly home. j , 

1. MY heavenly home Is bright and fair, 387 
Nor pain nor death can enter there ; 

[Tnne, Varina, C. M. d., Hymn 8'19.] 
The Ue8sed hope. 

Its glittering towers the sun outshine, 
That heavenly mansion shall be mine. 

I'm going home, I'm going home, 
I'm going home to die no more ; 
To die no more, to die no more, 
l'm going home to die no more. 

2. My Father's house is built on high, 
F11.r, far above the starry sky; 
When from this earthly prison free, 
That heavenly mansion mine shall be. 

1. . How happy every child of grace 
Who knows his sins forgiven I 

"This earth," he cries, " is not my 
I seek my place in heaven; [place, 

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. 0 what a blessed hope is ours I 

I 

While here on earth we stay 
We more than taste the heavenly powers, 

3. While here, a stranger far from home, And antedate that day: 
A:fHiction's waves may round me foam; We feel the resurrection near, 
Although, like Lazarus, sick and poor, Our life in Christ concealed, 
My heavenly mansion is secure. And with his glorious presence here 

4. Let others seek a home below, 
Which flames devour, or waves o'erflow, 
Be mine the happier lot to own, 
A heavenly mansion near the throne. 

5. Then fall the earth, let stars decline, 
And sun and moon refuse to shine, 
All nature sink and cease to be, 
That heavenly mansion stands for me. 

Our earthern vessels filled. 

3. 0 would he more of heaven bestow, 
And let the vessels break, 

A.nd let our ransomed spirits go 
To grasp the God we seek ; 

William Hunter. 
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In rapturous awe on him to gaze, 
Who bought the sight for me; 

A.nd shout and wonder at his grace 
Through all eternity I 

(Jhar/a Wesley 



HEAVEN. 

COME, VE DISCONSOLATE. SAMUEI. WEBBE. 

Come, yt dis-con-so-late, where' er ye languish; Come to the mercy-seat,fer-vently kneel; 

Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish; 

Conu; ye disconsolate. 

2. Joy of the desolate, light of the stray· 
ing, 

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and 
pure; 

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly say· 
ing, 

"Earth has no sorrow that Heaven 
cannot cure." 

389 FUNERAL HYMN. 
H. R. P. 

Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal. 

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. 

Thomas Moore. 

H. R. PALMER. 
Slow. "Blessed are the dead who die In the Lor.1. "-Rev. 14: 13. 

~ "' 1iij¥JYRF• g IJ_#l¥8355Ek.i=Z3~ 
1. Gone, gone, gone from our homo, God hath re - called thee In thy youth-fnl bloom; 
2. Gone, gone, gone to thy tomb; But tis not cheerless, Hope dispels its gloom; 
3. Gone, gone, gone to the blest; Earth had its pleasures, But 'twas not t h y rest: 

"' ~ ~ · ~ ;=f=fwu .. _,___ ... _ 
i--1;- I 

~ 11-~~·~1 ~ -6=1-~;~¢.:=¥ls=~c --ifWH 
Death 's i - cy fin - gers Rest up-on thee now; Still beauty Jin. gers On thy pal-lid brow. 
While we are weeping O' er the hallow ' d ground, Thou art but sleeping Till the trump shall 

[souud. 
Sin and temp-ta-tion Were thy sorrow here, Then full sal-va-tion Is thy portion there. 

~~W%;._p+f#k::W:---C IF F :JP f$±rnu 
I i,... I I I I 
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THANKSGIVING. 

390 ST. MARTIN'S. C. M. 
ClUBLEB WEBLEY. WILLIAJI[ TANBUR. 

~ ~~--5" ~ = 

!$f_t-!$~J{i= ·--f-J; • .. i-M I~ .. g 1~;48D 
• J f"' I I I I ~ 

1. Sing to the great Je - ho - vah's praise; All praise to him be-longs; 
2. His prov -i. de nee hath brought us through An - oth - er var - ious year; 
3 Fa - th er, thy mer • cies past we own, Thy still con· tin • ued care; 
4. Our lips and livea shall glad - ly show The won - ders of thy love, 
5. Our res - i - due of days or hours Thine, wholly thine, shall be; 
6. Till Je - sus in the clouds appear To saints on-earth for-given, 

~ o- =-ts!J-_.j_ r::l ,;j'~ -.,.I · ! -= I '°" I _fa_ ~b 
~~-wp~rrz· ff 11r 1r-= -tRrd-F~ 

-~~W~da~~IQ&;Ia 
Who kindly length - ens out our days, De-mands our choic-estsongs: 
We all, with vows and an - thems new, Be· fore our God ap- pear. 
To Thee pre - sent - ing, through thy Son, Whate'er we have or are. 

While on in J e - sus' steps we go To seek thy face a - bove. 
And all our con - se - era - ted powers A sac - ri - fice to Thee : 
And bring the grand Bab· bat • ic year, The ju · bi· lee of heav'n. 

~~ _) *~_J t"~~·;!L~~---rm W#=IE -· IE" ?¥1~·~ =-~ li~---=EB --@ ~. """'" 1 --1=-- I EB . 

391 Thine is tM harvest. 
1. LoRD. in thy name thy servants plead, 

And Thou ha.st sworn to hear; 
Thine Is the harvest, thine the seed, 

The fresh and fa.ding year. 

2. Our hope, when autumn winds blew 
We trusted Lorrl, with Thee; [wild . 

And still, now spring has on us smiled. 
We wait on thy decree. 

3. The former and the latter rain, 
The summer sun and a.Ir, 

The green ear, and the golden grain, 
All thine, a.re ours by prayer. 

4. Thine, too, by right, and ours by 
The wondrous growth unseen, [grace, 

The hopes that soothe, the fears that. 
The love that shines serene. [brace, 

John Kebk. 

392 I will offtr pmtse. 
1. WHAT shall I render to my God 

For all his mercy's store ? 

I'll take the gifts he hath bestowed., 
And humbly ask for more. 

2. My vows I will to his great name
Before bis people pay, 

A.nd all I have, and all I am, 
Upon his altar lay. 

R Thy lawful servant, Lord 
To Thee wbate'er Is mine ; 

Born in thy family below, 
And by redemption thine. 

I owe 

4. Th" God of all·reC.eemlng grace, 
My God I will proclaim, 

Offer the sacrifice of praise, 
And call upon his name. 

5. Praise him, ye saints, the God of love, 
Who hath my sins forgiven, 

Till, gathered in the Church abov9, I We sing the songs of heaven. 
. Samuel W'1.tey 
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WATCH NIGHT. 

