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PREFACE.

The design of this Volume i8 two-fold, First, and principally, its

object is to meet a demand, the attempts at which, in the continuous

production of Tune Collections, have hitherto most signally failed. This,

in multitudinous instances, is most apparent in the silent dissatisfac-

tion or listless indifference of a moody congregation.

After almost every such effort, congregations have eventually returned

to the usual bald, and inartistical forms, which were their familiars

previously ; nor is this difficult of explanation, as in most existing Psalm
Tune Collections it is but too obvious that no spirit has animated their

compilation at all proportionate with the high and prominent service

which they have professed to render to the praise-worship of the

sanctuary.

On two extremes have these continually wrecked—the Scylla and
Charybdis of Psalm Tune Collectors—a lowness and looseness of idea

in the ever and anon re-arrangement of the vulgar currencies, or a pro-

fessional flight into the scientifically abstruse, and, if we may hazard

the remark, the soulless accuracies of a merely mathematical or mecha-
nical knowledge. The one being altogether devoid of science and
singularly graceless, which every fresh attempt at improvement but the

more deforms ; whilst the other is too far removed from a natural inte-

rest, and the ordinary habits and attainments of those for whom it is

prepared, to ensure a permanent, if even a temporary adoption.

In contradistinction to these, we have been induced to present a class

of Melodies which are themselves, for the greater part, the very poetry
of sound, as Hymn Music, bearing about them the unmistakable veraci-

ties and great lines' of genius ; and which cannot fail to attract, and win
entrance into the affections of the most inveterate opponent of
Psalmodic reform.

That there is a music in the world which the affix sacred most pro-

perly designates, is not in these days a matter of debate, and that

some certain, grand principles lie at its base, and are involved in its

production, is not less clear. It is equally determinate that these

principles have issued in Melodic forms, which though traceable to no
man, and having no epoch from which they may date themselves, live

on, and rightfully, since they touch the deep springs of religious emotion,

and are at once responded to and acknowledged. Yet this is no new fact.

From time immemorial these principles had existed, and tradition

accounted not for their origin. The early Christian Church adopting

them from the Hebrew, incorporated them with her own simple routine

of services. Later, by the invention of symbolical notation, to repre-

sent sounds, they assumed place, and became with the Gamuts to which
they referred, mechanical formulae, which all Musicians, to the period

of the Eeformation, recognized and worked upon.

The Reformers adopted them, Bach and Handel wrought from

them, Beethoven is said to have received them as a direct revelation

to himself. The pages of Mendelssohn teem with their rich ever-

recurring phraseology. And we and all Christendom have known this,

or at least have received it with our earliest lore ; and yet, strange to

say—in this country, around no family hearth-stone, or altar, from no
Sabbath congregation, though these, week by week, sang their customary

thanksgiving Hymns to sounds which were not theirs, and had no kinship

therewith—did these circle or ascend. These had no place, memory, or

acquaintance, or agency, in their hours and houses of worship.

Why was this ? Because at the separation of the Anglican from the

Romish Church, when a vernacular Hymnody was substituted for a

Latin, our English Reformers, neglecting these divine emanations,

chose those of the French-Genevan school, or one of the equally bare and

rugged ditties of their own ; so that in this country, with but one excep-

tion, the olden Melodies were never adopted ; besides that a new manner
of writing arose and " contention swayed the land."

If, however, there be a Music which is sacred to religion, it follows

that it must always be impersonal, and of no class ; for worship is always
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independent of sect or creed, and therefore of universal application

and use. And if the definite end of all such Music be the expression of

religious emotion, and this a Christian duty, its re-adoption is not

optional but imperative. Full of wiseness and beauty is it—wondrously
emotive and simply grand is this real heart music. More wise in this

respect than the Anglican Reformers, the strong-minded, complacent

Luther, secured many of the best of these sublime compositions for

his own Chorale-book, by metricalizing the Bible Psalms to their own
peculiarities, and composed to other measures on these principles many a

bold, fervent strain of his own, which no musician" would willingly let die."

The high mental reverence to which this class of Music is entitled,

and will ever gain from the cultivated mind, it can also exact, in its

lower and sensuous condition of interest, from the most untutored.

Everything about them is consistent to its purpose. Not a superfluity

—

no blemish—inequalities—but settled, massive, and grand ; and which,

like the strains of Handel, while seeming to gather their form from the

voice of a multitude, as though that could only answer their broad in-

tentions, are yet fully as powerful and effective in the private chamber.
The Chorales of Luther, Kugelman, Goudihel, and other such

minded composers, whether resounding in the solemn majesty of their

capable utterances through the lofty aisles of a Cathedral, or from the

less imposing structure of a village Church or Chapel, always seem to

breathe of an ease and purity, a vigour of thought and firmness of ex-

pression, which render them the most suitable media for the simultaneous
enunciation of a common sentiment by congregated masses, assembled
for the purpose of rendering homage to Him " who inhabiteth the
praises of Israel."

This order of Music, so purely ecclesiastical, not vamped up to meet
the fictitious want or the false taste of the secular amateur—not to give

indulgence to the indolent, and license by delegation to choirs—also

bears with it a tone of strength and sweetness which was the very spirit

of the early Reformers. No one hearing, or having the veriest trilling

acquaintance with these, will suppose them to have otherwise advented.

They, too, are characterised by an ever-living energy, a wonderful sim-

plicity and earnestness of purpose, which carries them straight home to

the heart. Moreover, there is an air about these fine old Hymn songs,

an exultation and exuberance of thought, proclaiming their parentage

and birthplace. Music so universal in its character, so stable in its tone,

so consistent in its principles, could have originated only where superior

musical organization and education is generally prevalent. Some of

these melodies, though transferred by Luther from the treasuries of

the Latin Church, are distinguished by a similar markedness of character

which may explain and justify the remark of the venerable historian* of

the Christian Church, who says, "Luther has been called the true

Orpheus of Germany, and to his praise it is added that he applied his

knowledge of musical numbers and harmonies to the excitation of the

most pious and fervid emotions in the soul." Luther himself also said,

that he had subjoined suitable tunes to his thirty-eight German Hymnsf
" to show that the fine arts were by no means abolished through the

preaching of the Gospel, but that in particular the art of Music should

be employed to the glory of God. Next to theology," he adds, " I am
not ashamed to confess, there is no art or science to be compared to

Music. It awakens and moves me so that I preach with pleasure."

While we do not presume to specify each separate excellence, we may
be allowed to cite for special commendation and attention, among
others, the grand verities of the immortal John Sebastian Bach,
such as the Tunes Eisanach, Presburg, &c, with their unperishing

and imperishable spirit ; and the beautiful and flowing song of direct

Lutheran extraction of which the sweet tunes Prague and Cologne
offer each an admirable illustration. Passing these, we proceed at

once to the ever sublime and truly untempered Hymn-songs of the

great Luther himself. That he was the founder of this species of com-

position is not his half merit as a Church musician. He not only

* Milner.

t A translation of several of these admirable Hymn9 we have herein given.
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created its form, but excelled every other individual in its formation

;

and we look in vain throughout the teeming pages of gigantic folios, of

subsequent men and ages, for anything that approaches in conception,

imitation, or adaptation, these magnificent structures.

" Of all the master singers," says Spangenberg, " Luther is the best

and richest." And Dr. Cuniming, of the Scotch National Church, who
has distinguished himself as an eloquent and intrepid champion of Pro-

testantism, most truly and beautifully observes, in his recently published

Lecture on "Music in Eelation to Religion," that "If Luther had left

nothing else, his Tunes and Hymns had been enough. The highest

evidence of the power and excellency of the Hymns and Music of

Luther is the fact that the Eoman Catholics adopted them. The people

would sing them, and therefore the Priests introduced them into the

Romish Churches. A Carmelite friar observed, ' Luther's Hymn3 helped

his cause astonishingly ; they spread among all classes of the people, and

were sung, not only in the Churches and Schools, but also in the houses

and workshops, in the streets and market-places, in lanes and fields.'
"

The Tune called Ausburg, as here given, has been well pronounced

the very perfection of an ecclesiastical and Congregational Hymn Tune,

whilst the more extended melodies of Coburg, Worms, Luther's
Tune, and Old St. Magnus, are superbly peerless, and challenge

rivalry in vain.

As a farther exemplification of the contents of this Work, a sentence

or two may be permitted, in which to particularise some of these other

finely formed Melodies of the Lutheran Church, as Melancthon,
Munich, Wittemberg, Moravia, Frankfort,* and also to direct

* To Mendelssohn England owe3 much in this distinguishing feature of his

great works. It announced a highly daring thought—and where these occur in

their old unisonal setting for men's voices, as in the " Athalie," " Lauda, Sion,"

&e.—not exceeded by any foregone conception of the ehiefest of the masters. The
Hymn-music assigned to the early congregated Christians in his " 8t. Paul," and
to the ancient true worshipper in his " Elijah," with other adopted Chorales and
original compositions of this greatest of all masters of the sacred art in modern
times, we have transferred to our pages.

attention to those excellent specimens from the English Choral Schools

of different epochs, St. David, Dundee, Salisbury, Melcombe, &c,
besides the exhibitions from the Latin and Genevan Church, uuder the

titles of Palestrina's Tune, Sarum, Lucerne, Old St. Peter, St.

Gregory, Amiens, Turin, and the well known Old Hundredth,
&c, &c.

The Dismission Hymn, No. 173, is the early Italian composition,
" Alia Trinita," from the " Laudi Spirituali " of 1310, sung at almost
all the gatherings of the Ancient Concerts, and of the Philharmonic
Society. No. 268, a splendid composition by the celebrated Henry
Purcell, which may also be sung to any hymn of 8.7. measure, is an
exquisite strain, as fresh and as vigorous as the last new air, and will

always remain an unwithering memento of the matchless genius which
created it.

It may be necessary to observe, that a few compositions have been
inserted less for congregational use than for choir practice. Of these

we mention Lubeck, which is a noble melody to the Lutheran Metrical

Paternoster, " Unser Vater," with its quire music, by Mendelssohn,

—

St. John is the " O Lux beata Trinitas " of the Latin Church, and
found in most of the Lutheran Choir Books, but is here given rather

as a curious specimen of an ancient style of Church Song, by the

formation of melody in different modes, than for general adoption.

The Sanctus, No. 253, is by Orlando Gibbons. The Eyrie Elei-
SON, No. 271, is the Peregrine Tone, from J. S. Bach. The Introit,

No. 270, is the favourite one by Cecil, " I will arise." The Ancient
Tones or Psalm Chants, commonly called the Gregorian, with varied

terminations, are herein inserted, as also the Litany Tones, or prayer

songs of daily use in the Cathedral Services of the English Church,

together with the choicest established modern Single and Double
Chants, from Purcell, Boyce, Dupuis, Mornington, Robinson, Crotch,

and others. Such an inventory is its own witness, and " its integrity

well preserveth."

We may be permitted to make yet further reference to the appended



Chants for the prose psalms, as introduced into the services of the

Church in the fourth century, by St. Ambrose, Bishop of Milan, and
by Gregory the Great, at the close of the sixth century. If it were

at all neeessaty to cite authorities for their introduction, they would
be found to be most abundant and satisfactory. " I have," says the

profound Andrew Fuller, "long wished to see introduced into the

Churches (and I almost believe it will be at some future time) A Selec-

tion of Divine Hymns or Songs, taking place of all human compositions.

By Divine Hymns or Songs I mean the pure Word of God, set to

plain, serious, and solemn Music, adapted to the sentiments." Respect-

ing their presentation in responsorial form, the same judicious writer

says, " It is manifest that the original singing was much of it respon-

sive, and that justice cannot otherwise be done to it." To the same
purport, the venerable Mr. Jay, of Bath, thus remarks:—"Their
singing was alternate and responsive; I wish the practice had not
been discontinued."

" There is to me," says Mr. Binney, " something very pleasing and
impressive in the thought of singing the very words of the Ancient
Church,—those songs that kings, prophets, and apostles were accustomed
to chant forth in praise to God ; and there is something very interest-

ing in the idea that we are quite sure thai we have got the truth, and
are uttering the truth, and, perhaps, while we sing, the truth may sink

deep into our hearts, and produce most hallowed and beneficial results.

In the confessions of St. Augustine, the great contemporary of St. Am-
brose, there are some really touching statements as to their moral effect

on the feelings of the writer. ' How many tears I shed,' says he,

addressing St. Ambrose, 'during the performance of thy Hymns and
Chants. My ears drunk up these sounds, and they distilled into my
heart as sacred truth. And yet,' he says, ' I was affected, not by the

mere Music, but by the subject, brought out as it was by clear voices

and appropriate tunes.'

"

" It was after our Lord united in these songs," says Mr. Binney,
" that He went forth to that great agony which was to be the subject of

the song of the New dispensation. I cannot see," adds Mr. B., " that

there was room for anything but this kind of praise in the Apostolic

Church. I am very much disposed to think that, when the disciples

carried out the injunction which had been given them, 'to teach one
another in psalms, and hymns, and spiritual songs,' that they answered
one another in their songs, many of the Psalms being composed for

chanting antiphonally."

To revive attention towards those deep and reverential intonations,

characterising the more Ancient Music of the Church, those earliest

results of an artistical observation, and to connect with them some per-

tinent applications from the Choir-books of the Reformed Churches
generally, especially from the justly far-famed supervised and har-

monised Choral-books of Bach, Winterfeldt, Bunsen, &c., was the ori-

ginally proposed object of the Editors ; and some two years since, a

portion of the present work having appeared in Part books, attracted such
attention, as led to the expression of a wish amongst several congrega-

tions, to whom it had been introduced, that it should be issued with
such additions of the Tunes in common use amongst themselves, as

might favour its exclusive adoption. In compliance with the idea, a

selection was made in conjunction with a Committee convened for the

purpose, consisting of Choir leaders, and others interested in the praise-

worship of the several congregations to which they belonged. Whilst
to render it of a more comprehensive and permanent character, it was
endeavoured still to retain its original features in their old prominence
by enlargement, and to complete it by the introduction of such compo-
sitions as had received some sanction, and were not altogether without

the restricted limits, or beyond the high standard it assumed. In this

varied character they beg to present it to those Congregations and the

public as a standard compilation, alone in the attainment of its professed

purpose, and as of more coherent grasp and suitability than has hereto-

fore appeared, and containing, beyond this, such specimens of Hymn-
music and its possible harmonisation, as may suit even a Choir practice,

and present the diverse genius, both in stamp and style, of a Palestrina,



a Bach, and a Mendelssohn, and of which, if it can be said that greater
omissions would have better perfected it, it may at the same time be
added, that its excellencies almost justify any admissions.

Such are the compositions we have selected for the praise-worship of
the sanctuary, and which form this volume. Nor has any means been
spared or denied, either as to the melodic forms here presented, or to
their harrnonieal arrangements, that could lead to the realization of a
standard idea and order of the music proper to a religious service ; re-
course having been had, as already intimated, to Continental works of
reputition and rarity, as well as to the very best Anglican authori-
ties and collections, both ancient and modern; and which, we may
be allowed to add, we present to the Congregations of this land
with the utmost confidence and satisfaction. By most of our
Anglican communities they will be regarded as hidden treasures-
brilliants of another hemisphere—pearls of a purer water, bright
and glittering—the same lovely and matchless creations as at their
first delivery—not changed by the world's fashions, or the fleeting
vagaries of opinion, but seeming rather as if compounded of those
invisible and mysterious elements, which, whilst they exhaust all, seem
not themselves subject to mutation. These, which many causes have
not suffered to become common property, we trust, by this mode of
publication, to render permanently such. And whilst we rejoice that
by possession they may now be as ardently admired as they deserve to
be, and as they will, when known, indubitably become, we doubt not
that, having once entered the inner temple, and beholding the costly
array, the lovely and durable forms of the olden melodies, a taste and
a practice may be as speedily obtained for the sterling, in preference to
the unmeiodic and heterogeneous consecution of sounds now too eenerallv
heard.

b '

With reference to the Choice, Motion, and Expression of the Tunes
herein given, as well as other matters necessary for their proper pre-
sentation, the Editors beg to subjoin the following practical obser-
vations from their recently published, "Studies in Congregational

Singing," in which the Musical Student will find ample directions for

a correct celebration of the Songs of the Sanctuary.

By a choice of Tunes we do not mean simply selecting from this

collection of Hymn tunes the one most suited to a grave and serious

expression in our places of worship, although we would be understood
as including this also in the phrase, but principally, the after and
practical adaptation of the Psalm or Hymn to be announced from the

desk, to the tune most accordant in character therewith.

As a rule, the Hymn and Tune should be chosen and determined
previously, that the Leader may not be distracted by the process of

mental comparison from the other duties of the service, and that Tune
be invariably selected that may best correspond with the sentiment of
the Hymn.

It is precatory or a song of laud ?

Eaeh may have its own demonstrative Melody, from which it, at any
rate as a class should never be dissevered or disassociated. Sentiments

of sorrow obviously require a different order of Melody to those of joy,

nor can a transposition, or even a temporary adaptation, be resorted to

without violence.

The individual to whose care is committed the very difficult and
delicate task of this adjustment, should take intelligent possession of

his office ; that is, he should come to it well furnished with a sound
knowledge of the principles of rhythm which regulate the accent, and
a full feeling of the spirit of both words and music.

He should, moreover, be able to discern and exhibit that melodial

unity which it is the prerogative of a true Church-song to preserve.

He should farther heedfully reject Tunes which seem to require high

or loud singing. With regard to these two latter remarks, we shall

offer the following somewhat extended observations.

A Church-song should be written within the compass of the octave,

or at the most, inclusive of the eight Notes, and the less in extent the

better, both for practice analysis.

A Tune Melody extending either way beyond the compass of the
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stave, is clearly unsuitable for practice, and therefore inadmissable. In
very few cases even, should a Tune reaching to this limit in any key be
allowed.

Unless nature has been very bountiful indeed, few voices have full tonal

ability beyond E on the fourth space, and many not farther than D.
Now, in the case of a Tune extending beyond this compass upwards,

it is evident that great exertion must be made by such voices to give

out sounds not naturally belonging to tfieir range.

This strain on the larynx too invariably induces a flatness during
performance, which years of compliance and habit confirm to the whole
voice, and eventually leave it incurably discordant.

We are aware that this flattening of the voice during the progress of

singing through all the verses of a Hymn, may be attributed to other

causes, and doubtless it is generally the product and result of a com-
bination of helping causes, which may be stated as, first, from an
endeavour to force and sustain the voice on a part lying beyond its own
natural Register, as the TenOr on the Alto, &c, &c. ; secondly, from
loud singing ; and thirdly, from a want of earnestness and attention in

the governance of the voice, or in other words, indolence ; but that the

cue is originally given by the leading part, or melody of a Tune, is fairly

inferable ; because, as long as that part can be and is well sustained,

the Bass below having rather an upward tendency, the inner or depen-

dent parts must of needs, at whatever effort, maintain themselves at a
corresponding pitch.

To resume, however, and this suggestively

—

Let a Choral of that sweet and solemn order used in the Lutheran
Churches be invariably preferred, with a plain yet sufficiently various

harmony, to avoid the frequent monotonous recurrence of the common-
place major chords, conjoined with easy intervals, whose only difficulty

shall be that of novelty.

There are many reasons for asserting the superior excellence of this

species of Hymn-song, the one it is sufficient for us to name here, is

that of melodial perspicuity. Then their rhythm is unmistakable, and

their admitted phases of motion multifold. Lest we should here, how-
ever, seem to lend covert sanction and support to a popular fallacy on
this point, we may just remark, that the motion cannot in all Tunes of

the same order, or even in the same Tunes, be always taken alike, i3 no
advoeative argument in favour of Tunes whose irregular accent necessi-

tates an uncertain, if not a change of motion through every phrase.

Indeed it is obvious, that unless a consentaneous and an unvarying
rhythm can be often recognised, that no body of voices can long move
simultaneously together. For such reasons it is, that the plain and
unvarnished Chorale must and will ever remain, notwithstanding its

natural simplicity of structure, more grand and effective for the masses,

than the highest and most elaborate forms of melody, though presented

by all the art of a trained body.

Of the motion properly belonging to Metrical Melody, it may be

observed, that ordinarily its time is taken too slow, and especially if it

happen to be written in Minims.
This misapprehension has arisen from the false idea that each form

of Note is in itself absolute, and in its time measured off mechanically,

so that it can never be taken in any other time, whereas, the time of

the Minim, as of every other form of Note, is entirely comparative.

Under certain circumstances a Minum may be accelerated from its

originally imagined slowness of motion, and occupy in its delivery but

the same supposed length of time in whjch it seems to be considered a

Crotchet should be taken ; and again, under precisely contrary circum-

stances, may have its motion equally retarded. For instance,—the

much outraged Old Hundreth Tune, whose melody, because written

in Minims, has commonly all the unction of heaviness with which
slowness of motion, unsustained by energy, can invest it, should, to be

delivered in the motion proper to its melody, be sung according to the

popular idea of a Tune written in Crotchets.

Let it be understood, however, that where both are used in the same

composition, the Crotchet (with every other form of Note) always

reduces its time proportionately to the Minim, whose half it is.
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Nor let it be forgotten either, that as rapidity is not reverent, and
protraction induces weariness, so, whilst we would not be considered as

inculcating a light and frivolous style of delivery, we would as strenu-

ously protest against that pseudo-gravity, which, in affecting a double

seriousness, mocks the exercise altogether.

The particular Motion in which any given Melody should be sung
will appear from examination of its peculiar characteristics.

If a Tune be in all its parts isochronal, or having equal Notes and
syllabic, or but one Note to a syllable, less difficulty will be experienced

in deciding its motion ; yet the following questions may not unadvisedly

occur.

What are the notes most predominating ? Of what class or order ?

In what combination with others ?

The Tune having been selected to the hymn by an appropriate simi-

larity of character, the same appropriate similarity of motion would, it

is obvious, suit both.

Perhaps, however, it may not be superfluous to remark that, if the

Tune be of a figurative cast, that is, if its inner parts carry much motion,

and we may not deny that this is often productive of admirable effect,

though as a rule exceptionable, its march or motion of time must be

without regard to its style, or that of the Hymn, somewhat impeded

;

for no hurry, which is the parent of gabble, should at any time or under
any circumstances be suffered to appear, but deliberate energy and a

manly vigour breathe from the whole.

Of the Chant the following distinctions are to be taken :

—

1. That it is intended for Prose Composition, and not Metrical.

2. That it is governed entirely by the Bythmical structure of the

sentence to which it is attached.

3. That its Duration and Character are dependent entirely upon the

length of the Ehythms.
4. That these are not Barr'd out as in a Tune or Melody generally.

5. That these do not contain a regular succession of long and short

syllables.

6. That the Chant itself consists of two branches or parts, viz.

Declamation, and Inflection or Melody.
7. That as to the Beciting Note, it is unmeasured, and may be spoken

on indefinitely.

8. That the Melodial Terminal or Cadence has always a duplicated

Notation, and not a monothic or single, as in the Tune ; and that the

first Inflection, which immediately follows the Keciting Note, and has a

Bar before it, always bears the chief accent. One, two, or even three

syllables may be put upon this accent ; but where the last syllable of

the sentence is a monosyllable, the last Note should be omitted, and tied

together, and the first equally augmented ; or both may take augmen-
tation, according to the quantity or dignity of the word terminating.

In Motion its delivery should be ever decorous and stately; far

removed from the irreverent and voluble utterances of our Modern
manner ; the Ehythms of the Eecited portion of the sentence as marked
and intelligible as those of the Inflected part, and the whole a pro-

foundly fervid, passionately -living embodiment of those lofty inspirations,

those glorious old Temple Songs, which its professed aim is to personate.

The two classes of motion under which Melodies might generally

range, are the Bold and Jubilant, orfast motion, and the Dignified
and Solemn, or slow motion. To the former appertain all Hymns of

gratulation, expressive of confidence, and the common praise hymns;
to the latter, Hymns on the attributes, descriptive, and those of a

graver and more reflective cast.

Of course, many are the shades of motion, both between and around
these two species, nor do we by any means pretend to prescribe for each

distinct category.

The Intonation and Expression of sound in accordance with the feeling

it contains or may evoke, is so thoroughly essential to the interest of both
piece and performance, that without its observance, song itself is un-

meaning and rhythm so much monotonous order. Much art is required

to effect this, for Expression is of difficult attainment, even after a com-
plete subduement and control over the voice has been obtained.
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To secure a correct Melodial Intonation, the voice must neither drawl,

thus running one sound into the next, nor jet suddenly jerk itself from
Note to Note ; always avoiding too that unhappy method, now so gene-

ral in Hymn singing, of abruptly heaving the voice with a swell like

pulsation on the middle of a Note, or at its end if the Note be dotted,

and then striking or throwing out the next sound as with a blow ; but

with artistical ease and an unexerted force, give to each Note its full

and even intonation.

Let every word or syllable be pronounced, not with a sing-song sway-

ing motion, or vulgar loudness, nor yet with a mincing affectation, but

clearly, and with due regard to the importance of the idea it represents,

and the accent or emphasis it requires from its situation.

But how much soever mechanically perfect the composition may be

delivered, the most polished performance lacking warmth of soul has

no charm.
It is the presence and colouring of the soul that lends life and sanctity

to its utterances.

Without this there may issue sounds, but never music. A true per-

ception and apprehension of the feeling embodied is so equally necessary

to the perfect delivery of melodic phraseology, and the grammatical

meaning of the words, that the whole interest may be said to centre

thereon.

Correct intonation and exact attunement are doubtless indispensable

to the vocalist, but, above all, we repeat, must his mind be imbued with

the spirit and character of both the words and music he desires to por-

tray, and endeavour to render them so again.

No direction, farther than that of pointing out the natural method
adopted by the true and independent mind in sueh cases, will avail.

It cannot, nor should it be of an artificial tenor : that were mere imi-

tation, often mockery.
The true artist does not do this. He appropriates to himself the

latent feeling of the written sentiment ; he does not merely assume it

for a purpose, but he is himself the character who is speaking ; the

words are his own as really and effectually as if they had originated

with his own mind. He has identified himself with the emotion which
at first produced the sentiment, and he lets the feeling go naturally

forth in sound.

His voice is always and just so much obedient to his power as he has
permitted it to be.

It weeps, it fires, it glows, is gentle or impetuous ; loving, denun-
ciates, breathes, burns, flows like a gliding ripple over the calm surface

of the inland lakes, or shakes the resonant welkin with the majesty of its

thunder tones ; and, in fine, weaves and winds around and within the

mazes of that exquisite region, the human heart, such a web of

enchantments as may well captivate its very will to welcome and hail

so sweet a bondage.

In this enumeration we do not include or speak of the mere sensuous
interest, which we sometimes, to our regret, have seen Congregations
exhibit as the fruit and effect of mere masses of sound, but of that

high spiritual tone, which having the heart for its basis, is thence
enguided and controlled, and engenders in all intelligent minds a like

emotion. We mention this, because a notion is abroad that a species

of satisfaction is and can be produced from the united voices of a large

Congregation, despite the goodness or badness of the Music or its per-

formance, though commonly referred to both ; but it is obvious that

the effect so produced must be disassociated from either. For instance,

with regard to composition, it may be capable of expression or incapa-

ble. Coleridge relates of himself, that he was once taken to an evening

concert, where the performance was, he was assured, truly admirable.

The first piece on the programme was a composition of Rossini's, loudly

applauded. " But this to me," says the poet, " was tame and ineffec-

tive. I could hardly contain myself, however, when a thing of Beet-

hoven's followed." Now, as both pieces were equally well given, it is

obvious that the difference in point of power was purely the capacity

for expression. A like illustration would be applicable to its per-

formance.



No ! an enthusiasm, a rapture is needed, must inherit and spring

from the inner depths of the heart, must stream over and suffuse com-
position, voice, performance, as a mental current not inapt, but instinct

with spirit ; an odour of the imagination, mist-like rising, stealing and
swathing round the whole being with a feeling as indescribable as

fascinating and permanently changeless.

Perhaps we may also be allowed to add, that Congregational

Singing ought always to be independently conducted, that is, there

should be no reliance by the Congregation on the Choir, and that where
an Organ is used, it should be remembered that it is not for the purpose
of leading a tune, but for the sake of its sustaining power or support,

and the additional richness and variety of sound thus obtained. Hence
it should always be played plain, and never allowed to predominate
above the voice.

A judicious organist will invariably suit the power of the instrument
to the volume of voice he has to accompany. All fanciful combinations

of its different stops during the singing should be deprecated as vicious,

and no change farther than that of increasing or lessening their number
according to the expression required, should for a moment be sub-

mitted to.

In accompanying a Chant, the Reciting Note, with its Harmonies,
unless, indeed, these change during progress, should be sustained by the

fingers, nor ever re-struck throughout the whole extent of that part of

the passage declaimed, and this irrespective of the comparative value of

the written Note. So, if there be in thig Chord and in that of the

Inflection which follows it, any Note on the same line or space, even
though the two be not tied to each other, the fingers must not be
lifted but continue the sound on until the Time of the whole shall expire.

The same Direction is observable in extempore adaptations of Chants

to Metrical Psalms and Hymns, as also to the playing of Tunes, their

Interludes, and indeed all Organ Music, unless it be for the express

marking of its subjects, or for the obtainment of other effects.

