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DPublishers’ TMote.

WHIS hymn book has grown out of an intimate acquaintance
with the musical practice of the evangelical churches. It
appears in answer to a general call from those churches for

a book of convenient size and moderate cost that shall embrace the

standard repertory of Christian praise.

The more compendious books, as a rule, either seek to present and

emphasize a special point of view or are edited with the social meet-
ing chiefly in mind. This compilation is based on a careful study of
good usage generally, and is framed to meet all the aspects of modern
church life.

We venture to assert that the hymns and tunes which compose this
book will be found to constitute nine tenths of the repertory of any
church, even where emphasis is laid upon the praise service. It will
be found, also, that the union of hymn and tune is that which the
best practice has sanctioned. The grounds of selection in each case
were not individual preference, but the concurrent preference of the
churches, ascertained by a painstaking tabulation of actual usage.

THE CenTURY Co.

NEW YORK, 1QO§.
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ndex of First Lines

HYMN
A charge tokeep Lhave .. ... ... ... . 360
A few more years shallroll ... .. ... ... 442
A mighty fortress is our God....... .. 178
A parting hymn we sing ............... 199
Abide with me: fast fallsthe even-tide. 38
According to Thy gracious word...... .. 197
Again, as evening’s shadow falls . . 49
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed . ... ... 117
All glory, laud and honor. ............. 114
All hail the power of Jesus’ name...... 147
All my heart this night rejoices ...... .. 96
All people that on earth do dwell ..... 2
All praise to Thee, my God, this night . 57
Alleluia! The strife is o’er. .... ...... 126
Am I a soldier of the eross ..... 364
Angels, from the realms of glory. ..... 87
Angel voices, ever singing....... 459
Another six days’ work is done . ... .. 64
Approach, my soul, the mercy seat... .. 247
Arm these Thy soldiers, mighty Lord .. 183
Arise, O King of grace, arise . ........ 486
Around the throne of God in heaven. .. 451
Art thou weary, art thou languid ..... 207
As pants the hart for cooling streams .. 315
As pants the wearied hart for cooling .. 13
As with gladness men of old .. ... .. 100
Ask ye what great thing I know.... ... 286
Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep. ... . 437
At even, ere the sun was set.. ... - 1138
Awake, and sing the song ............. 28
Awalke, my soul, and with the sun ..... 33
Awake, my soul, in joyful lays. ... ... 273
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve... 373
Before Jehovah’s awful throne......... 16
Begin, my tongue, some heavenly theme 81
Behold a Stranger at the door.......... 205
Behold the thronc of grace ............ 302
Behold what wondrous grace ......... 238
Beneath the cross of Jesus............. 301

Blessed are the sons of God
Blessed Saviour, Thee I love ...
Blest be the tie that binds
Blow ye the trumpet, blow ............
Bread of the world, in merey broken. ..
Break, new-born year, on glad eyes . . ..
Break Thou the bread of life, dear Lord.
Breast the wave, Christian
Brief life is here our portion ...
Brightest and best of the sons ..
Brightly gleams our banner...........
By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored .
By cool Siloam’s shady rill

Calm me, my God, and keep me calm ..
Calm on the listening ear of night
Cast thy burden on the Lord.
Children of the heavenly King .........
Christ, above all glory seated
Christ for the world we sing
Christ is made the sure foundation. .
Christ is our corner-stone
Christ is risen, Christ is risen
Christ, of all my hopes the ground .
Christ the Lord is risen to-day
Christ, whose glory fills the skies
Christian, dost thou see them
Christian, seek not yet repose
Christian, work for Jesus ..
Come, every pious heart
Come, Holy Ghost, in love
Come, Holy Spirit, come
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, vnth
all
Come, Holy Spirit, heav enly Dove, w1th
light .
Come, let us all unite and sing
Come, let us join our cheerful songs . ..
Come, Lord, and tarrynot .............
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare
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HYMN
Come, O Creator Spirit blest........... 157
Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice ......... 213
Come, Thou almighty King ............ 11
Come, Thou fount of every blessing .... 252
Come to our poor nature’s night .. 163

Come unto Me, when shadows darkly. ..

Come, we who love the Lord ........ . 8
Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ... .. .. 217
Come, ye faithful, raise the strain...... 134
Come, ye thankful people, come .. ... 467
Crown Him with many erowns ........ 25
Day is dying in the west ... ........... 45
Days and moments quickly fiying ...... 443
Dear Jesus, ever at my side............ 457
Dear Lord and Father of mankind . .. .. 264
Dear Lord and Master mine.... . ....... 333
Dear Saviour, we are Thine... ........ 494
Depth of merey, can there be ...... . 239
Dismiss us with Thy blessing, Lord .... 61
Draw nigh and take the body . ... . 191
Earth below is teeming .......... .. ... 468
Earth has nothing sweet or fair . . 293
Euter and worship here.... ..... ... ... 24
LEternal Father! strong to save. .... .. 489
Eternal Light! eternal Light..... . 218
Every morning mercies new............ 37
Fading, still fading, the last beam. .. 46
Fairest Lord Jesus, Ruler of all nature 287
Father, again in Jesus’ name we meet.. 14
Father, I know that all my life..... .... 27()
Father, in Thy mysterious presence.... 316
I'ather of all, whose love profound..... 82
Father of mercies! in Thy word....... 167
Father, to Thee we look . .............. 327
Father, whate’er of earthly bliss . 285
Fierce was the wild billow ............. 111
Fight the good fight with all thy might . 342
Fling out the banner! let it float . ... .. 405
For all the saints who from their labors 425
For the beauty of the earth .. .. ..... 474
For thee, O dear, dear country . . 420
Forever with the Lord ................. 429
Forth in Thy name, O Lord,1go ...... 370
Forward! be our watehword ........... 369
Fountain of good, to own Thylove .... 391
From all that dwell below the skies . ... 3
From all Thy saints in warfare .... . 493
From every stormy wind that blows.... 214
Frow glory unto glory ................. 448

HYMN
From Greenland’s iey mountains . ..... 401
From the table now retiring ........... 200
Gentle Jesus, meek and mild........... 458
Gentle Shepherd, Thou hast stilled. 440
Glorious things of thee are spoken ..... 174
Glory be to the Father...... ..... ..., 507
Go down, great sun, into thy golden ... 430
Go labor on; spend and be spent....... 366
Go to dark Gethsemane ...... ......... 116
God be with you till we meet again. 502
God bless our native land . ..... .. 461
God ecalling yet! shall I not hear . 245
God, in the gospel of His Son .. ...... 171
God is love; His mercy brightens ...... 83
God is the refuge of His saints .. ..... 499
Jod moves in a mysterious way ....... 75
God of our fathers, known of old ....... 464
God of our fathers, Whose almighty.... 462
God of the prophets! bless the prophets’ 478
Golden harps are sounding.......... . 139
Goodlly were thy tents, O Israel........ 396
Grace, ’t is a charming sound ........ 504
Greas God, how infinite art Thou....... 76
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah ...... 313
Hail the day that sees Him rise ........ 135
Hai:, Thou once despised Jesus........ 153
Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad ... 399
Hai: to the Lord’s anointed ...... ...... 406
Hark! hark, my soul! Angelic songs .. 415
Hark! my soul, it is the Lord .......... 206
Hark! ten thousand harps and voices .. 128
Hark, the glad sound! the Saviour ... .. 97
Hark! the herald angels sing. . 88
Hark! the loud celestial hymn .... .... 29
Hark! the voice of Jesus calling ....... 374
Hark! what mean those holy voices .... 94
He is coming, He is coming......... 142
He lives! the great Redeemer lives. 208
He that goeth forth with weeping...... 380
Hers I can firmly rest ....... ......... 324
Here, O my Lord, I see Thee face to face 188
High in the heavens, Eterral God...... 15
Holy Father, cheer our way ........... 53
Holy Father, hear my ery ............. 243
Holy Ghost, with light divine... . . ... 161
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almlfmty. . 4
Holy night! peaceful night ..... ..... 455
Holy offerings, rich and rare... ....... 250
How beauteous are their feet .......... 409
How beauteous were the marks divine.. 107
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HYMN
How did my heart rejoice to hear 20
How firm a foundation, ye saints of the 211

How gentle God’s commands ...... ... 309
How pleasant, how divinely fair . ... .. 501
How pleased and blest wasI. ... ..... 21
How precious is the book divine . . 170
How shall I follow Him I serve ... ..... 103
How sweet and awful is the place. ..... 500
How sweet, how heavenly is the sight . 496
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds .. 267
How sweetly flowed the gospel sound .. 104
Hushed was the evening hymn ... ..... 449
I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus ... . 256
I bow my forehead to the dust ..... ... 226
I could not do without Thee ... 282
I do not ask, O Lord, that life may be.. 329
I heard the voice of Jesus say.......... 105
T hunger and I thirst .................. 192
I know no life divided ........... .. .. 288
I know that my Redeemer lives..... .. 154
Ilay my singon Jesus.......... . 233

Ilove Thy kingdom, Lord ... ... .... 177

Ilove to steal awhile away .... ... . 306
I’m not ashamed to own my Lord ..... 365
I think when I read that sweet story ... 453
I was a wandering sheep... ... ........ 231
I worship Thee, sweet Will of God. .. ... 320
I would not live alway........... .. . 423
If, through unruffled seas........ ... . 348
In full and glad surrender .. . . 260
In heavenly love abiding ......... .. 280
In the cross of Christ I glory ....... . 120
In the hour of trial ......... ... ..... 352
In the vineyard of the Father..... . 385

In Thy name, O Lord, assembling. .. ... 5

It came upon the midnight elear ... .. . 91
It is not death todie ........... .. . 441
It maynot beourlot ........... ...... 375
I’ve found a Friend; O such a Friend.. 234
I ’ve found the Pearl of greatest price.. 229
Jerusalem, my happy home ..... ...... 432
Jerusalem the glorious .. ............. 420
Jerusalem the golden ............ . 420
Jesus, and shalliteverbe ... .. .. ... 288
Jesus calls us, o’er the tumult . . 203
Jesus came, the heavens adoring....... 146
Jesus Christ is risen to-day ............ 125
Jesus, I'live to Thee...... ............ 257
Jesus!Ilove Thy charming name...... 291
Jesus, I my cross have taken .......... 253

Jesus lives! thy terrors now........ ...
Jesus, lover of my soul
Jesus, Master, whose I am.......... e
Jesus, merciful and mild

Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all
Jesus, my strength, my hope ...
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me........
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun .
Jesus, the very thought of Thee .
Jesus, these eyes have never seen ..
Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts
Jesus, Thy boundless love to me .
Jesus, Thy name I'love......... .. ....
Jesus, to Thy table led
Jesus, where’er Thy people meet. ... ..
Joy to the world! the Lord is come ..
Just as I am, without one plea.........

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong ..

Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling.
Let no tears to-day be shed......
Let saints on earth in econcert sing. ...
Let us with a gladsome mind
Lift up your heads, ye gates of brass...
Light of those whose dreary dwelling ..
Like a river glorious
Lo! He comes, with clouds descending.
Look from Thy sphere of endless day ..
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious ...
Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee. ...
Lord, as we Thy name profess .
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing . ..
Lord! from far-severed climes we come
Lord, I am Thine, entirely Thine
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing ....
Lord, in the morning Thou shalt hear. .
Lord, in this Thy mercy’s day
Lord, lead the way the Saviour went . ..
Lord of all being, throned afar. . ...
Lord of our life, and God of our.. .....
Lord of the living harvest
Lord of the worlds above .. ..
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak. . .

Lord! thou hast searched and seen me

Lord, Thy word abideth . ..... ..... ..
Lord, we come before Thee now
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. 412

278

. 279

194
227
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487

98
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Lord, when we bend before Thy throne 9

Lord! while for all mankind we pray...

Lord, with glowing heartI’d praise Thee

Love divine, all love excelling
Loved with everlasting love
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HYMN
Majestic sweetness sits enthroned .. .. .. 290
May the grace of Christ, our Saviour ... 505
Mighty God, while angels bless Thee. . 148
More love to Thee, O Christ. ... ..... 254

Morn’s roseate hues have decked the sky 129

Must Jesus bear the cross alone ....... 362
My country, 't is of thee . . ..... ... ... 460
My days are gliding swiftly by . . 435
My dear Redeemer, and my Lord ...... 110
My faith looks up to Thee ....... ..... 249
My God, how endless is Thy love ...... 248

My God, how wonderful Thou art ...... 77

My God, I thank Thee, who hast made . 297
My God, is any hour so sweet .......... 308
My God, my Father, while I stray...... 343
My hope is built on nothing less . ..... 244
My Jesus, as Thou wilt. ......... . 322
My Jesus, Ilove Thee.......... . 274
My Saviour, Thou hast offered 1eif .. 318
My sins, my sins, my Saviour .. .. 115
My soul, be on thy guard ...... L. 345
My spirit longs for Thee.. . .......... 266
My times are in Thy hand . ... ....... 319
Nearer, my God, to Thee .............. 251
New every morning is the love ....... .. 32
Not all the blood of beasts...... ....... 259
Not worthy, Lord, to gatherup .. ..... 193
Now a new year opens............ . 447
Now be the gospel banner ..... ... . 400

Now God be with us, for the night ..... 48

Now thank we all our God ........ .... 473
Now the day isover ......... ... .... 10
O beautiful, my country .... ..... ... 465
O bread to pilgrims given............ . 198
O come, all ye faithful .......... ... .. 89
O, could I speak the matchless worth... 281

O day of rest and gladness ... . ....... 62

0, for a closer walk with God ... .. .. 289
O, for a heart to praise my God . 284
O, for a thousand tongues tosing....... 372
O, for the happy hour............ ... .. 387
O, gift of gifts! O, grace of faith. ...... 237
O God, beneath Thy guiding hand . .. ... 469
O God of Bethel, by whose hand..... . 185
O God, our help in ages past .......... 78

O God, the Rock of Ages . ............ 72

O God, we praise Thee, and confess.... 506
O, happy day, that fixed my choice... .. 190
O Holy Saviour, friend unseen ...... .. 276
O Jesus, Thou art standing ........... 210

HYMN
O Jesus, when I think of Thee ......... 108
O l'ttle town of Bethlehem............ 93
O Liord, be with us when we sail ....... 490
O Lord, how happy should we be....... 261
O Lord of heaven and earth and sea.... 389
O Lord of hosts, whose glory fills ...... 483
O love divine and golden ......... L 4TT
O Love divine, how sweet Thou art .... 298
O Love divine, that stooped to share . 294
O Love that wilt not let me go .. ... . 225
O Master, let me walk with Thee ... ... 101
O Mother dear, Jerusalem .... ..... . 421
O Paradise, O Paradise ...... ..... .. 419
O perfect Love, all human thought ... .. 476
O sacred Head, now wounded.......... 124
O, s:ill in accents sweet and strong .... 367
O Thou before whose presence - 488
O Thou, from whom all goodness flows . 347
O Thou, whose own vast temple stands. 482
O, what the joy and the glory must be.. 416
O, where are kings and empires now ... 176
O, where is He that trod the sea . ... ... 106
O, where shall rest be found ........... 204
O Word of God incarnate .... . 166

O, worship the King, all-glorious above- 7

Oft in danger, oftinwoe............... 338
On our way rejoieing ....... ......... 384
On the mountain’s top appearing....... 408
Onee2 in royal David’s eity . ..... .. ... 95
One sweetly solemn thought .. ... 428
One there is, above all others .......... 275
Onward, Christian soldiers............. 358
Ouzx blest Redeemer, ere He breathed .. 156
Ouv country’s voice is pleading. .. .. 395

Our day of praiseisdone ..... ........ 41
Our Lord is risen from the dead .......
Peace, perfect peace, in this dark world 326
Plessant are Thy courts above ......... 26
Pour out Thy spirit from on high.......
Pruise God, from whom all blessings low 1

Praise, Lord, for Thee in Zion waits. ... 310
Praise, O praise our God and King . 472
Pruise to God, immortal praise......... 471

Praver is the soul’s sincere desire .. .. .. 304

Puter yet and purer ........... . ... .. 314
Quiet, Lord, my froward heart..... .. 323
Rejoice, all ye believers ............... 145

Rejoice, the Lord is King.............. 149
Rejoice, ye pure in heart
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HYMN
Revive Thy work, O Lord.............. 386
Rise, crowned with light, imperial..... 402
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings... 312
Rock of ages, cleft for me..... S 220
Round the Lord in glory seated........ 12
Safe home, safe home in port ......... 492
Safely through another week . ........ 65

Saints of God! the dawn is brightening 393
Saviour, again to Thy dear name we ... 51
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing... 55
Saviour, like a shepherd lead us . 452
Saviour, sprinkle many nations .. . 407
Saviour, teach me, day by day ...... 277
Saviour, Thy dying love...... ........ 255
Saviour! when in dust to Thee .... . .. 236
Saviour! who Thy flock art feeding.... 179
Scorn not the slightest word or deed ... 377
See, Israel’s gentle shepherd stands.... 182
See the Conqueror mounts in triumph.. 140
Send Thou, O Lord, to every place .... 394
Shepherd of tender youth ..... ..... 184
Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing . 86
Since Jesus is my Friend .............. 295
Sinners, turn! Why will ye die ........ 216
Sleep thy last sleep ........... .. ... 436
So let our lips and lives express.. ..... 376
Softly now the light of day ... ........ 52
Soldiers of Christ, arise ..... ... .. ... 344
Sometimes a light surprises ..... .. ... 337
Songs of praise the angels sang... . 71
Sow in the morn thy seed.............. 361
Spirit divine, attend our prayers....... 165
Spirit of God, descend upon my hear‘r .22
Stand, soldier of the eross . 181
Stand up, and bless the Lord 470
Stand up ! stand up for Jesus ..... ... 356
Standing at the portal ... . ... ... ... 445
Still, still with Thee, when purple...... 36
Still with Thee, O my God . ... ...... 325
Summer suns are glowing. .... .. 454
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear 42
Surrounded by unnumbered foes. 350
Sweet is the work, my God, my King... 67
Sweet is the work, O Lord........... .. 23
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere wego...... 54
Sweet the moments, rich in blessing ... 122
Sweetly the holy hymn .......... .. .. 27
Take my heart, O Father! take it...... 240
Take my life, and letitbe............. 271
Ten thousand times ten thousand . ..... 417

xi

The Chureh’s one foundation
The dawn of God’s dear Sabbath
The day is gently sinking to a close. ..
The day is past and over
The day, O Lord, is spent.........
The day of Resurreetion
The golden gates are lifted up..
The grave itself a garden is
The Head that once was erowned with .
The heavens declare Thy glory, Lord ..
The Homeland! O the Homeland
The Kiug of love my Shepherd is ..
The Lord be with us as we bend ... ..
The Lord my pasture shall prepare .. ..
The Lord my Shepherd is
The Lord will come and not be slow.
The morning light is breaking . ...
The radiant morn hath passed away. ...
The roseate hues of early dawn . .. ..
The sands of time are sinking
The Saviour kindly calls
The shadows of the evening hours
The Son of God goes forth to war
The spacious firmament on high .... .
The Spirit breathes upon the word ... ..
The Spirit in our hearts
The strife is o’er, the battle done
See Alleluia! The strife is o’er
The voice that breathed o’er Eden
The world is very evil
There is a fountain filled with blood.
There is a green hill far away
There is a land of pure delight .
There is a safe and secret place . ..
There is an eye that never sleeps
There is an hour of peaceful rest .......
There ’s a wideness in God’s merey . .
They ’ll never cross the valleys .. ..
They who seek the throne of grace . ..
Thine are all the gifts, O God
This is the day the Lord hath made . ...
Thou art the Way, to Thee alone.
Thou, whose almighty word
Through Him who all our sickness felt .
Thy home is with the humble, Lord
Thy life was given forme..............
Thy way, not mine, O Lord
Thy works, not mine, O Christ ...
¢ Till He come,” oh, let the words ..
’T is finished ! so the Saviour eried
’T is midnight; and on Olive’s brow . ...
To Thee, our God, we fly
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HYMN HYMN
To Thy temple we repair .............. 18 When cold our hearts, and far from .... 305
Too soon we rise; the symbols. ....... 202 When gathering elouds around I view .. 349
Travelling to the better land. ... . . . 351 When I can read my title elear. .. .. .. 3817
When I survey the wondrous eross . 118
Watchman, tell us of the night..... . ... 403 When morning gilds the skies....... .. 30
We are but strangers here ...... .. 434 Whern, streaming from the eastern skies 31
We are living, we are dwelling... ... ... 383 When the weary, seekingrest ......... 224
We give Thee but Thine own ... ... 8378 When through the torn sail ....... ... 491
We love the place, O God . .. . ... .. 497  Wthile shepherds watched their flocks... 92
‘We march, we march to victory.... ... 368  While Thee I seek, protecting Power... 19
We may not climb the heavenly steeps. 112 Wtkile with ceaseless course the sun:.. 444
We stand in deep repentance .......... 232 Wtko is on the Lord’s side. .. .......... 354
We would see Jesus; for the shadows.. 422  With broken heart and eontute sigh ... 246
Weary of earth and laden with my sin.. 230 Work, for the night is coming ... 388
Welcome, delightful morn ... . ...... . 69
‘Weleome, happy morning! age toage .. 131 Ye Christian heralds, go proelaim ... .. 411
Weleome, sweet day of rest. .. .. ... . 68 Ye servants of God, your Master. ... 4]
What grace, O Lord, and beauty shone. 109  Ye servants of the Lord......... .. 480
When all Thy mereies, O my God . ... 80 Yes, for me, for me He careth . 263
Tndex of Selections for Chanting
HYMN

Glory be to the Father....... ............ Co(Glovia Patri).. ... oL
O come, let us sing unto the Lord .... ..... (Verite, kxultemus Domino)... ......
Blessed be the Lord God of Israel . ... (Benedietus)..... ....... ... ... ..
O be joytul in the Lord. .......... ... .. ... (Jubilate Deo). ..... ...... e
We praise Thee, O God ........ AU . (Te Deum Laudamus). ........ e
Glory be to God on high... . .. ... ... [(Gloria in Execelsis)..... .. ... ...
O sing unto the Lord...... S ......(Cantate Domino)..... . .. ...........
God be mercifuluntous... ....... ...... ...(Deus Migereatur) ... .... ... ......
It is a good thing to give thanks .. .. .(Boaum est Confiteri) ... ... .

Praise the Lord, O my soul ... ... .. R .(Benedie, Anima Mea) ...............
Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant. .. .... (Nunc¢ Dimittis).... ...... ......

Responses to the Commandments ... . .. ...... e e e e
The Lord’s Prayer...... ............ ....... P

Mnder of Selections for the Choir

(Hymns found also in Index of First Lines*)

TUNE
A pilgrim and a stranger ... ............. ... Sojourmer . ... i o
*All my heart this night rejoices . ~ ..... Stella . .. ... L
Come, let us pray; ’t is sweet to feel . . .. ... Come, Let Us Pray ....................
Come unto Me, ye weary ... ... .. ..... . Bentley ...... e e

*From every stormy wind that blows CooStowell. .. L
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339



Tndex ot Selections for tbe Choir

TUNE HYMN
Hark! the sound of holy voices.............. Kittredge ... oo 540
#*Holy night! peaceful might................. Holy Night (Barnby).................... 541
11ift my heart to Thee, Saviour divine........ Budleigh ............. ...l 537
In myriad forms, by myriad names.. ......... Ein’ Feste Burg......................... 524
*Jerusalem the golden .... ................ UrbsBeata..... ............... ... 536
Lord, let us now depart in peace...... ....... Dismissal.......... ... 542
*Must Jesus bear the cross alone....... ... .. Crossand Crown........................ 533
O happy band of pilgrims.... ................ Gladness, No. 1 (St. Anselm)..... ..... 522
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xiii



CONXDUCT OF WORSHIP

Opening of Service

HYMN
Allpeople that onearth dodwell.1
Aspants the wearied hart for . 13
Awake and sing the song..._...
Before Jehovali's awful throne 16
Cowme, Thou Almighty King. ...
Come we who love the Lord .
Crown Him with many Crowns.2
Enter and worship here ........ 24
Father, again in Jesus’ name...14
From all that dwell below the ..3
Hark the loud celestial hymn. .
High in the heavens, Eternal
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God
How did my heart rejoice to.
How pleased and blest was I
In Thy name, O Lord............. 5
Lord, we come betore Theenow 17
Lord, when we bend before Thy 9
Lord, with glowing heart 1°d 10
O w 015111[) the King, all......
Pleasant are Thty courts above. zs
Praise God, from whomall ......
Round the Lord in glory seatedl’
Spiritof God, deseend upon my z"
Sweet is the work, O Lord.
Sweetly the holy 11ymn .
To Thy temple we repair.
While Thee I seek, protecting 19
Ye servants of God, your ........

(See also under “ Morning,” unﬂ
“The Lord's Day.”’)

Morning Hymns

Awake, my soul, and with the..33
Christ, whose glory fills the ....3

very morning mereies new
ord, in the morning Thou
w every morning is Thy
Still, still with Thee, when
When morning gllds the skies,
When streamiug from the...... E

Evening ITymns

Abide witli me : fastfalls .._..
Again as evening shadow falls
All praise to T'hee, my God ..
T)d\ is dying in the west. ..
Fading, Still fading, the last.
Holy Father, cheer onr way.
Lead, hmdlv Light, amid....
Now God bé with us, for the
Now the day is over
Our day of praise is
Saviour, again to Thy dear
Saviour, breathe an évenin
Softly now the light of day
Sun of mv soul, Thou Saviour.
Sweet Saviour, Dless us ere we.bd
The day is ‘erl_\' sinking to a .43
The day is past and over.
The day, O Lorq, is spent. .
The radiant morn has passec
The shadows of the evening.

Dismissal Hymns
Calm me, my God, and keep... .60
Dismiss us with Thy blessing. .61
Lord, dismiss us with Thy 58
The Lord be with us as w

(Sce also under “ Evening. ")
The Lord’'s Day

Another six days’ work is...... 64
O day of rest and gladness...__. 62

Topical Tnodex

HYMN
Safely through another week .65
Sweet is the work, my God, my 67
The dawn of God’s dear.
This is the day the Lord
Welcome, delightful taorn
Welcome, sweet day of ros

PERSONS OF THE TRINITY

GoD THE FATHER

Begin, my tongue, sorme .
God is love, His merc,
Godmovesin a mys
God of all, whoselove
Great God, how infini
Kingdoms and thrones to (ol
Let us with a gladsome mind
Lord of all being, thironed afa
Lord, Thou hast searched xnd. .74
My God, row wondertul Thon .77
O God, our help in ages pas 78
O God, the Rock of Ages
Songs of praise the angel;
There ’s a wideness in God's
The spacious firmament on

‘When all Thy mereies, Loxd

Ovr Lorp Jesus CHRIST
The Nativity

All my heart this night
Angels from the realms of 7
As with gladness men of oidt. . 100
Brightest and best of the sons
Calm on the listening ear .
Hark! the glad souml
Hark! the herald ange]& fing
Hark! what mean tlhose I
It ¢came upon the niidnigat. .
Joy to the world ! the Lord ..
O come, all ye taithful. ... ..
O little town of Bethlehen ..
Once in royal David's city...
Shout the p:lﬂd tidings

While shepherds watched

Life and Ministry

Ateven, ere the sun was sef.. 113
Fierce was the wild billow ._. 111
Ilow beauteous were the . ..
How shall I follow Him T ...

1ow sweetly flowed the .. ... 104
I heard the voice of Jesus Lmy 105
My dear Redeemer, and vy .. .110
O Jesus, when I think ol Thee 108
O Masté ,let me walk with ... 101
O where is e that irod the 106
Thouw art the Way, to Thee 102
We may not climb the PUUDRS § 51
What grace, O Lort, a

(See also *“ Hywmns of Service.”)

Passion and Crucifizion

Alas! and did my Saviour
All glory, laud and honor. .
Go to dark Getlisemane .. .. 116
In the crogs of Christ [ glory. 120
My sins, my sins, my Savieur 115
O sacred Head, now wonnded 124
Sweet the momeunts, rich i
There is a green hill far a
’Tis finished ! so the Sav:.e
T ig midnight, and on Olive’s. 121
When Isurvey the wondrous..118

xiv

Resurrection

HYMN
Christisrisen! Christisrisen! 132
Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 133
Come, ye faithful, raise the..
Hark ! ten thousand harps..
Jesus Christ is r1sen to-day..
Jesuslives! thy terrors now
Morn’s roseate hnes have
The day of resurrection. ...
The strife is o’er, the battle .
Welcome, happy morning ..... 131

Ascension

Christ above all glory seated . 137
Golden harps are sounding ..
Hail the day that sees Him....
Look, ye saints, the sightis ...138
Our 1,ord is risen from the. ... 136
See the Conqueror mounts in. . 140

Second Coming

Come, Lord, and tarry not ... 143
Heis commg, He is coming...142
Jesus came, the heavens ...
Light of those whose dreary 144
Lo! e comes, with elouds ...141
Rejoice, all ye believers ... .._. 145

Reign and Mediation
All hail the power o1 Jesus’ . H4

Come, every ptous heart_.__._. 152
Come, let, us join our chieerful 155
Hail, Thou once despised. .. ... 153

T know that my Redeemerliveslhd
Mighty God, while angels ... 148
Rejoice, the Lord is King......

