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HYMN AND TUNE BOOK

A SELECTION OF

HYMNS AND TUNES FOR C_HRISTIAN W ORSHIP.

—

IN THREE PARTS.

Yveaking to yourselves i psalms and hymns and spiritual songs, singing and making melod:
in your heart to the Lord.—Eph. v. 1%

CINCINNATI, OHIO:
- FILLMORE BROTHERS,
119 WEST SIXTH STREET.
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THE sl.mc° ‘usually given to p Tofacy wm be’ found ﬁlled with musie, but some few
features call for mentlon.

““The! 'JOUK is dmnded info" “two naxte, whth, :Gughly speakmg, contain—The old, stand-

y amrhymnf ufnes in the firss) anldhe laftel, pépular hymns, of the “ Gospel Songs”.
" variety, in the second

The style, here adopted, of placing the hymn at the right of its tune, in. many cases,

1- tead of Iw below it, will - favor with music-readers, after a short’ experience.

w.-m-_

c
v

at advantages in making up such a work.
cing a hymn, I take the liberty to recommend that it be done solely by
u.e umber without mention of the page. It will also be well to name the tune,. as,
usually, the mus:c on pages facing each other is adapted to all the hymns on those pages.

The Analytical Index is arranged on the best model known to me. I hope it will be
found very serviceable. ’

Among many to whom this work is greatly indebted, I desire to especially recognize
Messrs. J. H. ROSECRANS, J. P. POWELL, J. R. MURRAY, E. S. LORENZ, T. C. O’KANE, and
my brother FRED—musical friends; and also Elder L. H. JAMESON, to whose authorship
and proficiency, both in letters and music, I am under many obligations. These, and a
multitude of correspondents, will pardon, for the sake of brevity, this slight acknowledg-
ment of numerous and signal favors.

‘With these few indications, the public will dismiss my editorial ldbors, and forget them
in the wealth ol sacred song which it has been my privilege to select from the vast treas-
ure-house of Christian psalmody. Trusting that the selection will meet the approval of all
who desire pure, lervent congregational worship, I commit 1t to the blessing of the Father
and the favor of His children.

AS. H. FILLMORE.
CINCINNATI, /uly 20, 1882. J

PREFACE TO PART THIRD.

PART THIRD of the ‘* HYMN AND TUNE BOOK ” is a continuation of the class of songs in
Part Second.

As the selections are ch:eﬂy reprint, 1t is proper to say that the compilation has been
made with the assistance of a large number of popular singers, leaders, evangelists, and
preachers. Such pieces only have been inserted as have proved by actual trial and use in
public gatherings to be of more than ordinary merit.

All that were suggested could not be used, as the size of the book was limited ; but lead
ars need have no doubts as to the popularity of those inserted, when once they are intro-
duced to the people.

The mauny who have so kindly assisted me will please to accept my sincere thanks.

Again “ committing the book to the blessing of the Father and’ the favor of His chil
dren,’’ I send it forth on its xmsswn.

Jas. H. FILLMORE.
CINCINNATI, August, 1887.

COPYRIGHT, 1882, BY FILLMORE BROS.
COPYRIGET, 1887, BY FILLMORE BROS.
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NEW CHRISTIAN

. HYMN AND TUNE-BOOK.

PART 1.

'DUKE STREET. I.M.

Joun HaTtTeMN.
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Awake, my tongue, ihy tﬁp'- ute bring To him who gave %ie power to sing;

Sl

122

‘The source of wis-dom and of.love.
-
|
L

|

-AWAKE, my tongue, thy tribute bring
To him who gave thee power to sing;
Praise him who is all praise above,
The source of wisdom and of love.

2 How vast his knowledge! how profound !

A deep where all cur thoughts are drowned ;
The stars he numbers, and their names
11e gives to all those heavenly flames.

3 Thro’ each bright world above, behold
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold ;
Earth, air, and mighty seas combine
To speak his wisdom all divine.

4 But in redemption, O what grace!
Tts wonders, O what thought can trace!
Here wisdom shines forever bright;
Praige him, my soul, with sweet delight.

Joun NEEDHAM.

JEHO\N AH reigns; his throne is high;
His robes are light and majesty ;
His glory shines with beams so bright
No mortal can sustain the sight.

2 His terrors keep the world in awe
His justice guaxds his holy law ;
His love reveals a smiling face;
His truth and promise seal the graes

3 Thro’ all his works his wisdom shices
And baffles Satan’s deep designs;
His power is sovereign to fulfill

The noblest counsels of his will.

4 And will this glorious Lord descens
To be my Father and my Friend ?
Then let my songs with angels join,
Heaven is secure, if God be mine.
Isaac WarTs

3
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BEFORE Jehovah’s awful throne,
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy;

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

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

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

3 We are his people, we his care—
Our souls, and all our mortal frame;

‘What lasting honors shall we rear,
Almighty Maker, to thy name ?