393 CADDO. C. M. 
PmLIP DODDRIDGE. WILLIAM BATCHELDER BRADBURY. '- ~·~ ~- ~ - ,,.. _ _, .. =-!== ~ ~ 

[[ffl~=~=---5£~A~1J~~~ •...:_ ~-~ ~===s=: ;g:=:ti 
1. A - wake, ye saints, and raise your eyes, And raise your ~oic . es high: 
2 On all the wings of time it flies, Each moment brini?s it near · 
3. Not ma - ny y e.us their rounds shall run, Nor ma - ny morn". in~s rise.' 
4. Ye wheels of na- ture, speed your course I Ye mor tal powers, de - cay ! 

- .. ----""-"'- .a._,. C/_ ~ ,...,, __._ "' · ir.L--'-i- -- '--I - ___, __ ~ - _ ~~~=t-F=~i tE =t- ~~~*=~ 

:;::,EE=.:..! J---+-- . ,....,::L:j:=._~-1~- r-::rF ~· 
~;d~~~~=iJ~ £±Z~;;:gm 

~ I • ..__. 

A - wake, and praise that sove-reign Jove, That shows sal - va - tion nigh. 
Then wel- come each de - clin - Ing day, W el - come each clos - ing year. 

Ere all its glo ries stand re-vealed To our ad - mir - ing eyes. 
Fast as ye bring the night of death, Ye bring e - ter - nal day. 

' d ' "" ' ~ I •~ 
~

:i;:~:lt~=:i·!:~· i_fi:___ 9 _ _,,, _ _ ..i I~· 

I~ _t - -•= ~= -t==t:e=.~ >j=t-H 
-- --- - - - ___ =±t::::::=__ - 1=±11 

394 The newborn year. 

1. THE year is gone, beyond recall, 
With all its hopes and fears; 

With all its bright anti gladdening 
With all its mourners' tears. [smiles. 

2. Thy thankful people praise Thee, 
For countless gifts received; LLord . 

And pray for grace to keep the faith 
Which saints of old believed. 

3. To Thee we come, 0 gracious Lord . 
The newborn year to bless ; 

Defend our land from pestilence, 
Give peace and plenteousness. 

4 Forgive this nation's many sins, 
The growth of vice restrain; 

And help us all with sin to strive, 
And crowns of life to gain. 

5 0 Father, let thy watchful eye 
Still look on us in love, 

That we may praise Thee, year by year, 
With angel hosts above. 

From the Lattn. Tr. by F. Pott. 

395 The covenant renewed. 

1. CoME, let us use the grace divine, 
And all, with one accord, 

In a perpetual covenant join 
Ourselves to Christ the Lord. 

2. Give up ourselves, through Jesus' 
His name to glorify; [power, 

And promise, In this sacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 

3. The covenant 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 art well pleased to hear, 
Come d0wn, and meet us now. 

5, To each the covenant blood apply, 
Which takes our sins away ; 

And register our names on high, 
And keep us to that day. 

Charles Wesley. 

141i 



THE NA.TION. 

396 AMERICA. 6. 4. THOMAS CAREY. 

F.£w-======i=f-=r-=~=·-~F·1 -HB~~~ i ~ 
!31~- , _ :=rs;-:=== - - - -' ' - .. -: .. :-:::- ~- ---- -