The golden gates are lifted up. 151
The Tcad that once was. . ..... 150

THE HoLy SPIRIT

Comic, IToly Spirit.............. 164
Come, Holy Spirit, come .. ... 158
C()H]f‘ Holy Spirit, heavenly ._160
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly ..162
Come, O Creator Spirit blest ..167
Come 10 our poor nature’s..... 163
Holy Ghost, with light divine_161
Our blest RBﬂ[OYIlOI‘ ere He. . 156
Spirit Divine, attend our . 165
Thou, whose almighty word ..159

TIIE HOLY SCRIPTURES

Father of mercies, in Thy ... 167
God, in the Gospel of His Son .171
How preeious is the boo. 170
Lord, Thy word abideth .
O WOrd of God Tucarnate.
The heavens declare Thy glory169
The Spirit breathes upon the..168

172

61

ORGANIZATION AND
ORDINANCES

The Church

A mighty fortress is our God. 1’8
Glorious things of thee are.
1love Thy Kingdom, Lord .
Lord of our life, and ‘God of
O where arc kings and....___.__ 1
The Church’s one Foundation. 173

DBaptism

Arm these Thy soldiers........ 183
By cool Siloam’s shady rill ... 180



HYMN
O God of Bethel, by whose....185
Saviour, who Thy flock......_. 179
See Israel’s gentle shepherd ..182
Shepherd of tender youth 1
Stand, soldier of the cross
The Saviour kindly calls ......

The Lord’'s Supper

According to Thy gracious....197
A parting hymn we sing ... 199
Bread of the world, in mercy..19
Break Thou the Bread of Life. 201
By Christ redeemed, in Christ. 187
Draw nigh and take the body..191
From the table now retiring..__200
Here, O my Lord, I see Thee ..188
1 hunger and T tlm st R
Jesus, Thou joy ot loving
Jesus, to Thy tableled ........
Not wnlthv Lord, to gather

O bread to 1nlﬂruus given......
O happy day that fixed my .
“Till He come,” oh, let the
T00 800N WeTise. ._.............

HYMNS OF CHRISTIAN
EXPERIENCE

Salvation Offered

Art thou weary, art thou...... 207
Behold a Stranger at the door. 205
Blow ye the trumpet, blow_._.
Cast thy burden on the Lord ..
Come, said Jesus’ sacred.
Come, ye disconsolate. . .
Kternal Light! eternal Light .
Irom every stormy wind _.
Hark! my soul, it is the Lor
He lives, the great Redeemer.208
How firm a foundation, ye .._.211
Jesus calls us o’er the tumult.203
O Jesus, Thou art standing. ...
O where shall rest be found
Sinners, turn! Why will ye
The Spirit in our hearts .
Thy works, not mine, O ...__..

Salvation Aecepted

I bow my forehead to the......
I lay my sins on Jesus .
1’vetound a Friend..

1 ’ve found the Pearl o
I was a wandering sheep
Jesns, Lover of my soul .
Tesus, merciful and mild .
Jesus, Thy boundless love to .
Just as I am, without one .

Lord, T hear of showers of .
() Love that wilt not let me
RRock of ages, cleft for me .

Saviour, when in dust to Thee 2.56
There is a Fountain filled. .
Weary of earth and laden. .
We stand in deep repentance
When the weary seeking rest. (224

Faith and Consecration

(Children of the heavenly .
Christ, of all my hopes the
Come, Thou Fount of eve
Dear Lord and Father of .
Father, I know that all my 7
Holy oﬁenugs rich and rare ..250
How sweet the name of Jesus.267
I am trusting, Lord,:in Thee. Zab
In full and 0'1(111 surrénder.
Jesus, T hve to Thee .. ...

Jesus, I my cross have tak

Jesus, my Lord, my God .272
Lord, I ain l‘hlne entirely 262
More love to '1‘hec O Christ...

My faith looks up to Thee.
My spirit longs for Thee.
Nearer, my God, to Thee

O Lord, how happy should
Saviour, Thy dying love...
Take my life and let it be..

Topical Tndex

HYM
Thy life was given for me..... 269
Thy way, not mine, O Lord....258
Yes, for e, for me he careth..263

Love and Gratitude

Agk ye what great thing T ... 286
Awake, my soul, in joyful lays 273
Beneath the cross of Jesus .. .301
Blessed Saviour, Thee I love.__299
Earth has nothing sweet or ...293
Fairest Lord Jesus..........._. 287
Father, whate’er of earthly ...285
T could not do without Theo ..282
1 know no life divided ......... 283
In heavenly love abiding .
Jesus, and shall it ever be ... 288
Jesus, I love Thy chal'ming ..201
Jesus, Master, whose I am....300
Jesus, these eyes have never . .279
Jesus, the very thought of 278
Jesus, Thy name I love.
Lovedivine,alllove excel
Majestic sweetness sits........
My God, I thank Thee, who...297
My Jesus Ilove Thee. 274
Oh, conld I speak the L2

O for a closer walk with God ..289
O for a heart to praise my God.284
O Loly Saviour, Friend........ 276
O Love divine, how sweet ....298
O Love divine, that stooped. .. 294
One there is, above all othiers 275
Saviour, teach me day by day .277

Since Jesus is my Friend...... 295
Prayer

Behold the throne of grace . 302

Come, my soul, thy suit ._._... 303

How genb]e God’s commands .309
I love to steal awhile away._..306
My God, is any hour so sweet .308
Praise, Lord, for Thee in Zion.310
Prayer is the soul’s sincere. .. 304
There is an eye that never.._..3

They who seek the throne of ._307
‘When cold our hearts, and tar.305

Aspiration

As pants the hart for cooling. 315
Father, in Thy mysterious ....316

Guide me, O Thou great ....... 313
My Saviour, Thou hast offered.318
Purer yet and purer I would..314
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy . 312
‘When 1 can read my title ... 317

Hymns of Peace

Dear lord and Master mine _..333
Father, to Thee we look .327
Here I'can firmly rest. 3'
I do not ask, O I.ord, that life. .

I worship thbo sweet will of. 320
Jesus, my str englh my hope..334
Like ariver, glorious..._..._ ... 321
Loved with evulastln;, love .
My Jesus, as Thoun wilt
My times are in Thy hand
Peace, perfect peace ...
Quiet, Lord, my frowan
Sometines a light surprises ...337
Stil with ThOL, Omy God..... 325
The King of love my Shepherd 332
The Lord my pasture shall ....330
The Lord my Shepherd is. R
There is a safe and secret...... 336
Thy home is with the humble .335

Trial and Conglict

Breast the wave, Christian ._.340
Christian, dost thou sec them 341
Christian, seek not yct repose.339
Come unto Mc when shadows.353
Fight the good fight .. _...____. 342
If through unruitied seas
In the hour of trial ._._..
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me
My (,0(1 my Father.

Mv soul be on thy guart
Oft in dangel oftin woe
O Thou, trom whom all ........ 347

Xv

Soldiers of Christ, arise
Surrounded by unnumbered
Travelling to the better land
‘When gathering clouds ...

HYMNS OF SERVICE
Personal

A charge to keep T have.......
Am I a soldier of the cross....3
Awake, mysoul ...........
Chiristian, work for J esus
Forth in Thy name .
Forward! bé our watchword ..369
Fountain of good, to own Thy. 391
Golabor on; spend and be. .
Hark ! the voice of Jesus .
He that gocth forth with .
1’'m not ashnmml 10 own my
In the vineyard of the Father .38
It may not be our lot to wield.375
Lord, as to Thy dear cross we 390
Lord, as we Thy name profess 392
Lord’! from tar-Sevcred climes. 381
Lord, lead the way the Saviour 379
Lord, speak to me ...30Y9
Must Jesus bear the cross..... 362
Ol, for a thousand tongues to 312
Oh tor the happy hour 387
O, still in accents swe
O T.ord of heaven and eaTth. ...
On our way rejoicing......._...
Onward, Christian soldiers .
Rejoice, ye pure in Leart ...
Revive Thy work, O Lord.....
Scorn not the slightest word . .
So ¢t our lips aud lives...
Sow in tlm morn thy seed. .
Stand up ! stand up for Jesus.
The Son of God goes forth to.
Thine are all the gifts. .
Through Him who all ou
We are liviug, we are .
We give Thee but Thine own. .37
We march, we mareh to ....... 36
Who is on the Lord’s side. .....
‘Work, for the night is coming 388

Missions—Home

Goodly were thy tents......... 396
Look from Thy sphere of . 897
Lord, while for all mankind. ...398
our CDUHU Vs voiceis ..o 395

Saints of God! the dawn'is .__.393
Send Thon, O Lord, to every...394

Missions—Foreign

Clhirist for the world we sing . _414
Fling out the banner! let it .. 403
From Greenland’s ey ...
Hail to the brightness of
Hail to the Lord’s Anoin
How beauteous are their f
Jesus shall reign where’er
Lift up your heads, ye gates
Now be the gospel banner
On the mountain’s top..
Rise, crowned with h"ht

Saviour, sprinkie many. .. ... 40‘7-
The Lord will conie, and not ..410
The morning lightis. .. ... ... 404

Watchman, tell us of the .
Ye Christian heralds, go

HYMNS OF HOPE

For all Thy saints who from...425
Torever with the Lord._.....___ 429
Go dowmn, great sun, into thy..430
Hark ! har k, my soul ! Anwelw 415

T would not live alway......... 423
Jerusalem, my happy home ... 43!
Jerusalem thé golden.......
Let saints on ¢arth in concer
My days are gliding swiftly .. .4

O mother dear, Jerusalem. ... 421
One sweetly solemn thought. 428
O Paradise, O Paradise..______ 419
O what thejoy and the glory..416




Ten thousand times ten
The Homeland! O the
There is aland of pure deligh 16426
There is an hour of peaceful...431
The roseate hues of early _.... 433
The sands of time are sinking.424
We are but strangers here ....434
‘We would see Jesus ........... 422

The Burial of the Dead

Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep.437
Gentle f hepherd Thou hast...440
It is not death to die...........441
I.ct no tears to-day be “shed. ...439
Sleep thy last sleep ............ 436

HYMNS FOR OCCASIONS
The Changing Year

A few more years shall roll.. ..44"
Break the new-born year.. 446

Days and moments gquick:
From glory unto glory
NOW 4 New year opens
Standing at the portal ...
While with ccaseless course...444

Children’s Services

Angel voices, ever singing ....459
‘Around the throne of God in ..451
Brightly gleams our banner...456
Coie, let us all unite and sing 450
Dear Jequs, ever at my side...4

Gentle Jesus, meek and mild ..458
Holy night! pnaoerul night....455
Hushed was the ev. ening hymn 44‘?
I think when I read that
Saviour, like a shepherd lead
Summer suns are glowing.....

National

God bless our native land ..... 461
God of our fathers, by whose..462
God of our fathers, known of ._464
My country, ’t is of thee._.
0 beautiful, my country .
our soldicr hetoes slee mm‘
To Thee, our God, we

Topical Mndex

Thanksgiving

HYMN

Come, ye thankful people: . 467
Earth below is teeming.__.. 468
For the beauty of the earth .. 474
Now thank we all our God.. .. 473
O God, beneath Thy gm(lmg, 469
Prmse, O praise our God and. 472
Praise to God, immortal ...
Stand up and ‘bless the Lot

Matrimony

O love divine and golden..
O perfect Love, ,\]1 Tham an.
The voice that breathed o'er . 475

The Ministry
God of the prophets
Lord of the living harv

Pour out Thy spirit .
Ye servants of the Lor

Church Building

Arise, O King of grace. 436
Christ is wade the sure. . .

Christ is our corner-stone .
Jesus, where’er Thy people
O Lord of hosts, whose glory. .
O Thou, whose own vast.......

Temperance
O Thou before whose........... 488

For Those at Sea

Eternal Father, strong to ..... 489
0O Tord, be with us when we ..490
Safe home, safe home in port..

‘When thro’ the torn sail..

Hymms for Reunions

Blessed are the sons of God.... 498
Blest be the tie that binds. ...
Dear Saviour, we are Thin
From all Thv saints in .
Glory be to the Father.. ..507
God be with you till we meet..502
God is tlie refuge of ILis saints_499

xvi

HYMN
Grace, 't is a charming sound..504
How pleasant, how divinely...501
How sweet and awful is the...500
How sweet, how heavenly is.. 496
Lord of the worlds above . ... 503
May the grace of Christ our...505
0O God, we praise Thee and ....506
‘We love the place, O God...... 497

SELECTIONS FOR CHANTING

Benedictus
Benedic, Anima Mea .
Bonum Est.........
Cantate Domino
Deus Misereatur
Gloria in Excels|
Jubilate __........
The Lovd’s Prayer .
Nune Dimittis.....
Responses to Comm .
Te Deum Laudamus ........ .. 5
Venite ..ol caiiol 508

SELECTIONS FOR THE CHOIR

All my heart this night 521
Amen— Sevenfold___._.
A pilgrim and a slrange
Come, let us pray ; ’t is sweet. ,.-.B
Come unto Me, ye weary ...... 531
From every stormv wind that. 539
Hark ! the sound of holy voices 540
Holy night! peaceful night ... 541
1lift my heart to Thee....
In myriad forms......
Jerusalem the golden
Lord, let us now depart in
Must Jesus bear the cross
Oh, happy band of pilgrims.
0O Jesus, we adore Thee
O Lamb of God, still keep me. 552
Resting from His work to-day 525
Sunset and evening star....._. 534
The day is gently sinking to a.538
The way is long and dreary ...529
Thine holy day’s returning 527
To-day Thy mercy calls us _...530
To Thee, my God and Saviour .52€
Upwald where the stars are...528




ADESTE FIDELES
Adoro ..
Albano .
Aldersgat
Alexandria.
Alford._.......
All Saints, No. 2
Alma (Consolator)
Almsgiving ...
America. .......
Amsterdam (Ber-
thold)

Amsterdamn

Andrew .. 137
Angelus .. 113
Angel Voices 439
Antioch 98
Ariel.. ..

Arlington . 317
Arm.we-ddon 354
Asconsion . 185
Athens _. 91
Aurelia 3, 233
Austria 174, 383
Autuunn. 148

Aynhoe .
Azmon. .

BALERMA ...
Bartlett.

Benediction
Benevento ...
Ben Rhydding .
Bentley

rdam) 526
.. 25

Bethany - pre
6

Bevan...

Boardman . 79
Bonar . 52
Bonn . 96
Booterstown.

Boylston. .

Bradfield ...

Bradford ( Mes siah)

Brattle Street . 19
Bread of Life 201
Bremen .. 261
Bristol_. 446
Brocklesbury 144
Brookfield . 208
Brown.... 151
Brownell ... 330
Buddington 28
Budleigh . 7
Byetield..

JAMBRIDGE ..
Canonbury

Capetown

Cardiff.

>arol

Carter .

Castle Risin
Ceaseless Praise

Chautauqua . 45
Chenies . ... 527
Cherubim . . 29
Chesterfield 167
Children’s Praises 451
Christmas . :

Cloisters .
Coena Domi
Come, Let Us

Hlphabetical Index of Tunes

HYVI\

Congqueror.... ...
Consolator (Alma)
Counstance.
Corinth.
Coronze.
Coronation .
Cowper.

Creation. .
Croft’s 148th.
Cross and Crown .
Crossing the Bar
Crueis. -
Crusaders’ llymu -

Cullingworth .

Cutting

DALEHURST ...247, 311
Dalston. .. o2
Davenpor . 532
Day of Res . 488
Dedham .. . 398
Deipnon . . 202
Dennis . . 309
Denver. 226
Deva . 445
Diade: - 25
Disc¢ 1p1L ( h.lle\dle) 253
Dismissal . 5

Dorr: 1mn(:e
Downes

Downs __
Duke Strec
Dundee ........_....

FARLHAM .
Edgbastou .
Ein’ Feste Burg ,,148 52:

Eirene............. . 353
Ellesdie (Disciple) . 253
Ellingham b

Elswortl (St Fidelis
HElmhurst .

EBQ(’}\.

¢
G

Evening Prayer 55
Eventide....._.. 38
Everlasting Love 321
Ewing ... . 420

FABEX. .
Faith .
TFalconer .
Farwmer (Roberts)
TFarrant ............... b
Father, to Thee We
Look. . 3
Federal
Felix (Ravnolds)
Feniton Court .
Flemming...
Fortunatus . 1
Fur\vard(Watchw ord) 369
Franconia.. .238, 3
Frederick ..

GALILER
Garfirt)
Gerhardt .

HYMN

Germany ........ .67, 310
Gethsemane (Red-

head) 11

Gladness, No. 1 (St.

Anselm)

Gladness, No. 2 (Mag-

dalena) . 523
Gloria Pati (Chant).. 507
God Be With Yow.... 502
Gopsal. 149
Gorton, 331
Gounod (Muriel). 275
Grace Churech _ 57
Gratitude .

Greenland. .. L1
Greenport (Hodnet)
Greenwood . 7, z

Guide._.......
HALLE.......

Hamburg .

Hanford. . 187
Happy Day . . 190
Harewood . -152, 485
Harwell . ,,91 128

Heath (suhumanu) 41
Heathlands . 474
Hebron..
Hendon
Henley
Hereford
Hermas .....
Hesper uq(QueDec) IOJ 294
Hodnet (Greenport).. 198
Holborn Hill. ,245, 397
Holley.......

11
Holy mod

Homeland. 418
Horbury - 251
Hortox 3, 307
Humility 9, 381
Hunnuel 372
Hursley L2

JLrrACOME (Lam-

betl)... 8
Innocents 71
Intercession, New 224
Intercession, Old 162
Iy oo 5

Italian Hlymmn.

JESU, BONE PASTOR ..
Jewelt

KE 37
Kuby Bedon . 184
Kittredge ...
Knox ........
LABAN...._..

Lacryme
Lambetlh (Ilfraco:

Lancashire..
Land of Rest
Langran...
Last Hope
Lastingham
Landes Domin
Lead Me On
Lebanon .

Leipsic ...

xvii

L

F1OT'1
London (1\ ew)
Longwood..
Louvan .
Love D e .
Loving Kindne
Ludwigsburg
Lux Beuigna
Lux Mundi.
Lyons
Lyte ..

MABY:
Mﬁ-rdalend (Gladnes
2) ..

March to Vie
Margaret
Marion
Marlow .
Martyn
Martyrdom (Avon
Mary Magdalene.
Maryton. ...
Master Min
Materna
Mear ...
Meinlhold
Melcoml
Melita .
Mendebr:
Mendelssolm -
Messiah .
Messiah (Bmdfoul)

Miriam

tory.

Mlbs]('ll’]l‘y llymu
Moceas ...
Monkland.
Monsell (St. Andlm\)
Morecambe
Morning Hymun
Morujngrou F
Moscow
Moselcy .
Mount C4 -
Munich.........
Muriel (Gounod).
My Jesus, 1 Love

THee ... oeeeeeeaannn 274

NACHTLIED
Naomi........
Natioual Hymn .
Nelline
Nettleto
New Calabar-
Newcastle .
New Haven
Newland .

Nox Praecessit.
Nun Danket ....

O GIVE ME REST...... 318
0Old Hundredth
Olive’s Brow.
Olivet .
Olmutz




HYMN
Onward .. 34
O Perfect Love
O Quanta...
Ortonville
Osler
Our Soldier 1lleroes
Sleeping.. .. . 466

PARADISE, No.1 ......
Parkhurst (St. Hilda) 153
Park Street 1

Pax Dei ..

Pax Tecum.

Penitence _. 352
Penkivell _. . 363
Pentecost 342
Pilgrims 415
Pilot . 346
Pleyel's Hy: 265
Portuguese Hymu 211

Posen ... ... 277
Prince (St. Latherme) 227
Propior Deao 254
Purleigh

QUAM DELECTA ..

Quebece (Hesperu

RADIANT MORN..._... 50
Raphael . 229
Rathbun . 120
Raynolds ( 4, 422
Redecliff.
RegentSquare.37, 393, 484
Requiem

Rest.

Resurrexi

Retreat. .

Rex Gloriwe .

Rivaulx ... 82

Roberts (Farmer) 395

Rockingham, New _.. 110
Rockingham, Old.. ... 359
Rosetield . . ... 498
Ruth ... ..

tutherford...

. 98
Arlington . . 317
Avon (Marty
Azmon. ..
Balerma. 3
Beatitudo. .59, 197, 284
Belmont. ... _........ 496
Boardman . 279
Booterstown . 289
Bradficld. .42
Bradtord (Me351a11) _. 154

4

Byefield .
¢ lwqtu‘rlem
Children’s P S
(with Refra,m) ...... 451
Christmas. -
Corinth. .
Coronation
Cowper......
Cross and Crown
Dalehurst ..
Dedham .
Downs ..
Dundee. .
Edgbaston ..

Hipbabetical index of Tunes

St. Albinus ...
St. Anatolius, No., 2 ...
St. Andrew (Monsell) 212
St. Amhew of Crete.. 341
St. Anne........ 78.146, 482
St. Anselm (Gladness, N

52

Sb Catherine (Prlncc) 227
St. Chnstopher
St. Colomb ...

St. Cuthbe:
St. Cyprian
St. Edmund..
St. Etheldreda, .
St. Fidelis (LILs-
worth).._.
St. Fulber
St. George's, Bolton bﬁ 115
St. George’s, Windsor 467
St, Gertrude .......... 358
St. Giles.........
St. Giles, Farnboro 3
St. Godrie ..
St. Helen’s.
St. Hilda .

h‘ml)
St. Matthias
St. Michael.
St. Millicent .
St. Ninian._..
St. Peter’s, Oxf
5t. Petersburg.

St. Philip...e....
St. Piran .
St. Raphael .

St. Sebastian. 189
St. Sylvaster... 443
St. Theodulph . 114
St. Theresa 456
St. 360
Saints’ Il(ws . 479
Sulvation 46
Samuel 449
Sardis . 505
Sarum ... 425
Savoy (Chapel 493
Sawley 391
Schuman 41
Segur 313
Selvin 348
Serenity .

Seymour.

Sharon

Sheltering ' .
Shining \lmr(, ,,,,,,,, 435

Sicilian Mariners’

Solituds .
Somethin
Southpor
Southrwell .
Spanish.

. 207
Stephern . 164
Stockwell . 380
Stowell. . . 539
Submission 329
Sundowr: 538
SBwabia 336

Swainst)
Swect Story

Metrical Mndex of Tunes

HYMN

Elvet......... oo 426

Evan . 182

Faith.. 2, 237

Farrant .. 75

Holy Cross. 291

Hummel 372
Ilfracomb (Laml eth)

60, 119

KDOX . covmaniiaa 170
Lambeth (Illracomﬁb)
0,

London (New) ........ 365

Maitland ... 362

Maker.... 305
Manoah 81
Marlow..... 364
Marty[dum (Avon)... 117

20
Messial (Bradford) .. 154

Mount Calvary

}I\M\I

St Llll]uxb bO 480
St. Giles, I 1ruhor03u 506
St Hugh. oo 335, 3/1, 438
st. Magnus (\Inttmo
ham) ....._. .

Sawley
Serenity - 112
Siloam.. . 180
Southpoert . - 306
Southw:] - 432
Spohr.... .. . 315
Stephens. ... . 164
Tallis’ Ordinal 109
Walmsley ... . 410
Warwic -
Xavier .. ... . 336
C. M., 6 L.
St. Bede. ... 270
C. VM., 8 L.
All Saints, No. 2 . 355
Athens - 9
Brattle Stréet - 19
Cavol . .90
Castle Bis mg . 433

xviii

HYMN
TALLIS’ HYMN ... 57
Tallis’ Ordinal 109

Theodora . ...

TUNION SQUARE....282, 4
Unity
University College .
Urbs Beata ....._.
Uxbridge.............. 169

VESALIUS ...
Via Dolorosa.
Victory (Lahee) .1

Victory (P'uestuna) 126
Vienna.
Vigilate .
Vox An;’xe t
Vox Dileeti ...

WALMSLEY .
Waltham .
Ward.....
Wareham ..
Warrington 412
Warwick... 34
Watchman. .. ... 403
Watchword (For-

ward). 369
Wavertr 350
Webb ... 404
Wentwort 297
Wesley ..... 399
‘Willington . 171
‘Winterbourne . 343
Woodworth 246
Worgan .. 125
Work Song. 388
Wyvill 5
XAVIER.......
ZION ......
Denver...... .-

Heretord ...
Land of Rest.

Canonbury.

DukeStreet
Ellsworth 375
Ernan ... ... 366
Federal Street. 8
Germany ... , 310
Grace Church 157
Gratitude 248
Hamburg 118
190
87

64,
Hesperus (Quebec)
103,

Holborn Hill...
Holle;
Humility .
Hursley



HYMN
Intercession, Old ..... 162
Leipsic . 483
Louvan ...
Loving Kindness
Maryton....

Melcombe
Missionary Chant. 14, 411
Morning Hymn.. .

0ld Hundredth
Olive’s Brow.
Park Street
Pentecest ...
Quebec (Hespe:

Rest
Retreat.
Rivaulx ......__

Rockingham, New 110
Rockingham, Old. ... 359
St. Crispin.... 107, 221
St. Cross . -

St. Fidelis. .

St. Peter's, Oxford 267, 3"0
Sheltelmn Wing.
Solitude ...... 121
Stowell ... 539
Tallis’ Hymn 57
Truro....... 15
Uxbridge. 169
Waltham . 405
Ward.... 499
Wareham 501
Warrington
Willington .
Woodworth ..

L. M., 6 L.
Adoro oo 272
Brownell . .31, 330
Melita _.. 489
Prince (St. L«Ltllelme) 227

St. Catherine (Prince) 227
St. Matthias ... B4
St. Petersburg
Solid Rock . ..

Wavertree .

Wyvill
L. M., 8 L.
Creation...._....... .. 70
Victory (Laheey ...... 183
S M.

Aldersgate . _...... 257, 331
Aynhoe....... 302
Ben Rhydding. 259
Boylston...... 495

Buddington
Cambridge

Gorton . ...

Greenwood 7, 295
Hcath (Schumann) .. 41
Holyrood 143
Laban . 345

Marion ..
Master Mine.
Moceas
Monsell (St. Andrew) 212
Mornington . .......24, 160
l\ewland . 361, 494
Olmutz
Osler .
St. Andrew (Monsell) 212
St. Michael. .. .387, 409, 480
St. Thomas.......... 8, 360
Schumann (Heath)
Selvin .
Silver S
State Street
Swabia.....
Swainsthorpe..

S. M., 8 L.

Diademata, No. 1..... 25

Metrical Mnder of Tunes

HYMN
Lebanon..._..
Leominster
4s, 68, SL.
Requiem ......... ... 436
3.5.5.5.6.5.6.5.
Onward ..._........... 340
5.6.8.5.5.8.
Crusaders’ Hymn ____ 287
6s, 4.
Cutting...__....... ... 414
6s, 458, S L.
Furoelydon ... 111
6.4.6.4.6.6. 4.
Bethany.. s
Horbary 21
Propior Deo. 4%

6.4.6,4.6.6.6.4.

St. Edmund........... 434
Something for Thee ...255

6s, 3s.
New Year.

Penkivell £
Twilight ... .. 40
6s, 58, 8 L.
Likea River, Glorious 328
Mary Magdalene ..... 314
Penitence 352

Ruth......... 4, 454
St. Andrew of Crete.. 341

With Refrain.

St. Gertrude
St. Theresa. .

6s, 58, 12 L.

Armageddon ....._... 354

Forward (Watch-
word)...

Watchwor
WArd) o cooani e

6.6.4.6.6.6. 4.

America.. .. 460
Italian Hy

Kirby Bedon. 184
Lyte ' oeoen. 296
New Haven 158
Olivet cooieeaaaanoot 249
6s.
Quam Delects
Moseley
6s. Trochaic.
St. Cyprian. ........... 172
6s, 6 L.
Falconer ..........
Laudes Dominij .
68, SL.
Baxter .
Jewett ...
6.6.6.6.4.4.
Earlham ._.... ....... 503

6.6.6.6.8. 8.
HYMN
Bevan . 463
Croft’s 69
Gopsal..... 149
Harewood 52, 485
Lenox..... . 209
Sate Home 492
St. Godrie 219
samucl_......_.._.,_“ 449

6.6.8.6.6. 8,
Dalston ............... 21

6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6.
un Danket .......... 473
7S, 38,
St Piran .....o.o.... . 382
78, 58, 8 L.

With Refrain.
Intercession, New.... 224
78, 6s.