4 We'll erowd thy gates with thankful songs,
High as the heavens our voices raise;

And earth, with her ten thonsand fongues,
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise.

5 Wide as the world is thy command;
Vast as eternity thy love;
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand,

‘When rolling years shall cease o move.
. 4 Isaac WATTs.

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.

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ;
Eternal truth attends thy word ;
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore
Till suns shall rise and set no more.

Isaac WarTTs.

4

5

THEFR. we adore, eternal Lord;

We praise thy name with oneaccord;
Thy saints, who here thy goodness see,
Thro’ all the world do worship thee.

2 To thee aloud all angels cry,
The heavens and all the powers on
Thee, hotliy, holy, holy King,
Lord God of hosts, they ever sing.

3 Th’ apostles join the glorious threng;
The prophets swell th’ immertal song;
The martyrs’ noble army raise
Eternal anthems to thy praise.

4 From day to dag, O Lord, do we
Highly exalt and honor thee;
Thy name we worship and adore,

‘World without end, for evermore.
Txos. COTTERILL.

KinagpoMs and thrones to God helong:
Crown him, ye nations, in your song;
His wondrous name and power rehearse:
His honors shall enrich your verse.

2 He rides and thunders through the sky;
His name, Jehovah, sounds on high ;
Praise him aloud, ye sons of grace;
Ye saints, rejoice before his face.

8 God is our shield, our joy, our rest;
God is our King: proclaim him blest.
‘When terrorsrise, when nations faint,
He is the strength of every saint.

Isaac WaTTs.

higﬁ H
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LoweLL Mason.

ERE mountains reared their forms sublime,
Or heaven and earth in order stood;

Before the birth of ancient time,
From everlasting, thou art God.

2 A thousand ages, in their flight,
With thee &re as a fleeting day ;
Past, present, future, to thy sight
At once their various scenes display.

God of my life, to thee belong

Touched by thy loﬁ, each ton~ful ohord
The gratefal heart, the joyful song;

38 But our brief life’s a shadowy dream—
A passing thought, that soon is o’er—
That fades with morning’s earliest beam,
And fills the musing mind no more.

4 To us, O Lord, the wisdom give
Each passing moment so to spend
That we at length with thee may live,

‘Where life and bliss shall never end.
: HARRIET AUBER.
ISACR:«:D Hare.”

FroM “ Masons’

Resounds the goodness of the Lord.
-2 )

Gob of my life, to thee belong

The grateful heart, the joyful song;
‘Touched by thy love, each tuneful chord
esounds the goodness of the Lord.

2 Yet why, dear Lord, this tender care?
Why doth thy hand so kindly rear

A useless cumberer of the ground,
On which so little fruit is found ?

8 8till let the harren fig-tree stand,
Upheld and fostered by thy hand;
And let its fruit and verdure be

A grateful tribute, Lord, to thee.

E. ScorT.

5
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‘WiTH deepest re rrence at thy throne,
Jehovah, peerless and unknown, -

Our feeble spiri*s strive, in vain,
A glimpse of thee, great God, to gain.

2 Who, by the ~losest search, can find
Th’ eternal, v ncreated Mind?- .~
Nor men, ner angels can explore
Thy heights of love, thy depths of power.

8 That powsr we trace on every side;
O may thy wisdom be our guide!
And whil« we live, and when we die,
May thine almighty love be nigh.

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

2 Who is like God? so great, so high,
He bows himself to view the sky; -
And yet, with condescending grace,
Looks down upon the human race.

3 He hears the uncomplaining moan
Of those who sit and weep alone; -

He lifts the mourner from the dust;

In him the poor may safely trust.

4 O then, aloud, in jo, lays,

Sing to the Lord Jehovah's praise;
His saving name let all adore,

From age to age, for evermore.

I I James MONTGOMERY.

O 1oVE beyond conception greaf,
That formed the vast, stupendous plan,
Where all divine perfections mee!
To reconcue rebellious man.

2 There wisdom shines in fullest blaze,
And justice all her right maintains;

Astonished angels stoop to gaze,
‘While merecy o'er the guilty reigns.

8 Yes, mercy reigns, and justice too;
In Christ they both harmonious mest,
He paid to justice all her due,
And now he fills the mercy-seat.

NKNOWN.

L
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ERE the blue heavens were stretched abroad,
From everlasting was the Word;

‘With God he was, the Word was Gog,
And must divinely be adored.

2 By hisown power were all things made;
By him sup;iorbed, all things stand ;
He is the whole creation’s head,
And angels fly at his command.

3 But, lo! he leaves those heavenly forms;
The Word descends and dwells in clay,
That he may converse hold with worms,
Dressed in such feeble flesh as they.’

4 Archangels leave their high abode
To learn new mysteries here, and tell -+
The love of our descending God,
The glories of Immanuel.
' 3 Isaac WarTs.