Secondly. In making this selection, especial regard has been had to

the varieties of Metre found in the Hymn Collections, now used in Con-

gregational worship, which contain many admirable Hymns, for which

no suitable tunes have been heretofore provided. With but few unim-

portant exceptions, this desideratum in our Metrical Hymnody is sup-

plied by the " Standard Tune Book."

It may also be proper to state, that many very beautiful Hymn com-

positions are also given, the insertion of which, while they will be of

very considerable service in singing the Melodies to which they have

been wedded, and opposite to which they are herein placed, will, it is

presumed, be no unacceptable or unimportant addition to the Hymn
repertories now in use.*

It is hoped, therefore, that its metrical adaptation, cheap issue, and

its musical and general appropriateness, for the song services of the

sanctuary, will not only not fail to secure for the " Standard Tune

Book," immediate and extensive adoption into our Churches, but also

root out those vulgar fallacies and meaningless abortions, mis-called

Psalm Tunes, which we believe have become well nigh universal, simply

for the want of some such collection as the present.

The Adthobs of "Studies in Congregational Singing.'

February 16th, 1852.

* The Hymns inserted in this Collection may be obtained of the Publisher in a

separate form, neatly bound in cloth, price 6d.



FIRST LINES OF' THE HYMNS APPENDED TO THE TUNES.

Abba Father while we sing 158
Again returns the day of . Ch. Psalmody 126
All-bounteous source of 43

103
44
196
86
149

All other pleas we cast aside . . .

Almighty God thy truth . Luther .

Almighty Saviour, gracious Whittemor
Although the vine its . . American
Angels and saints in . . German
As strangers here below . Family Choir 11

Behold how the Lord
Be joyful in God all

.

Bleat are the pure .

Pratt's Col.

American .

Keble . .

Christ whose glory . . . Toplady .

Come all ye faithful . . . American .

Come all ye saints of God . Boden . .

Come brethren ere we . . Bickersteth

177
178
15

161
84
193
21

Come, Holy Spirit, come . Hall's Col
Come kingdom of our God Johns .

Come let us rejoice . . . Whittemore
Come magnify the Saviour Hall's Col.

Come to thy temple

Come ye disconsolate . . Moore .

Creator, Saviour .... Keble .

Day of anger Dies Irce

Dear Saviour we can never Dale
Dismiss us with .... Hart .

9
14
179
84
3

192

157
95
213

Draw near ye weary Christian Lyr. 120

Faith is the Christian'sprop Sacred Poetry 19
Farewell my friends . . . Pulsford . . 195
Father in all our comforts 22
Father of all who . . . Dr. Good . . 77
Father of earth and heaven 114

Father of mercies, let our 28

For ever to behold Him . Swain . . . 105
For Zion's sake I will not Bickersteth . 25
Fountain of good 96

Fount of everlasting love . Palmer . . 156

From all that dwell . . . Watts . . .214
From every earthly treasure Mr.s.Sigourney 117

From every stormy wind .Stowell. . . 68

Glory and praise to Jehovah Whittemore . 181

Glory, glory to our King . Kelly . . . 160

Glory to God with joyful . Bp. Heber . 186

God be merciful and . . Whittemore . 131

God is our refuge . . . Luther . . . 104
God is our strength . . . Gilpin ... 82

God is the city of our . . Luther ... 51

God of mercy unto . . . Luther . . . 207

Gracious Saviour, gentle 140



PIBST LINES OP THE HYMNS APPENDED TO THE TUNES.

Grant us Lord thy . . . Biekersteth . 145
Grateful hearts and voices 154
Great things and glorious Whittemore . 191

Hail to the brightness of . American .

Happy those who rest . . Grinfield .

Hark a voice it cries . . Kelly . .

Hark ten thousand thousand-Dr. Raffles
Have mercy O Lord
Heavenly Dove and Light . Whittemore
Heralds of Christ the Lord Pratt's Col.

He that goeth forth with . Hastings .

His kingdom comes . . . Hall's Col.

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord . Wilson's Col.

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord GodBp. Heber
Holy Saviour, Friend ...,..,
Holy Spirit, gracious . . Luther . ,

How great thy compassion Dr. Collyer ,

How long, O God, thy . Luther . . ,

How sweet to think that . Whittemore ,

How the fair lilies

I love thy dwellings

In the Cross of Christ .

In the day of distress .

I would not live alway .

Jesus our glorious Head
Jesus the Shepherd of .

Labourers of Christ

Lead us heavenly Father
Let all our hearts . .

. Dr. Dicight ,

. Bowring . ,

Conder . . ,

S. S. Cutting ,

Whittemore .

Kelly . . .

187
200
138
128
174
204
194
133
101

166
170
168
152
188
48
52

10
132
209
171

199
59

Mrs.Sigourney 6
JEdmeslon . . 141
Luther... 5

Like as the kindly rain 8
Wesley (alt.)

Burder

Luther .

Whittemore

Lo, God is here

Lo Messiah, unrespected

Lord dismiss us with thy
Lord, didst Thou suffer

Lord let thy people . .

Lord may I with a ready
Lord of Glory, King of kings GauntleU
Lord on thy waiting servants Luther
Lord on whose bounty
Lord send forth thy
Lord should we leave

Lord Thou hast given

Lord we humbly bow
Lord we come before Thee Whittemore
Lord who shall bear that day Moore
Lo, the storms of life . . Burn's Col

ISewton

Luther

Luther

May the grace of . .

Messiah reigns, let earth . , - .

Mighty God, the Holy ....
Mighty Saviour, gracious . . .

Mourning souls in sorrow . .

My hope is built on . . Bees

No distance breaks the . . Keble
No more vain world . . Steele

Not in slothfulness or ease . .

Not many mighty, many . . .

Not to Mount Sinai . . . Hall's Col,

O Father of long-suffering Keble
Of thy love some gracious Kelly

54
134

. 215
. 7
. 100
. 50
. 155
. 45
. 94
. 205
. 36
, 97
. 148
, 165
, 121

. 127

211
, 92
159
153
151
93

78
123
198
32
40

24
146

O Father of mercies . . Tupper . . 173
O God most high, the soul 35
O God of holiness . . . Whittemore . 109
O God of sovereign grace 12
O God of strength . . . German . . 106
O God, we praise thy 27
O heed the invitation . . D. E. Ford . 112
Oh, for the death of those . Smith ... 4
Oh, happy they, God's . . Hall's Col. . 87
O Holy Spirit, heavenly . Burn's Col. . 66
O Holy Spirit, now . . . Luther . . 2
O how I love thy temple 33
Oh, what unbounded zeal 39
O lay not up upon this earth .... 55
O Lord, when we the path 37
O Lord our God, in . . Luther ... 41
O Lord of earth and air . Hall's Col. . 91
O Lord our God arise 1
O Lord our God with one Luther ... 42
O Lord, thy church with . Hall's Col. . 67
O Lord, we raise the . . Whittemore . 63
On the mountain's top . . Kelly . . . 143
Onward, heavenward . . Mrs. Sigourney208
O Sacred. Head, once . . Gerhard . . 116
O Saviour, who didst come 13
O Thou in earth and heaven 74
O Thou who art mighty . Hoare . . . 183
O Thou who hast prepared 71
O Thou who in the form 31
O Thou whose power . . Dr. Johnson . 125
O Thou whose tender . . Whittemore . 53
O Thou who wast in . . Montgomery . 85
Our God is love .... Bickersteth . 30



FIRST LINES OP THE HYMNS APPENDED TO THE TUNES.

Our souls, O Lord, adore 110

O worship the King . . Lord Olenelg. 175

O ye, the Saviour's name . Ch. Psalmody 80

Pour down thy Spirit . . Pratt's Col. . 1

7

Praise the God of all . . Conder . . .212
Praise the Lord .... OauntleWs C. 129

Praise the Lord who . . Conder . . 167

Praise to God, the great 147

Redemption's joyful story 118
Rejoice, Immanuel reigns . WMttemore . 113
Rejoice, the Lord doth guide Luther . . . 115
Religion's hallowed ray . Luther . . 18
Remember thy Creator . . Smith . . . 119
Rise, crowned with light . Pope . . . 124

Saviour, from thy throne .

Saviour, none like Thee
Saviour of sinners . . .

Servants of Christ . . .

Sing praises unto God, sing

Sing to the Lord in . .

Sinners, come by . . .

Sinner, hath not a voice .

Sleep no more, the . . .

Some sweet savour . . .

WMttemore . 201
Luther . . 203
WMttemore . 49
HalVs Col. . 89
WMttemore . 108
Bickersteth . 126
Bagot . . . 142
Hyde . . . 72
WMttemore . 197
Kelly and W. 139

Spirit of grace, God's chosen Ch. Psalmody 47
Spirit of mercy, truth . . Bickersteth . 83
Spirit of peace, celestial 46
Sweet is the light of . . ~Edmeston . . 60
Sweetly the words by . . WMttemore . 150
Sweet the hour of . . . Hooper . . 136

Take up thy cross 68
The Comforter how sweet a name ... 32
Thee we adore Eternal 69
The God of glory walks his round ... 58
The high priest once a year 20
Their heart shall not be 99
The last loud trumpet . . Roscommon . 90
The Lord of might . . . Bishop Heber 107
There's a friend above all 164
There is a river deep . . Son. B. Noel 34
There is a river of . . . Wliittemore . 122
The people of the Lord . Kelly ... 16
The Prince of Salvation . American . . 189
The voice of Jehovah . . Lyte . . . 180
This is the day the Lord . HalVs Col . 64
Thou friend of sinners . . WMttemore . 73
Though long we may have Keble ... 23
Thou who didst stoop . . Mrs. Hemans 111
Thou who didst thine . . Luther . . 163
Thy sacred influence, Lord 70

Time is winging us away . Burton . . . 202
'Tis a pleasant thing . . Wilson's Col. . 162
To God hosannas sing . . WMttemore . 206
To the Lamb that was . . L)e Fleury . . 172
To us in this sacred . . . WMttemore . 210
Transient as the hues of . Oreville . . 130

We praise the Lord . . Keble ... 79
We sing the praise of . . Kelly ... 65
We've no continuing city 102
What can relieve 76
When by affliction . . . Carr ... 75
When guilt presses hard . Jenkinson . . 184
When the world my . . WMttemore . 169
When we pass through . Kelly . . . 137
Where high the heavenly . Logan ... 61
Where shall I go, my Lord 56
Whilst to several paths . C.Elizabeth . 216
Who are these like stars 135
Who die in the Lord . . Wliittemore ' 176
Whom have we in heaven but .... 29
Why those fears, behold . Kelly . . . 144
With loins begirt . . . Dr. Collyer . 57
With saints who once . . JDr. Collyer . 182

Yes, all things are ours 190
Your hearts and tongues 81



INDEX OF TUNES, & c.

Abingdon. . . CM. Dr.Heir/hington 30
Abridge . . . CM. I. Smith ... 31
All Saints . . CM. Binfield ... 33
Alma .... 8.7.4. Webbe . . .188
Altenberg . 11.12.10.* . . .237
Alcock's Chant . . . Alcock . . . 272
Alcock's Chant, Single 317
Amesdorf . . 11.8. *

. . . 233
Amiens . . . CM. Ancient Church 35
Amsterdam . . 7.6". 7 260
Angel's Hymn . L.M. Dr. 0. Gibbons 74
Angel's Hymu L.M. Common Time . 75
Ancona . . . S.M. Ancient Church 3
Antwerp . . . L.M. E. Bach. . . 76
Ashley CM. with Chorus Madan . .266
Arnold's Tune . CM. Arnold ... 32
Arnon . . 11.10.* . . .248
Athens . . 11.8. Greek Air . . 234
Astoria . . . 7-6. *

. . . 257
Augsburg . . L.M. Luther, 1535 . 77

Avignon .

Axbride .

Aylesbury

8.7. Lutheran
CM. Clark .

S.M. Cheetham

Barnsley, or Sheffield CM. Mather
Baden . . CM. P. Spohr . . .

Batavia . . S.7-7- Lutheran . .

Barnstaple . L.M. Jarman . . .

Barthelemon'sTuneLMBar^e/ewo?j
Bath . . . CM. Dr. Harrington.
Battisbill's Tune 7-8. Battishill . .

Battisliill's Chant . . Battishill . .

Battishill'sChant.SingleBa^w/n'W . .

Bavaria . . 6.5.D. Lutheran, 1646
Bedford . . .CM. Wheall . . .

Bedford CM. Common Time . . .

Bedfordbury7.6.7.S-7.6. *
. . .

Berea .... L.M
Benediction . 8.7-D

Berkhampsteacl8.7(6 lines) Handel . .

170
34

4

36
68
182

78

73

37
203
273
287
221

38
39

262
80
170
189

Berlin. . . . 113th
Besancon 7s- (6 lines)

Bethlehem 8.7.8.8.8.7.

Bethany. . . 7.6,D.

Beza's Tune . 6.8.4.

Bishopthorpe . CM.
Bohemia . . . L.M.
Boyce's Chant, No. 1 .

Bo'yce's Chant, No. 2 .

Btandenberg 8.7.4.4.7.

Bremen . . 77,87.
Brington . . 8.7.77.
Brittany . . 8. 77.7.
Brunswick . . CM.

Lutheran, 1597 118

Goiidimel, 1565 212
Paesiello . . 200

259

Brussels

Brynglas .

Burgundy

8777.
C.M.D.
. 8.7.D,

Beza .... 156

Jer. Clark . . 40
J.H.Tchein,\628 81

Dr. Boyce . . 274
Dr. Boyce . . 275
Mendelssohn . 198

Lutheran, 1641 157
183

Billingham . .184
Handel . . .183
Lutheran . . 1S5
Lutheran, 1600 29
Cl.Marot, 1550 172

Calah's Chant 276
Carey's Tune, or Surrey 112th H. Carey 124



INDEX OF TUNES, &C.

Cambridge . . S.M. Rev. R. Harrison 5

Carlisle . . . S.M. Loci-hart . . 6

Carlsbad 8.7-D.Pec.Ac. J. S. Bach . . 72
Carmarthen . . 148th 130
Cassel .... 7s.D. *

. . .

Caton, or Rockingham L.M. Dr. Miller

Cecil's Anthem, I will Arise ....
202

270
247
42

Chalgrave . . 11.10.

Charmouth . . CM. Dr.Wainwright
Christ Church . LM.PsalterTune,\570 83
Coblentz . . 8.7.D. *

. . .173
Coburg . . . 10.8.8. Luther, 1535 . 71

Colchester . . S.M. *—— ... 7
Cologne . 7s. (6 lines) J.R.Ahle, 1664 213
Condescension, or Patmos CM. Tucker 54
Constance 7-6.7

Cotgrave
Crotch's Chant
Courland
Creation . . .

Dalston

.7-7-6. Moravian . . 261

. 7s. *
. . . 204

. . Dr. Crotch . . 277
8.7.4. Lutheran . 190
112th Haydn . . . 125

122nd Moravian . 150
Darnell's Tune 148th Rev. J. Darwell 131
Denmark . . .

Dies Irse . . .

Dismission Tune

Dupuis's Chant .

Dorchester . .

Laudi Spiri-

tuali, 1310 .

. . Dr. Dupuis
11.10* . . .

211

174
378
164

Dublin, or Irish CM 44
Dundee, or FrenchCM. Tudor 45

Dunbar,orMartvrsC.M. Scotch .

Durham . ."CM. P.* .

Eastham . . . 6.6.4. *

Edinburgh . . 8s. Dr. Boyce
Ebley's Chant . . . Ebley .

Eddystone . 8.8.6.6. *
.

Eisenach . . . L.M. J. S. Bach
Erfurt . . . 6s. D. Lutheran

43
69

249
239
279
168

84
25

Fairfax . . 7-6.7-7- Lutheran, 1545 155
Farrant's Chant . . Farrant . . 288
Farnham Playford . . 9

Florence . . L.M.D 73
Frankfort . . 8.8.7. Lutheran, 1559 146
French,orDundee CM. Tudor ... 45
Freyburg . New 50th Luther, 1524 . 166
Friedland . . C.M.P. Moravian . . 66

Geneva . . . 8.7-4 191

Gethsemane . 8.8.7. Stabat Mater . 181

German Hymn, or Pleyel's 7s. Pleyel . 208
Gibbons' Sanctus . . Dr. O. Gibbons 253
Gregorian Chants 295 to 216

Halle .... L.M. Lutheran, 1543 85
Hamburg . . 8. 7. P. Mendelssohn . 199

Hanover . . . 104th Handel . . .227
Haerlem . . 7-6-D. *

. . .258
Harts or Lisbon . 7s- Milgrove . . 206
Harwood's Tune 8.8.6. Harwood . . 138

Helmsley
Hereford

.

Holstein .

8.7.4. Scotch .

8.8.6. Dr. Boyce
8s. Handel .

192
139

240

Inspruck . . . 8.8.6. G.Forster, 1539 140

Irish, or Dublin CM 44
Irene . . . 6.6.7-7- Moravian . . 256
Jones' Chant . . . Rev. W. Jones 280

Kessingland . . 10s. *
. . . 167

Kiel .... 7s. Romberg . . 205
Kingston . . 8.8.6 141

Kyrie Eleison . . . Ancient Church 271

Langdon's Chant . .

Liverpool Chant . .

Lavendon . . 5.5.11.

Leipsic . . 148th

Lincoln

Linden
Lisbon, or

Livonia

London
Lubeck
Lucerne
Lusatia

S.M.P.
.112th

Rev.H.Langdon 281

282
*

. . .228
* ... 132
Lutheran . . 24
Lutheran, 1535 126
Milgrove . . 206Harts . 7s.

lis. Ancient Church 227
CM.
113th

113th

.8s.

Luther'sTune8.7-8.8.7.

Do. (Anglican Form)
Luther's Tune . L.M.

Dr. Croft

Luther, 1524

Genevan
Handel . .

Luther, 1524

Magdeburg 9.6.D. J. S. Bach

46
119
120
241

147
148

86

70



INDEX OF TUNES, &c.

Maine . . . C.M.D. Lutheran . . 27
Manchester, Old CM. Tudor ... 4/
Mansfeldt . . 6.8.4 7. *

. . .264
Mariners,orSicily 8.7.4 194
Marseilles . . 148th *

. . .133
Marpurg . . . lis. J. S. Bach . . 226
Martvis.orDunbarC.M. Scotch ... 43
Mayence . . . L.M. * ... 8/
Melancthon 8.7-8.8.7. Kugelman,\540 149
Melcombe . . L.M. S. Webbe . . 88
Melton . . . S.M. Earl Mornington 10
Mentz .... 8s 242
Milan 7s. Stabat Mater . 207
Milverton . . 8.4. *

. . . 220
Modena 7s. (with Hal.) *

. . .223
Moldavia . . 7-GJ.7- Lutheran, . 265
Montgomery . L.M. Stanley ... 89
Momington's Chant . EarlMornington2X3
Moravia . . 8.6.10.7. Lutheran, 1599 254
Mount Ephraim S.M. Milgrove ..11
Munich . . 7.6.D. Lutheran, 1715 158

Naples . . . L.M. Italian Melody 90
Neapolis . . . L.M. Haydn ... 91
Newhaven . . S.M 12
New York . . CM. Whitton . . 48
Normandy . . L.M. Goudimel, 1565 92
Norris's Chant . . . Norris . . . 284
Normanton . . 8.5. *

. . .187
Northampton . CM. Dr. Croft . . 4.9

Norwich Chant 290

Nuremburg . . 112th Lutheran, 1657 127

Oldcastle . .

Oldham . .

Old 100th .

Old 100th L.M.
Old Manchester
Old St. George .

Old St. Magnus
Old St. Martin .

Old St. Mary .

Old Winchester
Old Windsor .

Old St. Peter C
Osnaburg
Ostend

L.M. C. Packwood .

L.M. Webbe . . .

L.M. Goudimel, 1565
(Another termination)

CM. Tudor . . .

CM. Lutheran . .

113th Luther, 1525 .

113th Lutheran . .

CM. Rathiel . . .

CM. Tudor . . .

L.M. Tallis. 1575 .

.M.D. Arcadelt . .

CM. Acison . . .

L.M

96
93
'J 4

95

47
50
121
122

51

52
97
26
53
98

2

128

13

54
159

Palermo . . S.M.D. Marcello

Palestrina'sTune 112th Palestrina
Parma. . . . S.M. *

.

Patmos . . . CM. Tucker .

Patna . . . 7,(i.D. Greek Air .

Peregrine Tone Chant 317
Peterborough . L.M. Dr. Boyce . . 99
Pleyel's Tune . 7s. Pleyel . . .208
Portsmouth Old 148th 134
Portuguese . . lis. Adeste Fideles 245
Prague . . . 8.7.4. Lutheran . . 193
Presburg. 7s. (6 lines) J. S. Bach . . 214
Prestwich . . CM. Earl of Wilton 55
Purcell's Dismission Tune

8.7.D. H. Purcell . 268

xv.

Purcell'sDismissiouChorus Purcell . . 269
Purcell's Chant . . . Tho. Purcell . 291

Ramah. . . . S~.4 Ancient Jewish 197
Responses tothe Litany . . . 318 to 321
Ratisbon . . . CM. Lutheran . . 56
Robinson's Chant . . Robinson . . 285
Rockingham . . L.M. Dr. Miller . . 82
Rochester . . 8s.D. Lutheran . . 238
Ross .... 8.8.6 142
Rotterdam . . CM. * ... 57

Sardinia 7s.D.cr 6 lines Webbe . . . 215
Salisbury . . . CM. Racenscroft . 58
Sardis . . . 8.7-D. Sarti -. . .176
Sarepta . . . S.M. * ... 14
Sarum .... L.M. Ancient Church 100
Saxony . . 12.10. *

. . .225
Shnland . . . S.M. Stanley ... 15
Sicily,orMariuers8.7.4 194
Silesia. . . . L.M. Lutheran, 1636 101
Shelford . . 7.6. 77. *

. . . 255
Smyrna . . . 8.7-4 195
Soaper's Chant . . . Soaper . . . 286
Southwell . . 122nd Handel . . .151
Spain. . 7s. (6 lines) 216
Spires . . . L.M. Lutheran . .102
Stamford 5. 5.8.or6.6.9 232
St. Alban . . . L.M 103
St. Ambrose . . 7-5. Ancient Church 224
St. Ann . . . CM. Lutheran . . 59



INDEX OF TUNES, &C.

St. Asaph . . L.M 104

St. Augustine 12.11. Ancient Church 243
St. Basil . . 7-6.D. Moravian . . 160
St. Benet . . . 7-6. Ancient Church 161

St. Bernard . 8.7 .D. Ancient Church 177
St. Bride . . . S.M. Dr. Howard . 17

St. Christopher 8.77- C. Bach, 1680 . 186
St. Chrysostom 9.8.D. Naumann . . 201

St. Claudia . . 7-4. *
. . .251

St. Clement . 148th Lutheran . . 136
St. Cyprian . . 7-7-4. Lutheran . . 219
St. David . . . CM. Ravenscroft . 60
St. Dunstan . 12.11. *

. . .244
St. Gothard . 122nd Handel ... 152
St. Gregory .* 7-6.D. Ancient Church 162
St. George's Chapel 148th Tallis . . 1 35
St. Helens . . S.M. * ... 18
St. Jerome . . L.M. Lutheran, 1597 105
St. Jude . . 8.7-D 178
St. John . . . L.M. Olden Church . 106
St. Josiah . . 7-6.8 263
St. Leonard . .1.2nd 153
St. Mildred 7s. (6 lines) Lutheran . .217
St. Joseph . S.M.D. Mehul . . . 1

St. Matthew . C.M.D. Dr. Croft . . 28
St. Michael . . S.M. Tudor ... 16
St. Pancras . . L.M. Battishill . . 107

St. Paul . . . L.M.
St. Sebastian .8.7.4.

St. Samuel . . L.M.
St. Simeon . . 113th

St. Swithin . . 148th

St. Sara . . . S.M.
St. Sepulchre , S.M.
St. Solomon . CM.
Strashurg . . lis.

St. Stephen . . CM.
Stonefield . . L.M.
Sweden 5.5.8. or 6.6.9.

Surrey, or Carey 's 1 12th

Selby .

Mozart .

Handel .

Beethoven

Jeeser

Arnold .

Purcell .

Handel .

Mendelssohn .

Rev. W. Jones

Stanley . . .

*

H. Carey . .

Tallis's Tune
Tallis' Chant
Tewksbury
Thannington
Treves .

Trinity

.

Turin .

Turvey
Tytherton

Ulm .

University

Verona

L.M.

108
196
109

123
137
19
20
61

246
62

110
231
124

Tallis, 1575 .111
. . . Tallis . . .272
. L.M. Vorley . . .112
104th *

. . .230
122nd Lutheran, 1566 154

6.6.4. Giardini . . 250
. S.M. Ancient Church 22
8.8.6. Dr. Randall . 143

. S.M. Moravian . . 21

7s. Moravian . . 209

CM. Dr. Hague . . 63

8.7. Ancient Church 199

Vesper
Vienna

8.7.D. Russian Melody 175
8.7.D. Haydn . . .180

Wakefield ... 7s.

Wareham . . L.M.
Warrington . L.M.
Wartburg . . 112th

Weimar 8.6. (6 lines)

Wells . 7s. (6 lines)

Westminster . S.M.
Westphalia. 8.5.5.6.

Winchester . L.M.
Windsor . . CM.
Wittemberg . 7.6.D.

Woodford . 5.5.5.11.

Woodward's Chant
Worms . . . P.M.
Worms . . . 8.6.6.

Worcester . Old 50th

Worgan's Tune 7s with

Wurtemburg . L.M.

210
114
113
129

67
218
23
252
115
64

163

235
Dr. Woodward 293
Luther, 1535 . 145
Luther . . . 144

Orl. Gibbons . 165
Ilal.flr. Worgan 222
M. Veise, 1540 116

Knapp . .

Harrison
Luther, 1524

Dr. Boyce .

*

Luther, 1524 .

Ancient Church
Luther . . .

*

Yarmouth 5.5.5.1 l.D. *
. . .236

York, Old . . CM. Scotch, 1570 . 65

Zorah . L.M. Handel . 117
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1.—B.u. On the Spread of Divine Truth.

1 Lobd, oar God, arise,

The cause of truth maintain:
And wide o'er ali the peopled world

Extend her blessed reign.

2 Thou Prince of Life, arise,

Nor let thy conquests cease

;

Par spread the glory of thy name,
And bless the earth with peace.

3 Thou Holy Ghost, arise,

Expand thy quick' ning wing;
And o'er a dark and ruin'd world

Let light and order spring.

4 All on the earth, arise,

To God the Saviour sing

;

From shore to shore, from earth to heQven,

Let the loud anthem ring.

8.—s.M. Spiritual Husbandry

1 Like as the kindly rain

Keturns not back to Leaven,

Bui cheers and fruitful makes the earth,

The end for which 'twas given

—

So let thy word, oh Lord,
Accomplish thy design

;

Distil on all our thirsty souls,

And consecrate us thine.

2 Water the sacred seed,

And give it large increase;

Let neither fowls, nor rocks, nor thorns,

Hinder the fruits of peace.

Then, though we weeping sow,

And tears our hours employ,

We know we shall return again,

Am i bring our sheaves witl. joy.
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2.'—s.M. Invocation to the Holy Spirit,

1 O Holy Spirit now,
"With all Thy graces come ;

And make the temple of our hearts,
Thine own abiding home.

2 Visit each waiting mind,
For Thou alone cans't bless;

Stamp' d with thy signet we shall shine,
Complete in righteousness.

3 The Comforter art Thou,
Thrice blessed is the name

;

The dearest, choicest gift of love,

That human hearts may claim.

4 O kindle in each breast,

The hallow'd flame of lore,

The fire of zeal, the light of joy.

Our dark cold hearts to move.

5 Thus in our weakness, wo
Thy holy aid shall prove

;

Thy perfect work, none can destroy,

Nor quench thy deathless love.

3,

—

SJI. Christ Coming to his TempU,

1 Come'to Thy Temple Lord,
Thy waiting church to bless ;

Let here Thy glory be adored,
Give here Thy word success.

2 Our inmost hearts refine,

And for Thyself prepare ;

Cast out all thoughts, but thoughts divin©,

And reign triumphant there.

3 Come to thy Temple Lord,

Thine own assembly bless;

That all may offer with accord

OiT rings ot righteousness.



N? 4. AYLESBUItt. S. M.

gesg; -G ICt rj 3

—

& i o

fete m3Z S5=jtt Z2= O —f3 n a =55 O 351

M̂̂ i Jrtro^i
^

^ I o 2G q|

^5 •-T-J-

s?—^zr ^
<J—<J , J J iSEE^^ ^ ri r^$

e> tr>

"f

^mr^p
^tM

s
mif==ei

cJ Q
rr =t

I

<? gt I

4.—s.M. I%« Peaceful Death of the Righieotu,

1 Oh for the death of those
Who slumber in the Lord t

Oh, be like theirs my last repose,
Like theirs my last reward.

2 Their bodies in the ground,
In silent hope do lie,

Tfll the last trumpet's joyful sound
Shall call them to the sky.