My coun-try ! 'tis of thee, Sweetland of lib - er - ty, Of thee I sing: Land where '."Y 

~~~ _._ ... ~ Fl---·-~r~-:i 
1m=r~~~:~ -==;;$~-- ~~~~----c=t= 3 

I~ iE t , ~--=j r=j~- • - -~:i=~ !~ =7H~~~=-=S=IE~7~~ ~ ..;: 
I 

fathers died! Land of the pilgrims' pride! From every mountain side Let freedom ring! 

·- r:i ' ;·~~:-~ F ~ It~· -· -· ~ -~· ~· .L"~~:....:s=~ -· - ·r!- :--re~ ~=-•-,---•--·~ g- . - - --L= --~ - . -t- - ~------
'-~-- i--i;-r- - --- --i-

397 My country. 

1. MY country I tis of thee, 
Sweet land of lib.erty, 

Of thee I sing : 
Land where my fathers died I 
Land of the pilgrims' pride I 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring I 

2. My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble, free, 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy r.Q(,o(s and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills : 
My heart with raoture thrills 

Like that above. 

3. Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all tbe trees 

Sweet freedom's song: 
Let mortal tongues awake, 
Let all that breathe partake, 
Let rocks their silence break, 

The sound prolong. · 

4. Our fathers' God I to Thee, 
Author of liberty, 

To Thee we sing : 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by thy might, 

Great God, our King ! 
Samuel F. Smith. 

' 398 [Tune, Caddo, C. M., Hymn 393.] 
Our native land. 

1. LORD, while for all mankind we pray, 
Of every clime and coast, 

Oh, hear us for our native land, 
The land we love the most. 

2. Oh, guard our shores from every foe, 
With peace our borders bless ; 

With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 

3. Here may religion, pure and mild, 
Smile on our babbath hours; 

And piety and virtue bless 
The home of us and ours. 

4. Lord of the nations, thus to Thee 
Our country we commend ; 

Be Thou our refuge and our trust, 
Her everlasting friend. 

John R. Wreford. 

JJoxol-Oqy. 

To God the Father. Son, 
And Spirit, Three in One, 

All praise be given I 
Crown him, in every song ; 
To him your hearts belong : 
Let all his praise prolong, 

On earth, in heaven I _ 
l!.dwin F. Hatfield. 
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TEMPERANCE. 

399 GRATITUDE. L. M. 
Lucrus M. SARGENT. Rxv. AMr BosT, ARR. BY THOMAS Il.lSTINos. 

?M=~hlfn:@i=w~&w.~;Jfs~=~ u 
. ._/ .._/ .,,- ~ ._/ ._./ ?;7 

1. Bondage and death the cup contains; Dash to the earth tile poisoned bowl I 
2. Ho-san-nas, Lord, to Thee we sing, Whose pow'r the giant fiend o- beys; 
3. Thou wilt not break the bruised reed, Norleave the bro-ken heart unbound 
4. Spare, Lord, the tho'tless,guide the blind, Till man no more shall deem it just; 

~ ~ • .t!:. ~:--~~- -~+:Eiia§-=--¢:~~9=r4E :a= ~-~~ r=J=f?=n ~i=-=-_L~~~ ==t:- r---- p -1-= B 

~~uf'~=smflt~=t:;=ai=-fr2 m .._/ .._..... .._: ... -.· .._/ ' '?,;f-

Soft - er than silk are Iron chains, Compared with those that chafe the sou1. 
What countless thousands tribute bring, For happier homes and brighter days I 

The wife re -gains a. husband freed I The orphan clasps a fa - ther found I 
To live by forg-ingchainsto bind His weaker brother in the dust . 

I :~ ~: ,--.._., 

~..=i:;2~~~-~=R~~=---~·-~-~ ~-ED ??rr;5f===rcrv-r~rr-=e==t2 ,.._ - ·= ~ En 

400 The poisoner! bowl. 

1. LOOK not upon the ruby wine, 
I Black with the guilt of squandered years; 

To Christ, the sinner's refuge, come. 

That sparkles with Its witching light; 2. His power divine can make thee 
Tho' bright its gleaming bubbles shine, whole 
It leads to sorrow, gloom and night. Lift up to him thy tearful eyes; 

2. The mirth shall end, the joy be past, 
And hushed the notes of those who sing; 
And then shall come to thee at la.st, 
The serpent's bite, the adder's sting. 

3. Then look not on the poisoned bowl, 
But from the pa.th of danger flee, 
Lest thou shalt sink, a. ruined soul, 
And angels shall lament for thee. 

H. 

401 t1et the capttve free. 

1. Oh, WORN with griefs and pa.ins and 
fee.rs, 

Hell.rt-broken, fr' endless, far from 
home, 

His grace can save the sinfu I soul, 
No contrite heart will he despise. 

3. 0 Christ, whose mercies never fa.ii, 
Pity the lost who we.it for Thee ; 

H ear Thou their deep, unuttered we.ii, 
Oh, break the cha.ins and set them 

free. 

4. Ten thousand hands, ten thousand 
eyes, 

Are lifted to thy gracious throne ; 
Ten thousand voices raise theh criM, 

Ten thousand hearts in anguish groan. 

5. Conqueror o! sin and death and hell, 
Set Thou the captive sinner free ; 

Then we to endless yea.rs will tell 
The story of thy victory. R. 
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TEMPERANCE. 

402 BOYLSTON. S. M. 
b :;d l' .. ::j 
~zj=~5ttfdr II~_[; -r-:=-:=~ 

1. Mourn for the thousands slain, The youth-ful and the strong; 
r-1 ,..., 
1 .• . ,. ~ I' 1-~ c;; 

~ru~tj~~- ~I :~:~: d= ~F8 _C ~=ii t p 3 
~ll Ii .; J ¥W#=k@Y=i #4 I LIU 

MllUrninq for the slain. 
2. Mourn for the tarnished gem

For reason's light divine, 
Quenched from the soul's bright dia 

Where God had bid it shine. [der;i. 

4. Mourn for the lost,-but call, 
Call to the strong, the free ; 

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall, 
And to the refuge flee. 

5. Mourn for the lost.-but pray, 
"3. Mourn for the ruined soul- Pray to our God above, 

Eternal life and light To break the fell destroyer's sway, 
Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl, And show his saving love. 

And turned to hopeless night. Unknown. 

403 . ROSEFIELD. 7. 61. H. A. c. MALAN. 

' ~=~ Jd ~Jd4~~~-='~ 
1. Look not on the wine· cup bright, Flash - Ing In its pur · ple light, 

Lift not thou the gob · let high, With the sons of rev. el . ry; 

~-~. ~~--~· -~ ~ ~~*-·==tk~~~~~~b~f:Jl 
iil1=--~--, [:J ~---=:F-J=~---4-ct=;:::EH 
!'f=~~~1 _ .. - ~J:=Fu=i~-~=E;~~::µ~-:=~u 

Ru ·in yet thatdraught ~hall bring, De'Ldly as the ad · dPr's sting. 

~:~::::=s=t=-=- -~ -:¢=-C~~gr E]#--~-E-[£ I 
~-~ - -- ---------4-· ~ a- - ........ _.__ r . ~-~ ----'---~I - - - - -- -'----'-- -

Loo1'. not '-'f>O" "Wine. 
2. Whn ba~h sorrow. who hath woe? 
Wh'> despair's dark night shall know ? 
Who, like those on ocean tossed, 
Mourn the calm forever lost ? 
Who, midst want unpitied pine ? 
'l'hey that tarry at the wine 
3 Darkly on their downward way, 
Sets their sun while yet 'tis day ; 
"'Vasted years. a gloomy train, 

Time that warned, but warned in vain, 
Thus denounce their fearful doom-
" H~ste to an untimely tomb!" 
4. Thou who once In Israel's day, 
Mad'st the fiery plague to stay ; 
Thou, who on the raging sea, 
Calm'dst thy wave, 0 Galilee ! 
Now, as then, deliverance bring, 
Those in wild waves perishinp: ! 

Unhwum. 
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TEMPERANCE. 

404 BELMONT. C. M. 
EDWIN F. HATFIELD. SAMUEL WEBBE. 

1. 'Tis thine a - lone, al· might -y Name, To raise the dead to life, 