GoD is the refuge of his saints,
‘When storms of sharp distress mvade;

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

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

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

8 Zion enjoys her monarch’s love,
Secure against a threatening hour;

Nor can her firm foundations move,
Built on his truth, and armed with powex

ISAAC WATTS.
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‘WitH one consent let all the earth
To God their cheerful voices raise;
Glad homage pay, with awful mirth,
And sing before him songs of praise:

2 Convinced that he is God alone,
From whom both we and all proceed ;

‘We, whom he chooses for his own,
The flock that he vouchsafes to feed.

3 O enter, then, his temple gate,
Thence to his courts devoutly press;

And still your grateful hymns repeat,
And still his name with praises bless.

4 For he’s the Lord supremely good,
His mercy is forever sure;
His truth, which always firmly stood,
‘To endless ages shall endure.
TATE AND BRADY. -
15

JEHOVAH reigns; he dwells in light,
Arrayed with majesty and might ;
The world, created by his hands,
Still on its firm foundation stands.

2 But ere this spacious world was mads,
Or had its first foundation laid,

His throne eternal ages stood,
Himself the Ever-living God.

3 Forever shall his throne endure;
His promise stands forever sure;
And everlasting holiness
Becomes the dwellings of his grace.

- ISAAC WATTS.

7

THE Lord will come, the earth shall quake,
The hills their fixéd seat forsake ;

And withering, from the vault of night,
The stars withdraw their feeble light.

2 The Lord will come, but not the same
As once in lowly form he came;

A silent Lamb to slaughter led,

The bruised, the suffering, and the dead.

3 The Lord will come—a dreadful form,
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm,
On cherub wings, and wings of wind,
Anointed Judge of human kind.

4 While sinners in dispair shall call,
““Rocks, hide us! mountains, on us fall!”
The saints, ascending from the tomb, .
Shall joyful sing, “ The Lord is come!”
REGINALD HEBER.

17 :

THE Lord is King! Lift up thy voice,
O earth! and all ye heaveris, rejoice!
From world te world the joy shall ring—
“The Lord omnipotent is King!”

2 The Lord is King! Who then shall dare
Resist his will, distrust his care ?
Holy and true are all his ways;

Let every creature speak his praise.

3 O when his wisdom can mistake,
His might decay, his love forsake,
Then may his children cease to sing
“The Lord omnipotent is Kil](%! ” :
JostaH CONDER.



NEW CHRISTIAN

LEYDER, L. M.
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heaven thy praises sing,And sain;s onearth

thy love proclaim,
And saints on earth thy love proclaim,

ETERNAL God, celestial King,
Exalted be thy glorious name;

Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing, .
And saints on earth thy love proclaim.

2 My heart is fixed on thee, my God;
I rest my hope on thee alone;

T'll spread thy sacred truths abroad,
To all mankind thy love make known.

3 Awake, my tongue; awake, my lyre;
With morning’s earliest dawn arise;
To songs of joy my soul inspire,
And swell your musie to the skies.

4 With those who in thy grace abound,
To thee I'll raise my thankful voice,
Till every land, the earth around,

Shall hear, and in thy name rejoice.
‘Wn. 'WRANGHAM.

. PABK STREET, L M.

Now for a song of lofty praise
To great Jehovah’s only Son
Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays,
And tell the wonders he hath done.

2 Sing how he left the worlds of light,
And those bright robes he wore above;

How swift and joyful was his flight,
On wings of everlasting love!

3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death
Th’ almig Captive prisoner lay;

Th' almighty Captive left the earth,
And rose to everlasting day.

4 Among athousand harps and songs,
Jesus, the Lord, exalted reigns;

His sacred name fills all their tongues,
And echoes through the heavenvl‘y plains.

Isaac WaTTs.

Freperick M. A, Venva. -
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GEORGE BURDER. -

LUTON, L. M,
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A-wake, my soul, awake, my tongue, My God de- ma?ds the grate ~ful song;

AWAKE, my soul, awake, my tongue,
My God demands the gr:;,teful song; '
Let all my inmost powers record -
The wondrous mercy of the Lord.

2 Divinely free his merey flows,
Forgives my sins, allays my woes,
And bids approaching death remove,
And crowns me with indulgent love.

3 His mercy, with unchanging rays,
Forever shines, while time decays;

And children’s children shall record
The truth and gooduess of the Lord.

4 'While all his works his praise proclaim,
And men and angels bless his name,
O let my heart, my life, my tongue -
Attend, and join the blissful song!

2 I . ANNE STEELR.

Bweer is the work, my God! my King!
To praise thy name, give thauks and sing;
To show thy love by morning light,
And talk'of all thy truth at night.

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest; -
No mortal care shall seize my breast;
O may my heart in tune be found,
Like David's barp of solemn sound..