Lastingham.
St. Giles 4
St. Theodulph (with
Refrain)............. 114
78, 68, SL.
Amsterdam (Ber-
thold)
Aurelia
Bentley

Berthold (Amstm-
dam) ..
Clenies .
Davenpor
Day of Rest .
Ewin,
Farmer (Rober s)
Garfirth ... .
Gerhardt.. 1
Gladness No. 1 (St.
Anselm)......._..._. 522
Gladness No,2 (Mag-
dalena) ..
Grecnland

Lancasghire .

Lux Mundi.

Ma"dnlena ((:l(ulnws
2)..

..... 23
Mendebra 62
Miriam . .72
Mlssxondly . 400
Munich. ..o 166
Our Soldier Heroes
Sleeping ........-... 466
Roberts (Farmer) ... 395
St. Anselm (Gladness
PLLORD § IR 522

St.Colomb (Irregular) 448

St. George’s, Bolton

66, 115
2

St. Hilda ...
st. Kevin .
Saints’ Days

Savoy Chapel . - 49
Sojourner . . 520
Spitta ... . 283
To-day. .. . 530
Union 8q 282, 477
Urbs Betmx (with Re.
Imm) .-
Webb .

7.6.7.6.7.6. 7.5.

'Ml\
Rutherford ...........
7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.
Amsterdam ... ... 312

7.6.7.6.8. 8,
St. Anatolius, No.2 .. 39
7.6.8.6. SL.

Alford...........o..... 417
7.6.8.6.5. 6. 8. 6.
St. Christopher....... 301
7.7. 4.

St. Millicent .......... 439
78, 3 L.

Lacryma.
st. Philip. .

7.7.7.3.
Vigilate ............... 339

T 7.7.5.
Capetown .
Nolline

7.7.7.6.
Lead Mc¢ On . - 351

7s.
Ascension (with Alle-
luia) 135

Bartlett 243
Downes . 161
Ellingham . 458
Egsex .... 286
Hendon 263
Horton ... 307
Inunocents 71
Last Hope 392
Moukland. 472
New (alabar 293

Pleyel’s Hymn.
Posen ......
St. Bees
Seymour
Theodors
Universi
Vienn

wia) o

. a) 5
Topiady -............. 22
78, S L.

Benevento ............
Ceaseless Praise..
Everlasting Love.
Hollingside .
Maidstone .
Martyn..__
Mendelsso.




Messiah..............
St. George’s, Windsor 467
Spanish Hymn....z.ﬂs 299

Watchman............ 403
" G
Chauntauqua........... 45
7.7.7.7.8.8. 8. 8.
Holy Offerings........ 250
78, 8s, with Alleluia.

St. Albinus_ ...
7.8.7.8.7.7.

Cherubim
Meinhold.. .

8.3.3.6.8L.

Stela.....o...o...oaent 521
8.4.8.4.8.8. 8. 4.
05 151 3\ 450
8.5.8.3.

St. Helen’s. 256

Stephanos. .
8.5.8.5.8.4.3.
Angel Voices....._.. 459
8.6.6.8. 6. 6.
Bonm ... 96
8.6.8. 4.

St. Cuthbert.... . 156
S. 6. 8. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6.
Puaradise, No. 1 ....... 419
8. 6. 8. 8. 6.

Elton . ..,....\.....261 431

Eternal Light.
Newcastle... ‘718
8s, 7s.

Andrew .

Brocklesbu

Carter.....

Dorrnance

Erie .......

Evening Prayer

Galilce.

Harwell . 94
Mabyn 263
Rathbun 120
Sardis 505

Metrical Mndex of Tunes

HYMN
Sharom ................ 179
Shining Shore (with

Refrain)..
Stockwell ....
8s, 78,6 L.
Feniton Court ........ 146
Regent Square
87, 393, 484
Sicilian Mariners’
Hymn.. 38
8s, 78, S L.
Austria.. 174, 383
Autnmn 148

Beecher..
Conqueror.
Disciple (Ellesdie)
Ellesdie (Disciple)
Faben..............
Hodnet (Greenport
Kittredge .

Ludwigsbur
Mission Song .
Nettleton
Parkhurst (St. Hllda) Ia&
Rex Glorie............ 140
St. Hilda (Parkhurst) 153

88, 78, 8 L. Irregular.

Constance....... ..... 234
Dominus Regit Me 186, 332
8.7.8.7.3.

Even Me (with Re-
frain)... ..o 228
8.7.8.7.4.7.
(0733 L0 1 : c 138
Hollywood . . 141

Jesu, Bone Pastor. .
St. Raphagl ..... 5, 313, 385
Se;:ur,_ 313
Zion .

8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7.
178, 524

Ein’ Feste Burg ..

R.7.8.7.7.5.7.5.

Resurrexit (with Re-
frain) 1

8.7.8.7.7.7.
Gounod (Muriel) ..... 275
Harwell (with Re-
frain). .. 128
Irby .. 95
Muriel 275
8. 8,6.8.8.6.
PN G 1) 281

HYMN

Bremen
Purleigl

E.8.7.8.8.7,

Bonar. ....c........... 528
8. 8. 8,

With Alleluia.
Victory (Palestrina) . 126
8.8.8. 4,
Almsgiving . 389
Disnissul - ... 542
Hanford. .. R 187
Radiant Morn 50
Redeliff....... . 129
Winterbourne ........ 343
.8, 8 6.

Elml

Flemmiw,

8. 8. 8.8, 6.

Margaeret. ..o 225
9s, Ss.
Fucharist..._......... 195
10s, 4s.

Submisswon, No. 2 .... 329

10.4.10.4.10.10.

Lux Benigna. ......... 47
108,2 L.

Ceena Domnind ..o 191

Pax Teoanl coueaeaoons 326
108, 3 L

with Alleluia.

SATUH o - veeeoamnnannan 425
10s.

Benediction . ........ 51

EBread of Life . 201

Budleigli . . 537

De1p1um . 202

Eventid .38

. 14

. 188

. 230

22

. 193

402

Nationel mel
O Quanta

Pax D2i....
Raynolds (F
Toulonw ....... vameen 13,

XX

108, 6 L.

Nachtlied
Sundown.

10.10.11.11.

11s, 10s.

Alma (Consolator)... 21
Consolator (Alma).. ‘.’.1
Cullingworth .. L
irene
Fz}ther, to Thee We
O0K. ..o il
Felix (Raynolds) .
O Perfect Love .

Ravnolds (Fellx)
St. Ninian .
Vesalius ...
Vox Angelica (with

Refrain)..

Wesley
11.11.11. 5.
Cloisters 175
Nighttall 43
11s.
TFortunatus ... . 131
Frederick 42:
MyJesus, I Love T hee 274
Portuguese Hymu.__. 211
11.11.12.11.
With Refrain.
Avison L..oo.oo..l. 86
12s.
Cardiff ... ... .iloo 491
13.13.13.14.
St. Colomb ............ 418
P. M.

Adeste Fideles. ..
Come, Let Us Pra
Crossing the Bar.
God Be With You . 2
Holy Night .......
Holv‘\luﬂht (Barnby).
Mareh to Victory
Nicea -
St. Louis
St. Sylves
bal\ fm(m (Wlth




Mndex of Huthors

INCLUDING TRANSLATORS, COLLECTIONS, ETC.

(The figures, unless otherwise specified, refer to the numbers of the hymns.)

ABELARD, Peter (1079-1142), 416.

Adams, Mrs. Sarah Flower (1805-1848), 251.

Addison, Joseph (1672-1719), 70, 80, 330.

Albertson, Rev. Charles Carroll, D.D. (1865—), 24.

Alexander, Mrs. Cecil Frances, née Humphreys
(1823-1893), 95, 119, 142, 151, 203, 433.

Alexander, James Waddell, D.D. (1804-1859), 525.

Alford, Rev. Henry, D.D. (1810-1871), 369, 417,
467.

Allen, Oswald (1816-1878), 530.

Anatolius (7th Century), 39, 111.

Anderson, Maria Frances (1819 —), 395.

Andrew of Crete (7Tth and 8th Centuries), 341.

Anonymous, 46, 89, 125, 126, 157, 198, 215, 240, 274,
287, 318, 351, 377, 432, 439, 484, 485, 506, 533.

Anstice, Joseph, M.A. (1808-1836), 261.

Auber, Miss Harriet (1773-1862), 23, 156.

BacoN, Rev. Leonard, D.D. (1802-1881), 469.

Baker, Rev. Sir Henry Williams (1821-1877), 172,
332, 472,

Bakewell, Rev. John (1721-1819), 153.

Barbauld, Mrs. Anna Leetitia (1743-1825), 213, 471.

Baring-Gould, Rev. Sabine, M.A. (1834 —), 40,
358.

Baynes, Rev. Robert Hall, M.A. (1831-1895), 196.

Beddome, Rev. Benjamin, M.A. (1717-1795), 171.

Bernard of Clairvaux (1091-1153), 124, 194, 278,

Bernard of Cluny, or Morlaix (12th Century), 420
(536).

" Bethune, Rev. George Washington, D.D. (1805~

1862), 108, 387, 441.

Bickersteth, Rt. Rev. Edward Henry, D.D. (1825
——1), 72, 181, 189, 193, 326.

Binney, Rev. Thomas, D.D. (1798-1874), 218.

Blomfield, Miss Dorothy F. (1858 —), 476.

Bohemian Brethren (1530), 48.

Bonar, Rev. Horatius, D.D. (1808-1889), 60, 105,

143, 188, 202, 219, 224, 231, 233, 243, 258, 263, 366, "

442, 528.

Borthwick, Miss Jane (1813-1897), 3

Bowring, Sir John, LL.D. (1792-187
403.

Brady, Rev. Nicholas, D.D. (1659-1726), 125, 315,
506. See Tate and Brady.

Bridges, Matthew (1800-1893), 25.

Brooks, Rev. Charles Timothy (1813-1883), 461.

Brooks, Rt. Rev. Phillips, D.D. (1835-1893), 93.

2, 520,
)s

o
9), 83, 104, 120,

Brown, Mrs, Pheebe (Hinsdale) (1783-1861), 306.

Browne, Rev. Simon (1680-1732), 162.

Bryant, William Cullen (1794-1878), 397, 482.

Bullock, Rev. William (1798-1874), 497.

Burns, Rev. James Drummond, M.A. (1823-1864),
325, 449.

Byrom, John, M.A., F.R.S. (1691-1763), 266.

CARLYLE, Rev. Joseph Dacre, M. A. (1759-1804), 9.

Cary, Miss Phoebe (1824-1871), 428.

Caswell, Rev. Edward, M.A. (1814-1878), 30, 157,
278, 443.

Cawood, Rev. John, M.A. (1775-1852), 94.

Cennick, Rev. John (1718-1755), 141, 265.

Chandler, Rev. John, M.A. (1806-1876), 485.

Clarke, Samuel C. (1821 ——), 447.

Clement of Alexandria (1701-220?), 184.

Clephane, Miss Elizabeth Cecilia (1830-1869), 301.

Codner, Mrs. Elizabeth (1835 —), 228,

Coghill, Anna L. (19th Century), 388.

Collins, Rev. Henry, M.A., 272,

Conder, Josiah (1789-1855), 103.

Cooke, Rev. Wm., M.A. (1821 —), 129

Cooper, Rev. Edward (1770-1833), 82.

Cotterill, Rev. Thomas, M.A. (1779-1823),171,
347,

Cousin, Mrs. Anne Ross, née Cundell (1824 —),
424.

Cowper, William (1731-1800), 75, 168, 206, 223, 289,
337, 487.

Cox, Miss Frances Elizabeth (1820 ——), 127, 293.

Coxe, Rt. Rev. Arthur Cleveland, D.D., LL.D.
(1818-1896), 107, 176, 383, 407.

Croly, Rev. George, M.A., LL.D. (1780-1860), 22.

Cross, Mrs. Ada, nde Cambridge (1844 ——), 66.

Crosswell, Rev. William, D.D. (1804-1851), 379.

Davies, Rev. Samuel, M. A. (1723-1761), 262.

Dayman, Rev. Edward Arthur, M.A. (1807-1890),
436, 490.

Deck, James George (1802-1883), 296, 532,

Denny, Sir Edward Henry (1796+1889), 109.

Dexter, Rev. Henry Martyn, D.D. (1821-1890), 184,

Dickson, Rev. David (1583-1663), 421,

Dix, William Chatterton (1837-1899), 100, 531.

Doane, Rt. Rev. George Washington, D.D. (1799~
1859), 52, 102, 405.

Dobell’s (John) Collection (1806), 69.

xxi



Tndex of Euthors

Doddridge, Rev. Philip, D.D. (1702-1751), 97, 182,
185, 190, 291, 309, 373, 391, 480, 494, 504.

Draper, Rev. Bourne Hall (1775-1843), 411.

Duffield, Rev. George, Jr., D.D. (1818-1888), 299,
356.

Dwight, Rev. John Sullivan (1812-1893), 461.

Dwight, Rev. Timothy, D.D. (1752-1817), 177.

EpMESTON, James (1791-1867), 53.

Ellerton, Rev. John,M. A. (1826-1893), 41, 51, 59, 131.

Elliott, Miss Charlotte (1789-1871), 221, 276, 308,
339, 343.

Elven. Rev. Cornelius (1797-1873), 246.

Esling, Mrs. Catherine Harbison (1812 —), 353.

FaBER, Rev. Frederick William, D.D. (1814-1863),
54, 77, 85, 237, 320, 335, 415, 419, 457.

Fawcett, Rev. John, D.D. (1740-1817), 58, 170,
495.

Findlater, Mrs. Sarah, née Borthwick (1823-1886),
145, 245.

Fortunatus, Vinantius Honorins Clementianus
(e. 530-c. 609), 131.

GATES, Mrs. Merriil E., 394.

Gellert, Christian Fiirchtegott (1715-1769), 127.

Gerhardt, Rev. Paulus (1607-1669), 96, 227, 520,
521, 525.

German, 30, 283, 286, 287.

Gilder, Richard Watson, LT.D. (1844 —), 524,

Gill, Thomas Hornblower (1819 —), 333, 446.

Gladden, Rev. Washington, D.D. (1836 —), 101.

Goethe, Johann Wolfgang von (1749-1832), 314.

Grant, Sir Robert (1785-1838), 7, 236, 349.

Gregory, George (1754-1808), 13.

Grigg, Rev. Joseph (e. 1720-1768), 205, 288.

Gurney, Rev. Archer Thompson (1820-1887), 132.

Gurney, Rev. John Hampden, M.A. (1802-1862),
390.

HaMMoND, Rev. William (1719-1783), 17, 28,

Harbaugh, Rev. Henry, D.D. (1817-1867), 257.

Hart, Joseph (1712-1768), 61, 160.

Haslock, Mary, 363.

Hastings, Thomas, Mus.D. (1784-1872), 217, 235,
380, 399, 400.

Havergal, Miss Frances Ridley (1836-1879), 139,
256, 260, 269, 271, 282, 300, 328, 354, 359, 445, 448.

Haweis, Hugh Reginald (1838 —), 418.

Haweis, Rev. Thomas, M.D., LL.B, (1733-1820),
347, 526.

Hay, John (1838-1905), 381.

“ Hayward” (in John Dobell’'s New Collection,
1806), 69.

Heath, Rev. George (1781-1822), 345,

Heber, Rt. Rev. Reginald, D.D. (1783-1826), 4, 99,
180, 195, 355, 401, 491.

Hedge, Rev. Fred Henry, D.D. (1805-1890), 178.

Holden. Oliver (1765-1844), 307.

Holmes, Oliver Wendell, M.D., LL.D., D.C.L,
(1802-1894), 73, 294,

Hopper, Rev. Edward, D.D. (1818-1888), 346.

Hosmer, Rev. Frederick Lucian (1840 —), 327,
465,

How, Rt. Rev. William Walsham, D.D. (1823-
1897). 166, 210, 378, 425, 454, 463.

Humplireys, Rev. Joseph (1720 ——7), 498.

Hurditeh, Charles Russell (1839 ——), 450.

Husband, Rev. Edward (1843 —), 430.

Jorx of Damascus (8th Century), 130, 134.
Johnson, Rev. Samuel (1822-1882), 316.
Joseph of the Studium (9th Century), 492,
Joseph the Hymnographer (—— 883}, 522.

KesLn, Rev. John, M.A. (1792-1866), 32, 42, 475.

Keene, Rev. R. (18th Century), 211.

Kelly, Rev. Thomas (1769-1854), 5, 128, 138, 150,
408,

Kempthorne, Rev. John, B.D. (1775-1838), 88,

Ken, Rt, Rev. Thomas, D.D. (1637-1710), 1, 33, 57.

Kennedy, Benjamin Hall, D.D. (1804-1889), 286.

Kethe, Rev. William (16th Century), 2.

Key, I'rancis Scott (1779-1843), 10.

Kipling, Rudyard, LI.D. (1865 —), 464.

Larabrrye, Miss Mary Anne (1841 —), 45, 201.

Latin, 89, 125, 126, 129, 157, 158, 191, 198, 484, 485,
506.

Laurenti, Laurentius (1660-1722), 145.

Leeson. Miss Jane E. (1815-1883), 277.

Littledule, Rev. Richard Frederick, D.C.L., LL.D.
(18:33-1890), 439,

Lloyd, William F. (1791-1853), 319.

Longfellow, Rev. Samuel, M.A. (1819-1892), 49,
367.

Lowenstern, Matthius Apelles von (1594-1648),
175.

Lowth, Rt. Rev. Robert, D.D. (—- 1787), 13,
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The Lotd’'s [Prayer

UR FATHER WHICH ART IN HEAVEN, HALLOWED BE THY NaME, THY XKINGDOM
COME, THY WILL BE DONE IN EARTH AS IT IS IN HEAVEN; GIVE US THIS DAY OUR
DAILY BREAD, AND FORGIVE US OUR DEBTS, AS W1 FORGIVE OUR DEBTORS ; AND LEAD US
NOT INTO TEMPTATION, BUT DELIVER US FROM EVIL; FOR THINE IS THE KINGDOM, AND
THE POWER, AND THE GLORY, FOR EVER. AMEN,

Also No. 519 set to a chant.

The Commandments

GOD spake all these words, saying, I am the Lord thy God, which have brought
thee out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage.

I.— Thou shalt have no other gods before Me.

II.— Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness of any
thing that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in the water
under the earth : thou shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve them: for I the
Lord thy God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the children
unto the third and fourth generation of them that hate Me; and showing mercy unto
thousands of them that love Me, and keep My commmandments.

III.— Thou shalt not take the Name of the Lord thy God in vain; for the Lord
will not hold him guiltless that taketh His Name in vain.

IV.— Remember the Sabbath-day, to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou labor, and
do all thy work: but the seventh day is the Sabbath of the Lord thy God; in it thou
shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy man-servant, nor thy
maid-servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is within thy gates; for in six days
the Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, and all that in them is, and rested the
seventh day: wherefore the Lord blessed the Sabbath-day, and hallowed it.

V.— Homnor thy father and thy mother: thal thy days may be long upon the land
which the Lord thy God giveth thee.

VI.— Thou shalt not kill.

VII.— Thou shalt not commit adultery.

VIIL.— Thou shalt not steal.

IX.— Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor.

X.— Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor’s house, thou shalt not covet thy neighbor’s
wife, nor his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor any thing
that is thy neighbor’s.

Musical responses No. 518.

HEAR also what our Lord Jesus Christ saith : Thou shalt love the Lord thy God
with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy mind. This is the first and
great commandment. And the second is like unto it: Thou shalt love thy neighbor as
thyself. On these two commandments hang all the law and the prophets.

The Hpostles’ Creed

BELIEVE in God the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth ;

And in Jesus Christ, His only Son our Lord; who was conceived by the Holy
Ghost, born of the Virgin Mary, suffered under Pontius Pilate, was crucified, dead, and
buried; He descended into hell; the third day He rose again from the dead; He
ascended into heaven, and sitteth at the right hand of God the Father Almighty ; from
thence He shall come to judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Ghost ; the Holy Catholic Church, the communion of saints;
the forgiveness of sins; the resurrection of the body; and the life everlasting. AMEN.

xxviii
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I THE OLD HUNDREDTH L. M.
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L. Bourgeoiq, 1551
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PRAISE. God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise Him all crea-tures here be - low;
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2 L M His truth at all times firmly stood,

1 ALL people that on earth do dwell,
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice:
Him serve with mirth, His praiseforth tell,
Come ye before Him and rejoice.

2 Know that the Lord is God indeed;
Without our aid He did us make:
We are His flock, He doth us feed,
And for His sheep He doth us take.

3 Oh, enter then His gates with praise,
Approach with joy His courts unto;
Praise, laud, and bless His name always,
For it is seemly so to do.

4 For why? the Lord our God is good,
His merey is for ever sure;

And shall from age to age endure.

5 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,

The God whom heaven and earth adore,
From men and from the angel-host,

Be praise and glory evermore.
W. Kethe, 1561

3 L. M.

1 Frox all that dwell below the skies,
Let the Creator’s praise arise:
Let the Redeemer’s praise 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.
1. Watts, 1719
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NICAA P. M. (11, 12, 12, 10, Irregular) J. B. Dykes, 1861
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morn -ing our songshallrise to Thee; Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly!

mer-ci - ful and might-y! God inThree .E’er-sons, blesséd Trin-i - ty! A - men.

2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore Thee,
Casting down their golden erowns around the glassy sea,
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee,
Which wert and art and evermore shalt be.

3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkmness hide Thee,
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see,
Only Thou art holy; there is none heside 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, blesséd Trinity !

2

R. Heber, 1827
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The Beginning of Wlorship

E. J. Hopkins (1818-1g01)
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2 While our days on earth are lengthened,
May we give them, Lord, to Thee;
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened,
May we run, nor weary be,
Till Thy glory
Without clouds in heaven we see.

3 There in worship purer, sweeter,
Thee Thy people shall adore ;
Tasting of enjoyment greater
Far than thought conceived before—
Full enjoyment,

Full, unmixed, and evermore.
3 T. Kelly, 1815
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6 LYONS 10, 10, 11, II T. J. Haydn (1732—1809)
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2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save; 2 Oh, tell of His might and sing of His

And still He is nigh—His presence we have ; grace;

The great congregation His triumph shall Whose robe is the light, whose canopy
sing, space ;

Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-

clouds form,
And dark is His path on the wings of the
storm.

3 Salvation to God, who sits on the throne,

Let all ery aloud and honor the Son;

The praises of Jesus the angels proeclaim,

Fall down on their faces and worship the 3 Thy hountiful care what tongue can
Lamb. recite?

4 Then let us adore and give Him His right, It bI‘(E?%l:thOS in the air, it shines in the
All glory, and power, and wisdom and hght,l .

might; It streams from the hills, it descends to the
All honor and blessing, with angels above, plain, Lo )
And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love. And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain,

C. Wesley, 1744
4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as

LYONS 10, 10, 11, II. frail
1 Om, worship th'e King, all-glorious above, 1) my,, do’ we trust, nor find Thee to fail;
And gratefully sing His wonderful love; Thy mercies how tender! how firm to the
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of end!
__ days, _ [praise. g, Maker, Defender,Redeemer and Friend.
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with R. Grant, 1833
4
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2 Let those refuse to sing
Who never knew our God;
But children of the heavenly King
Should speak their joys abroad.
3 The men of grace have found
Glory begun below;
Celestial fruits on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow.

9 DOWNS C. M.

4 The hill of Zion yields
A thousand sacred sweets
Before we reach the heavenly fields,
Or walk the golden streets.
5 Then let our songs abound
And every tear be dry; [ground
We're marching through Emmanuel’s
To fairer worlds on high.
1. Watts, 1709

L. Mason, 1832
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2 Our broken spirit pitying see;
True penitence impart;
Then let a kindling glance from Thee
Beam hope upon the heart.
3 When our responsive tongues essay
Their grateful hymns to raise,
Grant that our souls may join the lay
And mount to Thee in praise.

4 When we disclose our wants in prayer
May we our wills resign;
And not a thought our bosom share
That is not wholly Thine.
5 May faith each meek petition fill
And waft it to the skies,
And teach our hearts ’tis goodness still

That grants it or denies.
J. D. Carlyle, 1oz
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Help, O God, my weak en-deav - or; This dull soul to rap-ture raise:

Thou must light the flame,or nev - er Can my love be warm’d to praise. A - men,
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2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 3 Lurd, this bosom’s ardent feeling

Wretched wanderer, far astray; Vainly would my lips express;
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee Low before Thy footstool kneeling,
From the paths of death away : Deign Thy suppliant’s prayer to bless:
Praise, with love’s devoutest feeling, Let Thy grace, my soul’s chief treasure,
Him, who saw the guilt-born fear, Liove’s pure flame within me raise,
And, the light of hope revealing, And, since words can never measure,
Bade the blood-stained cross appear. Liet my life show forth Thy praise.

F. S. Key, 1826
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ITALIAN HYMN 6,6, 4,6, 6, 6, 4

of Worship

F. de Giardini, 1769
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2 Come, Thou Incarnate Word,
Gird on Thy mighty sword,
Our prayer attend!
Come, and Thy people bless,
And give Thy word success:
Spirit of holiness,
On us descend !

3 Come, Holy Comforter,
Thy sacred witness bear,
In this glad hour!
Thou, who almighty art,

Now rule in every heart,
And ne’er from us depart,
Spirit of power!

4 To the great One in Three
The highest praises be,
Hence evermore ;
His sovereign majesty
May we in glory see,
And to eternity

Love and adore.
C. Wesley, 1757

I2

(FABEN) 8L

1 RounD the Lord in glory seated

Cherubim and seraphim

Filled His temple and repeated
Each to each th’alternate hymn:

“Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven,
Earth is with its fulness stored ;

Unto Thee be glory given,
Holy, holy, holy, Lord!”

8s, 7s.
2

Heaven is still with glory ringing,
Earth takes up the angels’ cry,
“Holy, holy, holy,” singing,
“Lord of hosts, the Lord Most High!”
With His seraph train before Him,
With His holy Chureh below,
Thus conspire we to adore Him,
Bid we thus our anthem flow:

3 “Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven,
Earth is with its fulness stored;
Unto Thee be glory given,
Holy holy, holy, Lord!”
Thus Thy glorious Name confessing,
We adopt Thine angels’ ery,

“Holy, holy, holy!”
Thee, the Lord of

7

blessing
hosts Most High.

R. Mant, 1837



The Beginning of Worship

13 TOULON  10s. The Geneva Psalter, 1551 (L. Bourgeois)
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2 Lord, Thy sure mercies, ever in my sight,
My heart shall gladden through the tedious day;
And 'midst the dark and gloomy shades of night,
To Thee, my God, Il tune the grateful lay.
3 Why faint, my soul? why doubt Jehovah’s aid?
Thy God the God of mercy still shall prove;
Within His eourts thy thanks shall yet be paid;
Unquestioned be His faithfulness and love.
R. Lowth 77. G. Gregory, 1787, A%.
PAX DEI 10s. (Second Tune. ) J. B. Dykes, 1868
| ,
(2= ] N — ; I | —— J— ﬁ‘,
e e e e e s
"> B S S B M-St S— 2 - — S S S > —— -t 4
1 T =" 1117

i
1. As panTs the wearied hart for cool - ing  springs, That sinks exhausted in the

|
| 2 LSy ) ) J) )
e |
| 742 S e I i B i I‘ = P l‘f;—,[:f:“ Fi ——
| \
T ! | | | , ] 1 | )
— H 1— R - =1 &% | 1
e e e e s |
i z R P S— " —y 4 ]—,-gla
M NN Lo -
sum - mer’s chase, So pantsmy soul for Thee, greatKingof kings,
1 I~ 1 -~
P E S PPN S R
ih—= e——FFF — i o e ——
!.Qbr%r‘ﬁ =t e P e e o]



The Beginning of Worship

(04 J‘ ) : o~y

—e———— i ] ] T —
—  —— S~ S— 7 — — T j , =
. o —» - ——¢ — -2 =
A A A = = =
So  thirsts to reach Thy sa - cred dwell - ing - place. A men.
L) 444 ) .
En [yttt o=z [ =
e e e e e e F — = i
! . { [
I4 FELIX (Raynolds) 10s F. Mendelssohn (1809—184%)
(-0—n )
W, — — m " — = " ]
 — ! 1 i 1 ) ] " | =] 1 I —}
1= ! ] P - ] 1 e 3 : o—1
= e Stz e
Foror Frr NPT T
1. Fo - THER, a - gain in Je - sus’ name we meet, And Dbow in

] I R N DU R S D B DS B S

A " —1 ) —f——21 f — i
T, - } | ; I 1 i Rl - — I I

| —ian)As ! - = - U i i i I

\ - ' { !