3 Their ransomed spirits soar
On wings of faith and lore,

To meet the Saviour they adore.
And reign with Him above.

4 With us their names shall live

Through long succeeding years

;

Embalmed with all oar hearts can give,
Our praises and our tears.

5 Oh for the death of those
Who slumber in the Lord I

Oh be like theirs my last repose.
Like theirs my last reward.
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N? 7. COLCHESTER. S. M.

5,

—

b.m. Chrirt a Brother and Friend.

1 Let all our hearts rejoice,

Jesus the Son of God,
Hath deign'd to pnt our nature on,

And as our surety stood.

2 In bonds of brotherhood,
Children of God are ye,

With Him who with the Father dwelt,

From all eternity.

3 What power have sin and death.

To work his brethren's woe

;

Tho' devils rage, his arm of strength,

Shall conquer every foe.

4 The Son of God our friend,

In time of need will prove.

Source and companion of our joy,

Our guardian shield of love.

6 In faith and patient zeal,

Your toilsome course pursue

;

And let your praise to God ascend.

In songs for ever new.



N? 8. DENMARK. S. M.
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6,—S.M. Encouragement to Chriitian Effort,

1 Labourers of Christ arise,

And gird you for the toil

;

The dew of promise from the aides

Already cheers the soil.

2 TJrge, with a tender zeal,

Christ's little flock along

;

" Faint yet pursuing" seek the weal
Of error's hapless throng.

3 Be faith, which looks above,
With prayer, your constant guest

;

And wrap the Saviour's changeless love,

A mantle round your breast.

4 So shall you share the wealth,
That earth may ne'er despoil;

And the blest Gospel's saving health,
Bepay your arduous toil.

9.—s- M. Faith and Love.

1 Come, Holy Spirit, come
;

Thy light and peace impart

;

From every eye dispel the gloom,
The grief from every heart.

2 Reviving faith inspire
;

Our doubts and fears remove

;

And kindle io,our breasts the Are
Of never-dying love.

3 For none can truly say
That Jesus is the Lord,

Unless Thou take the veil away.
And speak the living word.

4 That living faith bestow,
Which trusts the Saviour's blood;

And let our holy conduct shew
That we are born of God.
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10-—s. M. Xow /o We Sanctuary,

1 I love thy dwellings Lord,
The place of thine abode

—

The Church bleat Redeemer saved
With thine own precious blood.

For her my tears shall fall,

For her my prayers ascend

;

To her my cares and toils be given,

'Till toils and cares shall end.

2 I love thy Church, O God,
Her walls before Thee stand,

Dear as the apple of thine eye,

And graven on thine hands.
Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly way

;

Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.



N? 10. MELTON. S. M.

7_—s.M. On Confeaaing Christ.

1 Lord, didst Thou suffer shame
And bear the cross for me ?

And shall I fear to own thy name ?

Or thy disciple be P

Forbid that I should dread

To suffer shame or loss ;

Oh let me in thy footsteps tread,

And glory in thy cross.

3 Arm me with power divine,

And holy courage bold

;

Let knowledge, faith, and meekness shine,

Nor love nor zeal grow cold.

11.—S.M. The Path of Tribulation.

1 As strangers here below,

With various ills opprest,

We must through tribulation go,

To our eternal rest.

Thus Christ our glorious head,

Ascended to his throne ;

Why should his saints refuse to tread.

The way their Lord hath gone.

2 The path to glory lies,

Thro' auguisn and distress j

But joyful we at length shall rise,

The kingdom to possess.

'Tis needful that we bear,

Our father's rod of love

;

We pass through tribulation here,

That we may rest above.

12.—s.M. For the Spread of the Qotpel.

1 O God of sovereign grace,

We bow before thy throne;

And plead for all the human race,

The merits of thy Son.

2 Spread through the earth, O Lord.

The knowledge of thy ways

;

And let all lands with joy record,

The great Kedeemer's praise.

10
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N? 12. NEWIIAVEN. S. M.
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N? 13. PARMA. S. M.
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1 Saviour, who didst come
By water and by blood

;

Confess'd in earth, ador'd in heaven,
Sternal Son of God.

2 Jesus, our life'and hope,
To endless years the same,

We plead thy gracious promises.
And rest upon thy name.

3 By faith in Thee we live
;

By faith in Thee we stand
j

Vanquish the world, and sin, and death.
And gain the heavenly land.

4 O Lord, increase our faith

;

Our fearful spirits calm ;

Sustain us through this mortal strife,

Ihen give the victor's palm.

12
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N? 16. ST MICHAEL. S. M.
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15.—s.M. Blessings of Uprightness,

1 Blost are the pure in heart,

For they shall see their God,
The secret of the Lord is theirs ;

Their soul is Christ's abode.

2 The Lord, who feft the sky,
Our life and peace to bring,

And dwell in lowliness with men,
Their pattern, and their King ;—

3 Still to the lowly soul

He doth Himself impart

;

And for his dwelling, and his throne,
Chooseth the pure in heart.

4 Lord, we thy presence seek;
Oars may this blessing be !

give the r-ire and lowly heart,—
A tempi meet fv Thee t

14



N? 17. ST BRIDE. S. M.
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N¥ 18. ST HELENS. S. M
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N? 19. ST SARA. S. M.

Com*, kingdom of our God,
Sweet reign of light, of love,

Shed peace, and hope, and joy abroad,
Anil/wisdom from above.
Over our spirits first

Extend thy healing reign
;

Then raise and quench the thirst,

That never pains again.

% Come kingdom of our God,
And make the broad earth thine;

Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod
That buds with grace divine.

Soon may all tribes be blest,

"With fruit from life's glad tree
;

And in its shade like brothers rest.

Sous of one family.

16
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N9 22. TURIN. S. M.
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16.—8. m. .fie** a»«J GZory.

1 The people of the Lord
Are on their way to heaven j

There they obtain their great reward)
The prize will there be given.

2 'Tis conflict here below

;

'Tis triumph there and peace t

On earth we wrestle with the toe,

In heaven our conflicts cease.

3 'Tis gloom and darkness here

;

*Tis light and joy above :

There all is pure and all is clear
;

There all is peace and love.

4 There rest shall follow toil,

And ease succeed to care
;

The victors there divide the ^poil;

They sing and triumph there.

Then let us joyful sing
;

The conflict is not long :

We hope in heaven to praise our King
In one eternal song.
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17.—B. X. Before Sermon,

Pour down thy Spirit, Lord,
On all assembled here

;

Let us receive the engrafted Word
With meekness and with fear.

Through Thee the soul receives
New life, though dead before j

And he who in thy name believes

Shall live to die no more.

Preserve thy power alive

In those that love thy name}
For sin and Satan daily strive

To quench the sacred Same.

Thy mercy first prevail'd
Prom death to set us free j

And often since, our life had fail'd,

Unless renew'd by Thee.

To Thee we humbly bow

;

To Thee for help we call ;

Our life and resurrection Thou,
Our hope, our joy, our all.

C2
19
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LINCOLN (Continued.)

18.—p.m. 6.88-—The Advantages of Piety,

1 Eeligion's hallowed ray,
Immortal and divine,

Arising in Eternal day,
On us its glories shine

;

From God it comes, that quickening beam,
Through age's night its lustres gleam.

2 She leads true pilgrims on
And lights their way to heafen,

Upon their head her benison
Of bliss is largely given,

While still they mars her from afar.

Their own, their spirit's polar star.

5 Life's joys that brightest glow,
The fairest and the best,

All pass and leave our spirits low,
With grief and toil oppreis'd;

Earth's gold is dust, her loveliest bloom
A fading wreath pluck'd from the tomb.

Religion hath sole power,
In smiles of bliss to throw

A radiance on each passing hoar
And happiness bestow.

To time the highest worth she gives,

And fadeless cnaplets fair she weaves.

4 A bond of union joins

The things of earth with heaven,

And saintly fellowship combines,

What sin and death had riven,

Grace is our earthly paradise,

Our home, our mansion in the skies.

19.—p. 2T. 6.88.—Faith.

1 Faith is the ChrisMan's prop,
Whereon his sorrows lean,

It is ' the substance of his hope,
His proof of things unseen.

It is the anchor of his soul,

When tempests rage and billows roll

2 Faith is the polar star,

That guides the Christian's bars;

Directs nis wand'ring when afar,
To reach the Holy Ark,

It points his course where'er he roam,
And safely leads the pilgrim home.

3 Faith is the rainbow's form,
Hung on the brow of heaven

;

The glory of the passing storm,
The pledge of mercy given.

It is the bnght triumphal arch,
Through which the saints to glory marsh

1 Faith is the mountain rock,
Whose summit towers on high,

Secure above the tempest's shock,
An inmate of the sky;

Fix'd on a prize of greater worth,
It views with scorn the things of earth.

5 The faith that works by love.
And purifies the heart,

A foretaste of the joys above
To mortals can impart.

The Christian's faith is simply this,-*
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—

Christt ottr Sigh
Priest.

1 The High Priest once a year
Went in the holy place,

With garments white and clear,

It was the day of grace.
Without the people stood,
While unseen and alone,

With incense and with blood,
He did for them atone.

8 So we without abide
A few short passing years,

^Vh3e Christ who for us died
Before our God appears.

Before his Father there
His sacrifice he pleads,

And with unceasing prayer
For us he intercedes.

21.—6*3.

—

Parting Hymn.
1 Come, brethren, ere we part,

Bless the Redeemer's name,
Join ev'ry tongue and heart
T'adore and praise the Lamb.

Jesus, the Sinner's Friend,
Him whom our souls adore,

His praises have no end

;

Praise Him for evermore.

2 Jjord, in thy grace we came.
That blessing still impart;
We met in Jesus' name,
In Jesus' name we part.
Jesus, &c.

If here we meet no more,
May we in realms above,
With all the saints adore
Redeeming grace and lovflt

Jesus, &c.
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22.—0. M.

—

iroa a Goodnexs in all thing*.

Father, in all oar comforts hero,

Thy gracious hand we see ;

Each blessing to our souls more dear,

Because conferred by Thee.
Thy love the powers of thought bestow*d,

To Thee our thoughts would soar

;

Thy mercy o'er our life has flow'd

;

That mercy we adore.

When gladness wings our favoured hoar,
Thy love our thoughts shall fill

;

Resign' d, when storms of sorrow lour,

Our souls shall meet thy will.

In every joy that crowns our day,
In every pain we bear,

Our hearts shall find delight in praise,

Or seek relief in urayer.

23-

—

C.m, Before Sermon.

Though long we may have toiled in vain.
Yet at thy gracious Word,

We will let down the net again,

Do Thou thy will O Lord.
And should thy wonder-working grace
Triumph by our weak arm,

Let not our sinful fancy trace,

Aught human in the charm.

To our own net ne'er bow we down,
Lest on th' eternal shore,

The angels while our draught they own,
Keject us evermore.

Or if for our unworthiness,
Toil, prayer, and watching fail,

In disappointment Thou cau'st bless,

So love at heart prevails.
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MAINE (Continued.)

25.—c. u.—The Olory of the Church.

For Zion'a sake I will not rest,

I will not hold my peace

;

Until Jerusalem be blest.

And Judah dwell at ease

;

Until her righteousness return
As day-break after night

;

The lamp of her salvation burn
With everlasting light.

The Gentiles shall her glory see,

And King's declare her tame

;

Appointed unto her shall be
A new and holy name.

The watchmen on ber walls appear.
And day and night proclaim

;

" Zion's Deliverer is near,
" Make mention of his name."

The Lord upholds her with His hand,

And claims her for his own ;

The diadem of Judah' s land,

The glory of his crown.
" Go through, go through, prepare the way^

The gates wide open fling
;

With loudest voice let heralds say.

Behold thy coming Kingl"
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24.—C. K.

—

Divine Forbearajice9

Father of long-suffering grace,

Who dost thine anger stay,

Pleading with sinners face to face,

Through dJ their devious way.
How shall we speak to Thee, Lord?
Or how in silence lie ?

Look on us, and we are abhorr'd;
Turn from us, and we die.

Thy guardian fire, thy guiding cloud,
StUl let them gild our way,

Nor be our foes, and thi: e allowed
To make our souls their prey.

Long lov'd, long tried, long spared, we now
With thanks approach thy throne j

Still in thy mercy, Lord, do Thou
Us, as thy people own,.
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26.—0- M.— Universal Praise.

1 Sine to the Lord in joyful strains

;

His glorious praise resound,
Ye who upon the oc^un dwel£
And till tho isles around.

2 City of the Lord, begin
The universal song

;

And let the distant tribes of earth
The cheerful notes prolong.

3 Let the rude wilderness afar
Lift up its lonely voice

;

Behold the Day-spring from on high,

And in its light rejoice.

4 Let ev*ry land, and tribe, and tongue,
Jehovah's glory raise ;

Till all the earth with oue accord
Unite to sing his praise.
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27.—C. M—Christ the Suretj uj hit Fejfle.

1 God, we praise thy wondrous love,

And bless our Saviour's name :

Who, man's salvation to procure,

Despis'd reproach and shame.

2 Through sorrow, pain and death, Hi

Thy pleasure to fulfil

;

He magnified thv holy law.

And tinish'd all thy will.

8 All we, forgetful of thy love,

Like sheep had gone astray;

But thou hast laid the curse on Bmi

Who bore uur griefs away.

4 To God, the everlasting King,

Be endless praises given

Who sent his only Son to die,

And bring our souls to heavan.
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N? 34. AXBRIDGE. C. M.
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28,—c. m.—Thanksgiving.

Father of Mercies, let oar sungs
With Thee acceptance find !

Thy loving-kindness we conj'eas,

To us and all mankind.

Thanks for Creation are thy due,
For life preserved by thee,

And all the blessings life affords,

So great, and yet so free.

3 Thanks for Redemption above all,

To us in Jesus given

;

Thanks for the means of grace on earth,

And for the hope of heaven.

O let a sense of this thy grace
Our best affections move,

That while our lips thy praise proclaim,
Our hearts may feel thy love !

Lord, may we give ourselves to Thee,
And, walking in thy ways,

In righteousness and holiness

Obey Thee all our davs !
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N? 37. BATH. C. M.
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29.—C. M. God the portion of the Sout.

Whom have we Lord in heaven but Thee

;

And whom on earth beside,

Where else for succour can wo floe,

Or in whose strength confide.

Thou art our portion here below,

Our promised bliss above

;

Ne'er may our souls an object know
;

So precious as thy love.

When heart and flesh, O Lord shall fail,

Thou wilt our spirits cheer,

Support us through life's thorny vale

And calm each anxious fear.

Yes—Thou shalt be our guide through life,

And help and strength supply.

Sustain us in death's fearful strife,

And welcome us on hi^h.
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30-—o. H.

—

Christum Love.

Our God is love ; and all his saints

His image bear below

;

The heart with love to God inspiiM,

With love to man will glow.

Our hfeav'nly Father, Lord, art Thon;
Thy favor'd children we ;

Oh may we love each other here,

As we are lov'd of Thee.

Heirs of the same immortal bliss,

Our hopes and fears the same,
May cords of love our hearts unite,

And mutual love inflame.

So shall the vain contentious world
Our peaceful lives approve

;

And wond'ring say, as they of old,

" See how these Christians love 1
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31—C. M.

—

Christ our Example.

Thou, who in the form of God,
Didst equal honour claim

;

Yet, to redeem our guilty souls,

Didst stoop to death and shame.
Before thy throne shall ev'ry knee
Bow down with one accord

;

Before thy throne shall ev'ry tongue
Confess that Thou art Lord.

Oh, may that mind be form'd in us,

Which shone so bright in Thee
;

An humble, meek, and lowly mind,
From pride and envy free.

May we to others stoop, and learn
To imitate thy love

;

So shall we bear thine image here,
And dwell with Thee above.
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32.— C. K. Blestednets of the Qodly Poor.

1 Not many mighty, many wise,

The nobles of the earth
;

Among thy followers, Lord, are found.
But men of humble birth.

2 The haughty world that knew not Thee,
Doth not thy brethren know

j

As poor, unnoticed, and despised,

In thy dear steps they go.

8 Yet blessings mark their onward course,
And deeds of holiest love

;

And light that is not of the world,
Beams on them from above.

4 0, what to be compared with this,

Is worldly wealth or fame
;

Among the great, why should Christ's flock

Seek either place or name.
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33_ c , -a.—Love to God's house.

how I love thy temple lord,

The place of thine abode j

1 find a joy all joys above,

In presence of my God.

I wonld be with the ' two or three,*

Met in the house of prayer ;

For few in number though we bo,

Thou still art with us there.

And countless are the hosts which stand,

With Thee on Zion's hill

;

A glorious, goodly, noble band,

Who worship with us still.

They on the mount and we below.

Yet ere our feet ascend,

Our earthly tones so faint and low,

With heavenly harpings blend.
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N? 46. LONDON. C. M.

34.—c. M.—The River of Life.

There is a river deep and broad,
It9 coarse no mortal knows,

It fills with joy the Church of God,
And widens as it flows.

Clearer than crystal is the stream,
And bright with endless day

;

The rills with every blessing teem,
And life and health convey.

Along the shores, angelic bands
"Watch every moving wave,

With holy joy their breast expands,
. When men these waters crave.

Flow on, sweet stream, for ever flow,

The earth with glory fill

;

Flow on till all the Saviour know,
And all obey his will.
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38.—O.M. Tie Comforter.

The Comforter ! how sweet a name
Reveals the Holy Dove

;

The very words seem so to breathe

The tenderness of love,

The love that soothes the stricken heart

And wipes away the tear,

Whose comforts in our griefs abound

To strengthen and to cheer.

The heart that hath its treasure here,

And mindeth earthly things,

Can never know what holy joy

From such revealings springs ;

For how should they who are not "poor,'

And " sorrowful," and " meek,"

Who do not live as pilgrims now,

Such heavenly comfort seek ?

3 But all who tread the thorny path

The suffering Saviour trod,

Whose "very heart and flesh cry out-

For God, the living God"

—

Will need the Comforter He sent,

Whom tho' unseen, we love,

, The gift of Jesus to his Church,
The Holy, Heavenly Dove.

36-—CM. None but God.

1 Lord should we leave thy hallow"d feet,

To whom shall we repair ?

Where else such holy comfort meet,

As springs eternal there ?

2 Thou only canst the cheering words
Of endless life supply ;

Anointed of the Lord of Lords,

The Son of God rnoet High.
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35,—C. M.

—

Jehovah, the Good Man's Refuge
and Safety,

1 God, Most High ! the soul that knows
Thine all-sustaining power,

Shall dwell in undisturbed repose,

Nor fear the trying hour.

2 Thou dost, unseen, attend thy saints,

And bear them in thine arms,

To cheer the spirit when it faints,

And guard their life from harms.

3 Thy faithful love is ever nigh,

To them that trust thy name

;

Thy power shall save them when they cry,

And put their foes to shame.

% Crosses and trials are their lot

Through all their sojourn here

;

But, Saviour, since Thou changest not,

Thy saints should never fear.
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—

Christ's Example.

Oh, Lord, when we the path retrace,

Which Thou on earth hast trod

:

To man thy wondrous lr.ve and grace.

Thy faithfulness to God.

Thy love, by man so sorely tried,

Prov'd stronger than the grave

;

The very spear that pierced thy side,

Drew forth the blood to save.

Faithful amidst unfaithfulness,

Midst darkness only light,

Thou didst thy Father's name confess,

And in his will delight.

TTnmov'd by Satan's subtle wile9,

Or suffering, shame, and loss,

Thy path uncheer'd by earthly smiles,

Led only to the cross.

Give us thy meek, thy lowly mind;
We would obedient be,

And all our rest and pleasure find

In learning, Lord, of Thee.
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39.—c.M. Christ'! Death for Man't Redem-
ption.

1 Oh what unbounded zeal and love

Inspir'd the Saviour's breast

;

When steadfast tow'rds Jerusalem,
llis urgent way he prest

!

2 With all his suffrings full in view,

Our sorrows to remove,
Forth to the work his spirit flew,

Impell'd by heavenly love.

3 Prepare our hearts to love Thee, Lord,
Who all our griefs hast borne

;

Prostrate we fall before thy Cross,

And look on Thee and mourn.

4 Yet, while we mourn, may we rejoice

;

And, as thy Cross we see,

May each exclaim, in faith and hope.
" The Savionr died for me,"
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40 —CM. Deliverancefrom the Bondage oft\.

Law.

1 Not to mount Sinai's flaming height

We lift the fearful eye,
.

Where trumpet-blast, and clouds of night,

Proclaim Jehovah nigh.

2 The voice from Calvary we hear.

Which bids the curse remove :

By this redeem'd from guilt and fear,

Oh let us wake to love.

3 OThou.whosebloodhathboughtour peace

Whose love our sorrows bore,

Whose conquest makes our bondage cease,

Thee, Saviour, we adore

!
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Pi 41.—CM. Prayer for Grace to know and do

God's will.

Oh Lord our God injoy and grief,

In pleasure and in pain

;

Thou still doth with thy people dwell,

And their defence remain.

may we seek with pure desire,

Thy precepts to fulfil

;

And all our souls with ardour burn,
To know and do thy will.

With upright mind, withchastenedthought,
With pure devotion's flame;

To make the dictates of thy Word,
Our spirits' highest aim.

To all thy servants tried and true,

A glorious portion falls ;

For heaven is their inheritance,

Their towers are Ziou's walls.
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42.—CM. Frawefor the Scrtpturei.

Lord our God with one accord,

To Thee thanksgivings rise ;

While every heart and every tongue,

Its votive strain supplies.

That we have lived to see the hou», .

The hour with blessings fraught

;

In which thy Word of life is ours,

And to our hand is brought.

Let faith, and hope, and love arise,

And in our hearts bear sway

;

That we, as doers of thy Word,

May serve Thee in thy way.

Thee may we honour in our lives,

And in our walk below,

Thy name and truth to men confess

,

And practice what we know.
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43-

—

c.m. Grateful Dependence.

All-bounteous Source of life and love,

Our Father, and our God ;

We sing the honours of thy name,
And spread thy praise abroad.

In all thy mercies may our souls,

A Father's bounty see;

Nor let the gilts thy love bestows
Estrange our hearts from Thee.

Thro' ev'ry changing state of life.

Each bright or clouded scene,

Give as a meek and humble mind,
Contented, and serene.

And when we close our eyes in death,

Still be thy comfort near;
For death itself is life, God,
If Thou be with us there.

E 'I
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44.—cm Immutability of the Scriptures.

Almighty God thy truth shall stand,

Unchanged, unchanging still;

Whilst the vicissitudes of time,

Their destined course fulfil.

Its words of wisdom, love and, might,

Shall yet thy saints sustain

;

Consoled and cheered they hold it fast,

And strength and succour gam.

Lord, as the silver in the fire,

Sustains a seven-fold glow:

Then shines in brightness—thus we wait

The work of grace to know.

The Cross, this glorious work performs,

And bids the nations see

The Lord our strength and righteousness,

Our light and liberty.

Light of the world, arise and shine,

With healing in tby rays
;

And Bhow to earth's far distant lands,

Thy glory and thy grace.
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45-—0. m. Prajerfor a Blessing.

Lord on thy waiting servants now,
Send down thy Spirit's aid

;

Whilst through thy all-atoning blood,
Redemption's price is paid.

Poor pensioners upon thy grace,
We urge our humble plea

;

With thy rich grace sustain our souls,
In each extremity.

Shine on us with thy holy light,

And wake the flame of love

;

Fit ever pure, for ever bright,
Our cold, dull hearta to move.

With heavenly dews do Thou refresh,
Thine heritage below;

And guard, and keep thy dwelling place.
From every lurking foe.
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46.—c. M. On Christian Union.

Spirit of peace, celestial Dove,
How excellent thy praise

;

No richer gift than Christian lore,
Thy gracious power displays.

Sweet as the dew on herb and flower,
That silently distils,

At every soft and balmy hour,
On Zion's fruitful hills.

So with mild influence from above,
Shall promised grace descend

;

'Till universal peace and love.
O'er all the earth extend.
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47-—0. M. Christian Unity.

Spirit of grace, God's chosen fold,

Who lav'et with heavenly dew
;

grant that all the truth that hold,
May peace with all ensue.

May truth to all that hear its sound,
A bond of union prove

;

And fellowship of faith be crowned,
"With fellowship of love.

Father Divine, all praise to Thee,
Thy Spirit and thy Son

;And Keep thy saints in unity,
As Thou with them art one.
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48-—C. M. On Ignorance ofthe Scriptures

1 How long O God, thy Word of life,

Lies from the world concealed

;

They little know in many a place, '

What truths are there revealed.

2 Lord, with pitying eye regard,
These children of the night,

And chase the mists of fallacy,

With thy own living light.

3 Give them a spirit to discern,

Truths unexplored till now

,

And while then* hearts those beauties trace,

Let error's empire bow.
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44-—CM Immutability of the Scriptures.

[ Almighty God thy truth shall stand,

Unchanged, unchanging still

;

Whilst the vicissitudes of time,
Their destined course fulfil.

I It9 words of wisdom, love and, might,
Shall yet thy saints sustain

;

Consoled and cheered they hold it fast,

And strength and succour gain.

\ Lord, as the silver in the fire,

Sustains a seven-fold elow

Then shines in brightness—tnus we wait

The work of grace to know.

The Cross, this glorious work performs,
And bids the nations see

The Lord our strength and righteousness,

Our light and liberty.

Light of the world, arise and shine,

With healing in thy rays
;

And show to earth's far distant lands,

Thy glory and thy grace.
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45-—0. m. "Prayerfor a Blessing.

Lord on thy waiting servants now,
Send down thy Spirit's aid

;

Whilst through thy all-atoning blood.
Redemption's price is paid.

Poor pensioners upon thy grace,
We urge our humble plea ;

With thy rich grace sustain our souls,

In each extremity.

Shine on us with thy holy light,

And wake the flame of love;
For ever pure, for ever bright,

Our cold, dull hearts to move.

With heavenly dews do Thou refresh,
Thine heritage below;

And guard, and keep thy dwelling place,
From every lurking foe.
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46.—c. M. On Christian Union.

Spirit of peace, celestial Dove,

'How excellent tbyprawe;

No richer gift than Christian love,

Thy gracious power displays

.

Sweet as the dew on herb and flower,

That silently distils,

At every soft and balmy hour,

On Zion's fruitful mils.

So with mild influence from above,

Shall promised grace descend

,

•Till universal peace and love.

O'er all the earth extend.
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47-—c* M - Christian Unity,

Spirit of grace, God's chosen fold,

Who lav'st with heavenly dew
;

O grant that all the truth that hold,

May peace with all ensue.

May truth to all that hear its sound,
A bond of union prove

;

And fellowship of faith be crowned,
With fellowship of love.

Father Divine, all praise to The«-
Thy Spirit and thy Son

;

And keep thy saints in unity,

A.8 Thou w^ththem art one.

48-—C- M - V™ Ignorance ofthe Scriptures.

1 How long God, thy Wbrd of life,

Lies from the world concealed

;

They little know in many a place,

What truths are there revealed.

2 O Lord, with pitying eye regard,

These children of the night,

And chase the mists of fallacy,

With thy own living light.

3 Give them a spirit to discern,

Truths unexplored till now

,

And while their hearts those beauties trace,

Let error's empire bow.
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49-—C. M. p. Before Sermon.

Saviour of sinners, now we pray,
On us thy Spirit pour ;

Be in thy peoples' midst to day,
To clothe thy Word with power

;

Thy grace and mercy now display,

In this accepted hour.

And while thy servant shall proclaim,
How full of grace Thou art

;

May the sweet accents of thy name,
Soothe every stricken heart

;

From bosoms fill'd with grief and shamo,
Bid guilt and fear depart,

Almighty Saviour, sinner's friend,

O hear our fervent cries
;

That we thy Word may comprehend,
And daily grow more wise,

May love and serve thee to the end,

Then to thy glory rise.
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this accepted hour.

And while thy servant shall proclaim,
How full of grace Thou art

;

May the sweet accents of thy name,
Soothe every stricken heart

;

From bosoms fill'd with grief and shame,
Bid guilt and fear depart,

Almighty Saviour, sinner's friend,

O hear our fervent cries
;

That we thy Word may comprehend,
And daily grow more wise,

May love ana serve thee to the end,
Then to thy glory rise.

50-—CM. p. On takinq up the Cross.

Lord may I with a ready mind,
Take uo mv daily cross

;

Cheerful to do thy righteous wili,

Submissive suffer loss

;

And count with joy for thy dear sake
What else were gain, but dross.

Beneath thy banner to abide,
Nor from the conflict flee;

Enough to know, my dearest Lora,
That Thou hast died for me

;

Assured that even as my day,
My strength shall also be.

Thy grace, sufficient that upheld,
Thy suffering saints of old

Is given as needed, day by day,
Our goings to uphold,

And to that perfect will of thine,
Our wayward wills to mould.

O may we in thy gTace be strong,
And keep our armour bright

;

Gain help in every time of need,
And victory in the tight

;

In mortal weakness perfect make,
Thine everlasting might.
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51-—8.6.8. God fAe Helper of his people.

1 God is the city of our strength,
Our hearts exulting cry

;

He is our bulwark and defence,
Our arms for victory,

He helps our souls through each distress,

That meets us in the wilderness.

