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TRANSLATOR'S PREFACE,

The prefent volume fulfils the promife which was made in the Second

Series of the Lyra Germanica, that the hymns contained there fhould be

brought out in another edition, accompanied by their proper tunes. It con-

ftitutes, however, at the fame time, an independent work, with an object

different from that of the two preceding volumes of tranflations from the

German hymnology. The Lyra German ica was intended chiefly for ufe as a

work of private devotion ; the Chorale Book for England is intended primarily

for ufe in united worfhip in the church and family, as alfo in meetings for the

practice of church mufic. This aim has throughout governed the choice of

the hymns and tunes, and the form given to them ; many beautiful hymns

contained in the Lyra Germanica have thus been excluded, becaufe their

length or their purely reflective character rendered them ill-adapted for con-

gregational ringing, while a large number of new tranflations—about one-

third of the whole—have been introduced, either for the fake of their tunes,

or to fupply neceffary requirements of our fervices. Thefe have been felected

from various fources, chiefly from fome very early German hymn-books, from

the collections of Tucher and Wackernagel, from the new Bavarian hymn-

book of the Lutheran Church, and from the Evangelifches Kirchengefangbuch,

Stuttgart, 1855, publiflied by the Church Conference held in Eifenach in 1853.

With regard to the form of the hymns, conflderable difficulty has arifen

on two points ;—the great length of many of them, and the peculiarity of

their metres involving the conftant ufe of diflyllable rhymes. It has feemed

belt, in many cafes, considerably to curtail the longer hymns, to bring them

within limits which, though they may flill appear long to thofe accuftomed to

the Englifh allowance of four verfes only, may yet, it is thought, be ufed

without inconvenience. The hymn may frequently be found in its complete

form in the Lyra Germanica. This courfe has, however, been deemed inad-

32.M



TRANSLATOR'S PREFACE.

miffible, where the hymn was very well known, or its meaning would have

been ferioufly injured by abbreviation, and it has then been omitted alto-

gether, or given at full length, as is the cafe with Luther's verfion of the

Lord's Prayer, his Chriftmas Carol, and the fine old hymn on the Seven

Words of our Lord on the Crofs, here afligned to Good Friday.

As a rule, the hymn and tune have been confidered as one and indivifible,

and the original metres therefore ftricrtly preferved for the fake of the tunes,

which would not admit of any deviation without detriment to their characterise

beauty. This has neceflitated the frequent ufe of the double rhymes, which

the ftructure of the German language renders as common, and indeed inevit-

able, in German, as monofyllabic rhymes are with us. The comparatively

fmall number of the former in our language prefents a ferious obftacle to

rendering the German hymns into Englifh with the force and fimplicity they

poffefs in their own tongue, and without which they cannot become truly

naturalized among us
;

yet it is one which muft be encountered if the tunes

alfo are to be introduced with them, as they ought to be, and in their proper

form. In this work the queftion has been dealt with in detail, according to

the fpecial character of each hymn and tune ; in fome few inftances, moftly of

comparatively modern date, where the tune admitted without injury of adapta-

tion to (ingle rhymes, it has been thus arranged ; in the greater number, the

verfions previoufly given in the Lyra Germanica have been remodelled to fuit

the mufic. Apart from the rhymes, it will be obferved that thefe hymns pof-

fefs a great variety of metres, fome of which will at firft, no doubt, ftrike an

Englifh ear as orange. But it muft be remembered that by far the greater

part of thefe hymns and tunes date from the earlier ages of German hymn-

ology, when hymns were always written to be fung, not read ; for this reafon the

long and monotonous lines which mark the compofitions of a later period and

of a more dida&ic character, were inftinctively avoided, and metres of more

complex movement, and capable of conveying more variety of fentiment, were

invented. Thefe metres will be found to follow a ftricl rule of their own,

both in the varying number of feet, and the frequent alternation of Trochaic

and Iambic lines ; and it is believed that when the ear has once learnt to

perceive this, and to aflbciate them with the appropriate rhythm of their tune,

there is no reafon why they fhould not become naturalized in England. A
few, included here for the fake of the tunes only, may probably always retain

- .- _—



an alien found to us ; but thefe are very few indeed, and, in general, it would

certainly be greatly to the advantage of our hymn-books if we could widen

the range both of form and thought which is now given to this clafs of

compofitions.

At the prefent time, when the whole fubje6t of church mulic and con-

gregational finging is receiving far more attention than ever before, it feems

peculiarly defirable to feize the opportunity to enrich our own hymnology

from the (lores of a country fo pre-eminently diftinguifhed in this way. That

thefe hymns and tunes firft fprang up on a foreign foil is no reafon why they

mould not take root among us ; all who ufe our Common Prayer know well

how the unity of Chriftian fentiment is felt to fwallow up all diverfity of

national origin. In truth, any embodiment of Chriftian experience and devo-

tion, whether in the form of hymn or prayer or meditation, or whatever

fhape art may give it, if it do but go to the heart of our common faith,

becomes at once the rightful and moft precious inheritance of the whole

Chriftian Church. Much more, then, where the country is fo nearly akin to

our own, may we feel that it is at once our privilege and our duty to appro-

priate all that (he can beftow on us, and to hope that her gifts will find a

welcome and a home here.

C. W.

Clifton, September, 1862.



EDITORS' PREFACE.

In laying before the public the " Chorale Book for England," the

Editors defire that it mould be accompanied by fome obfervations explan-

atory of its contents, and alfo of the principles by which they have been

guided in its compilation.

This work is bafed upon the tranflation ofGerman hymns by Mifs C. Wink-
worth, well known under the title of " Lyra Germanrea," and contains 1 hymns

and tunes chiefly of German origin, and belonging more efpecially to the 16th

and two following centuries. Had the " Chorale Book " however been re-

itricled to a republication of the "Lyra Germanica" with mufic, it would

not have comprifed all that is requifite to illuftra.te the beauty of German
Hymnology and to fit the work for ufe in the Church of England. It will be

found therefore that, in addition to the principal contents of the " Lyra Ger-

manica," much frefh matter has been brought forward.

Though the " Chorale Book " contains hymns for all the feftivals

and fervices of the Church of England, the Editors have abftained, with one

exception,2 from inferting either hymns or tunes of Englim origin : to do fo

would have detracted from the fpecial character which they believe the work

to poflefs, as the firft introduction into England of all that ranks as the effence

of German Hymnology in words and miific united.

During the 16th and 17th centuries Hymnology was in its height in Ger-

many, and bore its mod precious bloflbms; hymn and tune were then juftly

confidered indivilible, and, though the beauty and popularity of a tune would

caufe frefh hymns to be written for it, the tune Mill continued to be known by

the name of the original hymn with which it was afibciated.

1 Whenever in this work, the term hymn occurs, it is applied to the words as diftinguifhed

from the mufic.

* Tune No. xcu.



EDITORS' PREFACE.

In accordance with this precedent, the fame original connection between

hymn and tune has—with few exceptions—been maintained in this book. 1

Many hymns rightly forming part of a German hymn-book, which in

a great meafure takes the place in Germany of the Book of Common Prayer in

England, have for obvious reafons been excluded from this compilation, and the

Editors have thus been enabled to limit the number to two hundred, believing,

at the fame time, that none have been omitted which are eflential to the pur-

pofe in view.

While the " Chorale Book " contains no Englifh tunes, it neverthelefs

includes fome already well known in this country, fuch as the "Old

Hundredth," the "Veni Creator/' that called "Luther's Hymn/' 2 and

others. The origin of every tune, as far as it can be traced, as alfo the names

of the authors of the hymns, are given in the various Indexes at the end of

the work, to which the reader is referred. It may however be deferable to

give here a fhort fketch of the growth of hymnology on the continent, and

more particularly in Germany, fince the Reformation.

When Luther took up the caufe of the Reformation, and had to remodel

the fervices of the Church, he believed he could not better enhance their beauty

than by appealing to his nation's love for fong, and foftering the practice

of congregational finging (©emembegefattg). With this view he made tranfla-

tionsfrom the Latin hymns previoufly in ufe in the Church, paraphrafed feveral

of the Pfalms and Canticles of Holy Scripture, himfelf wrote many new hymns,

and requefted his friends to contribute others. As to mufic, he availed

himfelf in many cafes of tunes already exifting in the Church, which he

fparingly modified to fuit his new metres ; of other tunes the origin is un-

known, and of thofe afcribed to Luther, three only can be traced with any

certainty to him as the compofer;3 two of which have been received into this

work, No. 124, and No. vi. in the Appendix.

The firft important German hymn-book, preceded in the fame year by

1 In thefe cafes the term Original Tune is ufed, with the quotation or the firft line of

the correfponding hymn in German above it; whenever the fame tune appears in the book
again, it is quoted with the firft line of the Englifh translation. In the few exceptional

cales alluded to, the German name of the tune has been given, and the Pfalms of Goudimel
have been quoted as they ftand in his edition.

2 See tunes xc, CI, lxxi.
3 C. von Winterfeld „ 2)ev efcaiifleli[d)e £ird;ertgefang ?c." Vol. 1. p. 160.



EDITORS' PREFACE.

feveral fmaller books, publifhed under the name of" Enchiridion," Erfurt, &c.

&c, appeared under the aufpices of Luther in the year 1524. It was edited

by his friend, Johann Walther/ and was accompanied by a preface from the

pen of Luther himfelf.

Walther's work (printed with the mufic for five voices, the melody in the

Tenor, as ufual at that time), with fuccefiive additions, went through feveral

editions (1537 and 155 1), and was followed in rapid fequence by numerous

fimilar works, of which thofe publifhed at Wittenberg, Nurnberg, and Stras-

burg, are the moft important.2 Every new book brought frefh additions, and

by the end of the 16th century the number of hymns introduced into the

Church was counted by hundreds. Among the tunes of this century and the

early part of the next, the Editors would efpecially name v, xm, xxvi, xxxix,

CVI, CXVII.

The firft metrical verfions of the Pfalms were publifhed in France and Swit-

zerland about the fame period. Among the beft known, though not the earlieft

in appearance, is that edited (with the mufic for four voices) by Goudimel

(1565). This work was introduced into Germany by DrLobwafler—the Pfalms

metrically tranflated by him—in 1573, and its contents foon found their way
as a whole or in parts into the Lutheran Church.

Several of Goudimel's Pfalm times are believed to be of fecular origin, and

the fame fhould be ftated with regard to fome among the fined tunes of the

1 6th century appropriated to the Lutheran fervice. It fpeaks well for the

character of the fecular mufic of that period, that any of its melodies mould
have taken a place in the Church, and fhould have retained it undifputed

to the prefent day. (See xi, xl, lxxxv.)

As another fource from which the Lutheran Church gladly drew, the Editors

mufl name the rich flore of the early Moravian hymn-books; fpecimens

from which, as well as tunes from Goudimel's edition of the Pfalms, will be

found in this work.

About the fame time Lutheran hymn-books were introduced into Scandi-
navia, where, efpecially in Sweden, the hymns and tunes of Germany,
with numerous additions of home growth, have remained up to the prefent

time the ftock of the national hymn-book. Courland, Livonia, and Finland

1 Choirmafter („ ©angermeifter ") of the Palatine of Saxony.
* We find Luther further contributing to hymn-books or fupplying them with a preface in

that of Kluge, Wittenberg, 1543, and the one printed by Babft, Leipzig, 1545.



EDITORS' PREFACE.

alfo received thefe faered drains into their fervice, and (till retain them, and it

fhould be mentioned here that a Lutheran hymn-book was printed and pub-

lifhed in the Icelandic language at Skalholt in Iceland, in the year 1594, of

which a fixth edition appeared in i69i. 1

Towards the middle of the following century (the 17th) Mufic enters into a

new phafe. Until then its fole purpofe was to ferve the Church, through

the medium of the human voice and the organ. But now inftrumental mufic,

though at firft fubordinate, begins to make its appearance. Secular Can-

tatas, forerunners of the Opera, are produced on feftive occafions at the

courts, particularly of Italy; and German muficians, like thofe of other

countries, who had gone to Italy for ftudy or other purpofes, on their return

fpread the influence which they had themfelves received.

In Protectant Germany, Church mufic gradually became lefs an object of

ambition to compofers ; fewer tunes, and moft of them inferior in quality and

vigour to thofe of the firft. century after the Reformation, fprung up ; nor did

the nation at large any longer fet its feal upon them by adopting or rejecting

them, as before. In the hymn-books of the latter part of the 17th

and beginning of the [8th century we alfo find fome of the beft old tunes

omitted, others deprived of the triple time (-|) peculiar to them, others again

without their diltinct rhythm, all levelled to a general ftandard of liielefs

uniformity.

Before patting on to the laft period which calls for notice in this place, the

Editors would direct the attention of readers to the mofl prominent tune-

compofer of the 17th century, Johann Criiger(i598— 1662), of whofe writing

many fpecimens will be found in this work ; alfo to the tunes compofed

by Schein, H. Albert, and Schop, and laftly to the celebrated hymn and tune of

G. Neumark,2 „ 2Scr nur ten Itebcn ®ott Idgt ttalren" (No. 134).

In the beginning of the 18th century, Freylinghaufen of Halle publifhed

a hymn-book which foon became widely circulated. Further reference being

made to it in another place, few words refpecting it will fuffice here. Among
the numerous tunes publifhed for the firft time in that work, and of which the

individual authors are not known, fome are very fine, though differing in cha-

racter from thofe of an earlier date.

1 Winterfeld, ,,3ur ©efd)td)te fjcitiger £onfunfr." Vol. 11.

2 The tune became 10 popular, that within 100 years after its appearance no lefs than 400
hymns had been written to be fung to it.



EDITORS' PREFACE.

With the exception of one or two tunes mod probably compofed by Bach,

one by K.uhnau, one by Layriz l of a dill more recent date, and fome few

others, which need not be fpecified, Freylinghaufen's work in its feveral

enlarged editions is the lateft fource from which materials for the " Chorale

Book for England " have been drawn ; nor could it be otherwife, as from

that time facred tunes of real worth rarely make their appearance; and with

the diminifhed intereft which Religion commanded in Germany towards the

clofe of the 18th century, the diftin&ive outward feature of its Church, the

hymn-book, alfo decays. The old ftandard hymns are improved, as it is termed,

by recafting them ; the tunes difappear from the hymn-books and are collected

feparately for the ufe of the organift, and, the control of the congregation

having thus ceafed, it is with the organift and the precentor alone that the re-

fponfibility for their correct performance refts in future.2 If we further remember

the many Principalities of which Germany is made up, each with fovereign

authority in Church as well as State, and each pofleffing its own diftincl:

hymn-book, we can hardly wonder at the unfettled and unfatisfadtory ftate

into which the congregational ringing of Germany fell.

Of late years however Chriftian men interefted in the fervices of the Church

have raifed their voices, trying to revive the intereft of the Proteftant part

of the German nation in their congregational mufic, and urging a complete

revifion of the exifting hymn-books. Recent publications, the refult of thefe

efforts, clearly (how, that owing to the defire to fee thefe tunes re-introduced

with their exacl: rhythm and harmony as originally compofed, too little allowance

is made either for the progrefs of mufic or for the mufical feelings prevalent

in our own time. Much however had to be remedied, and thefe praifeworthy

endeavours have not only already borne fruit, but will doubtlefs continue to

do fo.

In this (ketch, fome brief mention of John Sebaftian Bach, the great mafter,

whofe name, in the minds of all interefted in the fubjecl:, is fo clofely aflb-

ciated with the Chorales of Germany, muft neceflarily find a place.

While during the 17th century the ftri&ly congregational Church mufic

1 Kiihnau and Layriz have both compiled very good Chorale books.
2 One of the immediate confequences was the predominance of the organ in the fervice at

the expenfe of the Tinging of the congregation. This led eventually to a practice in every

refpeft to be deprecated, and which we ftill find all over Germany, that of introducing be-

tween every line of the hymn an Interlude performed by the organift.
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declined, the facred Cantata (fubfequently expanding into the Oratorio) arofe

;

not onlv did the folemn feftival of the PafTion offer the opportunity for culti-

vating it, as we find from Bach's " PafTionsmufik," the text of which, with

flight modifications, was fet to mufic by his predecefTors and contempo-

raries, Keyfer,Matthefon, and Handel ; but the other feftivals alfo recommended

themfelves to Bach for the exercife of his great powers, and Cantatas of his

compofition exift for nearly every Sunday in the year, many of which in all

probability were performed during or after the evening fervice, from the Organ

gallery of St Thomas's, Leipzic, by an orcheftra and choir under his di-

rection.

Bach, fully alive to the beauty of the tunes and hymns of his country,

adopted the practice, in which he was followed by his fuccefTors, MendelfTbhn

and others, of introducing Chorales into all his numerous facred works, either

to their own words or to new ones fuiting better the fubjecl: of the Cantata,

thereby doubtlefs bringing it more readily home to the appreciation of the

congregation, well acquainted with the old familiar tunes.

How Bach harmonized thefe Chorales is well known, and need not be dwelt

upon here, but his introduction of them in the manner defcribed has much
contributed to the confufion of the titles of hymns, which has continued to the

prefent time.

After J. S. Bach's death, his fon, Ph. E. Bach, undertook to extract the

Chorales from his father's work, and to publifh them in a feparate collection.

One hundred of thefe, edited by him, appeared in 1765. A fecond volume

containing another hundred was publifhed in 1769 (though not with Ph. E.

Bach's name as editor). Then followed in 1784 an edition compiled by Kirn-

berger, and fubfequently feveral others, all with the title, " Joh. Seb. Bach's

Vierftimmige Choralgefange."

They are well known, and the impreffion generally prevails that Bach is

the author of the tunes, which is not furprifing, confidering the manner

in which thefe compilations, with the fingle exception of the moft recent

one by Erck, have been publifhed. After what has been ftated, this erroneous

belief requires no further refutation, but it fhould be mentioned, that a few

tunes, probably juftly afcribed to Bach, and contained in the " Choralgefange,"

have been inferted by the Editors in the " Chorale Book."

Under the circum fiances the correctnefs of the verfion of the tunes given

in the following work mud not be judged of from a comparifon with thofc in

—i 11 I
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EDITORS' PREFACE,

Bach's works, or elfewhere in the compofitions of Mendel (Tohn and other great

mailers. Thefe matters could handle fuch Chorales freely for their own pur-

pofes, but the Editors were bound to go back to the fources, from which their

melodies might be obtained not only moft accurately, but alfo in the form mod
fuitable for their object. They have therefore drawn either from the works

in which the tunes originally appeared, or from thofe of Winterfeld, Tucher,

and others of high (landing into which they had been literally copied.

In determining the form in which to admit thefe tunes, the Editors

were naturally befet with doubts, in confequence of the unfettled ftate of

hymnology in Germany at the prefent moment. For while one party there in-

fills on retaining the tunes even more than the hymns in the ftate of lifelefs

uniformity into which they have fallen, the other calls for their complete

reftitution to their original form.

Without going into detail, the Editors wifh to ftate that they deemed

it beft to felect the middle path. They have treated the tunes individually,

not collectively ; thofe written in f time (as, for example, v, lx, lxii,

lxxxii, cxv, etc.) they have feen no right or reafon to change, and

in every cafe they have endeavoured to give the tune as nearly as poffible ac-

cording to its original verfion, and in a fliape which might at the fame time

juftify the hope of its being accepted by the Englifh public. This however refers

only to the rhythmical flow of the tune, not to the melody itfelf, which in

no inftance has been touched by the Editors, but is given according to the

beft-authenticated verfions. 1

A few words have ftill to be faid refpecting the harmonization of the tunes

in this work. The Editors have in many cafes retained the harmonies of

the authors of the tunes, and in general have driven to preferve as far as poffible

the character belonging to the period of their compofition; thus the melodies

of the 1 6th and 18th century called for different ftyles of harmony, clearly

indicated by their different flow in refpect of dillances. In all cafes, however, the

Editors have endeavoured to combine folemnity with (implicity, and to give

1 A few fpecimens of tunes are given in the Appendix to illuftrate the form in which thofe

of an early date were originally publifhed, and in which it is defired in fome quarters to re-

introduce them. They will be found divided not into the mufical bars of modern mufic, but

according to the length of the lines of the poetry, which would appear the only way to render

legibly tunes containing recurring mixtures of common and triple time, in Germany now called

r
,^tmtja^er2Bea^fer."



harmonies, which, though offering no difficulty in execution, fhould yet ap-

proach the ftrength and purity peculiar to the belt Church mufic of all

times.

The Editors cannot bring this Preface to a clofe without pointing to the

names of the meritorious inquirers into the interefting fubjecl: of Hymnology,

who have of late years appeared in Germany, and without whofe writings

they believe no fatisfaclory hymn-book of modern times could be compiled

;

they mean G. von Tucher, P. Wackernagel, Layriz, and others, but par-

ticularly C. von Winterfeld, who, in his remarkable work on the „ Qrocuv

geltfcfye $trd)engefang,"* and other fmaller writings, has vindicated the real

importance of this facred branch of muflc, and mown its hiftorical bafls and de-

velopment in a manner at once to raife it in general eftimation and to guide

all who follow him in this difficult path. To his memory the grateful thanks

of the Editors are due, and from his works, as well as from thofe previoufly

named, they have drawn freely—as was their duty—and as feemed bed for

this work.

That the " Chorale Book for England " may be received into the new fphere

for which it is intended, and that its facred ftrains may contribute to the com-

fort of the troubled foul, the fanctiflcation of home, and the glory of God's

name in His Church on earth, is the earneft prayer of thofe who com-

piled it.

London, November, 1862.

* 2)er etoangefifcfie ftta^atgefang, unb fein 2ta$Sftmfj jut £unf* beS £onfafce$.

ton £art fc. SBintevfelb. 3 vols. Leipzig, 1843—47.

Sanjcfkat
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

We pralfe, we worfhip Thee, we truft,

And give Thee thanks for ever,

O Father, that Thy rule is juft

And wife, and changes never

:

Thy boundlef; power o'er all things reigns,

Done is whate'er Thy will ordains

;

Well for us that Thou ruleft !

O Jefu Chrift, our God and Lord,

Son of Thy heavenly Father,

O Thou who haft our peace reftored

And the loft fheep doft gather,

Thou Lamb of God, to Thee on high

From out our depths we finners cry,

Have mercy on us, Jefus

!

O Holy Ghoft, Thou precious Gift,

Thou Comforter unfailing,

O'er Satan's fnares our fouls uplift,

And let Thy power availing

Avert our woes and calm our dread,

For us the Saviour's blood was (hed,

We truft in Thee to fave us

!

I



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING,
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.
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The hoft of heaven thy praifes tell,

All powers and thrones bow down to Thee,

And all who in Thy fhadow dwell,

Alike in earth and air and fea,

Declare and laud their Maker's might,

Whofe wifdom orders all things right

:

Give glory then to Him, our God !

And for the creatures He hath made,

Our God will ceafelefsly provide,

His grace will be their conftant aid,

And guard them round on every fide
j

His kingdom ye may furely truft,

There all is equal, all is juft
j

Give glory then to Him, our God !

I fought Him in my hour of need,

I cried,—Lord God, now hear my prayer

!

For death He gave me life indeed,

And hope and comfort for defpair
j

For this my thanks mail endlefs be,

O thank Him, thank Him too with me

;

Give glory now to Him, our God !

The Lord is never far away,

Is never fundered from His flock,

He is their refuge and their ftay,

He is their peace, their truft, their rock
$

And with a mother's watchful love

He guides them wherefoe'er they rove :

Give glory then to Him, our God !

Ah yes ! till life hath reached its bound,

My faithful God, I'll worftiip Thee !

The chorus of Thy praife mail found

From henceforth over land and fea.

Oh foul and body, now rejoice,

My heart, fend forth a gladfome voice
;

Give glory now to Him, our God !

7

All ye who name Chrift's holy name,

Give all the glory to our God !

Ye who the Father's power proclaim,

Give all the glory to our God !

All idols under foot be trod,

The Lord is God, the Lord is God !

Give glory evermore to Him !



(Index of Tunes, xc.)

<Tune%—~« ye fervants of the Lord, who ftand."
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

Through Him the glorious Source of Day

Drives all the clouds of night away
;

The pomp of ftars, the moon's foft light,

Praife Him through all the filent night.

3

Behold, how He hath everywhere

Made earth fo wondrous rich and fair
j

The forefr dark, the fruitful land,

All living things do mow His hand.

4

Behold, how through the boundlefs iky

The happy birds all fwiftly fly
j

And fire and wind and ftorm are ftill

The ready fervants of His will.

5

Behold the waters" ceafelefs flow,

For ever circling to and fro
j

The mighty fea, the bubbling well,

Alike their Maker's glory tell.

My God, how wondroufly doft Thou

Unfold Thyfelf to us e'en now !

O grave it deeply on my heart

What I am, Lord, and what Thou art

!



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

(li.)—" In natali Domini.'"
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

BI
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to heav'n her flight.
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Bitter anguifh have I borne,

Keen regret my heart hath torn,

Sorrow dimm'd my weeping eyes,

Satan blinded me with lies
j

Yet at laft: am I fet free,

Help, protection, love, to me

Once more true companions be.

None was ever left a prey,

None was ever turn'd away,

Who had given himfelf to God,

And on Him had caft his load.

Who in God his hope hath placed

Shall not life in pain outwafte,

Fulleft joy he yet (hall taftc.

Though to-day may not fulfil

All thy hopes, have patience dill,

For perchance to-morrow's fun

Sees thy happier days begun
j

As God willeth march the hours,

Bringing joy at laft in mowers,

When whate'er we afk'd is ours.

Now as long as here I roam,

On this earth have houfe and home,

Shall this wondrous gleam from Thee

Shine through all my memory.

To my God I yet will cling,

All my life the praifes fing

That from thankful hearts outfpring.

Every forrow, every fmart,

That the Eternal Father's heart

Hath appointed me of yore,

Or hath yet for me in (lore,

As my life flows on, I'll take

Calmly, gladly for His fake,

No more faithlefs murmurs make.

I will meet diftrefs and pain,

I will greet e'en Death's dark reign,

I will lay me in the grave,

With a heart ftill glad and brave
;

Whom the Strongefl doth defend,

Whom the Higheft counts His friend,

Cannot pcrifh in the end.



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

(Lxxvin.—„ O bctfj itf) taufenb 3wn3en fyattV)
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

O all yc powers that He implanted,

Arife, keep filence thus no more,

Put forth the ftrength that He hath granted,

Your nobleft work is to adore
j

O foul and body, make ye meet

With heartfelt praife your Lord to greet.

3

Ye foreft leaves fo green and tender,

That dance for joy in fummer air
j

Ye meadow grafles bright and (lender,

Ye flowers fo wondrous fweet and fair
j

Ye live to fhow His praife alone,

Help me to make His glory known.

4

O all things that have breath and motion,

That throng with life earth, fea, and fky,

Now join me in my heart's devotion,

Help me to raife His praifes high,

My utmoft powers can neVr aright

Declare the wonders of His might.

5

But I will tell, while I am living,

His goodnefs forth with every breath,

And greet each morning with thanksgiving,

Until my heart is ftill in death,

Nay, when at laft my lips grow cold,

His praife mail in my fighs be told.

6

O Father, deign Thou, I befeech Thee,

To liften to my earthly lays
j

A nobler ftrain in heaven mall reach Thee,

When I with angels hymn Thy praife,

And learn amid their choirs to fing

Loud hallelujahs to my King.



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

(Index of Tunes, lxxviii.)
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

I praife Thee, Saviour, whofe companion

Hath brought Thee down to fuccour me
j

Thy pitying heart fought my falvation,

Though keened woes were heaped on Thee,

Wrought me from bondage full releafe,

Made me Thine own, and gave me peace.

3

Thee too I praife, O Holy Spirit,

By whofe deep teachings I am made

A heavenly kingdom to inherit,

Who art my Comforter, my aid

;

Whate'er of good by me is done

Is of Thy grace and light alone.

4

And as my life is onward gliding,

With each frefh fcene anew I mark

How Thou art holding me and guiding,

Where all feems troubled, ftrange,and dark
$

When cares opprefs and hopes depart,

Thy light hath never failed my heart.

5

Shall I not then be filled with gladnefs,

Shall I not praife Thee evermore ?

And triumph o'er all fears and fadnefs,

E'en when my cup of woe runs o'er ?

Though heaven and earth may pafs away,

I know Thy word ftands faft for aye.



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING,
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

Who leaves no fuff ' - rer friend - lefs, But rights the wrong'd laft!

He mows to man His treafure

Of judgment, truth, and righteousnefs,

His love beyond our meafure,

His yearning pity o'er diftrefs
j

Nor treats us as we merit,

But lays His anger by,

The humble contrite fpirit

Finds His companions nigh;

And high as heaven above us,

As break from clofe of day,

So far, fince He doth love us,

He puts our fins away.

For as a tender father

Hath pity on his children here,

He in His arms will gather

All who are His in childlike fear
j

He knows how frail our powers,

Who but from duft are made,

We flourifh as the flowers,

And even fo we fade,

A ftorm-wind o'er them paffes,

And all their bloom is o'er,

—

We wither like the graffes,

Our place knows us no more.

His grace alone endureth,

And children's children yet mail prove

How God with ftrength aflureth

The hearts of all that feek His love.

In heaven is fixed His dwelling,

His rule is over all,

Angels in might excelling,

Bright hofts, before Him fall

!

Praife Him who ever reigneth,

All ye who hear His word
j

Nor our poor hymns difdameth,—

My foul, O praife the Lord I



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

(lxvi.—„ 3Wcinc $offmmg ftefyet fefte.")

8.

Original Tune.

Z£
2£ 2± -S>- -€5

-<S>- -© -<S>- p F
All
I

my
can

hope
truft

I

IS

His
ground

aid

ed
fe

z£

fure

cure

?Z

*y>

?z

P
?z-

fe:

feis
P

z£
«& QQ

On
He

the

mail

"1 ^
ev

be

er

my
liv

high

mg
eft

-Gh

God,
Good

j

31=5 ?zS ?2I -G*-

HE
-©- —I-

ZZt
-<©- -<9- 3;

ee

For this Rock fears

*.

i

no

-Gh
--G*-

(hock,

I?2-

^fe ZZ#2 M-<^
?2=~&- T

will

I

I

er

-G*

And our truft nev

T±

mock.

m JZ

P



•

I. THE CHURCH.

I. HOLY SEASONS.

ADVENT . . 20—28 EASTER . 57—*2
CHRISTMAS •• 29-35 ASCENSION . 63-68
EPIPHANY

• • 36—39 WHITSUNTIDE . 69-74
LENT • • . • • - 4o—45 TRINITY

• 75> I6

PASSION WEEK • • 46—5° SAINTS' DAYS . . • 77—85
GOOD FRIDAY •• 5 1—53 EMBER WEEK . 86—88

EASTER EVE .

.

•• 54-56

2. SERVICES.

FOR PUBLIC WORSHIP, CONFIRMATION . 91, 92

fee INTRODUCTION. HOLY COMMUNION
• 93—95

BAPTISM . . 89—90 BURIAL OF THE DEAD 96 99

THE WORD OF GOD .. .. 100— 103

THE CHURCH ON EARTH • . . . . . 104—106





PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

2

Tell me, if no dread e'er feizes

You, who lean on fome frail man ?

Can you build on waves and breezes ?

Dare you truft your wii'eft plan ?

Soon 'tis part, cannot laft,

Nought that earth has ftandeth faft.

3

But His goodnefs ftill (hall flourifli

Evermore, nought changes here
j

Man and beaft His hand doth nourifh

Day by day through all the year
j

Morn and eve, doth He give

All they need to all that live.

4

Are we not by gifts lurrounded

More than we dare afk of good ?

For His mercies are unbounded,

Flowing like a mighty flood
}

Earth and air to us bear

Tokens of His loving care.

5

Let not then His gifts upbraid us,

Who His very Son hath given
j

Thank, O thank Him who hath made us

From the duft, yet heirs of heaven.

God is our fhield and tower,

Great in wifdom, love, and power.



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.
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Praife to the Lord ! who o'er all things fo wondroufly reigneth,

Shelters thee under His wings, yea fo gently fuftaineth
j

Haft thou not feen

How thy defires have been

Granted in what He ordaineth ?

Praife to the Lord ! who doth profper thy work and defend thee,

Surely His goodnefs and mercy here daily attend thee
j

Ponder anew

What the Almighty can do,

If with His love He befriend thee !

Praife to the Lord ! Oh let all that is in me adore Him !

All that hath life and breath, come now with praifes before Him !

Let the Amen

Sound from His people again,

Gladly for aye we adore Him !



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

All things elfe have but their day, God's love on - ly lafts for aye.
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As the eagle o'er her neft

Spreads her fheltering wings abroad,

So from all that would moleft

Doth Thine arm defend me, Lord
j

From my youth up e'en till now

Of the being Thou didft give,

And the earthly life I live,

Faithful Guardian ftill wert Thou.

All things elfe have but their day,

God's love only lafts for aye.

3

When I fleep my Guardian wakes,

And revives my wearied mind
j

Every morning on me breaks

With fome mark of love mod kind
$

Had my God not flood my Friend,

Had His countenance not been

Here my guide, I had not feen

Many a trial reach its end.

All things elfe have but their day,

God's love only lafts for aye.

4

As a father ne'er withdraws

From a child his all of love,

Though it often break his laws,

Though it carelefs, wilful, prove :

Even fo my loving Lord

Doth my faults with pity fee

;

With His rod He chaftens me,

Not avenging with His fword.

All things elfe have but their day,

God's love only lafts for aye.

When His ftrokes upon me light,

Bitterly I feel their fmart,

Yet are they, if feen aright,

Tokens that my Father's heart

Yearns to bring me back again

Through thefe crofles to His fold,

From the world that fain would hold

Soul and body in its chain.

All things elfe have but their day,

God's love only lafts for aye.

6

All my life I ftill have found,

And I will forget it never,

Every forrow hath its bound,

And no crofs endures for ever.

After all the winter's fnows

Comes fweet fummer back again
j

Patient fouls ne'er wait in vain,

Joy is given for all their woes.

All things elfe have but their day,

God's love only lafts for aye.

7

Since then neither change nor end

In Thy love can e'er have place,

Father ! I befeech Thee fend

Unto me Thy loving grace.

Help Thy feeble child, and give

Strength to ferve Thee day and night,

Loving Thee with all my might,

While on earth I yet muft live
j

So fhall I, when Time is o'er,

Praife and love Thee evermore.
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Now thank we all our God,
Who won-drous things hath done,
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Oh may this bounteous God
Through all our life be near us,

With ever joyful hearts

And blefTed peace to cheer us
j

And keep us in His grace,

And guide us when perplex"d,

And free us from all ills

In this world and the next.

pe=£

All praife and thanks to God
The Father now be given,

The Son, and Him who reigns

With them in higheft heaven,

The One eternal God,

Whom earth and heaven adore,

For thus it was, is now,

And mail be evermore !
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All our knowledge, fenfe, and fight

Lie in deepeft darknefs fhrouded,

Till Thy Spirit breaks our night

With the beams of truth unclouded
j

Thou alone to God canft win us,

Thou muft work all good within us.

Glorious Lord, Thyfelf impart

!

Light of light from God proceeding,

Open Thou our ears and heart,

Help us by Thy Spirit's pleading,

Hear the cry Thy people raifes,

Hear, and blefs our prayers and praifes !
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Original Tune,

Open our lips to fing Thy praife,

Our hearts in true devotion raife,

Strengthen our faith, increafe our light,

That we may know Thy name aright

:

Until we join the hoft that cry

" Holy, Holy art Thou moft High,"

And 'mid the light of that bleft place

Shall gaze upon Thee face to face.

Glory to God, the Father, Son,

And Holy Spirit, Three in One !

To Thee, O blefled Trinity,

Be praife throughout eternity !



PUBLIC WORSHIP.

(Index of Tunes, lxxvi.)
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Abide among us with Thy word,

Redeemer whom we love,

Thy help and mercy here afford,

And life with Thee above.

Abide among us with Thy ray,

O Light that l
: ghten'ft all,

And let Thy truth preferve our way,

Nor fuffer us to fall.

Abide with us to blefs us ftill,

O bounteous Lord of peace
;

With grace and power our fouls fulfill,

Our faith and love increafe.

Abide among us as our fhield,

O Captain of Thy hoft
;

That to the world we may not yield,

Nor e'er forfake our poft.

Abide with us in faithful love,

Our God and Saviour be,

Thy help at need, Oh let us prove,

And keep us true to Thte.
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2 Yes, my God, I come before Thee,

Come Thou alfo down to me

;

Where we find Thee and adore Thee

There a heaven on earth muft be.

To my heart oh enter Thou,

Let it be Thy temple now.

3 Here Thy praife is gladly chanted,

Here Thy feed is duly fown,

Let my foul where it is planted,

Bring forth precious fheaves alone,

So that all I hear may be

Fruitful unto life in me.

4 Thou my faith increafe and quicken,

Let me keep Thy gift divine

Howfoe'er temptations thicken
;

May Thy word (till o'er me fhine,

As my pole-ftar through my life,

As my comfort in my ftrife.

5 Speak, O God, and I will hear Thee,

Let Thy will be done indeed
j

May I undifturbed draw near Thee

While Thou doft Thy people feed
j

Here of Life the Fountain flows,

Here is balm for all our woes.