— |)' 4 IJ -1 1 ]
| - | b W B— —
A= =

e T T

A - gain to Thee our fee - ble voic-es

CA N N S N N I

| 1 [ ey — "}

I—= y J—) o | & o0

I— §a— IR IO A

- - -t
EEe=—ee—see—ase

1 M B S B . o—]| p 21z

e
i
To sue for mer - cy, and to sing Thy praise. A -mem
|
vy 4 | )
= - * e - | s . -=-

e e e
I —F SSs=———==

2 Oh, we would bless Thee for Thy ceaseless care,
And all Thy work from day to day declare!
Is not our life with hourly mercies erowned ?
Does not Thine arm encirele us around ?

3 Alas! unworthy of Thy boundless love,
Too oft with careless feet from Thee we rove;
But now, encouraged by Thy voice, we come,
Returning sinners, to a Father’s home.

4 Oh, by that name in which all fulness dwells,
Oh, by that love which every love excels,
Oh, by that blood so freely shed for sin,

Open blest merey’s gate, and take us in!
Q L. E. G. Whitmore, 1824
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I5 TRURO L M C. Burney, 1789
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2 Forever ﬁrm Thy justice stands, The: sons of Adam in distress
As mountains their foundations keep ; Fly to the shadow of Thy wing.
Wise are the wonders of Thy hands; 4 Life, like a fountain rich and free,
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. Springs from the presence of my Lord;
3 My God, how excellent Thy grace, And in Thy light our souls shall see

The glories promised in Thy word.
1. Watts, 1719

‘Whenceall our hope and comfortspring!

16 PARK STREET L. M. F. M. A. Venua, 1810
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2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 4 Wv’ll crowd Thy gates with thankful

Made us of clay, and formed us men; songs,

And when like wandering sheep we Hizh as the heavens our voices raise ;

strayed, And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,

He brought us to His fold again. Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise.

3 We are His people, we His care, 5 Wide as the world is Thy command,
Qur souls, and all our mortal frame; Vast as eternity Thy love;

What lasting honors shall w» rear, Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand,
Almighty Maker, to Thy name? ‘When rolling years shall cease to move.

10 1. Watts, 1719
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J. B. Dykes, 1874
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1. Lorp, we come be - fore Thee now, At Thy feet we
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do not our suit dis-dain, Shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain? A- men.

_i_‘__"_‘\df\l\ |

TTee
c“1|#_]

TT &

o °

L .
=
H - _ILLI B -

——
TTe

Let Thy Spirit now impart

2 Lord, on Thee our souls depend;
Full salvation to each heart.

In compassion, now descend,
Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace,

Tune our lips to sing Thy praise. 5 Comfort those who weep and mourn,

Let the time of joy return;

3 In Thine own appointed way,
Now we seek Thee, here we stay;
Lord, we know not how to go,
Till a blessing Thou bestow.

4 Send some message from Thy word,

That may joy and peace afford;

I8 (sT. BEES) 7s.

1 To Thy temple we repair,
Lord, we love to worship there,
When within the veil we meet
Thee upon the mercy-seat.

2 While Thy glorious name is sung,
Tune our lips—unloeose our tongue;
Then our joyful souls shall bless
Thee, the Lord our Righteousness.

Those that are cast down lift up,
Strong in faith, in love, and hope.

6 Grant that those who seek may find
Thee a God sincere and kind;
Heal the sick, the captive free,

Let us all rejoice in Thee.
W. Hammond, 1745

3 While to Thee our prayers ascend,
Let Thine ear in love attend;
Hear us, for Thy Spirit pleads—
Hear, for Jesus intercedes.

4 While Thy word is heard with awe,
‘While we tremble at Thy law,
Let Thy gospel’s wondrous love
Every doubt and fear remove.

5 From Thy house when we return,
Let our hearts within us burn;
That at evening we may say—
“ We have walked with God to-day.”

J. Montgomery, 1812
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2 In each event of life how eclear

Thy ruling hand I see!

Each blessing to my soul more dear
Because conferred by Thee.

In every joy that crowns my days,
In every pain I bear,

My heart shall find delight in praise
Or seek relief in prayer.

3 When gladness wings my favored hour,
Thay love my thoughts shall fili;
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower,
My soul shall meet Thy will.
My lifted eye, without a tear,
The gathering storm shall see;
My steadfast heart shall know no fear;

That heart will rest on Thee.
Helen M, Williams, 1786

20 MWEAR) C. M.

1 How did my heart rejoice to hear
My friends devoutly say,—
“In Zion let us all appear,
And keep the solemn day.”

2 1 love her gates, I love the road;
The Church, adorned with grace,
Stands like a palace built for God,
To show His milder face.

3 Up to her courts, with joys unknown,
The holy tribes repair;

The Son of David holds H1s throne,
And sits in judgment there.

Peace be within this sacred place,
And joy a constant guest;

With holy gifts and heavenly grace,
B her attendants blest.

5 My soul shall pray for Zion still,
‘While life or breath remains;
There my best friends, my kindred dwell,
There, God, my Saviour reigns.

Isaac Watts
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1. How pleasedandPlestwas I, To hear the peo-ple cry, “Come, let usseek our God to - day!”
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Yes, witha cheerful zeal, We haste to Zi-on’s hill, And there ourvowsand hon—ors pay A-men.
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2 Zion—thrice happy place— The man who seeks thy peace,
Adorned with wondrous grace, And wishes thine increase,
While walls of strength embrace thee A thousand blessings on him rest.
round:
In thee our tribes appear, 4“ 11\){[ y tor;glti'repeats dhﬁr vov'v’::, ’
To pray, and praise, and hear eace to this sacred house:
pray, N For here my friends and kindred
The sacred gospel’s joyful sound. dwell:
’
3 May peace attend thy gate, And since my glorious God
And joy within thee wait, Makes thee His blest abode,
To bless the soul of every guest: My soul shall ever love thee well.
Isaac Watts
MEAR C M. American Air, 1726
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“In Zi-on let us all ap-pear, And keep this sol emn day.” A -men.
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2 T ask no dream, no prophet ecstasies,
No sudden rending of the veil of clay,

No angel visitant, no opening skies;
But take the dimness of my soul away.

3 Hast Thou not bid us love Thuee, God and King ?
All, all Thine own, soul, heart, and strength, and mind;
I see Thy cross—there teach my heart to cling:
Oh, let me seek Thee, and ol, let me find.

4 Teach me to feel that Thou art always nigh;
Teach me the struggles of the soul to bear,
To check the rising doubt, the rebel sigh;
Teach me the patience of unanswered prayer.

5 Teach me to love Thee as Thine angels love,—
One holy passion filling all my frame;
The kindling of the Heaven-descended Dove.
My heart an altar, and Thy love the flame.

G. Croly, 1854
14
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23 SWAINSTHORPE S. M. J. Booth (1852—)
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2 Sweet, at the dawning light, With those who love and serve Thee best,
Thy boundless love to tell; And i Thy name rejoice.
And, when approach the shades of night . .
Still on thepfheme to dwell a4 songs of praise an(.i 0¥
’ Be every Sabbath given,
3 Sweet, on this day of rest, That such may be our blest employ
To join in heart and voice Eternally in heaven.
H. Auber, 1829
24 MORNINGTON S. M. Earl of Mornington, 1760
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The Spir-it bids thee cast out fear, And make the church thy home. A -men.
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2 Enter and bless the Lord, 3 Enter and rest and pray,
And meditate His grace, Lift to the hills thine eyes;
Feast on the manna of His word, Praise Him, and offer up to-day
And consecrate this place. Thy heart, a sacrifice.

C. C. Albertson, 1900
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2 Crown Him the Lord of love; 3 Crown Him the Lord of peace,
Behold His hands and side, Whose power a sceptre sways
Rich wounds, yet visible above From pole to pole, that wars may cease,
In beauty glorified : And all be prayer and praise.

No angel in the sky His reign shall know no end,

Can fully bear that sight, And round His pierced feet
But downward bends his wond’ring eye ~ Fair flowers of Paradise extend

At mysteries so bright. Their fragrance ever sweet.

4 Crown Him the Lord of years,
The potentate of tine,
Creator of the rolling spheres,
Ineffably sublime.
All hail, Redeemer, hail !
For Thou hast died for me;
Thy praise shall never, never fail
Throughout eternity.

16 M. Bridges, 1848
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Thy courts be - low In this land of sin and woe.

Pleas-ant are
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For Thy ful - ness, God of grace! A4 - men.
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2 Happy birds that sing and fly On they go from strength to strength
Round Thy altars, O Most High! Till they reach Thy throne at length;
Happier souls that find a rest At Thy feet adoring fall,
In a heav'nly Fathers breast! ‘Who hast led them safe through all.

Like the wand’ring dove that found
No repose on earth around,

They can to their ark repair

And enjoy it ever there.

4 Lord, be mine this prize to win,
Guide me through a world of sin ;
Keep me by Thy saving grace,
Give me at Thy side a place;

3 Happy souls! their praises flow Sun and shield alike Thou art,
Even in this vale of woe; Guide and guard my erring heart ;
Waters in the desert rise, Grace and glory flow from Thee,
Manna feeds them from the skies; Shower, oh, shower them, Lord, on me!

17 H. F. Lyte, 1834
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1. Sweer-vLy the he - ly hymn Breaks on  the morn - ing air;
| | |
S T D O i
NS, : Fr——r =t 1=
4 '] == rJ— | [ — | —— =t I
I | i \ j I
| ™
(0 h . i | | | P | I ;
jJh f ] .n ) ; d‘ T o H Iaj 7 33—
] fz—v iz 7o 4=
P IS
B -fore the world with smoke is dlm We meet to of - fer prayer. A4 - men.
—J )
. -0'- I | ‘l | J ’ 6' ! | * 4 A .
TR e B SR e == Ee=rc IJ
!g;‘? } © L’L F—t= #ig IJI' C Lla.u lol
2 While flowers are wet with dews, Wa seek, O Lord, Thy sheltermg shleld,
Dew of our souls, descend; 'To guard us from our sins.
Ere yet the sun the day renews, 4 Ere yet our vessel sails
O Lord, Thy Spirit send. T'pon the stream of day,
3 Upon the battle-field, Wa plead, O Lord, for heavenly gales
Before the fight begins, 'To speed us on our way.
Chas. H. Spurgeon
28 BUDDINGTON S. M. H. G. Trembath (1845 —'
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1. A - wagg, and sing the song Of Mo - ses and the Lamb,

Wake ev -’ry heart and ev - 'ry tongue To praise the Sw:our’s name. A - men.
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2 &mg of His dying love, 4 Soon shall we hear Hun say,
Sing of His rising power; “Ye blesséd children, come ;"
Sing how He intercedes above Soon will he call us hence away,
For those whose sins He bore. And take His wanderers home.
3 Sing on your heavenly way, 5 There shall our raptured tongue
Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; His endless praise proclaim,
Sing on, rejoicing every day And sweeter voices swell the song
In Christ, th’eternal King. Of Moses and the Lamb.

18 W. Hammond, 1745
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2 Lo! the apostolic train
Join Thy sacred name to hallow.
Prophets swell the loud refrain,
And the white-robed martyrs follow;
And from morn to set of sun,
Through the church the song goes on.

3 Holy Father, Holy Son,
Holy Spirit, Three we name Thee,
While in essence only One,
Undivided God, we claim Thee}
And, adoring, bend the knee,
‘While we own the mystery.

4 Spare Thy people, Lord, we pray,
By a thousand snares surrounded;
Keep us without sin to-day,
Never let us be confounded.
Lo! I put my trust in Thee;

Never, Lord, abandon me.
19 C. A. Walworth, 1853
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1. WrEN morn -ing gilds the skies, My heart a - wak - ing cries
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May Je - sus Christ be praised! A - like at work and  pray’,
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Whene’er the sweet church bell
Peals over hill and dell

May Jesus Christ be praised!
Oh, hark to what it sings,
As joyously it rings,

May Jesus Christ be praised!

My tongue shall never tire
Of chanting with the choir,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
This song of sacred joy,
It never seems to cloy,
May Jesus Christ be praised!

4 When sleep her balm denies,
My silent spirit sighs,

May Jesus Christ be praised!
When evil thoughts molest,
With this I shield my breast,

May Jesus Christ be praised!

5 Does sadness fill my mind?
A solace here I find,
May Jesus Christ be praised!

20

Or fades my earthly bliss,
My comfort still is this,
May Jesus Christ be praised!

6 "The night becomes as day,

When from the heart we say,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
he powers of darkness fear,
When this sweet chant they hear,

May Jesus Christ be praised!

T

7 In heaven’s eternal bliss
The loveliest strain is this,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Liet earth, and sea, and sky
T'rom depth to height reply,
May Jesus Christ be praised!

8 Be this, while life is mine,
My canticle divine,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Be this the eternal song
Through ages all along,
May Jesus Christ be praised!

German, 1828. 77. E, Caswall, 1854
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1. WHEN, streaming from the east-ern skies, The morn-ing light sa - lutes mine eyes,
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O Sun of Right-eous-ness di-vine, On me with beams of mer - ¢y shine,
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Chase the dark clouds of guilta-way, And turn my dark - nessin - to da.y A - men.
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2 As every day, Thy mercy spares, 3 When each day’s scenes and labors close,
Will bring its trials and its cares, And wearied nature seeks repose,
O Saviour, till my life shall end, With pardoning merey richly blest,
Be Thou my counselor and friend; Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest;
Teach me Thy precepts all divine, And as each morning’s sun shall rise,
And be Thy great example mine. Oh, lead me onward to the skies!

4 And at my life’s last setting sun,
My confliets o’er, my labors done,
Jesus, Thy heavenly radiance shed,
To cheer and bless my dying bed ;
Then from death’s gloom my spirit raise,
To see Thy face and sing Thy praise.

‘W. Shrubsole, 1813
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32 MELCOMBE L. M.

S. Webbe, 1790
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1. NEw ev-ery morning is the love Our wakening and up - ris - ing prove
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Thro’ sleep and darkness safe ly brought, Restcr’'d to life, and pow’r, and tho't. A4 - men.
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2 New mercies each returning day,
Hover around us while we pray;
New perils past, new sins forgiven,

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven.

3 If on our daily ecourse our mind

Be set to hallow all we find,

New treasures still of countless price,
God will provide for sacrifice.

4 Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier be,
As more of heaven in each we see;

33 MORNING HYMN L. M.
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Sorae so‘c‘ienmv gleam of love and prayer
Shall dawn on every cross and care.

5 The trivial round, the common task,
Will furnish all we ought to ask—

Room to deny ourselves, a road

To bring us daily nearer God.

6 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love,

Fit us for perfect rest above,

And help us, this and every day,

To Lve more nearly as we pray.
John Keble, 182y

F. H. Barthélémon (1741—1808)

1. A WAEE, my soul and

with the sun
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Shake off dull sloth, and ear -ly rise To pay thy morning sac-ri- fice. A - men.
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2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart,
And with the angels bear thy part,
Who all night long, unwearied, sing
High praise to the eternal King.

I

3 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ;
Disperse my sins as morning dew;

Guarc. my first springs of thought and will;
And with Thyself my spirit fill.

22 T. Ken, 1695 (text of 1y09)
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34 WARWICK C. M.

S. Stanley, 1800
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2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone
To plead for all His saints,

Presenting, at His Father’s throne,
Our songs and our complaints.

3 Thou art a God before whose sight

The wicked shall not stand ;

Sinners shall ne’er be Thy delight,
Nor dwell at Thy right hand.

4 But to Thy house w1ll I resort
To taste Thy mercies there;
I will frequent Thy holy court
And worship in Thy fear.
5 Oh, may Thy Spirit guide my feet
In ways of righteousness,
Make every path of duty straight
And plain before my face.

1. Watts, 1719

35 HALLE 7s- 61 F. J. Haydn (1732-—1809)
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1 Carist, whose glo - ry fills the skies, Christ, the true, the on - ly light.
* 1 Sun of Right-eous-ness, a - rise, Tri - umph o’er the shades of night;
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2 Dark and cheerless is the morn,
If Thy light is hid from me;
Joyless is the day’s return,
Till Thy mercy’s beams I see;
Till they inward light impart,
Warmth and gladness to my heart.

3 Visit, then, this soul of mine,
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief;
Fill me, radiant Sun divine!
Scatter all my unbelief ;
More and more Thyself display,
Shining to the perfect day.

C. Wesley, 1740
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30 CULLINGWORTH 115, 1os. E. Moss
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1. Stirr, still with Thee, when pur - ple mo:n-ing break-eth, When the bird
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love-lier than the day - light, Dawns the sweet consciousness, I am with Thee! A-men.
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2 Alone with Thee, amid the mystic shadows,
The solemn hush of nature newly born;
Alone with Thee, in breathless adoration,
In the calm dew and freshness of the morn.

3 When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to slumber,
Its closing eye looks up to Thee in prayer;
Sweet the repose beneath Thy wings o’ershading,
But sweeter still, to wake aund find Thee there.

4 So shall it be at last, in that bright morning,
‘When the soul waketh, and life’s shadows flee;
Oh, in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning,

Shall rise the glorious thought, I am with Thee!
. Mrs. H. B. Stowe, 1855

24



aorning.

37 kELso s 6l E. J. Hopkins, 1872
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1. Ev - 'ey morn-ing mer - cies new Fall as fresh as morn-ing dew;
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Ev - 'ry morn-ing let us pay Trib - ute with the ear -1ly day;
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For Thy mer-cies, Lord, are sure, Thy com-pas-sion doth en-dure. A - men.
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2 Still the greatness of Thy love 3 Let our prayers each morn prevail,
Daily doth our sins remove ; That these gifts may never fail ;
Daily, far as east from west, And, as we confess the sin
Lifts the burden from the breast ; And the tempter’s power within,
Gives unbought, to those who pray, Feed us with the Bread of Life,
Strength to stand in evil day. Fit us for our daily strife.

4 As the morning light returns,
As the sun with splendor burns,
. Teach us still to turn to Thee,
Ever blesséd Trinity,
With our hands our hearts to raise,

In unfailing prayer and praise.
G. Phillimore, 1863
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38 EVENTIDE  1os. W. H. Monk, 1861
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1. A - BIDE with me: fast falls the e - ven-tide; The dark-ness deep - ens;
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Lord, with me a - bide: When oth-er help - ers fail, and com-forts flee,
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2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day;
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away;
Change and decay in all around I see:

O Thou who changest not, abide with me!

3 I need Thy presence every passing hour :
‘What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power ?
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be?
Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with me!

4 1 fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless;
Ilis have no weight, and tears no bitterness.
Where is death’s sting ? where, grave, thy vietory?
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

5 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes;
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies.
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee—
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me!

26

H. F. Lyte, 1847
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3Q ST. ANATOLIUS, No. 2 7.6, 7,6,8, 8 A. H. Brown, 1862
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1. TR day is past and o - ver; All thanks, O Lord, to Thee!
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2 The joys of day are over.

I 1ift my heart to Thee,

And ask Thee, that offenceless
The hours of dark may be,

O Jesus, make their darkness light,

And save me through the coming night!

3 The toils of day are over.
I raise the hymn to Thee,
And ask that free from peril

The hours of fear may be.

0 Jesus, keep me in Thy sight,

-

4 Lighten mine eyes, O Saviour,
Or sleep in death shall 1,

And he, my wakeful tempter,
Triumphantly shall ery

‘“He could not make their darkness light,

Nor guard them through the hours of night.”

5 Be Thou my soul’s preserver,
O God, for Thou dost know
How many are the perils

Through which I have to go.
Lover of men, oh, hear my call,
And guard me through the coming night! And guard and save me from them all!

Anatolius, 800 Tr. J. M. Neale, 1853
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J. Barnby, 1868
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Eve-ning steal & - cross the sky.

2 Jesus, give the weary
Calm and sweet repose;
With Thy tenderest blessing
May our eyelids close.

3 Grant to little children
Visions bright of Thee;
Guard the sailors tossing
On the deep, blue sea.

4 Comfort every sufferer
Watching late in pain;

41 SCHUMANN (Heath) S. M.

Those who plan some evil
From their sins restrain.

5 Through the long night watches,
May Thine angels spread
Their white wings above me,
Watching round my bed.

6 When the morning wakens,
Then may I arise

Pure, and fresh, and sinless
In Thy holy eyes.

S. Baring-Gould, 1865

Arr. fr. R. Schumann (1810—1856)
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42 HURSLEY L. M P. Ritter, 1792 Arr. by W. H. Monk, 1861
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1. Sun of my soul, Thou Sav - iour dear, It 1is not night if Thou be near;
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2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep
My weary eyelids gently steep,
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest
For ever on my Saviour’s breast.

3 Abide with me from morn till eve,
For without Thee I cannot live;
Abide with me when night is nigh,
For without Thee I dare not die.

4 If some poor wandering child of Thine
Have spurned to-day the voice divine,

Now, Lord, the gracious work begin;
Let him no more lie down in sin.

5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor
‘With blessings from Thy boundless store;
Be every mourner’s sleep to-night,

Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light.

6 Come near and bless us when we wake,
Ere through the world our way we take,
Till in the ocean of Thy love

‘We lose ourselves in heaven above.
J. Keble, 1820

(SCHUMANN—Heath) S. M.
2 Around the throne on high,
Where night can never be,
The white-robed harpers of the sky
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee.

3 Too faint our anthems here,
Too soon of praise we tire;
But oh the strains how full and clear
Of that eternal choir!

4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will
If Thou attune the heart,

We in Thine angels’ musie still
May bear our lower part.

5 'T'is Thine each soul to calm,
Each wayward thought reclaim,
And make our life a daily psalm
Of glory to Thy name.

6 A little while, and then
Shall come the glorious end ;
And songs of angels and of men

In perfect praise shall blend.
J. Ellerton, 1867
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H. Smart, 1872
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2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end;
Onward to darkness and to death we tend;
O conqueror of the grave, be Thou our guide;
Be Thou our light in death’s dark eventide:
Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom,
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb.

8 Thou, Who in darkness walking didst appear
Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer,
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail,
And ea.rthly hopes and human suecors fail:
When all is dark may we behold Thee nigh
And hear Thy voice, ¢ Fear not, for it is I.”

4 The weary world is mouldering to decay,
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away;
In that last sunset when the stars shall fall,
May we arise awakened by Thy ecall,

‘With Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide
In that blest day which has no eventide.

30 C. Wordsworth, 1863
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44 ST.LEONARD C.M. 8L H. Hiles, 1867
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Up - on the fra-grance of theflow'rs The dews of eve-ning lie.
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Be - fore Thy throne,O  Lord of heav'n, We kneel at close of ny;
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Look on Thy chil-dren from on high, And hear wus while we pray. - men.
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2 The sorrows of Thy servants, Lord, Slowly the bright stars, one by one,
Oh, do not Thou despise, Within the heavens shine:
But let the incense of our prayers Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven,
Before Thy merey rise. And trust in things divine.

The brightness of the coming night
Upon the darkness rolls;

With hopes of future glory chase
The shadows from our souls.

4 Let peace, O Lord, Thy peace, O God,
Upon our souls descend ;
From midnight fears, and perils, Thou
Our trembling hearts defend.

3 Slowly the rays of daylight fade: Give us a respite from our toil;
So fade within our heart Calm and subdue our woes;
The hopes in earthly love and joy, Through the long day we labor, Lord,
That one by one depart. Oh, give us now repose.
31 A. A. Procter, 1858
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45 CHAUTAUQUA 7,77, 7.4 With Refrain W. F. Sherwin, 1877
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full of Thee' Heav'n and earth are praisingThee, O Lord most hlgh' A - men.
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2 Lord of life, beneath the dome
Of the Universe, Thy home,
Gather us who seek Thy face
To the fold of Thy embrace,

For Thou are nigh.

Ref.—Holy, holy, holy Lord God of Hosts!
Heaven and earth are full of Thee!
Heaven and earth are praising Thee,

O Lord most high!
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46 SALVATION P. M. With Refrain

T. V. Weisenthal, 1830
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2 Father in Heaven, oh, hear when we call;

Hear, for Christ’s sake, who is Saviour of all.

Feeble and fainting, we trust in Thy might;

In doubting and darkness, Thy love be our light.

Let us sleep on Thy breast when the night taper burns,
Wake in Thy arms when morning returns.—Ref.

Anon., 1830
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47 LUX BENIGNA 10, 4, 10, 4, 10, i0 J. B. Dykes (1823—1876)
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2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou
Shouldst lead me on;
I loved to choose and see my path; but now
Lead Thou me on.
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears,
Pride ruled my will: remember not past years.

3 So long Thy power has blest me, sure it still
Will lead me on
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till
The night is gone;
And with the morn those angel-faces smile,

‘Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.
34 J. H. Newman, 1833
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48 NIGHTFALL 11, 11,11, § J. Barnby, 1872
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2 Let evil thoughts and spirits flee before us;
Till morning cometh, watch, O Master, o’er us;
In soul and body Thou from harm defend us,

Thine angels send us.

3 Let holy thoughts be ours when sleep o’ertakes us;
Our earliest thoughts be Thine when morning wakes us.
All sick and mourners we to Thee commend them,
Do Thou befriend them.

4 We have no refuge, none on earth to aid us
But Thee, O Father, who Thine own hast made us.
Keep us in life; forgive our sins; deliver
Us now and ever.

5 Praise be to Thee through Jesus our salvation,
God, Three in One, the ruler of creation,
High throned, o’er all Thine eye of mercy casting,

Lord everlasting.
35 Bolemian Brethren, 1530. 7#. C. Winkworth, 1858, 45
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40 ST FDELIS L M J. Barnby, 1869
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2 May struggling hearts, that seek release,
Here find the rest of God’s own peace ;
And, strengthened here by hymn and prayer,
Lay down the burden and the care.

3 O God, our light, to Thee we bow!
‘Within all shadows standest Thou.
Give deeper calm than night can bring;
Give sweeter songs than lips can sing.

4 Life’s tumult we must meet again,
We cannot at the shrine remain ;
But in the spirit’s secret cell,

May hymn and prayer forever dwell !
S. Longfellow, 1852
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PlAY) i
| MY L. 3] } 1 l— J 3

| _4‘3&_:’,:Lj_‘,_ﬁ;;‘_lj __rﬁ_‘l—| .|gi—i;F—gF|_"-igﬁ_;__
| |
1. THE ra- dm.nt morn hathplasseda way And spent too soon hler gold - en store;
I
|, | )™ BN P!

— ———‘——L'“I—‘—L—d—:{ﬁ-!“r—‘“-_ —g- ot
e | oo E It et
| a— r— — 1 B i s — - L

= H f -

8 — J | | hq 3 I — I ¥ | I n
[-—a—F—51 ‘1 - — S I B SO S—
ey | F r — z i =4 —H

— — — N o : =

T RN A A

The shad-ows of de - part mg day Creep on once more. A - men.

| |

\_

e ¢ 4 4
—r—
l

WE]:P p—Ei Eﬁszz—:ﬁ'iﬂfé‘zﬂ?%ﬁ

36



Evening

51 BENEDICTION  10s. E. J. Hopkins, 1867
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2 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way;
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day;
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame,
That in this house have called upon Thy name.

3 Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming night;
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light;
From harm and danger keep Thy children free,
For dark and light are both alike to Thee.

4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life,
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife;
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease,
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace.

J. Ellerton, 1866

(RADIANT MORN) 38,38, 8,4

2 Our life is but an autumn day, 4 Where light and life and joy and peace
Its glorious noon how quickly past! In undivided empire reign,
Lead us, O Christ, Thou living way, And thronging angels never cease
Safe home at last. Their deathless strain ;
3 Oh, by Thy soul-inspiring grace 5 Where saints are clothed in spotless white,
Uplift our hearts to realms on high; And evening shadows never fall,
Help us to look to that bright place Where Thou, eternal Light of light,
Beyond the sky, Art Lord of all.

37 G. Thring, 1864
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52 SEYMOUR 7.

Arr. fr. C. M. von Weber, 1826
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2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye
Naught escapes, without, within,
Pardon each infirmity,
Open fault, and secret sin.

3 Soon for me, the light of day
Shall for ever pass away;

53 NELLINE 7.7,75
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Then, from sin and sorrow free,
Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee.

4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known
All of man’s infirmity,
Then, from Thine eternal throne,
Jesus, look with pitying eye.

G. W. Doane, 1827

W. F. Sherwin, 1883
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2 Holy Saviour, calm our fears,
When earth’s brightness disappears ;
Grant us in our later years,
Light at evening time.

3 Holy Spirit, be Thou nigh,

When in mortal pains we lie;
38

Grant us, as we come to die,
Light at evening time.

4 Holy, blesséd Trinity!
Darkness is not dark with Thee;
Those Thou keepest always see

Light at evening time.
R. H. Robinson, 1869
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54 ST. MATTHIAS L. M. 61 W. H. Monk, 1861
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2 The day is gone, its hours have run, 4 For all we love, the poor, the sad,
And Thou hast taken count of all, The sinful, unto Thee we call ;
The seanty triumphs grace hath won, O let Thy merey make us glad;
The broken vow, the frequent fall. Thou art our Saviour, and our all.
Thro’ life’s long day and death’s dark night, Thro’ life’s long day and death’s dark night,
O gentle Jesus, be our light. O gentle Jesus, be our light.
3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 5 Sweet Saviour, bless us; night is come;
True absolution and release, Thro’ night and darkness near us be;
And bless us, more than in past days, Good angels watch about our home,
‘With purity and inward peace. And we are one day nearer Thee.
Thro’ life’s long day and death’s dark night, Thro’ life’s long day and death’s dark nigh,
O gentle Jesus, be our light. O gentle Jesus, be our light.