8 My heart shall triumph in the Lord,
And bless his works, and bless his word;
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine!
How deep thy counsels | how divine!

IsaAc WaTTs.

|

HiaH in the heavens, eternal God,
Thy goodness in full glory shines;

Thy truth shall break through every cloud
That vails and darkens thy designs,

2 Forever firm thy justice stands, -
As mountains their foundations keep:

‘Wise are the wonders of thy hands;
Thy judgments are a mighty deep.

8 My God, how excellent thy grace,
hence all our hope and comfort spring
The sons of Adam, in distress,’
Fly to the shadow of thy wing,

4 Life, like a fountain, rich and free,
Springs from the presence of my Lord;

And in thy light our souls shall see
The glories promised in thy word.

2 3 < Isaac WarTs.

TRIOMPHANT Lord,:thy goodness reigns
Through all the wide, celestial plains;
And its full streams unceasing flow
Down to th’ abodes of men below,

2 Through nature’s work its glories shine;
The cares of providence are thine;
And grace erects our ruined frame

A fairer temple to thy name.

@

3 O give to every human heart

To taste and feel how good thou art;
‘With grateful love and reverent fear;
To know how blest thy children are.

P. Doppripak.
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HA1wL! great Creator, wise and good!
To thee our songs we raise;

Nature, through all her various scenes,
Invites us to thy praise.

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild,
Fresh wonders strike our view;

And, while we gaze, our hearts exult
With transports ever new.

3 Thy glory beams in every star
‘Which gilds the gloom of night; .

And decks the smiling face of morn
‘With rays of cheerful light.

4 And while, in all thy wondrous ways,
Thy varied love we see;

0 may our hearts, great éod be led
Through all thy works to thee.

2 5 ANON.

0O Gop, our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormy blast;
And our eternal home!

2 Beneath the shadow of thy throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is thine arm, alone,
And our defense is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,

From everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.

4 A thousand ages in thy S1ght
Are like an evening gone,

Short as the watch that ends the night
Before the rising sun.

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream,
Bears all its sons away ;

They fly, forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the opening day.

6 O God, our help in ages past
Our hope for years to com
Be thou our guard while life shall last
And our eternal home!
Isaac WATTS
26 [ 75 other tune, No. 563.]
JESUS, thou art the sinner’s friend;
As such I look to thee:
Now in the fullness of thy love,
O Lord, remember me.

2 Remember thy pure word of grace,
Remember Calvary;

Remember all thy promises,
And then remember me.

8 TownI'm fuxlty, own I'm vile;
Yet thy salvation’s free:
Then in thy all-abounding grace,
O Lord, remember me.

4 And when Iclosemy eyesin death.
And creature helps all flee,
Then, O my great Redeemer, Lord,
I pray, remember me.
RiCHARD BURNHAM.

10
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DUNDEE. C. M.
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GoD moves in a mysterious way
His wonders to perform ;

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

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill

He treasures up his bright designs,

- And works his gracious will.

3 You fearful saints, fresh courags take;
The clouds you so much dread

Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head. -

1 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust him for his grace;
Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.

5 His purposes will ripen fast,
Unfolding every hour;

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

3 Blind unbelief is sure to err,
And scan his work in vain;
(iod is his own interpreter,
And he will make it plain.
2 8 WiLLiam COweER.

TaY kingdom, Lord, forever stands,
‘While earthiy thrones decay;

And time submits to thy commands,
‘While ages roll away.

2 Thy sovereign bounty freely gives
Its unexhausted store;

And universal nature lives

~ On thy sustaining power.

3 Holy.and just in all thy ways,
Thy providence divine;

In all thy works, immortal rays
.Of power and mercy shine.

4 The praise of God—delightful theme!—
Shall fill my heart and tongue;
Let all creation bless his name
In one eternal song.

29

O THOU, whose own vast temple stands
Built over earth and sea,

Accept the walls that human hands
Have raised to worship thee.

Isaac WarTs,

2 Lord, from thine inmost glory send,
‘Within these courts to bide,

The peace that dwelleth, without end,
Serenely by thy side.

8 May- erring minds that worship here,
Be taught the better wa(,iy;

And they who mourn, and they wio fear,
Be strengthened as they pray.

4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm,
And pure devotion rise,

‘While round these hallowed walls the storm
Of earth-born passion V(3ies.

. C. BRYANT.

u
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SoNas of immortal praise belong
To my almighty God;

He has my heart, and he my tongue,
To spread his name abroad.

2 How great the works his hand has wroaght!
How glorious in our sight!

And men in every a% e have sought
His wonders with delight.

8 How most exact is nature’s frame!
How wise th’ eternal mind!

His counsels never change the scheme
That his first thoughts designed.

4 When he redeemed his chosen sons,
He fixed his covenant sure;
The orders that his lips pronounce
To endless years endure.
Isaac WaTTs.