PUBLIC WORSHIP.

(Index of Tunes, cxxi.)
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Tune.—" O bleft the houfe, whate'er befall.
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The Lord, the Maker, with us dwell,

In foul and body mield us well,

And guard us with His fleeplefs might

From ever)' ill by day and night

!

3

The Lord, the Saviour, Light Divine,

Now caufe His face on us to mine,

That feeing Him, with perfecl faith

We truft His love for life and death !

The Lord, the Comforter, be near,

Imprint His image deeply here,

From bonds of fin and dread releafc,

And give us His unchanging peace !

5

O Triune God ! Thou vaft abyfs !

Thou ever-flowing Fount of blifs,

Flow through us, heart and foul and will

With endlcfs praifc and blefling fill !
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2 To Him let us together pray

With all our heart and foul to-day,

That He would keep us in His love,

And all our guilt and fin remove.

3 Eternal God ! Almighty Friend,

Whofe deep companions have no end,

Whofe never-failing ftrength and might

Have kept us fafely through the night

:

4 Now fend us from Thy heavenly throne

Thy grace and help through Chrift Thy Son,

That with Thy ftrength our hearts may glow,

And fear nor man nor ghoftly foe.

Lord God ! oh, hear us, we implore !

Be Thou our Guardian evermore,

Our mighty Champion and our Shield

That goeth with us to the field.

We offer up ourfelves to Thee,

That heart and word and deed may be

In all things guided by Thy mind,

And in Thine eyes acceptance find.

Thus, Lord, we bring, through Chrift Thy
Our morning offering to Thy throne

;
[Son,

Now be Thy precious gift outpour'd,

And help us for Thine honour, Lord !
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in night.

In thefe dark days that yet remain,

May we Thy Sacraments maintain,

And keep Thy Word ftill free and pure,

And fteadfaft in the faith endure.



PUBLIC WORSHIP.
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PUBLIC WORSHIP.

Fount of all our joy and peace,

To Thy living waters lead me,

Thou from earth my foul releafe

And with grace and mercy feed me
j

Blefs Thy word that it may prove

Rich in fruits that Thou doft love.

3

Kindle Thou the facrifice

That upon my lips is lying
;

Clear the madows from mine eyes,

That, from every error flying,

No ftrange fire may in me glow

That Thine altar doth not know.

4

Let me with my heart to-day,

Holy, Holy, Holy, finging,

Rapt awhile from earth away,

All my foul to Thee upfpringing,

Have a foretafte inly given

How they worfhip Thee in Heaven.

5

Reft in me and I in Thee,

Build a Paradife within me
;

Oh reveal Thyfelf to me,

BlefTed Love, who diedft to win me

;

Fed from Thine exhauftlefs urn,

Pure and bright my lamp mail burn.

Hence all care, all vanity,

For the day to God is holy
;

Come, Thou glorious Majefty,

Deign to fill this temple lowly;

Nought to-day my foul fhall move,

Simply refting in Thy love.





ADVENT.

(Index of Tunes, civ.)
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Tune.—" From heaven above to earth I come/'

Ye heav'ns, oh hafte your dews to ftied,
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O living Sun, with joy break forth,

And pierce the gloomy clefts of earth

Behold, the mountains melt away

Like wax beneath Thine ardent ray !

3

O Life-dew of the Churches, come,

And bid this arid defert bloom !

The forrows of Thy people fee,

And take our human flem on Thee.

Refrefh the parch'd and drooping mind,

The broken limb in mercy bind,

Us linners from our guilt releafe,

And fill us with Thy heavenly peace.

O wonder ! night no more is night !

Comes then at laft the long'd-for light ?

Ah yes, Thou lhineft, O true Sun,

In whom are God and man made one

!
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Ah ! Lord, how (hall I meet Thee, How wel-eome Thee a - right ?

All na - tions long to greet Thee, My hope, my ible de - light !
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Thy Zion ftrews before Thee

Her faireft buds and palms,

And I too will adore Thee

With fweeteft fongs and pfalms
j

My foul breaks forth in flowers

Rejoicing in Thy fame,

And fummons all her powers

To honour Jems' name.



ADVENT.

Nought, nought, dear Lord, could move Thee

To leave Thy rightful place

Save love, for which I love Thee
j

A love that could embrace

A world where forrow dwelleth,

Which fin and fufFering fill,

More than the tongue e'er telleth j

—

Yet Thou couldft love it ftill

!

O ye fad hearts that ficken

With hope deferred, and fee

The gloom around you thicken,

The joys ye hoped for flee,

—

Defpair not, He is near you,

Yea, at the very door,

Who beft can help and cheer you,

He will not linger more.

Nor fin (hall make you fearful,

Afliamed to fee His face,

The contrite heart and tearful

He covers with His grace
j

He comes to heal the fpirit

That mourneth fin-opprefled,

And raife us to inherit ;

With Him our proper reft.

He comes to judge the nations,

A terror to His foes,

A light of confolations

And bleffed hope to thofe

Who love the Lord's appearing :

O glorious Sun, now come,

Send forth Thy beams of cheering

And guide us fafely home !
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Tune.—" My inmoft heart now rrifes."

-©-
-@-

-&- -&-

is

faith

B$ d

rife,

rife

jo

Y
the king
with joy,

i

dom
ye

T
at

fill

ZZZ i-di=d:

hand,
band,

JO.

&-

The
To

rp

-&-

r
-22^3¥

J u.
-s>-
-&-

f
King is draw - ing nigh

; Ye chrif _
greet the Lord moft High

!

'

ja. -±. S:m -&-

A
&-

jsL JO. A.

haf

-Ql

£
ten

J.

forth,

223
—©-

*=:

fan

JO.

-s»-

r
22!

-<&-

-«- F
-G>-

r
&-

~cr

i
r_r *>•

nas to Him fing, Nought elfe your love is worth.

4gz-&. 'Z± m



ADVENT.

Look up, yc drooping hearts, to-day 1

The King is very near,

Oh caft your griefs and fears away,

For lo ! your Help is here
j

And comfort rich and fweet

In many a place for us is ftored,

Where in His facraments and word

Our Saviour we can meet.

3

Look up, ye fouls weigh'd down with care !

The Sovereign is not far
j

Look up, faint hearts, from your defpair,

Behold the Morning Star !

The Lord is with us now,

Who (hall the finking fpirit feed

With ftrength and comfort at its need,

To whom e'en Death mail bow.

4

Hope, O ye broken hearts, at laft

!

The King comes on in might,

He loved us in the ages paft

When we fat wrapp'd in night

;

Now are our forrows o'er,

And fear and wrath to joy give place,

Since God hath made us in His grace

His children evermore.

5

O rich the gifts Thou bringeft us,

Thyfelf made poor and weak
j

O love beyond compare that thus

Can foes and finners feek !

For this to Thee alone

We raife on high a gladfome voice,

And evermore with thanks rejoice

Before Thy glorious throne.
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One with the Father ! Prince of might

!

O'er nature's realm aflert Thy right,

Our fickly bodies pine to know
Thy heavenly ftrength, Thy living glow.

5

How bright Thy lowly manger beams !

Down earth's dark vale its glory ftreams,

The fplendour of Thy natal night

Shines through all time in deathlefs light

Thou comeft from Thy kingly throne,

O Son of God, the Virgin's Son !

Thou Hero of a twofold race,

Doft walk in might earth's darkeft place.

3

Thou ftoopeft once to fuffer here,

And rifeft o'er the ftarry fphere
j

Hell's gates at thy defcent were riven,

Thy afcent is to higheft Heaven.
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What the fathers moft defired,

What the prophets'" heart infpired,

What they longM for many a year,

Stands fulfill'd in glory here.

3

Abram's promifed great reward,

Zion's Helper, Jacob's Lord,

Him of twofold race behold,

Truly come, as long foretold.

4

Welcome, O my Saviour, now !

Hail ! my portion, Lord, art Thou !

Here too in my heart, I pray,

Oh prepare Thyfelf a way.

Enter, King of Glory, in !

Purify the waftes of fin

As Thou haft so often done
$

It belongs to Thee alone.

6

As Thy coming was in peace,

Noifelefs, full of gentlenefs,

Let the fame mind dwell in me
That was ever found in Thee.

7

Bruife for me the ferpent's head,

That, fet free from doubt and dread,

I may cleave to Thee in faith,

Safely kept through life and death :

And when Thou doft come again

As a glorious King to reign,

I with joy may fee Thy face,

Freely ranfom'd by Thy grace.
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ADVENT.

2

The Lord is juft, a Helper tried,

Mercy is ever at His fide,

His kingly crown is holinefs,

His fceptre, pity in d^ftrefs,

The end of all our woe He brings
j

Wherefore the earth is glad and fings

:

We praife Thee, Saviour, now,

Mighty in deed art Thou !

3

Oh bleft: the land, the city bleft,

Where Chrift the Ruler is con r
eft !

Oh happy hearts and happy homes

To whom this King in triumph comes !

The cloudhfs Sun of joy He is,

Who bringeth pure delight and blifs :

O Comforter Divine,

What boundlefs grace is Thine !

4

Fling wide the portals of your heart,

Make it a temple fet apart

From earthly ufe for Heaven's employ,

Adorn'd with prayer and love and joy
j

So (hall your Sovereign enter in,

And new and nobler life begin :

To Thee, O God, be praife,

For word and deed and grace !

5

Redeemer, come ! I open wide

My heart to Thee,—here, Lord, abide !

Let me Thy inner prefence feel,

Thy grace and love in me reveal,

Thy Holy Spirit guide us on

Until our glorious goal is won !

Eternal praife and fame

We offer to Thv name.
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Still He comes within us,

Still His voice would win us

From the fins that hurt us
j

Would to Truth convert us

From our foolifh errors,

Ere He ccmes in terrors.

Thus if thou haft known Him,

Not afhamed to own Him,

Nor doft love Him coldly,

But wilt truft Him boldly,

He will now receive thee,

Heal thee, and forgive thee.

But through many a trial,

Deepeft felf-derial,

Long and brave endurance,

Muft thou win aflurance

That His own He makes thee,

And no more forfakes thee.

5

He who thus endureth

Bright reward fecureth

;

Come then, O Lord Jefus,

From our fins releafe us.

Let us here confefs Thee,

Till in heaven we blefs Thee.
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Awake ! thou carelefs world, awake !

For none can tell how foon our God may pleafe

That fuddenly that day mould break,

No human wifdom fathoms depths like thefe :

O flee earth's bafe delights and pride,

For as the bird is in the mare,

Or ever of its foe aware,

So comes that day fo long denied.

Yet He in love delayeth long

That awful day, and grants the finner fpace

To turn away from fin and wrong,

And mourning feek in time His love and grace.

He holdeth back that beft of days

Until the righteous mail approve

Their faith and hope, their conftant love
$

So gentle us-ward are His ways !

And thofe found faithful then (hall fee

That glorious morning dawn in love and joy,

Their Saviour comes to fet them free,

Their Judge Himfelf mall all their bonds deftroy
;

He the true Jofhua then mall bring

His people with a mighty hand

Into their promifed fatherland,

Where fongs of victory they (hall fing.

Arife, and let us night and day

Watch for our Lord, and ftudy o'er His word,

And in the Spirit ever pray,

That we be ready when His call is heard
j

Arife, and let us hafte to meet

The Bridegroom (landing at the door,

That with the angels evermore

We too may worfhip at His feet.
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For thinking on that found

That once (hall pierce the ground

And make it* flumb'rers tremble,

—

" Arife ! the Day of Doom

Is come at laft,—is come !

Before the Judge aflemble !

"

Ah God ! no tempefVs (hock

That cleaves the folid rock

Could make my fpirit (hiver

As doth that awful tone
;

Were my heart (leel or (lone

*T would hear that voice and quiver.

I eat, or wake, or deep,

I talk, or fmile, or weep,

Yet (till that voice of thunder

Is founding through my heart,

—

" Forget not what thou art,

The doom thou lieft under !

"

For daily do I fee

How many deaths there be,

How fwiftly all things wither
j

How ficknefs fills the grave,

Or fire, or fword, or wave

Is fweeping thoufanda thither.

My turn will foon be here,

The end is drawing near,

I hear its warning plainly
;

Death knocketh at my door

And tells me all is o'er,

And I would fly him vainly.

Ah ! who in this my ftrait

Will be mine Advocate ?

Will all things leave me friendlefs ?

My wealth and power are duft,

This Judge is ever juft,

His righteous doom is endlefs.

8

Lord Jefus Chrift ! 't is Thou

Alone canft help me now,

But "t was for this Thou cameft,

To fave us in this hour ;

—

Then (how Thy mercy's power,

For they are fafe Thou claimeft.

Speak Thou for me ! Thou art

The refuge of my heart

;

With gladnefs let me hear Thee
;

Bid me to Thee afcend,

Where praife (hall never end,

And love (hall aye be ncai Thee.
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Down to this fad earth He comes,

Here to ferve us deigning,
:||

That with Him in yon fair homes

We may once be reigning.

:We are rich, for He was poor,

Gaze upon this wonder !:||

Let us praife God evermore,

Here on earth, and yonder !

Look on all who forrow here,

Lord, in pity bending,
:||

Grant us now a glad New Year,

And a bleflTed ending !
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CHRISTMAS.

2

To you this night is born a child

9

Ah Lord, who haft created all,

Of Mary, chofen mother mild
;

How haft Thou made Thee weak and (mail,

This little child, of lowly birth, That Thou muft choofe Thy infant bed

Shall be the joy of all your earth. Where afs and ox but lately fed !

3

'Tis Chrift, our God, who far on high

10

Were earth a thoufand times as fair,

Hath heard your fad and bitter cry
j Befet with gold and jewels rare,

Himfelf will your Salvation be, She yet were far too poor to be

Himfelf from fin will make you free. A narrow cradle, Lord, for Thee.

4

He brings thofe bleflings, long ago

ii

For velvets foft and filken ftuff

Prepared by God for all below
j Thou haft but hay and ftraw fo rough,

Henceforth His kingdom open (lands Whereon Thou King, fo rich and great,

To you, as to the angel bands. As 'twere Thy heaven, art throned in (late.

5

Thefe are the tokens ye (hall mark,

12

Thus hath k pleafed Thee to make plain

The fwaddling clothes and manger dark
j

The truth to us poor fools and vain,

There (hall ye find the young child laid, That this world's honour, wealth, and might

By whom the heavens and earth were made. Are nought and worthlefs in Thy fight.

6

Now let us all with gladfome cheer Ah ! deareft Jefus, Holy Child,

Follow the (hepherds, and draw near Make Thee a bed, foft, undefiled,

To fee this wondrous gift of God, Within my heart, that it may be

Who hath His only Son beftow'd. A quiet chamber kept for Thee.

7 14

Give heed, my heart, lift up thine eyes ! My heart for very joy doth leap,

Who is it in yon manger lies ? My lips no more can filence keep
j

Who is this child, fo young and fair ? I too muft raife with joyful tongue

The blefled Chrift-child lieth there. That fweeteft ancient cradle-fong—

8

Welcome to earth, Thou noble gueft,

*5

Glory to God in higheft heaven,

Through whom e'en wicked men are bleft !
Who unto man His Son hath given !

Thou com'ft to (hare our mifery, While angels fing with pious mirth

What can we render, Lord, to Thee

!

A glad New Year to all the earth.

1
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2 Hark ! a voice from yonder manger,

Soft and fweer,

Doth entreat,

" Flee from woe and danger

;

Brethren, come, from all doth grieve you

You are freed,

All you need

I will furely give you."



CHRISTMAS.

3 Come then, let us haften yonder

;

Here let all,

Great and fmall,

Kneel in awe and wonder.

Love Him who with love is yearning
j

Hail the Star

That from far

Bright with hope is burning !

4 Ye who pine in weary fadnefs,

Weep no more,

For the door

Now is found of gladnefs.

Cling to Him, for He will guide you

Where no crofs,

Pain or lo fs,

Can again betide you.

5 Hither come, ye heavy-hearted,

Who for fin

Deep within,

Long and fore have fmarted
j

For the poifon'd wounds you're feeling

Help is near,

One is here

Mighty for their healing !

6 Hither come, ye poor and wretched
j

Know His will

Is to fill

Every hand outftretched
j

Here are riches without meafure,

Here forget

All regret,

Fill your hearts with treafure.

7 Thee, dear Lord, with heed I '11 cherifiS,

Live to Thee,

And with Thee

Dying, (hall not perifh
;

But fhall dwell with Thee for ever,

Far on high,

In the joy

That can alter never.
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That make fuch tid-ings known, That make fuch tid ings
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Oh hearken to their Tinging,

" This Child (hall be your Friend,

The Father Co hath will'J it,

That thus your woes mould end
;

The Son is freely given,

That in Him ye may have

The Father's grace and blefling,

|| : And know He loves to fave. :||

Nor deem the form too lowly

That clothes Him at this hour
j

For know ye what it hideth ?

'Tis God's almighty power.

Though now within the manger

So poor and weak He lies,

He is the Lord of all things,

||: He reigns above the skies. :||

Sin, Death, and Hell, and Satan

Have loft the victory
j

This Child (hall overthrow them,

As ye mall furely fee
j

Their wrath mall nought avail them,

Fear not, their reign is o'er
j

This Child mall overthrow them,

—

II: Oh hear and doubt no more." :||
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See, my foul, thy Saviour choofes

Weaknefs here and poverty,

In fuch love He comes to thee,

Nor the hardeft couch refufes
j

All He fufFers for thy good,

To redeem thee by His blood :

Joy, then, joy beyond all gladnefs !

Chrift hath done away with fadnefs

!

Hence, all forrow and repining,

For the Sun of grace is mining.

Lord, how mail I thank Thee rightly ?

I acknowledge that from Thee

Every blefling flows to me.

Lei me not forget it lightly,

But to Thee through all things cleave
;

So mail heart and mind receive

Joy, yea, joy beyond all gladnefs

!

Chrift hath done away with fadnefs !

Hence, all forrow, all repining,

For the Sun of grace is mining !

Jefu, guard and guide Thy members,

Fill Thy brethren with Thy grace,

Hear their prayers in every place,

Quicken now life's fainted embers
;

Grant all Chriftians, far and near,

Holy peace, a glad New Year

!

Joy, O joy, beyond all gladnefs !

Chrift hath done away with fadnefs !

Hence, all forrow, all repining,

For the Sun of grace is fhining!
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O wondrous joy, that God moft high

Should take our flefh, and thus our race mould honour
\

A virgin mild hath borne this Child,

Such grace and glory God hath put upon her.

Sin brought us grief, but Chrift relief,

When down to earth He came for our falvation
j

Since God with us is dwelling thus,

Who dares to fpeak the Chriftian's condemnation ?

Then hither throng, with happy fong

To Him whofe birth and death are our aflurance
j

Through whom are we at laft fet free

From fins and burdens that furpafled endurance.

Yes, let us praife our God and raife

Loud hallelujahs to the fkies above us •

The blifs beftowed to-day by God,

To ceafelefs thankfulnefs and joy mould move us.
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Tune.—" Ere yet the dawn hath fill'd the flcies."
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CHRISTMAS.

2

With all Thy faints, Thee, Lord, we fing, From Thee alone all gladnefs flows,

Praife, honour, thanks to Thee we bring, Who yet malt bear fuch bitter woes

;

That Thou, O long-expefted gueft, Earth's light and comfort Thou (halt be,

Haft come at laft to make us hleft ! Yet none mail watch to comfort Thee.

Hallelujah. Hallelujah.

3

Since firft the world began to be,

7

All heavens are Thine, yet Thou doft come

How many a heart hath long'd for Thee

;

To fojourn in a Granger's home
j

Long years our fathers hoped of old Thou hangeft on Thy mother's breaft

Their eyes might yet Thy Light behold :
Who art the joy of fpirits bleft.

Hallelujah. Hallelujah.

8

Now fearlefs I can look on Thee,

4

The prophets cried j
" Ah, would He came

To break the fetters of our fhame :
From fin and grief Thou fett'tt me free

j

That help from Zion came to men, Thou beared wrath, Thou conquereft Death,

Ifrael were glad, and profper'd then
!

"

Fear turns to joy Thy glance beneath.

Hallelujah. Hallelujah.

5

Now art Thou here j we know Thee now,

9

Thou art my Head, my Lord Divine,

In lowly manger lieth Thou j
I am Thy member, wholly Thine,

A child, yet makeft all things great, And in Thy Spirit's ftrength would ftill

Poor, yet is earth Thy robe of ftate. Serve Thee according to Thy will.

Hallelujah. Hallelujah

i

Thus will I fing Th

o

y praifes here

With joyful fpirit y«•ar by year
j

And they mall founc\ before Thy throne,

Where time nor nurnber more are known.

Hallelujah.

- - - . . .
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Tune.—" Morning Star ! how fair and bright/*
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EPIPHANY.

2 Thou here my Comfort, there my Crown,

Thou King of Heaven, who cameft down

To dwell as man befide me
j

My heart doth praife Thee o'er and o'er,

If Thou art mine I afk no more,

Be wealth or fame denied me
j

Thee I feek now j None who proves Thee,

None who loves Thee

Finds Thee fail him
j

Lord of life, Thy powers avail him !

3 Through Thee alone can I be bleft,

Then deep be on my heart impreft

The love that Thou haft borne me

;

So make it ready to fulfil

With burning zeal Thy holy will,

Though men may vex or fcorn me
j

Saviour, let me Never lofe Thee,

For I choofe Thee,

Thirft to know Thee
j

All I am and have I owe Thee

!

4 O God, our Father far above,

Thee too I praife, for all the love

Thou in Thy Son doft give me
j

In Him am I made one with Thee,

My Brother and my Friend is He

;

Shall aught affright or grieve me ?

He is Greateft, Beft, and Higheft,

Ever nigheft

To the weakeft
j

Fear no foes, if Him thou feekeft !

5 O praife to Him who came to fave,

Who conquer'd death and burft the grave
j

Each day new praife refoundeth

To Him the Lamb who once was flain,

The Friend whom none (hall truft in vain,

Whofe grace for aye aboundeth
j

Sing, ye Heavens, Tell the ftory

Of His glory,

Till His praifes

Flood with light Earth's darkeft places.
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EPIPHANY.

The Eaftern fages bringing

Their tribute-gifts to Thee,

Bear witnefs to Thy Kingdom,

And humbly bow the knee
j

To Thee the Morning Star doth lead,

To Thee th' infpired Word,

We hail Thee, Saviour in our need,

We worfhip Thee, the Lord.

3

Ah look on me with pity,

Though I am weak and poor,

Admit me to Thy kingdom

To dwell there bleft and fure.

Oh refcue me from all my woes,

And fhield me with Thine arm

From Sin and Death, the mighty foes

That daily feek our harm.

And bid Thy Word within us

Shine as the faireft Star
j

Keep fin and all falfe dofrrine

From all Thy people far :

Let us Thy name aright confefs,

And with Thy Chriftendom,

Our King and Saviour own and blefs

Through all the world to come.



EPIPHANY.

(Index of Tunes, LV.)

38.

Tune.—" Jefus Chrift, my Aire Defence.
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Ah, how blindly did we dray,

Ere this fun our earth had brightened !

Heaven we fought not, for no ray

Had our 'wilder'd eyes enlighten'd
j

All our looks were earthward bent,

Ail our ftrength on earth was fpent.

3

But the day-fpring from on high

Hath arifen with beams unclouded,

And we fee before it fly

All the heavy gloom that fhrouded

This fad earth, where fin and woe

Seem'd to reign o'er all below.

4

Thy appearing, Lord, (hall fill

All my thoughts in forrow's hour
j

Thy appearing, Lord, (hall ftill

Ail my dread of death's dark power
j

Whether joy or tears be mine,

Through them ftill Thy light mail mine.

5

Let me, when my courfe is run,

Calmly Leave a world of fadnefs

For the place that needs no fun,

For Thou art its light and gladnefs,

For the manfions fair and bright,

Where Thy faints are crown'd with light.
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Tune.—" What (hall I, a Tinner, do ?"
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a

With the fages from afar

Journey on o'er lea and land,

Till thou fee the Morning Star

O'er thy heart unchanging ftand,

Then (halt thou behold His face

Full of mercy, truth, and grace.

3

For if Chrift be born within,

Soon that likenefs (hall appear

Which the heart had loft through fin,

God's own image fair and clear,

And the foul ferene and bright

Mirrors back His heavenly light.

4

Jefus, let me leek for nought

But that Thou fhouldft dwell in me
j

Let this only fill my thought,

How I may grow liker Thee,

Through this earthly care and ftrife,

Through the calm eternal life.

5

With the wife who know Thee right,

Though the world accounts them fools,

1 will praife Thee day and night
j

I will order by Thy rules

All my life, that it may be

FiU'd with praife and love of Thee.

»0»<C-e



LENT.

(xiii.—„ 2Ut$ ttefer Woty ferret id) jit £)ir.")

40.

Original Tune,

3-©*- -s»

r—f—r—t-
to Thee, Lord,
to me, Let

1

Out of the depths

Bend down Thy gra -

cry

cious ear

ai s 2 -©>-

—&- m5 i?
?z

vl/

-&-

t©-

hear me, I

my prayer come

l J_ ,

-€» &

S -S>-
i©-

im
be

plore

fore

31
J

Thee!
Thee!

1

If Thou

* -&-

re - mem - bVeft

d d. J.

-<s>-

-©-

f
2

1©-

f
21

-iS^

IO

^N=a & o

f
each

:=Bt -&- i±

r f- r r r
if- deed. If each ftiou!

-&-
-&- 3

a

mif - deed,

J-

each mould have its

rJZr
right - ful meed,

u 7± rJ rJ- iz A*==&£-

f
-(&

3
O

-<s>-
-©»-

-1^- 1©- -s- -©-

3;

Who may

=5=

bide

^=gJ

Thy
-4

pre

g
fence ?

-<S> 3£



LENT.

Our pardon is Thy gift, Thy love

And grace alone avail us
;

Our works could ne'er our guilt remove,

The ftrifteft life muft fail us,

That none may boaft himfelf of aught,

But own in fear Thy grace hath wrought

What in him feemeth righteous.

•

3

And thus my hope is in the Lord,

And not in mine own merit
j

I reft upon His faithful word

To them of contrite fpirit

;

That He is merciful and juft

—

Here is my comfort and my truft,

His help I wait with patience.

4

And though it tarry till the night,

And round till
#
morning waken,

My heart mall ne'er miftruft His might,

Nor count itfelf forfaken.

Do thus, O ye of Ifraers feed,

Ye of the Spirit born indeed,

Wait for our God's appearing.

5

Though great our fins and fore our woes,

His grace much more aboundeth
;

His helping love no limit knows,

Our utmoft need it foundeth
;

Our kind and faithful Shepherd, He

Who (hall at laft fet Ifrael free

From all their fin and forrow.
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Show me now a Father's love,

And His tender patience,

Heal my wounded foul, remove

Thefe too fore temptations
j

I am weak,

Father, fpeak

Thou of peace and gladnefs,

Comfort Thou my fadnefs.



LENT.

Weary am I of my pain,

Weary with my forrow,

Sighing ftill for help in vain,

Longing for the morrow
j

Why wilt Thou

Tarry now ?

Wilt Thou friendlefs leave me,

And of hope bereave me ?

Hence, ye foes ! Ht comes in grace,

God hath dcign'd to hear me

j

I may come before His»face,

He is inly near me
j

He o'erthrows

All my foes,

Death and hell are vanquiftVd

In whofe bonds I languiwVd.

Father, hymns to Thee we raife,

Here and once in heaven
j

And the Son and Spirit praife,

Who our bonds have riven
j

Evermore

We adore

Thee whofe grace hath ftirr'd us,

And whofe pity heard us.
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LENT.

My fecret prayers and fighs Thou heareft plainly,

My tears are ever known to Thee
j

Ah God, my God, and mall I feek Thee vainly ?

How long wilt Thou be far from me ?

Lord, not according to my guilt requite me,

But deal with me in tender grace
j

Thy patience and long-fuffering ftill invite me,

I come : Ah hide Thou not Thy face

!

4

Make me to fing once more of joy and gladnefs,

Father of mercies, hear my voice !

For Thy name's fake, oh raife me from this fadnefs,

Thou, God, doft love that we rejoice.

Teach me Thy law, with fpirit glad and fervent

Let me go forth upon my way
j

Thou art my God, I am Thy willing fervant

To do Thy plealure day by day.

Oh hafte Thou, my Defence, be now befide me !

Behold, the Lord hath heard my prayer !

Now on a plainer path His hand mall guide me,

My foul is fafe beneath His care
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LENT.

2

The joyful fun may bring another morning,

I wake to care, to conference' voice of warning
;

The foft moon comes with filent night and deep,

And bringeth nought to me but time to weep.

3

My heart and foul faint, fmitten by Thine arrow,

Keen as a fire that pierceth to the marrow
j

From morn to eventide where'er I flee

I find no hiding-place, great God, from Thee.

4

Vain are my prayers, vainly I weep my errors,

While Thou doft ftrive againft me with Thy terrors

;

The zeal of Thy juft anger and Thy might

Have plunged my foul in blacked depths of night.

5

Oh that I had a dove's fwift wings ! I 'd hie me

To fome far mountain-top where none came nigh me

!

Yet could I not efcape His mighty hand

Before whom all things bare and open ftand.

6

Nay, all He fends me let me fuffer rather,

Though ftill His angry ftorms around me gather
j

A willing heart and patient mind, O God,

I bring to Thy fevere but righteous rod.

7

Much have I finn'd, and utterly I perifh,

If memory of my fin Thou ftill will cherifh
;

Yet, Lord of Hofts, doth not Thy Word proclaim

The Merciful is Thy moil glorious name !
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LENT.

2

But from Thee how can I hide me,

Thou, O God, art everywhere
j

Refuge from Thee is denied me,

Or by land or fea or air
j

Nor death's darknefs can enfold me

So that Thou fhouldft not behold me.

«

Yet though conference' voice appall mc,

Father, I will feek Thy face
j

Though Thy child I dare not call me,

Yet accept me to Thy grace
j

Do not for my fins forfake me,

Let not yet Thy wrath o'ertake me.

4

For Thy Son hath fuffer'd for me,

And the blood He ftied for fin,

That can heal me and reftore me,

Quench this burning fire within
;

*Tis alone His crofs can vanquish

Thefe dark fears and foothe this anguifh.

5

Then on Him I call my burden,

Sink it in the depths below !

Let me feel Thy inner pardon,

Warn me, make me white as fnow.

Let Thy Spirit leave me never,

Make me only Thine for ever

!
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LENT.

2

My heart hath cherifiVd fin, and fearM no morrow,

Loved the broad, eafy road that ends in forrow
j

Till now I learn, O fin, how keen thy fmart,

O wrath of God, how terrible thou art

!

3

Can I efcape no more ? will no one find me

Some help to break the heavy chains that bind me ?

Will man nor creature fhow me any place

Where I may flee and hide me from God's face ?

4

Nay, I muft flee to Him who can deliver,

In whom our life and hope are hid for ever

;

What all the world muft unaccomplifiVd leave,

Thou, for Thou art Almighty, canft achieve.

5

Think on the covenant Thou haft never broken,

Think on the fteadfaft word Thyfelf haft fpoken,

Know that I am a God, Thy promife faith,

Who hath no pleafure in a finner's death.

6

Then let the arms of love be thrown around me
$

Have pity on me, Thou who thus haft found me,

Call back Thy fheep that, wandering far aftray,

Was loft in fin, nor knew the homeward way.

7

O God, moft merciful ! my thankful fpirit

Adores the goodnefs that I did not merit

;

*T is meet in praifing Thee my time I fpend,

Here, and above, where praife fhall never end.

**
G
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O Lamb of God moft ftainlefs !

Who on the crofs didft languifh,

Patient through all Thy forrows,

Though mock'd amid Thine anguifli j

Our fins Thou bareft for us,

Elfe had defpair reign'd o'er us :

Have mercy upon us, O Jefu !

O Lamb of God, moft ftainlefs !

Who on the crofs didft languifh,

Patient through all Thy forrows,

Though mock'd amid Thine anguifli
j

Our fins Thou bareft for us,

Elfe had defpair reign'd o'er us :

Grant us Thy peace to-day, O Jefu !
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Tune.—" Deal with me, God, in mercy now."
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PASSION-WEEK.

2

O Love, who ere life's earlieft dawn

On me Thy choice haft gently laid
j

O Love, who here as man waft born

And like to us in all things made
j

O Love, I give myfelf to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.

3

O Love, who once in Time waft (lain,

Pierced through and through with bitter woe
;

O Love, who wreftling thus didft gain

That we eternal joy might know
j

O Love, I give myfelf to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.

4

O Love, of whom is truth and light,

The Word and Spirit, life and power,

Whofe heart was bared to them that fmite,

To fhield us in our trial hour
;

O Love, I give myfelf to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.

5

O Love, who thus haft bound me faft,

Beneath that gentle yoke of Thine
j

Love, who haft conquer'd me at laft

And rapt away this heart of mine
j

O Love, I give myfelf to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.

6

O Love, who loveft me for aye,

Who for my foul doft ever plead
j

O Love, who didft my ranfom pay,

Whofe power fufficeth in my ftead
;

O Love, I give myfelf to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.

7

O Love, who once fhalt bid me rife

From out this dying life of ours
j

O Love, who once above yon ikies

Shalt fet me in the fadelefs bowers

:

O Love, I give myfelf to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.
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Tune—" O Thou, of God the Father."
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Then let Thy woes, Thy patience,

My heart with ftrength infpire

To vanquifh all temptations,

And fpurn all low defire
;

This thought I fain would cherifh moft

—

What pain my foul's redemption

To Thee, O Saviour, coft !



PASSION-WEEK.

Whate'er may be the burden,

The crofs here on me laid
;

Be fhame or want my guerdon,

I'll bear it with Thine aid
j

Give patience, give me ftrength to take

Thee for my bright example,

And all the world forfake.

And let me do to others

As Thou haft done to me,

Love all men as my brothers,

And ferve them willingly,

With ready heart, nor feek my own,

But as Thou, Lord, haft help'd us,

From pureft love alone.

5

And let Thy crofs upbear me

With ftrength, when I depart

;

Tell me that nought can tear me

From my Redeemer's heart,

But fince my truft is in Thy grace

Thou wilt accept me yonder,

Where I (hall fee Thy face

!
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PASSION-WEEK.

Thou, ah Thou, halt taken on Thee

Bitter ftrok.es, a cruel rod,

Pain and fcorn were heap'd upon Thee

Thou finlefs Son of God,

Only thus for me to win

Refcue from the bonds of fin
;

Thoufand, thoufand thanks (hall be,

Blefled Jefus, brought to Thee.

3

Thou didft bear the fmiting only

That it might not fall on me
;

Stoodeft falfely charged and lonely,

That I might be fafe and free
j

Comfortlefs that I might know

Comfort from Thy boundlefs woe
;

Thoufand, thoufand thanks (hall be,

BlefTed Jefus, brought to Thee.

4

That Thou waft fo meek and ftainlefs

Doth atone for my proud mood
;

And Thy death makes dying painlefs,

All Thy ills have wrought our good
j

Yea, the fhame Thou didft endure

Is my honour and my cure
;

Thoufand, thoufand thanks fhall be,

BlefTed Jefus, brought to Thee.

5

Then for all that wrought our pardon,

For Thy forrows deep and fore,

For Thine anguifh in the garden,

1 will thank Thee evermore
j

Thank Thee with my lateft breath

For Thy fad and cruel death,

For that laft moft bitter cry,

And mall praife Thee, Lord, on high.
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Ah then, teach me duly

To worfhip at Thy crofs,

Owning inly, truly,

The Love that bore our lofs.

To fin, there, oh let me
From henceforth daily die

;

Nor in death forget me,

Then grant me life on high.
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GOOD FRIDAY.

Thou noble Face, whofe anger

Shall make a world to quail,

That glance is quench'd in languor

To which the fun were pale
;

How hath its brightnefs vaninYd !

Thofe gracious eyes how dim !

What foe their light hath banmVd,

Who dared to feoff at Him ?

All lovely hues have faded

That glow'd with warmth and life

As He endures unaided

The laft and mortal ftrife
j

The Mighty One of valour

Muft yield Him as a prey,

Death triumphs in his pallour

O'er ali His ftrength to-day.

Ah Lord, this cruel burden

Of right belongs to me
;

Of my mifdeeds the guerdon

Hath all been laid on Thee
;

I caft me down before Thee,

Wrath were my rightful lot,

Yet hear me, I implore Thee,

Redeemer, fpurn me not !

My Guardian, deign to own me,

My Shepherd, I am Thine
j

What goodnefs haft Thou mown me,

O Fount of Love Divine !

How oft Thy lips have fed me

On earth with angels' food !

How oft Thy Spirit led me

To ftores of heavenly good !

Ah would that I were bidden

To (hare Thy crofs and woes

!

There all true joy lies hidden,

Thence all true comfort flows.

Ah well for me, if lying

Here at Thy feet, my Life,

I too with Thee were dying,

And thus might end my ftrife !

My foul doth melt within me,

O Jefus, deareft Friend,

That Thou fhouldft bear to win me

Such woes, for fuch an end !

Ah make me cling the firmer

To One fo true to me,

And fink without a murmur

To fleep at laft in Thee.