39 F.W. Faber, 1852
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Evening

55 EVENING PRAYER S, 7

G. C. Stebbins, 1878
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2 Though destruction walk around us,
Though the arrows past us fly,

Angel guards from Thee surround us,
We are safe if Thou art nigh.

3 Though the night be dark and dreary,
Darkness cannot hide from Thee,

56 owmurz s M.

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

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us,
And our couch become our tomb,
May the morn in heaven awake us,
Clad in bright and deathless bloom.

J. Edmeston, 1820

Arr. fr. a Gregorian Chant by L. Mason, 1824
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2 Our sun is sinking now,
Our day is almost o'er;
O Sun of Righteousness, do Thou
Shine on us evermore !

40

3 The grace of Christ our Lord,
The Father’s boundless love,
The Spirit’s blest communion, too,

Be with us from above.
J. M. Neale, 1842
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Evening

T. Tallis, 1565
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2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 5 When in the night I sleepless lie,
The ill that I this day have done;
That with the world, myself and Thee,

I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

Let no ill dreams disturb my rest,
No powers of darkness me molest.

6 The faster sleep the senses binds,
The more unfetter’d are our minds;
Oh, may my soul, from matter free,
Thy loveliness unclouded see.

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

7 Oh, when shall 1, in endless day,
For ever chase dark sleep away,
And hymns with the supernal choir
Incessant sing, and never tire?

4 Oh, may my soul on Thee repose,
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close—
Sleep, that may me more vig’rous make
To serve my God when I awake.

8 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ;
Praise Him, all creatures here below ;
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

T. Ken, 1655 (text of 1709)
41

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply;
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58 SICILIAN MARINERS’ HYMN 8, 7s. 61 Sicilian Melody
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2 Thanks we give and adoration 3 So, whene’er the signal’s given
For Thy Gospel’s joyful sound; Us from earth to call away,
May the fruits of Thy salvation Borne on angels’ wings to heaven,
In our hearts and lives abound ; Glad the summons to obey,
Ever faithful May we ever
To the truth may we be found! Rise, and reign in endless day.
J. Fawcett, 1773
50 BEATITUDO C. M. J. B. Dykes, 1875
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2 The Lord be with us as we walk 3 The Lord be with us till the night

Along our homeward road ;
In silent thought or friendly talk
Our hearts be still with God.

Shall close the day of rest ;
Be He of every heart the light,

Of every home the guest.
J. Ellerton, 1872
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1. Caim me, my God, and keep me calm, Soft rest-ing on Thy breast;
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boothe me with ho - ly hymn and psalm, And bid my spir-it rest. A - men

2 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude 4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong,

The sounds my ear that greet,— Like Him who bore my shame,
Calm in the closet’s solitude, Calm ’mid the threatening, taunting
Calm in the bustling street, ‘Who hate Thy holy name. [throng
3 Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 5 Calm as the ray of sun or star
Calm in the hour of pain, Which storms assail in vain,
Calm in my poverty or wealth, Moving unruffled through earth’s war,
Calm in my loss or gain, Th’ Eternal calm to gain.
H. Bonar, 1857
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1. Dm - MISS us Wlth Thy bless -ing, Lord Help us to feed up - on Thy word;
|

d 4 dd d J —4—--'-, 2 4 ) |
B e R
R P P A=
by | | ] i
EETE e e s e =]
S— r——#—ﬂ—‘ﬂ—lf—ﬁ——ﬂ —F— —he— — |9 z- ,__,,_Hi

All that has been a - miss, for—glve And let Thy truth with - m us Ine A-men.
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2 Though we are guilty, Thou art good;
Wash all our works in Jesus’ blood ;
Give every burdened soul release,

And bid us all depart in peace.
J. Hart, 1762
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602 mMENDEBRAS 7s, 6s. 8L

Arr. by L. Mason, 1839

2 On thee, at the creation,
The light first had its birth;
On thee for our salvation

Christ rose from depths of earth;

On thee our Lord vietorious
The Spirit sent from heaven ;

And thus on thee most glorious
A triple light was given.

3 To-day on weary nations

The heavenly manna falls;
To holy convocations

The silver trumpet calls,
‘Where Gospel-light is glowing,

With pure and radiant beams
And living water flowing

With soul-refreshing streams.

4 New graces ever gaining

From this our day of rest,

We reach the Rest remaining
To spirits of the blest.

To Holy Ghost be praises,
To Father, and to Son;

The Church her voice upraises
To Thee, blest Three in One.

44

C. Wordsworth, 1858
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63 MARLOW C. M. J. Chetham, 1718
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1. THis is;\ thg day the Lord hath made; He calls thR hours His own;
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2 To-day He rose and left the dead, 4 Blest be the Lord Who comes to men
And Satan’s empire fell ; ‘With messages of grace;
To-day the saints His triumphs spread Who comes in God His Father’s name,
And all His wonders tell. To save our sinful race.
3 Hosanna, to the anointed King, 5 Hosanna, in the highest strains
To David’s holy Son'! The Church on earth can raise!
Help us, O Lord; descend and bring The highest heavens in which He reigns
Salvation from the throne. Shall give Him nobler praise,
1. Watts, 1719
64 HEBRON L. M. L. Mason, 1830
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Re - turn, my soul, en - joy thy rest, Im-prove the hours thy God hath blest. A - men,
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2 This day may our devotion rise Which for the church of God remains,—
As grateful incense to the skies, The end of cares, the end of pains.

_ And heaven that sweet repose bestow 4 Tn holy duties let the day,
Which none but they who feel it know!  Tn holy pleasures, pass away:
3 That peaceful calm within the breast How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend,

Is the sure pledge of heavenly rest, In hope of one that ne’er shall end.
45 J. Stennett, 1712
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65 SABBATH 7s. 6L L. Mason, 1824
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Wait-ing in His courts to-day. Day of all the week the best, Emblem of e - ter-nal rest;

MR NN 2 - -
N — ) R S—— ™ 1 a—
I! E | 1R | Il | 3'\ |51 X {P" I : |I=1 | I LAI-U?
!7 "4 A LA l. L%; | ) | If i | I - ' IF
yat.J N

I\
Hﬁ‘_—_d_ “_L’ _;‘ ' —
*"P“‘P‘ —' _L”‘ A
‘N e
Da.y of all the week the best, Em-blem of e - ter - nal rest. A - men.
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2 While we seek supplies of grace, 3 Here we come Thy name to praise;
Through the dear Redeemer’s name, Let us feel Thy presence near ;
Show Thy reconciling face— May Thy glory meet our eyes,
Take away our sin and shame; ‘While we in Thy house appear:
From our worldly cares set free,— Here afford us, Lord, a taste
May we rest this day in Thee. Of our everlasting feast.

4 May Thy gospel’s joyful sound
Conquer sinners, comfort saints;
Make the fruits of grace abound,
Bring relief for all complaints:
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove,
Till we rest in Thee above.

John Newton, 1779 °
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66 ST. GEORGE'S, BOLTON 75, 65. 81. J. Walch, 1875
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2 Lord, we would brmg for offering, 4 And with that sorrow mingling,
Though marred with earthly soil, A steadfast faith, and sure,
A week of earnest labor, And love so deep and fervent,
Of steady, faithful toil ; That tries to make it pure;
Fair fruits of self-denial, In His dear presence finding
Of strong, deep love to Thee, The pardon that we need,
Fostered by Thine own Spirit, And then the peace so lasting—
In our humility. Celestial peace indeed.
3 And we would bring our burden 5 So be it, Lord, for ever.
Of sinful thought and deed, Oh, may we evermore,
In Thy pure presence kneeling, In Jesus’ holy presence
From bondage to be freed; His blesséd name adore.
Our heart’s most bitter sorrow Upon His peaceful Sabbath,
For all Thy work undone— Within His temple-walls—
So many talents wasted! Type of the stainless worship
So few bright laurels won! In Zion’s golden halls.

47 A, C. Cross, 1866
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1. Swesr is the work, my God, my King, To praise Thy name, give thanks and sing;
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2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 4 Lord, I shall share a glorious part,
No mortal cares shall seize my breast; ‘When grace hath well refined my heart,
Oh, may my heart in tune be found, And fresh supplies of joy are shed,
Like David’s harp of solemn sound. Like holy oil, to cheer my head.
3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know

And bless His works, and bless His word; All I desired or wished below;
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine, And every power find sweet employ,

How deep Thy counsels, how divine! In that eternal world of joy.
1. Watts, 1719
68 STATE STREET S. M. J. C. Woodman, 1844
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1. WEL - coME. sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a - rise;
| | | | | |
a2 |- e — S B S m— m— i B —
) 1 & 4 I [ | | [ . i 1 7 i |
n_< ) ) [ | 2. | i H ) N |
——a— _l_p__p_a__‘g__| zZ__ lr 1 l: lp - I 1
| i i
(et [ I
& I — ) I u |

At ] N o r ]
mri H | | | ) n 2 H 1 —_ | [} |
gq—g—l—L—a—d—ggl—d—H—l—ﬂ“I*:‘—ts’:j_—_ | e
— | — L g @ o sl

CTrEr TR T PR pre T

Wel - come to this re - viv-ing breast, And these re - joic - ing eyes. A - men.
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2 The King Himself comes near, Is sweeter than ten thousand days

And feasts His saints to-day; Of pleasurable sin.
Here we may sit, and see Him here, 4 My willing soul would stay

And love, and praise, and pray. In such a frame as this,

3 One day amidst the place And sit, and sing herself away
‘Where my dear Lord hath been To everlasting bliss.

48 1. Watts, 1709
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I hail thy kind re - turn;— Lord, make these mo - ments blest: From
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the low train of mor-tal t0ys soar to reach im - mor - tal joys. A - men.
|

. - . I~ -
2 :E?%P% IELE

2 Now may the King descend,
And fill His throne of grace;
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend,
While saints address Thy face;
Let sinners feel Thy quickening word
And learn to know and fear the Lord.
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3 Descend, celestial Dove,
With all Thy quickening powers,
Disclose a Saviour’s love,
And bless these sacred hours:
Then shall my soul new life obtain,

Nor Sabbaths e’er be spent in vain.
Hayward, in J. Dobell's Collection, 1806
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Arr. fr. F. J. Haydn, 1798
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Bod the Father
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When Je ho-vah’s work be- gun, When He spake and it was done. A - men.
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2 Songs of praise awoke the morn
‘When the Prince of Peace was born;
Songs of praise arose when He
Captive led captivity.

3 Heaven and earth must pass away ;
Songs of praise shall ecrown that day:
God will make new heavens and earth;
Songs of praise shall hail their birth.

4 And can man alone be dumb,
Till that glorious kingdom come?
No; the church delights to raise
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise.

5 Saints below, with heart and voice,
Still in songs of praise rejoice,
Learning here by faith and love,
Songs of praise to sing above.

6 Borne upon their latest breath,
Songs of praise shall conquer death;
Then amidst eternal joy,

Songs of praise their powers employ.

J. Montgomery, 1819,

(CREATION) L. M. 8L

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

5I

3 What though in solemn silence all

Move round this dark terrestrial ball ;
‘What though no real voice nor sound
Amidst their radiant orbs be found;
In reason’s ear they all rejoice,

And utter forth a glorious voice;
Forever singing, as they shine,

“The hand that made us is divine.”
J. Addison, 1712,
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Be - fore Thy first cre - a - tions, O Lord, the' same as now,
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2 Our years are like the shadows On us Thy merey lighten,
On sunny hills that lie, On us Thy goodness rest,
Or grasses in the meadows And let Thy Spirit brighten
That blossom but to die: The hearts Thyself hast blessed.
A sleep, a dream, a story 4 Lord, crown our faith’s endeavor
By strangers quickly told, . .
An unremaining glo With beauty and with grace,
Of thines thafs%oga.re old Till, clothed in light for ever,
g : We see Thee face to face:
3 O Thou, who canst not slumber, A joy no language measures,
Whose light grows never pale, A fountain brimming o’er,
Teach us aright to number An endless flow of pleasures,
Our years before they fail. An ocean without shore.

52 E. H. Bickersteth, 1866
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Cen tre and soul of ev- rysphere Yet to each lov-ing heart hownear’ A - men.

h
I
Q
q\_

\_

I =< N I T -4 o 4 2
. P .t = bl & & [ § 7 I Ilﬁ Lj
e e = mtg e Escstai
| i [r t i L + T i; i— t t N a——
2 Sun of our life Thy quickening ray 4 Lord of all life, below, above,
Sheds on our path the glow of day; ‘Whoselightis truth,whose warmth islove,
Star of our hope, Thy softened light Before Thy ever-blazing throne
Cheers the long watches of the night. We ask no lustre of our own.
3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn; 5 Grant us Thy truth to make us free,
Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn; And kindling hearts that burn for Thee,
Our rainbow arch, Thy merey’s sign; Till all Thy living altars claim
All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. One holy light, one heavenly flame.
O. W. Holmes, 1848
4 MISSIONARY CHANT L. M. C. Zeuner, 1832
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1. KING-DOMS and thrones to God be -long; Crown Him, ye na-tions, in your song;
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His wondrous names nnd pow’rsrehearse; Hishon-orsshall en-rich your verse. A - men.
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2 He shakes the heavens with loud alarms; 3 Proclaim Him King,pronounce Him blest;
How terrible is God in arms! He’s your defence, your joy, your rest;
In Israel are His mercies known, When terrors rise, and nations faint,
Israel is His peculiar throne. God is the strength of every saint.

53 1. Watts, 1719
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75 FARRANT C. M. R. Farrant (1530—1580)
0% 1 i . . | ] | | é
e e e e e
A A — i " — eI P —a L |
A R A
1. Gop moves 11?\ a mys - te - rious way His won -ders to per - form;
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2 Deep in unfathomable mines 4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
Of never-failing skill, But trust Him for His grace;
He treasures up His bright designs, Behind a frowning providence
And works His sovereign will. He hides a smiling face.
3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 5 Blind unbelief is sure to err,
The clouds ye so much dread And scan His work in vain:
Are big with merey, and shall break God is His own interpreter,
In blessings on your head. And He will make it plain.
W. Cowper, 1772
7 UNDEE C. M. Scotch Psalter, 1564
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1. GREAT God, how m - fi - nite art Th(m! ‘What worthless worms are we !
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Let the whole race of crea-tures bow And pay their praise to Thee. A - men.
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2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, To Thee there’s nothing old appears—
Ere seas or stars were made: Great God, there’s nothing new.
Thou art the ever-living God, 4 Our lives thro’ various scenes are drawn,
Were all the nations dead. And vexed with trifling cares;
3 Eternity, with all its years, ‘While Thine eternal thought moves on
Stands present in Thy view; Thine undisturbed affairs.

54 1. Watts, 1707
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77 CORINTH c. M. L. Mason
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2 How wonderful, how beautiful,
The sight of Thee must be,
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power,
And awful purity.

Almighty

3 Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord,

as Thou art,

For Thou hast stooped to ask of me
The love of my poor heart.

F. W, Faber, 1849

78 ST. ANNE C. M. W. Croft, 1708
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R N N S T T O I N R N
C— ) [ - S—d— —9 e g — %8 9% |~z =7 Iz
f F——t e e
{ = e+ —— " — I I
A | I f o ' I | N &

2 Under the shadow of Thy throne Short as the w
Thy saints have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is Thine arm alone,
And our defence is sure.
3 Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth received her frame,
From everlasting Thou art God,
To endless years the same.
4 A thousand ages in Thy sight
Are like an evening gone;

5 Time like an e
Bears all its

55

atch that ends the night

Before the rising sun.

ver-rolling stream,
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 come,
Be Thou our guard while life shall last,
And our eternal home.

1. Watts, r719
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79 HUMILITY L. M S. P. Tuckerman, 1848
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1. Lorp ! Thou hast searched and seen me thro’; Thine eye commands with pierc-ing view,
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My ris-ing nnd my rest -ing hours, My heart and flesh, with all their powers. A-men.
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2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 4 Amazmg knowledge, va,st and great!

Are to my God distinetly known ; What large extent! what lofty height!
He knows the words I mean to speak, My soul, with all the powers I boast,
Ere from my opening lips they break. Is in the boundless prospect lost.
3 Within Thy cireling power I stand ; 5 Oh, may these thoughts possess my breast,
On every side I find Thy hand ; Where'er I rove, where'er I rest;
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, Nor let my weaker passions dare
I am surrounded still with God. Consent to sin, for God is there.
I. Watts, 1719
80 sT. FuLBERT C M H. J. Gauntlett, 1852
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1. WHEN ri]l Thy mer-cies, O my God, My ris - ing s'oul sur - veys,
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Trans-port-ed with the vxew, T'm lost In wonder, love, and praise, A - men.
i

e e ===
| R R R e

dd.'dd' i 4 & & 4 ) | =
|@§ _§Ap* — _Ef — d o—| | F=— =z}
e bt e e A

LT
2 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts And after death, in distant worlds,
My daily thanks employ ; The glorious theme renew.
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 4 Through all eternity, to Thee
That tastes those gifts with joy. A joyful song Il raise;
3 Through every period of my life But oh, eternity’s too short
Thy goodness I'll pursue; To utter all Thy praise!

56 J. Addison, 1712



Bod the Fatber

F. J. Haydn
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2 Tell of His wondrous faithfulness,
And sound His power abroad ;
Sing the sweet promise of His grace,
The love and truth of God.
3 His very word of grace is strong
As that which built the skies;

82 rivauLx L. M

The voice that rolls the stars along
Speaks all the promises.
4 Oh, might T hear Thy heavenly tongue
But whisper ¢ Thou art mine!”
Those gentle words should raise my song

To notes almost divine.
1. Watts, 1707

J. B. Dykes, 1875
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9 Almighty Son, incarnate Word,
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord,
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ;
To us Thy saving grace extend.

3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath
The soul is raised from sin and death,

57

Before Thy throne we sinners bend ;
To us Thy quickening power extend.

4 Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son,
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One,
Before Thy throne we sinners bend;

Grace, pardon, life, to us extend.
E. Cooper, 1805
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Bliss He wakes and woe He lightens; God is wisdom, God is love. A-men
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2 Chance and change are busy ever;
Man decays, and ages move;

But His mercy waneth never:

God is wisdom, God is love.

3 E’en the hour that darkest seemeth
Will His changeless goodness prove;

84 ‘THEODORA 7s.
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Fromthegloom His brlghtness streameth:
God is wisdom, God is love.

4 He with earthly cares entwineth

Hope and comfort from above ;
Everywhere His glory shineth :
God is wisdom, God is love.

J. Bowring, 1825

Arr. fr. G. F. Hindel, 1749
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For His mer-cies aye en - dure, Ev-er faith-ful ev - er sure. A -men.
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He, with all-commandmg might,
Filled the new-made world with light:
For His mercies aye endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.

3 He hath, with a piteous eye,

Looked upon our misery:

For His mercies aye endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.
58

4 All things hvmg He doth feed,
His full hand supplies their need :
For His mercies aye endure,
Ever faithful, ever sure.

5 Let us therefore warble forth
His high majesty and worth :

For His mercies aye endure,

Ever faithful, ever sure.
I. Milton, 1623
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C. C. Converse, 1868
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2 There is no place where earth’s sorrows
Are more felt than up in heaven;
There is no place where earth’s failings
Have such kindly judgment given.
There is plentiful redemption
In the blood that has been shed ;
There is joy for all the members
In the sorrows of the Head.

59

3 For the love of God is broader
Than the measure of man’s mind ;
And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderfully kind.
If our love were but more simple,
We should take Him at His word ;
And our lives would be all sunshine

In the sweetness of our Lord.
Frederick W. Faber, 1854
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86 AVISON 11, 11, 12, 11 With Refrain C. Avison (1710—1770)
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87 REGENT SQUARE 8, 7s. 61 H. Smart, 1867
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Come and wor-ship, Come and wor - ship, Wor-ship Christ, the new-born King. A - men.
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2 Shepherds, in the field abiding,
Watching o’er your flocks by night,
God with man is now residing,
Yonder shines the infant-light;
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

3 Sages, leave your contemplations,
Brighter visions beam afar;
Seek the great Desire of nations,
Ye have seen His natal star;
Come and worship,
Worship Christ, the new-born King.

J. Montgomery, 1819

(AVISON)
2 Tell how He cometh ; from

11, 11, 12, 11

nation to nation

The heart-cheering news let the earth echo round:
How free to the faithful He offers salvation,

How His people with joy

everlasting are erowned.

Shout the glad tidings, ete.

3 Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing,
And sweet let the gladsome hosanna arise :
Ye angels, the full alleluia be singing ;
One chorus resound through the earth and the skies.
Shout the glad tidings, ete.

61

‘W. A, Muhlenberg, 1826
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Arr. fr. Mendelssohn, 1840, by W. H. Cummings, 1855
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Organ Pedal.

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored;

Christ, the everlasting Lord;
Late in time behold Him come,
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb:

Veiled in flesh the Godhead see;

Hail the Incarnate Deity,

Pleased as man with men to dwell;

Jesus, our Emmanuel!
Hark! the herald angels sing,
“@lory to the new-born King.”

3 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace !
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness!
Light and life to all He brings,
Risen with healing in His wings.
Mild He lays His glory by,
Born that man no more may die,
Born to raise the sons of earth,
Born to give them second birth.
Hark! the herald angels sing,
“Glory to the new-born King.”

C. Wesley, 1739: alt, G. Whitefield, 1753, M. Madan, 1760,

62 Suppl, to New Version, c, 1782, J. Kemprhorne, 1810,
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7. F. Oakeley, 1841

Anon. (Latin, 17th Cent.).
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90 CAROL C. M. 8L R. Storrs Willis, 1849
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2 The answering hills of Palestine 3 “Glory to God!” the sounding skies
Send back the glad reply; Loud with their anthems ring,
And greet, from all their holy heights, ‘“ Peace to the earth, good-will to men,
The day-spring from on high. From heaven’s eternal King!”
O’er the blue depths of Galilee Light on Thy hills, Jerusalem !
There comes a holier calm, The Saviour now is born : [plains
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, More bright on Bethlehem’s joyous
Her silent groves of palm. Breaks the first Christmas morn.

E. H. Sears, 1834
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gI ATHENS C. M. 8l F. de Giardini (1716—1796)
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“Peace to the earth, good-will to men, From heav'n’s all-gra - cious King:”
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The earth in sol - emn still - ness lay, To hear the an -gels sing. A -men.
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2 8till through the cloven skies they come, Look now! for glad and golden hours
With peaceful wings unfurled, Come swiftly on the wing;
And still their heavenly music floats O rest beside the weary road,
O’er all the weary world ; And hear the angels sing.

Above its sad and lowly plains
They bend on heavenly wing,

And ever o’er its Babel sounds
The blessed angels sing.

4 For lo! the days are hastening on,
By prophet-bards foretold,
When with the ever-cireling years
Comes round the age of gold;

3 O ye, beneath life’s crushing load, When peace shall over all the earth
‘Whose forms are bending low, Its ancient splendors fling,
Who toil along the climbing way And the whole world send back the song
‘With painful steps and slow, Which now the angels sing.

65 E. H. Sears, 1850
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92 NOEL C. M. 8L Arr, Arthur Sullivan
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1. WamLs shepherds watched their flocks by night, All seat- ed on the ground,
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The an -gel of the Lord came down, And glo-ry shone a - round.
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«Fear not,” said he, for might-y dread Had seized their troubled  mind;
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“Glad ti-dings of great joy I bring To you and all man-kind.” A - men.
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2 “To you, in David’s town, this day 3 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith
Is born of David’s line Appeared a shining throng
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; Of angels, praising God, who thus
And this shall be the sign: Addressed their joyful song:
The heavenly Babe you there shall find “ All glory be to God on high,
To human view displayed, And to the earth be peace;
All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, Good-will henceforth from heaven to men
And in a manger laid.” Begin, and never cease.”
N. Tate, 1702
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2 For Christ is born of Mary, No ear may hear His coming,
And gathered all above, But in this world of sin,
‘While mortals sleep, the angels keep Where meek souls will receive Him still,
Their watch of wond’ring love. The dear Christ enters in.
O morning stars, together 4 O holy Child of Bethlehem !

Proclaim the holy birth!
And praises sing to God the King
And peace to men on earth.

Descend to us, we pray;
Cast out our sin, and enter in ;
Be born in us to-day.

3 How silently, how silently, ‘We hear the Christmas angels
The wondrous gift is given! The great glad tidings tell;
So God imparts to human hearts O come to us, abide with us,
The blessings of His heaven. Our Lord Emmanuel !

67 P. Biooks, 1868



—

[
p—

L. Mason (1792—1872)

N

Mativity

N

04 HARWELL 87,87

AT
| RVE.15)

sound - ing thro’ the skies?

Sweet - 1y

1. Hark! what mean those ho - 1y

|
Iz

N
.‘_

N
’

N
’

|

e

..

N

i
e

h

’
]

[ ]
=

R
’

A
r

v
|

5]
T)

4
e 3

&
Cad

Il

TR 27

L= &

freea 2%
f_d o 2%
_

4-;. e 2

‘ '

“. » oo
]d_ QL. & Tee
N&o, o 2 “e

;

; o

m. . v.v - .
“ellda § ‘e

Il -

— bl

TR &
[>]
L}
TTee_ B0

T ' M
AJJ.U 2w

rld v

TTeMN 2w

a

L.!Jw i

I

T T e
)

e 2
a

Ao s “a
3
-~

J\cuﬂbm “
A% i
s S20) e

1

El‘l

:
4

o
[ 4

—¢
.
r

& |
—f

¥
]

2 Y

i 7 —

D2

in hymns of

Which they chant in hymns of joy—

joy—

oo |
| &
re@ln =
L ©
M &5 ]
I =
1l <
i 3
ui =
L z
||q ]
TTew_ &2y
‘ 1 [
RAIREERN
lq P
ealn 5 2O
TS
e g2 mhd_
_ E
f, oL
L L AN mum |
il
\_v_!xv S
Ncomw/ g
._._ <5 .
| R -
T S e |
‘ 84
i AR
.
3
BNED

1

=

2

s

—

[ —

A
|

N

N

N

o—o—p—fo—p—| 1+ —

+

—o—-

223
2.4

At

= A
H R
e - T
HASR S
|
IRl
™ = R
- HRER
7] N m \I+ H.“v o
ﬁ_.. Mhd‘ _.rw m
o]
\*T... 8 hcdnxmf .M
. o IS
el E
I =
P a2 e lana E
il s il B
|
Te T Wy L J8 IBN o
Lo e
:# B F L
IR
ﬁH_u.: o MM g
JT.PV £ N m
| o 3
\TF_ DIV,.WONJJ.U“ [o¥
™
.ﬁn Plvm NJoPﬂy
E«..lt = ldﬁfr,
;_Jw.va B NATJ.MQ
. ' I
Q.Pb% \J_a.ﬁ.
x| 4
PN (&) |

Loud our golden harps shall sound.
For your Prophet, Priest, and King!

Christ is born; the great Anointed!
Heaven and earth His praises sing!
O receive Whom God appointed

Reaching far as man is found;
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven,

J. Cawood, 1819
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H. J. Gauntlett (1805—1876)
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2 He came down to earth from heaven,
‘Who is God and Lord of all,
And His shelter was a stable,
And His cradle was a stall :
With the poor, and mean, and lowly,
Lived on earth our Saviour holy.

3 And, thro’ all His wondrous childhood,
He would honor and obey,
Love, and watch the lowly maiden
In whose gentle arms He lay:
Christian children all must be
Mild, obedient, good as He.

4 For He is our childhood’s pattern;
Day by day like us He grew;
He was little, weak, and helpless,

Tears and smiles like us He knew:
And He feeleth for our sadness,
And He shareth in our gladness.

5 And our eyes at last shall see Him,
Through His own redeeming love;
For that Child so dear and gentle
Is our Lord in heaven above:
And He leads His children on
To the place where He is gone.

6 Not 1n that poor lowly stable,
‘With the oxen standing by,
‘We shall see Him, but in heaven,
Set at God’s right hand on high:
When like stars His children crowned,

All in white shall wait around.
C. F. Alexander. 1848
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96 BONN 8,6,6,8,6,6 J. G. Ebeling (c. 1620—1676)

n I - 44 ] Jo g ] J_r 4 ]
i T e e e e e e e T
R e s =

e e v T T o r | I I
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Now with i joy is rlng -ing.  A- men. Kneel in awe and wonder !