2 By human strength and human skills

No glory-wreaths are won ;

Abandoned to ourselves, we sink,

In wretchedness undone

;

While Satan our malignant foe,

With might and cunning seeks our woe.

3 Yet in our cause a Champion stands.
Mighty to save is He ;

Through Him the weakest saint shah win
A glorious victory

;

Lord of Sabaoth ! He alone,

With his own arm the field hath won.

4 The power of Satan's fiercest rage,
Is hx*d by Heaven's decree

;

Nor can he Christ's own sheep destroy,
By force or strategy

;

His boast is vain ; a breath, a word
Subdilea him—'tis the Spirit's sword.

5 Truth's word and cause unhurt shall stand,

In spite of every foe ;

The Lord himself is on our side.

And He will help bestow.
His girts of grace, his Spirit's power,
Are with us m the needful hour.
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52.—8.6.8. The Family in Heaven and EaftK,

but One.

1 How sweet to think that all who love
The Saviour's precious name,

Who look by faith to him above,
And own his gentle claim,

Though severed wide by land or sea,

Are members of one family.

2 Christians who dwell on snow-clad ground,
Or on the burning strand,

And those whose happy home is found,
In our fair peaceful land,

Are linked by more than earthly tie,

And form one lovely family.

3 Our Father, is the hallowed sound,
They breathe from day to day

;

Trained by his love, their steps are found
In the same heavenward way,

Their joys are one—alike their fears,

The same bright hope their exile cheers.

4. Yes, they are one—though some we know
Have reached the home of love

;

But those who yet remain below,
Are one with those above,

In that bright world are mansions fair,

And all will soon be gathered there.

F 2
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MAGDEBURG (Continued.)

53-—9-6.

—

Resignation.

1 O Thou who tender mercy showest
To all that fear thy name

;

Whose every pain and griefThou knowest,
And all their feeble frame.

While at thy footstool shame confessing,
With guilt and fear opprest

;

With more than parent's love caressing,
Thou'lt fold them to thy breast.

2 May thy Paternal love uphold us
Through all life's troublous way;

Still closer to thy bosom fold us,*

Lest we should from Thee stray.
And may wo in our pains and sorrow,
Dear Saviour, day by day,

Sweet comfort from thy sufferings borrow,
And patient wait and pray.

3 Thus mindful of thy meek enduring
Under each cruel wrong,

While life in death for us procuring,
As on the Cross Thou hung.

Not shrinking from thy bitterest cup
The Father gave to Thee,

Patient, resigned, to drink it up,
From wrath to set us free.

4 Thus quietly, and unrepining,
May we each cross endure,

Into thy hand ourselves resigning,

And find—the promise sure

—

That we shall know and feel Thee near us,

To shield us by thy power,
And with thy rod and staff to cheer us,

In life's last suffering hour.
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54.—10-8. DevoH&n.

1 Lo ! God is here let all oar souls adore,

And own how dreadful is this place

;

Let all within us feel his power,
And humbly bow before his face

:

Who know his power, his grace who prove,

Serve Him with awe, with reverence love.

2 Lo ; God is in this place ; Him day & night

In solemn choir the angels sing :

To Him, enthron'd above all height,

With sacred joy their praises bring :

Disdain not Lord our meaner song.

Who praise Thee with a falt'ring tonguq.

3 O Thou Eternal Being ! may our praise

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill,

Still may we stand before thy face
;

Still hear and do thy sovereign will

;

To Thee may all our thoughts arise,

And nrove accepted sacrifice.
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CARLSBAD (Continued.)
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55-—£•?• Treasures in Heaven,

1 lay not up upon this earth
Your hopes, your joys, ^rour treasure,

Here sorrow clouds the pilgrim's path,
And blights each opening pleasure

;

Here moths corrupt, here rust destroys,
And thieves are oft invading,

—

Above are found eternal joys,
And bowers of bliss unfading.

i

2 O thither let your souls arise,

Your warmest hopes be tending;
"With eager grasp, pursue the prize
Where angel-forms are bending.

Faith's joys, like dew-drops, fade away^
Like clouds its visions vanish,

—

Above, no night can chase the day,
Those joys no change can banish.
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FLORENCE (Continued.)

213.—L.M.D.

Dismiss as with thy blessing Lord,
Help us to feed upon thy Word

;

All that has been amiss forgive,

And let thy truth within us live.

Though we are guilty, Thou art good,
Wash all our works in Jesu's blood;
Give every fettered soul release,

And bid us all depart in peace.

214—L.M.D.

From all that dwell below the skies.

Let the Creator's praise arise ;

Let the Redeemer's Name be sung,
Through every land, by every tongue.
Eternal are thy mercies, Lord,
Eternal truth attend thy Word ;

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore,
Till suns shall rise and set no more.
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56-—L.M. Departurefrom Chritt.

1 Where shall I go, my Lord, from Thee ?
Where shall my faithless footsteps move ?

How can I brave life's troubled sea,

If unsupported by thy love ?

2 Where could I go ? no living stream
Can earth's va6t wilderness supply;

Afar from Thee no heavenly beam
Of hope could reach my tear-dimmed eye.

3 Where shall I look, if not to Thee
When death's dark billows angry roll ?

How can I hope for victory,

Unless thy staff support my soul ?

4 But lest this vain deceitful heart
Should e'er to others look or ilee,

O never let thy love depart,
But draw me, Saviour, after Tbef
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69—l.m. The Universal PraUe-Song.

1 Thee we adore, Eternal Lord !

We praise thy name with one accord

:

Thy saints, who here thy goodness see,

Through all the world do worship Thee.

2 To Thee aloud all angels cry,

And ceaseless raise their songs on high,

Both cherubim and seraphim,

The heavens, and all the Powers therein.

3 The Apostles join the glorious throng

;

The Prophets swell th immortal song

:

The Martyrs' noble army raise

Eternal anthems to thy praise.

4 Thee, Holy, Holy, Holy King

!

Thee, O Lord God of Hosts ! they sing i

Thus earth below and heaven above

Besound thy glory and thy love.
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.l.m. Cirwrto* vtgu&nce.

With loins begirt, with staff in hand,
A ready pilgrim I would stand

;

At God's command prepared to go,

And part with all things here below.

With lamp refresh'd, with steady light,

Beaming pure splendour on the night,

I would, obedient to thy Word,
Await the call to meet my Lord.

Prepare me for the signal high,

The sudden shout—the midnight cry

The trump of God—th' Archangel's voice,

The blazing heaven's departing noise.

day of fears, the sinner's dread,

Piz'd for the living and the dead,

When it shall kindle in the skies,

Let it not take me by surprise

!
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60.—tit. Sabbath Evening.

1 Sweet is the light of Sabbath eve
And Boft the sunbeams lingering there;

For these blest hoars the world I leave,

Wafted on wings of faith and prayer.

2 Season of rest, the tranquil soul
Feels the sweet calm and melts in love

,

And while these sacred moments roll,

Faith sees a smiling heaven above,

3 Nor will our days of toil be long,
Our pilgrimage will soon he trod,

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

61.—L.M. Intercession of Christ.

X Where high the heav'nly temple stands,

The house of God not made with hands,
A Great High Priest our nature wears

j

The Guardian of mankind appears.

2 He who for men their surety stood,

And poor'd on earth his precious blood.
Pursues in heaven his mighty plan,
The Saviour and the Friend of man.

3 Though now ascended up on high,
He bends on earth a Brother's eye

;

Partaker of the human name,
He knows the frailty of our frame.

4 Our fellow-SulFrer yet retains

A fellow-feeling of our pains j

And still remembers in the skies

His tears, his agonies, and cries.

In every pang that rends the heart,

The Man of sorrows had a part j

He sympathizes with our grief,

And to the suff'rer sends relief.

With boldness, therefore, at the throne,
Let us make all our sorrows known ;

And ask the aid9 of Heav'nly power
To help us in the evil hour.
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N? 83. CHBIST CHURCH. L. M.
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58.—l.m. W*y ttand ye here ?

1 The God of Glory walks his round,

From day to day, from year to year :

And warns ns each with awful sound,—
" No longer stand ye idle here."

2 Ye, whoseyoungcheekswithhealtharebright,

Whose hands are strong, whose hearts are

clear

;

Why will ye waste the morning light ?

Alas ! Why stand ye idle here ?

3 And ye, whose scanty locks of grey

Foretel your latest travail near
;

How swiftly fades your closing day !

And stand ye yet so idle here ?

4 Thou, in heaven and earth ador'd,

To whom the sinner's soul is dear ;

Now call us to thy vineyard, Lord,

And grant us grace to please Thee th?re.

G 2
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N? 85. HALLE. L.M.
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50.—L.M. The Shepherd and hit Flock.

Jesus the Shepherd of the Sheep,
Thy "little flock" in safety keep;
Cherish the young, sustain the old

;

Let hone be feeble in thy fold

!

Secure them from the scorching beam,
And lead them to the living stream

;

In verdant pastures let them lie,

And watch them with a shepherd's eye

!

O m&y thy sheep discern thy voice,

And in its sacred sound rejoice

!

From strangers may tbey ever flee.

And know no other guide but Thee.

Lord, bring thy sheep that wander yet,

And let the number be complete

!

Then let thy flock from earth remove,

And occupy the fold above

!
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62-—L-M. Searing the Cron.

1 Take up thy Cross, the Saviour said,
If thou would' st my disciple be;

Deny thyself, the world forsake,
And humbly follow after me.

2 Take up thy cross, let not its weight
Pill thy weak spirit with alarm,

His strength shall bear thy spirit up,
And brace thy heart, and nerve thy arm.

3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame,
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel

;

Thy Lord for thee the cross endured,
To save thy soul from death and hell.

4 Take up thy cross then, in his strength,
And calmly every danger brave,

'Twill guide thee to a better home;
It points to glory o'er the grave.

6 Take up thy cross, and follow me,
Nor think till death to lay it down

;

For only ho who bears the cross
May hope to wear the glorious crown

.
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63,

—

l.m. .For Guidance and Protection.

1 Lord, we raise the fervent prayer,

That Thou wilt make us still thy care

;

And grant us needed, timely aid,

—

The pillar-cloud our guide and shade.

2 Thy gracious promise bids us come,
And whispers of a heavenly home,—
A peaceful rest, a sure abode,

—

Sate in thy bosom, O our God

!

3 O guide us through life's devious way,
Uphold us, lest our footsteps stray

;

Protect us, lest our foes destroy

Our hope, our purity and joy.

4 Thus guard and bless thy fold below,

Long as the tide of grace shall flow

—

Long as shall spread thy Gospel word

;

O hear and help us, gracious Lord 1
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64.—L.M. TV Sabbath.

1 This ia the day the Lord hath blest

;

The day to us in mercy given
;

The Holy Sabbath of his rest;

The pledge and type of rest in heaven.

2 Lord in thy praises we would join;

To Thee devote this sacred day

;

Our earthly cares and thoughts resign
;

Look up to heaven, and learn the way.

3 May we by every Sabbath grow
In grace, humility, and love

;

And thus thy holy rest below
Shall fit us for thy rest above.

65-—l.m. The Crosi.

1 "We sing the praise of Him who died,

Of Him who died upon the cross ;

The sinner's hope let men deride ;

For this we count tne world but loss.

2 Inacrib'd upon the cross, we see,

In shining letters, " God is love 1

"

He bore our sins upon the tree,

And brought us mercy from above.

3 The cross !—it takes our guilt away;
It holds the fainting spirit up ;

It cheers with hope the gloomy day,

And sweetens every bitter cup

—

4 It makes the coward spirit brave,

And nerves the feeble arm for tight

;

It takes its terror from the grave,

And gilds the bed of death with light.—

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe,
The measure and the pledge of love,

The sinner's refuge here below,

The angel's theme in heaven above.
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N? 99. MONTGOMERY. l. m.
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66-—L-M. Invocation to the Holy Gkott.

1 O Holy Spirit heavenly Dove,
Sole source of life and light and love ;

Pity our helpless indigence,

And now thy seven-fold gifts dispense.

2 For where Thou art not, none can do
Aught that is holy, just, or true

;

But those whose hearts Thy wisdom leads,

Will think good thoughts, & do good deeds.

3 Though we have often griev*d Thee sore,

O never let us grieve Thee more

;

Do thou each feeble saint protect

;

Each wanderer to thy fold direct.

i Lord, we are dark—be Thou our light j

And we are blind—be Thou our sight j

Be Thou our comfort in distress,

And guide us through the wilderness.

6 Now to the blessed Three in One

;

To God the Father and the Son,
And to the Holy Ghost arise,

Praises from all below the skies.
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67.—L.M. Zion's Prosperity.

1 Lord thy Church with longing eyes,

For thine expected coming waits ;

When will the promised light arise,

And glory beam from Zion's gates.

2 Extend thy reign o'er every land ;

Let Satan from his throne be hurled

:

All nations bow to thy command,
And grace revive a dying world.

3 Do Thou, O Lord, our hearts renew,

Our souls with heavenly wisdom blesa

;

Man's rooted enmity subdue,

And crown thy Gospel with success.

i Teach us in watchfulness and prayer,

To wait for thine appointed hour;

Aivj fit us by thy grace to share,

The triumphs of thy conquering power.
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68—l.M. Tfte ifercy Seal

1 From every stormy wind that blows,

From every swelling tide of woes,

There is a calm, a sure retreat,

The Saviour, on his mercy seat.

2 He welcomes sinners there, and sheds

The Holy Spirit on their heads ;

And/gives with God communion sweet,

At this, the blood-stained mercy seat.

3 This is the place where spirits blend,

And friend holds fellowship with friend

;

Though sunder'd far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy seat.

4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid,

When tempted, desolate, dismay"d ?

Or how the hosts of hell defeat,

Had suffering saints no mercy seat ?

o There, there on eagle wing we'd soar,

Till time and sense appear no more

;

All heaven come down our souls to greet,

And glory crown thy mercy seat.
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N? 92. NORIVTANDY. L. M.

fTT^

69-—l"M. The Universal Praise-Song.

1 Thee we adore, Eternal Lord

!

We praise thy name with one accord

:

Thy saints, who here thy goodness see,
Through all the world do worship Thee.

2 To Thee aloud all angels cry,

And ceaseless raise their songs on high,
Both cherubim and seraphim,
The heavens, and all the Powers therein.

2 The Apostles join the gloriouB throng

;

The Prophets swell th immortal a«ng

:

The Martyrs' noble army raise

Eternal anthems to thy praise.

3 Thee, Holy, Holy, Holy King 1

Thee, O Lord God of Hosts I they sing;
Thus earth below and heaven above
Resound thy glory and thy love.
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VXt Christians united in Spirit.

1 Thy sacred influence, Lord, impart

;

Let all the Church thy blessing prove

;

Diffuse thy grace through ev'ry heart,

And perfect us in Christian love.

2 Thus join'd in fellowship below;
Differing in gifts, in spirit one

;

How blest the union we shall know,
When all shall meet around thy thr
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71.—L.M. Tfce Beatific Vision,

1 Thou, who hast prepar'd a place
For us around thy throne of grace,
We pray Thee, lift our hearts above,
And draw them with the cords of love.

2 Source of all good, Thou, gracious Lord.
Art our exceeding great reward.
How transient is our present pain !

How boundless our eternal gain 1

3 With open face, and joyful heart,

We then shall see Tbee as Thou art;
Our love shall never cease to glow,
Our praise shall never cease to flo

4 Thy never-failing grace to prove,
A surety of thine endless love,

Send down thy Holy Ghost, to be i

The Raiser of our souls to Thee. *
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N? 95. OLD 100* L M.

1 Sinner, hath not a voice within
Oft whisper'd to thy secret sonlt

Urged thee to leave the ways of sin,

And yiejd thy heart to God's control

!

2 Hath it not met thee in the path
Of worldliness and vanity

;

And, pointing to the coming wratn,
Warn'd thee from that dread wrath to flee ?

3 Sinner, it was a heavenly voice,

It was the Spirit's gracious call

;

It bade thee make the better choice,

And haste to seek in Christ thine all.

4 Oh heed the call to life and light

;

Regard in time the warningkind!
That call no longer dare to slight

;

Seek now, and mercy you shall find.
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o3.—L-M. -F<w* Guidance and Protection,

1 Lord, we raise the fervent prayer,
That Thou wilt make us still thy care j

And grant us needed, timely aid,—
The pillar-cloud our guide and shade.

2 Thy gracious promise bids us come,
And whispers of a heavenly home,

—

A peaceful rest, a sure abode,

—

Safe in thy bosom, O our God

!

3 O guide us through life's devious way,
Uphold us, lest our footsteps stray ;

Protect us, lest our foes destroy

Our hope, our purity and joy.

4 Thus guard and bless thy fold below,
Long as the tide of grace shall How

—

Long as shall spread thy Gospel word;
O hear and help us, g^cimis Lord

I
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N? 97. OLD WINDSOR. L. M.

E£&
$J-^et ' J

.|j
J- ' -eH^So r? q| I tv> g/ 22 ZEE«

—

&

i ip
:t=g:a m " d Bfcg

q- 5S=UZ55=Sf

I ^PfBE 1C

f
o:o ^

s
T*

^^
"T

o i^J^N^^ .u
Trr~5 -el- -et

3 o q

tfa=

^r

El

O la 22 HPH^P

Q -oh
-^r rr %¥r

23 C^ _a ^m -a—

a

_£2.

74.—l.m. ?% IPtM J« low..

1 Thou, in earth and heaven ador'd,

In whom alone we live and move

;

Creator, Father, Mighty Lord
Of all,below, and all above

;

2 We own thy power by which we stand

;

We bless thy love that crowns our days

;

PreserVd, and strengthen'd by thy hand,
let our lives declare thy praise.

3 Thus, gracious God, thy people bless i

And spread abroad thy righteous >"»«y

;

Till all mankind thy name confess,

Receive thy word, and keep thj mu

.

4 Exalt the sceptre of tby Son p

To Him be all the kingdoms gliua. f

And let thy will on earth be done,

As holy anpels serve in heaven.
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75.—I'M. J rememSer Mee.

1 When by affliction's rod oppres'd,

Or toss'd on trouble's billowy sea ;

'Tis sweet to hear the words address'd,
" The God of love remembers Thee."

"Tis sweet, though trials may not cease,

Though pain afflict, though fears appal.

To feel my comforts still increase,

And say, " My Father sends them all."

3 The tender parent may forget

That infant she has nursed with care ;

But God has ne'er forgotten yet

One soul that sought his face by prayer

i 0, may my soul be daily led

To view a father in that God !

And when affliction's path I tread,

Submissivo bow, ana kiss the rod.
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Nfi 99. PETERBOROUGH, L M.
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76.—L.M. Jems our Saviour.

1 What can relieve the troubled soul,

When the dark waves of anguish roll,

When dangers press, when doubts annoy,

And foes are threat'ning to destroy ?

2 All human succour then is Tain

The fainting spirit to sustain :

Jesus, 'tis thine alone to ease

The sun"ring of such hours as these.

3 O, teach us in the trying hour
To trust thy love, and own thy power J

To seek Thee, though Thou seem to chide.

And wait till mercy he supplied.

Though heavy be the load we bear,

Teach us on Thee to cast our care

;

And grace and strength from Thee obtain.

Whose love brings comfort out of pain.
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Adoration and Praise.

1 Father of all ! who dwell'st above ;

Whoseboundless power, and boundlesslove,
From world to world, diffuseth free

The tide of fife and jubilee.

2 Praisedbr thy name through time and space
By every tongue of every race ;

Praised in loud hymns of deathloss fame,

Worthy thy great and glorious name.

3 On earth may every eye survey

Thy kingdom come with conquering sway.

Till earth in sacred rest shall vie

With the pure mansions of the sky.

4 As all in heaven obey thy will,

And every mouth ho;iannas till

;

Here, too, be sung hosaunas loud,

And every will to tlune be bowed.
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78-—L.M. Christian Sympathy.

1 No distance breaks the ties of blood,
Brothers are brothers evermore;

Nor wrong, nor wrath of deadliest mood.
Can the heart's sympathy o'erpower.

2 So is it with true Christian hearts,

Their mutual share in Jesu's blood,
An c\crla:sting bond imparts,
Of holiest, tenderest, brotherhood.

3 Oh, might we all our lineage prove
By soft endearments, in kind strife

;

Give and forgive, do good and love,

Lightening the load of daily life,

i Then draw we nearer day by day,
Each to his brethren, all to God;

Let the world take us as it may,
We must not leave, nor chance our ruadU
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79-—LM. Praisefor Mercies.

1 We praise Thee, Lord, in trateful scraps,

Such incense unto Thee belongs
;

Largely Thou invest, gracious Lord,

Largely thy gifts should be restored.

2 New every morning is the love

Our wakening and uprising prove ;

Through nleep and darkness safely brought,

EoBtored to life, and power, and thought.

3 New mercies each returning day,

Hover around us while we pray

;

New perils past, new sins forgiven,

New thoughts of God, new hopes ofheaven.

4 Then, grateful and content with these,

—

Letpresent comforts, joy, and ease,

As Thou shall bid them, come and go,

—

The secret, this, of rest below.

5 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love,

Fit us for perfect rest above ;

And help us this, and every day,

To live by faith, to watch and pray.
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80,
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l.M. Chrutian Consitiency.

1 Ore the Saviour's name who bear,

Who know the truth His words declare,

Are bought with His most precious blood,

Buried in His baptismal flood.

2 Bear not the name of Christ alone,

If ye would reach His glorious throne I

Oh never from His laws depart,

But Christians be in life and heart.

3 He who would reign with Christ above,

Must here, in faith, and patient love,

First tread that rough and thorny road,

Which Christ before him meekly trod.

4 And they who follow thus the Lamb,
Rejoicing, trusting in his name ;

When life is o'er snail sweetly rest.

And be with God for ever blest.
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81.—L.M. Praise for Salvation.

1 Tour hearts and tongues, ye saints, employ

,

To hymn the praises of your God

;

Sing the vast blessings you enjoy,

—

The purchase of a Saviour's blood.

Salvation for defence is given ;

God is your everlasting stay

;

Your blessing'is the peaee of heaven ;

And holiness your shining way.

3 Delivered from the curse of sin,

The broken law condemns no more ;

And God's good Spirit works within,

With light, and purity, and power.

4t Soft as the dew shall grace descend,

Your drooping spirits to sustain
;

And when your mortal life shall er^d,

You'll wake to bliss with Christ to reign.

82- God the Strength of hit People.

1 God is our strength ; away our fear !

What shall our confidence remove

;

While kept by his almighty care,

And blest with everlasting love !

2 Lord of hosts ! while Thou art nigh,

None can disturb thy people's rest I

The world, and Satan, they defy,

Beneath thy power secure and blest.

3 Thou art our safeguard ; through thine aid

Our faith is strong, our troubles cease
;

For Thou, on whom our hope is stay'd,

Wilt keep thine own in perfect peace.

i Thee for our Lord and guide we take,

In time, and for eternity,

Assur'd Thou never wilt forsako

The humble soul that trusts in Thee.
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83-—L. m. Por <A« Universal Influence of the

Spirit.

1 Spirit of mercy, truth, and love,

shed thine influence from above

;

^
And still from age to age convey
The blessings of this sacred day.

% In ev'ry clime, by ev'ry tongue,

Be God's redeeming mercy sung;
Let all the list'ning earth be taught

The wonders by the Saviour wrought.

3 Unfailing Comfort ! h9av'nly Guide !

Still o'er thy favour'd churcn preside

;

Let ev'ry heart thy blessing prove,

Spirit ofmercy, truth, and love i

-r*i
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84-—!• M. Christ our Example ofHumility.

1 Come, magnify the Saviour's love ;

Come, praise our great Redeemer's name,
Who left the Father's throne above,
And stoop'd for us to death and shame •

At God's right hand exalted now,
With glory, majesty, and power,

Let ev'ry knee before Him bow.
And ev'ry tongue his name adore.

2 Thv lowly spirit, Lord, impart

;

With holy fear our bosoms fill

;

give the meek, obedient heart,
To sufler and to do thy will

:

Thy Cross, blest Saviour, may we bear;
Mark the example Thou hast given

;

Follow in all thy footsteps here
;

Rise to thy glorious rest in heaven,
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73.—L.M. Prayerfor Zion'i Proiperity.

1 Thou Friend of sinners, hoar our cry,

Send now, send prosperity;

For this, like Jacob, Lord, we plead,

Like Israel, now may we succeed.

1 Answer the wrestling, fervent prayer,

Thy church now makes in faith and fear

;

Thy cause revive, thy Bmiles impart,

To strengthen every fainting heart.

3 let thine arm of power awake,

And careless sinners captive take ;

Thy people's supplications hear,

And let success oui spirits cheer.
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64—L.M. Tie Sabbath.

1 This is the day the Lord hath blest

;

The day to us in mercy given

;

The Holy Sabbath of his rest

;

The pledge and type of rest in heaven.

2 Lord in thy praises we would join;
To Thee devote this sacred day

;

Our earthly cares and thoughts resign
;

Look up to heaven, and learn the way.

3 May we by every Sabbath grow
In grace, humility, and love

;

And thus thy holy rest below
Shall fit us for thy rest above.

107



N? 109. SAMUEL
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1 We sing the praise of Him who died,

Of Him who died upon the cross

;

The sinner's hope let men deride ;

For this we count the world but loss.

2 Inscrib'd upon the cross, we see,

In shining letters, " God is love I

"

He bore our sins upon the tree,

And brought us mercy from aboye.

3 The cross !—it takes our guilt away;
It holds the fainting spirit up ;

It cheers with hope the gloomy day,
And sweetens every bitter cup

—

4 It makes the coward spirit brave.

And nerves the feeble arm for fight

;

It takes its terror from the grave,

And gilds the bed of death with light.—

6 The balm of life, the cure of woe,
The measure and the pledge of love,

The sinner's refuge here below,

The angel's theme in heaven above.
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-l.m. Invocation to the Holy Ghost.

\ O Holy Spirit heaveDly Dove,
Sole source of life and light and love ;

Pity our helpless indigence,

And now thy seven-fold gifts dispense.

2 For where Thou art not, none can dc
Aught that is holy, just, or true;

But those whose hearts Thy wisdom leads>

Will think good thoughts, & do good deeds.

3 Though we have often grier'd Thee sore,

O never let us grieve Thee more ;

Do thou each feeble saint protect

;

Each wanderer to thy fold direct.

4 Lord, we are dark—be Thou our light \

And we are blind—be Thou our sight,

Be Thou our comfort in distress,

And guide us through the wilderness.

5 Now to the blessed Three in One ;

To God the Father and the Son,
And to the Holy Ghost arise,

Praises from all below the skies.

100



N? 111. TALUS' TUNE. L. M.

^^^-^E^g^r|^|=j^ 0|"-Q-

cfeS

W^^

I

,
-jn-«i-j-T

-j-f

79.
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l.H. Prauefor Merciei.

1 We praise Thee, Lord, in grateful songs,

Such incense unto Thee belongs ;

Largely Thou givest, gracious Lord,

Largely thy gifts should be restored.

2 New every morning is the love

Our wakening and uprising prove

;

Through sleep and darkness safely brought,

Eestored to hie, and power, and thought.

3 New mercies each returning day,

Hover around us while we pray

;

New perils past, new sins forgiven,

New thoughts of God, new hopes ofheaven.

4 Then, grateful and content with these,

—

Let present comforts, joy, and ease,

As Thou shall bid them, come and go,

—

The secret, this, of rest below.

6 Only, Lord, in thy dear love,

Fit us for perfect rest above

;

And help us this, and every day,

To live by faith, to watch and pray.

81.—L.M. Praise for Salvation.

1 Tonr hearts and tongues, ye saints, employ,
\

To hymn the praises of your God

;

Sins; the vast blessings you enjoy,—
' The purchase of a Saviour's blood.

2 Salvation for defence is given

;

God is your everlasting stay

;

Your blessing is the peace of heaven;

And holiness your shining way.

3 Delivered from the curse of sin,

The broken law condemns no more ;

And God's good Spirit works within.

With light, and purity, and power.

4 Soft as the dew shall grace descend.

Your drooping spirits to sustain
;

And when your mortal life shall end,

You'll wake to bliss with Christ to reign.
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67*—L-M. ZtorCs Prosperity.

1 Lord thy Church with longing eyes,

For thine expected coming waits ;

When will the promised light arise,

And glory beam from Zion's gates.

2 Extend thy reign o'er every land

;

Let Satan from his throne be hurled :

All nations bow to thy command,
And grace revive a dying world.

3 Do Thou, O Lord, our hearts renew,
Our souls with heavenly wisdom bless;

Man's rooted enmity subdue,
And crown thy Gospel with success.

•4 Teach us in watchfulness and prayer,

To wait for thine appointed hour;
And fit us by thy prace to share,

The triumphs" of thy conquering power.
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68-—I.K. Z^e Mercy Seat.

1 Prom every stormy wind that blows,

From every swelling tide of woes,
There is a calm, a sure retreat,

The Saviour, ou his mercy seat.

2 He welcomes sinners there, and sheds
The Holy Spirit on their heads ;

And gives with God communion sweet,

At this, the blood-stained mercy seat.