8

Yes, when I hence betake me,

Lord, do not Thou depart
j

Oh ! never more forfake me

When death is at my heart,

And faith and hope are finking,

O'erwhelm'd with dread difmay
;

Thou bareft all unfhrinking,

—

Oh chafe my fears away !

Appear then, my Defender,

My Comfort, ere I die !

This life I can furrender

If but I fee Thee nigh
;

My dim eyes (hall behold Thee,

Upon Thy crofs mall dwell,

My heart by faith enfold Thee
j

Who dieth thus, dies well !
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2 They crown His head with thorns, they fmite, they fcourge Him,

With cruel mockings to the crofs they urge Him,

They give Him gall to drink, they ftill decry Him,

—

They crucify Him.

3"" Whence come thefe forrows, whence this mortal anguifh

It is my fins for which my Lord muft languifh
j

Yes, all the wrath, the woe He doth inherit,

*T is I do merit

!

4 What ftrangeft punifhment is fuffefd yonder !

—

The Shepherd dies for fheep that loved to wander !

The Mafter pays the debts His fervants owe Him,

Who would not know Him.



GOOD FRIDAY.

5 There was no fpot in me by fin untainted,

Sick with its venom all my heart had fainted

;

My heavy guilt to hell had well-nigh brought me,

Such woe it wrought me.

6 O wondrous love ! whofe depths no heart hath founded,

That brought Thee here by foes and thieves furrounded
;

All worldly pleafures, heedlefs, I was trying,

While Thou wert dying !

7 O mighty King ! no time can dim Thy glory !

How mall I fpjead abroad Thy wondrous ftory ?

How (hall I find fome worthy gift to proffer ?

What dare we offer ?

8 For vainly doth our human wifdom ponder

—

Thy woes, Thy mercy ftill tranfcend our wonder.

Oh how mould I do aught that could delight Thee !

Can I requite Thee ?

9 Yet unrequited, Lord, I would not leave Thee,

I can renounce whate'er doth vex or grieve Thee,

And quench with thoughts of Thee and prayers moft lowly,

All fires unholy.

io But fince my ftrength alone will ne'er fuffue me
To crucify deiires that ftill entice me,

To all good deeds, oh let Thy Spirit win me,

And reign within me !

ii I '11 think upon Thy mercy hour by hour,

I '11 love Thee fo that earth muft lofe her power

;

To do Thy will fhall be my fole endeavour

Henceforth for ever.

12 Whate'er of earthly good this life may grant me
I '11 rifle for Thee,—no fhame, no crofs fhall daunt me

j

I fhall not fear what man can do to harm me,

Nor death alarm me.

13 But worthlefs is my facrifice, I own it,

Yet, Lord, for love's fake Thou wilt not difown it

;

Thou wilt accept my gift in Thy great meeknefs,

Nor fhame my weaknefs.

14 And when, dear Lord, before Thy throne in heaven

To me the crown of joy at laft is given,

Where fweeteft hymns Thy faints for ever raife Thee,

I too fhall praife Thee !

_
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GOOD FRIDAY.

11 Father, forgive thefc men," He fpake
;

" For lo ! they know not what they do,

Nor of my fufferings> vengeance take !

*'

And when we fin in error too,

For us, dear Lord, this prayer renew !

He thought upon the thief, and faid,

—

" Thou (halt behold my Paradife

With me, ere yet this day be fled."

Lord, fee us too with pitying eyes,

And raife us from our miferies !

His mother ftood befide Him there
;

"Behold thy fon! Oh let her find

A fon, O John, in thy true care."

Lord, care for thofe we leave behind,

Nor let the world prove all unkind !

Once more He faith,—" I third, I thirft !

"

O Prince of Life ! that we might be

Refcued from death, Thou dar'ft the worft.

So doft Thou long to fet us free !

Not fniitlefs be that thirft in Thee !

Again, " My God, My God," He cried,

•' Ah why doft Thou forfake me thus ?

Thou art forfaken at this tide,

To win acceptance, Lord, for us
j

Oh comfort deep and marvellous 1

He faith,—" Lo ! it is finifh'd now !

"

Saviour, Thy perfect work is done !

O make us faithful, Lord, as Thou,

No trial and no crofs to fhun

Till all Thou lay'ft on us be done.

8

And laft,
—" My Father, to Thine hands

My parting foul I now commend."

Lord, when my fpirit trembling ftands

Upon life's verge, this cry I fend

To Thee, and with Thy words I end.

Whofo (hall ponder oft thefe word*

When long-paft fins his foul alarm,

Shall find the hope Thy crofs accords

And in Thy grace a healing balm

That brings the wounded confeience calm

io

Lord Jefu Chrift, who diedft for us,

This one thing grant us evermore
j

To ponder o'er Thy paflion thus,

Till truer, deeper than before

We learn to love Thee and adore !
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O fon of man !

It was the ban

Of death on thee that brought Him

Down to fuffer for thy fins,

And fuch woe hath wrought Him.

3

Behold thy Lord,

The Lamb of God,

Blood-fprinkled lies before thee,

Pouring out His life that He

May to life reftore thee.

O Ground of faith

Laid low in death !

Sweet lips now filent fleeping !

Surelv all that live muft mourn

Here with bitter weeping.

5

Yea, bleft is he

Whofe heart (hall be

Fix'd here, and apprehendeth

Why the Lord of glory thus

To the grave defcendeth.

O Jefu bleft !

My help and reft !

With tears I pray—Lord, hear me

;

Make me love Thee to the laft,

In the grave be near me !
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Give us the ftrength, the dauntlefs faith,

That Thou haft purchafed with Thy death,

And lead us to that glorious place

Where we (hall fee the Father's fate.

O Lamb of God ! who once waft (lain,

Wo thank. Thee for that bitter pain !

Let us partake Thy death, that we

May enter into life with Thee !
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Tune.—" O darkeft woe ! Ye tears, forth flow !**
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The fttife is o'er,

Nought hurts Thee more,

The heart at laft hath flumber'd,

That in conflift fore for us

Bore our fins unnumber'd.

Thou awful tomb,

Once fill'd with gloom !

How bleffed and how holy

Art thou now, fince in the grave

Slept the Saviour lowly !

How calm and bleft

The dead now reft

Who in the Lord departed !

All their works do follow them,

Yes, they fleep glad-hearted.

5

O lead us Thou
To reft e'en now,

With all who, forely anguifh'd

"Neath the burden of their fins,

Long in woe have languifh'd.

O Blefled Rock !

Soon grant Thy flock

To fee Thy Sabbath morning !

Strife and pain will all be paft

When that day is dawning.
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* O ftronger Thou than Death and Hell,

Where is the foe Thou canft not quell ?

What heavy ftone Thou canft not roll

From off the prilbn'd anguiftfd foul ?

Hallelujah

3 If Jefus lives, can I be fad ?

I know He loves me, and am glad
;

Though all the world were dead to me,

Enough, O Chrift, if I have Thee !

Hallelujah

4 He feeds me, comforts and defends,

And when I die His angel fends

To bear me whither He is gone,

For of His own He lofeth none.

Hallelujah.

5 No more to fear or grief I bow,

God and the angels love me now
j

The joys prepared for me to-day

Drive fear and mourning far away
;

Hallelujah.

6 Strong Champion ! For this comfort fee

The whole world brings her thanks to Thee
j

And once we too mall raife above

More fweet and loud the fong we love :

Hallelujah.
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EASTER.

He who gave for us His life,

Who for us endured the ftrife,

Is our Pafchal Lamb to-day

!

We too fmg for joy, and fay :

Hallelujah.

3

He who bore all pain and lofs

Comfortlefs upon the crofs,

Lives in glory now on high,

Pleads for us and hears our cry :

Hallelujah.

4

He whofc path no records tell,

Who defcended into hell,

Who the ftrong man arm'd hath bound,

Now in higheft heaven is crown'd :

Hallelujah.

5

He who flumber'd in the grave

Is exalted now to fave
;

Now through Chriftendom it rings

That the Lamb is King of kings !

Hallelujah.

6

Now He bids us tell abroad

How the loft may be reftored,

How the penitent forgiven,

How we too may enter heaven.

Hallelujah.

7

Thou our Pafchal Lamb indeed,

Chrift, to-day Thy people feed
;

Take our fins and guilt away,

That we all may fing for aye,

Hallelujah.
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EASTER.

2

Jefus, my Redeemer, lives !

I too unto life muft waken
;

He will have me where He is,

Shall my courage then be fhaken ?

Shall I fear ? Or could the Head

Rife and leave its members dead ?

3

Nay, too clofely am I bound

Unto Him by hope for ever
j

Faith's ftrong hand the Rock hath found,

Grafped it, and will leave it never
j

Not the ban of death can part

From its Lord the trufting heart.

4
What now fickens, mourns, and fighs,

Chrift with Him in glory bringeth
j

Earthly is the feed and dies,

Heavenly from the grave it fpringeth
j

Natural is the death we die,

Spiritual our life on high.

5

Then take comfort, nay, rejoice,

For His members Chrift will cherifh
;

Fear not, they will know His voice,

Though awhile they feem to perim,

When the final trump is heard,

And the deaf, cold grave is ftirred.

6

Laugh to fcorn the gloomy grave,

And at death no longer tremble,

For the Lord, who comes to fave,

Round Him (hall His faints affemble,

Raifing them o'er all their foes,

Mortal weaknefs, fear, and woes.

7

Only draw away your heart

Now from pleafures bafe and hollow
j

Would ye there with Chrift have part,

Here His footfteps ye muft follow
j

Fix your heart beyond the ikies,

Whither ye yourfelves would rife !
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No fon of man could conquer Death,

Such mifchief fin had wrought us,

For innocence dwelt not on earth,

And therefore Death had brought us

Into thraldom from of old,

And ever grew more ftrong and bold,

His fhadow lay athwart us.—Hallelujah !

3

But jefus Chrift, God's only Son,

Hath come to conquer for us,

Hath put away our fins, and won
Death's power and title o'er us.

Now 'tis but his form is left,

For of his fting he is bereft

Since Jefus will reftore us.—Hallelujah !

It was a wondrous war, I trow,

When Life and Death contended
;

But Life hath triumphed o'er the foe,

The reign of Death is ended
;

Yea, 'tis as the Scripture faith,

That Chrift in dying conquered Death,

And from his realm afcended.—Hallelujah !

Then let us keep the feaft to-day

That God Himfelf hath given ,•

And His pure Word fhall do away

The old and evil leaven
j

Chrift to-day will meet His own,

And faith will feed on Him alone,

The Living Bread from heaven.— Hallelujah !



(xcu. Psalm 88, Ravenfcroft.)

EASTER,

61.

i
3Btz£ -0

hP-?z ?z- -<©-

es

We) - come,
I I

Thou vie

I

i

tor

l

£
in

i I± jL

the ftrife, Now

-G-
IZ±=J

see 7£ -&-

-e- T£

&- z^—zi^E3 * zrztz::
-&-

J--©—

i-*©- P
-©-

?Z

SEE

wel - come from
i l

*t A
the cave ! To

XL -st. -&-

E

day

i i

we tri - umphC £L
'&- -G>

&-
-&- -&

t 32=

3 =F=*

F
in

t
BEE^h£E

5=

a-f-
Thy life

H-7^
5
-^-

A
1

-<s> -&-

round

s

-Gh

Thine emp

l I

3St
H^-

*=*-<s^

-©-

grave.

— __
: <5> -—



The dwellings of the juft refound

With fongs of victory
;

For in their midft, Lord, Thou art found,

And bringeft peace with Thee.

3

Oh (hare with us the fpoils, we pray,

Thou diedft to achieve
j

We meet within Thy houfe to-day

Our portion to receive :

We die with Thee ; oh let us live

Henceforth to Thee aright
j

The blefiings Thou haft died to give,

Be daily in our fight.

5

Fearlefs we lay us in the tomb,

And deep the night away,

If Thou art there to break the gloom,

And call us back to day.

Death hurts ois not ; his power is gone,

And pointlcfs all his darts
$

Now hath God's favour on us fhone,

And joy fills all our hearts.
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Tune.—" Whate'er my God ordains is right."
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Oh that to know Thy victory

To us were inly granted,

And thefe cold hearts might catch from Thee

The glow of faith undaunted
;

Thy quenchLfs light,

Thy glorious might

Still comfortlefs and lonely leave

The foul that cannot yet believe.

Then break through our hard hearts Thy way,

O Jefus, Lord of glory !

Kindle the lamp of faith to-day,

Teach us to fing before Thee

For joy at length,

That in Thy ftrength

We too may rife whom fin had (lain,

And Thine eternal reft attain.

And when o.ir tears for fin o'erflow,

Do Thou in love draw near us,

Thy precious gift of peace beftow,

Let Thy bright prefence cheer us,

That fo may we,

O Chrift, from Thee

Drink in the life that cannot die,

And keep true Eafter feafts on high.
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Tune.—" Hark ! a voice faith, All are mortal/'
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As I watch Thee far afcending

To the right hand of the throne,

See the hoft before Thee bending,

Praifing Thee in fweeteft tone,

Shall not I too at Thy feet

Here the angels' ftrain repeat,

And rejoice that heaven doth ring

With the triumph of my King ?

3

Power and Spirit are o'erflowing,
(

On me alfo be they pour'd
;

Every hindrance overthrowing,

Make Thy foes Thy footftool, Lord I

Yea, let earth's remoteft end

To Thy righteous fceptre bend,

Make Thy way before Thee plain,

O'er all hearts and fpirits reign.

4

Lo ! Thy prefence now is rilling

All Thy Church in every place
;

Fill my heart too, make me willing

In this feafon of Thy grace
;

Come, Thou King of glory, come,

Deign to make my heart Thy home,

There abide and rule alone,

As upon Thy heavenly throne !

5

Thou art leaving me, yet bringing

God and heaven moft inly near;

From this earthly life upfpringing,

As though ftill I faw Thee here,

Let my heart, tranfplanted hence,

Strange to earth and time and fenfe,

Dwell with Thee in heaven e'en now,

Where our only joy art Thou !

.
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Tune.—" All praife and thanks."
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Since Chrift hath reached His glorious throne,

And mighty gifts henceforth are His,

My heart can reft in heaven alone,

On earth my Lord I daily mifs
;

I long to be with Him on high,

And heart and thoughts would hourly fly

Where now my only treafure is.

From Thy afcenfion let fuch grace,

Dear Lord, be ever found in me,

That fteadfaft faith may guide my ways

With ftep unfault'ring up to Thee,

And at Thy voice I may depart

With joy to dwell where Thou, Lord, art

O Saviour, grant this prayer to me !
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Tune.—" Jefus Chrift, my fure Defence.""
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ASCENSION.

Heavenward ftretch, my foul, thy wings,

Thou canft claim a heavenly nature
j

Cleave not to thefe earthly things,

Thou canft reft not in the creature.

Every foul that God inspires,

Back to Him, its Source, afpires.

3

Heavenward ! doth His Spirit cry,

Oft as in His word I hear Him
;

Pointing to the reft on high

Where I (hall be ever near Him.

When His word fills all my thought,

Oft to heaven my foul is caught.

4

Heavenward ftill I long to hafte,

When Thy fupper, Lord, is given
;

Heavenly ftrength on earth I tafte,

Feeding on the Bread of Heaven
j

Such is e'en on earth our fare,

Who Thy marriage feaft will fhare.

5

Heavenward ! To that blefTed home

Death at laft will furely lead me
j

All my trials overcome,

Chrift with life and joy will feed me
j

Who Himfelf hath gone before

That we too might heavenward foar.

Heavenward ! This flia.ll be my cry

While a pilgrim here I wander,

Pafting earth's allurements by

For the love of what is yonder
;

Heavenward all my being tends,

Till in Heaven my journey ends
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ASCENSION".

Leave Thy heart ftill inly near me,

Take mine hence where Thou art gone,

Open heaven to me, and hear me

When to Thee I cry alone
;

When I cannot pray, oh plead

With Thy Father in my ftead
;

Seated now at God's right hand,

Help us here, Thy faithful band.

Worldly joys I call behind me,

Let me choofe the better part,

And though mortal chains yet bind me,

Heavenly be my thoughts and heart
j

That my time through faith may be

OrderM for eternity
;

Till we rife, all perils o'er,

Whither Thou haft gone before.

Then return, the promife keeping

That was made to us of old
;

Raife the members that are fleeping

GnawM of death beneath the mouid.

Judge the evil world that deems

Thy fure words but empty dreams
;

And for all our forrows part:

Let us know Thy joy at laft.
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ASCENSION.

2 Yet grant the eye of faith, O Lord,

To pierce within the Holy Place,

For I am faved and Thou adored,

If I am quicken'd by Thy grace.

Behold, O King, my foul is bending

In lowly love before Thy throne,

Oh fay, " I choofe thee for mine own,

With faithful love thy courfe befriending."

3 Have mercy, Lord of love, for long

My fpirit for Thy mercy fighs,

My inmoft foul hath found a tongue,

" Be merciful, O God," me cries

!

I know Thou wilt not bid me leave Thee,

Thou canft not (how Thyfelf a foe

To one for whom Thou bar'ft fuch woe,

Whofe loft eftate fo fore could grieve Thee.

4 Then let Thy wiidom be my guide,

Nor take Thy light from me away,

Thy grace be ever at my fide,

That from Thy path I may not ftray
j

But feeling that Thy hand is o'er me,

In fteadfaft faith my courfe fulfil,

And keep Thy word, and do Thy will,

Thy love within, Thy heaven before me !

5 Reach down and arm me with Thy hand,

And ftrengthen me with inner might,

That I through faith may ftrive and (land

Though craft and force againft me fight

;

That fo may through me and within me
The kingdom of Thy love be fpread,

That honours Thee, our glorious Head,

And once a crown of light (hall win me.

6 To Thee I rife in faith on high,

O bend Thou down in love to me !

Let nothing rob me of this joy,

That all my foul is fill'd with Thee

;

As long as here I live, yea longer,

Thee will I honour, fear, and love,

For when this heart hath ceafed to move

Than Death itfelf Thy Love is ftronger.
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(Index of Tunes, xv.)
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Tune.—" My life is hid in Jefus."
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Draw us to Thee j enlighten

Thefe hearts to find Thy way,

That elfe the tempefts frighten,

Or pleafures lure aftray.

3

Draw us to Thee ; and teach us

Even now that reft to find,

Where turmoils cannot reach us,

Nor cares weigh down the mind.

Draw us to Thee j nor leave us

Till all our path is trod,

Then in Thine arms receive us,

And bear us home to God.
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Come to them who fuffer dearth,

With Thy gifts of pricelefs worth,

Lighten all who dwell on earth !

3

Thou the heart's mod precious gueft,

Thou of comforters the beft,

Give to us, th" o'er-laden, reft !

4
Come, in Thee our toil is iweet,

Shelter from the noon-day heat,

From whom forrow flieth fleet

!

5

BlefTed Sun ! Oh let Thy rays

Fill with joy and warmth and grace

Every heart that truly prays.
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What without Thy aid is wrought,

Skilful deed or wifeft thought,

God will count but vain and nought.

7

Cleanfe us, Lord, from finful ftain,

O'er the parched heart oh rain,

Heal the wounded from its pain.

8

Bend the ftubborn will to Thine,

Melt the cold with fire divine,

Erring hearts aright incline.

9

Grant us, Lord, who cry to Thee,

Steadfaft in the faith to be,

Give Thy gifts of charity :

10

May we live in holinefs,

And in death find happinefs,

And abide with Thee in blik

!
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Tune.—" O Morning Star ! how fair and bright."
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2 Left to ourfelves we fhall but ftray
;

O lead us on the narrow way,

With wifeft counfel guide us,

And give us fteadfaftnefs, that we

May henceforth truly follow Thee,

Whatever woes betide us
;

Heal Thou gently Hearts now broken,

Give fome token

Thou art near us,

Whom we truft to light and cheer us.

3 O mighty Rock, O Source of Life,

Let Thy dear Word, 'mid doubt and ftrife,

Be fo within us burning

That we be faithful unto death,

In Thy pure love and holy faith,

From Thee true wifdom learning
j

Lord, Thy graces On us mower,

By Thy power

Chrift confefF.ng,

Let us win His grace and blefling.

4 O gentle Dew, from heaven now fall

With power upon the hearts of all,

Thy tendernefs inftilling
j

That heart to heart more clofely bound,

Fruitful in kindly deeds be found,

The law of love fulfilling
;

No wrath, no ftrife Here fhall grieve thee,

We receive Thee,

Where Thou liveft

Peace and love and joy Thou giveft.

5 Grant that our days, while life fhall laft,

In pureft holinefs be paft
j

Our minds fb rule and ftrengthen

That they may rife o'er things of earth,

The hopes and joys that here have birth
;

And if our courfe Thou lengthen,

Keep Thou pure, Lord, From offences,

Heart and fenfes
;

Bleflcd Spirit,

Bid us thus true life inherit

!
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O enter, let me know Thee,

And feel Thy power within,

The power that breaks our fetters,

And refcues us from fin
;

So wafti and cleanfe Thou me,

That I may ferve Thee truly,

And render honour duly

With perfect heart to Thee.

'Tis Thou, O Spirit, teacheft

The foul to pray aright
j

Thy fongs have fweeteft mufic,

Thy prayers have wondrous might

;

Unheard they cannot fall,

They pierce the higheft heaven,

Till He His help hath given

Who furely helpeth all.



4 Joy is Thy gift, O Spirit

!

Thou wouldft not have us pine
;

In darkeft hours Thy comfort

Doth aye moft brightly mine
j

Ah then how oft thy voice

Hath med its fweetnefs o'er me,

And open'd heaven before me,

And bid my heart rejoice !

5 All love is Thine, O Spirit

!

Thou hateft»enmity
j

Thou loveft peace and friendship,

All ftrife wouldft have us flee
;

Where wrath and difcord reign

Thy whifper inly pleadeth,

And to the heart that heedeth

Brings love and light again.

6 The whole wide world, O Spirit

!

Upon Thy hands doth rest,

Our wayward hearts Thou turned

As it may feem Thee beft
j

Once more Thy power make known !

As Thou haft done fo often,

Convert the wicked, foften

To tears the heart of itone.

7 With holy zeal then fill us,

To keep the faith ftill pure
j

And blefs our lands and houfes

With wealth that may endure
j

And make that foe to flee

Who in us with Thee ftriveth,

From out our heart he driveth

Whate'er delighteth Thee.

8 Order our path in all things

According to Thy mind,

And when this life is over,

And muft be all refignM,

Oh grant us then to die

With calm and fearlefs fpirit,

And after death inherit

Eternal life on high.
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Thou Strong Defence, Thou Holy Light,

Teach us to know our God aright,

And call Him Father from the heart

:

The Word of life and truth impart,

That we may love not doctrines ftrange,

Nor e'er to other teachers range,

Bu,t Jefus for our Matter owr,

And put our truft in Him, in Him alone.

Hallelujah, Hallelujah!

Thou Sacred Ardour, Comfort Sweet,

Help us to wait with ready feet

And willing heart at Thy command,

Nor trial fright us from Thy band.

Lord, make us ready with Thy powers,

Strengthen the flefh in weaker hours,

That as good warriors we may force

Through life and death to Thee, to Thee our courfe.

Hallelujah, Halielujah !
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WHITSUNTIDE.

Thou art (hed like gentleft fhowers

From the Father and the Son,

Bringing to us quicken'd powers,

Pureft blefling from their throne
j

Suffer then, O noble Gueft,

That rich gift by Thee poffeft,

That Thou giveft at Thy will,

All my being now to fill.

3

Thou art ever true and holy,

Sin and falfehood Thou doft hate
j

But Thou comeft where the lowly

And the pure Thy prefence wait

;

Warn me then, O Well of grace,

Every ftain and fpot efface,

Let me flee what Thou doft flee,

Grant me what Thou lov'ft to fee.

4

Well content am I if only

Thou wilt deign to dwell with me
;

With Thee I am never lonely,

Never comfortlefs with Thee
,

Thine for ever make me now,

And to Thee, my Lord, I vow

Here and yonder to employ

Every power for Thee with joy.

5

When I cry for help, oh hear me
j

When I fink, oh haftc to fave
j

When I die, be inly near me,

Be my hope e'en in the grave
;

Bring me when I rife again

To the land that knows no pain,

Where Thy followers from Thy ftream

Drink for ever joys fupreme !
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WHITSUNTIDE.

Guide us, Lord, from day to day,

Keep us in the paths of grace,

Clear all hindrances away

That might foil us in the race
j

When we ftumble hear our call,

Work repentance for our fall.

3

Witnefs in our hearts that God

Counts us children through His Son,

That our Father's gentle rod

Smites us for our good alone
;

So when tried, perplex'd, diftrell,

In His love we ftill may reft.

4

Quicken us to feek His face

Freely, with a trufting heart,

In our prayers oh breathe Thy grace,

Go with us when we depart
j

So mail our requefts be heard,

And our faith to joy be ftirr"d.

5

Lord, preferve us in the faith,

Suffer nought to drive us thence,

Neither Satan, fcorn, nor death
;

Be our God and our defence
j

Though the flefh refift Thy will,

Let Thy word be ftronger ftill.

And at laft when we muft die,

Oh aflure the finking heart

Of the glorious realm on high

Where Thou healeft every fmart,

Of the joys unfpeakable

Where our God would have us dwell.
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And we believe in Jefus Chrift,

Son of man and Son of God
\

Who, to raife us up to heaven,

Left His throne, and bore our load
;

By whofe crofs and death are we

Refcued from our mifery.

And we confefs the Holy Ghoft,

Who from both for ever flows

;

Who upholds and comforts us

In the midft of fears and woes.

Bleft and holy Trinity,

Praife fhall aye be brought to Thee '
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TRINITY.

Father ! replenish with Thy grace

This longing heart that would be Thine,

Make it Thy quiet dwelling-place,

Thy inner confecrated fhrine !

Forgive that oft my fpirit wears

Her time and ftrength in trivial cares,

Enfold her in Thy changelefs peace,

So (he from all but Thee may ceafe !

3

O God the Son ! Thy wifdom's light

Now on my darken'd reafon pour
j

Forgive that things of fenfe and fight

Have been her only joy of yore
j

Henceforth let every thought and deed

On Thee be fix'd, from Thee proceed
;

Draw me to Thee, for I would rife

Above thefe earthly vanities !

4

O Holy Ghoft ! Thou fire of love !

Enkindle with Thy flame my will

;

Come with Thy ftrength, Lord, from above

Help me Thy bidding to fulfil

;

Forgive that I fo oft have done

What I as finful ought to fhun
j

Let me with pure and quenchlefs fire

Thy favour and Thyfelf defire.

5

Moft High and Holy Trinity !

O draw me now away far hence,

And fix upon eternity

All powers alike of foul and fenfe !

Make me at one within ; at one

With Thee on earth j when life is done

Take me to dwell in light with Thee,

Moft High and Holy Trinity !
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Tune.—" Open now Thy gates of beauty."
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Who are thofe array 'd in brightnefs,

Clothed in righteousnefs divine,

Wearing robes of dazzling whitenefs,

That unftainM (hall ever mine,

And can never more decay,

—

Whence came all this fair array ?



They are thofe whofe hearts were riven

Here with forrow, grief, and care,

Who by day and night have ftriven

With the mighty God in prayer
j

Now their warfare finds its clofe,

God hath ended all their woes.

They are thofe who, daily ferving

Here as priefts before their Lord,

Offer"'d up with faith unfwerving

Soul and body at His word
j

Now within the Holy place

They behold Him face to face.

As the hunted hart hath panted

For the river frefh and clear,

So their hearts with longing fainted

For the Living Fountain here.

Now their third is quench'd, they dwell

W ith the Lord they loveJ fo well.

I too ftretch my hands with longing

Thither, Jefus, day by day,

While my foes arc round me thronging,

In Thy houfe on earth I pray,

—

Let me fink not in the war,

Drive for me my foes afar.

Thus, O Lord, in earth and heaven

With Thy fervants caft my lot,

Let my fins be all forgiven,

In my need forfake me not

;

Near the throne where Thou doft mine

May a place at laft be mine !

fro^o*,



SAINTS' DAYS.

(Index of Tunes, lxiii.)
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Tune.—" Deal with me, God, in mercy now."
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a Though heavy it may feem, yet think.

I went before, I ftill am near,

I fought the fight, and did not fhrink,

I trod the path of fuffering here
f

My banner ftill is in the field,

Would ye, faint hearts, then fly or yield ?

4 Then let us follow Thee, dear Lord,

As Thy true fervants did of old,

Forfaking all things at Thy word,

In fufFering calm, in danger bold
j

'Tis only he who wins the fight

May hope to wear their crown of light

3 For he who feeks to fave his life

Shall find his care without Me vain
j

Who feems to lofe it in the ft rife

Shall find it in his God again
;

Who follows not My crofs through all,

He is not worthy of My call.



SAINTS' DAYS.

(Index of Tunes, xc.)

79'

Tune.—" Ye fervants of the Lord, who ftand."
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We thank Thee for that gracious care,

And pray that now and everywhere

Thy fervants callM to preach Thy Word
Be faithful fhepherds, like their Lord.

3

Yea, all who own Thee for their Head,

Oh let them in Thy footfteps tread,

Owning and loving more Thy crofs

Through perfecution, fhame, or lofs.

No better trophy hath this day

Than hearts new-kindled to obey

The call, for Thee that bids them live,

And gladly yield all earth can give.

5

Nor for ourfelves we pray alone,

In Thee Thy Church is ever one.

Unite us here in faith and love

Until we worfhip Thee above.



PRESENTATION IN THE TEMPLE.

(Index of Tunes, xcix.)

80.

Tune.—" Farewell I gladly bid Thee."
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PRESENTATION IN THE TEMPLE.

2 Yes, Lord, Thy fervants meet Thee,

Ev'n now, in ev'ry place,

Where Thy true word hath promifed

That they mould fee Thy face.

Thou yet wilt gently grant us,

Who gather round Thee here,

In faith's ftrong arms to bear Thee,

As once that aged feer.

3 Be Thou our joy, our brightnefs,

That mines "mid pain and lofs,

Our Sun in times of terror,

The glory round our crofs

;

A glow in finking fpirits,

A funbeam in diftrefs,

Phyfician, friend in ficknefs,

In death our happinefs.

4 Let us, O Lord, be faithful

With Simeon to the end,

That fo his dying fong may
From all our hearts afcend :

" O Lord, now let Thy fervant

Depart in peace for aye,

Since I have feen my Saviour,

Have here beheld His day."'

5 My Saviour, I behold Thee
Now with the eye of faith

j

No foe of Thee can rob me,

Though bitter words he faith
j

Within Thy heart abiding,

As Thou doft dwell in me,

No pain, no death has terrors

To part my foul from Thee !



PRESENTATION IN THE TEMPLE.

(lxviii.—„ SD?it ^rteb unb ftreub fafyr id) bafyiii.")

8l.

Original Tune.
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'T is Chrift hath wrought this work for me,

Thy dear and only Son,

Whom Thou haft fuffer'd me to fee,

And made Him furely known

As my Help when trouble 's rife,

And even in death itfelf my Life.

For Thou in mercy unto all

Haft let this Saviour forth
;

And to His kingdom Thou doft call

The nations of the earth

Through His blefled wholefome Word,

That now in every place is heard.

He is the heathens' faving Light,

And He will gently lead

Thofe who now know Thee not aright,

And in His paftures feed
j

While His people's joy He is,

Their Sun, their glory, and thtir blifs.

10



ANNUNCIATION.

(xxv.—„Xvl feujdje @eele hi. "J
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Original Time.

#2-©-

f9- P ^ -©©- P -tS>-

Thou vir - gin foul ! O

A J- J-

thou The crown of wo - man's

r~

—

e-^- ^^FS? F t=5

> B^

T^^F
-©-

fiH z± -&- -&-
-&- -&- zz ?z

ess

fto

Jg--

ry>
I

Thy Jo - feph's blifs and glo

<S>

JSL jsL
-©- -©>-

—i*^ ?z ?z -&
A
-&- 1

z ©- d=S -e>- *a ©-
-©- -^~

?2-
22

P -©- -<S> & <S>- -

Thy

eEEg

1 1

kins - wo - man thou feek - eft now, There thy faith to11 III l
I 1 1A A A ^- jOJ. '

£ -©- -©

-<©-

r f1
-&- •ft

«>- -©-

J5E

It
E Egg &

22:
-©- *

ag

^P mt
1 1 1.

cheer and ftir Through what God hath wrought for

J I 1 III)-*-#- -h A A ^ J j_ ± jd. i^L"

32:

2:^ -<9-

-©

her

«-



ANNUNCIATION.

My faith, alas ! is weak,

And where it fees not plainly

It ftrives to grafp but vainly,

And fcarcely cares new ftrength to feek
j

Seeing now what God can do,

May my faith grow ftronger too !

3

Thou Pearl of women, here

Haft to His will refign'd thee,

Thou wilt not look behind thee
;

Thy tender heart, towards one fo dear

To thy friends, doth warmly glow,

Loving fervice fain would mow.

4

God ! I lament to Thee,

My will towards good is idle,

And yet I fcarce can bridle

Its finful impulfes in me
j

May my courfe hereafter prove

Rich in good works and in love !

5

At lalt thou goeft forth,

Moft loving foul and faireft,

With thee thy Lord thou beared,

The Father's Word come down to earth.

Happy thou ! that He will be

Thus companion unto thee.

The world is fuch a place,

Where we are pilgrims only,

And we muft fear, if lonely

We meet the end that comes apace.

Jefus ! let me then by faith

Walk with Thee through life and death !



ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST.

(Index of Tunes, lxxxix.)

83.

Tune.—" When the Lord recalls the hanimed."
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ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST.

(

Yea, her fins our God will pardon,

Blotting out each dark mifdeed
;

All that well deferved His anger

He will no more lee nor heed.

She hath fuffer'd many a day,

Now her griefs have palled away,

God will change her pining fadnefs

Into ever-fpringing gladnefs.

For Elijah's voice is crying

In the defert far and near,

Bidding all men to repentance,

Since the kingdom now is here.

Oh that warning cry obey,

Now prepare for God a way

;

Let the valleys rife to meet Him,

And the hills bow down to greet Hi in.

Make ye ltraight what long was crooked,

Make the rougher places plain,

Let your hearts be true and humble,

As befits His holy reign
;

For the glory of the Lord

Now o'er earth is med abroad,

And all flefli (hall fee the token

That His Word is never broken.



ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST.

(Index of Tunes, cu.)

84 .

Tune.—" From God fhaJl nought divide me."
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ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST.

Oh fet your ways in order

When fiich a gueft is nigh
;

Make plain the paths before Him

That now deferted lie.

Forfake what He doth hate,

Exalt the lowly valleys,

Bring down all pride and malice,

And make the crooked ftraight.

The heart that's meek and lowly

Is higheft with our God
j

The heart now proud and lofty

He humbles with His rod
;

The heart that's unenticed

By fin, and fears to grieve Him,

Is ready to receive Him,

To fuch comes Jefus Chrift.

'Twas thus St. John hath taught us,

'Twas thus he preach'd of yore
j

And they will feel God's anger

Who lift not to his lore.

Ah God ! now let his voice

To Thy true fervice win us,

That Chrift may come within us,

And we in Him rejoice !

:—>«!



ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS.

(Index of Tunes, LX.)

85-

Tune.—" Shall I not fing praife to Thee."
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ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS.

Who can of - fer wor-thi - ly, Lord of an - gels, praife to Thee!
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*T is your office, Spirits bright,

Still to guard us night and day,

And before your heavenly might

Powers of darknefs flee away
j

Ever doth your unfeen hoft

Camp around us, and avert

All that feeks to do us hurt,

Curbing Satan's malice moft.

Lord, who then can worthily

For fuch goodnefs honour Thee !

And ye come on ready wing,

When we drift toward fheer defpair,

Seeing nought where we might cling,

Suddenly, lo, ye are there !

And the wearied heart grows ftrong,

As an angel ftrengthen'd Him,

Fainting in the garden dim

'Neath the world's vaft woe and wrong.

Lord, who then can worthily

For fuch mercy honour Thee !

Right and feemly is it then

We mould glory, that our God

Hath fuch honour put on men,

That He fends o'er earth abroad

Princes of the realm above,

Champions, who by day and night

Shield us with His holy might
$

Come, behold how great His love

!

Lord, who then can worthily

For fuch favour honour Thee !

Praife and thanks to Thee be fung,

Mighty God, in fweeteft tone

!

Lo ! from ev'ry land and tongue

Nations gather round Thy throne,

Praifing Thee that Thou doft fend,

Hourly from Thy glorious fphere,

Angels down to help us here,

And Thy threaten'd Church defend.

Let us henceforth worthily,

Lord of angels, honour Thee.



EMBER WEEKS.

(cr.—" Veni Creator Spiritus.")

86.

Original Tunc.
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EMBER WEEKS.

2

Thou art the Comforter, the gift

Of God moil high ; the fire of" love,

The everlafting fpring of joy,

And holy un&ion from above.

3

Thy gifts are manifold ; Thou writ'il

God's laws in every faithful heart
j

The promife of the Father, Thou

Doft heavenly eloquence impart.

Enlighten our dark fouls, till they

Thy love, Thy heavenly love embrace
j

And fince we are by nature frail

Aflift us with Thy faving grace.