2. What ru ·in hath intemperance wrought How wide-ly roll its waves I 
3. And see, 0 Lord, what num-bers still A.re mad· dened by the bowl, 
4. Stretch forth thy hand, 0 God, our King, And break the gall · ing chain ; 
5. The cause of temperance is thine own, Our plans and ef - forts bless; 

~~=~ • I _. ----._ ( I ~ ,,[2J 
=~ ~~tf :~ --~- - - --=R l~-- · - -- - - :=: -- - · - ==~= ""=-~ --,- -- - --,- t ::::::;;, I --1 -

The lost in . e · briate to re - claim From pas-sion's fear· ful strife. 
How man. y myr fads hath it brought To fill dis - hon - ored graves I 
Led cap· tive at the ty · rant's will In bond • age, heart and soul. 
De . liverance to the cap · tive bring, And end the usurper's reign. 
We trust, 0 Lord, in Thee a· lone To crown them with sue - cess. 

I ,r- I -· - J-._ I I 

~~ =~- ~ - ~- '!!= -·~-;;---- · -1~ - =l::t:::=~=l:~=-===1==±:::'=::=1:!~:±:;::~ ~:±;:::--1 ~ 

405 By grace restored. 

1. LrFE from the dead, Almighty God, 
'Tis thine alone to give ; 

To lift the poor inebriate up, 
And bid the helpless live. 

2. Life from the dead I For those we 
Fast bound In passion's chain, l plead 

That, from their iron fetters freed, 
They wake to life again. 

3. Life from the dead I Quickened by 
Be all their powers Inclined [Thee, 

To temperance, truth, and piety, 
And pleasures pure, refined. 

4. And may they by thy help abide, 
The tempter's power withstand; 

By grace restored and purified, 
In Christ accepted stand. 

Unknown. 

1406 Thy neighlm-. 

1. WHO Is thy neighbor? He whom thou 
Hast power to aid or bless ; 

Whose aching heart or burning brow 
Thy soothing hand may press. 

2. Thy neighbor? 'Tis the fainting poor, 
Whose eye with want is dim ; 

0 enter thou his humble door, 
With aid and peace for him. 

3. Thy neighbor? He who drinks the cup 
When sorrow drowns the brim; 

With words of high, sustaining hope, 
Go thou and comfort him. 

4. Thy neighbor? Pass no mourner by: 
Perhaps thou canst redeem 

A breaking heart from misery ; 
Go, share thy lot with him. 

William B . 0 . Peabody. 
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REVIVALS. 

407 HAPPY DAY. L. M. 
_ # __ __ _ --l-- :s: Cnonus. 

~
~-0L~ ~ ~~=-~=~ :==gff.= ~ ~~-4]£~~ BL...-.. - --~ .. - -= - ...--,--- I 

1. Oh, hap -PY day, that fi xed my choice On Thee, m y Sav-ior and my God! l 
Well may this glow-ing heart re-joice, And tell its rap - tures all a- broad. l Hap- py 

L -"'<.." .J//L .;::<. ' .L ':f!:_ -""-~- .J//L~ ~ ~~'- ~=~='™ff:""~ ~ . ---~~- · Bl~ 
~:=I== -~=--. --=:1L=--t=:=- ~~~ -

--l- Fine. _ _j -l-- 1 , ~ D.S. 
~g:--~-~~~=i==i ~+.--.-- ~-;=-c=-: ~n 

~Ha~=-~~=- ~--·- - "C ~ --- ~- - - - -
day, happy day, When Jesus was h ed my sins away; j He taught me how to watch and pray, l 

I And live re-joic - ing ev 1 
- ry day! f 

~C~§:~ ~ ;:_~4~~IL f~ 9~~~ ~~~~ 
0 happy day . 

2. Oh, happy bond, tliat seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love I 

Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to his altar now I move. 

3. 'Tis done--the great transaction's done 
I am my Lord's and he is mine ; 

He drew me, and I followed on , 
Rejoiced to own the call divine. 

I 
4. Now rest-my long divided heart

Fixed on this blissful center, rest
Here have I found a nobler part, 

Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast. 
5. High Ileaven, that heard the solemn vow, 

Tbat vow renewed shall daily he~r. 
Till, in life's latest hour I bow, 

And bless in death a bond so dear. 
Philip Doddridge. 

408 ROYAL WAY OF THE CROSS. 8, 7. REV. L. HARTSOUGH. 

, ¥---+--..-- ~-'C"-..- ~1 __ ___J_~-l-- ~"- ----l~Fine. 
r-: - --1-- ~ill!-·=-~~~-~ - · - · - ~~ - -1 -~ --!--.--- - - - -i- -==· ~ ±:::=-=- -===~• -r •- •'---"' • ~C~-ic: 19. : 
1 j We may spread our couch with roses, And sleep thro' the summer day ; l 
'1Butthesoulthatinslothre-pos-es Is not inthe nar -row way. ) 
D. 0 . For the roy -al way to heav - en Is the roy- al way of the cross. 

J_ ~-':f!:.-- -~- I ' ....,....!-,--, 
=~t= \;~- -~ ~:= ----=~-~.Ell -- ------r--1- -E_ ___ =,;_ ... _::,'=:i:=:=:..±rll 

/
¥- .,~ ~~=~==r~ ~---:;::!:~• S - •-~-~-,.._-~--D+-'.~C~ . 

.. lo- .. -· - 77• 

~ ~ f~~~e c:ar~~as ~~~n_-:~-~~~;t _;~ a~ a loss, 
~ -·--+--=r: I f I •-===1:::-----~~· '5::2=•= - -----!--· -- -:..---lli=;io_-f+==t= ii - - -·-- .... =~==------- ~-=1-r-- - - I - .,_ ., - - .-

1 .. 1.- I lo- .. I 
2. To the one who is reared in splendor ' i:l. We say we will walk to-morrow 

The cross is a heavy load, The path we refuse to-day, 
And the feet that are soft and tender And still with our lukewarm sorrow 

Will shrink from the thorny road; We shrink from the narrow way. 
But the chains of the soul must be riven What heeded the chosen eleven 

And wealth must be as dross, How the fortunes of life might toss, 
For the royal way to heaven As they follo'd their Master to heaven, 

Is the royal way of the cro&S. By tht> royal way of the cross ? 
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REVIVALS. 

409 TITLE CLEAR. FREEDKEN'B MELODY ARR. BY T. c. O'KANE. 

~ •· --..--. 
j When I ca n rea d m y ti • tle clear, (ti· tie clear,) When I can r ead my ti • tie 
1 I'll b id fare-well to ev - ery fe .,, r, (ev-ery fear,) I'll bid fare. w ell to ev. ~ry 

~~
. _,,._ ---=_. I -- _,,.. - _,,._ -• - _,,._ _,,._ _,,._. _,,._ _,,._ .Ill.. _,,._ ~-- ·=·~-=:JIO~:A~-=t:=---~ = =+,i-==i -r ~ --=l>!~:Joo'~~=S-$1-~- "=..~-i:~t;;= 

- ·~" ~ ~-,C'-, fB I ~ill ---= ·-~ i=li I ' ~-:---=-S~=-=- 17:---+-: -~ ~--~: 
I "" S: _,,_ -r -.r- ' 

clear, ti -tle clear, Wh en I can read my ti .. tle ct~ar, To m ansions in the skies. } 
fear, ev-ery fear, I ' ll bid fare-well to ev - ery fear , And wipe my weeping eyes. 

Jll;_j>___._ . ~ ---~~ ~ .L -· · _,.:----- I Ll _,.._ ~- · 
~=-=.. -=r=§ft---=-=-=io=c~=-11'~ _J_-~~· !S::Z~---~- - :t:::=:: -----"---+---+-~--'-= . :=ii!- • -ll!!ll-• : : 
_ _ =l!._~-- ~~="-~ 11 ~ -- · 

~---c~ ~ ~ ~ . - -----~ - ::i::>:::i:=-------===-= ~~-.J' --... 
Cno. We will sta nd the storm, We will 

We will stand, stand the storm, It will not be ver - y Jong: We will 

·~~-~'--··.. •-""-'-~-1-~ _,,._* _,,._, ~ :---:: _,,._ _,,._ 
~==±= ~a; "'::::=:!~=-~ ~~---·----=-=:J '-~~ ~-~--.. ~- _::::;_.,. t;;::=:::::)::--~ 

'

=:i H - --1 ~ ="'-~==~=~ -- ---------- - - -- -- -----====-==--==-- "==.!"-=::-_- == ~·=====s=-=-·====:= 

I 
an • • chor by and by, by and by, We will 
an. cho r by and by, We will an - chor by and by, We will 

_._ ..L _.__ _._ - .IL ..... ~~ --- ...L ..__ • 
~..... lio:__::Af===:..:=:<t=l=-"'t.~ =--r=--r- ::S=§j 
~~~==--;;; ,.., - ---==-;.r ~-t=S. ~ • - ·==:=5=-
f =§ -~~-,---' --~ +~'°' ~11 
~ ==a=t;J . .Lti'--='==r-"'=~-~ {~3! 
stand the storm ; W e will an-chor by and by. 
stand. s tand the storm, It will not be very long, We will an-ch or by a n d by, by and by. 