3 This is the place where spirits blend,

And friend holds fellowship with friend

;

Though sunder'd far, by faith they meet,
Around one common mercy seat.

4 Ah ! whither could we. flee for aid,

When tempted, desolate, dismay'd ?

Or how the hosts of hell defeat,

Had suffering saints no mercy seat ?

5 There, there on eagle wing we'd soar,

Till time and sense appear no more
;

All heaven come down our souls to greet.

And glory crown thy mercy seat.
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78.

—

l.m. Christian Sympathy.

1 No distance breaks the tie9 of blood,

Brothers are brothers evermore

;

Nor wrong, nor wrath of deadliest mood,

Can the heart's sympathy o'erpower.

2 So is it with true Christian hearts,

Their mutual share in Jesu's blood,

An everlasting bond imparts,

Of holiest, tenderest, brotherhood.

3 Oh, might we all our lineage prove

By soft endearments, in kind strife

;

Gire and forgive, do good and love,

Lightening the load of daily life.

4 Then draw we nearer day by day,

Each to his brethren, all to God

;

Let the world take us as it may,

We must not leave, nor change our road.
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82.—L. M. God tie Strength of his FtofUh

1 God is oar strength ; away our fear

!

What shall our confidence remove

;

While kept by his almighty care,

And blest with everlasting love

!

2 Lord of hosts ! while Thou art nigh,

None can disturb thy people's rest

!

The world, and Satan, they defy,

Beneath thy power secure and blest.

3 Thou art our safeguard ; through thine ait

Our faith is strong, our troubles cease

;

For Thou, on whom our hope is stay'd,

Wilt keep thine own in perfect peace.

1 Thee for our Lord and guide we take,

In time, and for eternity,

Assur'd Thou never wilt forsake

The humble soul that trusts in Thee.
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BERLIN (Continued.)
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86—113th. On Ckrist'i Kingdom.

1 O Thou who wast in Bethlehem horn,
The Man of sorrows and of scorn,

Jesus, the helpless sinners friend;
Who art enthroned in filial right,

Above all creature-power and might

;

Whose kingdom shall thro' earth extend.

2 Thou whom I love, but cannot see,

My Lord, my God, look down on me

;

lly low affections heaven-ward raise.

Thy perfect freedom now impart,
Enlarge my soul, inflame my heart,

To celebrate thy glorious praise.

3 Strong in thy grace, for thy dear name
I'll bear the cross, despise the shame,
And like as Thou when suffering here,

Wrestle with danger, pain, distress,

Hunger and cold and nakedness,
And every form of grief and fear.

4 Shine on my soui, in mercy shine.
Prosper my way and make me thine,
And work in me thy perfect will,

To feel thy love, my only joy,

To tell thy love, my sole employ,
And thus may I thy joy fulfil.

5 Wide may thy glorious gospel spread,
That all tor whom thy blood was shed,
May soon thy great salvation see

;

Till earth, like heaven, thy praise shall fill,

And men, like angels, do thy will,

And dwell in perfect unity.

86-—113th. Rejoicing in Tribulation.

1 Although the vine its fruit deny,
The budding fig tree droop and die,

The olive cease its oil to yield
;

Yet I will trust me in my God,
Yea, bend rejoicing to his rod,

And by his rod and grace be healed.

2 Though fields in verdure once arrayed,
By whirlwinds desolate lie laid,

Or p^r^hed by the scorching beam
;

Still in the Lord shall be my trust,

My joy ; for though his frown i^ just,
Uii mercy still abides supreme.

3 Though from the fold the flock decay,
Though herds Ue famished o'er the lea,

And die around the empty stall

;

My soul above the wreck shall rise,

Its better joys are in the skies,

There Goa, my God, is all iu all.

4 In God my strength howe'er distrest,

I yet will hope, and calmly rest,

Nay, triumph in his chimgele^s love
;

My lingering soul, my tardy feet,

Free as the Tiind He makes, i>_:.d fleet,

To speed my onward course above.
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LUBECK (Continued.)
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90—H3th. Grayerfor deliverance %n tea

Judgment*

1 The last loud trumpet's wondrous sound
Shall wake the nations under ground

;

Where then, my God, shall I be found !

"When all shall stand before thy turone

;

When Thou shalt make theiraentence known

;

And all thy righteous judgment own

!

2 Thou, who for sinners felt such pain,
Whose precious blood the Cross did stain,

"Who did for us its curse sustain
;

By all that man's redemption cost

;

Let not my trembling soul be lost,

In storms of guilry terror tost.

3 Give me in that dread day a place
Among thy chosen, faithful race,
The sons of God, and heirs of grace :

Trembling, before thy throne I bend

;

My God, my Father, and my Friend,
Do not forsake me in the end

!
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87-—H3th. TAc Spirit toitne»$ing our adoption.

1 Oh happy they, God's chosen race.
Adopted children of his grace

;

How rich and pure the bliss they share !

A bliss unseen by worldly eyee

;

Within their heart the treasure lies

;

Joyful they know and feel it there.

2 The sons of God, who fear to grieve
The gracious Spirit they receive.
Adore his sanctifying grace ;

And, strong in undissembled love,

Ey deeds of holy virtue prove
Their hearts his chosen dwelling place.

3 O Messenger of rich delight,

Whose beams dispel the darkest night,
And make our fears and sorrow ceaae

;

Thy comfort soothes our mortal pains
;

Thy grace our feeble strength sustains
;

O bless us with thy light and peace I
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88-—113th. nosology.

1 Creator, Saviour, strengthening Guide,
Tho' on thy mercy's ocean wide,
Far out of sight we seem to glide,

Help us each hour, with steadier eye,
To aearch the deep'ning mystery,
And thus with blessed angels vie.

2 Eternal One, Almighty Trine,
(Since Thou art ours, and we are thine,)
By all thy love did once resign,
By all the grace thy heavens still hide,
We pray Thee keep us at thy side,

Creator, Saviour, strengthening Guide.
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1 Servants of Christ, his truth who know,
Forth to your glorious warfare go,

Strong in Jehovah's name, and might

:

Gladly take up the hallow'd Cross,
' And, counting all beside as dross,

Beneath its sacred banner fight.

2 Above the world, its smile or frown,

On all its vanities look down,
Its wealth and pleasure, power and state

»

The man who dares the world despise,

The Christian, he alone is wise j

The Christian, he alone is great.

3 O God, let all my life declare

How blest thy faithful servants i M.

;

How far above these earthly things :

How pure, when wash'd in Jesus' blood (

How great, the chosen sons of God,

A holy race of priestB and kings.
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91.—112th. Ztotty jjrsad.

1 O Lord of earth, of air, and sea

!

The hungry ravens cry to Thee ;

On Thee thy various creatures call,

The common Father, kind to all

:

Then grant thy servants, Lord, we pray,

Our daily bread from day to day.

2 The lions may with hunger pine

;

But, Lord, Thou carest still for thine

;

Thy bounteous hand with food can bless

The lone and barren wilderness :

And Thou hast taught our hearts to pray
For daily bread from day to day.

3 And while we travel faint and slow,

Thy pilgrims, through a vale of woe,
Do Thou thy gracious comfort give,

By which alone our souls can live :

And grant thy servants, Lord, we pray.
The Bread of Life from day to day.
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Christ the King of Glory,

X Messiah reigns, let earth obey,
And crown her King with loud acclaim

;

Let saints their grateful homage pay,
To their beloved Saviour's name ;

And heaven resound in joyful strains,

Jesus, the King of Glory, reigns.

2 Jesus, who vanquish'd all our foes,

Who came to save, who reigns to bless

;

From Him alone all comfort flows,

Life, liberty, and joy and peace ;

Resound, resound in joyful strains,

Jesus, the King of Glory, reigns.

3 Yes, Thou art worthy, gracious Lora,
Of universal endless praise

;

With every power to be adored,
Which men or angels e'er can raise.

Let heaven and earth unite their strains,

Jesus, the King of Glory, reigns.
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93-—112th. Hope in life and death.

1 My hope is built on nothing less

Than .Jesus' blood and righteousness ;

I dare not trust the sweetest frame,
But wholly lean on Jesus' name,
On Christ the solid rock I stand,

All other ground is sinking sand.

2 When darkness veils his lovely face,

I rest on his unchanging grace

;

In every high and stormy gale,

My anchor holds within the veil

:

On Christ, &c.

8 His oath, his covenant, and blooi,
Support me in the sinking flood

;

When every earthly prop gives way,
He then is all my hope and stay :

On,Christ, &c.

4 Wnen the last awful trump shall sound,
O may I then in Him be found,
Dress'd in his righteousness alone,
Faultless to staud before the throne

:

On Christ, Ac.

J4-—112th. Praise for the blessings of
Providence and Grace.

1 Lord, on whose bounty we depend,
By whom alone all creatures live,

The countless blessings Thou dost send
With grateful hearts may wo receive i

And, while thy streams of mercy pour,
Thy gracious providence adore.

2 Blest be thy name for earthly good

!

Thrice blest for richer mercies giv'c

So freely through the Saviour's blood ;—
Thy peace on earth, the hope of hea\cn i

Still on our lives with favour shine,

And all our hearts, O God, be thine.
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1 Dear Saviour, we can never know,
. The pangs of that mysterious woe

;

That wrung thy frame at every pore,
When Thou for us sin's death-curse bore ;

The wondrous love our ransom bought,
Cxoeeds all praise, transcends all thought.

2 Tho' man for man perchance may brave
The horrors of the yawning grave

;

And friend for friend, or child for aire,

Undaunted' and unmoved expire;
Yet Jesus for the guilty died,

Who seorn'd hia love, his wrath defied.

3 How mean the love that man can know,
Or that in angel-breasts can glow,
Compared, O Lord of Hosts, with thine—
Eternal, fathomless, divine

;

With all thv saints below, above,
Give us to know and sing thy love.
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PAEESTRINA'S TUNE (Continued^

96.—112th. Ood the giver of all good.

1 Fountain of good from Thee alone,

Our every gift and comfort flows
;

Whate'er we fondly call our own,
Thy freely streaming grace bestows :

Thy blessings, all through Christ descend,
Cur heavenly and eternal Friend.

2 What are thy gifts compared to Thee,—
A beam from the bright shining sun ;

A drop from the unfathom'd sea,

—

Fountain of life and love unknown 1

Low at thy feet, O God we fall,

Thou art our everlasting all.
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WARTBTJRG (Continued.)

97.—112th. Waiting far God.

Lord, Thou hast given thy faithful Word,
Thy saints defence and guide to be ;

Their shelter in the hour of need,
Where they for aid and succour flee

:

There too, I'll watch to know thy will,

And wait thy gracious presence still.

I For though Thou shouldest tarry long,

Throughout afflictions gloomy night

;

And though my weary eyelids seek.

The dawning mornings cheerful light t

Like wrestling Jacob, will I be,

Nor doubt his love, who died for me.
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98-—148th. OocCs Providence.

1 How the fair lilies grow,
Prom toil and trouble free,

Yet aii their charms they owe
Almighty Lord, to Thee !

Not Solomon in pomp array"d
Hath e'er such loveliness diaplayM.

2 The little birds which fly

Along the open air,

Beneath thy watchful eye,
Secure from dangers are

;

No sparrow to the ground can fall,

Without thy will, Thou Lord of all.

3 Since o'er the fading flower
Thy gracious care presides,

And thy Almighty power
For fowls their food provides

;

To me, I know, thy love will grant,
A full supply of er'rp.vant.
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99.—.148th. Tie Saints comfort and aafetg.

1 Their heart shall not be moved
Who in the Lord confide,

Bat firm as Zion's mount
They ever shall abide,

Who set the Lord before their face,

And Jesus' footsteps seek to trace

;

2 His blessing on them rests

Like freshening dew from heaven,
And succour from his throne

In all their need is given
;

What man can do we need not fear,

Who know our Lord and Saviour near.

. One like the Son of God
Is ever at our side,

A present help to saints,

In fiery furnace tried

;

And 'tis enough that He is near,

To save us, or with us to bear.

4 Should days of trial come,
As Jesus hath foretold,

With him we need not fear,

To follow those of old

;

And in the paths our fathere trod,
The paths of suffering walk with God.
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98-—148th. God's Providence.

1 How the fair lilies grow,
From toil and trouble free,

Yet all their charms they owe
Almighty Lord, to Thee !

Not Solomon in pomp array
1

d
Hath e'er such loveliness displayed.

2 The little birds which fly

Alone the open air,

Beneath thy watchful eye,
Secure from dangers are

;

No sparrow to the ground can fafl,

Without thy will, Thou Lord of all.

3 Since o'er the fading flower
Thy gracious care presides,

And thy Almighty power
For iowls their food provides

;

To me, I know, thy love will grant,
A full supply of ev'ry want.
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100-— 143th. Salvation by Grace alone.

1 Lord let thy people be
Now taught in things divine,

And by the Truth made free,

In faith's bright armour shine ;

May all our hearts rejoicing prove,
Their trust in thine unchanging love.

2 Our gifts and graces all,

Can ne'er for ain atone ;

Nor works of righteousness,
By g^ty mortals done :

The goodliest life will prove in vain,
Heaven's blest inheritance to gain.

3 If through the offence of one,
Sin's work of death is found ;

Much more the gift oflife,

Doth through thy Son abound :

His love and grace no limit know,
Although our stain like crimson glow.

4 A meek and chastened fear,

Betits our spirits well;
Thus shall we realize,

That gift unspeakable,
Which from Thyself our eouls receive,
The grace on which thy people live.

5 Thus with the Lord our God,
We place our hopes on high

;

Nor build on our deserts,
Our souls deep poverty

:

To Him our souls surrender all,

And trust his love unsearchable.
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gg.—»48th. The Saints comfort and safety

1 Their heart shall not be moved
Who in the Lord eonfide,

But firm as Zion's mount
They ever shall abide,

Who set the Lord before their face,

And Jesus' footsteps seek to trace ;

2 His blessing on them rests

Like freshening dew from heaven,

And succour from his throne

In all their need is given ;

What man can do we need not fear,

Who know our Lord and Saviour near.

3 One like the Son of God,
Is ever at our side,

A present help to saints,

In fiery furnace tried

;

And 'tis enough that He is near,

To save us, or with us to bear.
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Id.—8.8.6. Coming of Christ t Kingdom.

1 Ilia kingdom comes ! ye saints rejoice,

Let earth and heaven unite their voice

To swell the lofty strain :

Proclaim thejoyful news abroad ;

Th« mighty King ! the glorious God I

He comes on earth to reign.

'i High o'er the pomp of worldly state,

On choseu Sion's lofty seat,

Jehovah sets hi6 throne :

Now shall the lands confess his power.

And all the earth his name adore,

And serve the Lord alone.

3 Before the terrors of his face,

Let mortal man his pride abase,

And ev'ry idol fall

:

Prostrate be ev'ry haughty foe,

The.pomp aud power jf earth lie low,

Aud God be all in all.
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102—8.8.6. The Heavenly City.

We've no continuing city here,

We wait till Salem shall appear,
That city yet to come ;

There in those mansions from above,

Prepared for all who Jesus love,

We hope to find our home.

2 Laborious toil and scorching sun,

Hunger and thirst, are there unknown,
Where living fountains play

;

The throned Lamb his followers leads,

From life's fail- tree his Hock lie feeds,

And wipes all tears away.

3 Faultless to stand before the throne,
In presence of the Holy One,
Nor feel a wish to hide.

We must be pure as He is pure,

Must his all-srarehing eye endure,

And in his light abide.

4 Oh ! 'tis not yet that word is said,

To fill each guilty heart with dread,

Which must be said at last

;

" Let filthy ones be filthy still,

And holy ones be holy still,"

The day of grace is past.

5 Now we may cling to .lesu's feet,

And seek ot Him to make us meet,

Todwell with saints in light

;

His precious blood from all our sin,

Can cleanse and make us pure within,

And wash our garmeuts white.
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N? 142. ROSS.

I
8.8.6. 8.8.6.
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103—8.8.6. None but Christ,

1 All other pleas we cast aside*

We cleave to Jesus crucifyd,
And build on Him alone :

For no foundation is there given,

On which to place our hopes of heaven,
But Christ the corner stone.

2 Possessing Christ, we all possess,
Wisdom and strength, and righteousness,
And sanctity complete :

Bold in his name, we may draw nigh,
Nor fear a holy Father's eye,

But all his justice meet.
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101-—8.9-6. Coming of ChrUfs Kingdom.

1 His kingdom comes ! ye saints rejoice,

Let earth and heaven unite their voice

To swell the lofty strain :

Proclaim thejoyful news abroad ;

^The mighty King ! the glorious God !

He comes on earth to reign.

'1 High o'er the pomp of worldly state,

On chosen Sion's lofty seat,

Jehovah sets his throne :

Now shall the lands confess his power,
And all the earth his name adore,

And serve the Lord alone.

3 Before the terrors of his face,

Let mortal man his pride abase.

And ev'ry idol fall

:

Prostrate be ev'ry haughty foe,

The pomp and power of earth lio low,

And God be all in all.
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WORMS (Continued.)
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104.—8.6.10.* Gorf owr refuge and strength.

1 God is our refuge aud defence,
Our shield his dread Omnipotence !

Earth may beneath us shrink
;

The ancient mountains hoar
Down in the deep tide sink

—

Let the wild deluge roar,
Jehovah is our refuge and defence.

2 There is a river calm and pure,
Whose streams refresh and well secure
The dwelline-olace of God 1

' This hymn, and the tune called Worms, which is ht

i his. journey to Worms, when he was summoned to appear before the I/iet, in 1521.

Blest city fair aud bright,
His favoured saints' abode,
Where the Lord reigns in light,

No foe can shake his strong foundatkms sure.

3 God is our refuge and our shield,
What, then, can make us fear or yield ?
Wars at his bidding cease

;

He breaks the bow and spear,
He reigns in truth and peace,
Let all adore and fear

Our God and Saviour, Israel's hope and shield \

jjiven in its original form, was sunjr by Martin Lathrt

137



&
N? 146. FRANKFORT. ( 8. 8. 7. 8. 8. 8. 7.

)

J * rJ
is-

^K b lib I 3
-ei-

zza: i :© ^^i=£S

J I

|

<J J J__ g
J i ^ J. I J_ r

fro-
,,;<

o
p I &—

-

p=3—i—
I . « <S

- np=1 o o n-M-^n .. '1 °. F

m=m"3

3

rj rJ- Q re rJ -o i ^i» ^=N 3EOlZZSXZjOi e> c>
—ct 33 ^^F£

i SEfefe^k=^=*4 s

?

ra
—

i

—

o

Pi
j.

T T rW-f J- -a
i

^^ &gH=fej5S^E3E^E5b=3 32T
3±

158



iTRANKFORT (Continued.)

105.—8.8.8.7. Ever with the Lord.

1 For ever to behold Him shine,
For evermore to call Him mine,
And see Him still before me

;

For ever on his face to gaze,
And meet his full assembled rays,
While all the Father He displays
To all the saints in glory

!

2 Not all things else axe half so dear
As his delightful presence here

—

What must it be in hearen !

'Tis heaven on earth to hear Him say
As now I journey day by day,
" Poor sinner, cast thy fears away,
Thy sins are all forgiven."

3 But how- must his celestial voice
Make my enraptured heart rejoice,
When I in glory hear Him !

While I before the heavenly gate
For everlasting entrance wait,
And Jesus on his throne of state

Invites me to come near Him.

4 " Come in, thon blessed, sit by me
With my own life I ransom'd thee)
Come, taste my perfect favour.

Come in, thou happy spirit, come :

Thou now shalt dwell with me at home

;

Ye blissful mansions, mate him room,
For he must stay for ever."

106.—8.8.8.7. God's Power and Love
acknowledged.

1 O God of strength, whose mighty hand
Has caused the earth and heavens to stand,
We love and we adore Thee.

We see thy power in all around,
Thy mercies everywhere abound,
And we thy praises would resound,
While bowing low before Thee.

2 O God of love, thy grace impart,
Renew and sanctity each heart,
And keep our feet from falling :

From days of youth to days of age,
Do Thou our inmost thoughts engage,
Make clear to all that Holy Page,
Where truth to heaven is calling.
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N? 147 LUTHER'S TUNE. 8. 7 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.
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107-—8.8.7. Manifestations of Cnn»

1 The Lord of Might, from Sinai's brow,

Gave forth his voice of thunder;
And Israel lay on earth below,
Outstretch'd in fear and wonder :

Beneath his feet was pitchy night.

And, at his left hand and his right,

The rocks were rent asunder!

2 The Lord of Love on Calvary,

A meek and suffering stranger,

Upraised to Heaven his languid eye,

In Niiture's hour of danger ;

For us He bore the weight of woe,

For us He gave his blood to flow,

And met his Father's anger.

3 The Lord of Love, the Lord of Might,

The King of all created,

Shall back return to claim his right,

On clouds of glory sealed
;

With ( rumpet-sound and angel-song.

And hallelujahs loud and long,

O'er Death and Hell defeated 1
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N? 148. LUTHER'S TUNE. <> the Anglican Form.) 8. 7. 8. 7, 8. 8. 7.

1Q8_—8.8.7. Praise to the Saviour.

1 Sing praises unto God, sing praise

To Christ, the world's Creator !

Sing praise to Him (oh wondrous grace)

Who toek on Him our nature

!

Loud hallelujahs let us sing,

To Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King,

Our gracious Mediator !

4 2 Exalted on his glorious throne,

Sits our Almighty Saviour

;

All gifts and graces sending down,

To bleBS our souls for ever •

Spreads like the sun his truth abroad,

To guide our erring steps to God

—

O may we share his favour 1

', Blest Saviour, make us wholly thine;

Our souls thy Spirit sealing

:

Save us from every foolish thought,

And each rebellious feeling.

The length and breadth, the depth and
height,

Of thy dear love (the saints' delight),

Daily to us revealing,

t Then, when the rending heavens reveal

Thee coming in thy glory,

We shall behold Thee without shame,

And hasten to adore Thee.

While sinners call, in dread affright,

On rocks, to hide them from thy sight,

May we rejoice before Thee.
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MELANCTHON (Continued.)

109.—8.8.7. Mercy and Grace in time of need
sought and acknowledged.

1 God of Holiness, while we
Before thy footstool bending,

Lift up our "hearts in prayer to Thee,
Our praises grateful blending

;

O hear us from thy glorious throne,
And Bend thy grace and mercy down,
To souls on Thee depending,

2 Thy^guardian care and succour lend,
Wnene'er our need is pressing

;

Balm to our wounded spirits send,
Crowned with love's richest blessing.

We praise Thee, God of Might and Love,
For Thou dost aid us from above,
In seasons most distressing.
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HO.—122nd. Wisdom and Goodnett of Qo&,

1 Our souls, Lord, adore
The wonders of thy power,

Thy wisdom and thy boundless love ;

To our admiring eyes,

What various beauties rise,

And bloom below, and shine above.

3 But in thy Word divine,

With fairer lustre shine

The glories of redeeming grace

;

A kind forgiving God,
A Saviour's streaming blood,

Transcend the brightest angel's praisf

i 0, be thy Gospel known,
Wherever shines the sun,

And nobler light and life convey

;

Let every land adore,

And to thy saving power,

A cheerful praise and homuge puy.
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Ill,—122nd. Humiliation of Christ.

1 Thou who didst stoop below,
To drain the cup of woe,

Wearing our frail mortality

;

Thy blessed labours done,
Thy crown of victory won,

Hast passed to thy throne on high.

2 Our eyes behold Thee not,
Yet hast Thou not forgot

Those who have placed their hope in Thee

;

Before thy Father's face,

Thou hast prepared a place,
That with Thee they may also be.

3 It was no path of flowers
Through this dark world of ours,

Beloved Saviour Thou didst tread

;

And shall we in dismay,
Shrink from the narrow way,

When clouds aad darkness round it Bpread?

4 O Thou who art our life,

Be with us through the strife

;

And when by earth's fierce tempests bowed,
Raise Thou our eyes above,
To see a Father's love,

Beam like the rainbow through the cloud,

6 Even thro' the awful gloom,
Which hovers o'er the tomb,

That light of love our guide-star be

;

Our spirits shall not dread,
The shadowy way to tread

Blest Saviour which doth lead to The©

N? 151. SOUTH WELL. 122n «3. (6. 6.8. 6.6 8.)
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N? 152. ST GOTHARD. 122nd. (6. 6.8. 6.6.8.)
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110.—122nd. TTwrfom and Goodnet$ of God.

1 Oar souls, Lord, adore
The wonders of thy power,

Thy wisdom and thy boundless love

;

To pur admiring eyes,
What various beauties rise,

And bloom below, and shine above*

3 But in thy Word divine,

With fairer lustre shine
The glories of redeeming grace;
A kind forgiving God,
A Saviour's streaming blood,

Transcend the brightest angel's praise.

4 0, be thy Gospel known,
Wherever shines the sun,

And nobler light and life convey

;

Let every land adore,
And to thy saving power,

A cheerful praise and homage pay.
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TREVES (Continued.)

s d <* -&-

:.©

%
g> cc S 33T 35: J^ei

i
—g-

^H 3 1«
fir '

4" ^j=?^ -©-

r

ihS^e 35:
:©: 35:

xz
33 ^^^

111.—122no. Himtaarion of Christ.

1 Thou who didst stoop below,
To drain the cup of woe,

Wearing our frail mortality

;

Thy blessed labours done,
Thy crown of victory won,

Hast passed to thy throne on high.

2 Our eyes behold Thee cot,
Yet hast.Thou not forgot

Those who have placed their hope in Thee

;

Before thy Father's face,
Thou hast prepared a place,

That with Thee they may also be.

3 It was no path of flower9
Through this dark world of ours,

Beloved Saviour Thou didst tread

;

And shall we in uiamay,
Shrink from the narrow way,

When clouds and darkness round it spread?

4. O Thoa who art our life,

Be with us through the strife;

And when by earth's fierce tempests bowed,
Raise Thou our eyes above,
To see a Father's love,

Beam like the rainbow through the cloud,

6 Even thro' the awful gloom,
Which hovers o'er the tomb,

That light of love our guide-star be

;

Our spirits shall not dread,
The shadowy way to tread

Blest Saviour which doth lead to Thee.
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FAIRFAX (Continued.)
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112.—7.6.77. Tie Fountain of Living Waters.

1 heed the invitation,

Which bids the thirsty go,

Where streams of free salvation,

Like crystal rivers flow

;

For Zion's sons and daughters
Uprise these living waters.

2 The welcome call attending,
Thither our souls repair ;

And o'er the fountain bending,
Find strength and gladness theie ;

Its streams refreshment bringing;
To life eternal springing.
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BEZA'S TUNE (Continued.)

113-—6.8.4. Reign of Christ.

1 Rejoice! Immanuel reigns

!

Spread, spread the blissful theme:
Thro' the wide world his state maintains,

The King supreme.
He, thron'd in majesty,

The universe sustains,

Ancient of days, the Lord most High,
Messiah reigns.

2 The bright, seraphic throng,
Their noblest powers employ

;

Ye saints unite to swell the song,
And share their joy.

Extol the Prince of peace,
"Who, from his throne above,

To saints below, daily displays

His constant love.

3 "Wider and wider still.

He will his sway extend :

With peace and joy his people fill,

And them defend.
His government shall grow;
From strength to strength proceed

;

His righteousness the church o'erllow,

And earth bespread.

4 The kingdoms for thine own,
O Jeaus, quickly claim :

Thine is an everlasting throne;
Itenown'd thy fame.

Justice and truth maintain;
Thy full salvation bring

:

Earth's universal monarch reign,

And Zion's King.

173



N? 157: BREMEN 7. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7. 8. 7.

sr3=^ 32 32 32 ^ ^=32 -<9-
«» 32

L^-^V^̂ ^ TT~H a ec in: CT—-•> l*S I* ^-e
f

1>

=P
at

'A J f cr

^^^̂* =»

^^ *'At el it.

fVr"jf j -el- -eL -©-

±*fe PIrrV 'l"34
'T^jZSZ

Fff 3-^ ^ :c»7 :ec
32

II J 1 1 -1 J rJ d N | J g If
!]

-*£ffi
22

rj I rJ xt

jgg eq ^ S c> q o> l-> gj : q— a 3:SE -et-^ ^ -€»-

^—

h

t^

mi m 1fw
fe

G—

a

33:
321

-ei- -c*- -&-

32u

=n=rif

32:

^r

32:

3—<*-

Sfep3 J -HI «N=

174



£ ija
BREMEN ^Continued.)

£1 izz:
-^- 5 zsaozioi y^—<o » » ^ I "

il I

* gj ^
:o

csp a '

i 3 stj— . o q q o« 5 o ^ Q ^ Q[

^ P*

pm g-fcn g i± 4 A—

+

1M
"^3- -3- -5

w £ :n: ^ J 4-
Q Q

rr^g^_o:

114.—7.7.8.7. Providence and Grace.

1 Father of earth and heaven,

Whose arm upholds creation

;

To Thee we raise the voice of praise,

And pay our adoration.

Day, night, and rolling seasons,

And all that life embraces,

With bliss are crowned, with joy abound,

And claim our thankful praises.

2 Though trial and affliction

May cast their dark shade o'er us;

Thy love doth throw a heavenly glow

Of light on all before us ;

That love has smiled from heaven,

To cheer our path of sadness ;

And lead the way, through earth's dull day,

Torealm9 of endless gladness.