J J 4 | Love Him who with love is yearning!
=& - = 4 Z =2 Hail the Star that from far
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|@L;.’_” —— g = Er! ]| H Bright with hope is burning !
T ' 4 Heedfully my Lord I’ll cherish,
2 Hark! a voice from yonder manger, Live to Thee, and with Thee

Soft and sweet, doth entreat, Dying, shall not perish;

“Flee from woe and danger! [you But shall dwell with Thee for ever,

Brethren, come ! from all that grieves Far on high, in the joy

You are freed ; all you need That can alter never.

I will surely give you.” P. Gerhardt, 1656 77. C. Wordsworth, 1858
Q7 BRISTOL € M E. Hodges, 1819
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98 ANTIOCH C. M Arr. fr. G. F. Hindel, 1742, by L. Mason, 1830
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sing, And heav’n and na-ture sing,

2 Joy to the world! the Saviour reigns:
Let men their songs employ,
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and

Repeat the sounding joy. [plains, 4

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

He comes to make His blessings flow
Far as the curse is found.

He rules the world with truth and grace,
And makes the nation prove
The glories of His righteousness,

And wonders of His love.
1. Watts, 1719

(BRISTOL) C. M.

2 He comes, the prisoners to release,
In Satan’s bondage held:
The gates of brass before Him burst,
The iron fetters yield.

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice
To clear the mental ray,
And on the eyes oppressed with night
To pour celestial day.

71

4 He comes, the broken heart te bind,
The bleeding soul to cure,
And with the treasures of Iis grace
To enrich the humble poor.

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace-
Thy welcome shall proclaim :
And heaven’s eternal arches ring
With Thy beloved name.

P. Doddridge. 1735
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gg ST, NINIAN 115, 10s. J. B. Dykes (1823—1876)
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2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining,
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall;
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining,
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all.

3 Shall we not yield Him in costly devotion,
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine,
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean,
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ?

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation,
Vainly with gifts would His favor secure;

Richer by far is the heart’s adoration,
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning,
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid ;
Star of the east, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.
R. Heber, 181z
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Arr. fr. C. Kécher (1786—1872)

Ql_

T
1

e
O N

«_

el

—wa Ll
=
—we

oL

|
Did the guid-ing star be - hold,

_‘QM_L).

- —=—3 6)‘7

| 'E I— 5 >
| 1 i
T~ f I ¥ i
loetd S ] ] ] ,
| mY . el i _— 1 | P & ) — 1] I — ¥
P : Lt i z I T H I U — 1
b [ ] P & } 1 .| | | §
e »——o 7 > F f > ¢—0 —0c—F
o 0 r T r T
with joy they hail'd its light, Lead-ing on - ward, beam-ing bright,

= . I t — — IP ]

) N 1 Ly

[ P~ M - ] —] 7 1 — T

¢ 11— g ——— 1 I

I —e—#® =z T =Tz1

P Sa— —— v %o > hzZiz

crrofrrf v

Ev - er-more be led to Thee. A - men.

2 As with joyful steps they sped
To that lowly manger-bed,
There to bend the knee before
Him whom heaven and earth adore,
So may we with willing feet
Ever seek the mercy-seat.

3 As they offered gifts most rare
At that manger rude and bare,
So may we with holy joy,
Pure and free from sin’s alloy,
All our costliest treasures bring,
Christ, to Thee our heavenly King.
73

4 Holy Jesus, every day

Keep us in the narrow way;

And, when earthly things are past,
Bring our ransomed souls at last
Where they need no star to guide,
‘Where no clouds Thy glory hide.

5 In the heavenly country bright,

Need they no created light;

Thou its light, its joy, its ecrown,
Thou its Sun which goes not down;
There for ever may we sing
Alleluias to our King.

W. C. Dix, 1856



Aife and Ministry

JOI MARYTON L. M. H. P. Smith, 1874
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AS-TER, let me Walk w1th Thee In low-ly paths of ser v1ce free
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Tell me Thy se - cret, help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care. A -men.
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2 Help me the slow of heart to move In work that keeps faith sweet and strong,

By some clear, winning word of love; In trust that trinmphs over wrong,

Teach me the wayward feet to stay,

And guide them in the homeward way. 4 In hope that sends a shining ray

Far down the future’s broadening way,
3 Teach me Thy patience; still with Thee  In peace that only Thou caunst give,

In closer, dearer company, With Thee, O Master, let me live.
W. Gladden, 1880

I0O2 FAITH cC M J. B. Dykes, 1867
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1. TroU art the Way, to Thee a - lone From sin and death we flee,
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And he who would the TFa - ther seek Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee A - men.
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2 Thou art the Truth; Thy word alone And those who put thelr trust in Thee
True wisdom can impart; Nor death nor hell shall harm.

Th:g donly‘(tzantit 1§forrtn the mind, 4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life;
purily the heart. Grant us that Way to know,
3 Thou art the Life; the rending tomb That Truth to keep, that Life to win,

Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; Whose joys eternal flow.
74 G. W. Doane, 1824



Life and Mdinistry

I03 QUEBEC (Hesperus) L. M. H. Baker, 1866
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1. How shall 1  fol - low Him I serve? How shall I cop -y Him I Ilove?
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Nor from those bless-ed foot-steps swerve Whichleadme to His seat a - bove? 4_7,'“%
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2 Prlvatlons, SOITOWS, bltter scorn, 4 To faint, to grleve, to dle for me'
The life of toil, the mean abode, Thou camest not Thyself to please;
The faithless kiss, the crown of thorn, And, dear as earthly comforts be,
Are these the consecrated road? Shall I not love Thee more than these?
3 'T was thus He suffered, though a Son, 5 Yes, I would count them all but loss,
Foreknowing, choosing, feeling all, To gain the notice of Thine eye;
Until the perfect work was done, Flesh shrinks and trembles at the cross,
And druck the cup of bitter gall. But Thou canst give the victory.
J. Conder, 1524
104 LouvaN L. M. - v.C Taylor, 1847
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1. How sweet - ly ﬂowed the gos - pel sound From lips of gen tle - ness and grace,
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When list’ning thousands gathered round, And joy and gladness filled the place. A4 - men.
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2 From heav’n He came, of heav'n He spoke, Yes, sacred Teacher, we w1ll come,
To heaven He led His followers’ way ; Obey Thee, love Thee, and be blest!
Dark clouds of gloomy night He broke, 4 Decay then, tenements of dust;
Unveiling an immortal day. Pillars of earthly pride, decay:
3 “(Come, wanderers, to my Father’s home, A nobler mansion waits the just,
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest:” And Jesus has prepared the way.

75 J. Bowring
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IO5 VOX DILECTI C.M. 8L J. B. Dykes, 1568
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mEARD the voice of Je - sus say, “Come un - to Me and rest;
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was, Wea - ry, and worn,and sad;
2ndv. Of that life - giv- ing stream;
3rdv. In Him my star, my  sun;
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He has made me glad. A - men.
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2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,

‘Behold, I freely give “T am this dark world’s light;

The living water ; thirsty one, Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise,
Stoop down and drink, and live.” And all thy day be bright.”

I came to Jesus, and I drank I looked to Jesus, and I found
Of that life-giving stream ; In Him my star, my sun;

My thirst was quench’d, my soulrevived, And in that light of life I'll walk
And now I live in Him. Till travelling days are done.

76 H. Bonar, 1846
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106 LAND OF REST C. M. 3l Richard S. Newman, 1879
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And from blind eyes, be - night-ed long, Bright beams of morn-ing sprlng A - men.
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2 Oh, where is He that trod the sea, 4 Oh, where is He that trod the sea ?
Oh, where is He that spake? T is only He can save;
And piercing words of liberty, To thousands hungering wearily,
The deaf ears open shake ? A wondrous meal He gave:
And mildest words arrest the haste Full soon, with food celestial fed,
Of fever’s deadly fire, Their mystic fare they take; [bread
And strong ones heal the weak who waste 'T was springtide when He blest the
Their life in sad desire. And harvest when He brake.
3 Oh, where is He that trod the sea, 5 Oh, where is He that trod the sea?
Oh, where is He that spake? My soul, the Lord is here:
And dark waves, rolling heavily, Let all thy fears be hushed in thee;
A glassy smoothness take; To leap, to look, to hear,
And lepers, whose own flesh has been Be thine : thy needs Hell satisfy;
A solitary grave, Art thou diseased or dumb ?
See with amaze that they are clean, Or dost thou in thy hunger cry?
And ery, 't is He can save. “T come,” saith Christ, “I come.”

77 T. T. Lynch, 1855
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IO7 ST, CRISPIN L. M. G. J. Elvey (1816—1893)
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1 How beau-teous were the marks di-vine, That in Thy meek-ness used to* shine;
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2 Oh, who like Thee, so calm, so bright,
Thou God of God, Thou Light of light?
Oh, who like Thee did ever go
So patient through a world of woe?

3 Oh, who like Thee so humbly bore
The scorn, the scoffs, of men before ?
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high,

So glorious in humility ?

IO8 sT. AGNES C M.
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4 E’en death, which sets the prisoner free,
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to Thee;
Yet love thro’ all Thy torture glowed,
And mercy with Thy life-blood flowed.

5 Oh, in Thy light be mine to go,
Tuming all my way of woe;
And give me ever on the road
To trace Thy footsteps, Son of God!

A. C. Coxe, 1840

J. B. Dykes, 1866
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2 T see Thee in Thy weakness first;
Then, glorious from Thy shame,
I see Thee death’s strong fetters burst,
And reach heaven’s mightiest name.
3 For me Thou didst become a man,
For me didst weep and die;
For me achieve Thy wondrous plan,
For me ascend on high.
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4 O let me share Thy holy birth,
Thy faith, Thy death to sin,
And, strong amidst the toils of earth,
My heavenly life begin.
5 Then shall I know what means the strain
Triumphant of Saint Paul :
¢ To live is Christ, to die is gain;”

¢ Christ is my all in all.”
G. W. Bethune, 1847
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109 TALLIS ORDINAL C. M.

T. Tallis, 1560
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2 For ever on Thy burdened heart
A weight of sorrow hung;
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word
Escaped Thy silent tongue.
3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile,
Thy friends unfaithful prove;
Unwearied in forgiveness still,
Thy heart could only love.

ITI0 ROCKINGHAM, NEW L. M.

4 Oh, give us hearts to love like Thee,
Like Thee, O Lord, to grieve
Far more for others’ sins, than all
The wrongs that we receive.
5 One with Thyself, may every eye
In us, Thy brethren, see
That gentleness and grace which spring

From union, Lord, with Thee.
E. Denny, 1839

L. Mason, 1830

2 Such was Thy truth, and such Thy zeal,
Such deference to Thy Father’s will,
Such love, and meekness so divine,

I would transeribe and make them mine.

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air
Witnessed the fervor of Thy prayer ;
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and my Lord, I read my du - ty in Thy word;
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The desert Thy temptatmns knew,
Thy conflict and Thy vietory too.

4 Be Thou my pattern; make me bear

More of Thy gracious image here;
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name
Among the followers of the Lamb.

1. Watts, 1709
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I II EUROCLYDON 65, 4s. 8l G. W. Torrance, 1870
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2 Ridge of the mountain-wave, 3 Jesus, deliverer,
Lower thy crest; Come Thou to me;
Wail of the stormy wind, Soothe Thou my voyaging
Be thou at rest; Over life’s sea.
Peril there none can be, Thou, when the storm of death
Sorrow must fly, Roars, sweeping by,
‘Where saith the Light of Light, Whisper, O Truth of Truth,
“Peace! ItisI!” “Peace! TtisI!”

8 Anatolius, 458 7. J. M. Neale, 1862
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II2 SERENITY C. M. Arr. fr. W. V. Wallace (1814—186
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1. W may notclimb the heavn- ly steeps To bring the Lord Christ down;
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In vain wesearch the low-est deeps, For Him no depthscan drown. A4 - men.
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2 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet ‘We touch Him in life’s throng and press,
A present help is He; And we are whole again.
And faith hath still its Olivet, 4 0 Lord, and Master of us all !
And love its Galilee. Whate’er our name or sign,
3 The healing of His seamless dress We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call,
Is by our beds of pain; We test our lives by Thine.
J. G. Whittier, 1866
II3 ANGELUS L. M G. Josephi, 1657
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Oh in what di- vers pams they met! Oh,with what;oy they Went a - way! A men.
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20 Savmur Christ, our woes dispel, 4 And none, O Lord, have perfect rest,
For some are sick, and some are sad, For none are wholly free from sin;
And some have never loved Thee well, And they who fain would serve Thee best
And some have lost the love they had. Are conscious most of wrong within.
3 And some have found the world is vain, 5 Thy touch has still its ancient power;
Yet from the world they break not free, No word from Thee can fruitless fall ;
Andsomehavefriendswhogivethempain, Hear, in this solemn evening hour,
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee. And in Thy mercy heal us all.

81 H. Twells, 1868
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I I4 ST. THEODULPH 7s, 6s. With Refrain M. Teschner, 1615
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1, § A glo - ry, laud, and hon - or To Thee, Re-deem - er, King,
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Who in the Lord’s name com - .est, The King and bless - ed one.
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3 The company of angels
Are praising Thee on high;
And mortal men, and all things
Created, make reply.
All glory, ete.

4 The people of the Hebrews
With palms before Thee went:
Our praise and prayers and anthems
Before Thee we present.
All glory, ete.
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All glo - ry, laud, and hon - or To Thee, Re-deem-er, King, }
To whomthe lips of chil - dren Madesweet ho-san - nas ring. A- men.
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5 To Thee, before Thy passion,
They sang their hymns of praise;
To Thee, now high exalted,
Our melody we raise.
All glory, ete.

6 Thou didst accept their praises;
Accept the prayers we bring,
‘Who in all good delightest,
Thou good and gracious King.
All glory, ete.

Theodulph, 820. 7».J. M. Neale, 18354
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II5 ST.GEORGES, BOLTON 7s, 65. 81 J. Walch, 1875
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1. My sins, my sins, my Sav - jour! They take such hold on me,
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My shad-ow and my sun-shine The brightness of Thy face. A - men.
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2 My sins, my sins, my Saviour,

How sad on Thee they fall!

Seen through Thy gentle patience,
I tentold feel them all.

I know they are forgiven;
But still, their pain to me

Is all the grief and anguish
They laid, my Lord, on Thee.

3 My sins, my sins, my Saviour!
Their guilt I never knew
Till with Thee in the desert

I near Thy passion drew;
83

Till with Thee in the garden
I heard Thy pleading prayer,
And saw the sweat-drops bloody
That told Thy sorrow there.

4 Therefore my songs, my Saviour,
E’en in this time of woe,
Shall tell of all Thy goodness
To suffering man below;
Thy goodness and Thy favor,
Whose presence from above
Makes glad those hearts, my Saviour,

That live in Thee and love.
J. S. B. Monsell, 1863
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I0 GETHSEMANE (Redhead) 75 61 R. Redhead, 1853
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Turn not from His griefs a - way, Learn of Je - sus Christ to pray. A - men
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2 Follow to the judgment-hall,
View the Lord of life arraigned ;
Oh, the wormwood and the gall!
Oh, the pangs His soul sustained !
Shun not suffering, shame or loss,
Learn of Him to bear the cross.

3 Calvary’s mournful mountain elimb,
There, adoring at His feet,
Mark that miracle of time,
God’s own sacrifice complete ;
‘Tt is finished,” hear the cry,
Learn of Jesus Christ to die.

4 Early hasten to the tomb
‘Where they laid His breathless clay;
All is solitude and gloom,
Who hath taken Him away?
Christ is risen! He meets our eyes.

Saviour, teach us so to rise.
J. Montgomery, 1820 (text of 1853)
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II7 MARTYRDOM (Avon) C. M. H. Wilson (1764—1824)
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Would He de- vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I? A - men.
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done 4 Thus might I hide my blushmg face
He groaned upon the tree? While His dear cross appears,
Amazing pity, grace unknown, Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And love beyond degree! And melt my eyes to tears.
3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay
And shut His glories in, The debt of love I owe;
When God, the mighty Maker, died Here, Lord, I give myself away,
For man the creature’s sin. "T'is all that I can do.
1. Watts, 1707
118 HAMBURG L. M. Arr. by L. Mason, 1824
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1. WrEN II sur-vey the won- drous cross, On which the Prince of glo -ry died,
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My rlchest gain I countbut loss, And pour contempt on all my pride. A-men.
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2 Forbid it, Lord! that I should boast, 4 His dying crimson, like a robe,
Save in the death of Christ, my God; Spreads o’er His body on the tree ;
All the vain things that charm me most Then I am dead to all the globe,
I sacrifice them to His blood. And all the globe is dead to me.
3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet, =5 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; That were a present far too small ;
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, Love so amazing, so divine,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? Demands my soul, my life, my all.

85 Isaac Watts, 1707
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2 We may not know, we cannot tell,
What pains He had to bear,
But we believe it was for us
He hung and suffered there.
3 He died that we might be forgiven,
He died to make us good,
That we might go at last to heaven,
Saved by His precious blood.

I20 RATHBUN 8, 7s

4 There was no other good enough
To pay the price of sin,
He only could unlock the gate
Of heaven, and let us in.
5 Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved!
And we must love Him too,
And trust in His redeeming blood,
And try His works to do.

C. F. Alexander, 1848

I. Conkey, 1851
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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 radlanee streammg,
Adds new lustre to the day.

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,
By the cross are sanctified ;
Peace is there that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.

86 J. Bowring, 1825
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I2I OLIVE'S BROW L. M. W. B. Bradbury, 1853
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2 'T is midnight, and from all removed, Yet He that hath in anguish knelt
Emmanuel wrestles lone with fears; Is not forsaken by his God.

E’en the disciple that He loved
Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears, 4 'T is midnight, and from heavenly plains
Is borne the song that angels know;
3 'T is midnight, and for others’ guilt Unheard by mortals are the strains

The Man of sorrows weeps in blood; That sweetly soothe the Saviour’s woe.
W. B. Tappan, 1822
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DORRNANCE 38s, 7s. 1. B. Woodbury, 1848
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2 Here I rest, for ever viewing

Merey’s stream in streams of blood ;
Precious drops, my soul bedewing,
Plead and claim my peace with God.

3 Truly blesséd is this station,
Low before His Cross to lie,
While I see divine compassion
Pleading in His languid eye.

I23 sT.CROSS L. M.

4 Here it is I find my heaven,
‘While upon the Lamb I gaze;
Love I much? I’ve much forgiven,—
I’m a miracle of grace.
5 Lord, in loving contemplation
Fix my heart and eyes on Thee,
Till I taste Thy full salvation,

And Thine unveiled glories see.
‘W. Shirley, 1770 Verse 5, Cook and Webb, 1853

J. B. Dykes, 1861
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2 '"Tis finished ! all that heaven

And all the ancient prophets said

Is now fulfilled, as was design

In Me, the Saviour of mankind.
3 'T'is finished! this My dying groan

Shall sins of every kind atone

Millions shall be redeemed from death,
By this My last expiring breath.

4 'Tis finished! let the joyful sound
Be heard through all the nations round;
T is finished ! let the echo fly
Thro’ heav’n and hell, thro’ earth and sky.

S. Stennett, 1787

decreed,

ed,
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124 GERHARDT 7s,6s. 8L J. P. Holbrook, 1862
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2 What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered My Lord of life, desiring
Was all for sinners’ gain ; Thy glory now to see,
Mine, mine was the trangression, Beside the cross expiring,
But Thine the deadly pain. 1’d breathe my soul to Thee.
L(Z:rl}erle, L fall, r%‘;] Saxilour! 4 What language shall T borrow,
is I deserve T}Z pface; To thank Thee, dearest friend,
L()‘(;k on me with TBL avor, For this Thy dying sorrow,
ouchsafe to me Thy grace. Thy pity without end ?
3 The joy can ne’er be spoken, Oh make me Thin? forever;
Above all joys beside, And should I fainting be,
When in Thy body broken Lord, let me never, never,
I thus with safety hide. Outlive my love to Thee.

Bernard of Clairvaux, t1oo 77, P, Gerhardt, 1666
J. W. Alexander, 1829 Ab.
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I25 WORGAN 75 With Alleluia Lyra Davidica, 1708
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Suf - fer to re - deem our loss - le - lu - ia!
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2 Hymns of praise then let us sing 3 But the pains which He endured,
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, Our salvation have procured;
‘Who endured the cross and grave, Now above the sky He’s King,
Sinners to redeem and save. Where the angels ever sing,

Alleluia! Alleluia!

4 Now be God the Father praised,
‘With the Son, from death upraised,
And the Spirit, ever blest,

One true God, by all confessed.
Alleluia!

90 Anon. (Latin, 14th Cent.). 7. Tate and Brady
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126 VICTORY 8,8, 8 With Alleluia Arr, fr. Palestrina (1515—1594)
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1. TrE strife is o’er, the bat - tle done, The vic-to - ry of life is won;
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2 The powers of death have done their worst,
But Christ their legions hath dispersed ;
Let shout of holy joy outburst,

Alleluia!

3 The three sad days are quickly sped,
He rises glorious from the dead ;
All glory to our Head!
Alleluia!

4 He closed the yawning gates of hell,
The bars from heaven’s high portals fell ;
Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell.

Alleluia !

5 Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee,
From death’s dread sting Thy servants free,
That we may live and sing to Thee,

Alleluia!

Anon. (Latin) 77, F. Pott, 1861
91



TResurrection

127 ST. ALBINUS 7s, 8s. With Alleluia H. J. Gauntlett (1805—1876)
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hves'byt is we know Thou, Ograve canstnot en-thrall us. Al-le-lu - ia! A-men.
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2 Jesus lives! henceforth is death 4 Jesus lives! our hearts know well
But the gate of life immortal ; Naught from us His love shall sever,
This shall calm our trembling breath, Life, nor death, nor pow’rs of hell
When we pass its gloomy portal. Tear us from His keeping ever.
Alleluia! Alleluia!
3 Jesus lives! for us He died; 5 Jesus lives! to Him the throne
Then, alone to Jesus living, Over all the world is given;
Pure in heart may we abide, May we go where He has gone,
Glory to our Saviour giving. Rest and reign with Him in heaven.
Alleluia ! Alleluia !

C. F. Gellert, 1757 (Jesus lebt ! mit Thom auch ick)
T7r. Miss F. E. Cox, 1841 472

128 HARWELL 8,7,8,7 7,7 With Refrain L. Mason (1792—1872)
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See, Hesitson yonder throne;

1 { HARK! ten thousand harps and voices Sound the note of praisea - bove; }
Je - susreigns, and heav’ nre,]owes Je-susreigns, the God of love:
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| See, He sits on yonder Lhrone

Je-susrulestheworlda - lone. Al-le- lu- ia, Al.le- lu- m, Al-le-lu - ia! zrl\ - men.
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I20Q REDCLFF 8,88 4

E. J. Hopkins (1818—1901)
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2 The Prince of life with death has striven, 5 And he, dear Lord, that with Thee dies,

To cleanse the earth His blood has given,
Has rent the veil, and opened heaven.

Alleluia!

3 And He, the wheat-corn, sown in eart
Has given a glorious harvest birth:
Rejoice, and sing with holy mirth

Alleluia .
4 Our bodies, mouldering to decay,

Are sown to rise to heavenly day;
For He by rising burst the way.

And fleshly passions crucifies,
In body like to Thine shall rise.
Alleluia!

6 Oh, grant us, then, with Thee to die,
To spurn earth’s fleeting vanity,
And love the things above the sky.

Alleluia !

7 Oh, praise the Father and the Son,
‘Who has for us the triumph won,
And Holy Ghost, the Three in One.

h,

Alleluia! Alleluia!

Latin 7#». W, Cooke, 1872

(HARWELL) 8,78, 7,7 7

2 King of glory! reign for ever—
Thine an everlasting crown ;
Nothing, from Thy love, shall sever
Those whom Thou hast made Thine own ;—
Happy objects of Thy grace,
Destined to behold Thy face.

3 Saviour! hasten Thine appearing;
Bring, oh, bring the glorious day,
When, the awful summons hearing,
Heaven and earth shall pass away;—
Then, with golden harps we’ll sing,—
“ Glory, glory to our King!”

T. Kelly, 1804
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2 Our hearts be pure from evil
That we may see aright
The Lord in rays eternal
Of Resurrection light;
And, listening to His accents,
May hear so calm and plain
His Own “ All hail,” and hearing

May raise the victor strain.
94

3 Now let the heavens be joyful,
Let earth her song begin,
Let the round world keep triumph,
And all that is therein;
Invisible and visible
Their notes let all things blend,
For Christ the Lord is risen,
Our joy that hath no end.

John of Damascus (8th Cent.). 7#. J. M. Neale, 1862
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2 E&rth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring,

All good gifts returned with her returning King;
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough.
Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now.

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day.

3 Months in due sucecession, days of lengthening light,
Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their flight;
Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea.
Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee.
Welcome, happy morning! age to age shall say.

4 Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all,

Thou from heaven beholding human nature’s fall,
Of the Father’s Godhead true and only Son,
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on.
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day.

5 Thou, of life the author, death didst undergo,

Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show;
Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy word;
"T'is Thine own third morning: rise, O buried Lord!
Welcome, happy morning! age to age shall say.

6 Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan’s chain,
All that now is fallen raise to life again;

Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see,
Bring again our daylight; day returns with Thee.
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day!

Qs

V. H. C. Fortunatus (6th Cent.).

Tr. J. Ellerton, 1868
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2 See, the chains of death are broken ; Heaven, with joy and holy longing
Earth below and heaven above For the Word incarnate, cries,
Joy in each amazing token Christ is risen! Earth, rejoice,
Of His rising, Lord of love; (leam, ye starry train;
He for evermore shall reign All ereation, find a voice;
By the Father’s side, He o’er all shall reign.

Till He comes to earth again,

Comes to claim His bride.—Ref, REPF.—Christ is risen, Christ is risen!

He hath burst His bonds in twain;
3 (lorious angels downward thronging Christ is risen, Christ is risen!

Hail the Lord of all the skies; O’er the universe to reign.
A. T. Gurney, 1862 Recast in Church Hymns, 1871

I33 VIENNA 7s. J. H. Knecht, 1797
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2 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 4 Soar we now where Christ has led,
Christ has burst the gates of hell ; Following our exalted Head.
Death in vain forbids Him rise, Made like Him, like Him we rise;
Christ has opened paradise. Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.
3 Live again our glorious King: 5 King of glory, Soul of bliss,
Where, O death, is now thy sting ? Everlasting life is this,
Once He died our souls to save: Thee to know, Thy power to prove,
Where thy vietory, O grave? Thus to sing, and thus to love.

97 C. Wesley, 1739
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2 '"Tis the spring of souls to-day, Comes to glad Jerusalem,
Christ hath burst His prison, Who with true affection
And from three days’ sleep in death Welcomes, in unwearied strains,
As a sun hath risen; Jesus’ resurrection.
All the winter of our sins, 4 Neither might the gates of death,

Long and dark, is flying

Y
From His light, to whom we give Nor the tomb’s dark portal,

Nor the watchers, nor the seal,

Laud and praise undying. Hold Thee as a mortal ;
3 Now the queen of seasons, bright But to-day amidst the twelve
With the day of splendor, Thou didst stand, bestowing
With the royal feast of feasts, That Thy peace, which evermore
Comes its joy to render; Passeth human knowing.
John of Damascus (8th Cent.) 7».J. M. Neale, 1850
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2 There the glorious triumph waits
Lift your heads, eternal gates;
Wide unfold the radiant scene;
Take the King of Glory in.

3 Him though highest heaven receives,
Still He loves the earth He leaves
Though returning to His throne,
Still He calls mankind His own.

4 See, He lifts His hands above;
See, He shows the prints of love;

Hark! His gracious lips bestow
Blessings on His chureh below.

5 Still for us His death He pleads;
Prevalent He intercedes;
Near Himself prepares our place,
Harbinger of human race.

6 Lord, though parted from our sight
High above yon azure height,
Grant our hearts may thither rise,
Following Thee beyond the skies.

C. Wesley, 1739 At.v. 1,125 v.2, L.1; v. 6. 1. %
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2 There His trlumphal chariot waits,
And angels chant the solemn lay:
“Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates!
Ye everlasting doors give way!”
3 Loose all your bars of massy light,
And wide unfold the radiant secene;
He claims these mansions as His right;
Receive the King of glory in.

I37 ANDREW 8, 7s.

n

4 Who is the ng of glory, who?
The Lord that all His foes o’ercame,
The world, sin, death, and hell o’erthrew,
And Jesus is the conqueror’s name.
5 Who is the King of glory, who?
The Lord, of boundless power possessed,
The King of saints and angels too,

God, over all, for ever blest.
C. Wesley, 1741

E. H. Thorne (1834—)
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2 Thou art gone where now is given
What no mortal might could gain;
On th’eternal throne of heaven
In Thy Father’s power to reign.
3 We, O Lord, with hearts adoring,
Follow Thee above the sky;

1. Curist, a - bove all Iglo -ry seat-ed! King tri-umphant, strong to save'
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Hear our prayers, Thy grace imploring,
Lift our souls to Thee on high;
4 So, when Thou again in glory
On the clouds of heaven shalt shine,
We Thy flock may stand before Thee,

Owned for evermore as Thine.
T». J. R. Woodford, 1852
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From the fight re - turned viec - to-rious, Ev - ery knee to Him shall bow;
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2 Crown the Saviour, angels crown Him; 3 Sinners in derision crowned Him,
Rich the trophies Jesus brings; Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim;
On the seat of power enthrone Him, Saints and angels erowd around Him,
While the vault of heaven rings; Own His title, praise His name:
Crown Him! Crown Him! Crown Him! Crown Him!
Crown the Saviour King of kings. Spread abroad the victor’s fame!