~ "' ,.. '°' 
I ll\ ~ I f"' f"' -· _,,_ -· .... "*"- .J --- --- -~~~=--..--.~~ ~==---==--=n 

~-=!=..:::JLJL~~~==Z==<ll_=---=·---=:±:;:,---3l 
-- ~ l;i == .. l;i~ ... :-=i::~~r. 

2. Should earth against my soul engage, 
And fiery darts be hurled ; 

Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

8. Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
Let storms of sorrow fall-

So I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

1

4. There I shall bathe my weary soul, 
In seas of heavenly rest: 

And not a wave of trouble roll I Across my peaceful breast. 



REVIVALS. 

410 ENTIRE CONSECRATION. W111. J. KmKPATRICK. 

1. Take my life and let ft be Con - se - crat -ed, Lord, to Thee ; 
2. Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beau - ti - ful for Thee ; 
3. Take my lips, and let them be Filled with mes -sag -es for Thee ; 

\ 4 Take my moments and my days, Let them fl.ow In end -less praise : 

@!A#t!Ef9=1 : ~~ f'"· ... ~~ I~~~ ~---~==---L£:J1.=-t::=:;io==i::i=0 __ __J:...._t== ___ 3 
I I .. t:: \... t:: 

9-4-™~~~==t==...~--k~~ 
Take my hands and let them move At the im-pulse of thy love. 
Take my voice and let me sing, Al -ways, on - ly, for my King. 
Take my sil - ver and my gold,- Not a mite would I with - hold. 

I Take my in - tel -lect, and use Ev - 'ry power as Thou shalt choose . 

.II- .flL .f!L· .. ./L .a,. .IL _._ :s: -... 1,_---'-,.~-·~--------
~ :::t::=:::---:; -~-:=P=<-=i-~~ --~t"~~-§dll 
~~:'.::'!:::_=f::=~:f:=~~--~=::e=:--=-'"-=±= I .. i:::: • . -~:':::::=l:H 

:.. ::: 

~.. ~ ·~ 
·-I ~ 1" -~ -," ~ ~ 5 ~i" ~-~~ -=l=l~~_JJ ~bi:~ - ~: ~ ;J ' 

. . 1-' c::-c---a~ . - -· -
{ 

Wash me in the Savior's precious blood, the precious blood, ( 
Cleanse me in its pu -ri- fy - ing flood, tbe heal-Ing flood, ) Lord, I give to 

~ .flL .II-· .II- .f/L• .II- .f/L• --~· .flL -e· -e ./11-~:Ji!_io:=:ie=:li!.~ -- a..g;·--=t:~ i=~~~~~g 
_ : -iii'-+-: ~ -a-~ ~·-L-.===.._-: ~-. 

_..c_, :=Ji"....=:i!!::=ii"'~~-li!==4"l-ti==--=-io . ..=toe= 

5. Take my will, and make it thine ; 
It shall be no longer mine ; 
Take my heart,-it is thine own,
It shall be thy royal throne. 

\, t:: 

6. Take my love,-my Lord, I pour 
At thy feet its treasure-store I 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for Thee I 

Francia Ridley Havei·gal. 
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REVIVALS. 

MY JESUS, I LOVE THEE. 
" ll?wm having 1wt seen, ye iove." I Pet. i: 8. 

LONDON HYMN BooK. A. J. GORDON. 

I~~ ·-=r--~·-=:=-™=:=~-~--=n 
I 

1. My Je - sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; 
2. I love Thee be - cause Thou hast first lov - ed me, 

I 3 I will love Thee in life, I will love Tb.ee in death, 
4. In man - sions of glo ry and end - less de - light, 

For lies sin re - sign ; 
And pur - cb.ased my par don on Cal - va - ry's tree ; 
Aud praise Thee a8 long a5 'l'hou lend - est me breath ; 
I'll ev - er a - dore Thee in heav - en 80 bright; 

~-~·(9· -"-~--€~ f//.~-- -~- ~~---r-G---· 
-=--------~(9-------·- ----~__,.... _._=g·-+·-~ - _____ ~--+-__ ~ -- ' ~----.. ==t-:=--=== 
- _ __._==t:::_ +==.=-:::-:::t=.__ -r---r-=---

My gra - ci<m8 Re - deem - er, my Sav - ior art Thou, 
I love Thee for wear - ing the thorns on thy brow ; 

And say when the death - dew lies cold on my brow, 
I'll sing with the glit - ter - ing crown on my brow, 

I I ,----...... I ,...---._ I 
----'""-~ :J- "5- ---~ -- I ' 

.~~:db._1 __ 5[~_ ~~~~i=tf----==-~ 



REVIVALS. 

412 I WILL FOLLOW THEE. 8. 7. 
J. L. E. JAB. L. ELGINBUR G, C. W. 

~~-~===-JL~;g:gF=j --p1 ;.r ~ 
~ - . 

1. I will fol - low Thee, my Savior, Where-so - e'er my lot may be ; 
~. ~ ~ ~ -"'- -"'- · -"'- A.. .... . _,,,_ -"'- -"'- -• . 

E™™=™Fll:=:-B&:-~™" 
... ... I ... "" "" I 

~ ~-- ~.;---.. .._ -~a~~ -=.t==:' ~~ c-F· ·-·- -=~;-~~ -= =--~ 
Where Thou go - est. I will fol - low, Yes, my Lord, I'll fol - low Thee. 

4- -~-~~~~ .f/l....L· ~.f/I... . _,,,_. = ~ 
~·-~ ~ rgs--1---~ . ~ ~ ~' 3 ~-~-=- .. ----~- . ~ ~~ -== ""' - I ""'-..-j;;i - --~- -·---- I 

2. Tho' the road be rough and thorny, 
Trackless as the foaming sea, 

Thou hast trod this way before me, 
And I gladly follow Thee. 

3. Tho' 'tis lone, and dark, and dreary, 
Cheerless though my path may be, 

If thy voice I hear before me, 
F earlessly I'll follow Thee. 

4. Though I meet with tribulations, 
8orely tempted though I be, 

1 remember Thou wast tempted, 
And rejoice to follow Thee. 

5. Tho' Thou lead'st me thro' affi.ictlon, 
Poor, forsaken, though I be, 

Thou wast destitute, affi.i cted, 
And I only follow Thee. 

6. Though to Jordan's rolllng billows, 
Cold and deep, Thou leadest me, 

Thou hast crossed its waves before me, 
And I still will follow Thee. 