8 That light of love and glory,
Has shone through Christ the Saviour,

The holy Guide, who lived and died,
That we might live for ever.

And since thy great compassion
Thus brings thy children near Thee,

May we to praise devote our days,
And love, as well as fear Thee.

And when death's solemn summons,
From earth's scenes shall remove us;

From friends, from foes, from joys, from
woes,

From all that know and love us

;

then let hope attend us,

Thy peace to us be given
;

That we may rise above the sines,
Ainl sing thy praise in heaveD,
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116—7.6. Ok the Sufferings of Christ.

1 0, sacred Head, once wounded,
With grief and pain weighed down,

How scornfully surrounded
With thorns thine only crown !

How art thou pale with anguish,
With sore abuse and scoru !

How does that visage languish,
Which once was bright as morn.

2 O, sacred Head, what glory,
What bliss till now was thine !

Yet, though despised and gory,
I joy to call Thee mine.

Thy grief and thy compassion
Were all for sinner's gain ;

Mine, mine was the transgression,
But thine the deadly pain.

3 What language shall I borrow,
To praise Thee, heavenly Friend

;

For this thy dying sorrow,"
Thy pity without end

!

Lord, mate me thine for ever.
Nor let me faithless prove

;

Oh, let me never, never
Abuse such dying love.
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115.—7-6. Happiness of Heaven.

\ Kejoice, the Lord doth guide us,
To mansions fair above,

Where blessings shall betide us,
For ever in his love

;

When, with ilia saint9, preparing
The bridal of the Lamb,

We shall, his triumph sharing,
Sing praises to his name.

2 There streams of purest pleasure
And well-springs of delight,

That know not end nor measure,
Engage tho ravished sight

:

From God's own fount of blessing*,

From Zion's hill they rise,

His saints are there possessing
The treasury of the skies.

3 For ever, ever flowing,

The stream of grace runs on

;

Whilst each new day is showing,
That new delights are won.

From Time's dark night of sadness,
From anguish, grief, and pain,

He lifts our souls to gladness,

With Him in bliss to reign.
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ST. BASIL (Continued.)

117.—7.6. Anticipation ofReofen,

1 From every earthly pleasure,
Prom every transient joy

;

From every mortal treasure,
That soon will fade and die

;

No longer these desiring,

Upwards our wishes tend,
To nobler bliss aspiring,

And joys that never end.

2 From every piercing sorrow,
That heaves our breast to-day ;

Or threatens as to-morrow,
Hope turns our eyes away;

On wings of faith ascending,
We see the land of light,

And feel our sorrows ending,
In infinite delight.

I "Tis true we are but strangers,
And sojourners below;

And countless snares and dangers
Surround the path we go.

Though painful and distressing,
There is a rest above

;

And onward still we're pressing,
To reach that land oflove.
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3F 119.—7.6. Youthful Fiety.

1 Bemember thy Creator,
While youth's fair spring is brigb

Before tby cares are greater*
Before comes age's night

;

While yet the sun shines o'er thee,

While stars the darkness cheer,
While life is all before thee,

Thy great Creator fear.

2 Bemember thy Creator,
Before the dust returns

To earth—for 'tis its nature—
And life's last ember burns

Before, the God who gave it,

The spirit shall appear;
He cries, who died to save it,

Thy great Creator fear.
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VflTTEMBERG (Continued.)

118—7.6. The Song of Redemption

1 Redemption's jovfol story,
O sing it loud and long

;

Lead on, ye sons of glory,
And we will join the song.

Sing of his lore, who sought us,
^\"hen far away from God

;

The precious price that bought us
Was his atoning blood.

2 Spread, spread the wondrous story,
Tell of the Crucified,

Who, wounded, bruised, and gory,
For man's salvation died.

To all around unsealing,
The records of his love

;

The way of truth revealing,
That leads to realms above.

So shall his grace descending,
Xot on your work in vain,

But with each effort blending,
Ascend in love again.

For He, whose breath, as showers
Of Spring, renews the earth,

Shall waken into ilowers
These seeds of heavenly birth.

i Thus may his truth be spreading
Abroad its wings of light,

Wherever man is treading,
In paths of death and night,

From nation unto nation,
Extend its righteous sway

Cntil the desolation
Of sin be swept away.
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120—11.10. Jes«« IF«i)<.

1 Drawnear, ye weary, bow*d,ctbroken hearted;
Ye onward travellers to a peaceful bourne

:

Ye from whose path the light hath all departed:

And ye who're left in solitude to mourn

:

Though o'er your Bpirits hath the storm-cloud swept.

Sacred are sorrow's tears—since ' Jesuswept.'

2 The bright and spotless Heir of endless glory,

Wept for the woes ofthose he came to save

;

And angels wondered when they heard the story,

That He who conquered death wept o'erthe grave,

As bending o'er the tomb where Lazarus slept,

In agony of spirit ' Jesus wept/

9 Lo,Jesus'power the sleep ofdeath hath broken,

And wiped the tear from sorrow's drooping eye,

Look up, ye mourners, hear what He hath spoken,
1 He that believes on me shall never die.'

Thro' faith and love your spirits shall be kept

:

Hope brighter grew ou earth when ' Jesus wept.'

121.-11.10. The Last Bay.
1 Lord ! who shall bear that day—so dread, so splendid,

When we shall see thy angel hovering o'er

This sinful worldwith hand to heaven extenaec.
And hear Him swear by Thee, tfiat time's no more?

When earth shall feel thy fast-consumingray

:

Who, mighty God, oh! who shall bear that day?

2 When through the world thy awful call hath sounded

Wake, O ye dead, to judgment ; wake ye dead;

And from the clouds by seraph eyes surrounded,

The Saviour shall put forth bis radiant head

;

While earthand heaven before Him pass away,
Who, mighty God,oh ! who shall bear that day?

3 When with a glance ta' eternal Judge shall sever

The unbelievers from the pure and bright

;

And say to those, ' Depart from me for ever ;'

To these ' Come dwell withme in endless light

:

When each and all in silence take their way,
Who, mighty God, oh ! who shall bear that day?

4 Lord, those shall bear tV«t day, so dread, so splendid.

Whose sins are by cny merit cover'd o'er,

Who, when thy hand of mercy was extended,
Believed, obeyed, & own'd thy gracious power:
These, mighty God, shall see without dismay
The earth and heaven before them pass away.

C*
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122.—Old 50th. Tie -Euer o/Zi/e.

1 There is a river of immortal peace,

From heaven's high throne it springs—sole
fount of bliss.

Descending thence the stream whose gentle flow,

Revives and gladdens Zion's courts below,

—

The dwelling place of God, from whence salvatio n

Shall roll its deepening tide to every nation.

2 Hail, city of our God, thrice sacred place,

Whose walls salvation,&whose gates are praise;
While angry foes like billows raging round,

—

God in hermidst shall alltheirwrath confound;

The church unmoved abides, tho' waves of ocean

Against her rise and dash in wild commotion.

Tho' troubles rise, our hearts shall never fear,
An arm Omnipotent is ever near ;

The Lord of hosts is with us,—Israel's God
Is our defence, our ever-sure abode,
Our very present help in tribulation;
Exalted be the Rock of our salvation.
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123.—New 50th. Renouncing the World.

1 No more vain world with thy alluring toys,

No more ensnare my heart or eheatmine eyes

;

Delusive pleasures, airy forms depart,

Far higher joys than thine possess my heart.

One ray ofheaven's bright dawning o'er my soul,

Dissolves thy power, to charm mo or control.

2 And when the saints their heaven-resounding joy,

In sweetest song to Christ their notes employ;
Oh! while I hear their rapture-breathina: strain,

Earth's flattering trifles all may tempt in vain

;

My kindling powers awake in praise of Him,
And join with ecstacy the blissful theme.

*24.—10*8. Glory of the Church.

1 Rise, crowned with light, imperial Salem rise,

Exalt thy towering head, and lift thine eyes;
See barbarous nations at thy gates attend,
Walt in thy light, and in thy temple bend.

2 No more the rising sun shall gild the morn,
Nor evening moon shall fill her silver horn

;

Butinthycourtsthe Light Himself shall shine
Revealed, and God's eternal day be thinr

.

3 The seas shall waste, the skies in smoke decay,
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away;
Bat fix'd his word, his saving power remains,
Thy realm for ever lasts, Messiah reigns.
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125.—10's. for Divine Illumination.
1 Thou whose power o'er moving world's presides,

Whose \oice created, & whose wisdom guides;

On our dark minds in pure effulgence shine,

And cheer our hearts with love andlight divine.

2 'Tis thine alone to calm the troubled breast,

With silent confidence and holy rest

;

Prom Thee, £rcat God, wespriog, to Thee we tend,

Path, Motive, Guide, Original and End.

126.— 10's. The Sabbath.

1 Again returns the day of holy rest,

WliM-h. when lie made the World. Jehovah blest;

t=k^^^m?m

When,lLkehisown,Hebacteonj*labo. cease,

And all be piety, and all be peace.

JiXet us devote this consecrated day,

To learn his will, and all we learn obey;
In pure religion's hallow'd duties share,

And bend in penitence, and join in prayer.

3 So shall the God of mercy pleas'd receive

The noblest tribute man has power to give :

So shall He hear, while fervently we raise

Our choral harmony in hymns of praise.

4 Father of heaven! iuwhom our hopes confide,

Whose power ucfunds us, and whose precepts guide;

In life our Guardian, and in death our Friend,

Glory supreme be thine, world without end.
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127.—5-6. For kelp and succour.

1 Lo, the storms of life are breaking

—

Faithless fear"? our hearts are shaking

;

For our succour undertaking,
Lord and Saviour, help us

!

2 Lo, the world, from Thee rebelling,

Round thy Ark in pride is swelling :

With thy Word their madness quelling

Lord and Saviour, help us

!

3 Qn thine own command relying,

W e our onward task are plying

;

Unto Thee for safety sighing,
Lord, and Saviour, help us

!

4 Steadfast we, in faith abiding,
In thy secret presence hiding,
In thy love and grace confiding

:

Lord and Saviour, help us

!

5 By thy birth, thy cross, and passion,
By thy tears of deep compassion,
By thy mighty intercession,

Lord and Saviour, help us I
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132.—8-7. Glorying in the Croat.

1 In the Cross of Christ I glory,

Towering o'er the wrecks of time,
All the light of sacred story

Gathers round its head sublimie.

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,
Hopes deceive and fears annoy,

Never shall the Cross forsake me

;

Lo ! it glows with peace and joy.

3 When the Bun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way,

Prom the Cross the radiance streaming,
Adds more lustre to the day.

4 Grief and blessing, pain and pleasure,
By the Cross are sanctified

;

Peace is there that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.
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128-—S.7. 2^e World's Jubilee

1 Hark, ten thousand, thousand voices,
Sing the song of jubilee

;

Earth through all her tribes rejoices,

Broke her long captivity
;

Now, the theme in rolling thunders,
Through the universe is rung

;

Now, in gentler tones the wonders
Of redeeming grace are swing.

Hail, Emmanuel T great Deliverer I

Hail, Emmanuel ! praise to Thee

!

2 Lo, the anthem everlasting,

Jubilant sing the heav'nly host

;

While their crowns of glory casting
At his feet, in rapture lost

;

Wider now, and louder pealing,
Swells and soars th' enraptured strain

;

Now, in numbers softly stealing,

Hark, the Conqueror's praise again,

—

Hail, Emmanuel ! great "Deliverer

!

Glory to the Lamb once slain.

3 Hasten that gTeat consummation,
That bright Sabbath of mankind,

When each distant tribe and nation
Taste the bliss by God designed

;

Loud the Gospel trump be sounded,
Let the joyous echoes roll,

Till a sea of bliss unbounded,
Spreads o'er earth from pole to pole ;

Hail, Emmanuel ! great Deliverer !

Let the kingdoms, Lord, be thine.

4 With the universal chorus,
We our noblest songs would raise,

Israel's hope, Redeemer glorious,
Live for ever in our lays

;

Speed thy coming, great Messiah,
O'er a ransomed world to reign

;

Worthy thou to reign for ever,
Heaven and earth repeat the strain

—

Hail, Emmanuel ! great Deliverer

!

Stones shall speak if we refrain.
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130.—8.7. Shortness qf Time.

1 Transient as the hues of morning.
Earthly joys like shadows pass;

Forms the brightest, life adorning,
Fade and wither like the grass

;

Oh, may we, our fetters breaking,

Cling no more to things below
;

But to heavenly visions waking,
More abiding glory know.

2 Oh, how swift the moments flying,

Bear us on their wings »wny

!

Jesus, in the hour of dying,

Be thy trembling servants' stay
;

When we call, O Saviour, hear us ;

Answer us in peace and love

:

In the darkest shade be near us,

Guide us to the throne above.

12y,—8.7. Universal Praue.

1 Pmiae the Lord who reigns in heaven,

Yet will deign to dwell below
;

Praise to Him be ever given,

Thankful all his goodness show.
Praise Him for his great compassion,

Praise Him for his matchless powt-r
;

Him, from whom proceeds salvation,

All in heaven and earth adore.

2 Him let all the creatures living,

Source of their existence, sing
;

Glorv to their Maker giving,

Humblest homage to then- King

!

See his bounty's copious treasures,

All their varying wants supply

;

Praise his name in sweetest measures,
AT. *.pnpath. above the skv !
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211.-3.7.

M»y the grace of Christ oar Saviour,

And the Father's boundless love ;

With the Holy Spirit's favour.

Best upon us from above.

Thus may we abide in union
With each other and the Lord,

And possess, in sweet communion,
Joy s which earth cannot afford.

zia.—«/.
Praise the God of all creation

;

Praise the Father1

© boundless love

;

Praise the Lamb, our Expiation,
Priest and King, enthroned above.

Praise the Fountain of Salvation,
Him by whom onr spirits live

;

Undivided adoration,
To the One Jehovah give.
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128—8.7. Tfctf JForWV Jubilee.

1 Hark, ten thousand, thousand voices,

Sing the song of jubilee

;

Earth through all her tribes rejoices,

Broke her long captivity

;

Nqw, the theme in rolling thunders,
Through the universe is rung

;

Now, in gentler tones the wonders
Of redeeming grace are sung.

Hail, Emmanuel! great Deliverer 1

Hail, Emmanuel ! praise to Thee

!

2 Lo, the anthem everlasting,

Jubilant sing the heav'nly host

;

While their crowns of glory casting
At his feet, in rapture lost

;

Wider now, and louder pealing,
Swells and soars th' enraptured strain ;

Now, in numbers softly stealing,

Hark, the Conqueror's praise again,

—

Hail, Emmanuel ! great Deliverer

!

Glory to the Lamb once slain.

3 Hasten that great consummation,
That bright Sabbath of mankind,

When each distant tribe and natioB

Taste the bliss by God designed

;

Loud the Gospel trump be sounded,
Let the joyous echoes roll,

Till a sea of bliss unbounded,
Spreads o'er earth from pole to pole ;

Hau, Emmanuel ! great Deliverer !

Let the kingdoms, Lord, be thine.

4 With the universal chorus,

We our noblest songs would raise,

Israel's hope, Redeemer glorious,

Live for ever in our lays ;

Speed thy coming, great Messiah,
O'er a ransomed world to reign

;

Worthy thou to reign for ever,

Heaven and earth repeat the strain-
Hail, Emmanuel ! great Deliverer 1

Stones shall speak if we retrain.
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131.—8.7. Universal Spread of the Ootptt.

1 God be merciful and bless us,

Listen to our fervent prayer
;

And from all that would distress us,

Guard us in thy tender care.

Cause thy face to shine upon us,

Chasing every fear away
;

Bid thy smile of love rest on us,

Cheering us through life's short day.

2 That the way of thy salvation,

Way of truth, and peace, and light,

May be known to every nation,

Lost in error's gloomv night

;

And thy saving health be given,

To the weary and distrest

;

Thus preparing them for heaven,

Where they shall for ever rest.

3 Ever would we be extending

Thy salvation full and free,

Till the songs of earth are blending

In one perfect strain to Thee ;

Then the fruitful world around us.

Shall thy bounteous hand proclaim
J

God's own blessing shall surround us,

And all nations fear his name.
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129.—8.7. Z7*iser«i{ Praise.

1 Praise the Lord who reigns in heaven,
Yet will deign to dwell below

;

Praise to Him be ever given,

Thankful all his goodness show.
Praise Him for his great compassion,
Praise Him for his matchless power

;

Him, from whom proceeds salvation,

All in heaven and earth adore.

2 Him let all tho creatures living,

Source of their existence, sing

;

Glory to their Maker giving,

Humblest homage to their King

!

See his bounty's copious treasures,

All their varying wants supply

;

Praise his name in sweetest measures,
All beneath, above the sky !

13Q j

—8.7. Shortness of Time

1 Transient as the hues of morning,
Earthly joys like shadows pass

;

Forms the brightest, life adorning,

Fade and wither like the grass
j

Oh, may we, our fetters breaking,

Cling no more to things below

;

But to heavenly visions waking,

More abiding glory know.

2 Oh, how swift the moments flying,

Bear us on their wings away !

Jesus, in the hour of dying,

Be thy trembling servants' stay ;

When we call', O Saviour, hear us ;

Answer us in peace and love :

In the darkest shade be near us,

Guide us to the throne above.
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"133.—8.7. Sowing m lears, Reaping in Joy.

1 He that goeth forth with weeping,
Bearing still the precious seed

;

Never tinng, never sleeping,

All his labour shall succeed.

2 Then will fall the rain of heaven,
Then the sun of mercy shine

;

Precious fruits will then be given,

Through an influence all divine.

3 Sow thy seed, be never weary,
Nor let fears thy mind employ

;

Be the prospects ne'er so dreary,

Thou may'st reap the fruits of joy.

1 Lo, the scenes of verdure brightening,

See the rising grain appear !

Look again, the fields are whitening,

Sure the harvest time is near.
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131.—5.7. Universal Spread of the Gospel.

1 God be merciful and bless us,
Listen to our fervent prayer

;

And from all that would distress us,
Guard us in thy tender care.

Cause thy face to shine upon us,
Chasing every fear away ;

Bid thy smile of love rest on us,
Cheering us through life's short day,

2 That the way of thy salvation,
Way of truth, and peace, and light,

May be known to every nation,
Lost in error's gloomy night

;

And thy saving health be given,
To the weary and distrest

;

Thus preparing them for heaven,
Where they shall for ever rest.

3 Ever would we be extending
Thy salvation full and free,

Till the songs of earth are blending
In one perfect strain to Thee

;

Tnen tne fruitful wond around un.

Shall thy bounteous hand proclaim
;

God's own blessing shall surround us.
And all nations fear his name.

132.—8.7. Glorying in the Cross.

1 In the Cross of Christ I glory,
Towering o'er the wrecks of time,

All the light of sacred story
Gathers round its head sublime.

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,
Hopes deceive and fears annoy,

Never shall the Cross forsake me

;

Lo ! it glows with peace and joy.

3 When the Sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way,

From the Cross the radiance streaming,
Adds more lustre to the day.

4 Grief and blessing, pain and pleasure,
By the Cross are sanctified

;

Peace is there that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.
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GETHSEMANE (Continued.)
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134.—S-9.7. Humiliation of Christ.

1 Lo ! Messiah, unrespected,
Man of griefs, despised, dejected,
Wounds his form disfiguring

;

Marr'd his visage, more than any,
For He bear the sins of many

;

All our sorrows carrying.

2 Like a root or plant, that growing
Where no waters gently flowing,
No kind rains refresh the ground;

All uncomely, sinners view Him
;

Nought of charms to draw them to Him,
Have they in the Saviour found.

3 For his people's sins rejected-
Stricken, smitten, unprotected,
Crown'd with thorns, with scourges rent

;

See the Son from judgment taken,
The Beloved, in death forsaken,

Till his spirit forth He sent.

4 Of our sins Ho stood accused,
For our guilt alone was bruised,
Died the victim in our stead;

With his stripes our wounds are healed,
By his pains our peace is sealed,

—

Purchased with the blood He shed.

5 Glory be to Him who gare us,

Freely gave his Son to save us,

Glory to the Son who came.
Honor, blessing, adoration,
Glory from the whole creation,

Be to God, and to the Lamb.
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N? 183, BKUSGTON

136.—8.7.7. The Night Cometh.

1 Sweet the hour of Christian meeting,
Sweet the pilgrim's passing song;

But the day is short and fleeting,

Swiftly bearing us along
;

Christian ! hear thy Saviour say,

"Work while it is call'd to-day."

2 Stay not till the night is closing,

Till the sunset's lingering glow ;

Souls are carelessly reposing,
On the brink of endless woe ;

Christian! to their rescue come,
Guide the erring wanderer home.

3 Not by human might or power
Blossometh the wilderness

;

Faith must triumph in that hour

;

Prayer anticipate success.
Christian ! let thy watchword be,

"All thro' Christ, who strentfth'nethme."

8 7. 8. 7. 7 . 7,

138.—8.7.7. Blesnednesa of the Pioue de.tut.

1 Hark ! a voice, it cries from heaven,
Happy in the Lord who die;

Happy they to whom 'tis, given,
From a world of grief to fly

:

They indeed are truly blest,

From their labours swcelty rest.

2 All their toils and dangers over,
Lo ! they dwell with Christ above

;

Oh, what glorios they discover
In the Saviour whom they love i

Now they see Him face to face,

Him who saved them by his grace,

3 'Tis enough—enough for ever
In his people's bright reward,

They are blest indeed, who never
Shall be absent from the Lord.

Oh that we mav die like thos©
Who iu Jesus find repose !
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BRINGrTON (Continued)

136.—8.7-7. the Sight wmelh.

1 Sweet the honr of Christian meeting,
Sweet the pilgrim's passing song;

But the day is short and fleeting,
Swiftly bearing us along

;

Christian ! hear thy Saviour say,
"Work while it is call'd to-day."

2 Stay not till the night is closing,
Till the sunset's lingering glow

;
Souls are carelessly reposing,
On the brink of endless woe

;

Christian! to their rescue come,
Guide the erring wanderer home.

3 Not by human might or power
Blossometh the wilderness

;

Faith must triumph in that hour

;

Prayer anticipate success.
Christian

! let thy watchword be,
"All thro' Christ, who strength'nethnie.'

138.—8.7.7. Blessettnets oj the Piou. uead.

1 Hark ! a voice, it cries from heaven,
Happy in the Lord who die

;

Happy they to whom 'tis given, '

From a world of grief to fly ;

They indeed are truly blest,

From their labours sweelty rest.

2 All their toils and dangers over,
Lo ! they dwell with Christ above ;

Oh, what glories they discover
In the Saviour whom they love :

Now they see Him face to lace,
Him who saved them by his grace,

3 'Tis enough—enough for ever
In his people's bright reward,

They are blest indeed, who never
Shall be absent from the Lord.

Oh that we may die like those
Who in Jesus find repose 1
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l35 —87.7. The Church Triumphant.

1 WTio are these, like stars appearing,
These, before God's throne who stand ?

Each a golden crown is wearing,

—

Who are all this glorious baud ?

Hallelujah ! hark, they sing

—

Praising loud their heav'nly King.

2 Who are these in dazzling brightness,

Clothed in God's own righteousness;
These, wnuae robes of purest whiteness

Shall their lustre still possess,

Still untouch'd by time's rude hand
;

Whence come all this glorious baud?

3 These are they who have contended,
For their Saviour's honour long,

Wrestling on till life was ended,
Following not the sinful throng :

These, who well the fight sustain 'd
Vict'ry through the Lamb have gain'd

4 These are they whose hearts were rivets,

Sore with woe and anguish tried,

Who in prayer full oft have striven

With the God they magnified :

Now their painful conflict's o'er :

God has bid them weep no more.

6 Thes^, th' Almighty contemplating,
Here as Priests before Him stand:

They to serve Him alway waiting,

Day and night, at His command;
Now iu God's most holy place,

Thev behold Him face to face.

137.—8.7.7. The Heavenly Rett.

1 When we pass through death's cold river,

When we reach the heavenly shore,
There's an end of war for ever :

We shall see our foes no more :

All our conflicts then shall cease,
Followed by eternal peace !

2 Oh, that hope, how bright, how glorious !

"Tis his people's blest reward !

In the Saviour's strength victorious,

They at length behold their Lurd :

In his kingdom they shall rest,

In his love be fully blest.
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135.—8.7.7. The fnurcn mumpnum.

1 "Who are-these, lite stars appearing,

These, before God's throne who stand ?

Each a golden crown is wearing,

—

Who are all this glorious band ?

Hallelujah ! hark, they sing—

_

Praising loud their heav'uly King.

2 Who are these in dazzling brightness,

Clothed in God's own righteousness

;

These, whose robes of purest whiteness

Shall their lustre still possess,

Still untoueh'd by time's rude hand :

Whence come all this glorious band ?

3 These are they who have contended,

For their Saviour's honour long,

Wrestling on till life was ended,

Following not the sinful throng :

These, who well the fight sustain'd

Vict'ry through the Lamb have gain'd

4 These are they whose hearts were riven,

Sore with woe and anguish tried,

Who in prayer full oft have striven

With the God they magnified :

Now their painful conflict's o'er

:

God has bid them weep no more.

5 These, th' Almighty contemplating,

Here as Priests before Him stand:

They to serve Him alway waiting,

Day and night, at His command

;

Now in God's most holy place,

They behold Him face to face.

137,—S.7.7. The Heavenly Sent.

1 When we pass through death's cold rivef,

When we reach the heavenly shore,

There's an end of war for ever :

We shall see our foes no more :

All our conflicts then shall cease,

Follow'd by eternal peace !

2 Oh, that hope, how bright, how glorious I

"lis his people's blest reward !

In the Saviour's strength victorious.

Thoy at length behold their Lord :

In his'kingdom they shall rest,

In his love be fully blest.

221



-£-»-

I
N? 187. NORMANTON. 8. 7. 7. 7. 8 5.

3E ^"<r^i s -«> g (V 3 HSL- 3Ei£

1 S -cri^Jz; '

H:id rj

i i ^M^^l<•> #
,7

€ -oh

"?
-<s

3^ * f r

al o
: 5 c J ] ^ ^

S S IifeS -e»-rg . g/ ^ i

^^ 33

CJ

-&-

<s «g~5~
=©c

O1

3
j

3j=5f

222



NORMANTON ( Continued.

;

139.—8.7.6. A Parting Eymn.

1 Some, sweet savour of thy favour,

Shed abroad in every heart

;

Heavenward as to Thee we go,

Leaving guilt and fear below

:

Blessing, praising, without ceasing,

Bid us, Lord, depart.

2 Hear, O hear us, and be near us.

In each dark and trying hour

:

On us thy rich grace bestow,
Lest we cold and careless grow

;

Gracious Saviour, keep us even
Safe from every foe.

3 God of Zion, we rely on
Thy kind promise evermore

;

Bless us with a large increase

;

Sanctify and give us peace j

Thus provide us, g.aard, and guiae i

Through the wilderness.
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140—8.7. J»c Good Shepherd.

1 Gracious Saviour—gentle Shepherd,
Little ones are dear to Thee.

Gathered with thine arms, and carried
In thy bofpm, they may be

Sweetly, fonilly, safely tended

;

From all want and danger free.

2 Tender Shepherd, never leave them,
From thy fold to go astray.

By thy look of love directed,
May they walk the narrow way.

Thus direct them, and protect theim,
Lest they fall an easy prey.

3 Cleanse their hearts from sinful folly,

In the stream thy love summed :

Mingled stream of blood and water,
Flowing from thy wounded side :

And to heavenly pastures lead them,
Where the peaceful waters glide.

i Let thy holy Word instruct them ;

—

Fill their minds with heavenly light

:

Let thy love and grace constrain them,
To approve whate'er is right

—

Take thy easy yoke, and wear it,

—

And to prove thy burden light,

o Taught to lisp the holy praises
Which on earth thy cnildren sing

;

Both with lips and hearts unfeigned,
May they their thank-oflTrings bring.

Then with all the saints in glory,

Join to praise the Shepherd-Kin;;.
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x40 8.7. Tkt Good ShepHeri.

1 Gracious Saviour—gentle Shepherd,
Little ones are dear to Thee.

Gathered with thine arms, and carried
In thy bosom, they may be

8weetly, fondly, safely tended
j

From all want and danger free.

2 Tender Shepherd, never leave them,
From thy fold to go astray.

By thy look of love directed,
May they walk the narrow way.

Thus direct them, and protect them,
Lest they fall an easy prey.

3 Cleanse their hearts from sinful folly,

In the stream thy love supplied :

Mingled stream of blood and water,
Flowing from thy wounded side

:

And to heavenly pastures lead them,
Where the peaceful waters glide.

i Let thy holy Word instruct them ;

—

Fill their minds with heavenly light

:

Let thy love and grace constrain them,
To approve whate'er is right

—

Take thy easy yoke, and wear it,

—

And to prove thy burden light.

5 Taught to lisp the holy praises
Which on earth thy children sing

;

Both with lips and hearts unfeigned,
May they their thank-ofTrings bring.

Then with all the saints in glory,

Join to praise the Shepherd-King.
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142.—8.7.4. Invitation to Sinners.