ROCHESTER. O. M

3l

I sinG th’ almighty power of God,
That made the mountains rise,

That spread the flowing seas abroad,
And built the lofty skies.

2 I sing the wisdom that ordained
The sun to rule the day; -

The moon shines full at his command
And all the stars obey.

3 1 sing the goodness of the Lord,
That filled the earth with food ;

He formed the creatures with his word
And then pronounced them good.

4 Creatures that borrow life from thee
Are subject to thy care;

There’s not a place where we can flee,
But God is present there.

“Isaac WarTs.

IsraEL HOLDROYVD.
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JEHOVAH, God, thy gracious power
On every hand we see;

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

2 If on the wings of morn we speed
To earth’s remotest bound,

Thy hand will there our footstepslead,
Thy love our path_surround.

# Thy power is in the ocean deeps,
And reaches t~ the skies;

'Thine eye of mercy never sleeps,
Thy goodness never dies.

4 From morn till noon, till latest eve,
Thy hand, O God, we see;

And all the blessings we receive
Proceed alone from thee.

5 In all the varying scenes of time,
On thee our hopes depend;

Through every age, in every clime,
Our Father, and our Friend.

3 3 Jounn THoMsON.

SWEET is the memory of thy grace,
My God, my heavenly King!

Let age to age thy righteousness
In sounds of glory sing.

2 God reigns on high, but not confines
His goodness to the skies; )

Through the whole earth his bounty shines,
And every want supplies. -

3 With longing eyes thy ceatures wait
On thee for daily food ;

Thy liberal hand provides their meat,
And fills their mouths with good.

4 How kind are thy compassions, Lord!
How slow thine anger moves! - -

But soon he sends his pardoning word
To cheer the souls he loves.

5 Creatures, with all their endless racs,
Thy power and praise proclaim ;

But saints, that taste thy richer grace,
Delight to bless thy name.

Isaac WaTTs.
34
BEHOLD the sure foundation-stone, -
‘Which God in Zion lays,
To build our heavenly hopes upon,
And his eternal praise!

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear,
And saints adore the name;

They trust their whole salvation here,
Nor shall they suffer shame.

8 The foolish builders, scribe and pries,
Rejeet it with disdain; :
Yet on this Rock the Church shall rest,

And envy rage in vain.

4 What though the gates of hell withstood,
Yet must this building rise ;
"Tis thine own work, Almighty God,
And wondrous in our eyes.
Isaac WarTs.

13
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BLEST be the everlasting God, 5 Saints, by the power of God, are kept
The Father of our Lord; Till the salvation come;
Be his abounding merecy pralsed ‘We walk by faith as strangers here
His majesty adored. Till Christ shall take us home.
Isaac WaTTS.
2 When from the dead he raised his Son, | 3O :
And called him to the sky, How precious is the book divine,
He gave our souls a lively hope By mspiration given!
That they should never die. Bright as a lamp its precepts shine,
3 What th 1 the first mar . To guide our souls to heaven.
‘hough the first man’s sm es
Our flesh to see the dust: Tequres | o {t sweetly cheers our drooping hearts
H n this dark vale of tears;
Yet as the Lord, our Saviour, rose, Life, light, and jo, it still rts,
So all his followers must. e, light, and joy, it still impa
And quells our rising fears.
4 There’s an inheritance divine, 8 This lamp, through all the tedious night
Reserved against. that day; Of life,shall guide our way,
"Tis uncorrupted, undefiled, Till we behold the clearer light
And can not fade away. . Of an eternal day. J. FAWCETT.
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live,

I'll praise thy name,

1
lVlIy King, Imy God of love;

the bright world a-bove.
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Long as I live,
My King, my G
My work and joy shall be the same
n the bright world above.

I'll praise thy name
og of love; ’

2 Great is the Lord, his power unknown,
And let his praise be great;

I’ll sing the honors of thy throne,
Thy work of grace repeat.

3 Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongne,
And, while my lips rejoice,

The men that hear my sacred song
Shall join their cheerful voice.

4 Fathers tosons shall teach thy name,
And children leain thy ways;

Ages to come thy truth proclaim,
And nations sound thy praise.

3 8 : Isaac WaTTs,

AWAKE, awake the sacred song
To our incarnate Lord!

Let every heart and every tongue
Adore th’ eternal Word !

2 That awful Word, that sovereign power,
By whom the worlds were made—

O happy morn! illustrious hour I—
‘Was once in flesh arrayed!

3 Then shonealmighty power and love,
In all their glorious forms, '

When Jesus left his throue above,
To dwell with sinful worms.

4 Adoring angels tuned their songs
To hail the joyful day;

‘With rapture, then, let mortal tongues
Their grateful worship pay.

39 ANNE STEELE.

‘WHAT glory gilds the sacred page,
Majestic,like the sun!

It gives a light to every age;

t gives,but borrows none.