5

Drive far from us the mortal foe,

And grant us to have peace within
;

That, with Thy light and guidance bleft,

We may efcape the fnares of fin.

6

Teach us the Father to confefs,

And Son, who from the grave revived
j

And, with the Father and the Son,

Thee, Holy Gholt, from both derived.

7

With Thee, O Father, therefore may

The Son, who was from death reltor'd,

And lacred Comforter, One God,

To endlefs ages be adored !



EMBER WEEKS.

(Index of Tunes, xxiii.)

87.

Tune.—"Jehovah, let me now adore Thee."
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EMBER WEEKS.

Soon may that fire from heaven be lent us,

That fwift from land to land its flame may leap !

Soon, Lord, that pricelefs boon be fent us

Of faithful fervants, fit for Thee to reap

The harveft of the foul,—look down and view

How great the harveft, but the labourers few.

3

Lord, to our earneft prayer now hearken,

The prayer we offer at Thy Son's command,

For, lo ! while ftorms around us darken,

Thy children's hearts are ftirr'd in every land,

To cry for help, with fervent foul, to Thee
j

O hear us, Lord, and fpeak :
" Thus let it be !

"

4

Oh fpeedily that help be granted !

Send forth evangelifts, in fpirit ftrong,

Arm'd with Thy Word, a hoft undaunted,

Bold to attack the rule of ancient wrong,

And let them all the earth for Thee reclaim,

To be Thy kingdom and to know Thy name !

5

Grant that for which Thy people calleth !

Send down Thy promifed Spirit, Lord, in might,

Before whom every barrier falleth,

And let it thus at evening-time be light

;

Oh rend the heavens, and make Thy prefence felt,

The chains that bind us at Thy touch would melt.

Let Zion's paths lie wafte no longer,

Remove the hindrances that there have lain,

And let Thy Word go forth to conquer
;

Deftroy falfe doctrine, root out notions vain,

Set free from hirelings, let the Church and fchool

Bloom as a garden 'neath thy profpering rule.



(XC.—Pfalm 134, Goudimel.)

EMBER WEEKS.

88,

Original Tune.
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Lift up your hands in praife and prayer,

And thank Him in His holy place
j

Let heart and voice alike declare

His wondrous glory and His grace.

3

And God who earth and heaven hath made,

And holds in being by His power,

Be now from Zion your conftant aid,

And richeft bleflings o'er you mower

!



BAPTISM.
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Tune.—" O enter, Lord, Thy temple."
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Wafh'd in the blood that guflies

From out His wounded heart,

WrappM in the peace that hufhes

All earthly woe and fmart,

Begin thy pilgrimage,

And feek, as more thou learneft,

With wifdom glad yet earnelt,

Thy proper heritage.

Oh fwcet (hall found the voices

That hail thee from above,

Where heaven's bright hoft rejoices

Before the Eternal Love :

M Now part is all thy ftrife,

And thou canft wander never,

Then blefs the hour for ever

That call'd thee into life !

"
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BAPTISM.

Yes, Thy warning voice is plain,

And we fain would keep it duly,

" He who is not born again,

Heart and life renewing truly,

Born of water and the Spirit,

Will My kingdom ne'er inherit.""

3

Therefore haften we to Thee,

Take the pledge we bring, oh take it

!

Let us here Thy glory fee,

And in tender pity make it

Now Thy child, and leave it never

—

Thine on earth, and Thine for ever.

4

Turn the darknefs into light,

To Thy grace receive and fave it
j

Heal the ferpenfs venom'd bite,

In the font where now we lave it

;

Let Thy Spirit pure and lowly

Banifh thought or taint unholy.

5

Make it, Head, Thy member now,

Shepherd, take Thy lamb and feed it,

Prince of Peace, its peace be Thou,

Way of life, to Heaven oh lead it,

Vine, this branch may nothing fever,

Grafted firm in Thee for ever.

Now upon Thy heart it lie?,

What our hearts fo dearly treafure,

Heavenward lead our burden'd fighs,

Pour Thy blcfTing without meafure,

Write the name we now have given,

Write it in the book of Heaven.

11
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CONFIRMATION.

Thou our hearts prepare,

Shed Thy gladnefs there,

That we boldly may conf'efs Thee

As our only Lord, and blefs Thee

Whofe moft precious blood

FlowM to work our good.

3

Draw our hearts above,

Fill them with Thy love,

So to keep the vows we offer,

Scorning all that earth can proffer,

Truly day by day

Walking in Thy way.

4

And as we draw near

For Thy bleding here,

May Thy grace in heavenly mowers

Quicken all our inner powers,

And Thy light and peace

In our hearts increafe.

5

Let Thy Spirit, Lord,

Promifed in Thy Word,

Keep us fteadfaftly in union

With Thy faithful faints' communion,

Till in yon bleft place

We behold Thy face !



CONFIRMATION.

(Index of Tunes, cxv.)
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Tune.—" If thou but fuffer God to guide thee.""
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CONFIRMATION.

My loving Father here doth take me

To be henceforth His child and heir;

My faithful Saviour now doth make me

The fruit of all His forrows fhare
;

My Comforter will comfort me

When darkell clouds around I fee.

And I have vowed to fear and love Thee,

And to obey Thee, Lord, alone
;

I felt Thy Spirit inly move me,

And dared to pledge myfelf Thy own,

Renouncing fin to keep the faith,

And war with evil to the death.

4-

My faithful God, Thou faileft never,

Thy covenant furely will abide
;

Oh caft me not away for ever,

Should I tranfgrtfs it on my fide,

If I have fore my foul defiled,

Yet dill forgive, reftore Thy child.

5

Yea, all I am and love mod dearly

To Thee I offer now the whole
j

Oh let me make my vows fincerely,

Take full poffeffion of my foul,

Let nought within me, nought I own,

Serve any will but Thine alone.

6

And never let my purpofe falter,

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

But keep me faithful to Thine altar,

Till Thou fhalt call me from mv poll
j

So unto Thee I live and die,

And praife Thee evermore on high.
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HOLY COMMUNION.

2 Haften as a Bride to meet Him,

And with loving reverence greet Him,

For with words of life immortal

Now He knocketh at thy portal

;

Halle to ope the gates before Him,

Saying, while thou doft adore Him,
" Suffer, Lord, that I receive Thee,

And I never more will leave Thee."

3 Ah how hungers all my fpirit

For the love I do not merit !

Oft have I, with fighs faft thronging,

Thought upon this food with longing,

In the battle well-nigh worried,

For this cup of life have thirfted,

For the Friend, who here invites us,

And to God Himfelf unites us.

4 Now I fink before Thee lowly,

Fill'd with joy moft deep and holy,

As with trembling awe and wonder

On Thy mighty works I ponder,

How, by myftery furrounded,

Depths no man hath ever founded,

None may dare to pierce unbidden

Secrets that with Thee are hidden.

5 Sun, who all my life doft brighten,

Light, who doft my foul enlighten,

Joy, the fweeteft man e'er knoweth,

Fount, whence all my being floweth,

At Thy feet I cry, my Maker,

Let me be a fit partaker

Of this blefled food from heaven,

For our good, Thy glory, given.

6 Jefus, Bread of Life, I pray Thee,

Let me gladly here obey Thee,

Never to my hurt invited,

Be Thy love with love requited
;

From this banquet let me meafure,

Lord, how vaft and deep its treafure
;

Through the gifts Thou here doft give me
As Thy gueft in heaven receive me.



HOLY COMMUNION.

(Index of Tunes, lxxiv.)
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Tune.—" My foul, now praife thy Maker."
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My God, Thou here halt led me

Within Thy temple's holieft place,

And there Thyfelf haft fed me

With all the treafures of Thy grace
;

Ch boundlefs is Thy Icindnefs,

And righteous is Thy power,

While I in fmful blindnefs

Am erring hour by hour

;

And yet Thou comeft, doft not fpurn

A finner, Lord, like me !

Ah how can I Thy love return,

What gift have I for Thee ?

3

A heart that hath repented,

And mourns for fin with bitter fighs,

—

Thou, Lord, art well-contented

With this my only facrifice.

I know that in my weaknefs

Thou wilt defpife me not,

But grant me in Thy meekneis

The favour I have foujht
j

Yes, Thou wilt deign in grace to heed

The fong that now I raife,

For meet and right is it indee I

That I mould fing Thy piaife.

Grant what I have partaken

May through Thy grace fo work in me,

That fin be all forfaken,

And I may cleave alone to Thee,

And all my foul be heedful

How me Thy love may know,

For this alone is needful,

Thy love mould in me glow ,•

Then let no beauty pleafe mine eyes,

No joy allure my heart,

But what in Thee, my Saviour, lies,

What Thou doft here impart.

5

well for me that, ftrengthen'd

With heavenly food and comfort here,

Howe'er my courfe be lengthen'd,

I now may ferve Thee free from fear.

Away then earthly pleafure,

All earthly gifts are vain,

1 feek a heavenly treafure,

My home I long to gain,

Where I fhall live and praife my God,

And none my peace deftroy,

Where all the foul is oveiflow"d

With pure eternal joy.



HOLY COMMUNION.
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Tune.—" Farewell I gladly bid Thee."
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For ever will I love Him

Who faw rny hopelefs plight,

Who felt my forrows move Him,

And brought me life and light
j

Whofe arm (hall be around me

When my laft hour is come,

And fuffer none to wound me,

Though dark the paffage home.

He gives me pledges holy,

His body and His blood,

He lifts the fcorn'd, the lowly,

He makes my courage good,

For He will reign within me,

And fhed His graces there
j

The heaven He died to win me

Can I then fail to fhare ?

In joy and forrow ever

Shine through me, Blefl'ed Heart,

Who bleeding for us, never

Didft fhrink from foreft fmart !

Whate"er I've lov'd, or ftriven,

Or borne, I bring to Thee,

Now let Thy heart and heaven

Stand open, Lord, to me.
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD.

And fo to earth again we truft

What came from duft, and turns to duft,

And from the duft fnall furely rife

When the laft trumpet fills the ikies.

3

His foul is living now in God

Whofe grace his pardon hath beftow'd,

Who through His Son redeem'd him here

From bondage unto fin and fear.

4

His trials and his griefs are part,

A blefled end is his at laft

;

He bore Chrift's yoke, and did His will,

And though he died he liveth ftill.

5

He lives where none can mourn and weep,

And calmly (hall this body deep

Till God mail Death himfelf deftroy

And raife it into glorious joy.

6

He fuffer'd pain and grief below,

Chrift heals him now from all his woe
j

For him hath endlefs joy begun
j

He fhines in glory like the fun.

7

Then let us leave him to his reft,

And homeward turn, for he is bleft,

And we muft well our fouls prepare,

When death (hall come, to meet him there.

8

So help us, Chrift, our Hope in lofs !

Thou haft redeem'd us by Thy crofs

From endlefs death and mifery
;

We praife, we blefs, we worfhip Thee

!

— — ^—<



BURIAL OF THE DEAD.
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD.

2 Coffin and grave we deck with care,

His body reverently we bear,

It is not dead but refts in God,

And foftly (leeps beneath the fod.

3 It feems as all were over now,

—

The heavy limbs, the foullefs brow,

—

Yet through thefe rigid limbs once more

A nobler life, ere long, (hall pour.

4 Thefe dead dry bones again (hall feel

New warmth and vigour through them fteal,

Reknit and living they fhall foar

On high where Chrift lives evermore.

5 This body, lying fliff and (lark,

Shall rife unharm'd from out the dark,

And fwiftly mount up through the ikies,

Even as the fpirit heavenwards flies.

6 The buried grain of wheat rauft die,

Wither'd and worthlefs long muft lie,

Yet fprings to light all fweet and fair,

And proper fruits (hall richly bear

:

7 Even fo this body made of duft,

To earth we once again entruft,

And painlefs it (hall (lumber here,

Until the Laft Great Day appear.

8 God breathed into this houfe of clay

The fpirit that hath pafs'd away,

Chrift gave the true courageous mind,

The noble heart, ye no more find.

9 Now earth has hid it from our eyes,

Till God (hall bid it wake and rife,

Who ne'er the creature will forget,

On whom His image He hath fet.

io Ah would that promifed Day were here,

When Chrift (hall once again appear

;

When He (hall call, nor one be loft,

To endlefs life earth's buried hoft !
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Tune.—" Ah wounded Head !
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD.
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He has what we are wanting,

He fees what we believe,

The fins on earth To haunting

Have there no power to grieve
j

Safe in His Saviour's keeping,

Who fent him calm releafe,

—

'Tis only we are weeping,

He dwells in perfect peace.

The crown of life he weareth.

He bears the fliining palm,

The " Holy, holy," fhareth,

And joins the angels' pfalm
5

But we poor pilgrims wander

Still through this land of woe,

Till we (hall meet him yonder,

And all his joy mail know.

12
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2 Day by day the voice faith, " Come,

Enter thine eternal home;"
Afking not if we can fpare

This dear foul it fummons there.

3 Had he afkM us, well we know
We mould cry, oh fpare this blow !

Yes, with ftreaming tears mould pray,

" Lord, we love him, let him flay !

"

4 But the Lord doth nought amifs,

And fince He hath order'd this,

We have nought to do but ftill

Reft in filence on His will.

5 Many a heart no longer here,

Ah ! was all too inly dear
j

Yet, O Love, 't is Thou doft call,

Thou wilt be our All in all.
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Tune.—" Lord Jefus Chrift, my Life, my Light.'"
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Fill with the radiance of Thy grace

The fouls now loft in error's maze,

And all whom in their fecret minds

Some dark delufion hurts and blinds.

And all who elfe have ftray'd from Thee,

Oh gently feek ! Thy healing be

To every wounded confcience given,

And let them alfo mare Thy heaven.

Oh make the deaf to hear Thy word,

And teach the dumb to fpeak, dear Lord,

Who dare not yet the faith avow,

Though fecretly they hold it now.

5

Shine on the darken'd and the cold,

Recall the wand'rers from Thy fold,

Unite thofe now who walk apart,

Confirm the weak and doubting heart.

So they with us may evermore

Such grace with wondering thanks adore,

And endlefs praife to Thee be given

By all Thy Church in earth and heaven.



THE WORD OF GOD.
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Falfe teachings now men ipread abroad,

Mere fchemes of men's invention,

Not grounded on God's own true Word,

And fo they breed diffenfion
;

Their outward feeming may be fair,

But one goes here, another there,

And rends the Church afunder.

3

Therefore, faith God, I will arife,

Thefe men my poor are wronging,

I hear my people's bitter fighs,

And I will grant their longing
j

My faving Word mail take the field,

Shall be the poor man's ftrength and fliield,

And all my foes mail conquer.

4

As filver that through fire hath paffed

Is pure from all its drofTes,

So mail God's Word mine forth at laft

The brighter for thefe crofTes
;

Through trial is its power made known,

Till all men far and near mall own

How pure and ftrong its glory.

5

Therefore, O God, preferve it pure

From all that would abufe it,

And in the Faith our hearts fecure,

That we may never lofe it
;

For trouble and rebuke mall be

Among the people,—when we fee

Ungodly men exalted.



THE WORD OF GOD.
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Tune.—'* Whatever my God ordains is right."
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THE WORD OF GOD.
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Thy Word is like a flaming fword,

A (harp and mighty arrow,

A wedge that cleaves the rock, that Word

Can pierce through heart and marrow
j

O fend it forth

O'er all the earth,

The darken'd heart to cleanfe and win,

And fliatter all the might of fin.

Thy Word, a wondrous Star, fupplies

True guidance when we need it,

It points to Chrift, it maketh wife

All fimple hearts that heed it
j

Let not its light

E'er fink in night,

But ii: 111 in every fpirit mine,

That none may mifs that light divine.
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Lord Jefu Chrift, Thy power make known,

For Thou art Lord of lords alone
j

Defend Thy Chriftendom, that we

May evermore fing praife to Thee.

O Comforter, of pricelefs worth,

Send peace and unity on earth,

Support us in our final ftrife,

And lead us out of death to life.



THE CHURCH ON EARTH.

(Index of Tunes, xcm.)
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Tune.—" Strive aright when God doth call thee."
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His.

He His Church hath firmly founded,

He will guard what He began
j

We, by fin and foes furrounded,

Build her bulwarks as we can.

Frail and fleeting are our powers,

Short our days, our forefight dim,

And we own the choice not ours,

We were chofen firft by Him.

Onward then ! for nought defpairing,

Calm we follow at His word,

Thus through joy and forrow bearing

Faithful witnefs to our Lord.

Though we here mull ftrive with weaknefs,

Though in tears we often bend,

What His might began in meeknefs

Shall achieve a glorious end.
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z Children of His realm, draw near,

Make your covenant ftronger ftill,

From your hearts allegiance fwear

Unto Him who conquer'd ill.

If your bonds are yet too weak,

If but fragile yet they prove,

Help from His good Spirit feek

Who can fteel the chains of love.

3 Only fuch love will fuffice,

As the love that dwells in Him,

Love that from the crofs ne'er flies,

Love that fpares not life or limb :

'T was for finners He was (lain,

*T was for foes He fhed His blood,

That His death for all might gain

Endlefs life,—the Higheft Good.

4 Thus, O trueft Friend, unite

All Thy confecrated band,

That their hearts be fet aright

To fulfil Thy laft command.

Each muft onward urge his friend,

Helping him in word and deed,

Love's bleft pathway to afcend,

Following where Thou doft lead.

5 Thou who doft command that all

Praftife love who bear Thy name,

Wake the dead, new followers call,

Touch the flothful with Thy flame.

Let us live, O Lord, at one,

As Thou with the Father art,

That through all the world be none

Of Thy members left apart.

6 Then were given what Thou haft fought,

In the Son were all men freed,

And the world at laft were taught

That Thy rule is bleft indeed.

Father of all fouls, we praife

Thee who (hineft in the Son
;

Lord, to Thee our hymns we raife,

Who haft all men to Thee drawn !



THE CHURCH ON EARTH,

(Index of Tunes, iv.)
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Tune.—" What (hall I, a Tinner, do ?
"

B=3
-&- *&-

"T
-Gh -&-

=t
2± -^-

4=
-S>-

-p-
i T"

i

Je - fus, whom Thy Church doth own

-GI 1

T
As

i
y~~ I

9g ( * fr—

V

"-
J.
^2:

-<s>-

-s>- r~d

-©-

-e*-

?z
2± -S>-

her Head and

*

eg

-<©-
-&-

King

I

1

a

I

lone,

-&-

r
3
F

Blefb me Thy

A A- J. J p\

~^- -<©- -<s-

f—

r

iS-

—s>- I
poor mem - ber too

;

-&— -.--;

4
:{^ -e>-

=1g-<©- -<©- ?z e-
-G-

rit"s in - fluence give That

-iS-
^=*—
T?

And
1

Thy

^
I

*=

Spi

1

to Thee nence-

-&-

>jcL 'Gh

-&-
M j±

w*=r

-&-

-&-

HE -©»-

eH

-<^-

forth

?Z

?£

-*V
-0-

.£2.

—e-

-&- w J±

-&-

It. -g-

r-

2

F
live, Dai - ly Thou my ftrength re -

•&•

new.



THE CHURCH ON EARTH.

2

Let Thy living Spirit flow

5

And from thofe I love, I pray,

Through Thy members all below, Turn not, Lord, Thy face away,

With its warmth and power divine
;

Hear me while for them I plead
;

ScatterM far apart they dwell, Be Thou their Eternal Friend,

Yet in every land, full well, Unto each due blefling fend,

Lord, Thou lcnoweft who is Thine. For Thou knoweft all they need.

3

Thofe who ferve Thee I would ferve,

6

Ah Lord, at this gracious hour

Never from their union fwerve, Vifit all our fouls with power
$

Here I cry before Thy face,

—

Let Thy gladnefs in them mine
;

Zion, God give thee good fpeed, Draw them with Thy love away.

Chrift thy footfteps ever lead, From vain pleafures of a day,

Make thee fteadfaft in His ways !

" Make them wholly ever Thine.

4 7

Thofe o'er whom Thy billows roll Dearly were we purchafed, Lord,

Strengthen Thou to leave their foul When Thy blood for us was pour'd
;

In Thy hands, for Thou art Love
;

Think, O Chrift, we are Thine own !

Make them through their bitter pain Hold me, guide me, as a child,

Pure from pride and ilnful ftain, Through the battle, through the wild,

Fix their hopes and hearts above. Leave me never more alone,

S

Till at laft I m

1

eet on high

With the faith
:
ul hoft who cry

Hallelujah n ight and day
;

Pure from ftain we there fhall fee

Thee in us, and us in Thee,

And be one in Thee for aye.

> <
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PENITENCE.

4.

And fled I hence, in my defpair,

In fome lone fpot to hide me,

My griefs would ftill be with me there,

Thy hand ftill hold and guide me.

3

Nay, Thee I feek ;— I merit nought,

Yet pity and reftore me
}

Be not Thy wrath, juft God, my lot,

Thy Son hath fuffefd for me.

4

If pain and woe mud follow fin,

Then be my path ftill rougher,

Here fpare me not j if heaven I win,

On earth I gladly fuffer.

5

But curb my heart, forgive my guilt,

Make Thou my patience firmer,

For they muft mifs the good Thou wilt,

Who at Thy teachings murmur.

6

Then deal with me as feems Thee beft,

Thy grace will help me bear it,

If but at laft I fee Thy reft,

And with my Saviour fhare it.

13



PENITENCE.

(Index of Tunes, XL.)
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I fee the threatening danger,

And fhrink in fore alarm,

As were I yet a ftranger

To Thy protecting arm
j

As though the woes that grieve me

To Thee were all unknown
;

Nor Thou wouldft then relieve me

When other aid is gone.

3

O Father, look upon me,

So tried within, without

;

With pitying grace look on me,

Forgive my faithlefs doubt

;

My heart for grief doth languifh,

Thou feeft it, my God !

foothe my conference
-

' anguifh,

Lift off my farrows' load.

4

1 know Thy thoughts are ever

Of peace and love towards me,

Thy purpofe changes never,

Could I but build on Thee !

That Thou fulfilleft furely

Thy promifes, dear Lord,

Here I can ftand fecurely,

My life is in Thy Word

5

Then let thy faith be ftronger,

My foul, (hake off thy fears
;

Thou foon malt weep no longer

Though bitter now thy tears
;

Thy Saviour's love hath found thee,

He comes, He comes at laft
;

His light is breaking round thee,

The clouds and ftorms are paft I



PENITENCE,
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Bitter tears my heart oft fheddeth

As it dreadeth

I am paft Thy mercy's fcope.



PENITENCE.

3

Peace 1 cannot find, oh take me,

Lord, and make me
From the yoke of evil free

j

Calm this longing never-fleeping,

Still my weeping,

Grant me hope once more in Thee.

4
Lord, wilt Thou be wroth for ever ?

Oh deliver

Me from all I mod deferved
j

*Tis Thyfelf, dear Lord, haft fought me,

Thou haft taught me
Thee to feek from whom I fwerved.

5

Thou, my God and King, haft known me,

Yet haft fhown me
True and loving is Thy will

;

Though my heart from Thee oft ranges,

Through its changes,

Lord, Thy love is faithful ftill.

6

Blefs my trials thus to fever

Me for ever

From the love of felf and fin
;

Let me through them fee Thee clearer,

Find Thee nearer,

Grow more like to Thee within.

7

In the patience that Thou lendeft

All Thou fendeft

I embrace, I will be ftill
;

Bend this ftubborn heart, I pray Thee,

To obey Thee,

Calmly waiting on Thy will.

8

Here I bring my will, oh take it,

Thine, Lord, make it,

Calm this troubled heart of mine
;

In Thy ftrength I too may conquer,

Wait no longer,

Show in me Thy grace Divine.
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PENITENCE.

True, I have tranigrefTd Thy will,

Oft have grieved Thee by my fin,

Yet I know Thou lov'ft me ftill,

For I hear Thy voice within
j

Then, though fin accufes me,

Jefus, I will cleave to Thee.

3

Here the Chriftians oft muft bear

Many a crofs and bitter fmart

;

If their lot in this I mare,

Shall I waver or depart ?

Loyal ftill my heart (hall be,

Jefus, ftill I cleave to Thee.

4

Well I know this life of ours

Is but as a fleeting dream
j

Round us darknefs ever lowers,

Death is nearer than we deem
;

Who knows what to-day may fee ?

Jefus, I will cleave to Thee.

5

If I die, I do but ceafe

Sooner from this toil and care,

And I reft in perfect peace

In the grave, fince Thou wert there
j

There Thy light (hall comfort me,

There too I will cleave to Thee.

Then, Lord Jefu, Thou art mine,

Till Thou bring me to that place

Where I mail for ever fhine

In Thy light, and fee Thy face :

Bleffed will that haven be !

Jefus, I will cleave to Thee.
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2. *Tis Thy Father's will towards us

Thou fhouldft end Thy work at length
;

Hence in Thee are centred thus

Perfect wifdom, love, and ftrength,

That Thou none fhouldft lofe of thofe

Whom He gave Thee, though they roam

'Wilder'd here amid their foes,

Thou fhouldft bring them fafely home.



PENITENCE.

3 Look upon our bonds, and fee

How doth all creation groan

'Neath the yoke of vanity,

Make Thy full redemption known.

Still we wreftle, cry, and pray,

Held in bitter bondage faft,

Though the foul would break away

Into higher things at laft.

4 Lord, we do not aflc for reft

For the flefh, we only pray

Thou wouldft do as feems Thee beft,

Ere yet comes our parting day
j

But our fpirit clings to Thee,

Will not, dare not, let Thee go,

Until Thou have fet her free

From the bonds that caufe her woe.

5 Ours the fault it is, we own,

We are (laves to felf and (loth,

Yet oh leave us not alone

In the living death we loathe !

CrunYd beneath our burden's weight,

Crying at Thy feet we fall,

Point the path, though fteep and ftrait,

Thou didft open once for all.

6 Ah how dearly were we bought

Not to ferve the world or fin
j

By the work that Thou haft wrought

Muft Thou make us pure within,

Wholly pure and free,—in us

Be Thine image now reftored :

Fill'd from out Thy fulnefs thus

Grace for grace on us is pour'd.

7 Draw us to Thy crofs, O Love,

Crucify with Thee whate'er

Cannot dwell with Thee above
;

Lead us to thofe regions fair !

Courage ! long the time may feem,

Yet His day is coming faft
;

We (hall be like them that dream

When our freedom dawns at laft.
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PENITENCE.

My fin is very fore and great,

I weep and mourn its load beneath
;

O free me from this heavy weight,

My Saviour, through Thy precious death
j

And with my Father for me plead

That Thou haft fuffer'd in my (lead

;

From me the burden then is roll'd,

And I lay hold

On Thy dear promifes of old.

And of Thy mercy now beftow

True Chriftian faith on me, O Lord !

That all the fweetnefs I may know

That in Thy holy crofs is ftored

$

Love Thee o'er earthly pride or pelf,

And love my neighbour as myfelf
$

And when at laft is come my end,

Be Thou my Friend,

From all affaults my foul defend.

Glory to God in higheft heaven,

The Father of eternal love
;

To His dear Son, for finners given,

Whofe watchful grace we daily prove
j

To God the Holy Ghoft on high
j

Oh ever be His comfort nigh,

And teach us, free from fin and fear,

To pleafe Him here,

And ferve Him in the finlefs fphere 1



PENITENCE.

(Index of Tunes, lxv.)
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PENITENCE.

2

Since but the pure in heart are bleft

5

The Holy Spirit Thou haft given,

With promifed vifion of their God, The wondrous pledge of love divine,

Sore fear and anguifh fill my breaft, Who fills our hearts with joys of heaven,

Rememb'ring all the ways I trod
j And bids us earthly toys refign

j

Mourning I fee my loft eftate, Oh let His feal be on my heart,

And yet in faith I dare to cry, Oh take Him nevermore away,

Oh let my evil nature die, Until this flefhly houfe decay,

Another heart in me create ! And Thou fhalt bid me hence depart.

3

Enough, Lord, that my foe too well

6

But ah ! my coward fpirit droops,

Hath lured me once away from Thee
; Sick with the fear that enters in

Henceforth I know his craft how fell, Whene'er a foul to bondage ftoops,

And all his deep-laid fnares I flee. And wears the fhameful yoke of fin

;

Lord, through the Spirit whom Thy Son Oh quicken with the ftrength that flows

Hath bidden us in prayer to afk, From out the Eternal Fount of Life,

Arm us with might that every taflc, My foul half-fainting in the ftrife,

Whate'er we do, in Thee be done. And make an end of all my woes.

4

Unworthy am I of Thy grace,

7

I cling unto Thy grace alone,

So deep are my tranfgreflions, Lord, Thy fteadfaft oath my only reft
j

And yet once more I feek Thy face

;

To Thee, Heart-fearcher, all is known

My God, have mercy, nor reward That lieth hidden in my breaft
;

My fins and follies, dark and vain
;

Thy joy, O Spirit, on me pour,

Reject, reject me not in wrath, Thy fervent will my floth infpire,

But let Thy funfhine now beam forth, So mall I have my heart's defire,

And quicken me with hope again. And ferve and praife Thee evermore.
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PRAYER.

All hallow'd be Thy name, O Lord !

Oh let us firmly keep Thy Word,

And lead, according to Thy name,

A holy life, untouch'd by blame
;

Let no falfe teachings do us hurt

—

All poor deluded fouls convert.

Thy kingdom come ! Thine let it be

In time, and through eternity !

Oh let Thy Holy Spirit dwell

With us, to rule and guide us well

;

From Satan's mighty power and rage

Preferve Thy Church from age to age.

Thy will be done on earth, O Lord,

As where in heaven Thou art adored !

Patience in time of grief beftow,

Obedience true through weal and woe
j

Strength, tempting wifhes to control

That thwart Thy will within the foul.

Give us to-day our daily bread,

Let us be duly clothed and fed,

And keep Thou from our homes afar

Famine and peftilence and war,

That we may live in godly peace,

UnvexM by cares and avarice.

Forgive our fins, that they no more

May grieve and haunt us as before,

As we forgive their trefpafles

Who unto as have done amifs
j

Thus let us dwell in charity,

And ferve each other willingly.

Into temptation lead us not,

And when the foe doth war and plot

Againft our fouls on every hand,

Then, arm'd with faith, oh may we ftand

Againft him as a valiant hoft,

Through comfort of the Holy Ghoft.

8

Deliver us from evil, Lord,

The days are dark and foes abroad
i

Redeem us from the fecond death,

And when we yield our dying breath,

Confole us, grant us calm releafe,

And take our fouls to Thee in peace.

Amen ! that is, fo let it be !

Strengthen our faith and truft in Thee,

That we may doubt not, but believe

That what we afk we fhall receive
;

Thus in Thy name and at Thy word

We fay Amen, now hear us, Lord •
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PRAYER.

2

And grant me, Lord, to do,

5

And let me be with all

With ready heart and willing, In peace and friendship living,

Whate'er Thou (halt command, As far as Chriftians may.

My calling here fulfilling, And if Thou aught art giving

And do it when I ought, Of wealth and honours fair,

With all my ftrength, and blefs Oh this refufe me not,

The work. I thus have wrought, That nought be mingled there

For Thou mud give fuccefs. Of goods unjuftly got.

6

And if a longer life

3

And let me promife nought

But I can keep it truly, Be here on earth decreed me,

Abftain fiom idle words, And Thou through many a ftrife

And guard my lips ftill duly
j

To age at laft wilt lead me,

And grant, when in my place Thy patience in me fhed,

I muft and ought to fpeak, Avert all fin and fhame,

My words due power and grace, And crown my hoary head

Nor let me wound the weak. With pure untarnifiYd fame.

4 7

If dangers gather round, Let nothing that may chance,

Still keep me calm and fearlefs
j

Me from my Saviour fever
j

Help me to bear the crofs And dying with Him, take

When life is dark and cheerlefs

;

My foul to Thee for ever
;

To overcome my foe And let my body have

With words and actions kind
j

A little fpace to flecp

When counfel I would know, Befide my fathers' grave,

Good counfel let me find. And friends that o'er it weep

8

And when the Day is come,

And all the dead are waking,

Oh reach me down Thy hand,

Thyfelf my (lumbers breaking
;

Then let me hear Thy voice,

And change this earthly frame,

And bid me aye rejoice

With thofe who love Thy name.

14
J
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Yet more from Thee I dare to claim,

Whose goodnefs is unbounded
;

Oh let me ne'er be put to fhame,

My hope be ne'er confounded
;

But e'en in death ftill find Thee true,

And in that hour, elfe lonely,

Truft Thee only,

Not aught that I can do,

For fuch falfe truft I fore mould rue.

3

Oh grant that from my very heart

My foes be all forgiven,

Forgive my fins and heal their fmart,

And grant new life from heaven
;

Thy word, that bleffed food, beftow,

Which bed the foul canft nourifh
;

Make it flourifh

Through all the ftorms of woe

That elfe my faith might overthrow.

4

Then be the world my foe or friend,

Keep me to her a ftranger,

Thy fteadfaft foldier to the end,

Through pleafure and through danger
j

From Thee alone comes fuch high grace,

No works of ours obtain it,

Or can gain it
j

Our pride hath here no place,

'Tis Thy free promife we embrace.

5

Help me, for I am weak ; I fight,

Yet fcarce can battle longer
j

I cling but to Thy grace and might,

'Tis Thou muft make me ftronger
j

When fore temptations are my lot,

And tempefts round me lower,

Break their power.

So, through deliverance wrought,

I know that Thou forfak'ft me not

!
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PRAYER.

Yes, draw me to the Son, O Father,

That fo the Son may draw me up to Thee.

Let every power within me gather,

To own Thy fway, O Spirit,—rule in me,

That fo the peace of God may in me dwell,

And I may fing for joy and praife Thee welJ.

Grant me Thy Spirit ; then my praifes

Will found aright, no jarring tone or word
j

Sweet are the fongs the heart then raifes,

Then I can pray in truth and fpirit, Lord
;

Thy Spirit bears mine up on eagles' wing,

To join the pfalms the heavenly choirs now fing.

For He can plead for me with fighings

That are unutterable to lips like mine
;

He bids me pray with earneft cryings,

Bears witnefs with my foul that I am Thine,

Co-heir with Chrift, and thus may dare to fay,

O Abba, Father, hear me when I pray.

When thus Thy Spirit in me burneth,

And makes this cry to break from out my heart,

Thy heart, O Father, toward me yearneth,

And longs all precious blefTings to impart,

Thy ready love rejoiceth to fulfil

The prayer breathed out according to Thy will.

And what Thy Spirit thus hath taught me
To feek from Thee, mull needs be fuch a prayer

As Thou wilt grant, through Him who bought me,

And raifed me up to be Thy child and heir
j

In Jena's name fearlefs I feek Thy face,

And take from Thee, my Father, grace for grace.

joy ! our hope and truft are founded

On His fure Word, and witnefs in the heart
j

1 know Thy mercies are unbounded, •

And all good gifts Thou freely wilt impart,

Nay, more is lavinYd by Thy bounteous hand,

Than we can afk or feek or underftand.

joy ! In His name we draw near Thee,

Who ever pleadeth for the fons of men
;

1 afk in faith and Thou wilt hear me,

In Him Thy promifes are all Amen.
O joy for me ! and praife be ever Thine,

Whofe wondrous love has made fuch blefTings mine !
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PRAYER.
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As toward her fun the funflower turns,

Towards Thee, my Sun, my fpirit yearns
j

Oh would that free from fin I might

Thus follow evermore Thy Light !

But fin hath fo within me wrought,

Such deadly ficknefs on me brought,

My languid foul fits drooping here

And cannot reach the heavenly fphere.



PRAYER.

Ah how (hall I my freedom win ?

How break this heavy yoke of fin ?

My fainting fpirit thirds for Thee,

Come, Lord, to help and fet me free.

My heart is fet to do Thy will,

But all my deeds are faulty (till
j

My beft attempts are nothing worth,

But foiTd with cleaving taint of earth,

6

Remember that I am Thy child,

Forgive whate'er my foul defiled,

Blot out my fins, that I may rife

Freely to Thee beyond the ikies.

7

Help me to love the world no more,

Be Mafter of my houfe and (lore,

The (hield of faith around me throw,

And break the arrows of my foe.

8

Fain would my heart henceforward be

Fix'd, O my God, alone on Thee,

That heart and foul, by Thee poffeft,

May find in Thee their perfect reft.

9

Begone, ye pleafures falfe and vain,

Untafted, undefired remain !

In heaven alone thofe joys abound,

Where all my true delight is found.

10

Oh take away whate'er has (rood

Between me and the Higheft Good
;

I aflc no better boon than this,

To find in God my only blifs.
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PRAYER.
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Rich are Thy gifts ! 'Twas God that gave

Body and foul, and all I have

In this poor life of labour
;

Oh grant that I may through Thy grace

Ufe all my powers to mow Thy praife,

And ferve and help my neighbour
;

From all falfe doclrine keep me, Lord
j

All lies and malice from me ward
j

In every crofs uphold Thou me,

That I may bear it patiently
;

Lord Jefus Chrift !

My God and Lord ! My God and Lord !

In death Thy comfort ftill afford.

Ah Lord, let Thy dear angels come

At my laft end, to bear me home,

That I may die unfearing
;

And in its narrow chamber keep

My body fafe in painlefs deep

Until my Lord's appearing;

And then from death awaken me,

That thefe mine eyes with joy may fee,

O Son of God, Thy glorious face,

My Saviour, and my Fount of Grace !