4 Hark! those bursts of acclamation ;
Hark! those loud triumphant chords.
Jesus takes the highest station ;
Oh, what joy the sight affords!
Crown Him! Crown Him!
King of kings, and Lord of lords.

T. Kelly, 1809
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I30 HERMAS 65, 55. 81 With Refrain

F. R. Havergal, 1872
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2 He who came to save us,
He who bled and died,

Now is ecrowned with glory,

At His Father's side.
Never more to suffer,
Never more to die;
Jesus, King of glory,
Is gone up on high.
All His work, ete.

3 Pleading for His children
In that blesséd place,
Calling them to glory,
Sending them His grace,
His bright home preparing,
Faithful ones, for you,
Jesus ever liveth,
Ever loveth too.
All His work, ete.

F. R. Havergal,

1872
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Joy -ful al -1le - lu-ias sing,

R e an i

Hark! the choirs of an - gel - voic - es

To re-ceive their heav’nly King. A -men.

4 Now our heav’nly Aaron enters,

‘With His blood, within the veil;

Joshua now is come to Canaan,
And the kings before Him quail;

Now He plants the tribes of Israel
In their promised resting-place;

Now our great Elijah cffers
Double portion of His grace.

I l
And the por-tals high are lift- ed
|

a2y

2 Who is this that comes in glory,

‘With the trump of jubilee?

Lord of battles, God of armies,
He hath gained the victory.

He who on the cross did suffer,
He who from the grave arose,

He has vanquished sin and Satan;
He by death has spoiled His foes.

3 While He raised His hands in blessing,
He was parted from His friends,
While their eager eyes behold Him,
He upon the clouds ascends;
He who walked with God and pleased Him,
Preaching truth and doom to come,
He, our Enoch, is translated,
To His everlasting home.

5 Thou hast raised our human nature
On the clouds to God’s right hand:
There we sit in heav’nly places,
There with Thee in glory stand.
Jesus reigns, adored by angels;;
Man with God is on the throne;
Mighty Lord, in Thine ascension,
‘We by faith behold our own.

103 C. Wordsworth, 1862
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1. Lo! HE comes, with clouds de-scend - ing, Once for fa-vored sin-ners slain;
|
______; o | ﬂ . l_
@g-hﬁ———u——. T I
B s e F—T—F—At
st [ 1 )
e e e e}
o——L ——— — —
I S 7 e S

Thousand thousand saints at -tend - ing  Swell the tri - nmph of  His train;

Al -le-1Iu - ia! Al -le - lu-ia! God ap-pearson earth to reign. A - men.
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2 Every eye shall now behold Him 3 Now redemption, long expected,
Robed in dreadful majesty; See in solemn pomp appear;
Those who set at naught and sold Him, All His saints, by man rejected,
Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, Now shall meet Him in the air:
Deeply wailing, Alleluia!
Shall the true Messiah see. See the day of God appear.

4 Yea, Amen! let all adore Thee,
High on Thine eternal throne;
Saviour, take the power and glory,
Claim the kingdom for Thine own:

Alleluia!
Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone.

V. 1, 2, 4, C. Wesley, 1758; v, 3, J. Cennick, 17523
Arr. A2¢. M. Madan, 1760

104



Second Coming

I42 CONQUEROR 8, 7s. 81 H. F. Hemy (1818—)
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1. He is com-ing, He is com-ing, Not as once He came be-fore,
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Wail-ing in-fant born in weak-ness On a low-ly sta - ble floor;
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up-on His cloud of glo - ry, In the crim-son-tint - ed sky,

{1

In the ros-y dis-tance lie. A - men,
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2 He is coming, He is coming, 3 He is coming, He is coming,
Not as once He wandered through Let His lowly first estate,
All the hostile land of Judah, And His tender love, so teach us
With His followers poor and few; That in faith and hope we wait,
But with all the holy angels Till in glory eastward burning,
Waiting round His judgment-seat, Our redemption draweth near,
And the chosen twelve Apostles And we see the sign in heaven
Sitting crownéd at His feet. Of our Judge and Saviour dear.

105 C. F. Alexander, 1848 45.



Second Coming

I43 HOLYROOD s. M.

J. Watson (1816—1880)
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1. Comr, Lord, and tar - ry not;  Bring the long-looked - for  day.
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2 Come, for Thy saints still wait; 5
Daily ascends their sigh;
The Spirit and the Bride say, “ Come:”

Dost Thou not hear the ery?

3 Come, for creation groans,
Impatient of Thy stay,
Worn out with these long years of ill,
These ages of delay.

]
Jome in Thy glorious might,
Come with the iron rod,
Scattering Thy foes before Thy face,
Most mighty Son of God!

Come and make all things new;
Build up this ruined earth;

Restore our faded Paradise,
Creation’s second birth.

4 Come, for love waxes cold, 7 Come and begin Thy reign
Its steps are faint and slow; Of everlasting peace;
Faith now is lost in unbelief, Come, take the kingdom to Thyself,
Hope’s lamp burns dim and low. (Great King of righteousness.
H. Bonar, 1846
I44 BROCKLESBURY 8s, 7s. C. A. Barnard (1830—1869)
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Second Coming

I45 GREENLAND 7s, 6s. 81. Lausanne Psalter
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1. RE-JOXCE, all ye be-liev-ers, And let your lights ap-pear; The eve-ning is ad-
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draw-eth mgh Up, pray, and watch and wres-tle At mid- mght comes the cry. A - men.
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2 See that your lamps are burning, 3 Our hope and expectation,
Replenish them with oil ; O Jesus, now appear;
Liook now for your salvation, Arise, Thou Sun so longed for,
The end of earthly toil. Yer this benighted sphere.
The watchers on the mountain With hearts and hands uplifted,
Proclaim the Bridegroom near; We plead, O Lord, to see
Go meet Him as He cometh, The day of earth’s redemption,
With alleluias clear. That brings us unto Thee.

L. Laurenti, 1700 7. S. B. Findlater, 1853

(BROCKLESBURY) 8s, 7s.

2 Come and manifest the favor Give the knowledge of salvation,
God hath for our ransomed race; Give the pardon of our sins.
Come, Thou universal Saviour,

Come and bring the gospel grace. 4 By Thine all-restoring merit,

Every burdened soul release,
3 Save us in Thy great compassion, Every weary, wandering spirit
O Thou mild, pacific Prince; Guide into Thy perfect peace.

107 C. Wesley, 1744
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146 FENITON COURT 8s,7s. 6L E. J. Hopkins (1818—1901)
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1. JE - sus came, the heav'nsa - dor - ing, Came with peace from realms on high;
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Je - sus came for man’s re - demp-tion, Low-ly came on earth to die;
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2 Jesus comes again in mercy, 4 Jesus comes in joy and sorrow,
When our hearts are bowed with care; Shares alike our hopes and fears;
Jesus comes again in answer Jesus comes, whate’er befalls us,
To an earnest, heartfelt prayer; Glads our hearts, and dries our tears;
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia!
Comes to save us from despair. Cheering e’en our failing years.
3 Jesus comes to hearts rejoicing, 5 Jesus comes on clouds triumphant,
Bringing news of sins forgiven; When the heavens shall pass away ;
Jesus comes in sounds of gladness, Jesus comes again in glory,
Leading souls redeemed to heaven: Let us then our homage pay,
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Ever singing,
Now the gate of death is riven., Till the dawn of endless day.

G. Thring, 1864
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I47 coroNaTION C M.

O. Holden, 1793
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] ) !
| J | | &4 4 _.:; ,‘ " = i é . J d' . e
I J— —_ 1 ) T I I o | n
= | P —— - == > | H———
‘__';E F _F ‘Li'_}t*i:_=*LLF‘—?*J‘F”’—TC—LG“—HL"e—u
T |

2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of your God
Who from His altar call;
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod,
And crown Him Lord of all!

The wormwood and the gall,
Go spread your trophies at His
And crown Him Lord of all!

5 Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,
To Him all majesty ascribe,
And crown Him Lord of all!

3 Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race,
Ye ransomed of the fall,
Hail Him who saves you by His grace,
And crown Him Lord of all.

6 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng
We at His feet may fall,
Join in the everlasting song,
And erown Him Lord of all!

E. Perronet, 1779-80; J. Rippon, 1787
109

4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget

feet,
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I48 AUTUMN 8, 7s. 81l F. H. Barthelemon
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Lord of men, as well as an - gels, Thou art ev - ery crea-ture’s theme
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Sound-ed thro’ the wide cre- a - tion Be Thy just and end-less praise, .4-men.
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2 For the grandeur of Thy nature, Brightness of the Father’s glory,
Grand beyond a seraph’s thought; Shall Thy praise unuttered lie ?
For the wonders of creation, Break, my tongue, such guilty silence!
Works with skill and kindness wrought; Sing the Lord who came to die.

For Thy providence that governs
Through Thine empire’s wide domain,

Wings an angel, guides a sparrow,
Blesséd be Thy gentle reign.

4 From the highest throne of glory
To the cross of deepest woe,

Thou didst stoop to ransom captives;
Flow my praise, for ever flow.

3 But Thy rich, Thy free redemption, Re-ascend, immortal Saviour,

Bright, though veiled in darkness long,— Leave Thy footstool, take Thy throne:
Thought is poor, and poor expression,— Thence return, and reign for ever:

Who can sing that wondrous song ? Be the kingdom all Thine own !

1o R. Robinson (1735—1790)



TReign and Hediation

149 GOPSAL 6,6,6,6,8,8 G. F. Handel, 1743
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1. Re-JoicE, the Lord is Kingl.... Your Lord and King a - dore!
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2 Jesus the Saviour reigns, 3 He sits at God’s right hand,
The God of truth and love: Till all His foes submit,
When He had purged our stains, And bow to His command,
He took His seat above. And fall beneath His feet,
Lift up your heart; lift up your voice; Lift up your heart; lift up your voice;
Rejoice! again I say, rejoice! Rejoice! again I say, rejoice!

4 Rejoice in glorious hope.
Jesus the Judge shall come,
And take His servants up
To their eternal home.
‘We soon shall hear th’archangel’s voice;
The trump of God shall sound ;—Rejoice!

C. Wesley, 1744. J. Taylor, 1795

(Composed by Hindel for this hymn ; and in the form here given)
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50 ST. MAGNUS (Nottingham) C. M.

J. Clarke (1670—170Y%)
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2 The hlghest place that heaven affords

Is His, is His by right,

The King of kings, and Lord of lords,
And Heaven’s eternal light.
3 The joy of all who dwell above,

The joy of all below,

To whom He manifests His love
And grants His name to know.
4 To them the cross with all its shame,
With all its grace, is given;

Their name an everlasting name,
Their joy the joy of heaven.
5 They suffer with their Lord below,
They reign with Him above,
Their profit and their joy to know
The mystery of His love.
6 The cross He bore is life and health,
Though shame and death to Him:
His people’s hopes, His people’s wealth,
Their everlasting theme.

T. Kelly, 1820
I5I BROWN C. M. W. B. Bradbury, 1844
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The King of glo - ry is gome up Un - to is Fa. thers side A -men.
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2 Thou art gone up before us, Lord,

To make for us a place,

That we may be where now Thou art,
And look upon Thy face.
3 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds,
Let Thy dear grace be given,

That while we wander here below,
Our treasure be in heaven;
4 That where Thou art at God’s right hand,
Our hope, our love may be:
Dwell Thou in us, that we may dwell

For evermore in Thee.
C. F. Alexander, 1852, 1858
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I52 HAREWOOD 6,6,6,6,8,8 S. 8. Wesley (1810—1876)
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bove, and all be - low, The debt eor Iove to Him youowe. A -men.
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2 He left His starry crown, 3 From the dark grave He rose,
And laid His robes aside; The mansion of the dead;
On wings of love came down, And thence His mighty foes
And wept, and bled, and died: In glorious triumph led ;
What He endured, oh who can tell, Up through the sky the Conqueror rode,

To save our souls from death and hell? And reigns on high, the Saviour, God.

4 Jesus, we ne’er can pay
The debt we owe Thy love;
Yet tell us how we may
Our gratitude approve:
Our hearts, our all, to Thee we give;
The gift, though small, do Thou receive!

113 S. Stennett, 1787
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I53 PARKHURST (St Hilda) 8s, 7s. 81 J. Barnby, 1861
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Hail, Thou ag - o - niz - ing Sav - 10\11', Bear - er of our sin and shame!
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By Thy mer-it we find fa-vor; Life is giv -en thro’ Thy name. A - men.
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2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed,
All our sins on Thee are laid ;
By almighty love anointed,
Thou hast full atonement made.
All Thy people are forgiven
Through the virtue of Thy blood;
Opened is the gate of heaven,
Peace is made ’twixt man and God.

3 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory,
There for ever to abide;
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee,
Seated at Thy Father’s side.
114
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There for sinners Thou art pleading,
There Thou dost our place prepare,
Ever for us interceding,
Till in glory we appear.

4 Worship, honor, power and blessing

Thou art worthy to receive;
Loudest praises without ceasing,
Meet it is for us to give.
Help, ye bright angelic spirits,
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays;
Help to sing our Saviour’s merits,

Help to chant Emmanuel’s praise.
J. Bakewell, 1757 —M. Madan—A. M. Toplady
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I 54 BRADFORD (Messiah) C. M. Arr. fr. G. F. Hindel, 1741
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1. I xNow that my Re- deem-er lives And ev - er prays for me;
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A tok-en of His love He gives, A pledge of lib - er - ty. A - men.
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2 T find Him lifting up my head; 4 Jesus, I hang upon Thy word:
He brings salvation near; I steadfastly believe
His presence makes me free indeed, Thou wilt return, and elaim me, Lord,
And He will soon appear. And to Thyself receive.
3 He wills that I should holy be: 5 When God is mine, and I am His,
What ean withstand His will ? Of Paradise possessed,
The counsel of His grace in me I taste unutterable bliss
He surely shall fulfill. And everlasting rest.
C. Wesley, 1742 45,
I55 azmoN c M Arr. fr. C. G. Glaser, 1828, by L. Mason, 1839
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1. Coms, let us join our cheer-ful songs ith an-gels round the throne:
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Ten thou-sand thou-sand are their tongues, But all their joys are one.  A-men.
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2 “Worthy the Lamb that died,” they ery, And blessings, more than we can give,
“To be exalted thus;” Be, Lord, forever Thine.
“Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, 4 Let all that dwell above the sky,
“For He was slain for us.” And air, and earth, and seas,
3 Jesus is worthy to receive Conspire to lift Thy glories high,
Honor and pow’r divine; And speak Thine endless praise.

115 Isaac Watts, 1707



The oly Spirit

I 56 ST. CUTHBERT 8,68, 4 J. B. Dykes, 1861
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1. Ouvr blest Re-deem-er, ere He breathed His ten - der, last fare - well,
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A Guide, a Com-fort - er, be-queathed With us to dwell. A - men.
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2 He came sweet influence to impart, 4 And every virtue we possess,
A gracious, willing guest, And every victory won,
‘While He can find one humble heart And every thought of holiness
‘Wherein to rest. Are His alone.
3 And His that gentle voice we hear, 5 Spirit of purity and grace,
Soft as the breath of even, Our weakness, pitying, see:
That checks each thought, that calms O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place,
And speaks of heaven. [each fear, And worthier Thee.
H. Auber, 1829
I5'7 GRACE CHURCH L M. me L J. Pleyel, 1800
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- tor Spir-it blest! And in our souls take up Thy rest
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Come,with Thy grace and heav’nly aid, To fill the hearts which T
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2 Great Paraclete' to Thee we ery: 4 Far back our enemy repel,
O highest gift of God most high! And let Thy peace within us dwell;
O fount of life! O fire of love! So may we, having Thee for guide,
And sweet anointing from above! Turn from each hurtful thing aside.
3 Our senses touch with light and fire; 5 O may Thy grace on us bestow
Our hearts with charity inspire ; The Father and the Son to know,
And with endurance from on high And evermore to hold confessed
The weakness of our flesh supply. Thyself of each the Spirit blest.

116 Anon. (Latin) roth Cent.). T». E. Caswall, 1849



The boly Spirit

I58 NEW HAVEN 6,646,664

Thos. Hastings
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1. Come, Ho - ly Ghost in love, Shed on us from a - bove
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2 Come, tenderest Friend and best,
Qur most delightful guest,
‘With soothing power:
Rest, which the weary know;
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow ;
Peace, when deep griefs o’erflow;
Cheer us this hour.

3 Come, Light, serene and still,
Our inmost bosoms fill,
Dwell in each breast ;
We know no dawn but Thine,
Send forth Thy beams divine,
On our dark souls to shine,
And make us blest.

117

4 Exalt our low desires,
Extinguish passion’s fires,
Heal every wound ;
Our stubborn spirits bend,
Our icy coldness end,
Our devious steps attend,
While heavenward bound.

5 Come, all the faithful bless;
Let all who Christ confess,
His praise employ;
@ive virtue’s rich reward,
Vietorious death accord,
And, with our glorious Lord,
Eternal joy.

Latin (13th Cent.) 7». R. Palmer, 1858



The toly Spirit

I50Q ITALIAN HYMN 6,646,664 F.de Giardini, 1769
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1. Teou, whose al - might - y word Cha - os and dark - ness heard,
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Gos - pel day Sheds not its glo - rious ray, Let there be light! A- men.
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2 Thou who didst come to bring 3 Spirit of truth and love,

On Thy redeeming wing
Healing and sight,

Health to the sick in mind,

Sight to the inly blind,

Oh, now, to all mankind,
Let there be light!

Life-giving, holy Dove,

Speed forth Thy flight;
Move on the waters’ face
Spreading the beams of grace,
And, in earth’s darkest place,

Let there be light!

4 Holy and blesséd Three,
Glorious Trinity,
Wisdom, Love, Might;

Boundless as ocean’s tide

Rolling in fullest pride,

Through the world, far and wide,
Let there be light!

J. Marriott, c. 1813
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160 MORNINGTON S. M. Earl of Mornington, 1760
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1. Comg, Ho-ly Spir - it, come! Let Thy bright beams a - rise;
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Dis - pel the dark-ness from our minds, And o - pen all our eyes. A-men
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2 Revive our drooping faith, 4 'Tis Thine to cleanse the heart,

Our doubts and fears remove, To sanetify the soul,
And kindle in our breasts the flame To pour fresh life on every part,
Of never-dying love. And new create the whole.
3 Convince us of our sin; 5 Dwell therefore in our hearts;
Then lead to Jesus’ blood ; Our minds from bondage free;
And to our wondering view reveal Then shall we know, and praise, and love
The secret love of God. The Father, Son, and Thee.
J. Hart, 1750 AZ¢. A. M. Toplady, 1776
161 DOWNES 7s. L. T. Downes, 1851
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1. Ho - Lx Ghost, w1th hght di - vine, Shine up - on this heart of mine;
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Chase the shade of night a - way, Turn my dark-ness in - to day. A-men
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2 Holy Ghost, with power divine, Bid my many woes depart,
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine; Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.
Long has sin, without control, 4 Holy Spirit, all divine,

Held dowinion o’er my soul. Dwell within this heart of mine,

3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, Cast down every idol-throne;

Cheer this saddened heart of mine; Reign supreme, and reign alone.

119 A. Reed, 1817
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Spirit

Arr. by J. B. Dykes, 1862
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1. ComE, Ho - 1y Spir - it, heaven-ly Dove, With light and com-fort from a - bove;
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2 The light of truth to us display,
That we may know and choose our way;
Plant holy fear within each heart, 4
That we from God may ne’er depart.

3 Lead us to Christ, the living way,
Nor let us from His pastures stray;

I 63 CAPETOWN 7.7, 75

Lead us to holiness, the road

That we must take to dwell with God.

Lead us to God; our final rest,

In His enjoyment to be blest;

Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss,
Where pleasure in perfection is.

S. Browne, 1720 A7f.

F. Filitz (1804—1876)
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2 We are sinful, cleanse us, Lord;
Sick and faint, Thy strength afford;
Lost, until by Thee restored,

Comforter divine.

3 Like the dew Thy peace distil;
Guide, subdue our wayward will,
Things of Christ unfolding still,

Comforter divine.

4 With us, for us, intercede,

And with voiceless groanings plead

Our unutterable need,
Comforter divine.

5 In us, “Abba, Father,” cry;
Earnest of the bliss on high,
Seal of immortality,

Comforter divine.

6 Search for us the depths of God;

Upwards, by the starry road,
Bear us to Thy high abode,
Comforter divine.,

G. Rawson, 1853
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1. Come, Ho - lyh Spir - it, heav'n-ly Dove, With all Thy quick-'ning pow'rs;
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2 Look, how we grovel here below, 4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live

Fond of these trifling toys:
Our souls can neither fly nor go
To reach eternal joys.
3 In vain we tune our formal songs,
In vain we strive to rise:
Hosannas languish on our tongues,
And our devotion dies.

At this poor, dying rate?
Our love so faint, so cold, to Thee,
And Thine to us so great?
5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all Thy quickening powers;
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love,
And that shall kindle ours.

1. Watts, 1707
165 NOX PRZCESSIT C. M. J. B. Calkin, 1875
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2 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts
Like sacrificial flame ;
Let our whole soul an offering be
To our Redeemer’s name.
3 Come as the dove, and spread Thy wings
The wings of peaceful love ;

121

And let Thy Church on earth become
Blest as the Chureh above.
4 Spirit divine, attend our prayers;
Make a lost world Thy home;
Descend with all Thy gracious pow’rs,

Oh come, great Spirit, come!
A. Reed, 1829
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166 MUNICH 75, 6s. 81

J. G. C. storl’s Choralbuch, 1710
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2 The Church from her dear Master
Received the gift divine,
And still that light she lifteth
O’er all the earth to shine.
It is the golden casket
Where gems of truth are stored,

It is the heaven-drawn picture
Of Christ, the living Word.

3 It floateth like a banner
Before God’s host unfurled;
It shineth like a beacon
Above the darkling world ;

It is the chart and compass
That o'er life’s surging sea,

'Mid mists and rocks and quicksands,
Still guides, O Christ, to Thee.

4 Oh, make Thy Church, dear Saviour,
A lamp of purest gold,
To bear before the nations
Thy true light as of old;
O teach Thy wandering pilgrims
By this their path to trace,
Till, clouds and darkness ended,

They see Thee face to face.
W. W. How, 1867
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2 Here may the wretehed sons of want, 4 Oh, may these heavenly pages be
Exhaustless riches find; My ever dear delight;
Riches above what earth can grant, And still new beauties may I see,
And lasting as the mind. And still increasing light.
3 Here the Redeemer’s welecome voice 5 Divine Instruetor, gracious Lord,
Spreads heavenly peace around ; Be Thou for ever near;
And life and everlasting joys Teach me to love Thy sacred word,
Attend the blissful sound. And view my Saviour there.
68 C. M. A. Steele, 1760
I ORTONVILLE T. Hastings, 1837
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1. THE Spirit breathes upon the word, And brings the truth to sight; Precepts and prom-is -
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2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine,
Ma.jestic like the sun; For such a bright display
It gives a light to every age; As makes a world of darkness shine
1t gives, but borrows none. With beams of heavenly day.
3 The hand that gave it still supplies 5 My soul rejoices to pursue
The gracious light and heat; The steps of Him I love,
His truths upon the nations rise; Till glory breaks upon my view

They rise, but never set. In brighter worlds above.
123 W. Cowper, 1772
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169 UXBRIDGE L. M. L. Mason, 1830
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1. TuE heav'ns de-clare Thy glo - ry, Lord, In ev-ery star Thy wis - dom shines;
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But when our eyes be hold Thy word, We read Thy name in ialr - er lmes A- men
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2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 4 Thy Gospel-heralds dare not rest,
And nights and days, Thy power confess;  Till through the world Thy truth has run;
But the blest volume Thou didst write Till Christ has all the nations blest
Reveals Thy justice and Thy grace. That see the light, or feel the sun,

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy praise 5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise;
Round the whole earth, and never stand;  Bless the dark world with heavenly light;

So, when Thy truth began its race, The Gospel makes the simple wise,
It touched and glanced on every land. Thy laws are pure, Thy judgments right.
1. Watts, 1719
I70 KNOX C. M. Temple Melodies
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2 TIts light, descending from above, 4 Tt sweetly cheers our drooping hearts,
Our gloomy world to cheer, In this dark vale of tears;
Displays a Saviour’s boundless love, Life, light, and joy it still imparts,
And brings His glories near. And quells our rising fears.
3 It shows to man his wandering ways, 5 This lamp, through all the tedious night
And where his feet have trod ; Of life, shall guide our way,
And brings to view the matchless grace Till we behold the clearer light
Of a forgiving God. Of an eternal day.

124 J. Fawcett, 1782 A3,
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2 Here, sinners of a humble frame

May taste His grace, and learn His name;

May read, in characters of blood,
The wisdom, power, and grace of God.

3 The prisoner here may break his chains;

The weary rest from all his pains;
The captive feel his bondage cease,
The mourner find the way of peace,

4 Here, faith reveals, to morta.l eyes,

A brighter world beyond the skies;

Here, shines the light which guides our way
From earth to realms of endless day.

5 Oh, grant us grace, Almighty Lord!

To read and mark Thy Holy Word,
Its truths with meekness to receive,
And by its holy precepts live.

B. Beddome, 1787 42z T,

Cotterill, 1819

I’72 ST.CYPRIAN 6s. R. R. Chope, 1862
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2 VVhen our foes are near us,
Then Thy word doth cheer us;
Word of consolation,

Message of salvation.

3 When the storms are o’er us,
And dark clouds before us,
Then its light directeth,

And our way protecteth.

125

4 Word of mercy, giving
Succor to the living ;
Word of life, supplying
Comfort to the dying!

5 Oh, that we, discerning
Its most holy learning,

Lord, may love and fear Thee!

Evermore be near Thee !

H.

‘W. Baker. 1861
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2 Elect from every nation,
Yet one o’er all the earth,

Her charter of salvation
One Lord, one faith, one birth ;
One holy name she blesses,

Partakes on

e holy food,

And to one hope she presses,

f

rr

4 "Mid toil and tribulation,

And tumult of her war,
She waits the consummation
Of peace for evermore;
Till with the vision glorious
Her longing eyes are blest,
And the great church vietorious

Shall be the church at rest.

5 Yet she on earth hath union
With God the Three in One,
And mystic sweet communion
‘With those whose rest is won;
O happy ones and holy!
Lord, give us grace, that we,
Like them, the meek and lowly,
On high may dwell with Thee.

S. J. Stone, 1866

With every grace endued.

3 Though with a scornful wonder,

Men see her sore oppressed,

By schisms rent asunder,
By heresies distressed;

Yet saints their watch are keeping,
Their ery goes up, “How long??”

And soon the night of weeping
Shall be the morn of song.

126
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With sal-va-tion’s walls sur-round-ed, Thou may’st smileat all thy foes. A-men.
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2 See, the streams of living waters Thus deriving from their banner,
Springing from eternal love, Light by night, and shade by day,
Well supply thy sons and daughters, Safe they feed upon the manna
And all fear of want remove. ‘Which He gives them when they pray.

‘Who can faint, while such a river
Ever flows their thirst t’assuage

Grace which, like the Lord, the giver,
Never fails from age to age.

4 Blest inhabitants of Zion,
Washed in the Redeemer’s blood!
Jesus, whom their souls rely on,
Makes them kings and priests to God.

3 Round each habitation hovering, 'T'is His love His people raises
See the cloud and fire appear Over self to reign as kings:
For a glory and a covering, And as priests, His solemn praises
Showing that the Lord is near; Each for a thank-offering brings.

127 J. Newton, 1779
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I'75 CLOSTERS 11,1111, J. Barnby, 1868
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2 See round Thine ark the hungry billows curling;
See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling,
Lord, while their darts envenomed they are hurling,
Thou canst preserve us.

3 Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armor faileth,
Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth,
Lord, o’er Thy church nor death nor hell prevaileth,

Grant us Thy peace, Lord.

4 Peace in our hearts, our evil thoughts assuaging,
Peace in Thy church, where brothers are engaging,
Peace, when the world its busy war is waging,

Send us, O Saviour.

5 Grant us Thy help till foes are backward driven,
Grant them Thy truth, that they may be forgiven,
Grant peace on earth, and, after we have striven,

Peace in Thy heaven.