2 The hand that ;gave it still supplies
His gracious light and heat;

His truths upon the nations rise;
They rise, but never set.

8 Let everlasting thanks be thine, .
For such a bright display

As makesthe world of darkness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

4 My soul rejoices to pursue
The paths of truth and love,
Till glory breaks upon my view
In brighter worlds av.‘})ove. c
1. .
40 1LLTAM OWPER

Lorp, let thy Spirit penetrate
This heart and soul of mine;

And my whole being with thy grace
Pervade, O Life divine!

2 Asthisclear air surrounds the earth,
Thy grace around me roll;
As the fresh light pervades the air,
So pierce and fill my soul.
ORATIUS BoNar.

16
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HoLy, holy, holy! Lord God Almiﬁ}lty!

Early in the morning our song shall rise to thee;
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty !
God over ail, and blest eternally.

2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore thee,

Casting down their golden erowns around the crystal sea;
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before thee,

Who wast, and art, and evermore shalt be.

3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide thee,
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not see;
Only thou art holy, 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 over all, and blest eternally.

KREGINALD Hnnu.n—cll;
18
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O worsHIP the King, all-glorious above,

And gratefully sing his wdnderful love;

Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days,

Pavilioned in splendor,and girded with praise. -

2 Thy bountiful eare, what tongue can recite ?

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light;

It streams from' the hills, it descends to the plain,
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain.

8 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail,

In thee do we trust, nor find thee to fail;

Thy mercies, how tender! how firm to the end,
Our Maker, i)efender, Redeemer, and Friend !

4 Our Father and God, how faithful thy love!

‘While angels delight to hymn thee above,

The humbler creation, though feeble their lays,

With true adoration shall lisp to thy praise.

43 ROBERT GRANT."

YE servants of God,-your Master proclaim,
And publish abroad his wonderful name :
The name, all-victorious, of Jesus extol;
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all.

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save;

- And still he is nigh, his presence we have:

The great congregation his triumph shall sing;
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. ’

8 *“Balvation to God, who sits on the throne,”
Let all ery aloud, and honor the Son;

Our Saviour’s high praises the angels proclaim,—
Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb.

-

C. WasLzy.
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faints a - way, My thirst~y spir- it faints a . way, With-out thy cheer-ing grace
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EARLY, my God, without delay, 4 CoME, ye that know and fear the Lord,
T haste to seek’ thy face; . And raise your souls above;
My thirsty spirit faints away, Let every heart and voice accord
‘Without thy cheering grace. To sing that—God is love.
2 So pilgrims on the scorchmg sand, |2 This precious truth his word declares
Beneath a burning sky, And all his mercies prove;
Long for a cooling stream at hand; | While Christ, th’ atonin Lamb, appears
And they must drink, or die. To show that—God is love.
8 Not life itself, with all its joys, 3 Behold his lovmg-kmdness waits
Can my best | passions move, - For those who from him rove,
Or raise so high my cheerful voice And calls of mercy reach their hearts,
As thy forgiving love. To teach them—God is love.
4 Thus, till my last, e?lrmu day, i})7ewe all, while here below,
T'll bless my God and King; st of bﬁessmgs prove,
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, Tﬂl warmer hearts, in brighter worlds,
And tune my lips to smg Shall shout that—God is love.
Isaac WarTs. . G. BURDER,
GENEVA, C. M, Joun Cotrk.
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. 5 -, * -
EE Z: IR =
f% " ==
I 1 ] 1 ¥ I L 1 ]
04 —_1 N -~
Y Wf/\ Mo | 1 | - -
And to e - ter - ni -}\ pro - long Thy vast, thy boundless praise.
_ 2 Jddl] 2, on
46 : 47
YEs, I will bless thee, O my God, LoRD, while for all mankind we pray
Through all my mortal days, Of every clime and coast,
And to eternity %rolong. O hear us for our native land,
Thy vast, thy boundless praise. The land we love the most.

2 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim
The honors of my God;
My life, with all its active powers,
hall spread thy praise abroad.

3 Not death itself shall stop my song,’
Though death will close my eyes;
My thoughts shall then to nobler heights

And sweetcr raptures rise.

4 There shall my lips, in endless praise,
Their grateful tribute pay ;

The theme demands an angel’s tongne,
And an eternal day.

2 O guard our shores from every foe
‘With peace our borders bless;

‘With prosperous times our cities crowa
Our fields with plenteousness.

3 Unite us in the sacred love
Of knowledge, truth, and thee;
And let our hills and valleys shout
The songs of liberty.

4 Lord of the nations, thus to thee
Our country we commend ;
Be thou her refuge and her trust,
Her everlasting Friend.
J. R. WrEFc*D.

O. HEGINBOTHAM.
48

WHEN all thy mercies, O my God!

- My rising soul surveys,

Transported with the view, I’'m lost
In wonder, love and praise.