Lord Jefus Chrift !

Receive my prayer, receive my prayer,

Thy love will I for aye declare.
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Incline a gracious ear to me,

And hear the prayers I raife to Thee,

Show forth Thy power and hafte to fave !

For woes and fear

Surround me here,

Oh fwiftly fend the help I crave !

3

My God and Shield, now let Thy power

Be unto me a mighty tower,

Whence I may freely, bravely, fight

Againft the foes

That round me clofe,

For fierce are they and great their might.

4

Thy Word hath faid, Thou art my Rock,

The Stronghold that can fear no lhock,

My help, my fafety, and my life,

Howe'er diftrefs

And dangers prefs
;

What then mail daunt me in the ftrife ?

5

The world for me hath falfely fet

Full many a fecret fnare and net,

Dark lies, delufions fweet and vain
j

Lord, hear my prayers,

And break thefe fnares,

And make my path before me plain.

With Thee, Lord, would I caft my lot

;

My God, my God, forfake me not,

O faithful God, for I commend

My foul to Thee
;

Deliver me

Both now, and when this life muft end.
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PRAYER,
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Tune.—" When on the crofs the Saviour hung."
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PRAYER.

It ftands not in the power of man

To bring to pafs the wifeft plan

So furely that it cannot fail
;

Thy counfel, Higheft, mull enfure

That our poor wifdom mail avail.

A man oft thinks within his breaft,

That lot for him were furely beft,

This, that his Father may ordain,

Were hurtful j—yet, behold, it proves

This is his blefling, that his bane.

Then, O my Father, hear my cry,

Grant me true judgment from on high,

On my own will I would not build;

Be Thou my Friend and Counfellor,

So what is beft mail be fulfilled.

And if this work be Thine, oh blefs

Our poor weak efforts with fuccefs
;

If not, deny it, change our mind,

—

Whate'er Thou workeft not will foon

Difperfe like fand before the wind.

Grant us what is our trueft good,

And not what pleafes flefli and blood
;

Our inmoft fpirits do Thou prove,

Our higheft aim, our beft delight,

Shall be Thy glory and Thy love.
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a Look upon me, Lord, I pray Thee,

Let Thy Spirit dwell in mine

;

Thou haft fought me, Thou haft bought me,

Only Thee to know I pine
;

Let me find Thee—let me find Thee !

Take my heart and grant me Thine.

3 Nought I afk for, nought I ftrive for,

But Thy grace fo rich and free,

That Thou giveft whom Thou loveft,

And who truly cleave to Thee

;

Let me find Thee— let me find Thee !

He hath all things who hath Thee.

4. Earthly treafure, mirth and pleafure,

Glorious name, or richeft hoard,

Are but weary, void and dreary,

To the heart that longs for God
;

Let me find Thee— let me find Thee !

I am ready, mighty Lord.



CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.
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4 Faith feels the Spirit's kindling breath

In love and hope that conquer death
;

Faith worketh hourly joy in God,

And trufts and blefles e'en the rod.

5 We thank Thee then, O God of heaven,

That Thou to us this faith haft given

In Jefus Chrift Thy Son, who is

Our only Fount and Source of bliis

Faith finds in Chrift whate'er we need

To fave or ftrengthen Ub indeed,

Receives the grace He lends us down,

And makes us (hare His crofs and crown.

Faith in the confeience worketh peace,

And bids the mourner's weeping ceafe
;

By Faith the children's place we claim,

And give all honour to One Name.

6 Now from His fulnefs grant each foul

The rightful faith's true end and goal,

The bleftednefs no foes deftroy,

Eternal love and light and joy.



CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.
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CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

Through our own force we nothing can,

Straight were we loft for ever
j

But for us fights the proper Man,

By God fent to deliver.

Afk ye who this may be ?

Jefus Chrift is He.

Of Sabaoth Lord,

Sole God to be adored

—

*T is He muft win the battle.

3

And were the world with devils fill'd,

All eager to devour us,

Our fouls to fear mould little yield,

They cannot overpower us.

Their dreaded Prince no more

Harms us as of yore
;

Look grim as he may,

DoomM is his ancient fway,

A word can overthrow him.

Still mall they leave that Word His migh

And yet no thanks mail merit
j

Still is He with us in the fight,

By His good gifts and Spirit.

E'tn fhould they take our life,

Wealth, name, child, or wife

—

Though all thefe be gone,

Yet-nothing have they won,

God's kingdom ours abideth !

15
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Tune.—" Not in anger, Mighty God."
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Wake and watch, or elfe thy night

Chrift can ne'er enlighten
;

Far off ftill will feem the light

That thy path mould brighten
j

God demands

Willing hands,

Hearts His love conferring,

—

Such He fills with blefling.



CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

Watch againft the world that frowns

Darkly to difmay thee
;

Watch, when (he thy wifhes crowns,

Smiling to betray thee
j

Watch and fee

Thou art free

From falfe friends that charm thee,

While they feek to harm thee.

Watch againft thyfelf, my foul,

See thou do not ftifle

Grace that mould thy thoughts control,

Nor with mercy trifle
;

Pride and fin

Lurk within,

All thy hopes to fcatter;

Lift not, when they flatter.

5

But while watching, alfo fee

That thou pray unceafing,

For the Lord inuft make thee free
t

Strength and faith increafing,

So to do

Service true
j

Let not floth enflave thee,

Pray, and He will fave thee.

Courage then, for He will give

All that we are needing,

Through the Son, in whom we live,

Who for us is pleading.

Day by day

Watch and pray,

While the tempefts lower,

Till He comes with power.



CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

(Index of Tunes, xxvm.)
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Tune.—" Ere yet the dawn hath filPd the Ikies."
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CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

His arms are open, thither flee !

There reft and peace are waiting thee,

The deathlefs crown of righteoufneis,

The entrance to eternal blifs
;

He gives thee this !

3

Then combat well, of nought afraid,

For thus His follower thou art made,

Each battle teaches thee to fight,

Each foe to be a braver knight,

ArmM with His might.

4
If ftorms of fierce temptation rife,

Unmoved I'll face the frowning ikies
j

If but the heart is true indeed,

Chrift will be with me in my need,

—

His own could bleed.

I flee away to Thy dear crofs,

For hope is there for every lofs,

Healing for every wound and woe,

There all the ftrength of love I know,

And feel its glow.

6

Before the Holy One I fall,

The Eternal Sacrifice for all
j

His death has freed us from our load,

Peace on the anguinYd foul beftow'd,

Brought us to God.

7

How then mould I go mourning on ?

I look to Thee,—my fears are gone,

With Thee is reft that cannot ceafe,

For Thou haft wrought us full releafe,

And made our peace.

8

Thy word hath ftill its glorious powers,

The nobleft chivalry is ours
;

Thou, for whom to die is gain,

1 bring Thee here my all, oh deign

T"accept and reign !



CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.
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My fins are more than I can bear,

Yet not for this will I defpair,

I know to death and to the grave

The Father gave

His deareft Son, that He might fave.

To Him I live and die alone,

Death cannot part Him from His own
$

Living or dying, I am His

Who only is

Our comfort, and our gate of blifs.

This is my folace, day by day,

When fnares and death befet my way,

I know that at the morn of doom

From out the tomb

With joy to meet Him I mall come.

Then I fhall fee God face to face,

I doubt it not, through Jefu's grace,

Amid the joys prepared for me !

Thanks be to Thee

Who giveft us the viftory !

Amen, dear God ! now fend us faith,

And at the laft a happy death
;

And grant us all ere long to be

In heaven with Thee,

To praife Thee there eternally.
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a Wreftle, till thy zeal is burning

And thy love is glowing warm,

All that earth can give thee fpurning :
—

Half love will not bide the ftorm.

3 Combat, though thy life thou giveft,

Storm the kingdom, but prevail

;

Let not him with whom thou ftriveft

Ever make thee faint or quail.

4 Perfect truth will never waver,

Wars with evil day and night,

Changes not for fear or favour,

Only cares to win the fight.

5 Perfect truth will love to follow

Watchfully our Mafter's ways
;

Seeks not comfort poor and hollow.

Looks not for reward or praife.

6 Perfecl truth from worldly pleafure,

Worldly turmoil, ftands apart
j

For in heaven is hid our treafure,

There muft alfo be the heart.

7 Soldiers of the Crofs, take courage !

Watch and war 'mid fear and pain
j

Daily conquering fin and forrow,

Till our King o'er earth mail reign.



CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.
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Love I know accepteth nought,

Save what Thou, O Love, haft wrought

;

Offer Thou my facrifice,

Elfe to God it cannot rife.

Slay in me the wayward will,

Earthly fenfe and paflion kill,

Tear felf-love from out my heart,

Though it coft me bitter fmart.

Kindle, Mighty Love, the pyre,

Quick confume me in Thy fire,

Fain were I of felf bereft,

Nought but Thee within me left.

So may God, the Righteous, brook

On my facrifice to look,

In whofe fight no gift has worth

Save a Chrift-like life on earth.



CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.
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CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

He who hitherto hath fed me,

And to many a joy hath led me,

Is and mail be ever mine
j

He who did fo gently fchool me,

He who ftill doth guide and rule me,

Will not leave me now to pine.

3

Shall I weary me with fretting

O'er vain trifles, and regretting

Things that never can remain ?

I will ftrive but that to win me

That can fhed true reft within me,

Reft the world mult feek in vain.

4

When my heart with longing fickens,

Hope again my courage quickens,

For my wifh (hall be fulfill'd,

If it pleafe His love moft tender
j

Life and foul I all furrender

Unto Him on whom I build.

5

Well He knows how beft to grant me

All the longing hopes that haunt me

;

All things have their proper day
j

I would dictate to Him never,

As God wills fo be it ever,

When He wills I will obey.

If on earth He bids me linger,

He will guide me with His finger

Through the years that now look dim
y

All that earth has fleets and changes

As a river onward ranges,

But I reft in peace on Him.
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CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.
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CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

Hath my heart been wavering long,

Have I dallied oft with wrong,

Now at laft I firmly fay,

—

All my will to this I give,

Only to my God to live,

And to ferve Him night and day.

3

Lord, I offer at Thy feet

All I have moft dear and fweet,

Lo ! I keep no fecret hoard :

Try my heart, and lurks there aught

Falfe within its inmoft thought,

Take it hence this moment, Lord !

4

I will fhun no toil or wo,

Where Thou leaded I will go,

Be my pathway plain or rough
j

If but every hour may be

Spent in work that pleafes Thee,

Ah, dear Lord, it is enough !

5

Thee I make my choice alone,

Make for ever, Lord, Thine own

All my powers of foul and mind
j

Here I give myfelf away,

Let the cov'nant ftand for aye

That my hand to-day hath fign'd.



CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.
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Well for him who nothing knoweth

But his God, whofe boundlefs love

Makes the heart wherein it gloweth

Calm and pure as faints above !

3

Well for him who all forfaking

Walketh not in fhadows vain,

But the path of peace is taking

Through this vale of tears and pain !

Oh that we our hearts might fever

From earth's tempting vanities,

Fixing them on Him for ever

In whom all our fulnefs lies !

Oh that ne'er our eyes might wander

From our God, fo might we ceafe

Ever o'er our fins to ponder,

And our confcience be at peace !

Thou abyfs of love and goodnefs,

Draw us by Thy crofs to Thee,

That our fenfes, foul, and fpirit,

Ever one with Chrirt may be ]
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Tune.—" Deal with me, God, in mercy now.*"
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2 Thou feed whatfoe'er I need,

Thou feeft it, and pitieft me

;

Thy fwift companions hither fpeed,

Ere yet my woes are told to Thee
;

Thou heareft, Father, ere we cry,

Shall I not ftill before Thee lie ?

3 I leave to Thee whate'er is mine,

And in Thy will I calmly reft
;

I know that richeft gifts are Thine,

Thou canft and Thou wilt make me bleft,

For Thou haft promifed, and our Lord

Will never break His promifed word.

4. Thou lov'ft me, Father, with the love

Wherewith Thou lovedil Chrift Thy Son,

And fo a brightnefs from above

Still glads me though my tears may run,

For in Thy love I find and know
What all the world could ne'er beftow.

5 Then I can let the world go by,

And yet be ftill and reft in Thee,

I fit, I walk, I ftand, I lie,

Thou ever watcheft over me,

And when the yoke is prefling fore

I think, my God lives evermore !
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

What can thefe anxious cares avail thee,

Thefe never-ceafing moans and fighs ?

What can it help, if thou bewail thee

O'er each dark moment as it flies ?

Our crofs and trials do but prefs

The heavier for our bitternefs.

3

Only be ftill and wait His leifure

In cheerful hope, with heart content

To take whate'er thy Father's pleafure

And all-deferving love hath fent,

Nor doubt our inmoft wants are known

To Him who chofe us for His own.

4
He knows the time for joy, and truly

Will fend it when He fees it meet,

When He has tried and purged thee throughly

And finds thee free from all deceit,

He comes to thee all unaware

And makes thee own His loving care.

5

Nor think amid the heat of trial

That God hath caft thee off unheard,

That he whofe hopes meet no denial

Muft furely be of God preferred
;

Time pafTes and much change doth bring,

And fets a bound to everything.

6

All are alike before the Higheft.

*Tis eafy to our God, we know,

To raife thee up though low thou lieft,

To make the rich man poor and low
j

True wonders ftill by Him are wrought

Who fetteth up and brings to nought.

7

Sing, pray, and keep His ways unfwerving,

So do thine own part faithfully,

And truft His Word, though undeferving,

Thou yet malt find it true for thee
j

God never yet forfook at need

The foul that trufted Him indeed.

1L
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a Whate'er my God ordains is right,

He never will deceive me
j

He leads me by the proper path,

I know He will not leave me,

And take content

What He hath fent

;

His hand can turn my griefs away,

And patiently I wait His day.

3 Whate'er my God ordains is right,

His loving thought attends m;
j

No poifon'd draught the cup can be

That my Phyfician fends me,

But medicine due
j

For God is true,

And on that changelefs truth I build,

And all my heart with hope is filPd.

4 Whate'er my God ordains is right,

Though now this cup in drinking

May bitter feem to my faint heart,

I take it all unfhrinking
j

Tears pafs away

With dawn of day,

Sweet comfort yet fhall fill my heart,

And pain and forrow (hall depart.

5 Whate'er my God ordains is right,

Here fhall my ftand be taken
;

Though forrow, need, or death be mine,

Yet am I not forfaken,

My Father's care

Is around me there,

He holds me that I fhall not fall,

And fo to Him I leave it all.

—>««4
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Tune.—" Our Father, Thou in heaven above.'"
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2 Ah whither now for comfort turn ?

For Thee, my Jefus, do I yearn,

In Thee have I, howe'er diftreft,

Found ever counfel, aid, and reft
j

I cannot all forfaken be

While ftill my heart can truft in Thee.

3 Jefus, my only God and Lord,

What fweetnefs in Thy name is ftored !

So dark and hopelefs is no grief

But Thy fweet Name can bring relief,

So keen no forrows' rankling dart

But Thy fweet Name can heal my heart.

4 The world can fhow no truth like Thine,

And therefore will I not repine
j

I know Thou wilt forfake me not,

Thy truth is fix'd, though dark my lot
$

Thou art my Shepherd, and Thy fheep

From every real harm Thou wilt keep.

5 Jefus, my boaft, my light, my joy,

The treafure nought can e'er deftroy,

No words, no fong that I can frame

Speak half the fweetnefs of Thy name
j

They only all its power fhall prove

Whofe hearts have learnt Thy faith and love.

6 How many a time I've fadly faid,

Far better were it I were dead,

Far better ne'er the light to fee

If I had not this joy in Thee
j

For he who hath not Thee in faith,

His very life is merely death.

7 Jefus, my Bridegroom and my crown,

If Thou but fmile, the world may frown

In Thee lie depths of joy untold.

Far richer than her richeft gold
;

Whene'er I do but think of Thee,

Thy dews drop down and folace me
;

8 Whene'er I hope in Thee, my Friend

Thy comfort and Thy peace defcend
j

Whene'er in grief I pray and fing,

I feel new courage in me fpring
$

Thy Spirit witneffes that this

Is foretafte of the eternal blifs.

9 Then while I live this life of care

The crofs for Thee I'll gladly bear

Grant me a patient, willing mood,

I know that it fhall work my good
;

Help me to do my tafk aright,

That it may ftand before Thy fight

io Let me this flefh and blood control,

From fin and fhame preferve my foul,

And keep me fteadfaft in the faith,

Then I am Thine in life and death
j

Jefus, Confoler, bend to me,

Ah would I were e'en now with Thee !
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a Do with me as it pleafes

Thy heart, O Son of God
j

When anguifh on me feizes,

Help me to bear my load
j

Nor then my forrows lengthen,

But take me hence on high
j

My fearful heart, oh ftrengthen,

And let me calmly die.

3 When all around is darkling,

Thy name and crofs, frill bright,

Deep in my heart are fparkling,

Like ftars in blackeft night
j

Appear Thou in Thy forrow,

For Thine was woe indeed,

And from Thy crofs I borrow

All comfort heart can need.

4 Thou diedft for me,—oh hide me
When tempefts round me roll

;

Through all my foes, oh guide me,

Receive my trembling foul

:

If I but grafp Thee firmer,

What matters pain when paft ?

Hath he a caufe to murmur
Who reaches heaven at laft ?

5 Oh write my name, I pray Thee,

Now in the book of life
j

So let me here obey Thee,

And there, where joys are rife,

For ever bloom before Thee,

Thy perfect freedom prove,

And tell, as I adore Thee,

How faithful was Thy love.

r
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Tune.—" Jefus Chrift, my fure Defence."

dS 22 -&-

f '¥- T
my
the

-&
aiH

In
Wait

J-

¥

Thy
ing

-z±-

heart

pa
and
tient

A
hands,

&-
(S>- 42-

God,
end

¥-

j± 1zz
Bt

t

re

dif

-&- T
Calm - ly

That Thy

QT=g=g

r
now
aim

my
in

Tout
all

pof
clof

r

A

es,

es:

?Z ^t

8 22
p

22:iS -o-

t&-
Stripp'd of

m m± &-

felf, how fweet her

l

A.

reft

222Z ZZ?Z

Z±Bt-&-

Fr T
her

n©1-

-©-

On

B^fe

lov

d

ing

J-

t±

Fa

J
-(9-

- trier's breaft.



And my foul repineth not,

Well content whate'er befall her
j

Murmurs, wimes, of felf-will,

Doom'd to death, no more enthrall her
j

Reftlefs thoughts, that fret and crave,

Slumber in her Saviour's grave.

3

And my foul doth ceafe from cares,

From the thoughts that fore perplex us,

That deftroy the inner peace,

For like (harpeft thorns they vex us
j

He who made her careth well,

She but feeks in peace to dwell.

4

And my foul defpaireth not,

Loves Him raoft when fad and lonely

;

Grief that wrings and breaks the heart

Comes to thofe who hate Him only
j

They who love Him ftill poffefs

Comfort in their worft diftrefs.

5

And my foul complaineth not,

For no pain or fears difmay her,

Still me clings to God in faith,

Trufts Him though He feem to flay her.

*T is when flefh and blood repine,

Sun of joy, Thou canft not fhine.

Thus my foul is ftill and waits,

Every murmuring word me hufhes,

Conquering thus the pain or wrong

That the reftlefs fpirit crushes
j

Like a filent ocean, bright

With her Maker's praife and light.
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Tune.—" Heart and heart together bound."
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

God ! Thou art my rock of ftrength,

And my home is in Thine arms,

Thou wilt fend me help at length,

And I feel no wild alarms.

Sin nor Death can pierce the fhield

Thy defence has o'er me thrown,

Up to Thee myfelf I yield,

And my forrows are Thine own.

Thou my fhelter from the blaft,

Thou my ftrong defence art ever
j

Though my forrows thicken faft,

Yet I know Thou leav'ft me never
j

When my foe puts forth his might,

And would tread me in the duft,

To this rock I take my flight,

And I conquer him through truft.

4

When my trials tarry long,

Unto Thee I look and wait,

Knowing none, though keen and ftrong,

Can my faith in Thee abate.

And this faith I long have nurlt,

Comes alone, O God, from Thee
j

Thou my heart didft open firft,

Thou didft fet this hope in me.

Chriftians ! caft on Him your load,

To your tower of refuge fly
;

Know He is the Living God,

Ever to His creatures nigh.

Seek His ever-open door

In your hours of utmoft need
;

All your hearts before Him pour,

He will fend you help with fpeed.

But haft thou fome darling plan,

Cleaving to the things of earth ?

Leaneft thou for aid on man ?

Thou wilt find him nothing worth.

Rather truft the One alone

Whofe is endlefs power and love,

And the help He gives His own

Thou in very deed malt prove.

Yea, on Thee, my God, I reft,

Letting life float calmly on,

For I know the laft is beft,

When the crown of joy is won.

In Thy might all things I bear,

In Thy love find bitters fweet,

And with all my grief and care

Sit in patience at Thy feet.

8

O my foul, why art thou vex'd ?

Let things go as e'en they will

;

Though to thee they feem perplex'd,

Yet His order they fulfil.

Here He is Thy ftrength and guard,

Power to harm thee here has none
;

Yonder will He each reward

For the works he here has done.

Let Thy mercy's wings be fpread

O'er me, keep me clofe to Thee,

In the peace Thy love doth ihed,

Let me dwell eternally :

Be my All j in all I do

Let me only feek Thy will,

Where the heart to Thee is true,

All is peaceful, calm, and ftill.
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

If forrow comes, He fent it,

In Him I put my truft -

y

I never (hall repent it,

For He is true and juft,

And loves to blefs us ftill

;

My life and foul, I owe them

To Him who doth beftow them,

Let Him do as He will.

Whate'er mail be His pleafure

Is furely beft for me
j

He gave His deareft treafure

That our weak hearts might fee

How good His will t'ward us
j

And in His Son He gave us

Whate'er could blefs and fave us ;

—

Praife Him who loveth thus !

Oh praife Him, for He never

Forgets our daily need
j

Oh bleft the hour whenever

To Him our thoughts can fpeed
;

Yea, all the time we fpend

Without Him is but wafted,

Till we His joy have tafted,

The joy that hath no end.

For when the world is parting

With all its pomp and pride,

All we were here amaffing

No longer may abide
j

But in our earthy bed,

Where foftly we are fleeping,

God hath us in His keeping,

To wake us from the dead.

Then though on earth I fuffer

Much trial, well I know

I merit ways ftill rougher,

And 'tis to heaven I go
j

For Chrift I know and love,

To Him I now am hafting,

And gladnefs everlafting

With Him this heart mall prove

For fuch His will who made us,

The Father feeks our good
;

The Son hath grace to aid us,

And fave us by His blood
;

His Spirit rules our ways,

By faith in us abiding,

To heaven our footfteps guiding
j

To Him be thanks and praife.
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

Then this our comfort is alone,

That we may meet before Thy throne,

And cry, O faithful God, to Thee

For refcue from our mifery :

To Thee may raife our hearts and eyes,

Repenting fore with bitter fighs,

And feek Thy pardon for our fin,

And refpite from our griefs within :

For Thou haft promifed gracioufly

To hear all thofe who cry to Thee,

Through Him whofe Name alone is great,

Our Saviour and our Advocate.

And thus we come, O God, to-day,

And all our woes before Thee lay,

For tried, forfaken, lo ! we ftand,

Perils and foes on every hand.

Ah ! hide not for our fins Thy face,

Abfolve us through Thy bound lefs grace,

Be with us in our anguifh ftill,

Free us at laft from every ill,

That fo with all our hearts we may

Once more our glad thankfgivings pay,

And walk obedient to Thy word,

And now and ever praifc the Lord.
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My help and my defence come, faithful God, from Thee,

By whom were fix'd the heavens, and laid the earth's foundation
j

Man cannot fuccour me,

Before Thy throne alone is refuge and falvation.

3

Thou watcheft that my foot mould neither flip nor ftray,

Thou guideft me Thyfelf, though dark the courfe I travel
j

Thou pointed me the way,

The mares of fin and earth for me Thou doft unravel

Guardian of Ifrael, Thou no reft or fleep doft know,

Thy watchful eye beholds in earth's obfeureft regions

Who bravely meets Thy foe,

And bears the Crofs on high, ftill true to our allegiance.

And when Thou bidd'ft me leave this world of ft rife and pain,

A fteadfaft hope in Thee, a quick releafe, oh grant me,

And let me rife again,

To dwell where death and war no more fhall vex and haunt me.

17
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Doft think thy prayers He doth not heed ?

He knows full well what thou doft need,

And heaven and earth are His
j

My Father and my God, who ftill

Is with my foul in every ill.



SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

Since Thou my God and Father art,

I know Thy faithful loving heart

Will ne'er forget Thy child
y

See I am poor, I am but duft,

On earth is none whom I can truft.

4

The rich man in his wealth confides,

But in my God my truft abides

;

Then laugh ye as ye will,

I hold this faft that He hath taught,

—

Who trufts in God fhall want for nought.

5

Yes, Lord, Thou art as rich to-day

As Thou haft been and fhalt be aye,

I reft on Thee alone
j

Thy riches to my foul be given,

And 't is enough for earth and heaven.

6

What here may fhine I all refign,

If the eternal crown be mine,

That through Thy bitter death

Thou gainedft, O Lord Chrift, for me

—

For this, for this, I cry to Thee !

7

All wealth, all glories, here below,

The beft that this world can beftow,

Silver or gold or lands,

But for a little time is given,

And helps us not to enter heaven.

8

I thank Thee, Chrift, Eternal Lord,

That Thou haft taught me by Thy word

To know this truth and Thee
j

O grant me alfo fteadfaftnefs

Thy heavenly kingdom not to mifs.

Praife, honour, thanks, to Thee be brought,

For all things in and for me wrought

By Thy great mercy, Chrift.

This one thing only ftill I pray,

Oh caft me ne'er from Thee away.
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.
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Jefus, Comfort of the poor,

I lift my heart to Thee,

1 know Thy mercies (till endure

And Thou wilt pity me
;

I truft alone to Thee.

I cannot reft, I may not fleep,

No joy or peace I know,

My foul is torn with anguifli deep

And fears a deeper woe
f

O Chrift, Thy pity mow!

4-

For Thou didft futfer for my foul,

Her burdens to remove
;

Oh make me through Thy forrows whole,

Refrefh me with Thy love
j

Lord, help me from above.

Then, Jefus, glory, honour, praife,

I '11 ever fing to Thee
j

Increafe my faith that Thou wilt raife

Me once where I mail fee

Eternal joys with Thee !
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Though fierceft foes my courfe oppofe,

A dauntlefs front I'll fhow them
;

My champion Thou, Lord Chrift, art now,

Who foon fhalt overthrow them !

And if but Thee I have in me

With Thy good gifts and Spirit,

Nor death nor hell, I know full well,

Shall hurt me, through Thy merit.

I left me here without a fear,

By Thee fhall all be given

That I can need, O Friend indeed,

For this life or for heaven.

O make me true, my heart renew,

My foul and flefh deliver

!

Lord, hear my prayer, and in Thy care

Keep me in peace for ever.
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(Index of Tunes, LXXII.)
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Tune.—" Chrift will gather in His own."
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z Though awhile it be delay 'd,

He denieth not His aid
;

Though it come not oft with fpeed,

It will furely come at need.

3 As a father not too foon

Grants his child the long'd-for boon,

So our God gives when He will
j

Wait His leifure and be ftill.

4 I can reft in thoughts of Him,

When all courage elfe grows dim,

For I know my foul (hall prove

His is more than father's love.

5 Would the powers of ill affright,

I can fmile at all their might
j

Or the crofs be prefling fore,

God, my God, lives evermore !

6 Man may hate me caufelefsly,

Man may plot to ruin me,

Foes my heart may pierce and rend
j

God in heaven is ftill my Friend.

7 Earth may all her gifts deny,

Safe my treafure ftill on high,

And if heaven at laft be mine,

All things elfe I can refign.

8 I renounce thee willingly,

World, I hate what pleafes thee,

Baneful every gift: of thine,

Only be my God ftill mine.

9 Ah Lord, if but Thee I have,

Nought of other good I crave,

Bright is even death's dark road,

If but Thou art there, my God.
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My fins afTail me fore,

But I defpair no more
t

I build on Chrift who loves me,

From this Rock nothing moves me.

Since I can all furrender

To Him, my foul's Defender.

If death my portion be,

Then death is gain to me,

And Chrift my life for ever,

From whom death cannot fever
j

Come when it may, He'll ftiield me,

To Him I wholly yield me.

Ah, Jefus Chrift, my Lord,

So meek in deed and word,

Thou diedft once to fave us,

Becaufe Thou fain wouldft have u

After earth's life of fadnefs

Heirs of Thy heavenly gladnefs.

* So be it,' then I fay,

With all my heart each day
;

Guide us while here we wander,

Till fafely landed yonder,

We too, dear Lord, adore Thee,

And fing for joy before Thee.



SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

(Index of Tunes, xliv.)

148.

Tune.-" Lord Jefus, King of Glory."
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

For what hath life been giving,

From youth up till this day,

But conftant toil and driving ?

Far back as thought can ftray,

How many a day of toil and care,

How many a night of tears,

Hath pafs'd in grief that none could mare,

In lonely anxious fears !

3

How many a ftorm hath lightenM

And thunder'd round my path !

And winds and rains have frightened

My heart with fierceft wrath :

And cruel envy, hatred, fcorn,

Have darkcn'd oft my lot,

And patiently reproach I've born,

Though I deferved it not.

4

Then through this life of dangers

I onward take my way
j

But in this land of ftrangers

I do not think to ftay.

Still forward on the road I fare

That leads me to my home,

My Father's comfort waits me there,

When I have overcome.

Ah yes, my home is yonder,

Where all the angelic bands

Praife Him with awe and wonder,

In whofe Almighty hands

All things that are and mail be, lie,

By Him upholden ftill,

Who cafteth down and lifts on high

At His moft holy will.

That home have I defired,

'Tis there I would be gone
;

Till I am well-nigh tired,

O'er earth I've journey'd on
j

The longer here I roam, I find

The lefs of real joy

That e'er cYmld pleafe or fill my mind,

For all hath fome alloy.

The lodging is too cheerlefs,

The forrow is too much
;

Ah come, my heart is fearlefs,

Releafe it with Thy touch,

When Thy heart wills, and make an end

Of all this pilgrimage,

And with Thine arm and ftrcngth defend,

When foes againft me rage.

8

Where now my fpirit ftayeth

Is not her true abode
j

This earthly houfe decayeth,

And /he will drop its load,

When comes the hour to leave beneath

What now I ufe and have
;

And when I've yielded up my breath

Earth gives me but a grave.

9

But Thou, my Joy and Gladncfs,

O Thou, my Life and Light,

Wilt raife me from this fadneis,

This long tempeftuous night,

Into the perfect gladfome day,

Where bathed in joy divine,

Among Thy faints, and bright as they,

I too mall ever mine.

io

There mall I dwell for ever,

Not as a gueft alone,

With thofe who ccai'e there never

To worfhip at Thy throne
;

There in my heritage I reft,

From bafer things fet free,

And join the chorus of the bltft

For ever, Lord, to Thee !
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LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

Thou Heavenly Brightnefs ! Light Divine !

O deep within my heart now mine,

And make Thee there an altar !

Fill me with joy and ftrength to be

Thy member, ever join'd to Thee

In love that cannot falter
j

Toward Thee longing Doth poflfefs me,

Turn and biefs me,

For Thy gladnefs

Eye and heart here pine in fadnefs.

But if Thou look on me in love,

There ftraightways falls from God above

A ray of pureft pleafure
;

Thy word and Spirit, flefh and blood,

Refrefh my foul with heavenly food,

Thou art my hidden treafure
;

Let Thy grace, Lord, Warm and cheer me.

O draw near me
;

Thou haft taught us

Thee to feek fince Thou haft fought us !

Here will I reft, and hold it faft,

The Lord I love is Firft and Laft,

The End as the Beginning !

Here I can calmly die, for Thou

Wilt raife me where Thou dwelleft now,

Above all tears, all finning :

Amen ! Amen ! Come, Lord Jefus,

Soon releafe us,

With deep yearning,

Lord, we look for Thy returning!
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LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

Alas ! that I fo late have known Thee,

Who art the Faireft and the Beft
j

Nor (boner for my Lord could own Thee,

Our higheft Good, our only Reft !

Now bitter fhame and grief I prove

O'er this my tardy love.

I wander'd long in willing blindnefs,

I fought Thee, but I found Thee not,

For ftill I fhunn'd Thy beams of kindnefs,

The creature light fill'd all my thought
j

And if at laft I fee Thee now,

'T was Thou to me didft bow !

I thank Thee, then, true Sun of heaven,

Whofe mining hath brought light to me
j

I thank Thee, who haft richly given

All that could make us glad and free
j

I thank Thee that my foul is heaPd

By what Thy lips reveal'd.

Oh keep me watchful, then, and humble,

And fuffer me no more to ftray
;

Uphold me when my feet would ftumble,

Nor let me loiter by the way
j

Fill all my nature with Thy light,

O Radiance ftrong and bright !

Thee will I love, my Crown of gladnefs,

Thee will I love, my God and Lord,

Amid the darkeft depths of fadnefs,

Not for the hope of high reward,

For Thine own fake, O Light Divine,

So long as life is mine.
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LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

In Thine arm I reft me,

Foes who would moleft me

Cannot reach me here
;

Though the earth be making,

Every heart be quaking,

Jefus calms my fear
j

Sin and hell in conflict fell

With their bitter ftorms afTail me,

Jefus will not fail me.

Wealth, I will not heed thee,

For I do not need thee,

Jefus is my choice
;

Honours, ye may gliften,

But I will not liften

To your tempting voice
5

Pain or lofs, nor fhame nor crofs,

E'er to leave my Lord shall move me,

Since He deigns to love me.

Farewell, thou who choofeft

Earth, and heaven refufeft,

Thou wilt tempt in vain
;

Farewell, fins, nor blind me,

Get ye all behind me,

Come not forth again :

Paft your hour, O Pride and Power ,•

Worldly life, thy bonds I fever,

Farewell now for ever !

Hence, all fears and fadnefs,

For the Lord of gladnefs,

Jefus, enters in

;

They who love the Father,

Though the ftorms may gather,

Still have peace within
j

Yea, whate'er I here muft bear,

Still in Thee lies pureft pleafure,

Jefu, pricelefs treafure 1

18 J
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Tune.—" Light of Light, enlighten me."
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LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

2

See how in this wildernefs

Loft amid its waftes I wander
j

Take me hence to dwell in blifs

With the flock who, gather'd yonder,

Now Thy glory, Lord, behold,

Safe within the heavenly fold.

3

For I fain would gaze on Thee,

With the lambs, to whom 't is given

That they feed from danger free

In the happy fields of heaven,

Praifing Thee, all terrors o'er,

Never can they leave Thee more.

4

Here I live in fore diftrefs,

Watching, fearing hour by hour,

For my foes around me prefs,

And I know their craft and power

;

Lord, Thy lamb can never be

Safe one moment but with Thee.

5

Then, Lord Jeius, let me not

Fall amid the wolves, but hear me,

As the faithful fhepherd ought

;

Help me, keep me ever near Thee,

Till Thou bear me in Thy bread

Homeward to my endlefs reft.



LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

(Index of Tunes, lxxxix.)
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Tune.—" When the Lord recalls the banifhed."
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LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.
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For I fhrink beneath the terrors

Of the law's tremendous fway
;

All my countlefs crimes and errors

Stand before me night and day.

Oh the heavy, fearful load

Of the righteous wrath of God !

Oh the awful voice of thunder

Cleaving heart and foul afunder !

3

Would I then, to foothe my forrow,

And my pain awhile forget,

From the world a comfort borrow,

I but fink the deeper yet

;

She hath comforts that but grieve,

Joys that flinging memories leave,

Helpers that my heart are breaking,

Friends that do but mock its aching.

All delight, all confolation

Lies in Thee, Lord Jefus Chrift,

Feed my foul with Thy falvation,

O Thou Bread of Life unpriced.

BlefTed Light, within me glow,

Ere my heart breaks in its woe
j

Oh refrefh me and uphold me,

Jefus, come, let me behold Thee.

Joy, my foul, for He hath heard thee,

He will come and enter in
\

Lo ! He turns and draweth toward thee,

Let thy welcome-fong begin
j

Oh prepare thee for fuch gueft,

Give thee wholly to thy reft,

With an open'd heart adore Him,

Pour thy griefs and fears before Him.

What would feem to hurt or fhame thee

Shall but work thy good at laft
j

Since that Chrift hath deign'd to claim theej

And His truth ftands ever faft

;

And if thine can but endure,

There is nought fo fixed and fure,

As that thou (halt hymn His praifes

In the happy heavenly places.

-OOj^XOO-



LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

(Index of Tunes, lxxxi.)

154-

Tune.—" O God, Thou faithful God."
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Come, felf-exiftent Word,

And fpeak Thou in my fpirit !

The foul where Thou art heard

Doth endlefs peace inherit.

Thou Light that lightened all,

Abide through faith in me,

Nor let me from Thee fall,

And feek no guide but Thee.