1 Sinners, come ! by guilt afflicted,

Come to Christ, the sinner's friend ;

Lo, he calls the lost, the wretched,
All the weary, to attend :

JesuB calls you,
At his cross in prayer to bend.

2 Peace and joy he'll freely give you,
By his dying groans obtained

;

Pardon now, and life eternal—
Every source of bliss is gained;

Every mercy
For his ransomed Cock ordained.

3 Sinners, hear ! the Saviour calls you
From the coming wrath to flee,

By his precious death and burial,

By his all-prevailing plea,

Chief of sinners,

Here your life and pardon see '

4 All the works that God requireth,
He himself hath fully wrought

;

From the curse of Sinai frei u you,
By his death your life hath Bought

;

That to glory,

Ruined sinners might be brought,

5 Faith in Him will lead you onward
To the place where He is gone

;

There He is, with joy preparing
Seats before his Father's throne,

Made for those who
Rest upon his grace alone.

Trembling sinners ! stay no longer

—

Angels wish to see you near

;

Christ invites you, God commands you.
Lend to grace a listening ear ;

Blessed Spirit,

Banian Thou their guilty fear.
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143.—8-7.4. Glory o/tte CAttrd&i,

1 On the monntain's top appearing,
Lo ! the sacred herald stands ;

"Welcome news to Sion bearing,

—

Sion, long in hostile lands

:

Mourning captive !

God himself will loose thy bands.

2 Lo ! thy sun is ris'n in glory

;

God himself appears thy friend;
All thy foes shall flee before thee

;

Here their boast and triumph end

;

Great deliv'ranee
Sion's King vouchsafes to send.

3 Enemies no more shall trouble;
All thy warfare now is past

:

For thy shame shall joy be double
;

Days of peace ure come at last :

All thy sins are

In the depths of ocean cast.
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141.—8.7. .4 Concluding Hymn.
1 Lead as, heavenly Father, lead us,

O'er the world's tempestuous sea

;

Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us,

For we have no help but Thee :

Yet possessing every blessing,

If our God our Father be.

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us,

All our weakness Thou dost know,
Thou didst tread this earth before us,

Thou didst feel its keenest woe :

Lone and dreary, faint and weary,
Through the desert Thou didst go.

3 Spirit of our God, descending,
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy

;

Love with every passion blending,
Pleasure that can never cloy

;

Thus provided, pardon'd, guided,
Nothing can our peace destroy.

144—8.7.4. It is I, be not afraid.

Why those fears ?—Behold, 'tis Jesus
Holds the helm, and guides the ship ; I

1

Spread the sails, and catch the breezes
Sent to waft us through the deep,

To the regions
Where the mourners cease to weep.

2 Led by Christ, we brave the ocean,
Led by Him, the storm defy

;

Calm amidst tumultuous motion,
Knowing that our Lord is nigh

:

Waves obey Him,
And the storms before Him fly.

3 Render'd safe by his protection,

We shall pass the wat'ry waste ;

Trusting to his wise direction,

We shall gain the port at last

;

And with wonder,
Think on toils and dangers past.

Oh what pleasures there await us !

There the tempests cease to roar;
There it is that those who hate us

Shall molest our peace no more;
Trouble ceases,

On that tranquil, happy shore.
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141.—3.7. A Concluding Hymn.

1 Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us,

O'er the world's tempestuous sea

;

Gudfrd us, guide us, keep us, feed us,

For we have no help but Thee :

Yet possessing every blessing,

If our God our Father be.

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us,

All our weakness Thou dost know,
Thou didst tread this earth before us,

Thou didst feel its keenest woe :

Lone and dreary, faint and weary,
Through the desert Thou didst go.

3 Spirit of our God, desceuding,
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy

;

Love with every passion blending,
Pleasure that can never cloy

;

Thus provided, pardon'd, guided,

Kothing can our peace destroy
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142.—8.7.4. Invitation to Sinners.

1 Sinners, come ! by guilt afflicted,

Come to Christ, the sinner's friend
j

Lo, he calls the lost, the wretched,
All the weary, to attend :

Jesus calls you,
At his cross in prayer to bend.

2 Peace and joy he'll freely give you,
By his dying groans obtained

;

Pardon now, and life eternal

—

Every source of bliss is gained;
Every mercy

For his ransomed flock ordained.

3 Sinners, hear ! the Saviour calls yon
From the coming wrath to flee,

By his precious death and burial,

By his all-prevailing plea,
Chief of sinners,

Here your life and pardon see !

4 All the works that God requiretb
He himself hath fully wrought

;

From the curse of Sinai freed you,
By his death your life hath bought

;

That to glory,

Ruined sinners might be brought,

5 Faith in Him will leadyou onward
To the place where He is gone;

There He is, with joy preparing
Seats before his Father's throne,

Made for those who
Rest upon hi9 grace alone.

Trembling sinners ! stay no longer

—

Angels wish to see you near

;

Christ invites you, God commands you.
Lend to grace a listening ear

;

Blessed Spirit,

Banish Thou their guilty fear.
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144—8.7.4. It is I, be not afraia.

1 Why those fears F—Behold, 'tis Jesus
Holds the helm, and guides the ship :

Spread the sails, and catch the breezes
Sent to waft us through the deep,

To the regions
Where the mourners cease to weep.

2 Led by Christ, we brave the ocean

,

Led by Him, the storm defy
;

Calm amidst tumultuous motion,
Knowing that our Lord is nigh :

Waves obey Him,
And the storms before Him flv.

3 Render'd safe by his protection,
We shall pass the wat'ry waste

;

Trusting to nis wise direction,

We shall gain the port at last

;

Ana with wonder,
Think on toils and dangers past.

4 Oh what pleasures there await us I

There the tempests cease to roar;
There it is that those who hate us

Shall molest our peace no more;
Trouble ceases,

On that tranquil, happy shore.
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145.—8.7.4.7.7. .Be/ore Sermon.

1 Grant us, Lord, thy gracious presence,
While we worship at thy throne

;

Teach our souls important lessons,

Lessons learned of Thee alone !

While we pray, and sing, and hear,
In the midst do Thou appear

;

Sin reproving, fear removing;
Light to all our minds impart,
Love convey to every heart

!

2 As the dew from heaven distilling,

Gently on the grass descends

;

Rightly unto all fulfillin g,
What thy Providence intends.

So may words of truth and peace,
Yield the fruits of righteousness.
Tender, gracious, efficacious,

To our waiting spirits prove :
—

Baise our hearts to things above.

3 Lord, behold this congregation,
All thy promises fulfil

;

Prom thy hob/ habitation,

Let the dew tf life distil

;

5
32C

On us in this hallowed hour,
Heavenly benedictions pour

;

While before Thee, we adore Thee,
Let the Gospel's joyful sound,
Sweetest influence shed around.

146.—8.7.4.7.7. After Sermon.

1 Of thy love some gracious token,
Grant us, Lord,before we go

;

Bless the word which has been spoken,
Life and peace on all bestow.

When we join the world again.

Let our hearts with Thee remain;
Oh, direct us, and protect us,

Till we gain the heavenly shore,

Where thy people want no more.

2 Thus, O God of Mercy, hear us,

Guard, our souls from every foe

;

In all peril be Thou near us,

In our weakness strength bestow.
God of Israel, be our stay,

While we tread life's rugged way j

Nor forsake us, till thou take us,

Far from earth to dwell with Thee,
Through a bright eternity.

m
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147.—8.7.8.8.7.7. Universal Praise.

1 Praise to God, the great Creator,
Bounteous source of all our joy;

He whose hand upholds all nature,
He whose nod can all destroy ;

Saints with pious zeal attending,

In glad songs to heaven ascending,
Join the universal praise,

And your grateful tribute raise.

2 Round his awful footstool kneeling,
Lowly bend with contrite souls ;

Here his milder grace revealing,

Here his wTath no thunder rolls ;

Lo, tne eternal Page oefore us,

Of his love and grace assures us

;

Mercy beaming from above,

Bears the covenant of his love.

3 Every secret fault confessing,

Deeds unrighteous, thoughts of sin.

Seek, oh, seek his promised blessing,

Grace from God and peace within.

On tiie theme immortal dwelling,

Heart and voice with rapture swelling,
Join the universal praise,

And the song of glory raise.

B 2
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148.—8.7.8.8.Z.7. Devotion,

1 Lord, we humbly bow before Thee,
In thy courts on this thy day

;

Help us rightly to adore Thee,
Worthily to praise and pray :

Worldly cares and thoughts dispelling,

In our hearts thy Spirit dwelling

;

Teach us meekly to obey,
Learn thy will, and keep thy way.

2 Hear, O Lord, our full confession,

When to Thee we lift our cry ;

Pardon speak for each transgression
;

To our suppliant souls draw nigh

;

Thy pure W ord our hearts directing,

Thy good grace our steps protecting ;

Look on us with pitying eye,

All we need, in love, BUDply.
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149-—9-8. Adoration and Praise.

1 Angels and saints in realms of glory,
"V eiling their faces, chant thy praise ;

Like them, Lord, we would adore Thee,
Help us the grateful song to raise.

Thou didst behold our lost condition,
When we were wandering far from Thee ;

Thou didst regard our deep contrition,
Pardon our sius, and set us free.

2 ftrace will restrain, and love defend us,
Oft as we feel the tempter's power

;

Strong is thine arm, and Thou wilt send us
Help in the dark and trying hour.

Thou wilt forsake us not, nor.ever
Suffer thy Word of Truth to fail

;

Sought from thy love thy saints shaL
never

;

Sin shall not over them prevail

150.—9-8. Comfortfor Mourners.

1 Sweetly the words by Jesus spoken,
Fall on the mourners troubled breast

;

" Come, with your hearts by sorrow broken.
Come unto me, I'll give you rest."

Rest from thy spirit's mtte'rest anguish,
Pierced by sins envenomed dart

;

And when in lonely grief ye languish.
Jesus will heal thy stricken heart.

2 For He to thee is more than brother,
Gentle and kind, and full of love;

Tenderer is He than fondest mother,
Sigh unto Thee, though throned above

Weep, then, no more, thou child of sorrov/.
Jesus doth all thy heart's grief see

;

But from his words sweet comfort bozroi*,
"That as thy day thv strength shall V '
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151-— 7*8. D. Comfortfor Mourners.

1 Mourning souls in sorrow drenched,
Hear what comfort Jesu9 speaks,

Smoking flax who ne'er hath quenched,
Bruised reed who never breaks.

" Ye who wander here below,
Heavy laden as you go

;

Come with grief, with sin oppress' d,
Come to Me and be at rest.

'

2 Lamb of Jesus' flock rejoice,

Brought again from sin and thrall

;

Hear the Shepherd's gentle voice,

Thus He speaks, and speaks to all.

" Greater love how can there be.

Than to yield up life for thee

;

Bought with pang, and tear, and sigh.

Thou ahalt never, never die."

3 "Weep not,"
—

'tis a joyful sound,
Jesus, tbo' unseen, is nigh

;

He who calls hath felt thy wound,
Seen thy weeping, heard thy sigh.

" Bring thy brolcen heart to Me,
Welcome offering it Bhall be

;

Broken hearts and contrite sighs,

Mine accepted sacrifice."

152-—7's. D. Ministry of the Holy Spirit,

1 Holy Spirit, Gracious Lord,
To thy people now draw nigh

;

To each waiting heart afford,

Blessings of thy ministry.
Fill us with abounding grace,

Strength and wisdom from above;
And in each dark dwelling place,

Kiudle Thou the flame oi love.

2 Let thy brightness beaming forth,

O'er the nations of the earth
;

East and west, and south, and north,
Wait to feel the second birth

;

Gather to Thee all mankind,
One in faith, in hope, in love

;

Thus in holy union joined.

Antedate the bliss above.
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154.—7*8 Adoration and Praise.

1 Grateful heart:, and vofces bring,

While Jehovah's praise we sing :

Holy, holy, holy, Lord !

Bo thy glorion-* name fldorM.

2 Saints on earth, and saints above,

Sing the great Redeemer's love
;

Lord, thy mercies never fail

;

Hail, celestial goodness, hail

!

3 Though unworthy of thine ear,

Still our hallelujahs hear :

Purer praise we hope to bring,

When with saints in heaven We siujj,

4 Look with pity from thy throne

;

Send luy Holy Spirit down :

Guide our footsteps iu thy way
;

Guide to realms nt' endless day.
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|^2.—7'
8 . d. Ministry of the JZis/jf Sj in*.

1 Holy Spirit. Gracious Lord,

To thy pi jple now draw nigi)

;

To each waiting heart afford,

Blessings of thy minjst ry.

Fill us with abounding grace,

Strength and wisdom from above-;

And in each dark dwelling place,

Kindle Thou the flame of love.

2 Let thy brightness beaming for' u,

O'er" the nations of the earth :—

East and west, and south, and north,

Wait to feel the second buili ;—
Gather to Thee all mankind,

One in faith, in hope, in lo>«,;

Thus in holy union joined,

Autedate'thc bliss abote.
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153.—7's D. For a Bletsivg on the GotpH.

1 Mighty Saviour, gracious King
Now thy waiting people bless ;

Thou that dost deliv'ranee bring,

Coine to reign in righteousness •

Thou dost heav'nly light imparl
Tune the ear to Sion's song;.

Teach and guide the wayward hea^,

.

Loose & prompt the stamm'ring tongue

2 Pour thy Spirit from on high
;

Come, thy mourning church to blesa

;

Streams of life and joy supply

;

Fill the world with righteousness :

Light shall then possess thine own,
Holy quiet, perfect peace

;

And, where heav'nly seed is sown,
Thou wilt give the blest increase.

155-—7*3 Before Sermon,

1 Lord of Glory, King of Kings,
Throned in light for evermore

;

'Where behind their shadowing wiirgs.

Seraphs tremble and adore.

2 How shall we, all blind and weak.
Children of mortality

;

'Dare attempt thy praise to speak,
Lift the eye, or bow the knee.

3 Lord we come in feebleness,

Trenibliug seek thy mercy seat;

Now our waiting spirits bless,

Make us for thy teachings meet.

4 While our sorrowing hearts deplore,
Secret faults, and deeds of sin ;

Pardoning, bid us sin no more,
Let thy Spirit reign within^

5 Thus accepted shall we dwell,

With that singing—angel band)
Taste the joys no tongue can tell,

Heart conceive or understand.
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156.—7's .For a JSjsuiu.

1 Fount of everlasting love,

Rich thy streams of mercy are y—
Flowing purely, from above,

Beauty marks their course afar.

2 Let thy church, thy garden now,
Bloom beneath a heavenly shower

;

Sinners feel, and melt, and bow ;

—

Mild, yet mighty, be thy power.

3 Then, O God, before thy throne,

We our warmest thanks will bring

;

Thine the glory, thine alone,

Help us thus thy praise to sing.

4 Hear, O hear, our grateful song,

Let thy spirit Btill descend

;

Roll the tide of grace along,

Widening, deepening to the end,

255



I
N¥ 211. DIES IRE. 7.7.7. 7.7.7

#=ff S ^T^ f^3P* "CT <9 d 0> W a c

3J BE •Qi e> m rJ 3 S4P=* »
^^a i -Oh S

=#=5 S
iSM^ry 3 --&

±T3l
3

:o 3^
%1 T T

o 5 J ' «J.
t J

22:

t7

^ o

S«=Bt (5 O £^

3t?3 «=^=
-G^- 3 -eh i

#^ 2
E9b-

^ :oi ^^ ^^ -4 J J.
=ss: A J

l^H^ssi
250



DIES TRM ( Continued. )

^^a # 5is: -27

P
JE^ S S 5£^ra :»

<

(

£ frr^JjQ^l*^
-©

HIe^ -®r -Hnt
-©r ^

£=l=±
^32

T T^T
157 _7'a. Dt«« Jr«.

1 Day of anger, that dread day,

Shall the sign in heaven display,

And the earth in ashes lay

—

2 When the trumpet shall command

—

Through the tombs of every land

—

All before the Judge to stand

—

3 When the heavens shall shrink away-
What shall I before TTim say ?

How shall I be Bafe that day ?

i King of Awful Majesty !

To thy mercy-throne I flee ;

Saviour—Judge— save Thou me
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BESANCON (Continued.)

158.—7's, 6 lines. Adoption.

1 Abba, Father, "while we sings

Hear the thankful praise we bring ;

Taught to cast our care on Thee,
Daily mercies, Lord, we see :

Yet enrich us with thy grace

;

Give us with thy sons a place.

2 By the Holy Spirit led

;

Nourish'd with celestial bread

;

Strengthen'd through this mortal strife;

Kept to everlasting life

;

Peace and hope to us be given
;

Time and glory, earth and heaven.

3 What though trials wait us here
;

Christ endur'd, and we must bear ;

If his grace our strength sustain.

Welcome sorrow, shame, and pain

;

Peace shall flow from ev'ry loss
;

Endless glory from the Cross.
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COLOGNE (Continued.)

I

"ST

l&JV—Ta, 6 line. Adoration.

1 Mighty God ! the Holy One,
Dwelling in eternity

;

How shall we approach thy throne ?

How may sinners come to Thee ?

Where thine awful glories blaze,
Scarce can holy angels gaze.

2 Yet, though high thy dwelling place,
All our thoughts and praise above,

Humble souls may seek thy face,

God of glory, God of love :

—

Love that comes a heav'uly guest
To the contrite sinner's breast.

3 Father, hear us when we pray
;

Saving grace and strength impart

;

Wash our inmost guilt away
;

Give the lowly, tait ht'iu heart

:

Thou, our everlasting friend,

Guide, and bless us to the end.
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1G0.—7's, 6 lines. Christ Exalted.

1 Glory, glory to our King !

Crowns unfading wreathe his head;
Let us all unite to sing,

Jesus risen from the dead;
He is conqu'ror o'er the grave [

Mighty to redeem and save !

2 Now behold him high enthron'd,
Mercy beaming from his face;

By adoring angels own'd
God of holiness and grace ;

Let all people join to sing
Glory, glory to our King.

3 Jesus, on thy people shine,

Warm onr hearts and tune our tongues
;

May we with the bless'd combine,
Share their joy, and swell (heir songs ;

Thee we gratefully adore,
Vraise be thiue for evermore.
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181,—7'9, 6 lines. Christ our Light.

1 Christ, whose glory fills the skies

;

Christ, the true and only light;

Sun of Kighteonsness arise,

Triumph o'er the shades of night.!

Day-spring from on high, be near !

Day-star in my heart appear !

2 Dark and cheerless is the mora
UnaccomDanicrt bv Thee :

Joyless is the clay's return,

Till thy mercy's beams I see j—
Till Thou inward light impart,

Glad my eyes, and warm my heart !

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine

;

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief

;

Fill me, Eadiancy Divine,

Scatter all my unbelief;

More and more Thyself display.

Shining to the perfect day !
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162,—!™s, 6 lines. Chriat'uin Union.

X 'Tis a pleasant thing to see

Brethren in the Lord agree,

Children of a God of love

Lrve as they shall live above,
Acting each a Christian part,

One in lip, and one in heart.

2 As the precious ointment, shed
Upon Aarun's hallow'd head,

Downward through his garments stola,

Scatt'riug odours o'er the whole
;

So, from our High Priest above,

To his Church flows heavenly love,

3 Gently as the dews distil

Down on Zion's holy hill,

Dropping gladness where they fall,

Brighfmug and refreshing all

;

Such is Christian union, shed
Through the members, from the Head.
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163,—7.7.4. Blemnys sought and acknov:l< 1 f°

1 Thou, who didst thine Israel lead,

Them with manna daily feed
;

Give this day, Lord our God,
For our strength—celestial food.

We will praise Thee,
For that Thou thyself art good.

2 Let thy Word within us lire

;

All our heinous sins forgive ;

Through thy blood of saving power,
Help us in the trying hour.

We will praise Thee,
For salvation's glorious dower.

3 Life immortal and divine,

Grant us through that death of thine ;

Ne'er could larger bounties flow,

Thy compassions, Lord, to show;
We will praise Thee,

Who thy quickening virtue know.

4 Let thy mercy wide and large,

Speak the contrite soul's discharge ;

Now through Jesus reconciled.

Father own each ransomed child.

We will praise Thee,
Thou on us from heaven hath smiled.

6 While in true and warmest love,

Bonds of brotherhood we prove ;

Where in sweetest concert join'd,

We may feed with quiet mind.
We will praise Thee,

Thou art gracious, good and kind.

6 Thus with all thy saints below,

Weak and halting as we go,

Joined in peace and concord true,

shall our strength and bliss renew.
We will praise Thee,

Saviour, all our journey through.
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MILVERTON (Continued.)
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164.—8.4. Tfce Incomparable Friend.

1 There's a Friend above all uthers

—

O how He loves !

His is love beyond a brother's

—

O how He loves '!

Earthly friends may fail or leave us,

One day soothe, the next day grieve us,
But this Friend will ne'er deceive us—

O how He loves !

2 'Tis eternal life to know Him—
O how He loves !

Think. O think how much we owe Him—
O how He loves !

With his precious blood He bought us,

In the wilderness He sought us,

—

To his fold he safely brought us

—

O how He loves !

S We have found a friend in Jesus

—

O how He loves !

He from condemnation frees us,
how He loves !

May our hearts delight to hear Him,
Ever dwell in safety near him

;

Why should we distrust or fear Him ?

O how He loves !

*i Through his name we are forgiven

—

how He loves

!

Backward shall our foes be driven

—

O how He loves !

Best of blessings He'll provide us,

bought but good shall here betide us—
Safe to glory He will guide us

—

O how He loves !

Second Part.
5 Pause, my soul, adore and wonder!

How -Jesus loves !

Nought from Him can cleave asunder,
Those whom He loves !

Neither trial nor temptation,
Doubt, nor fear, nor tribulation,

Can bereave them of salvation :

Oh how He loves

6 Let us still the Lamb be viewing,

Oh how He loves

And, though faint, keep on pursuiiig,

Oh how He loves

He will strengthen each endeavour
And, when pasa'd o'er Jordan's river,

This shall be our song for ever,

—

Oh how He loves !
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166.—6.5. Counting alt things lots for Christ. \
We would til things idling, gain one peart abort,,

1 Lord wecome before Thee, pressM with doubts & fears, I
Wealth of world* excelling, gift of Jesus' love.

Humbly we adore Thee : hear our fervent prayers :

Thou canst comfort send us, bid our fears depart,
[

3 Kept by Thee from falling, press we toward the pni«
Joy, if Thou befriend us, will its bliss impart. Of our holy calling ; then to glory rise

:

1 Gold, of earthly treasure, count we but aa dross

;

There on Sion's mountain, thy rich grace adore

;

All the worldling' e pleasure, vanity and lots: ' Drinking at life's fountain, pleasures evermore.

NS 222. WORGAN'S TUNE. 7. 4. 7. 4. 7. 4. 7. 4.
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MORGAN'S TUNE ( Continued.

)
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106-—7's. Hallelujah

1 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord f Hallelujah !

Live by heaven and earth ador'd ; Hal.
Full of Thee, they ever cry, Hal.
" Glory be to God on high !

" Hal,

2 Thee to laud, in songs divine, Hal.
Angela and archangels join ; Hal.
We with them our voices raise, Hal.
Bahoing thine eternal praise. Hal.
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m•#a 223. MODENA. 7. 4. 7. 4. 7. 4. 7. 4.
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167-—7's. Praise the Lord.

1 Praise the Lord who dwells in light, Hal.
Praise the Lord who built the sky ; Hal,

Praise Him for his deeds of might, Hal

.

Praise his glorious Majesty. Hal.

2 Seraphs high the chorus raise, Hal.
Saints your sweeteBt music bring; Hal.

K\\ earth s tribes resound his praise, Hoi.
Piaise Him every living thing. Hal.
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N? 224. ST AMBROSE 7 7. 7. 5.
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168—7.5. Cleaving to Chrtsr.

1 Ho\y Saviour, Friend unseen,
On thine arm thon bidst us lean

;

Help us through life's changing scene,
Lord, to cling to Thee.

2 Far from home, fatigued, opprest,

Here we find no place of rest
j

Exiles still, yet not unblest
* While we cling to Thee.

3 Though the world deceitful prove,
Earthly friends and hopes remove,
With a patient, trustful love,

Still we cling to Thee.
4 With Thee near, and strong to save,

Jordan's bwelling we can brave ;

Shouting, victory o'er the grave,

Clinging unto Thee.

169.—7.5. Jesus Sear and Save.

When the world my heart beguiles,

With its frowns, or with its smiles,—
SaAan tempts me with his wiles ;

Jesus, hear and flare.

\ If I cold and languid grow,
Tire in serving Tnee below

;

Or should quail before the foe,

Jesns, hear and save.
When upon the bed of death,
Languishing I yield my breath,—
Tempted, harassed, weak in faith,

Jesus, hear and save,
i Then with ransomed spirits provo
What the riches of thy love

;

Singing with the hosts above,

Jeans died to sa>e.
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N? 225. SAXONY. 12. 12. 12. 10.
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170.—12.13. Adoration.

1 Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty

!

Gratefully adoring, oursongsshall rise to Thee
Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and Mighty,

God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity.

2 Holy, Holy, Holy ! all the saints adore Thee,

Casting down their golden crowns around the

glassy sea

;

Cherubim&seraphim fallingdown before Tl.ee

Who wast, and art, and evermore shalt be !

3 Holy, Holy.Holy ! tho' the darkness hide Thee,
Tho* the eye of linfal man thy plory may not we,

Osly Thou artholy : there is none beside Thee
Perfect in power, in love, and purity !

4 Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty

!

All thy works shall praise thy name, in earth,

and sky, and sea

:

Holy, Holy, Holy ! Merciful and Mighty

!

God in Three Persons, Blessed Trinity !
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MARPURG (Continued.)
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17i.—ll's. Jvxrutanot live alway.

1 I would not live alway ! yet 'tis not that here
There's nothing to live for, and nothing to love;

The cup of life's blessings though dash'd with a tear.

Is crownedwith rich tokens ofgood from above

.

2 And dark though the storm of adversity rise,

Though changes dishearten & dangers appal;

Each hath its high purpose, both gracious and wise,

And a Father's kind providence rules over all.

3 I would not live alway I yet willingly wait.
Be it longer or shorter, lire's journey to roam;
Ever ready and girded with spirits elate,

To obey the first call that shall beckonme home.

4 O yes ! it is better, far better, to gc
Where pain, sin and sorrow can never intrude

;

And yet I would cheerfully tarry below,
And expecting the better, rejoice in the good.

172.—H's. Worthy the Lamb.
1 To the Lamb that was slain, be all honour now paid,

Let crownswithout number encircle his head

;

Let blessing, and glory, and riches and might,
Be ascribed evermore, by the angels oflight.

2 Come saints & adore him, comebow at his feet

;

Come, give Him the glory, the praise that is meet

;

Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise,

And join the full ehurub that gladdens the skiea.
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173.—11*8. Thanksgiving Hymn.

\ O Father of mercies ! Spirit of lore !

O Son of the Blessed, who rcignest above !

Thou Good One, and Great One, we bow at thy throna.
Glad homage to pay, while thy goodness we own.

2 Thy people would praise Thee, Thou beyond praise!

For wondrous in love are thy works& thy ways

j

Thy children would pour from the heart and the voice.

Their psalm ofthanksgiving in God to rejoice!

3 For oft Thou hast heard us, and answered the pray'r
We made when afflicted, and bowed down with care;

In seasons of sorrow, and peril, and pain,
Thymercy hathtriumph' d, and savedusagain I

4 We praise Thee for plenty & peace in our land,

For the love of thine heart, & the gifts of thine hand
,

And so would we thank Thee, because thou hast given

The blessings ofearth,and the favourofheavenl

6 Then,Fatherofmercies! acceptwhatwe bring,
Our incense ofpraise to the Saviour and King

,

Hoe&nna !—to Thee let U3 gratefully lire,

Hallelujah! Lord,whenThou hoareat,forgiT«,
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176-—6 5.11. Bletteaneii oj-tke Piout Dead.

1 Who die in the Lord are evermore blest,

Now from all their labors, withJesus they rest;

All sorrow and pain to them is unknown,
The light ofhispresencearoundthem is thrown.

2 Bow sweet their repose, their visions how bright,

Heaven's glories unfolding, now gladden their sight;

Thus, Saviour, in death, with us may it be,

To rest with the blessed in glory with Thee.

S And while in the flesh we serve Thee below,

Assist us, Lord, thy praise forth to show

;

May daily on us heaven's glory shine bright,

Our soul's surest earnest of mansions in light.
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104* (10. IQ. JUL. 11.)

N a 229. 1UN0VER. _i°rL_Jl—___—^==3—=i=^Et=:^^^^tE:"£E

i^^p 1 74 —104th. For « H««»ff »" the ^f"'
i'„e mercy ,

Lord, on all who to Thee

BSftho.e who are .tricing thy Word to^e known

merebtodlyto idols thycreaturesbow
down

2 InTheeistheirtrustwhere'whelmedby
the foe
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N? 230. THANNINGTON. 104* (10. 10. 11.11.)

^Fi
175—104th. Adoration.

\ worship the King, all glorious above,

gratefully sing his unchangeable love !