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul
Thy tender care bestowed,-

Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed.

3 When in the slippery paths of youth
‘With heedless steps I ran, y

Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe
And led me up to man.

4 Ten thousand thousand precious g*%
My daily thanks employ ; )

Nor is the least a cheerful heart
That tastes those gifts with joy.

5 Through all eternity, to thee
A joyful song I'll raise;

But O! eternity’s too short
To utter all thy praise!

J. Apnisonw,
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GREAT is the Lord our God,
And let his praise be great;

He makes his churches his abode,
His most delightful seat.

2 These temples of his grace,
How beautiful they stand—
The honors of our native place,
The bulwarks of our land!

3 In Zion God is known
A refuge in distress;
. How bright has his salvation shone
Through all her palaces!

4 In every new distress
‘We'll to his house repair;

‘We'll think upon his wondrous grace,
And seek deliverance there.

Isaac WaTTs.
SWABIA. 8 M.

O BLEss the Lord, my soul!
His mercies bear in mind;

Forget not all his benefits;
The Lord to thee is kind.

2 He will not always chide ;
He will with patience wait ;

His wrath is ever slow to nse,
And ready to abate.

3 He pardons all thy sins,
Prolongs thy feeble breath

He healeth thine mﬁrm)tles,
And ransoms thee from death.

4 Then bless his holy name,
‘Whose grace hath made thee whole,
‘Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days;
O bless the Lord, my soul!
Isaac WarTs.
© ANoN.
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Isaac Smitu.
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CoME, sound his praise abroad, 4 How holy is his name!
And hymns of glory sing; How fearful is his praise! :
Jehovah is the sovereign God, Justice, and truth, and judgment join
The universal King. In all the works of grace.

Isaac W. :
2 He formed the deeps unknown; 53 saac WATTs

ThHe gave the sola‘aims their b(ﬁund;
¢ watery worlds are all his own, ‘Whose mercies are so great;
s great
And all the solid ground. ‘Whose anger is so slow to risé,
3 Come, worship at his throne; So ready to abate.

Come, bow before the Lord; . .
We are his work, and not our own; 2 High as the heavens are raised

MYy soul, repeat his praise,

: Above the ground we tread
He formed us by his word. So far the riches of his grace '
4 To-day attend his voice, - Our highest thoughts exceed.

Nor dare provoke his rod; . i
Come, like the people of his choice, |° His power subdues our sins;

f And his forgiving love
And own your graelou?SAGA(::d‘.” arrs. | Far as the east is from the west,
52 Doth all our guilt remove.

TaE Lord Jehovah reigns: 4 The pity -of the Lord,
Let all the nations fear; To those that fear his name,

Let sinners tremble at his throne, Is such as tender parents feel ;
And saints be humble there. He knows our feeble frame.
2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns; : 5 Our days are as the grass,
]:let earth adore its Lord ; Or like the morning flower; .
Bnglgt cherubs his attendants wait, |If one sharp blast sweep o’er the field,
Swift to fulfill his word. It withers in an hour.
3 In Zion stands his throne; 6 But thy compassions, Yord,

His honors are divine; To endless years endure;
His Chureh shall make his wonders known, | And children’s children ever find
For there his glories shine, Thy words of promise sure.
. Isaac WATTs.
a
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GRACE! 'tis a charming sound,
Harmonious to the ear;

Heaven with the echo shall resound,
And all the earth shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man;

And all the steps that grace display,
‘Which drew the wondlous plan.

8 Grace led our wandering feet
To tread the heavenly road;

And new supplies each hour we meet
‘While pressing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown
Through everlasting days;
It lays in heaven the topmost stone,
And well deserves our praise.
PuiLip DoDDRIDGE.
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RAISE your triumphant songs
To an immortal tune;

Let the wide earth resound the deeds
Celestial grace has done.

2 Sing how Eternal Love
His Chief Belovéd chose,

And bade him raise our wretched race
From their abyss of woes.

3 His harid no thunder bears,
Nor terror clothes his brow;
No bolts to drive our guilty souls

To fiercer flames below.

4 He shows his Father’s love,
To raise our souls on high;

He came with pardon from above
To rebels doomed to die

} Now, sinners, dry your tears;
Let hopeless sorrow cease;
Bow to the scepter of his love,
And take the offered peace.
5 6 Isaac WarTs.

Ty wame, almighty Lord,
Shali sound through distant lands;
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word ;
Thy trath forever stands.

2 Far _be thine honor spread,
And long thy l]))raise endure,
Till morning light and evening shade
| be exchanged no more.
Isaac WaTTs.

¥ T

57 :

Gob is the fountain whence
Ten thousand blessings flow;

To him my life, my health, and frivads,
And every goad, I owe.

2 The comforts he affords
Are neither few nor small;

He is the source of fresh delights,
My portion and my all.

3 He fills my heart with joy,
My lips attunes for praise;

And to his glory I'll devote
The remnant of my days.