CHo.-I will fol]ow Thee, my Savior , 
Thou didst shed thy blood for me, 

And tho' all men should forsake Thee, 
By thy grace, I 'll follow Thee. 

155 



REVIVALS. 
413 LION OF JUDAH. Ann. BY HENRY T UCKER. 

b.~-=r-~::t:=::t:=, td ..b: ls=I ~-~ !)1~--a=Ei==-· l==J- !:::=== ~==s==-:::=:i 
1. 'Twas J e • sus, my Sav-ior, wl.Jo died on the tree, To o - pen a 

;;==i:i~==::;;::::::::i::.!::::""' · +:<-
~~-±IE -¥[~ ™ ~---::- ~ 
f=i1 ~~, - -~--~: pl i l~ :zs: =f-F==~~sd 

fountain for sin - ners like me; His blood is that fountain which 
Chorus. -For the Li - on of Ju - dah shall 

~ ~ e:=ii*·h=~~ti ~~-~==--4F--~IESE.~~~ . -~ 1· ~ 
I I '-' 

Tenor and B ass in the r fpeat only. 

If=~= m- _:t=+--=~ t-r=~~~, ~ ~ ~I- • - I ~=\7.,.--+- -F-F-1-t---+--c+-~ 
• .- _..__.,·....---.----•- \!I 

par-don be-stows, And cleanses the foul-estwher-ev-er it flows . 
break ev -ery chain, AnG give us the vie -t'ry a - gain aPd a - gain . 

.IL+:<-... I I ~I ~ ,. ,. 5i -f.1::==:,~::-=g=~-"'~ ~::::±Ell 
~-=:~ __ • c~~~-=.~-E=e::- -~==: . ~ 

2. And when I was willing with all 3. Ann when with the ransomed by 
things to part, Jesus my head, 

He gave me my bounty, His love in From fountain to fountain I then snall 
my heart ; be led ; 

So now I am joinel with the conquer- I'll fall at His feet and His mercy 
ing band, adore, 

Who are marching to glory at Jesus' And sing of the blood of the cross 
command .-CHo. evermore.-CHo. 

414 REVIVE US AGAIN. 
WM. P. MACKAY. J . J . H USB AND. 

1~mg t=:=E~~~$~=~=r~=F™ 
1

1, We praise Thee, O God ! for the Son of thy love, For Jes us who died and is now g one above . 
.J@ I ~ ,._ 1 .A..._.-"'._.a. 

~:=::!~~--=,«-c--rn-:--=c~=-- -~ · · · 2B I~ _ ___: '"' .,,. -r-.-~-- _,__ -~~·-j-~ 
I I 

REFRAIN. I l sl. . I 2d.::;::;;:l=::t::::::t:=i==t=!ll 

1~::-:d':-S-µ~ ~t~ F i-t£¥11=:4 _ J 4=@m ~ t;;f~ .. -..1;;;-~ ,... . .. ___ : '-:' 