Our shield and defender, the Ancient of days,

Pavilion'dinsplendour, and girdedwith praise.

2 O tell of his might, sing of his grace,

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space ;

His chariotsofwrathdeepthunder-cloudsform
And dark is his path on the wings ofthe storm.

3 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

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

Thy mercieshow tender, how firm to the end,

Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, andFriend.

4 measureless might, ineffable love,

While angels delight to hymn Thee above,

The humbler creation,though feeble their lays,

With true adoration shall fisp to thy praise.
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N& .23L SWEDEN. 5- 5. 8. or 6. 6.

9

177.—6.5.8. Truth Victorious.

Behold how the Lord

Has girt on his sword.

And from conquest to conquest proceed* I

How happy are they

Who live in this day,

And witness his wonderful deeds

!

He sends his word forth :

From the south to the north,

From the east to the west, it is heard

s

The rebel is charm' d,

Thefoeisdisarm'd;

No day like this day has appear d.

To Jesus alone,

Who sits on the throne,

Sanation and glory belong

:

All hail the blest name,

For ever the same,

Our boast, and tho theme of our song .
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N? 232. STAMFORD. 5. 5. 8. or 6. 6. 9.
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NS 233. A.MESDORF. 11.8. 11.8.
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178.—11.8. Jubilate.

1 Be joyful in God, all ye lands of the earth,

serve Him with gladness and fear

;

Exult in his presence, with holiest mirth,

With love and devotion draw near.

2 Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone.

Creator and Buler o'er all

;

And we are his people, his sceptre we own;
His sheep, and we follow his call.

S enter his gates with thanksgiving & song,

Your vows in his temple proclaim

;

His praise in melodious accordance prolong,

And bless his adorable name.

9 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good.

And we are the work of his hand

;

His mercy and truth from eternity stood.

And shall to eternity stand.
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N? 235. WOODFORD. 5. 5. 5. 11.

179»—6-B.6.11. Presence and Kelp of the
Saviour acknowledged.

I Come let us rejoice,

And lift our glad voice,

Midst sorrow and care j

The Saviour delights for our help to appear.

J His promise ie given
To bring us to heaven,
On Him we depend

For blessings which daily our pathway attend.

3 When dangers are near
To fill us with fear,

And trouble assails,

Id all our distresses his love never fails.

I When low at his feet

His gTace we entreat,

He hears every plea,

And welcomes all comers who unto Hira fle«.

> He bids us to come
To a heavenly home,
Prepared by his love,

And waits to receive us in mansions above

t With londest acclaim
We'll sound forth thy fame,

Saviour and friend,

And to Thee hosannas sing world with cr<x% end.
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ALTENBERG (Continued.)

180—11.12.10. PraUe to Jehovah.

1 The voice of Jehovah, majestic and loud,
In thunders comes forth from his palace of cloud;

That voice o'er the silence of ocean is breaking;
It rolls o'er the waters, it bursts on the shcre :

The forests are bending, the mountains are quaking,

And earth & her creatures stand still & adore.
Glory and praise to Jehovah on high !

Glory from all, through the earth and the sky!

2 The voice of Jehovah, more sweetly is heard
By saints in his temple attending his word.
He speaks not to them in the whirlwmd or thunder

;

Hecomesnottothreaten^donounce or reprove:
He comes with glad tidings ofjoy& of wonder:
He bids them be happy in Jesus's love.

Glory and praise, &c.

3 Glory and praise to Jehovah on high !

Glory from all, through the earth and the sky!
Angels, approach Him in homage and duty ;

Fall at the feet of your heavenly King :

Saints, to his presence throng, in the beauty
Of holiness—there all his mercies to sing.

Glorv and praise, &c.

181—11.12.10. Voxology,

1 Glory and praise to Jehovah be given :

Glory by all upon earth and in heaven !

Praise to Jehovah ! let angels adore Him.
O praise Him, ye saints ofGod,dwelling in light,

In songs ofthanksgiving, rejoicing before Him;
Let all that have breath in the chorus unite.
Glory and praise to Jehovah be given :

Glory by all upon earth and in heaven.

2 Glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain,

Unite all on earth in the jubilant strain.

Praise the Redeemer ! whose arm brought salvation—
1Yh<j dying, has conquered death, hell, & the jrrave.

Thus lowly before Him we bring our oblation,
Singing glory to Jesus, who's mighty to save,
Glory and praise, &c.

3 Glory and praise to the Spirit be given :

Glory by all upon earth and in heaven !

Praise to the Spirit! whose blest renovation
St ill sanctifies, strengthens, & leads in all truth.

Sole fouutain ofwisdom, and all consolation ;

Our teacher, preserver, andguideofouryouth.
Glory and praise, &c.
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ROCHESTER ( Contirued )

^^
182.-8*8. The Heavenly Rest.

1 "With saints who once languished below,
"Who have enter'd their heavenly rest

;

I pant to be glorified too,
To lean on IuimamieVs breast.

The grave in which Jesus was laid,
ffaa buried my guilt and my fears,

Aud while I contemplate its shade,
The light of his presence appears.

2 sweet is the season of rest,
When life's weary journey is done :

The blush that spreads over its west

—

The last lingering ray of its sun,

Though dreary the empire ot night,

I soon shall emerge from its gloom,
And see immortality's light

Arise on the shades of the tomb.

Then welcome the last rending sighs,

"When these achingheart-st rings shall break;
When death shall extinguish these eyes,

And moisten with dew this pale cheek,
No terror the prospect begets,

I am not mortality's slave
;

The sunbeam of life as it sets,

Paints a rainbow of peace on the grave.
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183-—8'b. Praise to the Saviour-.

1 O Thou who art mighty to save,

Our Prophet, our Priest, and our King;
"Who hast vanquished death, hell, & the grave,

Assist us thv goodness to sing.

"We'll praise Thee because of thy love,

Which pluck'd us as brands from theflame;
We'll praise Thee because we still prove
Thy love to be ever the same.

2 We'll trust Thee through life, and in death,
In all tribulation and joy

;

And Oh ! that we may our last breath
In singing thy praises employ

:

And then with the seraphim throng,
We'll sing of thy mercy and love

;

And join in the-junilani song,
With glorified Spirits above.
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134.—8's. Confidence in God.

1 When guilt presses hard on the soul,

A load far too heavy to bear

;

The burden on Jesus we roll,

And leave it with confidence there

:

When Satan comes in like a flood,

And threatens our hope to destroy

;

We fly to the arms of our God,
And find a deliverer nigh.

2 When care is corroding the mind,
Or sorrow depressing the heart

;

The soul on his bosom reclined,

Finds ease from the bitterest smart.

His wisdom determines our way,
He knows every pain we endure

;

And though he may seem to delay,

His truth is eternal and eure.
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sŝ^^ ¥ 33
M -731- lk±

J
^ESPf^f^g ^

S
-©-

i
J.
i

3 * 3
:cr^ O

w-» o r^

188.—13.11. CbwpowfoM e/ Owirf.

1 How great thy compassion, my God & my Saviour,

To purchase my Ufe at the cost of thy own ;

When wrath int erceptcd the flow of'thy favour,

'Twaspity, soft pity, that brought Jesus down.

3 The Saviour incarnate, more mild than the morning.

Compassion & mercy stillbeam'dfrom his eyes;

His head crown'd with briars, the sword his

aide piercing,

'My Father, forgive them,' lie whispers, Allies.

3 gracious Redeemer, assist me to credit

That pardon which Thou didst Becure with thy blood;

Speak peace to my conscience, then summon
my spirit

T» reign withthysauiteinthemausionsofGod.
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189.—12.11. Messiah's Triumph'

1 The Prince of Salvation in triumph is riding,

And glory attends Him along his bright way;
The tidings ofgrace on tne Dreezes arc gnui..0>

The nations are waiting to own his blest sway,

2 Ride on in thy majesty, oonqnering Saviour,

Till earth's teeming millions submit to thy reign ;

Acknowledge thy goodness, entreat for thy favor,

And follow, blest Lamb, in thy glorious train.

3 Then loud shall ascend from each sanctified nation.

The voice of thanksgiving in jubilant lavs

;

All heaven shall echo the song of salvation,

And seraphim hosts join earth's chorus of praise.

19Q,—12.11. All things are Tours.

1 Yes, all things are ourX-how abundant the treasure.

All riches which heaven or earth can afford,

May our love, like his grace, without end or measure,

Abound to the glory and praise of our Lord 1

2 Yes. all things are ours ; be it sickness or sorrow,

'Tis ordered in wisdom, and infinite love

;

Tho' grief may endure for a night, yet the morow

Of glory will see us rejoicuig above.
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185-—ll's. Incarnation of Christ.

1 Come all ye fait hful.haste with songs oft riumph
To Bethlehem hasten, the Lord ol life to meet;
To you this day is born a Prince and Saviour,
O, come, and let us worship before his feet.

2 Shout his Almighty name, ye choir of angels,
And let the celestial courts his praise repeat

j

Now is the Wordmade flesh & dwells among us,

• O, come, and let us worship before his feet.

3 Saviour, for such amazing condescension,
Oursongs and our praises are an offering meet
Now to our God be glory in the highest

—

O come, and let us worship before his feet.

186.—11.10. Adoration and Praise.

1 Glory to God, with joyful adoration :

Sing praises, sing praises, his power proclaim
;

Praise we the Lord, the strength of our salvation;

And, worshipping before Him,adore his name.

2 Praise him for mercies; blessings ever flowing;
llu iovc, which redeemedus from death, make known.

Praise Him in lite, with holy rapture gitwing;
Then worshipHim with angels beforehis throne.

187.—Us. Zion's Prosperity.

1 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning,
Which dawns on the lands that in darkness have lain

;

Hush' d be the accents ofsorrow and morning,
Messiah in triumph begins his mild reign.

2 Lo, in the desert the rich flowers are springing,
And streams ever widening are gliding along

;

Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are rin^-m :,

Thewastes rise inverdure,andniiugleinsong.

3 Hailtothe brightness ofZion's glad morning,
So long by the prophets of Israel foretold

;

Hail to the millions from bondage returning,
Both Gentilesand Jews the gladvision behold.

4 Hark from all lands , from the isles of the ocean,
Loud praise to Jehovah ascending on high

;

Prostrate the engines of war and commotion,
While shouts of salvation are rending the sky.
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191-—Il.W. Jehovak'$favor to Zion.

1 Great things and glorious of Thee are spoken,
Zion, O City of Jeshurun's God

;

Moveless and firm—thy foundations unbroken
Mark thee Jehovah's beloved abode.

2 Thee for his chosen rest and habitation,

More than all Jacob's tents deigns to approve;
Evermore guarding thy walls with salvation.

He doth thy gates andthy palaces love.

3 Worship and honor, thanksgiving & blessing,

Now shall Messiah's blest temples a(k)rn

;

Hark, while ten thousand tongues gladly confessing

In thee the heirs of salvation are born.

4 Thus shall Philistia, gratefully joining

With Ethiopia, praise Zion's King;
Rahab and Babylon their songs combining,
Earth't tribe* rejoicing, glad offerings brin^.

5 In thee are well springs of life-giving waters.
To tbem, O Zion, lift up thy glad eyes

;

Countless the ranks oft by sons & thy daughters
Rising in triumph to bliss in the skies.
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192.—11.10. Comfortfor Mourner*.

1 Comeye disconsolate, where'er ye languish,
Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel;
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell

your anguish,
Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot heal.

2 Joyof the comfortless, light of the straying,
Hope, when all others die, fadeless andpure

;

Here speaks the Comforter, in mercy saying,
Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure.

3 Here see the bread oflife, see waters flowing
Forthfrom the throneofGod,pure fromabove;
Come to the feast of love, come ever knowing,
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove.
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N? 250. TRINITY. 6.(5.4. 6. <5.t5. 4.

193.--6.6.4. Worthy the Lamb.

1 Come, all ye saints of God !

Publish thro' earth abroad,

Jesus's fame

:

Tell what his love has done ;

Trust in his name alone ;

Shout to his lofty throne,
" Worthy the Lamb !'*

2 Hence, gloomy doubts and
fears,

Dry up yonr mournful tears;

Swell the glad theme!
To Christ, ourgracious King,
Strike oach melodious string,

Join heart and voice to sing,
" Worthy th* Lamb !"

3 IJ irk, how the choirs above,
FilTdwiththe Saviour's love,

Dwell on his name!
There, too, may we be found,
With light & glory crown 'd ;

While all the heavens re-
sound,

" WorthvtheLambl"
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ST. CLAUDIA (Continued )

m

194.—6.4. The Gospel Herald,

1 Heralds of Christ the Lord,
Who, in his name,

Publish his gracious Word,
Sound forth his fame.

Strong in Jehovah's might,
FuTd with celestial light,

Mid error's darkest night,
His truth proclaim.

2 Heirs of a blest abode,
With Christ to reign,

Point to the Lamb of God,
Wounded and slain

;

Tell of a Saviour's love,

Tell of a heaven above :

Time's fleeting hours improve,
Ere life snail wane.

3 Heralds of life and peace,
Yield not to fear

;

Let not your labours cease,
Faint not in pray'r

;

Still at the throne of grace,
Plead for the dying race,

And may heav'n's smiling face,
Vi^it von there.

195—6.5. A Parting Synm
1 Farewell, my friends beloved,

Time passes fleetly
;

When moments are improved.
Time passes sweetly :

In Jesus we are one;
When our few years are gone,
Before the shining throne,

We'll meet in glory.

2 The woes of life we feel,

And its temptations

;

But let us wisely fill

Our proper stations

:

Soldiers of Christ, hold fast

;

The war will soon be past

;

WheD vict'ry comes at last,

We'll meet in glory.
3 And O what joys shall crown

That happy meeting !

We'll bow before the throne.
Each other greeting ;

Refresh'd, aguin we start

:

Though for a while we part,
Yet always join'd in heart,

We'll meet in elorv.
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196—8.6.5.7. Before Sermon.
1 Almighty Saviour, gracious King,

Thy waiting people bless ;

Thine arm now reveal,

That sinners may feel,

Their need of thy pardoning grace.

2 To spirits wounded and distress' d,
Thy healing grace apply,
To mourners now give

Tlio grace to believe,

And turn all their sorrow to joy.

3 Let heavenly light upon us shine,
Bid doubt and darkness flee

;

Thy love now roveal,

Our interest to feel,

In grace all-sufficient and free.

4 Thus may the heavenly seed be sown.
In many a fruitful place

;

Upon us now pour
A plentiful shower,

And give an abundant increase.
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MORAVIA (Continued.)
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^97 —P.M. The Midnight Cry.

X
u Sleep no more, the hour approacheth,

Awake, arise, the Bridegroom is at hand ;

Then go ye forth to meet Him;
Haste, trim the vestal light,

And feed with oil the flame

;

Hosanna8 sing

:

With loud acclaim let all unite

In songs ofjoy to greet Him."
3 Thus it was from slumber waking,
The wise-among that virgin band, assayed

To greet their Lord's returning,

And with the bridal train,

Went in to share the joy

;

While dire their guilt

And shame, who now sought oil to buy,
Which erst should have been burning.

o Sleep not! watch ye! need the warning.
For thus the Son of Man returns to reign

;

His robes of glory wearing

;

AU ye who bear his name,
Thus ready waiting stand :

For soon your Lord
Shall come, his chosen bride to claim ;

Prepare for his appearing.

4 Lo, as Judge of all, He cometh !

Him every eye shall see—who pierc'd Him too
And in the judgment meet Him.
They who once scorned his grace,
Aghast in wild dismay

On rocks now call

To hide them from his glory-face,

While 8aint9 rejoicing greet Him.
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198—6 6.7 7. Christian Zeal%

1 Not in slothfulness or ease,
May Christians live below j

Only seeking self to please
;

Their Master did not so
;

Jesus bore reproach and shame,
For the Father's Holy name.

2 Through the chilly midnight air,

The lonely watah He kept;
On the mountain-top in prayer,
He tears of anguish wept

;

Then from place to place he went,
On his Father's work intent.

3 Jesus did for sin atone,
FuUy our ransom p&j ;

1

And his precious blood alone,
Cleansetb all sin away.

Yet He suffered,,, not that we
Might from suffering here be free.

4 We, while sojourning in flesh,

From serving may not cease

;

Else we cruciiy afresh,

—

The Prince of life and peace,

—

Him whose blood hath brought us nigh,
With Him both to live and die,

6 'Neath his banner called to fight,

Firm, faithful we would be
;

More than conquerors through his might.
And crowned with victory;

For the joy endure the cross,
Counting all besides but loss.

i
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1 Jesus our glorious Ilea 1.

Thy banner o'er us spread;
Make us valliant in the tight,

May each arm with faith be nerved
;

Strengthened by Thee with all might,
And in peril be preserved.

2 O Thou, Salvation's Lord,
"\\ ith thy Spirit's sword

March we forth to face the foe,
Conflict with the world and sin;

Cnto conquering may we go,
Teach us how the tight to win,

3 Firm in the trial hour,
Against the Tempter's power j

When his nosto our ranta sssai!,

Teach us, Lord, to trust thy lor* %

8trong in faith, true hearts prevail,

And more than conquerors provs.

4 As soldiers of the Cross,
Despising shame and loss :

Tho' in keenest conflict tried,

Of Eternal life assured

!

Through the Lamb who for ns died,
Who the shameful Cross endured.

5 Through Thee who art our strength,
We shall overcome at lenptfh.

Though we are all weak and trail,

This shall stir thy strength within j

Soon we shall o'er "all prevail,

And a glorious victory win.
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200-—7.6. Repose in Jesus.

1 Happy those who rest have found
In the arms of Jeans

;

Press'd no longer, prison'd, bound,
His glad Spirit frees us :

What was toil and strife within,

Now 'tis easy, pleasant

;

Grief of guilt, and love of sin,

Die where Christ is present.

2 Now, by efforts all in vain,

Heavenly peace and favour
Never more we dream to gain,

Unking sell' a saviour

:

No, the plan is qnite reversed;
Thus tne sinner sees Him,

Tastes his free salvation first,

Then goes forth to please Him.

3 Yes, if privileged to know
Aught of that dear Saviour,

—

What a debt of love we owe
For so vast a favour ;

Let us trace his path below,
Shunning what would grieve Him :

Till, our trials done, we go
Where we ne'er shall leave Him.
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201-—7-6. Before Sermon. And Oh, thou long-suffering Lord,

1 Saviour, from thy throne above, Backsliding souls restore
;

Now to our hearts reveal Speak the gracious pardoning word,

The wonders of thy dying love

;

And bid them sin no more.

Let all its influence feel.

Now with all-convincing power,
Smite with thy two-edged sword.

3 By thine agony of pain—
Thy blood for sinners spilt,

Sinners who ne'er felt before, Cleanse our souls from every stain,
Nor trembled at thy word. And take away our guilt.

Let thy merits thus applied,2 Look on those for sin who grieve,
• And heal their souls' deep smart ;

Forgiveness to us seal,

—

- Bid the dead in sins now live, Show that we are justified,—

Work in us all tny will.

\

Lie. lit to the blind impart.

1
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301.—7.6. Before sermon,

1 Saviour, from thy throne above,
Now to our hearts reveal

The wonders of thy dying love
;

Let all its influence feel.

Now with all-convincing power,
Smite with thy two-edged sword,

Sinners who ne'er felt before,

Nor trembled at thy word.

2 Look on those for sin who grieve,

Acd heal their souls' deep smart

;

Bid the dead in sins now live

Light to the blind impart.

And Oh, thou long-suffering Lord,
Backsliding souls restore

;

Speak the gracious pardoning word,
And bid them sin no more.

3 By thine agony of pain

—

Thy blood for sinners spilt,

Cleanse our souls from every stain,

And take away our guilt.

Let thy merits thus applied,

Forgiveness to us seal,

—

Show that we are justified,

—

Work in us all thy will.
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202—7 6.7 7.7 6. Brevity ofLif*.
1 Time is winging ns away

To our eternal home

;

Life is but a winter's day,
A journey to the tomb.

Youth and vigour soon will flee,

Blooming beauty lose its charms ;

All that's mortal soon shall be
Enclosed in death's cold arma.

2 Time is winging us away,
To our eternal home

;

Life is but a winter's day,
A journey to the tomb.

But the Christian shall enjoy,
Health and beauty soon above

;

Far beyond the world's alloy,

Secure in Jesu's love.
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303—76.7 7.7 6. The Great Teacher.

1 Saviour, none lite Thee can teach,

Nor yet unfold thy word ;

None like Thee the heart can reach,

And heavenly li^ht afford.

Rich in wisdom, rich in love,

Upon us thy graoe bestow

;

I* disc oar thoughts to things above,
Teach us thyself to know.

i Speak to us from lips of love,

And give the listening ear

;

Thus our waiting souls shall prove,
That Thou art present here.

Ever to thy righteous word,
(The stubborn heart to smite)

Do Thou lend thy blessing, Lord,
A blessing iniiuite.

5 In thy Person we descry,
Redemption's glorious Lord

;

For thy work and ministry,
The joys thy word afford,

—

For the gift of righteousness.
Through thy sin-atoning blood,

—

Thee we nonor, Thee we bless,

Thou Son and sent of God.

204.—7.6 7 7.7 6. For Zeal and Love.

1 Heavenly Dove and Light Divine,
Essence and source of Love

;

Let thy light upon us shine,

To guido our souls above.
Now awake the flame of love,

In each cold and languid breast

;

May we now the blessing prove,
With lively hooe be blest.
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205.—7.7.8.7. Wrist's Supremacy.

1 Lord, send forth thy mighty Word,
And let thy mandate lly,

'

Charg'd to arrest the onward march,
Of sin and heresy,

Which would hurl from heaven's high throne,
Thy own, thy well beloved Son

;

Plead thy cause ; let truth alone
Through the wide earth be known.

2 In thy glorious might arise,

And to thy people show
Thou art Chief in Monarchies,
That none is Lord but Thou.

Safely keep this fold of Thine,
From every fierce and subtle foe ;

Let us in truth's armour shine,
And none but Jesus know.

3 Scatter to the winds of heaven,
Each counsel based on earth;

Let thine interdict be given,
To deeds of sordid birth.

Each beguiling fallacy,

Lord banish from the minds of m«L,
All thy Word forbids to be,

"Within our hearts restrain.

4 Strong and mighty is thine arm,
And still outstretch'd to save,

Thine own flock—a holy band,
From sorrow's troubled wave.

Lord of Lords, and King of Kings,
Let all mankind thy power confess;

Thou,—thy church exulting sings,
Cost reign in righteousness.
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205—7.7.8.7. CkrixV* Supremacy
1 Lord, send forth thy mighty Word,

And let thy mandate lly,

Charg'd to arrest the onward march,
Of sin and heresy,

Which would hurl from heaven's high throne,
Thy own, thy well beloved Son

;

Plead thy cause ; let truth aloue
Through the wide earth be known.

2 In thy glorious might, arise,

And to thy people show
Thou art Chief in Monarchies,
That none is Lord but Thou.

Safely keep this fold of Thine,
From every fierce and subtle foe ;

Let us in truth's armour shine,

And none but Jesus know.

3 Scatter to the winds of heaven,
Each counsel based on earth

;

Let thine interdict be given.
To deeds of sordid birth.

Each beguiling fallacy,

Lord banish from the minds of men,
All thy Word forbids to be,
Within our hearts restrain.

4 Strong and mighty is thine arm,
And still outstretch'd to save,

Thine own flock—a holy band,
From sorrow's troubled wave.

Lord of Lords, and King of Kings,
Let all mankind thy power confess

;

Thou,—thy church exulting sings,
Dost reign in righteousness,

202.—7 6.7 7.7 6. Brevity of Life.

1 Time is winging us away
To our eternal home

;

Life is but a winter's day,
A journey to the tomb.

Youth and vigour soon will flee,

Blooming beauty lose its charms ;

All that's mortal soon shall be
Enclosed in death's cold arms.

2 Time is winging us away,
To our eternal home

;

Life is bat a winter's day,
A journey to the tomb.

But the Christian shall enjoy,
Health and beauty soon abo7e\

Far beyond the world's alloy,

Secure in Jesu's love.
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306.—66.8.6.4.7. Doxology.

1 To God hosannas sing,

Seraphs and men combine,
To praise Creation's glorious King,
In melody divine.

Halleluiah

!

Praise eternal, Lord, bo thine.

3 To Thee, O Son of God,
Our Prophet, Priest, and King,

Who for us shed thy precious blood,
We grateful offerings bring.

Hallelujah !

Let thy ransomed people sing.

3 Thon Comforter of men,
We sing thy wondrouB grace,

Which draws as from the ways of sin
To paths of holiness.

Hallelujah I

Thou art worthy of all praise.

4 To Israel's Triune God,
Thanksgiving's song we raise

;

Let it resound o'er earth abroad.
Through uever-ending days.

Hallelujah

!

Lord our God, thy name we praido.
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208-—7.6.7.7. Christian Untnn

1 Onward, heavenward let us pres:>,

Through the path of duty :

Virtue is true happiness

—

Excellence, true beauty,

Minds are of celestial birth ;

Let us seek a heaven on earth

!

2 Bonds of everlasting love

Draw our souls in union,

To our Father's house above,

To the saints' communion :

Thither may our hopen ascend ;

There may all our labours end I
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307.— 7.6.7.7. For Mercy and Grace to kelp
in every Time of Need.

1 God of jnerey, unto Thee
Is our prayer ascending,

And before thy Majesty
Contrite souls are bending.

Pitying Saviour, full of grace,
Hear us from thy dwelling-place.

2 When we walk the paths of life,

Yet by death surrounded

;

When his arrows all are rife,

Where our joys lie wounded :

Whilst these terrors o'er us break,
Whom shall then our spirits seek '?

3 Blessed Saviour, unto Thee,
When by sorrow driven,

We for help and comfort flee
;

Speak our sins forgiven.
God of mercy, love, and power,
Save us in the trying hour.

4 Shaded by thy guardian clouc,
Through the desert guide us,

Heavenly manna for our food,
Evermore provide us;

For us weary as we go,

Let the streams of mercy flow.

5 Never let us, Lord, decline
From our holy calling

;

Strengthen us by might divine,
Keep our feet from falling;

And let praise's loftiest tone
Rise, and swell, and reach thy throne.

309.— 7.6.7.7. -For Help ana Succour.

1 In the day of our distress,

Great Jehovah, hear us ;

In the hour when dangers press,
Jacob's God be near us :

Send us, from his holy place,
Timely aid or strengthening grace.

2 May our prayers and offerings rise,

God of our salvation ;

—

And, accepted, reach the skies,

—

Through thy Son's oblation.

Grant us now our heart's request,
With thy poople to be blest.

210—7-6.7.7. Before Sermon.

1 To us in this sacred hour,
Send some kindly token ;

Clothe thy word with mighty power.
Which shall now be spoken ;

Thus thy servant's work to crown,
Pour thy Spirit's graces down.

% Words of heavenly truth and pe&ce,
Unto all revealing

;

Speak tho prison'd soul's release-
To the wounded healing.

Hear us, while on Thee we call,

For thy blessing, Lord, on all.
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PURCELL'S DISMISSION TUNE (Continued.)

215.-8.7.

Lord dismiss us with thy blessing,

Bid us all depart in peace j

Still on Gospel manna feeding,
Pure seraphic joys increase.

Fill our hearts with consolation,
Unto Thee our voices raise j

When we reach thy blissful station,

Then we'll give Thee nobler praise.

And sing Hallelujah, &c.

216.-8.7.

While, to several paths dividing.

We our Dilsramage pursue.

May Jehovah, safely t

Keep his scatter'd nock in view.

May the bond of sweet communion
Every distant soul embrace

;

Till, in everlasting union,
We attain our resting-place.

Oh, 'tis sweet, each other aiding,
In companionship to move;

One pure name each heart pervading,
One our Lord, our faith, our love.

Nqw we part in tearful sadness,
Bearing forth the precious grain

;

We shall yet in mirth and gladness,
Bring our harvest sheaves again.

And sing Halleluiah, &c.
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N? 269. PURCELL'S DISMISSION CHORUS
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PURCELL'S DISMISSION CHORUS (Continued)
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N? 270. CECIL'S ANTHEM (i will arise)
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CECIL'S ANTHEM (Continued )
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CECIL'S ANTHEM (Continued)
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N? 271. KYRIE ELEISON.
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AN? 273. BATT1SH1LL.
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N? 277. CROTCH
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N? 279. HENLEY.
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N? 281. LANGDON.
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AN? Le3. MOKNINGTON.
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^? 285. ROBINSON.
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N° 291. PURCELL. N? 292. TALUS.
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<£tg!jt (Ennrs nr Indent Cljntits for tfte grnst psalms.

N? 2.95. FIRST TONE. mN? '2^6. FffiST TONE, (Another Termination.)
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N?T299. SECOND TONE. N?.300. SECOND TONE. ( Another Termination. )
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N? 303. THIRD TONE. ( Another Termination. )
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N? 311. SEVENTH TONE. ( Another Termination. ) N? 312. SEVENTH,»TONE. (Another Termination
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N? 315. EIGHTH TONE. ( Another Termination. ) N? 316. EIGHTH TONE. ( Another Termination )M
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Neither reward us, &c Lord ariBe, &c Graciously look, &c.
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