Unknows,
58

G1IVE to the winds thy fears;
Hope, and be undismayed:

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears
God shall lift up thy head. :

2 Thro’ waves, and clouds, and storms,
He gently clears thy way;

‘Wait thou Lis time; soshall this nagi &
Soon end in joyous day.

8 Far, far above thy thought
His counsel shall appear,

‘When fully he the work hati wrought
That caused thy needless fear.

4 What though thou rulest not!
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne,

And ruleth all things well.

PavuL GERHARDT.
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AWAKE, and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb;

‘Wake, every heart and every tongue,
To praise the Saviour’s name.

2 Sing of his dying love;
Smg of his rising power;
Sing how he intercedes above
For those whose sins he bore.

3 Sing on your heavenly way,
You ransomed sinners, sing;

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

4 Soon shall you hear him say,
‘“You blesséd children, come!”’

Soon will he call you hence away,
And take his pllgrlms home.

WM. HAMMOND,

GILCREST. S M.
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To Gop, the only wise,
Our Saviour and our King,
Let all the saints below the skies
Their humble praises bring.

2 'Tis his almighty love,

His counsel and his care,
Preserve us safe from sin and death,

And every hurtful snare.

3 He will present our souls,
Unblemished and complete,

Before the glory of his face, . -
‘With joys divinely great.

4 Then all the chosen seed
Shall meet around the throne,
Shall bless the econduct of his grace,

And make his wonders known.
Isaac WaTTs.

J. H. RosecRANS.
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Lorp, I delight in thee,
And on thy care depend;
To thee in every trouble flee,
My best, my only Friend.

2 When nature’s streams are dried,
Thy fullness is the same;

With this will T be satisfied,
And glory in thy name.

3 Who made my heaven secure,
‘Will here all good provide.

While Christ is rich, ean I be poor?
What can I want beside?

4 I cast my care on thee;
I triumph and adore:
Henceforth my great concern shall be
To love and please thee more.
6 2 Joun RYLAND.

BLEsT are the pure in heart, ¥
For they shall see our God;

The secret of the Lord is theirs;
Their soul is his abode.

2 Still to the lowly soul
He doth himself impart,

And for his temple and his throne
Chooseth the pure in heart.

3 Lord, we thy presence seek :
May ours this blessing be;
give the pure and lowly heart,—
A temple meet for thee,
. Jonn Kaste. .

163
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GREAT Source of life and light,
Thy heavenly grace impart;
Thy Holy Spirit grant, and write

Thy law upon my heart.

2 My soul would cleave to thee;
Let naught my purpose move;

O let my faith more steadfast be,
And more intense my love.

3 Long as my trials last,
Long as the cross I bear,

O let my soul on thee be cast
In confidence and prayer.

4 Conduct me to the shore
Of everlasting peace,

‘Where storm and tempest rise no more,
‘Where sin and sorrow cease.

UNKNOWN.
64 o
HEIRs of unending life,
‘While yet we sojourn here,
O let us our salvation work
‘With trembling and with fear.

2 God will support our hearts
‘With might before unknown;

The work to be performed is ours,
The strength is all his own.

3 'Tis he that works o will,
'Tis he that works to do;

His is the power by which we act,
His be the glory too!

Unkwown,



NEW CHRISTIAN

ROCKINGHAM, L M,

LoweLr Masoxw.

'Twas by an

[Pl

=2

or - der from the Lord The an-cient prophets spoke his word;

!@sgzézgszl;:%_—_

—,Ci——u — !:ls 1 t = ‘l-‘l ‘-l' ﬂ
T

]
=i
&

fat.d
Fi———re
[ riny )
A\IT4 [
[~

[T\

el

N

did their tongues in-spire,
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And warmed their hearts with heavenly fire.
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"T'was by an order from the Lord
The ancient prophets spoke his word;
His Spirit did their tongues inspire,
And warmed their hearis with heavenly fire.

2 Great God, mine eyes with pleasure look
On the dear volume of thy book;
There my Redeemer’s face I see,
And read his name who died for me.

3 Let the false raptures of the mind
Be lost, and vanish in the wind :
Here I can fix my hope secure;

This is thy word, and must endure.
Isaac WarTs.
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O LOVE of God, how strong and true;
Eternal and yet ever new;

Above all price, and still unbought;
Beyond all knowledge and all thought!

2 O wide-embracing, wondrous love,
‘We read thee in the sky above;

‘We read thee in the earth below,

In seas that swell and streams that flow.

3 We read thee best in him who came

To bear for us the cross of shame ;

Sent by the Father from on high,

Our life to live, our death to die.
HoraTius BoNAR.
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glory; Heaven and earth are full, are full of thy glory,

Glo-ry be to thee,
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Glo-ry he to thee,

Go-ry be to  thee, Glo- Ty be,
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