I 
H al- le - lu- jah ! thine the lory; H al-le - lu -Jah ! a - m en! Re - vive us a ~ gain. 

~~~--=~ - •-t:±:: ,._~ _._ g_~~~4 ~ 
1~.:...;~ ~ -==---=~~Fr=-=~-=t:f=r-~=-4i=~ 

2 . We praise Thee, 0 God! for chy Spirit of li ght, 
Who has shown us our S dvior and scattere d our night. 

3. All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain, 
Who has borne all our sins, and has cleansed every stain. 

4 . All glory and praise to the God of all g race, 
Who has bought us, and sought us, and guided our ways. 

5. Revive us again, fill tlach heart with thy love ; 
May each soul be rekindled with tire from above. 
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ltEVIVALS. 

415 ONLY TRUST HIM. 
J. H. S. Rxv. J. H. STOCKTON. By per. 

t :d:=d =~ .. 
I --;!-~:-< . =E_.~1=8-kB-i-~®~=T-::s=E 
I --,_ ===;:S: ·~ :: :;I I :=:i 
1. Come,ev'ry soul by sin oppressed, Tnere's mercy with theLord,And he will surely 
2. For Jesus shed his precious blood Rich blessings to bestow; Plunge now into the 
3. Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you into rest; Believe in him with· 
4. Comethen,andjoin this holy band,Andon to glo.ry go, To dwell in that ce-
~ • -.t--.JJ .f/L-: .flL-~~ .flL-4 P.:_ I i:S:±-_I:=!- .f/L-

~~dtxi---=~¥f-+ f¥ffe ~E:bc- p 
CRORU~. 

~i ~: ·r; _,ikffe?=f=Pkl~::=i~-W.-:h=~ 
give you rest, By trusting in his word. On ly trust him, on - ly trust him, 
crimson fioud That washes white as snow. Second clwrus :-
out de- lay, And you are ful-ly blest. Come to Je - sus, come to Je - sus, 
lestlal land, Where joys immortal flow. 

~~ ~~A.~,-,.~~ I @1$¥--#J=r: a-+=&A±u=µ_g;~ E 

f==M=QJ-M~=~~-1£.::~JQltt~ 
Only trust him now; He will save you, he willsaveyou, He will save you now. 
CometoJesus now; , ,_. 

_,,,_ ~ .... . Ii....;.,._ 
~~:=r=-S ~ ~~- -. ~-=---k-:---~~=-~il!--.0 1•- c-1-- i- ~ I 

416 WHO'LL STAND UP FOR JESUS? 
L. H. Rxv. L. HARTSOUGH. 

1 , 1 ,.. 1st. I !!d. -1- 1 Fine. 

'4=w;-F1==fL-r=IIE-::--g:. :~+q I HW-5~=:::Ell .,,±........--, s-::::1:'•='""'- . =I ~ ~===EH .:...-- ~ ' . 
{ 

1. Oh, who'll stand up for Je -sus, The low-ly Naz- a - rene? .. . ..... . .. } 
And raise the blood-stained banner, A - mid the . . . . . . . . . . hosts of sin ? 

D. C. All hail reproach or sor -row, If je - sus . . . . ...... leads me there. 

2. 0 who will follow J esus, 
Amid reproach and shame? 

Where others shrink or falter, 
Who'll glory in his name? 

8. Though fierce may rage the battle, 
And wild the storm may blow, 

Though friends may go forever, 
Who will with J esus go? 

4. My all to Christ I've given, 
My talents, time, and voice, 

Myself, my reputation, 
The lone way is my choice. 
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REVIVALS. 

417 HOW CAN I KEEP FROM SINGING? REV. R. LoWRY. 

'~==I I i:=l::::! -~-=-~-:::::::+=l-=!=;;=R 
' .. --.,- - .,- -• - • ~- : I -

I 
= • i!!-W;-~=i=.!=~~ =:~-=---:=t: EF..£3 

1. My life flows on in end-less song; A-bove earth 's la - men - ta - tion, 
- -r=<- • -~- -~- - _.._ ~ _.__ _.__ =- . 

= • ..~..,,--.---y >===~.· 1==~ ,.. ~ .. -~-::=t>=~= 
- - ::::t::: ·~ -~--1 --r---o-1---- ---- ~--

~~--~__,=-+-~-===+==--r-~ -=__:_::::!--~===§ - al --~ _,__,_ ::t::---<-~--il! --<-: ~ : ===-~ . . -:= -7=..- ---~i--
Catch the sweet, tho' far - off hy~n, -; ·hat hails the new ere .. a .. tion; 

• ~ ~ +::<:· -- _,. c • e· -~ -,.. Q • 

@:!I _;41 .. ~~===- C:' : =-==~--;5'--;----'"+±=;::: § , ___ _._.,~~ I r~l::F="i"' i=: G=i::?=F-·-
Repeat for Chorus. 

I
f/ i-+r=: g: m-~~~-==s:::=~=a~~-~" 

Thro' all the tu - mult and the strife, I hear the music ring - ing; 
~('o I _.._ _.._ _.._ ~ • _.._ _.._. _._ a. . _.._ _.__ --""'-. 

~~:f9'~~ I ~-=-;;;-~ ~~~ l= ____ =t: __ =:::==i=-,G-~--=---::i!----~---=- ~ 

~=td-~ d: ~ ----=_~_ I if ~-~~ 
;r=~ ------- ---:s:-g:-r ... - ----

It finds an ech - o in my soul- How can I keep from sing - ing 1 

2. What tho' my joys and comforts die? 
The Lord my Savior liveth; 

What tho ' the darkness gather round? 
Songs in the night he giveth; 

No storm can shake my inmost calm, 
While tu this refuge clinging ; 

Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, 
How can I keep from singing. 

3. I lift my eyes; the cloud grows thin; 
I see the blue above it; 

And day by day this/athway smooths, 
Since first I learne to love it ; 

The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart 
A fountain ever springing; 

All things are mine since I am his
How can I keep from singing? 

CHANTS. 

418 GLORIA PATRI. CHARLES MEINEKE. 
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CHANTS. 

419 MY GOD, MY FATHER. 

Thy will be done! 

1. My God, my Father, while I stray 
Far from m y home on l~fe's rough way, 
O teach me from m y heart to say, 

Thy will be done! 

2, Though dark m y path and sad my lot, 
Let me be still and murmur not, 
And breathe the prayer d ivinely taught, 

"Thy .will be done! '' 

3. What though in lonely grief I s igh 
For friends beloved, no longer nigh! 
Submissive still would I reply, 

" Th f will be done !" 

420 THE LORD'S PRAYER. 

ARTHU1' H. D. TROYTE. 

4. Though Thou hast called me to r esign 
What most I prized, it ne'er was mine j 
I have but yielded what was thine; 

Thy will be done. 

f,, Let but my fainting heart be blest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest, 
M y God, to Thee I leave the rest : 

Thy will be done ! 

6. Renew m y will from day to day; 
Blend it with thine, and 111/u away 
All that now makes it hrir d to say, 

H Thy will be done ! '' 

Charlotte E lliott. 

L. T . DOWNES . 

1;£=--::::::::====i==r==~-31 -~ ag===i====m l!r ~F~~e===~i:=~~- ~~j?:u 

l~~~=tf=~-:~--~--f-f<~--,rmm 
Matthew vi: 9- 13. 

1. Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed I be thy I name. I Thy J<ingdom come : thy will 
be done on I earth as it I is in I h eaven. 

2. Give us this day our I daily I bread : I and forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive I 
those who I trespass a- I gainst us. 

3• And lead us not into temptation, but deliver I us from I evil: I for thine is the kingdom, 
and the power, and the 1 glory, for- I e'ver. A- I men. 
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CHANTS. 

421 THE GOOD DIE NOT. 
JOHN G. WHITTIER. 

I~ 
1. With silence only as their ben - c - diction, 
2. Yet would we say, what every heart ap-proveth,-
3. Not upon us or ours the .. sol - emn angel 
4. God calls our loved ones, but we lose not wholly 

Whereintheshadowofa .... great af - fliction, 
Calling to him the dear ones whom he loveth, 
The funeral anthem is a .. . glad e - vangel; 
They live on earth in thought and deed, as truly 

God ' • ..... .. . 
Our . ....... .. 
Hath ....... .. 
What ....... . 

W. L. REYNOLDS, 

an - gels come 
Fa - thcr ' s will, 
e ~ vil wrought j 
he has given; 

The ........ soul sits dumb. 
Is .... .•.. .. mer 
The . ....... good 
As .... •... .. in 

- Cf 
die 

his 

still. 
not! 

heaven. 

,~~--=-==-8-=-==~==9gg=~ *~§II 
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Lord, in thy name thy servants ple. 391 O bow happy a.re they ............ 192 
Lord, it belongs not to my care ... . 252 O Je.sus, full of truth e.nd grace . . .. 216 
Lord of Sabbath, bear our......... 52 0 Jesus I sweet the tee.rs I shed .... 107 
Lord, we are vile, conceiverl in sin. 138 O joyful s0und of gospel grace .... 205 
Lord, when we bend before thy.... 44 O Lord, while we confess the ..... . 330 
Lord, while for all mankind ... .. .. 398 0 Love divine, that stooped ....... 257 
Love divine, all love excelling . .... 202 O Love divine, what he.st thou d .. 110 