Ah ! what hath ftirred Thy heart,

What cry hath mounted thither,

And reached Thy heavenly throne,

And drawn Thee, Saviour, hither ?

It was Thy wondrous love,

And my mod utter need,

Made Thy companions move,

Stronger than Death indeed.

Then let me give my heart

To Him who loved me, wholly

;

And live, while here I dwell,

To mow His praifes folely :

Yes, Jefus, form anew

This ftony heart of mine,

Make it till death ftill true

To Thee, for ever Thine.

Let nought be left within

But what Thy hand hath planted
}

Root out the weeds of fin,

And quell the foe who haunted

My foul, and fet the tares
;

From Thee comes nothing ill,

O fave me from his fnares,

Make plain my pathway ftill.

Thou art the Life, O Lord,

And Thou its Light art only !

Let not Thy bleffed rays

Still leave me dark and lonely.

Star of the Eaft, arife !

Drive all my clouds away,

Till earth's dim twilight dies

Into the perfect day !
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O let us .in Thy knowledge

And in Thy love increafe,

That we in faith be fteadfaft

And ferve Thee here in peace
j

That fo Thy fweetnefs may be known

To thefe cold hearts, and teach them

To third for Thee alone.

Maker of all ! who fhoweft

The Father's love and might,

In heaven and earth Thou reigneft

Of Thine own power and right

;

So rule our hearts and minds, that we
Be wholly Thine, and never

May turn afide from Thee !



(L.-„3n X'xx iff grcubc")

156.

Original Tune.

1 1

In Thee is

By Thee are

1 I A

1

glad-nefs A - mid all

giv - en The gifts of
fad-nefs,

hea-ven, Thou the

Sun - mine
true Re -

as
•& -g- -g~ -g-

-G- —G G-

Y ~G-

-G- S&-**z -G—r
-G-

of my heart

!

deem-er art

!

35
a d

-G-

( I I I I I I I

Our fouls Thou wakeft,Our bonds Thou breakeft,Who ti ufts Thee
Our hearts are pin-ing To fee Thy fhin-ing, Dy - ing or

I ^ J J J I _ jj-€>- -©- -^l-

-G-
---:-\—g- 7Z -G-

±tz -G-

--G—G-

A
G-

77—1—

r

=t =t

f1

-G-

^m ZZ
-G-

-G—G-

Y
- -G O £)

gS3t* Z^
1©-

e>-P -43h -&-
I I 1

fure - ly Hath built fe - cure - ly, He ftands for ev - er : Hal - le - lu

liv - ing To Thee are cleaving, Nought can us fev - er : Hal - le - lu

2Z

jah!

jah!

ai=^ A A A rJ rJ

t^
-G- -G~

-G- SS
-G—G~ IZZ G P-

If He is ours

We fear no powers,

Nor of earth, nor fin, nor death
j

He fees and bleffes

In worlt diftrefles,

He can change them with a breath I

Wherefore the ftory tell of His glory

With heart and voices j all heaven rejoices

In Him for ever : Hallelujah !

We mout for gladnefs, triumph o'er fadnefs,

Love Thee and praife Thee, and ftill fhall raile Thee
Glad hymns for ever : Hallelujah !
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On, ftill onward, mounting nigher

On the wings of faith to Him
j

On, ftill onward, ever higher,

Till the mournful earth grows dim

!

God is thy Rock
j

Chrift thy Champion cannot fail,

Though thy foes thy life aflail,

Fear not their (hock.

Hide thee, in His chamber hide thee,

Chrjft hath openM now the door
j

Tell Him all that doth betide thee,

All thy forrows there outpour

j

He hears thy cry
j

Men may hate thee and deceive,

Chrift His own will never leave,

He ftill is nigh.

High, oh high, o'er all things earthy,

Raife thy thoughts, my foul, to heaven

;

One alone of thee is worthy,

All thou haft to Him be given
j

Thy Lord He is

Who fo truly pleads for thee,

Who in love hath died for thee
j

Then thou art His.

Up then, upwards ! feek thou only

For the things that are above
j

Sin thou hateft, earth is lonely,

Rife to Him whom thou doft love,

—

There art thou bleft
;

All things here muft change and die,

Only with our Lord on high

Is perfect reft.
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Tune.—" Let the earth now praiie the Lord."
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On Thy light I think at morn,

With the earlieft break of dawn
j

Think what glories lie in Thee,

Light of all Eternity !

When I watch the moon arife

'Mid heaven's thoufand golden eyes,

Then I think, more glorious far

Is the Maker of yon ftar.

Or I cry in fpring's fweet hours,

When the fields are gay with flowers,

As their varied hues I fee,

—

What mull their Creator be !

When along the brook I wander,

Or befide the fountain ponder,

Straight my thoughts take wing and mount
Up to Thee, the pureft Fount.

Sweetly all the air is ftirr'd

When the Echo's call is heard

But no founds my heart rejoice

Like to my Beloved's voice.

Take away then what could blind

Unto Thee my foul and mind
j

Henceforth ever let my heart

See Thee, Saviour, as Thou art

!
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MORNING.
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2 Let Thy mercies' morning dew

Roufe our confcience from its blindnefs

Gladden life's dry plains anew

With the rivers of Thy kindncfs
\

Water daily us Thy flock

From the rock.

3 Let the glow of love deftroy

Cold obedience faintly given,

Wake our hearts to love and joy

With the flufhing eaftern heaven
j

Let us truly rife ere yet

Life hath fet.

4 Brighteft Star of eaftern fkies !

Grant that at Thy laft appearing

Thefe frail bodies may arife,

Joyfully Thy fummons hearing,

Strong their heavenward courfe to run

As the fun.

5 Through this dark and tearful place

Never be Thy light denied us,

O Thou glorious Sun of grace,

To yon world of gladnefs guide us,

When to joys that never end

We afctnd !
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MORNING.

God, I thank Thee! In Thy keeping

Safely have I flumber'd here
;

Thou haft guarded me while fleeping

From all danger, pain, and fear :

And the cunning of my foe

Hath not wrought my overthrow.

3

Let the night of fin that fhrouded

All my life, with this depart
j

Shine on me with beams unclouded,

Jefu ! In Thy loving heart

Is my help and hope alone,

For the evil I have done.

4
Help me as the morn is breaking,

In the fpirit to arife,

So from carelefs floth awaking,

That when o'er the aged fkies

Shall the morn of Doom appear,

I may fee it free from fear.

5

Lead me, and forfake me never,

Guide my wand'rings by Thy Word
j

As Thou haft been, be Thou ever

My defence, my refuge, Lord.

Never fafe except with Thee,

Thou my faithful Guardian be !

6

O my God, I now commend me
Wholly to Thy mighty hand

;

All the powers that Thou doft lend me
Let me uie at Thy command

j

Thou my boaft, my ftrength divine,

Keep me with Thee, I am Thine.

7

Thus afrefh with each new morning

Save me from the power of fin,

Hourly let me feel Thy warning

Ruling, prompting me within,

Till my final reft be come,

And Thine angel bear me home.

19



MORNING.
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Tune.—" Sink not yet my foul to number."
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MORNING.
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Sun of Love, when Thou doft greet me

All my heart with joy is ftirr'd
j

And it upward flies to meet Thee,

Gladfome as yon little bird.

Shine Thou in me clear and bright,

Till I learn to praife Thee right

;

On the narrow way now fpeed me,

Let not darknefs e'er miflead me.

Blefs to-day what I am doing,

Blefs whate'er I have and love
j

With the morn my powers renewing,

Let me ne'er from virtue rove
j

By Thy Spirit ftrengthen me

In the faith that leads to Thee,

So through life to journey fearlefs,

Heir of heaven, to glories peerlefs.



MORNING.
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MORNING.

Soul, thy incenfe alfo proffer -

y

Thou fhouldft offer

Praife to Him, who from thy head

Kept afar the (forms of forrow,

And the morrow

Finds the night in peace hath fled.

Bid Him blefs what thou art doing,

If purfuing

Some good aim ; but if there lurks

111 intent in thine endeavour,

May He ever

Thwart and turn thee from thy works.

From God's glances fhrink thou never,

Meet them ever
j

Who fubmits him to His grace,

Finds that earth no funihine knoweth

Such as gloweth

O'er his pathway all his days.

Wakeneft thou again to forrow,

Oh ! then borrow

Strength from Him, whofe fun-like might

On the mountain-fummit tarries,

And yet carries

To the vales their mirth and light.

Pray that when thy life is clofing,

Calm repofmg

Thou mayft die, and not in pain
;

That, the night of death departed,

Thou, glad-hearted,

Mayft behold the Sun again.
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MORNING.

Guardian of Ifrael, hear me,

Watch o'er me through the day,

In all I do be near me :

For others too I pray,

To Thee I would commend them,

Our Church, our youth, our land,-

Direcl them and defend them

When dangers are at hand.

O gently grant Thy blefling,

That we may do Thy will,

No more Thy ways tranfgrefling,

Our proper tafk fulfil
j

With Peter's full affiance

Let down our nets again,

If Thou art our reliance

Our toil will not be vain.

Thou art the Vine,—oh nourim

The branches graft in Thee,

And let them grow and floui ifti

A fair and fruitful tree
j

Thy Spirit put within us,

And let His gifts of grace

To all good actions win us,

That beft may (how His praife.
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MORNING.

For Thou from me haft warded

All perils of the night
j

From every harm haft guarded

My foul till morning's light
j

Humbly to Thee I cry,

Do Thou in grace the fins forgive

That anger Thee each day I live,

Have mercy, Lord moft High !

And keep me of Thy kindnefs

From every harm to-day
j

Nor let me in my blindnefs

To Satan fall a prey.

My cup with good o'erflows,

My foul and body, goods and life,

My home and friends, my child and wife,

Thy bounteous hand beftows.

And fo to Thy good pleafure

My all I now commend,

And moft, what moft I treafure
j

O Thou Almighty Friend,

Order my courfe for me,

And blefs whate'er I undertake,

Since I in all my choice would make

As feemeth beft to Thee.

Amen ! I fay, not fearing

That God rejects my prayer,

I doubt not He is hearing

And granting me His care
;

And fo I go my way,

And joyfully put forth my hands

To do the work that He commands,

And ferve Him through the day.
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But Thou, my God, no reft doft know

In Thy unflumb'ring might
j

Thou hateft darknefs as Thy foe,

For Thou Thyfelf art Light.

3

Then 'mid the blacknefs of thefe hours

Still think on me for good
;

Refrefh me,—let Thy heavenly powers

Now o'er my flumbers brood.

I know the evil I have done

Doth cry aloud to Thee
;

But, ah ! the mercy of Thy Son

Hath made amends for me.

And therefore now I clofe my eyes,

And fleep with tranquil breaft
$

Why wafte the time in fears or fighs ?

God watches o'er my rest.

Hence, vain and evil thoughts, depart

!

Roam not, my foul, abroad,

For now I build within my heart

A temple to my God.

And if this night my laft mould prove

In this dark land, I pray

Then take me to Thy heaven above,

The home of endlefs day.
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We thank Thee, Father, that this day

Thy angels watch'd around our way,

And free from harm and vexing fear,

Have led us on in fafety here.

Lord, have we anger
1

d Thee to-day,

Remember not our fins, we pray,

But let Thy mercy o'er them fweep,

And give us calm and reflful fleep.

Thy angels guard our fleeping hours,

And keep afar all evil Powers
j

And Thou all pain and mifchief ward

From foul and body, faithful Lord !
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EVENING.

Father, merciful and holy,

Thee to-night I praife and blefs,

Who to labour true and lowly

Granteft ever meet fuccefs
;

Many a fin and many a woe,

Many a fierce and fubtle foe,

Haft Thou checked that once alarm'd me,

So that nought to-day has harm'd me.

Now the light, that nature gladdens,

And the pomp of day is gone,

And my heart is tired and faddens

As the gloomy night comes on
j

Ah then, with Thy changelefs light

Warm and cheer my heart to-night,

As the fhadows round me gather

Keep me clofe to Thee, my Father.

Have I e'er from Thee departed,

Now I feek Thy face again,

And Thy Son, the loving-hearted,

Made our peace through bitter pain.

Yes, far greater than our fin,

Though it ft 111 be ftrong within,

Is the Love that fails us never,

Mercy that endures for ever.

Brightnefs of the eternal city !

Light of every faithful foul

!

Safe beneath Thy fheltering pity,

Let the tempefts paft me roll

:

Now it darkens far and near,

Still, my God, ft ill be Thou here
j

Thou canft comfort, and Thou only,

When the night is long and lonely.

E'en the twilight now hath vanim'd,

Send Thy blefling on my deep,

Every fin and terror banifiVd,

Let my reft be calm and deep.

Soul and body, mind and health,

Wife and children, houfe and wealth,

Friend and foe, the fick, the ftranger,

Keep Thou fafe from harm and danger.

O Thou mighty God, now hearken

To the prayer Thy child hath made

,

Jefus, while the night-hours darken

Be Thou ftill my hope, my aid
j

Holy Ghoft, on Thee I call,

Friend and Comforter of all,

Hear my earneft prayer, oh hear me !

Lord, Thou heareft, Thou art near me.
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EVENING.

2

The night is here,

Oh ! be Thou near,

Chrift, make it light within me
j

Chafe the darknefs from my heart

That to ill might win me.

3

The fun's fweet light

Is funk in night

;

Oh Brightnefs uncreated,

Shine with joy on us who here

Long for Thee have waited.

4
Each living thing

Is (lumbering,

While darknefs round is clofing
j

Work Thou filently in me
While I lie repofing.

5

Ah when mall day

Have perfect fway,

By night no more attended ?

When that faired morn (hall break

That fhall ne'er be ended.

6

For Salem then

Shall ne'er again

Behold her brightnefs vanifh,

Since the Lamb (hall be her light,

And all night (hall bani(h.

7

Oh were I there !

Where all the air

With lovely founds is ringing,

Where the faints Thee, Holy Lord,

Evermore are finging !

8

Lord Jefus, Thou
My reft art now

}

Grant me to ftand before Thee,

Radiant with Thy light to (hine,

And for aye adore Thee !
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EVENING.

O Sun, where art thou vanifh'd ?

The Night thy reign hath banifh'd,

Thy ancient foe, the Night.

Farewell, a brighter glory

My Jefus fheddeth o'er me,

All clear within me mines His light.

The laft faint beam is going,

The golden ftars are glowing

In yonder dark-blue deep
;

And fuch the glory given

When called of God to heaven,

On earth no more we pine and weep.

The body haftes to (lumber,

Thefe garments now but cumber,

And as I lay them by

1 ponder how the fpirit

Puts off the flefh t' inherit

A mining robe with Chrift on high.

Now thought and labour ceafes,

For Night the tired releafes

And bids fweet reft begin :

My heart, there comes a morrow

Shall fet thee free from furrow

And all the dreary toil of fin.

Ye aching limbs ! now reft you,

For toil hath fore opprefs'd you,

Lie down, my weary head :

A fleep fhall once o'ertake you

From which earth ne'er fhall wake you,

Within a narrower, colder bed.

My heavy eyes are clofing

;

When I lie deep repofing,

Soul, body, where are ye ?

To helplefs fleep 1 yield them,

Oh let Thy mercy (hield them,

Thou fleeplefs Eye, their guardian be !

My Jefus, ftay Thou by me,

And let no foe come nigh me,

Safe fhelter'd by Thy wing
j

But would the foe alarm me,

Oh let him never harm me,

But ftill Thine angels round me fing !

My loved ones, reft fecurely,

From every peril furely

Our God will guard your heads
j

And happy flumbers fend you,

And bid His hofts attend you,

And golden-arm'd watch o'er your beds.

20
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Let evil thoughts and fpirits flee before us
;

Till morning cometh, watch, O Matter, o'er us
;

In foul and body Thou from harm defend us,

Thine angels fend us.

3

Let pious thoughts be ours when fleep o'ertakes us,

Our earlieft thoughts be Thine when morning wakes us
j

All day ferve Thee, in all that we are doing

Thy praife purfuing.

4

As Thy beloved foothe the fick and weeping,

And bid the captive lofe his griefs in fleeping
;

Widows and orphans, we to Thee commend them,

Do Thou befriend them.

5

We have no refuge ; none on earth to aid us,

Save Thee, O Father, who Thine own haft made us
j

But Thy dear prefence will not leave them lonely,

Who feek Thee only.

Father, Thy name be praifed, Thy kingdom given,

Thy will be done on earth as 'tis in heaven
;

Keep us in life, forgive our fins, deliver

Us now and ever.—Amen.
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NEW YEAR.

We pray Thee, O Eternal Son,

Who with the Father reign'ft as One,

To guard and rule Thy Chriftendom

Through all the ages yet to come.

3

Take not Thy faving Word away,

Our fouls' true comfort and their flay
j

Abide with us, and keep us free

From errors, following only Thee.

4

Oh help us to forfake all fin,

A new and holier courfe begin,

Mark not what once was done amils,

A happier, better year be this :

5

Wherein as Chriftians we may live,

Or die in peace that Thou canft give,

To rife again when Thou fhalt come,

And enter Thine eternal home.

6

There (hall we thank Thee, and adore,

With all the angels evermore
;

Lord Jefus Chrift, increafe our faith

To praife Thy name through life and death
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NEW YEAR.
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NEW YEAR.

May every plan and undertaking

This year be all begun with Thee,

When I am fleeping or am waking,

Still let me know Thou art with me
j

Abroad do Thou my footfteps guide,

At home be ever at my fide.

3

Be this a time of grace and pardon,

Thy rod I take with willing mind,

But fuffer nought my heart to harden,

Oh let me now Thy mercy find
j

In Thee alone, my God, I live,

Thou only canlt my fins forgive.

4

And may this year to me be holy,

Thy grace fo fill my ev'ry thought

That all my life be pure and lowly

And truthful, as a Chriitian's ought
j

So make me while yet dwelling here

Pious and bleft from year to year.

5

Jefus, be with me and direel me
;

Jefus, my plans and hopes infpire
j

Jefus, from tempting thoughts protect me
$

Jefus, be all my heart's defire
j

Jefus, be in my thoughts all day,

Nor fuffer me to fall away !

And grant, Lord, when the year is over,

That it for me in peace may clofe
;

In all things care for me, and cover

My head in time of fear and woes
j

So may I, when my years are gone,

Appear with joy before Thy throne.
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NEW YEAR.

Yet I would leave it to Thy choice,

The hour when we (hall meet Thee
;

Though Thou doft love that heart and voice

Should daily thus entreat Thee,

And henceforth all my courfe mould be

Still looking on and up to Thee,

With heart prepared to greet Thee.

3

I joy that from Thy love divine

No power my foul can fever

;

That I may dare to call Thee mine,

My Lord, my Friend, for ever
j

That I, O Prince of Life, mall be

Made wholly one in heaven with Thee,

In life that endeth never.

4

And therefore do my thanks o'erflow

. That one more year is ended,

And of this Time, fo poor, fo flow,

Another ftep afcended
j

And with a heart that may not wait

I haften towards the golden gate

Where long my hopes have tended.

5

And when the wearied hands give way,

And wearied knees are failing,

Then make Thy mighty arm my (lay,

Though faith and hope feem quailing
;

That fo my heart drink in new ftrength,

And fear no more the journey's length,

O'er doubt and pain prevailing.

6

Then on, my foul, with fearlefs faith,

Let nought to terror move thee,

Nor lift what earthly pleafure faith,

When (he would lure and prove thee

;

The eagles' wings of love and prayer

Will bear thee through life's toil and care

To Him who ftill doth love thee.
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MARRIAGE.

Hard mould feem our lot,

Let us waver not,

Never murmur at our croflcs

In dark days of grief and lofTes
j

'Tis through trial we

Here muft pafs to Thee.

When the heart muft know

Pain for others' woe,

When beneath its own 'tis finking,

Give us patience, hope unfhriiiking,

Fix our eyes, O Friend,

On our journey's end.

Thus our path mail be

Daily traced by Thee
j

Draw Thou nearer when 'tis rougher,

Help us moft when moft we fuffer,

And when all is o'er,

Ope to us Thy door I

M m



MARRIAGE. OR THE HOUSE.
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a Oh bleft that houfe where faith ye find,

And all within have fet their mind

To truft their God and ferve Him ftill,

And do in all His holy will.

3 Bleft, where their prayers mail daily rife

As fragrant incenfe to the (kies,

While in their lives the world is taught

That forms without the heart are nought.

6 Then here will I and mine to-day

A folemn covenant make, and fay,

—

Though all the world forfake Thy Word,

I and my houfe will ferve the Lord.

4 Bleft, where the bufy hands fulfil

Their proper talk with ready (kill,

While through their different works

One fpirit run of unity.

5 Bleft fuch a houfe, it profpers well,

In peace and joy the parents dwell,

And in their children's lot is fhown

How richly God can blefs His own.

ye fee



MISSIONS.

(Index of Tunes, xxxm.)
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Tune.—" Let the earth now praife the- Lord."
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be- ings meant for heaven.
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Tell them how the Father's will

Made the world, and keeps it ftill,

How He fent His Son to fave

All who help and comfort crave.

Tell of our Redeemer's love,

Who for ever doth remove

By His holy facrifice,

All the guilt that on us lies.

Tell them of the Spirit given

Now, to guide us up to heaven,

Strong and holy, juft and true,

Working both to will and do.

Word of Life ! moft pure and ftrong,

Lo ! for Thee the nations long

;

Spread, till from its dreary night

All the world awakes to light.

Up, the ripening fields ye fee,

Mighty mall the harveft be,

But the reapers ftill are few,

Great the work they have to do.

Lord of harveft, let there be

Joy and ftrength to work for Thee,

Till the nations far and near

See Thy Light, and learn Thy fear.
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MISSIONS.

For the Lord reigneth

Over the univerfe,

All He fuftaineth,

All things His praife rehearfe
j

The hoft of angels round Him dwelling,

:Pfalter and harp of His praife are telling.
:||

3

Rife then, ye nations,

Caft off your mournfulnefs :

Into His paftures

Will ye not gladly prefs ?

For there His Word abroad is founded,

: Pardon for finners, and grace unbounded.
:||

4

Richly he feeds us,

Always and everywhere
;

Gently He leads us

With a true Father's care;

The late and early rains He fends us,

j: Daily His bleffing, His love attends us.
:||

5

Sing we His praifes

Who is thus merciful

;

Chriftendom raifes

Songs to His glorious rule !

Rejoice ! no foe (hall now alarm us,

|:He will protect us, and who can harm us ?fl



SCHOOLS.

(Index of Tunes, vn.)
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Tune.—u Hark ! a voice faith, All are mortal."
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See Thy little flock difperfing

From their fchool with joyous hearts
j

Here Thy lefTons oft rchearfing,

Train them for life's bufy parts
\

Lord, at home or by the way,

Lonely, or in merry play,

Be our Pattern ne'er forgot
j

Friend of children, leave us not

!

21



(Index of Tunes, cxxi.)

SCHOOLS.

179.
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We afk but one thing for our lot,

O Lord, deny Thy children not,
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Teach us to reft upon Thy will,

And take Thee for our Pattern ftill.

3

Oh put Thy Spirit in our breaft,

Help us to learn with childlike zeft,

That we may lay the one true ground,

And evermore in Thee be found.
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Tune.—" Ere yet the dawn hath filPd the flues."
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And Chrift, be Thou our Friend and Guide,

Through all our wanderings at our fide,

Help us all evil to withftand

That wars againft Thy leaft command.

Hallelujah

The Holy Spirit o'er us brood

With all His gifts of richelt good,

With hope and ftrength when dark our road,

And bring us home again in God !

Hallelujah.



I—

[

HARVEST.

(Index of Tunes, i.xxviu.)

181.

Tune.—" Oh would, my God, that I could praife Thee."
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Accept, O Lord, our thankful praifes

For all our Father's blefling gives
;

May it increafe our faith, and lead us

To praife Thee by obedient lives,

That every deed and word may prove

We feel and truft our Father's love.

3

Thou feedelt, us in pure companion
j

Teach us to care for others' need
;

Let each, as he is able, comfort

The fick and poor, the hungry feed :

O Father Thou of all below,

On each, what moft he needs, beftow.

4

Open Thy bounteous hands in blefling

Thus to refrefh us, year by year

;

Provide for us through all life's journey,

And make us faithful ftewards while here

Of all that to our care is given,

That greater gifts be ours in heaven.

5

Prcferve to us what Thou haft fent us,

And grant us calm and peaceful days

And grateful hearts, that we may ufe it

In quiet gladnefs to Thy praife :

And while our bodies thus are fed,

O grant our fouls the Living Bread !
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'T is through Thy name a

The times are fore and perilous

With heavy woes and wars,

Whence no man can deliver us

But Thou ! Oh plead our caufe,

That God may lay His wrath away,

Nor deal with us in anger !



WAR AND PEACE.

3

We have deferved, and patiently

Would bear, whate'er Thou wilt,

But grace is mightier far with Thee

Than all our fin and guilt
j

Forgive us then, dear Lord, again,

Thy love is ever faithful.

4

(Danger and grief around us ftand,

When plagues are in the air;

But far more wretched is the land

When cruel war is there
j

Men fcorn the good, in recklefs mood

All holy things defpifing.

5

There law and judgment yield to force,

None aflceth what is right
;

Thy Word is hinder'd in its courfe,

And quench'd its blefled light
j

Then drive afar this harmful war,

Help, fave us from its terrors.)

6

And let Thy grace, O Lord, control

Our minds and hearts, that none

Should make a fport, that kills the foul,

Of evils war hath done.

*T is Thou alone who from Thy throne

Canft rule us thus, and fave us

!



WAR AND PEACE.
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Tune.—" Now thank we all our God."
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WAR AND PEACE.

Lord God, we worfhip Thee !

For Thou our land defended,

Thou poureft down Thy grace,

And ftrife and war Thou endeft
j

Since golden Peace, O Lord,

Thou granteft us to fee,

Our land with one accord,

Lord God, gives thanks to Thee

!

Lord God, we worfhip Thee !

Thou didft indeed chaftife us,

Yet ftill Thy anger fpares,

And ftill Thy mercy tries us
j

Once more our Father's hand

Doth bid our forrows flee,

And Peace rejoice our land
;

Lord God, we worfhip Thee.

Lord God, we worfliip Thee !

And pray Thee, who haft bleft us,

That we may live in peace,

And none henceforth moleft us
;

O crown us with Thy love
j

Fulfil our cry to Thee,

O Father, grant our prayer
j

Lord God, we worfhip Thee f



WAR AND PEACE.
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Tune.—" My foul, now praife thy Maker.
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WAR AND PEACE.

Thy mer-cies do not pafs a - way, Thy pro-m
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O welcome day, that brought us

This precious noble gift of Peace !

For war hath deeply taught us

What farrows come where fhe doth ceafe

In her our God now layeth

All hope, all happinefs
j

Who woundeth her, or flayeth,

Doth, like a madman, prefs

The arrow to his own heart's core,

And quench with impious hand

The golden torch of Peace once more,

That glads at lad our land.

3

This ye could teach us only,

So dull and hard thefe hearts of ours,

Ye homes, now ftripp'd and lonely,

Ye wafted cities, ruin'd towers
;

Ye fields, once fairly blooming,

With golden harveft graced,

Where forefb now are glooming,

Or fpreads a dreary wafte
j

Ye graves, with corpfes piled, where lies

Full many a hero brave,

Whofe like no more (hall meet our eyes,

Who died, yet could not fave.

O man, with bitter mourning

Remember now the by-gone years,

When thou haft met God's warning

With carelefs feoff, not contrite tears •

Yet like a loving Father

He lays afide His wrath,

And feeks with kindnefs rather

To lure thee to His path
;

He tries if love may yet conftrain

The heart that hath withftood

His rod,— oh let Him not in vain

Now drive with Thee for good

Thou carelefs world, awaken !

Awake, awake, all ye that fleep,

Ere yet ye be o'ertaken

With ruin fudden, fwift, and deep !

But he who knows Chrift liveth,

May hope and fear no ill,

The Peace that now He giveth

Hath deeper meaning ftill,

For He will furely teach us this :

" The end is nigh at hand,

When ye in perfect reft and peace

Before your God ftiall ftand."
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FOR THE SICK AND DYING

(Index of Tunes, cxv.)
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Lord, let me die to felf each hour,

And at the laft Thy prefence give,

Then Death may try his utmoft power,

He can but make me truly live

;

Then welcome my laft hour fhall be

When, where, and how it pleafes Thee.
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2 For Chrift, my Lord and Brother,

I leave this world fo dim,

And gladly feek that other

Where I (hall be with Him.

3 My woes are nearly over,

Though long and dark the road

My fins His merits cover,

And I have peace with God.

4 Then when my powers are failing,

My breath comes heavily,

And words arc unavailing,

Oh hear my fighs to Thee !

II I <y

When mind, and thought, O Saviour,

Are flickering like a light,

That to and fro doth waver

Ere 'tis extinguished quite
;

In that laft hour, oh grant me
To (lumber foft and ftill,

No doubts to vex or haunt me,

Safe anchored on Thy will
f

And fo to Thee ftill cleaving

Through all death's agony,

To fall afleep believing,

And wake in heaven with Thee.
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The world that fmiled when morn was come

May change for me ere clofe of eve
$

So long as earth is ftill my home

In peril of my death I live
;

|: My God,:|| for Jefu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day.



Teach me to ponder oft my end,

And ere the hour of death appears,

To caft my foul on Chrift her Friend,

Nor fpare repentant cries and tears
;

My God, for Jefu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day.

And let me now fo order all,

That ever ready I may be

To fay with joy, whate'er befall,

Lord, do Thou as Thou wilt with me
;

My God, for Jefu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day.

Let heaven to me be ever fweet,

And this world bitter let me find,

That I, ""mid all its toil and heat,

May keep eternity in mind
;

My God, for Jefu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day.

O Father, cover all my fins

With Jefu's merits, who alone

The pardon that I covet wins,

And makes His long-fought reft my own
;

My God, for Jefu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day.

His forrows and His crofs I know

Make death-beds foft, and light the grave,

They comfort in the hour of woe,

They give me all I fain would have
;

My God, for Jefu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day.

From Him can nought my foul divide,

Nor life nor death can part us now
;

I lay my hand upon His fide,

And fay, My Lord and God art Thou
;

My God, for Jefu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day.

In holy baptifm long ago

I join'd me to the living Vine,

Thou loveft me in Him, I know,

In Him Thou doft accept me Thine
j

My God, for Jefu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day.

10

And I have eaten of His flefh

And drunk His blood,—nor can I be

Forfaken now, nor doubt afrefh,

I am in Him and He in me
;

My God, for Jefu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day.

ii

Then death may come or tarry yet,

I know in Chrift I periih not,

He never will His own forget,

He gives me robes without a fpot

;

My God, for Jefu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day.

12

And thus I live in God at peace,

And die without a thought of fear,

Content to take what God decrees,

For through His Son my faith is clear,

His grace mall be in death my ftay,

And peace mall blefs my dying day.

22



FOR THE SICK AND DYING.

(Index of Tunes, lv.)
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Tune.— '* Jefus Chrift, my fure Defence."
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Go and dig my grave to-day

!

Homeward now my journey tendeth,

And I put my ftaff away,

Here where all earth's labour endeth,

And I lay my weaiy head

In the only painlefs bed.



3 What is there I yet mould do

If in this dark vale I linger ?

Proud our fchemes, and fair to view,

Yet they melt beneath Time's finger

Like the fand before the wind,

That no power of man can bind.

4 Farewell earth, then ! I am glad

That I now in peace may leave thee
j

For thy very joys are fad,

And thy hopes do but deceive thee
j

Fading is thy beauty's gleam,

Falfe and tranfient as a dream.

5 Sun and moon and ftars fo bright,

Farewell all your golden fplendour !

Here I loved you, but your light

Gladly will I now furrender

For the glories of that day,

Where ye all muft fade away.

6 Farewell, O ye friends I love !

Though awhile ye journey grieving,

Comfort cometh from above

To the hearts in Chrift believing
j

Weep not o'er a parting (how,

To th' eternal world I go.

7 Weep not that this earth I leave,

Mourn not that I am exchanging

Errors that here clofely cleave,

Empty ghofts and fhadows ranging

Through a world of nought and night,

For a land of truth and light.

8 Weep not ! deareft to my heart

Is my Saviour, He doth cheer me

;

And I know that I have part

In His pains, and He is near me
j

For He fhed His precious blood

For the whole world's higheft good.

9 Weep not, my Redeemer lives !

From the duft, Hope ever vernal

Looks to Heaven and upward drives
j

Fearlefs Faith and Love eternal

Now are foftly whifpering nigh,

" Child of God, fear not to die !

M
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So on His Word relying,

I know while I am dying

I foon (hall fee His face

Through Chrift whofe death hath bought me,

The Father's love He brought me,

And now prepares for me a place.

3

The grave hath loft its terrors

Since for my fins and errors

My Saviour doth atone :

My works can nought avail me,

But His work cannot fail me,

I reft in faith on Him alone.

4

My fervice cannot merit

That I mould e'er inherit

Eternal life with Chrift

:

But He hath freely given

A (hare with Him in heaven

Of that fair heritage unpriced.

5

And fo I hence am going

In peace, full furely knowing

With Him is perfect reft
;

I feel Death's icy ringer,

My foul here cannot linger,

Nor would I ftay—to go is beft.

O world, I yet would teach thee

That Death will furely reach thee,

That thou muft follow me
;

Then while thy days are lengthen'd,

Pray that thy faith be ftrengthen'd,

That God have mercy too on thee !
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FOR THE SICK AND DYING.

Far off I fee my fatherland,

Where through Thy grace I hope to (land,

But ere I reach that Paradife

A weary way before me lies.

3

My heart finks at the journey's length,

My wafted flefli has little ftrength,

Only my foul ftill cries in me,

Lord, fetch me home, take me to Thee !

4

Oh let Thy fufferings give me power

To meet the laft and darkeft hour
j

Thy crofs the ftaff whereon I lean,

My couch the grave where Thou haft been.

Since Thou haft died, the Pure, the Juft,

I take my homeward way in truft,

The gates of heaven, Lord, open wide,

When here I may no more abide.

And when the laft great Day is come,

And Thou our Judge (halt fpeak the doom,

Let me with joy behold the light,

And fet me then upon Thy right.

7

Renew this wafted flefti of mine,

That like the fun it there may fhine

Among the angels pure and bright,

Yea, like Thyfelf in glorious light.

8

Ah then I have my heart's delire,

When finging with the angels- choir,

Among the ranfomed of Thy grace,

For ever I behold Thy face !

>**
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FOR THE DYING.

2

Now, O my Lord, I follow Thee,

Safe where Thy Heps I plainly trace
;

Ah, now Thou art not far from me,

Though Death is with me face to face,

And I muft leave the friends moil dear

Who loved me well and truly here.

3

The body calmly fleeps in earth,

To Thee the fpirit fpreads her wings,

And in Thy hands, a fecond birth

She finds in death, to life me fprings
j

Here was a land of tears and woe,

Where toil and care are all we know.

4

Now Death and Satan, hell and fin,

And this world, all have loft their power,

The grace and hope Thou, Lord, didft win

For me, uphold me in this hour

;

For on the Son my debts were laid,

And He my ranfom freely paid.

5

Why mourn, then, that I now go hence ?

Surely a blefTed lot is mine
;

Clothed in His fpotlefs innocence,

Before Him as a bride I mine
j

Farewell, thou evil world, farewell !

With God I rather choofe to dwell.
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FOR THE DYING.
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Tune.—" Our Father, Thou in heaven above.'*
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FOR THE DYING.
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O Jefu Chrift, Thou Lamb of God,

Once flain to take away our load,

Now let Thy crofs, Thine agony,

Avail to fave and folace me,

Thy death to open heaven, and there

Bid me the joy of angels mare.

O Holy Spirit, at the end,

Sweet Comforter, be Thou my Friend !

When death and hell aflail me fore,

Leave me, oh leave me, nevermore,

But bear me fafely through that ftrife,

As Thou haft promifed, into life f
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My fins, dear Lord, difturb me fore,

My confcience cannot (lumber,

But I will cleave to Thee the more,

Though they the fands outnumber

;

I will remember Thou didft die,

Will think on Thy moft bitter cry,

Thy fufferings mail uphold me.

3

That I was graft into the Vine,

Hence will I comfort borrow
j

For Thou wilt furely keep me Thine

Through fear, and pain, and forrow

;

Yea, though I die, I die to Thee,

And Thou through death didft win for me

The right to life eternal.

4

Since Thou didft leave the grave again,

It cannot be my dwelling
j

Thou art in heaven—this foothes my pain,

All fear of death difpelling,

For Thou wilt have me where Thou art,

And fo with joy I can depart

To be with Thee for ever.

5

To Thee I now ftretch out mine arms,

And gladly hence betake me
j

I fleep at peace from all alarms,

No human voice can wake me.

But Chrift is with me through the ftrife,

And He will bear me into life,

And open heaven before me.

1



FOR THE DYING.

(Index of Tunes, LXXVI.)

194.

Tune.—" Now that the fun doth mine no more."
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To whom elfe mould I make my plea,

That heavenly life be mine ?

All fouls, my God, belong to Thee,

My foul is alfo Thine.

Thou gav'ft my fpirit at my birth,

Take back what Thou haft given
j

And with the Lord I ferved on earth

Grant me to live in heaven.