0 Spirit of the living God . . .. .. ... 125 
Majestic sweetness sits enthroned .. 118 0 Sun of rigbteousr.ess. arise .. .... 178 
Miilions within thy courts have.... 54 0 that I could repent I 0 that ..... 139 
More love to thee, 0 Christ ........ 292 0 that I could repent, With ........ 165 
Mourn for the thousands slain . .. . . 402 0 that my load of sin were gone ... 214 
Must Jesus bear the cross alone .... 247 0 that thou wouldst the heaven . ... 177 
My country I 'tis of thee........ . 397 0 Thou eternal Victim, slain ..... 111 
My faith looks up to thee ........ . . 270 0 Thou God of my salvation ...... 298 
My faith shall triumph o'er the gr .. 354 0 Thou , in whose presence my ~o .. 272 
My former hopes a.re fled .......... 140 0 Thou, our Savior. Brother, Fr. . . 48 
My God, bow endless Is thy love... 66 0 Thou, who all things canst con •• 228 
My God, I know, I feel thee mine .. 210 0 Thou, whom e.11 thy saints...... 19 
My God, my Father .... ... ........ 419 0 Thou whom we adore ........... 351 
My God, my God, to thee I cry . ... 189 0 'tis delight without alloy ........ 281 
My God, the spring of all my joys. 280 0 touch my eyes that I may see... . 47 
My heavenly home Is bright and ... 386 0 what, if we a.re Christ's ......... 261 
My hope is built on nothing less ... 181 0 where are kings e.nd empires .... 305 
My Jesus, as thou wilt ...... ...... 268 0 where shall rest be found ....... 160 
My Jesus, I love Thee .......... .. . 411 0 who'll stand up for Jesus ....... 416 
My opening eyes with rapture see. 56 0 worn with griefs e.nd pains ...... 401 
My Savior, my almighty Frlenjl. ... 282 0 worship the King e.11-glorlous... 81 
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FIRST LINES OF HYMNS. 

Hymn 

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand .. 382 
On the mountain's top appearing .. 302 
Once more, my soul, the rlaing uay 61 
Once more we come before our. . . . 30 
Our Father who art in heaven ..... 420 
Our life is hid with Christ ......... 350 
Our Lord is risen from the dead .... 113 
Our sins on Christ were laid .... ... 141 

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair .• 137 
Praise, my soul, the King of he.. . . 299 
Praise the Lord I ye heavens...... 85 
Prayer is appointed to convry ..... 275 
Prayer is the breath of God In . .... 288 
Pmyer is the soul's sincere desire. . 284 
Prince of peace, control my will ... 197 
Proclaim, saith Christ, my wondr. . 329 

Return, my soul. enjoy thy rest .. . 
Return, 0 wanderer, return ...... . 
Rise, my soul. and stretch thy .... . 
Rock of ages, cleft for me ........ . 
Round the Lord, in glory seated ... . 

Salvation I 0 the joyful sound ... . 
Savior, breathe an evening bless!. . 
Savior, hasten thine appearing .... . 
Savior of e.11, to thee we bow ..... . 
Savior I thy dying love. . . . ... ... . 
Say, sinner, he.th a voice within .. . 
See Israel's gentle Shepherd ...... . 
Servant of God, well done ........ . 
Servants of God, in joyful lays . ... . 
Shall man, 0 God of light and life .. 
Shepherd of souls, with pitying e .. 
Show pity, Lord, 0 Lord, forgive .. 
Shrinking from the cold hand of ... 
Sing to the great Jehovfih's praise. 
Sinners, obey the the gospel word .. 
Softly now the light of day ... . . .. . 
Solrliers of Christ, a.rise... . . . . . . . 
Soldiers of Christ, lay hold . ... .. . . 
Bongs of praise the angels sang ... . 
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156 
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367 
38 
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174 
366 
390 
155 

72 
239 
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26 
153 

Hymn 
Take my life and let it be .•........ 410 
Talk with us, Lorcl, thysell reveal. . 285 
That awful day will surely come .. 3i6 
That doleful mg ht before his death. 334 
The counsels of redeeming grace ... 133 
The day Is past and gone... . . . . . . 71 
The day of wrath, that dreadful ... 374 
The heavens declare thy glory, Lo .. 130 
The King of heaven his table sp ... 332 
The Lord Jehovah reigns . .......•. 184 
The Lord our God is clothed with.. 81i 
The Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not.. 87 
The morning light is breaking. . . . 337 
The praying spirit breathe ......... 273 
The spacious firmament on high. . . 80 
The starry firmament on high ..... 131 
The thing my God doth hate ..•... 218 
The yee.ris gone, beyond recall .... SH 
There is a fountain filled with bl. .. 144 
There is a land of pure delight.. . . . 379 
There is an hour of peaceful. ...... 385 
There's a wideness In God's mercy.. 83 
They who seek a throue of grace ... 290 
This child we dedicate to thee ... . . 326 
This is the day of light..... . • . • . . . 51 
Thou God of glorious majesty ..... 373 
Thou Lamb of God, thou Prince ... 229 
Thou Shepherd of Israel, and mi.. 224 
Thou Son of God, whose fie.ming ... 168 
Thou very-present Aid............ 94 
Thou who like the wind dost c .... 123 
Though all the world my choice ... 279 
Thus far the Lord he.th led me on . . 67 
Thy life I read, my gracious Lord .. 357 
Thy loving-kindness. Lord, I sing. 40 
Thy word, 0 Lord, thy precious ... 267 
'Tis finished I the Messiah dies ..... 103 
'Tis midnight; and on Olive's br ... 108 
'Tis thine a.lone, almighty Ne.me ... 404 
Tremblln~ before thine awful. . . . 186 
Try us, 0 God, and search the g ... 314 
'Twas Jesus, my Savior ...... . .... 413 

Sovereign Ruler, Lord of all. .... . 
Bow In the morn thy seed ........ . . 232 Unshaken as the sacred hill ...•.... 255 
Stand up, and bless the Lord ..... . 
Stand up, my soul, shake off ... ... . 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus ..... . 
Stay, thou insulted Spirit, stay ... . 
Sun of my soul, thou Savior dear .. 
Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve .. 
Sweet is the prayer whose holy R •• 

Sweet ls the work, my God, my Ki. 
Sweet the moments, rich In blessi . . 
Sweet was the time when first If .. 

6 Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb ... 359 
245 
230 Va.in a.re all terrestrial plea.sure. . . . . 301 
173 
64 Walk in the light, so she.It thou ... . 213 
57 Watchman, tell us of the night .... 339 

287 We lift our heart11 to thee......... 70 
55 We may spread our couch with.. . . 408 

300 We praise thee, 0 God .....•...... 414 
222 Welcome, sweet day of rest.. • • . . . • 49 
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Hymn 

What glory gilds the sacred page .. 135 
What is our calling's glorious hope . 211 
What shall I render to my God . . . . 392 
What various hindrances we meet . . 276 
When all thy mercies, 0 my God. . 95 
When I can read my title clear.381 409 
When I survey the wondrous cross . 102 
When thou, my righteous Judge .. 372 
Wherewith, O Lord . shall I draw .. 175 
While life prolongs its precious .... 154 
While shepherds watched their . . . . 101 
Who is thy nei~bbor .. . . · · · ... . ... 406 
Who shall forbid our chastened .... 356 
Why do we mourn for dying frien. . 353 

Hymn 

Why should the children of a Ki •.. 188 
Why should we start and fear to ..• 361 
With joy we lift our eyes........ . 9 
With joy we meditate the grace... 119 
With silence only as their benedic.. 421 
Within thy house, 0 Lord, our G.. 45 
With tearful eyes I look .... . ... 258 

Ye faithful souls who Jesus know • . 246 
Ye ransomed sinners, hear.. . . . . . . . 203 
Ye servants of the Lord. . . . . . . . . . . 349 
Your harps, ye trembling saints .. . 260 

Zion stands with hills surrounded .. 303 
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