Faith fpreads her wings, me fees revealM

The mining walls above
j

My fpirit knows that me is feal'd,

Redeemed from death by love

Thou my Deliverer waft of yore,

From fin Thou mad'ft me free,

Now, faithful God, doft Thou once more

In death deliver me.

Thou liv'ft and loveft without end,

And doft perform Thy word
$

My parting foul I now commend

To Thee, my God and Lord I
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THE LIFE TO COME.
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a Oh happy day, and yet far happier hour, 5 Oh what the tribe, or what the glorious hoft,

When wilt thou come at laft ? [er, Comes fweeping fwiftly down ? [moft,

When fearlefs to my Father's love and pow- The chofen ones on earth who wrought th

Whofe promife ftandeth faft, The Church's brighter!, crown,

My foul I gladly render, Our Lord hath fent to meet me,

For furely will His hand As in the far-off years

Lead her with guidance tender Their words oft came to greet me

To heaven her fatherland. In yonder land of tears.

3 A moment's fpace, and gently, wondroufly, 6 The Patriarchs' and Prophets' noble train,

Releafed from earthly ties, With all Chrift's followers true,

The fiery car (hall bear her up to thee Who bore the crofs, and could the worft

Through all thefe lower fkies, That tyrants dared to do, [difdair.

To yonder mining regions, I fee them mine for ever,

While down to meet her come All-glorious as the fun,

The blefled angel legions, 'Mid light that fadeth never,

And bid her welcome home. Their perfeft freedom won.

4 Oh Zion, hail ! Bright city, now unfold 7 And when within that lovely Paradife

The gates of grace to me !
At laft I fafely dwell, [rife,

How many a time I long'd for thee of old, From out my foul what fongs of blifs mail

Ere yet I was fet free What joy my lips fhall tell,

From yon dark life of fadnefs, While holy faints are finging

Yon world of fhadowy nought, Hofannas o'er and o'er,

And God had given the gladnefs, Pure Hallelujahs ringing

The heritage I fought. Around me evermore.

8 Innumerous choirs before the mining throne

Their joyful anthems raife,

Till heaven's glad halls are echoing with the tone

Of that great hymn of praife,

And all its hoft rejoices,

And all its bleffed throng

Unite their myriad voices

In one eternal fong !
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2 Therefore, fince my God doth choofe it,

Willingly I yield my life,

Nor I grieve that I (hould lofe it,

For with forrows it was rife}

And my Saviour fufTer'd here

That I might not faint nor fear,

Since for me He bore my load

And hath trod the fame dark road.

3 For my fake He went before me,

And His death is now my gain
;

Peace and hope He conquered for me,

So without regret or pain

To His lovely home I go,

From this land of toil and woe,

Glad to reach that bleft abode

Where I (hall behold my God.

4 There is joy beyond our telling

Where fo many faints are gone ; «.

Thoufand thoufands there are dwelling,

Worshipping before the throne,

There the feraphim on high

Brightly mine, and ever cry

" Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord !

Three in One for aye adored !

**

5 O Jerufalem, how clearly

Doft Thou mine, Thou city fair !

Lo ! I hear the tones more nearly,

Ever fweetly founding there !

Oh what peace and joy haft thou !

Lo the fun is rifing now,

And the breaking day I fee

That mail never end for me !

6 Yea, I fee what here was told me,

See that wondrous glory mine,

Feel the fpotlefs robes enfold me,

Know a golden crown is mine
j

So before the throne I ltand

One amid that glorious band,

Gazing on that joy for aye

That (hall never pafs away !
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THE LIFE TO COME.

Here as in a dungeon grief hath bound us,

Cares and fear and terrors ftill furround us,

Our beft endeavour

But in toil and heart-ache iflues ever.

3

While that ye are in your manfions refting,

Safe and free at laft from all molefting,

No crofs or fadneis

There can hinder your untroubled gladnefs.

Chrift doth wipe away all tears and crying,

Ye poffefs what we muft feek with fighing
j

To you are chanted

Songs that ne'er to mortal ears were granted.

Oh who would not for that home of joyance

Gladly leave a land of dark annoyance >

Who loves delaying

'Mid a world of fhadows and decaying ?

Come, we pray Thee, from our port releafe us
j

Quickly guide us to Thy heaven, Lord Jefus :

In Thee the fpirit

Can alone true joy and reft inherit !



THE LIFE TO COME.

(ex.—„2Beft abe, ify bin bcirt miibe.")
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2 When I reach that home of gladnefs

I mail feel no more this load,

Feel no ficknefs, want, or fadnefs,

Refting in the arms of God.

In the world woes follow faft,

And a bitter death comes laft,

But in heaven (hall nought deftroy

Endlefs peace and love and joy.

3 Here is nought but care and mourning,

Comes a joy, it will not ftay
;

Fairly mines the fun at dawning,

Night will foon o'ercloud the day
j

World, with thee we weep and pine,

Gnawing care and grief are thine
j

But in heaven is no alloy,

Only peace and love and joy.

4 Well for him whom death has landed

Safely on yon blefled more,

Where, in joyful worfhip banded,

Sing the faithful evermore
j

For the world hath ftrife and war,

All her works and hopes" they mar,

But in heaven is no annoy,

Only peace and love and joy.

5 Time, thou fpeedeft on but flowly,

Hours, how tardy is your pace,

Ere with Him, the High and Holy,

I hold converfe face to face:

World, with partings thou art rife,

Fill'd with tears and ftorms and ftrife
j

But in heaven can nought deftroy

Endlefs peace and love and joy.

6 Therefore will I now prepare me,

That my work may ftand His doom,

And when all is finking round me,

I may hear not " Go "—but " Come !

M

World, the voice of grief is here,

Outward feeming, care, and fear,

But in heaven is no alloy,

Only peace and love and joy !
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THE LIFE TO COME.
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Lift Thy hand to aid us, Father,

Look on us who widely roam,

And Thy fcatter'd children gather

In their long'd-for promifed home.

Steep and weary is the way,

Shorten Thou the fultry day :

Faithful warriors haft Thou found us,

Let Thy peace for aye furround us.

In that peace we reap in gladnefs

What was fown in tearful fhowers :

There the fruit of all our fadnefs

Ripens,—there the palm is ours
;

There our God upon His throne

Is our full reward alone.

They who all for God furrender,

Bring their fheaves in heavenly fplendour.
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THE LIFE TO COME.
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Zion hears the watchmen finging,

And all her heart with joy is fpringing,

She wakes, fhe rifes from her gloom
;

For her Lord comes down all-glorious,

The ftrong in grace, in truth victorious,

Her Star is rifen, her Light is come !

Ah come, Thou bleffed Lord,

O Jefus, Son of God,

Hallelujah !

We follow till the halls we fee

Where Thou haft bid us fup with Thee.

Now let all the heavens adore Thee,

And men and angels fing before Thee,

With harp and cymbal's cleareft tone
;

Of one pearl each mining portal,

Where we are with the choir immortal

Of angels round Thy dazzling throne
;

Nor eye hath feen, nor ear

Hath yet attain'd to hear

What there is ours,

But we rejoice, and fing to Thee

Our hymn of joy eternally.





APPENDIX.

I. [See No. 189.

„ O SSeft id? muB bid? faffen," as it appears both in melody and harmony in the " Mufae

Sioni2e Michaelis' Praetorii," vol. viii. 1610.
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APPENDIX.

II. [See No. 93.

Johann Cniiger's tune to ,, ©djimiicfe bid;, licbe ©eele," as it appears, both in melody and

harmony, in his „ ©ciftlicfye $ira)ettmelobien." Leipzig, 1649.
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APPENDIX.

III. [See No. 199.

Goudimers Melody to Psalm xlii., " Comme on <voit un cerf qui brame
y
" known in Germany

under the title,
,, $reu bid? fefyr meine ©eefe," as it is found, both in melody and harmony,

in Samuel Marfhairs edition of the Whole Book of Pfalms. Bade, 1594.*
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* In this reprint of Goudimers Pfalmody (French) 1565, the melody is, for the flrft time,

given to the higheft voice. In Goudimel's original work the melody is entrufted to the tenor,

as was cuftomary in his time.



APPENDIX.

IV. [See No. 51

Hans Leo Hafller's tune, „ Wergild; tfyut mtd/ fctrlartgen," as it appears, both in melody and

harmony, in J. H. Schein's Cantional, 1627.*
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* The harmonies, as printed here for four voices, are from Schein's " Cantional," and are a

reduction from the Compofer's original fcore offive voices, as published by him in 1601 to the

words „ SKein ©emiitfy ift mir fcenrirret."
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V.
[See No. 88.

Pfalm cxxxiv. (in England called the Old 100th). The Melody is given below, as it is

found on its firft appearance (without harmonies) in the work :
" Les PJeaumes mis en rime

Franfaise par CI. Marot et Theodor de Beze j a Lyon far 'Jan df Tournes pour Antoine Vincent,

MDLXIII." * (Preface dated Geneva, June 10, 1543.)

1; I,

Pseaume cxxxim.—Th. de BE (Theo. de Beza),
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\De - dans fa mai - fon le fer - vez Lou - ez le et fon nous ele - vez.

Subfequently this tune (as above, without any alteration) appears to " Pfalm C. Jubilate

Deo, J. H." in Sternhold and Hopkins' edition of the Whole Book of Pfalms, London, 1604,
and later in Ravenfcroft's " Whole Booke of Pfalmes, London, 1621 ;

" fet for four parts, once
on the words of the 100th Pfalm, and a fecond time to harmonies by Ravenfcroft, as given
below. The melody is afligned to the Tenor, as was ufually done at that period.
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VI.

Luther's tune and hymn „ 2Bir gtaufcen atf an (Sinen (§ott," as it appears for the flrft time in

Johann Walter's ,, ©eiftli(f)e$ ©efcmgbiid)Ieht." Wittemberg, 1524. The harmonies are taken

from the tune book publifhed by command of the ,, (Sifenad; $ird?enconferen3," by G. v. Tucher

and others (Stuttgart, 1854), and are probably felecled from old editions.
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This hymn and tune was intended by Luther to be fung as the Creed during the morning

fervice, and remained in ufe as fuch for a long time. Though omitted by the Editors in the

body of this work, being confidered by them unfuitable for England, they have inferted it here

as an interefting fpecimen of hymnology.
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And we believe in Jefus Chrift,

His Only Son, our Lord, pofTefling

An equal Godhead, throne and might,

Throughwhom defcends the Father's blefling

;

Conceived of the Holy Spirit,

Born of Mary, virgin mother
j

That loft man might life inherit

Made true man, our Elder Brother,

Was crucified for finful men,

And raifed by God to life again.

And we confefs the Holy Ghoft,

Who from Son and Father floweth,

The Comforter of fearful hearts,

Who all precious gifts beftoweth
;

In whom all the Church hath union,

Who maintains the Saints' Communion
;

We believe our fins forgiven,

And that life with God in heaven,

When we are raifed again, (hall be

Our portion in eternity.



INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

No.

28 A dread hath come on me
148 A pilgrim here I wander

124 A fure ftronghold our God is He
14 Abide among us with Thy grace

42 Againft Thee only have I finned

Ah God, from heaven look down and fee

Ah God, my days are dark indeed

Ah Jefus, the merit

Ah Lord, how {hall I meet Thee

Ah wounded Head ! that beareft

Alas ! dear Lord, what law

107 Alas ! my God, my fins are great

1 All glory be to God on high

31 All my heart this night rejoices

8 All my hope is grounded furely

2 All praife and thanks to God Moft High

130 All things hang on our pofleffing

43
22

161

27

92

101

21

5 1

5 2

Am I on earth a lone and friendlefs ftranger

Arife, the kingdom is at hand

As a bird at dawning fingeth

Awake, thou carelefs world, awake

Baptized into Thy name moft holy

12 Blefled Jefus, at Thy word

90 BleflTed Jefus, here we ftand

49 Chrift, the Life of all the living

58 Chrift the Lord is rifen again

99 Chrift will gather in His own

Author. Date.

S. Dach 1640
Gerhardt 1650
Luther l5*9
Stegmann 1629
Gellert 1757
Luther *5*3
Hojer i584
Layritz 1854?
Gerhardt l653
Gerhardt l659
J. Heermann 1630
Ruttlius 1604
N. Von Hofe !529
Gerhardt 1656
Neander 1679
Schutz 1673
Anon. about 1676
Raiszner 1678

Rist 1651

Anon. about 1580
Rist 1651

Rambach 1713
Clausnitzer 1671

SCHMOLCK 1704
HOMBURG l659
B. Brethren ^J 1

Chr. Gregor 1778



INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

No.

38l

86

72

162

4

Come, Chriftians, praife your Maker's

Come, Holy Ghoft, Creator, come

Come, Holy Spirit, God and Lord

Come, my foul, awake, 't is morning

Cometh funfhine after rain

83 Comfort, comfort ye my people

63 Conquering Prince and Lord of Glory

126 Courage, my forely tempted heart

159 Dayfpring of Eternity

191 Deal with me> God, in mercy now
Deck thyfelf, my foul, with gladnefs

Draw us to Thee, Lord Jefus .

.

Countess of Schwa
Ere yet the dawn hath filled the fkies

Faith is a living power from heaven

Farewell, I gladly bid thee

140 From God fhall nought divide me
30 From heaven above to earth I come

From Thy heavenly throne

Go and dig my grave to-day .

.

God who madeft earth and heaven

Great High Priest who deign'dft to be

196 Hark ! a voice faith, All are mortal

104 Hark! the Church proclaims her honour

105 Heart and heart together bound

6$ Heavenward doth our journey tend

172 Help us, O Lord, behold we enter

122 Here behold me, as I caft me .

.

45 Here, O my God, low at Thy feet

69 Holy Ghoft, my Comforter

74 Holy Spirit, once again

36 How brightly beams the Morning Star

121 I know, my God, and I rejoice

185 I know the doom that muft befall me
6 I praife Thee, O my God and Father

j 34 If thou but fuflfer God to guide thee

60 In death's ftrong grafp the Saviour lay-

Author.
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1768
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9 1
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Luther
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No.

1 80 In God's name let us on our way

147 In God my faithful God
81 In peace and joy I now depart

156 In Thee is gladnefs .

.

120 In Thee, Lord, have I put my truft

138 In Thy heart and hands, my God

39 Is thy heart athirfl to know

117 Jehovah, let me now adore Thee

195 Jerufalem, thou city fair and high

1 74 Jefu, day by day

151 Jefu, pricelefs treafure

178 Jefu, when Thou once returnedft

59 Jefus Chrift, my fure Defence .

.

109 Jefus, pitying Saviour, hear me
106 Jefus, whom Thy Church doth own

24 Let the earth now praife the Lord

29 Let us all with gladfome voice

25 Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates

19 Light of light, enlighten me
80 Light of the Gentile nations

3 Lo, heaven and earth and fea and air

119 Lord, all my heart is flx'd on Thee

183 Lord God, we worfhip Thee

116 Lord, hear the voice of my complaint

112 Lord Jefu Chrift, in Thee alone

182 Lord Jefu Chrift, the Prince of Peace

18 Lord Jefu Chrift, with us abide

13 Lord Jefus Chrift, be prefent now

190 Lord Jefus Chrift, my Life, my Light

179 Lord Jefus Chrift, we come to Thee

55 Lord Jefus, who our fouls to fave

103 Lord, keep us fteadfaft in Thy word

66 Lord, on earth I dwell fad-hearted

44 Lord, to Thee I make confeffion

152 Loving Shepherd, kind and true

Author. Date.

Anon, before Luther
Weingartner 1609
Luther 1 5 25
Lindemann died 3630
Reisner 1533
Winkler *7 J 3
Laurenti 1700

Crasselius 1697
Meyfart 1634
ZlNZENDORF
J. Franck 1659
Bahnmaier 1823

Louisa Henrietta of

Brandenburgh 1653
Tersteegen I73 1

P. Flemming 1631

H. Held 1643
Anon. appears 1682

Weiszel 1635
SCHMOLCK I73 1

J. Franck ^53
J. Neander 1679
SCHALLING I 594
J. Franck 1653
Anon. 1529

SCHNEESING 1522

Ebert died 1614

Selnecker *587

W. August 11,

:

Duke
of Saxeweimar 1651

M. Behemb 1606

B. Brethren
G. Werner 1638

Luther 1542
Neumann 1700

J. Franck i653

Scheffler 1657

f I

.•



INDEX OF FIRS1 ' LINES.

No. Author. Date.

76 Mod high and holy Trinity • • SCHEFFLER l657

1598127 My caufe is God's, and I am dill • • Pappus
108 My God, behold me lying • • Drewes 1797
l 33 My God, in Thee all fulnefs lies • • Anon.

!

194 My God, to Thee I now commend • • Hiller 1765

164 My inmod heart now raifes • • Anon. !59^
6 7 My Jcfus, if the feraphim • • Dessler 1692 |

186 My life is hid in Jefus • • Anon. 1608

7 My foul, now praife thy Maker • • Gramann J 54°
41 Not in anger, mighty God • • Albinus 1652

158 Nothing fair on earth I fee • • SCHEFFLER i657

169 Now all the woods are deeping • • Gerhardt 1653
I3 1 Now at lad I end the drife • • Tersteegen 173 1

170 Now God be with us • • B. Brethren <

97 Now hufh your cries and died no tear • • N. Hermann 1560

96 Now lay we calmly in the grave • • M. Weiss *53 l

177 Now let us loudly • • Lowenstern died 1648

11 Now thank we all our God 4

»

RlNCKART 1648

l65 Now that the fun doth fhine no more • • Hertzoo 1670

100 Chrid, our true and only light • • J. Heermann 1630

144 Chrid, Thou bright and morning Star Anon. Thirty Years'

War
54 darked woe, ye tears, forth flow • • Rist 1637

118 God, I long Thy light to fee • • A. Ulrich of Bruns-
J

wick 1667 I

i*5 God, Thou faithful God .

.

• • J. Heermann 1630

70 Holy Spirit, enter in • * M. SCHIRMER 1650

37 Jefu, King of Glory • • M. Behemb 1606

46 O Lamb of God mod dainlefs .

.

• • N. VON HOFE 1534

94 Living Bread from heaven .

.

• • Rist 1651

192 Lord my God, I cry to Thee • • Selnecker 15*7

47 Love, who formedd me to wear • • SCHEFFLER 1657

J49 Morning Star, how fair and bright • • NlCOLAI *59«

62 O rifen Lord, conquering King • • Bohmer 1706

154 Thou edential Word • • Laurenti 1700

J 55 Thou of God the Father Eliz. Creutziger 1524

189 World, I now mud leave thee • • J. Hesse before 1547



INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

No. Author. Date.

*75 Oh bled the houfe, whate'er befall . C. C. L. von Pfeil *735
7i Oh, enter, Lord, Thy temple .

.

Gerhardt l653
197 Oh how bleft are ye beyond our telling . S. Dach 1657

95 Oh how could I forget Him Kern died 1835

33 Oh rejoice, ye Chriftians, loudly Keimann 1656

5 Oh would, my God, that I could praife . J. Mentzer 1704

*73 Oh wouldfl: Thou in Thy glory come A. H. Francke 1691

26 Once He came in bleffing M. Weiss 153 l

17 Once more the daylight mines abroad . B. Brethren

15 Open now thy gates in beauty . Schmolck 1704

114 Our Father, Thou in heaven above Luther 1539
40 Out of the depths I cry to Thee Luther 1524

85 Praife and thanks to Thee be fung Rist 1655

9 Praife to the Lord the Almighty J. Neander 1679

"3 Pure efTence ! Spotlefs Fount of Light . Frevlinghausen I7J3

23 Redeemer of the nations, come J. Franck, after St
*

Ambrose

32 Rejoice, rejoice, ye Chriftians .

.

Anon. early

78 Rife, follow me, our M after faith Scheffler 1653

^5 Rife, my foul, to watch and pray Freystein 1697

38 Rife, Salem, rife and fhine .

.

Rist * 655
146 Seems it in my anguifh lone . • Titius died 1703

10 Shall I not fing praife to Thee Gerhardt i 659
64 Since Chrifl is gone to heaven, His homi* Wegelin 1636

167 Sink not yet, my foul, to {lumber Rist 1643

176 Spread, oh fpread, thou mighty Word . Bahnmaier 1823

128 Strive aright, when God doth call thee . Winkler 1703

73 Sweeteft Fount of holy gladnefs Gerhardt 1653
184 Thank God, it hath refounded Gerhardt 1648

168 The day is done and left alone Freylinghausen 1704

166 The happy funfhine all is gone N. Hermann 1560

171 The old year now hath patted away Tapp 1603

:
98 The precious feed of weeping .

.

Spitta modern

1

l6 Thee, Fount of Bleffing, we adore Tersteegen V3 1

35 Thee, Immanuel, we praife .

.

Gerhardt 1653

*5° Thee will I love, my Strength, my Tow er Scheffler i657

56 Thou, fore-opprerTcd, the Sabbath reft . Viktor Stra uss modern



No.

82 Thou virgin foul ! O thou . *

in Thou who breakeft every chain

89 Thy parents' arms now yield thee

102 Thy Word, O God, is gentle dew

79 True Shepherd, who in love mod deep .

.

157 Up, yes, upward to thy gladnefs

200 Wake, awake, for night is flying

87 Wake, Spirit, who in times now olden .

.

75 We all believe in one true God

34 We Christians may rejoice to-day

61 Welcome, Thou victor in the flrife

132 Well for him who all things lofing

no What (hall I, a finner, do

139 What within me and without ..

135 Whate'er my God ordains is right

142 When anguifh'd and perplex'd

141 When in the hour of utmoft need

1 93 When my laft hour is clofe at hand

48 When o'er my fins I forrow

53 When on the crofs the Saviour hung

199 When the Lord recalls the banifli'd

153 Wherefore doft Thou longer tarry

163 While yet the morn is breaking

77 Who are thofe that far before me
187 Who knows how near his end may be .

.

145 Who puts his truft in God moll juft

143 Why art thou thus caft down, my heart

198 World, farewell, of thee I'm tired

20 Ye heavens, oh hafte your dews to (Tied .

.

88 Ye fervants of the Lord who ftand

84 Ye fons of men, in earneft

Author. Date.

Buhrmeister died 1688

G. Arnold 1697

A. Knapp modern

Anon.
Hesenthaler
SCHADE 1699
NlCOLAI 1598
BOGATZKY 1727
Clausnitzer 1671

Appears 1 645 ? Author

Caspar Fugger fi6ij

Schmolck 1712

G. Arnold 1697
Flittner 1661

A. H. Francke died 1727

RODIGAST 1675
L6WENSTERN died 1648

Paul Eber *5 6 7

N. Hermann 1560

Oesenius 1646

Ancient
Burde 1794
Gerhardt l653
J. MtJHLMANN 1618

Schenck died 1727

Countess of SCHWARZ-
BURGH RUDOLSTADT l686

Anon. 157 1

Hans Sachs 155^
Albinus 1652

J. Franck * 653
Lobwasser 1573
Thilo 1642



INDEX OF TUNES,

WITH HISTORICAL NOTES*
This Index applies strictly only to the Melodies of the Tunes ; their Harmonies in the foregoing worir

(where they are not the Editors') are derived from various sources.

Tune.
Set to
Hymns.

Composer or
Origin.

First Appearance in

i. 2Id) bleib' bet un8 £err 3efu

dfcrift

§^rh bltib' mit Reiner (Snabt,

see C^ristus hex ist mem
$rben.

18 ,, £armouifd)e8 (Sfyer*

unb $igurat*@efangbud),

U. f. to.," edited by L.

Erhardi,Frankfurt ajM.

1659.

ii. 2Id) ©ott unb £evr 107 —
J. H. Schein's ,,CEan*

tional," Leipzig, 1627.

iii. $d) 3efu 2>ein ©terben 5° Dr. Fr. Layriz, about

1850.

„ $cm be$ beutfdjen

#ird)engefangeS," ed. by
Dr Layriz,Noerdlingen,

1854.

iv. %$ h>a6 foil id) ©i'mber

mad)cn

no, 39,

106, 131
J. Flittner,

1618—1678.
,,2RuftfaIifd?e6©ecfer.

lein," ed. by J. Flittner,

Greifswald, 1661.

v. Mem ©ctt in ber §ty
y

[ei 1 Baled upon a Cho-
rale of the Latin

Church.

In the prefent form
(and probably arranged

by the Editor of the fol-

lowing work) :
" Con-

cenrus novi," &c. &c,
ed, by Hans Kugelmann,
Augsburg, 1 540. Si-

multaneoufly in ,, ©etfi* .

Itcbe £ieber unb^falmen,"
Magdeburg, 1540. M.
Lotther, Printer.

vi. Slttein $u 3)tr, #err Sefu 112 On a broadsheet in

1541. Nuremberg.
„ ©eift(id)e Steber."

2nd Part. Leipzig, 1545.
Val. Bab ft, Printer.

vii. Slflc 2Heufdjen miiffen fterben 196, 63,

178
J. Rosenmuller,

1610— 1680, or J.
Hintze, 1622—1695.

,#raart«$ietati«2ReH«

Ca." 24th edition. Ed.
by Jacob Hintze, Ber-
lin, 1690.

viii. %Ut& ift an ©otteS t&egen 130 „£armonifd)er ?icber*

f$afe," &c. &c. Ed. by

J. B. K6nig, Frankfurt

alM., 1738.

be. 2tn 2>ir atfein,. an £>ir bab'

id) gefiinbigt

42 J. C. Kiihnau,

1735—1805.
„ SSierfHmtnige attc

unb neueGEfyoralgefange."

Ed. by J. C. Kiihnau.

Part I. Berlin, 1786.
* Should any errors of detail in tl.iB list be detected hereafter, they will be corrected in any later edition.



INDEX OF TUNES.

Tunc.

x. 2luf, ^tnouf ju bciner ^reube

xi. 5luf meinen lieben ©ett

xii. 2tuS metneS §erjenS ©runbe

xiii. 2(ng tiefer Sftotl) fcfyrei icfy ju

2>«

xiv. Shrift lag in £obe$banben

/

xv. (SfyriftuS ber ifi mein £eben.

(Later known as
,
,5td> bletb'

mit 2)einer ©nabe.")

xvi. (EfyrtfiuS ift erftanben

xvii. 2)a3efu8anbem#reu;;efhmb

xviii. 2)anf jet ©ott in ber £ofye

xix. £>a? atte 3afyr frergangen i ft

xx. £er 2>u, $err 3efu, fflub unb
ftaft

Set to
Hymns.

»57

i47

164, 22

40

60

Composer, or
Origin.

186,68

58

53> i* 1

163

171

55

Adaptation of a tune
by Joh. Rud. Ahle,

,,See(en?a8ifl©d?on*

re8 toofyf" (1662).

Adaptation of a

well-known fecular

tune of the XVI.
Century, probably

by J. H. Schein.

Probably an adapta-

tion ofwhat was pre-

vioufly a fecular tune.

Luther's adaptation

of the Eafter Hym-
nus, „<£l)rifi ifi er*

fianben." See No.
XVI.

Melchior Vulpius,

1560— 1616.

In ufe in the Church
before the Reforma-
tion, probably dating

from the XII. Cent.

From the XV. Cen-
tury.

J. S. Bach,
1685— 1750.

J. Criiger,

1598— 1662.

First appearance in
Print.

In this form : ,,©etft*

retries ©efangbndj." Ed.
by J. A.Freylinghaufen.
Vol. I. Halle, 1704.

In this form : J. H.
Schein's „ CEantienal,"

&c. Leipzig, 1627.

In this form : n 9?en

(SatedjtgmuSaefangbud; , '

'

by Dav. Wolder. Ham-
burg, 1598 }

to „£er$*
U$ ttjut mi$ erfreuen."

„ ©etfittcfyeS ©efang-
biicfyfein." Wittenberg,

1524.

In this form (simul-

taneously) : „ (Sncfyiri*

bion,"&c. Erfurt, 1 524

j

and „@eiftlicfyeg ©efaug*
biicfyletn." Wittenberg,

1524.

„Cnn fd)bngeifHtd;)©c*

fangbucfy u. f. ro., burd?

2fl. SBulptuS." 2nd Edi-
tion. Erfurt, 1609.

In'this form :'(ber 23i5fj*

mifdjjen 23riiber)
,
,(5in neu

©efangbud?," &c. Ed.
by Michael Weifs, 1531.

„ ©ctftfM&c Jicbcr,"

Leipzig, 1545. V.Babft,
Printer.

J. S. Bach's „ 8icr-

ftimmigeSfyoralgefange,"

compiled by his ion,

Ph. E. Bach.
Vol. 1. 1765 \ Berlin &
Vol. II. 1769 ) Leipzig.

,,©efangbncB2lug$hir"

gijdjer £onfeffion,"ed. by

J. Criiger, Berlin, 1640.

(ber 23bi?mifrf>en 33rii*

ber) ,, (5tn neu ©efang*
bud;," &c. &c. Ed. 1 53

1

(where it appears, but
in a different form, un-
der the name ,,C 3efu

Ctyrifie ©otteS <£elni").



INDEX OF TUNES.

Tune. Set to
Hymns.

xxi. 2)er £ag brtcfyt an unb jetget 17

xxii. £>te Maty ift fommen, b'rtn

toix rufyen follen

170

xxiii. 3>ir, S)tr Setyooaty toiU id?

ftngen

117,87

xxiv. 2>u ^ricbcfilrfi, #err 3efu

Shrift

182

XXV. 2)u feufc^c ©eele 2>u 82

xxvi. (Sin' feftc 93urg ift unfer ©ott 12+

xxv ii. (Srbalt un8 £err bet £>einem

SBort

103,123,

xxviii. (Srfd/tenen ift ber fycrrlid)'£ag 57, 35,
126, 180

xxix. (58 ift ba8 #eit unS fommen fyer

4fmt' bicrj sejjr o nuine &zzlt,

see Psalm 42. Goudimel.

2, 64

XXX. $reut eud? if?r iieben GEr/riften 3 2

xxx i. ^reuct eucfy tyr (S^riften afle 33

xxxii. ©ott be8 £immei8 unb ber

(Srben

160

xxxiii. ©ott fci 2>anf burcfy atle SSBelt 176, 24,

158

Andreas Hammer-
fchmidt,

161 1— 1675.

Heinrich Albert,

born 1604.

• There is 6ome uncertainty about the exact title of this book, the title-page being
wanting in the tew copies now known, which however contain the printer's name
and date at the close.

Composer, or
Origin.

Melchior Vulpius,

1560— 1616.

See XV.

J. Criiger,

1598— 1662.

Joh. Rud. Ahlc,
1625— 1673.

Martin Luther,

1483— 1546.

Nicolaus Heermann,
died 1560.

First Appearance in
Print.

fr(Sinf$ongeiftlidj©e*

fangbud), u. f. ro., burrfy

2ft. JBlttyiltf." 2nd edi-

tion, Erfurt, 1609.

,,2>er$cl;mifcr;enS8ru*

ber $ir$engefang," &c.
Edition 1566.

,, ©eifireicf/e$ ©tfang-
bud;,"cd. by J. A. Frey-
linghaufen. Vol. II.

Halle, 1 7 14.

„ ©efangbudj $ug§*
burgifd;er (Sonfeffion."

Ed. by J. Criiger. Berlin,

1640.

J. R. Ahle's „$eftan-

batten." Muhlhaufen,
1662.

*?(„©eift(icr;e£ieber.")

Printed by J. Klug,
Wittenberg, 1529; and

„ StugSburger ©efang*
bud),

44
1530.

,, ©cifrftd;e Sieber."

Printed by J. Klug.
Wittenberg, 1543.

„ £>ie <Somttag6eoan-

gelia in ©efange i?er*

faffet," &c. Von Nic.

Heermann. Ntirnbcrg,

1559—60.

„ <£tli<$ (^riftfid;

£teber, £obgefang, unb
*Pfalm,"&c.Wittenbcrg,

1524.

ff
^etrmad;r$HebIein,w

von Leonhard Schroter.

Helmftadt, 1587.

„2Rufifatifcbe toabafy
ten." Von A. Hammer-
fchmidt. Freiberg, 1 646.

(Part IV.)

H. Albert's „ Slrien

ober Sfteiobien." Vol. V.

Konigsberg, 1642—43.

„ ©eiftretcbeS ©efang*

6tt<$,"&c. Ed.byJ.A.
Freylinghaufen. Halle,

1704.



INDEX OF TUNES.

Tnno Set to Composer, or First Appearance in
Print.

1 U Ml. Hymns. Origin.

xxxiv. §eifger ©etftbu£rbftermein 6 9
—

—

„$ra|i9$tetati*2ReIi«
ca." Ed.by Joh. Criiger.

Wittenberg, 1656.

xxxv. §err (Sfyrtf* ber chug' ©ott'$ '55>48 Adapted from a fecu- In this form : „(£ndi>t*

©o^n lar tune : ,, 3d) fybrt ribion," &c. Erfurt,

etn graulein flagen." 1524.

xxxvi. §crr i$ Ijabe miftgefyanbelt 44 J. Criiger, Joh. Criiger's ,,©ctft*

1 598— 1662. tid)e &ird)enmelobten."

Berlin, 164.9.

xxxvii. §err 3efu Shrift bid) ju im8 13, "8 — " Cantionale facrum,"

iveiib &c. 2nd edition. Gotha,

1651.

xxxviii. £err nun (afj in ^rtebe 26 J. S. Bach, „ 2JJuftfatiicf;c $irdj<

1685— 1750. unb £au$*(5rgl>t3ltd;fett.

S3on 2). better." Vol.11.

Leipzig, 171 3.

xxxix. £erstt($ fieb ^>ob' td) 2)id? o 119 — „ 2)re8bner ©efartg*

§err bud)," 1593 ; and Seth

Calvifius's M Harmoniae

Cantionum Ecclefiafti-

carum.'" Leipzig, 1597*

xl. fcer?fidj tfmt mid) fcerfangen. 5 1
, 9 8

> Hans Geo. Hafller, As a facred fong

(© Hanpt boll |Bint nnb ®8nn- 108 to a fecular fong, (to the words „£er$ltd)

ten.) App. iv "SOTem @emutb ift tyut mid? berfangen".)

mirberrotrret." 1601. " Harmonise facrae." 3rd

edition. Gorlitz, 1613.

%Y. £erjft:bfrcr3efutt>a$tyaft:£u 5 2 Joh. Criiger, ,,@efcmgbud) 2fag$fcur»

&erbrod)ctt 1598— 1662. gtjcfycr fionfcffion." Ed.

by J. Criiger. Berlin

(Runge), 1640.

xlii. §od)t;eilige ©reieitrigfett 76 _ „ @ctftretd/e§ ©cfang*

bud).
1

' Ed. by J. A.
Freylinghaufen. Halle,

1704.

xliii. #b<$fter^riefkr, ber 3>u 2>i$ 129 — Ditto.

xliv. 3^ ban!
1

2)ir lieber §erre 37, 148 1 6th Century, pro- In a Magdeburg
• bably of fecular ori-

gin.

Said to be of fecular

Hymn Book. 1 540.

xlv. 3^ bab' mem' ©ady ©ctt 127 As a facred fong

:

fyetmgeftetlt origin. „ 9Rcu (SatcdjtSmuSge*

jangbudj." Von Dav.
Woldei. Hamburg",

1598. In the prefent

form from Vopelius'

„9ieu Sciftigex ©cfang»

xlvi. 9$ nif ju Sir, £cvr 3cju
i C i iv i H

116 - bud)." Leipzig, 1682.
# ?(,,©eiftii$el'icrcr''),

ttpnjl
.ebrucft flu SBtttcubcrg,

• Sec note on No. xxvi. rurcfy3pfefrl)#lug. '535'

i
-



INDEX OF TUNES.

Tune. Set to
Hymns.

28

Composer, or
Origin.

First Appearance in
Print.

xlvii. 3$ ftety' in $ngft unb $ein H.Albert,born 1604. H. Albert's „ «rtett

obcr 2Relobien," &c.
Vol. IV. Konigsberg,
1 641.

xlviii. 3d) rmtf 2>i<$ lieben, nteine 150 —
„ £>armonifd)er£tebcr*

<Stcirfe fd&afc." Ed. by J. B.

Kdnig. Frankfurt ajM.,

1738.

xlix. 3n 3)u$ fyaV i$ gel)offet, 120 — H. Finken's ,,<Sd)one

§err auSerlejene £ieber."

Niirnberg, 1536. Subfe-

quently
tt ©trafjburger

©roftfir^engefangbud;."

1560.

As a facred tune to1. 3n 2)ir ift greube 156 G.G. da Caravaggio,

1 59 1 (to a Madrigal). this hymn : " Cantio-

nale facrum." Gotha,
1646.

li. In natali Domini 4 From the Latin „(5tn ©efcmgbud) bcT

Church, probably 33riiber in 33oi;men nub
XIV. Century. Sftafyren." Niirnberg,

1544. Joh. Giinther,

printer.

lii. Serufafem, bu ^ocfygebaute '95
P Melchior Frank, „ CEfyriftltd) nen fcer*

etabt 1580— 1639. mefyrteS u.
f.

ro. ©e*
fangbud)." Erfurt,

1663. Published by J.

Brand.

Hil. 3efu metne greube '5 1 Joh. Criiger,
rr
^rajt8^ietati«

f
"&c.

1598— 1662. Ed. by J. Criiger. Wit-
tenberg, 1656. And fi-

muitaneously
rf
SDreSbuer

©efangbud)." Drefden,

1656. (Published by
C. & M. Berg.)

liv. 3efu metneS 2eben$ £ebcn 49, 66, 17th Century. In the prefent form

73 taken from ,,$au$tf}QTaU

bud)." 4theditipn. Gu-
tersloh, 1855.

lv. 3efu$ mcine 3uberftd&t 59> 3 8 >
Joh. Criiger (per- M Pfalmodia facra."

65, 138, haps his adaptation Ed. by Joh Criiger.

188 of a tune originally

compofed by the au-

thor of the hymn :

Berlin, 1658.

The Electrefs Luife

Henriette of Bran-
benburg).

lvi. fomm Jpeiten §etlanb, £ofe* 23 From the Latin In this form : J. H.

gctb Church (Ambrofius) Schein's ,, (Santionai."

IV. Century ? Leipzig, 1627.



INDEX OF TUNES.

Tune.

lvii. #emm tyciliger ©eift, £>erre

©ott

lviii. $omtn
f

o fomm, bu ©eift

be8 £eben$

lix. £afjt un8 aHe frof>lid^ fcin

lx. £a[fet un8 ben £crren fcrcifen

ixi. Jtebfter 3efu, toir finb fyier

Set to
Hymns.

72

Composer, or
Origin.

Ixii. £obe ben £>erren, ben macfytt*

gen $bnig ber (Si)ren

lxiii. 2Ra<$'8 nut mtr ©ott na$
Seiner ©lit

1

lxiv. Stftacfyt t>o$ bie £f;iir, bic

£tyor' tnacfyt toeit

lxv. 2ftein 3efu, bem bie ©erafcfyi*

nen

lxvi. Sftetne £>offnung ftefyet fef^c

Ixvii. 2ftcinen$efum lafj id) ni<$t

74

29

In ufe in the Church
before the Reforma-
tion, probably 15th

— 16th Century.

?Joh. Chr. Bach,

1643— 1703.

10,85

12, 90

I9 1
* 47>

78,133

*5

67, 113

19, 152

Johann Schop
(about 164.0).

Joh. Rud. Ahle,
1625— 1673.

J. H. Schein,

1586— 1630.

?Joh. Criiger.

J. Neander,
1610— 1680.

?J. S. Bach,
1685— 1750.

First Appearance in
Print.

In this form:
tf <£nd)'\*

ribion," &c. Erfurt,

1524. And fimultane-

ously „ ©eiftlufceS ©e*
jangbiicfylein." Witten-
berg, 1524.

„ ©eifircidfyeS ©efang-
fouV'Ed.byJ.A.Frey-
linghaufen. Halle, 1704.

„
s.fteu £eifr3iger©efaug*

bud?." Ed. by Gottfried

Vopelius. Leipzig, 1 68 2.

, , $itmn(ifcfye £ieber."

Ed. by Johann Rift.

Liineburg, 1641.

J. R. Ahle's „©onn*
tag8anbacr/ten." Son-

dershaufen, 1664. (The
tune is found here to

its original hymn: ,,3a

er tft'8, ba8 §etl ber

Self.")

,r
¥rajt«^tetttti«SWeft-

ca, bermefyrt unb fccrbcf*

fert toon ^eter <Sofyr."

Frankfurt a!M., 1668.

To the words: ,,£>aft bu

benn, 3efu, betn ^tnttit}

ganjltd) toerborgen."

J. H. Schein's ,,(£an*

rionat,"&c. 2nd edition.

Leipzig, 1645.

, f
$rart6$ietattg9JMi*

ca." 3rd Frankfurt edi-

tion. Frankfurt alM.,
1666. Chr. B. Wuft,
Printer.

„ ©eiffreidjeS ©ejang»

huV'&c. Ed.byJ.A.
Freylinghaulen. Halle,

1704.

,, 3oad?imt Weanbri

©laub unb£iebe8iibung,"

&c. Bremen, 1680.

„3. ©. 55a*'« bier*

fiimmtge(Er;oratgefange."

Compiled by his fon,

Ph. E. Bach.
Vol. I. 1765 j

Berlin &
Vol. II. 1769 ( Leipzig

' .<i . '
]»- *



INDEX OF TUNES.

TlltlG*
Set to Composer, or First Appearance in
Hymns. Origin. Print.

lxviii. 'iDlit $tW unb greub' id; 8l —
rr ©eifiltd&cS ©ejang*

fafyr' bal;ht fcikfykin." Wittenberg,
1524.

lxix. SRorgcngtang ber (Srotgfett 159 „ ©eifkeidjeS ©cfang*
H<$}." Ed. by J. A.
Freylinghaufen. Halle,

• 1704.

lxx. 9hm banfct atfe ©ott 11, 183 Joh. Cruger, Joh. Criiger's ,,©cift*
1 598— 1662. fid;e $ird>enmelobten."

Berlin, 1649.

lxxi. yiun freut eu$ fieften ©jris* 101, 173 —
*?(„©eiftn$e?ieber").

teng'metn ©ebrudt &u SSittenberg
Known in England as bur$ 3ofeJ>& $htg.
" Luther's Hymn/' (Wittenberg), 1535.

lxxii. 9tofommber£>etben£ctfanb 99, 146 After the Latin In this form : „($:ncf/i*

Hymnus, " Veni re- ribion/'&c. Erfurt,i 524.
demptor gentium,

"

from the IV. Cen-
tury. Ambrofius ?

lxxiii. 9ta fafjt unS ben Jetfcbegra* 9 6»97 —
„ 123 iteue beurjdje

ben * geifttid;c ©efange," &c.
Wittenberg, 1 544.
Georg Rhaw, Printer.

lxxiv. yiun fob' mem' ©eef ben 7, 94 ?Johann Kugelmann "Concentus novi,&c.

£erren 184 about 1 540. Surd; §an8 fiugclmann

ge|'e{3t." Augfburg,

1540.

lxxv. gfJun ^retfct atfe '177 W. A. von Lowen- „3?ottftanbige Street!

$iim rnijen alle tSlalbcr. See ftern, 1594— 1648. unb^auSmuftrV' Breflau

& With irjj mass frit^ lasstn. (?i644). ("Baumann's
Erben," Printer.)

lxxvi. 9cun fid; ber Za$ geenbet fyat J65, I4i
—

„ ©eiftreid>c8 ©cfang-
194 fcud)." Darmftadt, 1698.

lxxvii. O (Sfyrifte 2ftorgenfierne 144 B. Genus's Vol. II. of
an earlier work, called,

,,©eiftlid)e beurjdje £tebcr

Sutler's," &c. (160 1.)

Frankfurt aJO., 1605.

lxxviii. ba§ id> taufenb 3ungcrt 5> 6, —
„£armonifd;er £teber-

fcatte 181
fdjafc," &c. Ed. by J.
B. Konig. Frankfurt a

Main, 1738. To the

words, „%$ fagt mir
nidjtS fcon ©olb unb
©c$8fcen."

lxxix. C ber 5Ufe8 fyatt' toertoren 132 —
,, ©eifivetckg ©cfattfl*

bud;." Darmftadt,i 698

* See note on No. xxvi.



INDEX OF TUNES.

Tune.

Ixxx. gefegneteS SRegiercn

Ixxxi. O ©ctt bu frommev ©ott.

& Hanpt boll glut nnb ©lnnbcn.
See Hcr^Iicjj fyrxt mitl) bn-

langen.

ixxxii. £) 3efu (Shrift, mein'8 2eben8

£id;t. Alfo called, £err

3efu Shrift, mein'S £eben$

?id;t

lxxxiii. O £amm ©otte§ unfdnilbig

lxxxiv. £> Xrauvigf eit, O ^erjelcib

Ixxxv. © SBclt idj> mu§ bid? taffen.

Later, Sftun rufyen die

ffialbcr

lxxxvi. © n?ie fecttg fcib ifyr bed), ibr

gremmen

lxxxvii. Pfalm 8. Goudimel.

IxxxvMil.

Ixxxix.

xc.

XC1.

xcii.

Pfalm 38. Goudimel.
Later known as, ©cele

bu mufjt nutnter tocrben.

Pfalm 42. Goudimel.
Laterknown as, {yreit bid1

fefyr c mcine <£eele.

Pfalm 134. Goudimel.
Known in England as the
11 Old Hundredth."

Pfalm 140. Goudimel.

Pfalm 88. Ravenfcroft.

Set to
Hymns

105, in
139

"5, « 54

190, 100

166

46

54, 56,

168

189, 169
App. i.

Composer, or
Origin.

*97

43, 45

162, 109

Printed as a fecular

fong to the words,
" SnSfcrutf id) mufc
bid) laffen," in the

year 1539.

Joh. Cr iger.

'59 8-— 1 66 2.
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With Ravenf<TO ft

called a Scot(hTune,
and namec "Abbey."

First Appearance in
Print.

„(£l?oralbud? ber 53ril*

bcrgemeinen (@nabau)."
1784.

J. G. Chr.Storrs „gfa
Sitrtemberg fyerauSgege*

bene^©efangbuc^. "Stutt-
gart, 171 1.

" Pfalmodia nova,"
&c. Von Jos. Claudero.
Leipzig, 1630.

„ ©ciftlicfye £iebcr unb
^fdmen." Magdeburg,
1 540. M. Lotther,

Printer.

„ £irnmli[d)c £ieber."

Ed. by Joh. Rift. Liine-

burg, 1 641.

To the hymn,
t , Q

SSelt id) mufc bt$
taffen." „Weu Gated;i3*

muSgcfangbucf;." Von
Dav. Wolder. Ham-
burg, 1598.

„ ©etftlidje £ird)cn*

mcfobien." Ed. by Joh.
Criiger. Berlin, 1649.

Contained in Claude
GoudimePs edition of
the whole of the Pfalms.

Paris, 1565. ift German
edition by LobwafTer.
Leipzig, 1573.

Ditto.

Ditto.

Ditto.

Ditto.

Ravenfcrofifs book of

Pfalms. London, 1 62 1.*

• Received into this work from being also found in German hymn-books.



INDEX OF TUNES.

Tune.

xciii. 9?mge redjt, roenn ©ottcS

©nabe

xciv. ®tfmmcfe bid;, o liebe <Seefe

jforl* bn musst mtmter forrbrn,

see Psalm 38. Goudimel.

xcv. ©eetenbrauttgam

xcvi. ©ie$, fykx bin tcfy, (Sl;renfi>nig

xcvii. <2trafmtd; titctyt in 3)ehtem

3orn

xcviii. Unfer £errfd?er, unfer $onig

xcix. %$aUt roill i<$ bir geben

c. $ater unfer int §unmetretd/

ci. Veni Creator fpiritus

cii. $ort ©ott rctA id) nid>t (offcrt

... j $on ©ott rottf id? nid&t laffen

f^zna Tune.

civ. $om £tmmef fyod; ba romm 1

id) I?er

Set to
Hymns.

125, 104

93
,

App. ii,

174,

9

1

122

4', **5

l S> 77

137,80

95

114, 136

192

86

Composer, or
Origin.

140, 84,

71,89

30, 20

Joh. Criiger,

1 598— 1662.

A. Drefe,

1630— 1718.

?J. Neander.

? J. Rofenrmiller,

1610— 1686.

J. Neander,
1610—1680.

Melchior Tefchner,
about 1600.

— (Luther?)

From the Latin

Church.

First Appearance in
Print.

(According to C.

von Winterfeld)

J. Eccard (?)

1533

—

l61 x -

Joh. Criiger,

1 598— 1662.

„QEr;oraI6ud} bet SSviU

bergemetneu." 1735.
(Gnadau.)

Joh. Criiger's
, r
@eift*

Hcf>e &ird?enmelcbten."
Berlin, 1649.

„ ©eiftreid;e8 ©efang*
bud;.'' Darmftadt,

1698.

Ditto.

„ £>unbert geiftlidje

2Irten," &c Drefden,

1694.

„ 3ood;imt 9?canbri

©laub* * unb 2iebe3=

iibung," &c. Bremen,
1680.

On abroadfheet head-

ed : ,,(Stn aubad/tigeS

©ebet, u.
f.

ro.
;
gefiettt

burd? $ai. £>erberger."

Leipzig, 1 61 5.

„©eiftttcfye £teber unb

$fatmen." Magdeburg,
1540. M. Lotther,

Printer.

In this form (and pro-

bably altered by Luther)

*?(„ ©eiftiiefce i'icber),

gebrudt gu SBittenberg,

burd; 3ojc^ £tug."

1535-

„ <S^rifittd6e unb trcft*

fid)e£ifd;>gefa
,

nge, u.f.ro.,

burcfy 3. 2ftagbeburg."

Erfurt, 1572.

„9liu u. f. ro. ©efang*

bud? 2hia8b. Sonfeffien."

Von Joh. Criiger. Ber-

lin, 1640.

„©eifi[id)e2ieber,"&c.

Magdeburg, 1540 (Lot-
ther)

;
and „ ©etftlicbe

SHeber." Wittenberg,

1543 (Jos. Klug).

* See note on No. xxvi.



INDEX OF TUNES.

Tune.

cv. SBadj' auf, \xaty auf, bu fid;'re

SBett

cvi. 2Bad;ct auf, ruft unS tie

©ttmmc

cvii. Sarum fcetriibfl bu bid), mein

$«|

cviii. SBarum fotft' iu) mid; bcnn

gramen

cix. 23Ba3 ©ctt t[;ut bae ift root;t

getl;an

ex. SBdt abe, id; bin tern miibe

exxi. 88am id; in 5Ingft unb 9?otl;

exii. SBcnn id; m£obe$nottyeu bin

cxiii. SSerbc mimter mcin ©cmiitfyc

exiv. S3Scr @ctt acrtraut fyat ftofyl<

gcbaut

exv. 2Tcr nut benlicbeii ®cit lifjt

toalteu

Set to
Hvmns.

*7

200

Composer, or
Origin.

*43

3i

? Philipp Nicolai,

1556— 1608.

i35> 62
>

102

198

14.2

*93

167, 161

145

H4, 9 2
>

172, 185

J. G. Ebeling,

1620— 1672.

? J. Pachelbel,

1653— 1706.

J. Roienmiiller,

1 610— 1680.

M. A. von Lowen-
ftern, 1594— 1648.

Melchior Franck,

1 580— 1639.

Johann Sehop,

(about 1640).

G. Neumark,
1621— 1681.

First Appearance In
Print.

,, ©eijireidjeS ©efana/
bucV'&c. Ed.byJ.A.
Freylinghaufen. Halle,

1704.

Phil. Nicolai's ,,$rcu*

benjpicget be§ etoigen i'e*

benS." Frankfurt a, M.,
1599.

"Cantieafacra.'" Ed.
by Fr. Eler. Hamburg,
1588.

„% ©crfyarb'g (Seifi*

(id)e 2lnbad;ten mit tteuen

2tte(obien." Von J. G.
Ebeling. Berlin, 1666-

67.

,, ^ciirnbergiicbeS ©e*
fangbutiV' (preface by
Feuerlein). Niirnberg,

1690.

,,-ifteu 8ci^tger©efang»
bnd)." Ed. by Gott-

fried Vopelius. Leipzig,

1682.

„ SMfranbige £ir*

d;cn- unb £au6muftf."
Breslau (?i644). (Bau-
mann's Erben, printer.)

" Pfalmodia facra,"

&c. Von Melchior
Franck. Niirnberg,

1 63 1

.

„£immiifd;c Sieber,"

&c. Ed. by Johann Rift.

Liineburg, 1642.

" Mufae Sioniae.'"

Edited by Michael Pn'i-

torius. PartVIII. Wol-
fenbiittel. Subfequently

in Criiger's ,, @cfang-
bud; 2lugiSb. Confef*

fion." Berlin, 1640.

Georg Neumark's

,, 2)htfifalifcf> * V^ttifd>er

gltfhuatb.
1
' Jena, 1657.



INDEX OF TUXES.

Tune.

cxvi. Ser roeiji rote natye mir
meiit Snbe

Set to
Hymns.

Composor, or
Origin.

187

cxviJ. 2Sjc f($3n relief urts ber|i49, 36,1 ? Philipp Nicolai,
2ttorgenftcrn 70 1556— 1608.

!

1

cxviii. SBte foil icf; S)td; cm^fangen
J

21 joh. Criiger,

1598— 1662.

cxix. SBir ©j>rtfienfeut' 34

cxx. SSir gtautcn all an (Smeu 1 75
©ott, Stfater

®lir glanbm all an (Einzn (Soil, App. vi.

j&cbb'pfer.

cxxi. &o®ott jum £au§ nicfyt giebt 175, 16,

fem' ©unfl 179

Doubtful.

Luther.

* See note on No. xxvi.

First Appearance in
Print.

„ <S$oraIfcuc$ fur tie

et»ang.*futyer. ©emeinbe
im ©roj$er$ea,t&Mii

©erg." 1809.

Phil. Nicolai's „greu*
benfriegel bes erotgen it*
bend." Frankfurt a|M.,
1699.

„?utfyer*« uub anberer

u. f. to. geifHify Sieber."
Ed. by Johann Criiger.

Berlin, 1653.

(Broadfheet, 1589.)
„2)resbiier ©efangbud?."

1594.

Here taken from Hit-
ler's, ,(£fyoratbuf$. "1793.

*?(„@etfHi<$eSieber),
gebrurft gu 2Bittenberg,

burd? 3ofe^ tflug."
J 535-

TITLES IN FULL
OF SOME OF THE PRINCIPAL WORKS QUOTED IN EXTRACT IN THE

PREVIOUS INDEX OF TUNES, AND A FEW REMARKS CONCERNING
THEM.

„ Chidjtrtbion, ober ctn £anbfoid;tetrt, eiuem jcglir^en (Sfyrtften faft nufeftcty bet fi$ ju fyaben; jur

ftetter Uebung imb £vac$tung getftltcfyer ©cjange uub ^fafmen, recr,tfd)affen unb funftlidr)

fcert&eurfd)t. MCCCCCXXIIIL" On the laft page of the book: ©ebrucft ju (Srfforbt

(G£rfurt) gum <£dj>roarjen #orn, fret bcr femerfcrucfert. MDXXIIII. 3ar. (Containing

No. XIV, XXXV, LVII, and others in the prefent work.)



TITLES IN FULL, ETC.

(„ ©etftltcfye £tebcr . . .") ? The title page loft and title only conjectured. On the laft page :

©ebrucft Jit SSittemfcetg, burd) 3ojcpl; &(ug. One edition, 1529, containing for the firft

time Luther's ,, (Sin' fefte 23urg," No. XXVI. Another, 1535, containing No. XLVI,
LXXI, &c. &c, in the prefent work.

a. „<gm neu (SefangBuojIein." MDXXXI. Edited by M. Weifs. And:

b. „ Gin ©efangbud; ber 93riiber in iBofymeu unb Sftafyren, bie man au3 §a§ nub 9ccib <J3icfarben,

SBalbenfer u.
f.

to. nennt. Son ilmen auf ein 9ieue$ (fonbertid) bom Sacrament be§ 9cad)t'

mafy(3) geoeffcrt, unb ettid)c fd;one neue ©ejange fyin$ugetfyan. MDXLIII. ©ebrucft jit

tfcitrnfcrg burd; 3ofy. ©itntfyev. 1544." Later edition of the firft-named book of 1531.

From it No. XVI, XX, LI, in this book. Another edition—confiderably enlarged

—

of the above work, under a new title (&ird;engejang U. f. tt>.), appeared in 1566. From it

No. XXII.

f
,$ireubcn* Spiegel be3 etoigen I'ebcufl ; ba$ ift : @ritnbHd;e 23ejdj>ret6ung be$ I;errUd;en SBefenS im

eungen £ekm u. f.
h>. ; au8 @ette3 2£ert ricfitig unb fcerftanblid) eingefilfyrt u.

f.
n>., burd;

$(;ili£pum 9cicotai
f
ber fyeiligen Sdjrift Sector unb Wiener am 2Bort ©otteS gu Hamburg,

©cbrucft ju ^ranffnrt am 2Ramt. 1599." Reprinted 161 7. (This was a tract written at

a moment when the plague raged in the place where the author lived (Unna in Weft-

phalia), and an appendix contains the two tunes and hymns introduced here under No.

CVI and CXVII (200 and 149).

,, Santionaf, obcr ©ejaugbucfy 2higS6urgijd;er (Soufeffion, in toeldjem be§ §errn Dr. 2)?avtini ?u*

tfyeri unb anbrer frommen (Sfyriften, and) be$ tutors eigene £ieber unb ^fafmen, [amt etlicfyeu

£tymni8 unb ©efcettein u. f. to. So im GEfyurfihftentfyumcrn Sad)fen, infonberbcit aber in

fceiben ^irefyen unb ©emeinen atttiier ju £ei£3ig gcbraud;(id;. 33erfertigt, unb mit 4, 5 unb

6 ©timntcn componiret, Don 3ol)an germane Sdjein, ©riinfyain, 2)irectore ber 2Jhtftc bafetb*

fien. 1627." A later edition of the fame work flightly augmented. 1645. From this

Cantional No. II, XI (LVII), LXIII. The greater part of Schein's work was fubfe-

quently incorporated in Gottfried Vap^Ris' ,, 9?eu ^eipjiger @e[angbucb u.
f.

xt>. £cil>3ig,

1682." From Vopelius No. LIX, CX in the prefent work.

,,©eifHidje $ird;en*2)cetobeien iiber bie ton iperru D. ^utfyer* fclbji unb anbern bornebmen unb

gelefyrten £euten aufgefefete geift* unb trofkeicfyc ©efange unb ^jatmen. 2)er gbttlid;en 2)?a-

iefiat ju St;ren unb nii§Ud;em ©ebraud) feiner cfyriftt. £ird)en in 4 SBocat* unb 2 Snfrrumen*

tat*Stimmen, atS 33iotinen unb (Eornettcn, iiberfefcet ton Sofyannc driigern, Gub. Lufato,

S)irectcre ber iDxufif in S3ertin ad Div. Nicol. Cum privilegio. £eit$ig, in $erfegung

2)aniet SReicf)el8, 93ud;fyanbler$ ju Berlin, ©ebrucft pet iimotfyeo $it3fd>en. Anno Chrifti

I



1649." (From it No. XXXVI, LXX, LXXXVI, XCIV in this book.) Crugers
„®eiftficf/e Iirtf;enmeIobien," juft named, is preceded in 1640 by his „9?cuc3 SottlBmttl*
lid&eS @efangbud; SiugSfrurgifckr <£onfcffion,'

J and followed in 1658 by his "Praxis pietatis

melica," the titles of both of which, being rather lengthy and bombaftic, are not given
here at full length. Of hymnological works of that period thefe are among the moft im-
portant, and before the clofe of the 17th century the laft-named had gone through
nearly 30 editions. From thefe three works No. VII, XXIV, XXXVI, LIII, CIII, and
others in this book.

„ ©etftrctte ©cf<mg*Sit<$. SSovma^fS in £affe gebrucft, nun after attyter mtt Sftoten ber link*

farmtcrt SDMobteti unb 123 £icbern fcermebret, tote and) ton fcielen im frorigen gefunbenen

2>rucf fefylern berkfjcrt
;
$ur (Srmuntcntng glauluger ©eefen, mit einer ton gnten ^reunben

bertangten SBorrebe <2krl;arb ^itttp 3ucf)len§, jungeren ©tabtyrebigcrS bafcttft u. f. n\

£)armftabt, im 2>rucfc ©efrafttan @rteBe(3. 1698." This book is generally quoted bv

the name of Zuehlen, who wrote the preface. No copy, and confequently no title, is

known of the work to which it refers as its predeceffor, and as having been printed at

Halle. From it No. LXXVI, LXXIX, XCV, XCVI in this book.

a. „ ®eiftreicf/e$ ©efangtuttf;, ber £crrt alter unb neuer £tcbcr. 2Sie aud? bte Sftoten ber unk*

fanntcn SDMobetycn, unb baju gcfyortge niirMtcr/e 3?egifter in fid; fyattenb, famt ciuer SBorrebe

jur Srftecfung fycUiger 2lnbad;t u. \. n>. §erau3gegeBeu ton 3ot;. 2Inaft. ^retylingfyaufen.

£atfc, im 2£at]e4aufe. 1704."

b. „ 9ccue8 geiftreicr/e§ @e[angluicf;, auSerlefene, fc atte aU ncue, geiftltdie unb fieMid)e £tcber,

nefcft ben ^oten ber nnkfanntcn SQidobcien in fid) fyaftenb u.
f. n\ £erau£gcgckn fcon 3e(;.

Slnaft. ^retylingfyaujen. £atfe, im S&atjeufyaufe. 1714." b forms the 2nd part of a, and

after having feparately gone through many editions their contents were united into one,

and publifhed together in 1741— two years after the death of the original editor—by his

fon-in-law G. A. Francke. From that period it appeared under the name „ 3ot). 5(naft.

$rctyttngT)aufen
,

§ k. @eiftreicf/e£ (^cfaugoud) u. f. to.," and contained about 1600 hymns to

600 tunes; it was reprinted at as late a date as 1771, and muft doubtlefs be confidered as

the moft important hymnological book of the 18th century. On its appearance it was

looked upon as typifying the fpirit pervading the clafs of Chriftians at that period, de-

fignated in Germany as the " Pietiften," and confequently became much attacked by the

orthodox party, to the extent of the theological ^acuity of Wittenberg iMuing an official

warning againft the ufe of the book (17 16). From the different editions of Freylinghau-

fen No. X, XXIII, XXXIII, XLII, LVIII, and feveral others in the prefent work

are taken.
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i Mem ©ott in ber $oty fei g$r\

2 ©ct Sob unb (Sfyr
1 bem f)bd;ften @ut.

3 £>immd, Srbe, £uft unb 2fteer.

4 2hif ben 9Zebel folgt bie @onn\

D baft id; taufenb 3ungen l;atte.

Sob fet Sir, treuer ©ott unb 33ater.,

9ta lob' mem' @cel' ben £errcn.

2Reine £>offnung ftel;et fefte.

9 £obe ben £errn, ben mad;tigen £bnig bev

(5(;rcn.

o ©oKt' id; meinem ©ott nid;t ftngen.

i Sfcuti banfet Me ©ott.

2 Siebfter Sefu, roir ftub fyier.

3 £>err Sefu Shrift, Sid; su un§ roenb\

4 2tcfy bleib' mit Seiner ©nabe.

5 Sfyut mir auf bie jd;bne SPforte.

6 SBrmm afleS $etf$, bid; efyrcu trir.

7 (S3 gel;t bafyer beS Sagee £d;ein.

8 2Id; bleib' bei un$, £err 3efu Sbrijt.

Sidjt toon Sid;t, erleucfyte mid;.

Sfyr £immet trotofeft £b<*u in (Sir.

2£ie foil id; bicfy emtofangen.

2tuf, auf, ifyr 9ieid)8genoffen.

S'cmm, £>eiben §ei(anb, Scfcgetb.

©ott [ei San! burd; atte Sett.

9Q?ad)t bod; bie Sbiir, ba$ Sbcr mad;t roeit.

26 ©ottes <Sol;n ift fonunen.

27 2Bad; auf, tvafy auf, bit ficfy're Sett.

28 3d; fief)' in Mgft unb $etn.

29 Sajjt unS atfe frbl;(id; fein.

30 JBom ^immc( fyod; ba fomm' id; l;er.

31 ftrotytid; foil mein £er$e ffcringen,

32 ftreut encfy, tyr lieben Sbriften.

33 ftreuet eud;, il;r Swiften atie.

34 2Bir (St;rifteu(eut' ban jefeo ftreub'.

35 SBii fingen Sir, Smmanuef.

36 Sie l;errUcfy ftrat;ft ber Sftorgenjiern.

37 €> $bnig alter (St;ren.

38 SBerbe £id;t, bu <£tabt ber £eiben.

39 2Ber im $er$en roifl cvfat;ren.

40 Hug tiefer 9iot& ferret id; 311 Sir.

41 Bttaf micfy nid;t in Seiucm 3orn.

42 2ln Sir attein, an Sir fyaV id) gefiinbigt.

43 £ier lieg' id;, mein ©ott, ju Seinen

pfjen.

44 £err, id; fyabe miftgefyanbeft.

45 33in id; attein ein trembling auf ber ©rben.

46 O £amm ©otte3, unfdmtbig.

47 £tebe, bie bu mid; $um 23iibe.

48 22enn meine ©iinb' micfy franfeu.

49 3efu
f
meines SebenS Seocn.

50 2ld) 3efn, Sein <Sterbcn.

51 C dauot tool! Slut unb ©unben.

52 £er$Hebfter 3efu, ttaS ^aft Su oerbrocben.

53 Sa 3efu8 an bem f reuse ftunb.

54 C Xraurigfcit, §cr$ekib.

55 Ser Su, £crr Sefu, 9?ttb unb 9xaft.

56 9te gingft and) bu.

57 ^riibmorgenS, ba bie Sonn' aufgeJjt.

58 Sbriftu^ ift erftanben.

59 $efn$, meine 3utoev(id»t.

60 dbrift tag in Sobe^baiiben.
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6 j S&ifffommen, Jpetb im ©treite.

62 O aufcrftcmbener ©iegeSfuTft.

63 ©iegeSfiirft unb StjrenFbnig.

64 5tuf <£fyrifti £immelfal;rt aflein.

65 £immelan gefyt unfrc 23afyn.

66 §err, auf Ghrben mufe id; teiben.

67 9ftein 3efu, bem bie <Sera£l;inen.

68 geud; un8 nad; bir.

69 £etf'ger ©eift, 2)u £rbfter mem.

70 £) fyeifger ©eift, fefyr bet unS eitt.

71 3eud; eitt gu beinen S^oren.

72 $omm, fyeit'ger ©eift, £erre ©ott.

73 O bit atferfiifcte ^reube.

74 £omm, fontm, bu ©eift bc§ £eben§.

75 2Bir gfauben all an ©inen ©ott.

76 £od;t;eifige 2)reieinigfeit.

77 SSer fmb bie fcor (SotteS £fyrone.

78 9D?ir na$, ftrid;t (£t;riftu$, unfer £efb.

79 9)cein 3efu, roie fo grofj bie 2ieb\

80 £err 3efu, £id;t ber £eiben.

81 9ftit ftrieb' unb grcub' fa$r' tcfy bafyin.

82 2)u Feufd;e @cele bu.

83 £rbftet, trbftet meine £ieben.

84 SKit ©rnft, Sftenfd&enfinber.

85 (Styx unb 2)an! jei 2)ir gefungen.

86 Veni Creatar Spiritus.

87 SBad; auf, bu ©eift ber erfteu 3*ua,en.

88 3f?r £ned;f beS #erren attegfeid;.

89 2lu« beiner ©(tent 5(rmen.

90 £iebfter 3eju, ^>ier finb mir.

91 S3on beS £immel8 £l;ron.

92 3d; bin getauft auf 2)einen 9?ameit.

93 <Sd;mMe bid;, c liebe <See!e.

94 2Bic mofyf fyaft bit getabet.

95 SBie fornix' icr) feitt toergeffen.

96 9ta lafct unS ben £eib begraben.

97 £brt auf mit £rauern unb mit £fag\

98 2tm ©rabe fte^n n?ir ftitte.

99 SXCCer ©faubtgen ©ammetpla^,

100 £> 3efu (S^rifte, mafyres i'id;t.

101 $cfy ©ott, torn £immef fiel) barein.

102 S)ein SBort, £err, ift mifber £bau.

103 ©rl;att un§, §err, bei £>eincm 2£ort.

04 £>ie8 ift ber ©ctneinbe <Starfe.

05 £er$ unb £>er$ fcereint gttfantmeu.

06 3efu, ber £>u bift afteiue.

07 %<$ ©ott unb £err.

08 £>ier Heg' id;, £err, im (^taube.

09 3efu, mein ©rbarmer, t)bre.

5(d; maS foil id; ©u'nber mad;en.

1 £> 2)urd;bred;er aider SBanbe.

2 Mein ju 2>ir, £err 3eju 6(;ri|l.

3 O reined SBcfen, lautr'e Duetfe.

4 SSater unfer im £immetreicfy.

5 O ©ott, 3) 11 frommer ©ott.

6 3d; ruf jit 2)ir, §err 3eju Shrift.

7 2)ir, 2)ir, 3efyot>af>, mill" id) ftngen.

8 Sflafy 2)ir, ©ott, fcertanget mid;.

9 £er$tict) lieb t)ab' id; £>id;, £err.

20 3n 2)id; ^ab' ic^ get;offet, £>err.

21 3d; meig, mein (§>ott, bafe all mein St^un.

22 <&itt), ^ier bin id;, Sl;ren!bnig.

23 3)er ©taub' ift eitt' tebenbig' ^raft.

24 (Sin' fefte SBurg ift unfer ©ott.

25 yjtatyz bid;, mein ©eift, bereit.

26 SBrid; burc^, mein angefod;tneS ^>erj.

27 3^ fyrt
1

mein
1

^acb
1

©ott ^eimgeftellt,

28 Sfttnge red;t menn ®otte§ ©nabe.

29 §bd;fter ^prieftcr, ber 3)u 2)i$.

30 Me§ ift an ©otteS ©egen.

31 9tun fo toil! ic^ benn mein ?eben.

32 O ber Me8 ^att' bertoren.

33 2Rein ©ott, bei S)ir ift atfe gitlTe.

34 SSer nur ben lieben ©ott Ia§t matten.

35 SSaS ©ott t^itt ba3 ift mol;lgetI)ait.

36 3ld; ©ott, tt)ie mand;e8 ^erjeleib.

37 S3atet roifl id; bir geben.

38 SDJeine ©cele fenfet fic^.

39 2£a$ oon au^en unb ton innen.

40 SSon ©ott mitt id; nid;t taffen.

41 2£enn mir in l;bd;ften 9?btl;en fein.

42 Senn id; in Slngft unb Wotl).

43 SSarum betriibft bu bic^, mein ^erj.

44 O G(;riftc 2)?orgenfterne.

45 SSer ©ott oertraut l;at mo^tgebaut.

46 £ouY e§ auc^ bi^meiten fd;einen.



i47 $uf meincn fieben ©ott.

148 3d? bin ein ©aft auf Ghrben.

149 2Bie fcfybn feudj>t' unS ber Sftorgcnftern.

150 3d) roil! £>id? lieben, meine <£tarfe.

151 3efu, meine greube.

152 ©utcr $irte, roiltft 2)u nid^t.

153 SBarum toillft bu braufjen ftefyen.

154 3)u roefentlid)e§ Sort.

155 §err Shrift, ber einig' ©ott'S ©cl)n.

156 3n 2)ir ift greube.

157 9tuf, l)inauf ju beiner ftreube.

158 £eine ©cfyonfyeit fyat bie 2Be!t.

159 2ftorgengtans ber (Froigfeit.

160 ©ott beg £immel8 unb ber Srben.

161 2Bie em 23ogeniebtid) ftnget.

162 ©eele bu mnJ3t munter rocrben.

163 £)anf fei ©ott in ber §ofye.

164 2Iu§ meineS ^er^enS ©ritnbe.

165 9?un ftcfy ber £ag geenbet t?at.

166 §immter ift ber ©onnenjebein.

167 SSerbe munter, mein ©emitttye.

168 2)er £ag ift Ijin.

169 9fom rul)en atle ©after.

170 2>ie ftacfyt ift fommeu.

171 £a3 alte 3abr oergangen ift.

172 £itf, #en 3efu, (ajj geltngen.

173 ©ottlob, ein £$ritt jur Gnrigfeit.

174 3efu, gel) »oran.

175 SBofyf einem #au« roo 3efuS (£l)rtfh

176 SBalte, roalte, nal) unb fern.

177 9^un preifet Me ©otteS S3arm^erjigfeit.

178 3efu, al« 2)u roieberfe^rteft.

179 ^un fyilf un8, §err 3efu Sfyrifh

180 3n ©otteS 9?amen fal)ren roir.

181 $ommt, (Sfjriftet, ©orteS £ulb ju feiern.

182 2)u ftriebefiirfr, £err 3efu £f?rift.

183 £err ©ott, roir bon!en 2>ir.

184 ©otttob, e8 tfi erfd&ollen.

185 3d? roeifc e8 roirb mein (Snbe fommen.

186 (EljriftuS ber ift mein 2ebeft.

187 SBer roeifj roie nal)e mtr mein Snbe.

188 ©el)t nun l)in unb grabt mein ©rab.

189 OSelt, ic^mufj bidt> laffen.

190 O 3cfu Shrift, mein'S 2eben§ 8t<$t.

191 2Rad&'8 mit mir, ©ott, nad) 2>emer @iit\

192 O £erre ©ott, id) ruf gu 2)ir.

193 SSenn mein ©tiinbletn fcorI)anben ift.

194 2ftein ©ott, in 2)eine £anbe.

195 3emfafem, bu l)od)gebaute ©tabt.

196 HEe 2ftenfd)en miiffen fterben.

197 O roie felig feib if?r bod), il)r ^rommen.

198 SBelt abe, id) bin bein miibe.

199 SBann ber £>err einft bie ©efangencn.

200 SBac^et auf, mft un$ bie <stimme.
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