128 M. A. von Lowenstern, 1644.
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2 We mark her goodly battlements, Though earthquake shocks are threaten-
And her foundations strong; And tempests are abroad;  [ing her,
We hear within the solemn voice 4 Unshaken as eternal hills,
Of her unending song. Immovable she stands,
3 For not like kingdoms of the world A mountain that shall fill the earth,
Thy holy ehurch, O God! A house not made by hands.
A. C. Coxe, 1839
177 STATE STREET S. M. T. C. Woodman (1813—1804)
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1. I Love Thy king - dom, Lord! The house of Thine a - bode,
NS B R N L 5 I R I
g ia & @ —— o d— A —d— . . = 1
e et
L  ” E—" = 77— WS — ) - I 1
\ F A — f r A N
(=8 ] ! . 4
(e —g——— u| S W S S B I—
e E==SFetes=
A S e
The church,our blest Re - deem-er saved With His own pre - cious blood. A -men.
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2 Ilove Thy church, O God! 4 Beyond my highest joy
Her walls before Thee stand, I prize her heavenly ways,
Dear as the apple of Thine eye, Her sweet ecommunion, solemn vows,
And graven on Thy hand. Her hymns of love and praise.
3 For her my tears shall fall, 5 Sure as Thy truth shall last,
For her my prayers ascend ; To Zion shall be given
To her my cares and toils be given, The brightest glories earth can yield,
Till toils and cares shall end. And brighter bliss of heaven.

129 Timothy Dwight.
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Our help-er He, a - mid the flood Of mor-tal ills pre - vail - ing.
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For still our ancient foe Doth seek to work us woe; His craft and pow’r are great,
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2 Did we in our own strength confide, The Prince of darkness grim,
Our striving would be losing ; We tremble not for him;
Were not the right man on our side, His rage we can endure,
The man of God’s own choosing. For lo! his doom is sure:
Dost ask who that may be ? One little word shall fell him.
Christ Jesus, it is He ; )
Lord Sabbaoth is His name, 4 Th\I&t W}?rdkabtovehall eart'}(llly ﬁ)owers,
From age to age the same No thanks to them, abideth ;
And He must win the battle, The Spirit and the gifts are ours
nd He ) Through Him who with us sideth.
3 And though this world, with demons Let goods and kindred go,
filled, . This mortal life also ;
Should threaten to undo us, The body they may kill ;
We will not fear, for God hath willed God’s truth abideth still,
His truth to triumph through us. His kingdom is for ever.

130 Martin Luther, 1527 77, F. H. Hedpe, 1852
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1. Sav -10ur! who Thy flock art feed-ing, With the shepherd’s kindest care,
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2 Now, these little ones receiving Let Thy tenderness, so loving,
Fold them in Thy gracious arm; Keep them all life’s dangerous way :

There, we know, Thy word believing, 4 Then, within Thy fold eternal,

Only there, secure from harm. Let them find a resting-place,

3 Never, from Thy pasture roving, Feed in pastures ever vernal,
Let them be the lion’s prey; Drink the rivers of Thy grace.

W. A. Muhlenberg, 1826

180 SILOAM C. M. I. B. Woodbury
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] |

]
J , =z e | P N
2 . — o I e =2 < L I
i B S A i ES—— i (=—I
hik= S — A SA— S I S— — - J— - — o 1
¢ | r (R T ! F i f F—-F ! j
o J
e I e 443—3:53 ERSE|
b e 4
| -
How sweet the breath be - neath the hill, Of Sharon’s dew -y rose' A men.
| Lo
. 2 e ) ] g
N3 ] . .. S i | 1 P = =
Cefe—de e e A L =l
{ = | [ [ - - I, T _]9_-_1_ 3 |
2 Lo, such the child whose early feet Whose years with changeless virtue
The paths of peace have trod, Were all alike divine: [erowned,

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet,

Is upward drawn to God. 4 Dependent on Thy bounteous breath,

We seek Thy grace alone,
3 O Thou, whose infant feet were found In childhood, manhood, age, and death,
Within Thy Father’s shrine, To keep us still Thine own.

131 R. Heber, 1827
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181 CRUCIS S. M. G. M. Garrett 1872
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1. Stanp, sol -dier of the cross, Thy high al - le - giance clel).im, And
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vow to hold the world blut loss Fl‘or Thy Re - deem-er'sname. A - men.
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2 Arise, and be baptized, 4 In God’s whole armor strong,
And wash thy sins away; Front hell’s embattled powers:
Thy league with God be solemnized, The warfare may be sharp and long,
Thy faith avouched to-day. The victory must be ours.
3 No more thine own, but Christ’s; 5 O bright the conqueror’s crown,
‘With all the saints of old, The song of triumph sweet,
Apostles, seers, evangelists, ‘When faith casts every trophy down
And martyr-throngs enrolled : At our great captain’s feet.
E. H. Bickersteth, 1870
182 EVAN C M. W. H. Havergal, 1846
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1. Sgg, Is-rael’s gen - tle shepherd stands, With all en - gag - ing charms;
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Hark how He calls the ten der lambs, And folds them in His arms! A4 - men.
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2 “Permit them to approach,” He cries, 3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands,
“Nor scorn their humble name; And yield them up to Thee;
For 't was to bless such souls as these, Joyful that we ourselves are Thine,
The Lord of angels came.” Thine let our offspring be.

132 P. Doddridge, 1740



Baptism

183 VICTORY L. M. 81

H. Lahee (1826—)
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1. Arm these Thy sol-diers, might-y Lord, With shield of faith and Spir - it's sword;
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Forth to the bat-tle may they go And bold - ly fight a - gainst the foe,
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2 Come, ever-blesseéd Spirit, come,
And make Thy servants’ hearts Thy home;
May each a living temple be
Hallowed forever, Lord, to Thee;
Enrich that temple’s holy shrine
With sevenfold gifts of grace Divine;
With wisdom, light, and knowledge bless
Strength, counsel, fear, and godliness.
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3 O Trinity in Unity
One only God and Persons Three;
In whom, thro’ whom, by whom we live,
To Thee we praise and glory give;
O grant us so to use Thy grace,
That we may see Thy glorious face,
And ever with the heavenly host,
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

C. Wordsworth, 1862
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I84 KIRBY BEDON 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4

E. Bunnett, 1887
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2 Thou art our holy Lord,
The all-subduing Word,
Healer of strife;
Thou didst Thyself abase,
That from sin’s deep disgrace
Thou mightest save our race,
And give us life.

3 Thou art the great High Priest;
Thou hast prepared the feast
Of heavenly love:
In all our mortal pain
None call on Thee in vain;
Help Thou didst not disdain,
Help from above.

4 Ever be Thou our guide,
Our shepherd and our pride, -

Our staff and song;

Jesus, Thou Christ of God,
By Thy perennial word,
Lead us where Thou hast trod,

Make our faith strong.

5 So now, and till we die,
Sound we Thy praises high,

And joyful sing;

Let all the holy throng
‘Who to Thy church belong,
Unite and swell the song

To Christ our King!

This beautiful hymn from the third baok of Clement of Alexandria, is said to be the earliest
known hymn of the Primitive Christian Church (about 200) 7. H. M. Dexter, 1846
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18 5 AZMON C. M. Arr. fr. C. G. Gliser, by L. Mason, 1839
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2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 4 Oh, spread Thy covering wings around
Before Thy throne of grace ; Till all our wanderings cease,
God of our fathers! be the God And at our Father’s loved abode,
Of their succeeding race. Our souls arrive in peace.
3 Through each perplexing path of life 5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand
Our wandering footsteps guide; Our humble prayers implore;
Give us, each day, our daily bread, And Thou shalt be our chosen God,
And raiment fit provide. Our portion evermore.
P. Doddridge (1702—1751
186 OSLER S. M. Ancient Melody
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folds them in His gra - cious arms, Him -self de - clares them blest. A4 - men.
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2 “Let them approach,” He cries, 3 With joy we bring them, Lord,
“Nor scorn their humble claim; Devoting them to Thee,
The heirs of heaven are such as these, Imploring, that, as we are Thine,
For such as these I came.” Thine may our offspring be.

135 H. U. Onderdonk (1789—1858)
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And show the death of our dear Lord, Un - til He come! A -men.
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2 His body, broken in our stead, 4 And thus that dark betrayal night,
Is here in this memorial bread ; With the last advent we unite—
And so our feeble love is fed The shame, the glory,—by this rite,
Until He come. Until He come.
3 His feaxful drops of agony, 5 Until the trump of God be heard,
His life-blood shed for us, we see: Until the ancient graves be stirred,
The wine shall tell the mystery And with the great commanding word,
Until He come. The Lord shall come.

6 Oh, blesséd hope! with this elate
Let not our hearts be desolate,
But, strong in faith, in patience wait

Until He come.
G. Rawson, 1857

188 HENLEY 10s. L. Mason
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Here grasp with firmer hand e-ter-nal grace, And all my wea ri - ness up-on Thee lean. A - men.
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189 ST. SEBASTIAN 75 61 S. S. Wesley, 1872
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2 When the weary ones we love 3 See, the feast of love is spread,
Enter cn their rest above, Drink the wine and break the bread,—
Seems the earth so poor and vast, Sweet memorials, till the Lord
All our life-joy overcast? Call us round His heavenly board,
Hush, be every murmur dumb; Some from earth, from glory some,
It is only, “Till He come.” Severed only, ‘“Till He come.”

E. H. Bickersteth, 1861

(HENLEY) 10s.
1 Herg, O my Lord, I see Thee face to Hereletme feast, and,feasting, still prolong

face; The brief bright hour of fellowship with
Here would I touch and handle things un- Thee.
Seen ; 4 Too soon we rise; the symbols disappear;
Here grasp with firmer hand eternal grace, The feast, though not the love, is past and
And all my weariness upon Thee lean. gone;
2
2 Here would I feed upon the bread of The bread and wine remove, but Thou art
God, here,

Here drink with Thee the royal wine of Nearer than ever, still my shield and sun.

heaven;
. 5 Feast after feast thus comes and passesby,
Here would 1 lay aside each ear.thly lo‘?'d’ Yet,passing,points to the glad feast above,
Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy,
8 This is the hour of banquet and of song; The Lamb’s great bridal feast of bliss and
This is the heavenly table spread for me; love.

37 H. Bonar, 1857
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HAPPY DAY L. M.

From E. F. Rimbault
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1. | OB, hap-py day, that fixed my choice On Thee, my Saviour, and my God!
Well may this glowing heart re-joice, Andtell its rap-tures all a - broad. { Hap - py
| P e 44 | 1 4]
BEFER PN TN N PR,
e e
2 I I N S P |
— f . T L
(o8 N— A ————— ] | S
oI — N —F 5 F—fs—s—efe—s i
‘g—f“H_ﬁ_'l*E g 0o S| l-p—p e |ce—9e|S ]
3 b T T [ [ [
day, hap-py day, When Jesus He tanght me how to watch and pray,

sus wash’d my sins a- way!{
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2 Oh, happy bond, that seals my vows
To Him who merits all my love!
Let cheerful anthems fill His house,
While to that sacred shrine I move.—Cho.

3 '"Tis done; the great transaction’s done;
I am my Lord’s, and He is mine:
He drew me, and I followed on,
Charmed to confess the voice divine.—Cho.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart,
Fixed on this blissful eenter, rest;
Here have I found a nobler part,
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast.—Cho.

P. Doddridge, 1755

Arthur Sullivan, 1874
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192 MOSELEY  6s. H. Smart (1813—1879)
tH: : ] 3 4 ! J | - =
Po3— 1 . ¥ - & - ————— 1
el o ’ r » » o s e — o Z -
l A I
1. I HUN - GER  and I thirst; Je - sus, my Man - na be:
|
I I R N R N B RN B B
II—“_é’rSI;. p— Z —|-p—e¢ 5 = |
e e e
" ' T { ' | " T I
(0n_ ! | | ! ! >
| My 1 | ] r ] P HE | 1 [ | ] ] — | (0] f 0
oo —— |7 -} 1
— T— _._r_ﬂ_l__ﬂ_l_'—_Ll_g_a_l_é_;_LI_-z__Lg_LI
| | | | ’ .- .- ":_9— ? —17 - =
Ye liv -ing wa- ters, burst Out of the Rock for me. A - men.
Ly g o
CP——— o N S A D S— T A | B
e e e e
L vy }7 | r — I - ) rr L H i. 1 Xr li’ | - Z_1 [N ]
2 Thou bruised and broken Bread, 4 Rough paths my feet have trod,
My life-long wants supply; Sinee first their course began ;
As living souls are fed, Feed me, Thou Bread of God;
Oh, feed me, or I die! Help me, Thou Son of Man.
3 Thou true life-giving Vine, 5 For still the desert lies
Let me Thy sweetness prove; My thirsting soul before;
Renew my life with Thine, O living waters, rise
Refresh my soul with love. Within me evermore !

J. S. B. Monsell, 1873

(CCEENA DOMINI) 10s. 2L

2 Saved by that body and that holy blood,
With souls refreshed, we render thanks to God.

3 Salvation’s giver, Christ, the only Son,
By His dear eross and blood the vietory won.

4 Offered was He for greatest and for least,
Himself the victim, and Himself the priest.

5 He, ransomer from death, and light from shade,
Now gives His holy grace, His saints to aid.

6 Approach ye then with faithful hearts sincere,
And take the safeguard of salvation here.

7 He, that His saints in this world rules and shields,
To all believers life eternal yields,

8 With heavenly bread makes them that hunger whole,
Gives living waters to the thirsting soul.

9 Alpha and Omega, to Whom shall bow
All nations at the doom, is with us now.
139 Latin, ¢. 680 7. J. M. Neale, 185¢
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2 I am not worthy to be thought Thy child,
Nor sit the last and lowest at Thy board

Too long a wanderer, and too oft beguiled,
I only ask one reconcﬂmg word.

3 One word from Thee, my Lord, one smile, one look

And T could face the cold, rouoh World again ;
And with that treasure in my heart could brook
The wrath of devils and the scorn of men.

4 And is not mercy Thy prerogative—

5 I hear Thy voice ;

Free mercy, boundless, fathomless, divine ?

Me, Lord, the chief of sinners, me forgive,
And Thine the greater glory, only Thine.

I come, I kneel I clasp Thy pierced feet ;
Thou bid’st me take my place, a welcome guest
Among Thy saints, and of Thy banquet eat.

6 My praise can only breathe itself in prayer,
My prayer can only lose itself in Thee ;
Dwell Thou for ever in my heart, and thore

Lord, let me sup with Thee ;

140

sup Thou with me.

Thou bid’st me come and rest ;

E. H. Bickersteth, 1872,
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I04 CANONBURY L. M. Arr. fr. R, Schumann, 1839
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2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee,
Thou savest those that on Thee call; ‘Where’er our changeful lot is cast;
To them that seek Thee, Thou art good,  Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see,
To them that find Thee, all in all! Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast.
3 We taste Thee, O Thou living Bread, 5 O Jesus, ever with us stay;
And long to feast upon Thee still; Make all our moments calm and bright;
We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, Chase the dark night of sin away;
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. Shed o’er the world Thy holy light.

Bernard of Clairvaux, 1150, arr.  7#. R, Palmer, 1858

IQ5 EUCHARIST os, 8s. J. S. B. Hodges, 1869
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1. Breap of the world, in mer cy bro-ken, Wine of the soul, in mer - cy shed
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2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken,
Look on the tears by sinners shed;
And be Thy feast to us the token
That by Thy grace our souls are fed.

141 R. Heber, 1826
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Dh

Arthur Sullivan, 1872
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2 While in penitence we kneel,
Thy blest presence let us feel,
All Thy wondrous love reveal.

3 While on Thy dear cross we gaze,
Mourning o’er our sinful ways,
Turn our sadness into praise.

4 When we taste the mystic wine,

Of Thine outpoured blood the sign,
Fill our hearts with love divine.

107 seaTITUDO ¢ M

5 Draw us to Thy wounded side,
‘Whence there flowed the healing tide}
There our sins and sorrows hide.

6 From the bonds of sin release;

Cold and wavering faith increase;
Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace.
7 Lead us by Thy piercéd hand,

Till around Thy throne we stand,

In the bright and better land.
R. H. Baynes, 1864

J. B. Dykes, 1875
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2 Thy body, broken for my sake,
My bread from heaven shall be;
Thy testamental cup I take,
And thus remember Thee.
3 Gethsemane can I forget?
Or there Thy conflict see,

Thine agony and bloody sweat,
And not remember Thee?

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes,
And rest on Calvary,
O Lamb of God, my sacrifice,

I must remember Thee.
T4z J. Montgomery, 1825
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198 GREENPORT (Hodnet) 7s, 6s. 81 S. Thalberg, 1850
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Give us, for Thee long pin - ing, To eat  till rich - ly fill'd,
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Till, earth’s de - lights re - sign - ing, Our ev - ’ry wish is still'd. A - men.
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2 O water, life-bestowing, 3 Jesus, this feast receiving,
Forth from the Saviour’s heart, We Thee unseen adore;
A fountain purely flowing, Thy faithful word believing,
A fount of love Thou art: We take, and doubt no more:
Oh let us, freely tasting, Give us, Thou true and loving,
Our burning thirst assnage; On earth to live in Thee;
Thy sweetness, never wasting, Then, death the veil removing,
Avails from age to age. Thy glorious face to see.

Anon. (Latin, c. 17th Cent.) 7. R. Palmer, 1858
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199 OLMUTZ S.M. Arr, fr. a Gregorian Chant, by L. Mason, 1824
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2 Here have we seen Thy face, The path our dear Redeemer trod
And felt Thy presence here; May we rejoicing tread.
SoImay t(l;e saév?g of Thy grace 4 Tn self-forgetting love
1 word and lile appear. Be our communion shown,
3 The purchase of Thy blood, Until we join the church above,
By sin no longer led, And know as we are known.
A. R, Wolfe, 1858
200 DORRNANCE  8s, 75, L. B. Woodbury, 1848
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1. From the ta -ble uwow re- tir - ing Whichfor wus the Lord hathspread,
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our souls, re- freshment find-ing, Grow 1n all things like our head. A-men.
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2 His example while beholding, 3 Love to God and man displaying,
May our lives His image bear; Walking steadfast in His way,
Him our Lord and Master calling, Joy attend us in believing,
His commands may we revere. Peace from God, through endless day,

144 J. Rowe, 1812
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201 BREAD OF LIFE 1os. W. F. Sherwin, 1877
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3 1. BREAK Thou the bx;ead of life, dear Lord, to me, AsThoudidstbreakthe loaves be - side the sea.
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2 Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, to me, to me,
As Thou didst bless the bread by Galilee;
Then shall all bondage cease, all fetters fall,
And T shall find my peace, my all in all.
M. A. Lathbury, 1880
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The bread and wine re - move, Jbul’, Thou art here—Near-er than ev - er— still m}lr Shield and Sun. 4 - men.
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2 T have no help but Thine ; nor do I need
Another arm but Thine to lean upon:
It is enough, my Lord, enough, indeed ;
My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone.
3 Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousness ;
Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing blood;
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace;
Thy blood, Thy righteousness, O Lord, my God.
4 Feast after feast thus comes and passes by;
Yet, passing, points to the glad feast above,
Giving sweet foretastes of the festal joy,
The Lamb’s great bridal feast of bliss and love.

145 H Bonar, 1846
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203 GALILEE 8s,7s W. H. Jude (1851—)
~ ) J ] 4 4 ] | I
Bge—e—o—e o | s |0 s v|=
2 [ = Pa— | e Y A A o177
Fre o r e e P
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2 Jesus calls us from the worship
Of the vain world’s golden store,
From each idol that would keep us,
Saying, ¢ Christian, love Me more.”

3 In our joys and in our sorrows,
Days of toil and hours of ease,

204 ETERNITY 5.

Still He calls, in cares and pleasures,
“Christian, love Me more than these.”

4 Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies,

Saviour, may we hear Thy eall,
Give our hearts to Thy obedience,

Serve and love Thee best of all.
Mrs. C. F. Alexander, 1852

H. J. Gauntlett (1805—1876)
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The world can never give
The bliss for which we sigh;
"T is not the whole of life to live,
Nor all of death to die.

3 Beyond this vale of tears

There is a life above,
146

Unmeasured by the flight of years,
And all that life is love.

4 Here would we end our quest :
Alone are found in Thee
The life of perfect love, the rest
Of immortality.

J. Montgomery, 1818
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Has waited long, is wait-ing still; You treat no oth - er friend so  ill.  A-men.
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2 Oh, lovely attitude! He stands The Friend of sinners—yes, 'tis He,

With melting heart and loaded hands: With garments dyed on Calvary.

Oh, matehless kindness! and He shows 4 Rise, touched with gratitude divine;
This matehless kindness to His foes. Turn out His enemy and thine,

3 Bat will He prove a friend indeed ? That soul-destroying monster, sin,

He will; the very friend you need: And let the heavenly Stranger in.

J. Grigg, 1765
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1. Harx! my soul, it is  the Lord, ’Tis thy Sav - iour, hear His word:
| ] A | | | 4 | N |

S S P NP I N NP IS T 3 .

S e e S [ s s— | ———
By o § I ot f == = = £t ! —
' ' T i 7 (i i
(D5 J' ! i — —y1— — N I — ]
= e e ==

R A B B B O ik

v e 1T 1 7% i
Je - sus speaks, and speaks to thee: ‘‘Say, poor sin - ner, lov’st thou Me? A-men.
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2 “T delivered thee when bound, Deeper than the depths beneath,

- And, when bleeding, healed thy wound, Free and faithful, strong as death.
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 5 “Thon shalt see my glory soon,
Turned thy darkness into light. When the work of grace is done;

3 “Can a woman’s tender care Partner of My Throne shalt be:
Cease towards the child she bare ? Say, poor sinner, lov’st thon Me??”
Yes, she may forgetful be; 6 Lord, it is my chief complaint,
Yet will I remember thee. That my love is weak and faint;

4 “ Mine is an unchanging love, Yet I love Thee and adore;
Higher than the heights above, Oh, for grace to love Thee more!

147 ‘W. Cowper, 1768
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207 STEPHANOS 83583

H. W. Baker, 1861
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1. Arr thou wea - ry, art thou lan - guid, Art thou sore dis - trest?
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““Come to  Me,” saith One, ‘“and, com - ing, Be at rest.” A - men.
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2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him,
If He be my guide?

“In His feet and hands are wound-prints,

And His side.”

3 Is there diadem, as monarch,
That His brow adorns?
“Yea, a crown, in very surety,
But of thorns.”

4 T T find Him, if T follow,
‘What His guerdon here?
 Many a sorrow, many a labor,
Many a tear.”

208 BROOKFIELD L. M.
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5 If 1 still hold elosely to Him,
‘What hath He at last?
“Sorrow vanquished, labor ended,
Jordan passed.”

6 If T ask Him to receive me,
Will He say me nay?
““Not till earth and not till heaven
Pass away.”

7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling,
Is He sure to bless?
“ Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs,

Answer, Yes.”
J. M. Neale, 1862

T. B. Southgate (1814—1868)
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1. Brow ye the trumpet, blow, The glad-ly sol-emn sound; Let all the nations know,
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year of Ju-bi - lee is come; Re - turn, ye ransomed sin - ners, home. A - men.
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lee is come: Re - turn, yoe ran - somed sin - ners, home.

2 Jesus, our great High-Priest,
Hath full atonement made;
Ye weary spirits, rest,
Ye mournful souls, be glad :
The year of Jubilee is come;
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

3 Extol the Lamb of God,
The all-atoning Lamb;
Redemption by His blood
Throughout the world proclaim.
The year of Jubilee is come;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.
C. Wesley, 1750

(BROOKFIELD) L. M.

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears,

And justice armed with frowns appears;

But in the Saviour’s lovely face

Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace.

3 In every dark, distressful hour,

When sin and Satan join their power,

149

Let this dear hope repel the dart,
That Jesus bears us on His heart.

4 Great Advocate, almighty Friend!
On Him our humble hopes depend ;
Our cause can never, never fail,
For Jesus pleads, and must prevail.

Anne Steele
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2 O Jesus, Thou art knoeking:
And lo! that hand is scarred,
And thorns Thy brow encircle,

And tears Thy face have marred:

O love that passeth knowledge,
So patiently to wait!

O sin that hath no equal,
So fast to bar the gate!

3 O Jesus, Thou art pleading
In aceents meek and low,
“T died for you, My children,
And will ye treat Me so%”
O Lord, with shame and sorrow
We open now the door:
Dear Saviour, enter, enter,

And leave us nevermore.
W. W. How, 187
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2 “Fear not, I am with thee, oh, be not dismayed,
For I am thy God, and will still give thee aid;
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand,
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand.

3 “When through the deep waters I call thee to go,
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ;
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless,
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

4 “When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie,
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply;
The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine.

5 “Even down to old age all My people shall prove
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love;
And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,
Like lambs they shall still in My bosom be borne.

6 “The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,
I will not, I will not desert to his foes;
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,
1’1l never, no never, no never forsake!”

151 R. Keene, 1787
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2 Let him that heareth, say
To all about him, *Come ;”
Let him that thirsts for righteousness
To Christ, the fountain, come.

3 Yes, whosoever will,
O let him freely come,

213 HORTON 7

And freely drink the stream of life:
"T'is Jesus bids him come.

4 Lo, Jesus, who invites,
Declares, “1 quickly come;”
Lord, even so; I wait Thine hour;

Jesus, my Saviour, come.
E. U. Onderdonk, 1826

Xavier Schnyder
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2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn,

Long hast borne the proud world’s scorn,

Long hast roamed the barren waste,
Weary pilgrim, hither haste.

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain,
Seek for ease, but seek 1n vain;
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Ye, by fiercer anguxsh torn,
In remorse for guilt who mourn;

4 Hither come, for here is found
Balm that flows for every wound,
Peace that ever shall endure,

Rest eternal, sacred, sure.
A. L. Barbauld, 1792
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214 RETREAT L. M T. Hastings, 1842
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1. FroM ev - ery storm-y wind that blows, From ev - ery swell-ing tide of woes, There
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is a calm, a sure re-treat; 'Tis found be-neath the mer - ¢y - seat. A-men.
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2 There is a place where Jesus sheds Though sundered far, by faith they meet
The oil of gladness on our heads, Around one common mercy-seat.,

A place than all beside more sweet ;

y
Tt is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 4 There, there, on eagle’s wing we soar,

And time and sense seem all no more,

3 There is a spot where spirits blend, And heaven comes down, our souls to
Where friend holds fellowship with greet,
friend ; And glory crowns the mercy-seat.

H. Stowell, 1823
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1. Cast thy bur - den on the Lord, On -1ly lean up - on His word;
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Thou shalt soon have cause to bless His e - ter - nal faith-ful- ness. A-men.
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2 Ever in the raging storm 3 Cast thy burden at His feet;
Thou shalt see His cheering form, Linger at His mercy-seat :
Hear His pledge of coming aid: He will lead thee by the hand
“TIt is I, be not afraid.” Gently to the better land.

153 Anon.
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216 MESSIAH 7s. 81 Arr. by Geo. Kingsley (1811—1884)
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Why, ye thank-less crea-tures, why Will ye cross His love and die? A - men.
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2 Sinners, turn! Why will ye die? 3 Sinners, turn! Why will ye die?
God your Saviour asks you why, God, the Spirit, asks you why,
God, who did your souls retrieve, God, who all your lives hath strove,
God, who died that ye might live, Wooed you to embrace His love.
Will ye let Him die in vain, Will ye not the grace receive?
Crueify the Lord again? Will ye still refuse to live?
Why, ye ransomed sinners, why Why, ye long-sought sinners, why
Will ye slight His grace and die? Will ye grieve your God and die?

154 C. Wesley, 1741
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“ Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure.”

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure,
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,

3 Here see the Bread of life, see waters flowing

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above;

Come to the feast of love, come, ever knowing

Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove.

T. Moore, 1816 A4?¢. V. 3, T. Hastings, 1832
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2 The spirits that surround Thy throne
May bear the burning bliss;
But that is surely theirs alone,
Since they have never, never known
A fallen world like this.

3 Oh, how shall I, whose native sphere
Is dark, whose mind is dim,
Before the Ineffable appear,
And on my naked spirit bear
The uncreated beam ?

4 There is a way for man to rise
To that sublime abode,—
An offering and a sacrifice,
A Holy Spirit’s energies,
An advocate with God.

5 These, these prepare us for the sight
Of holiness above:
The sons of ignorance and night
May dwell in the eternal Light,
Through the eternal Love.

156 T. Binney, 1826
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2IQ ST.GODRIC 6,6,6,68,8 J. B. Dykes, 1862
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Thee, who canst a - lone For sin a-tone, Lord, shall I flee! A - men.
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2 Thy eross, not mine, O Christ, 3 Thy death, not mine, O Christ,
Has borne the awful load Has paid the ransom due;
Of sins, that none in heaven Ten thousand deaths like mine
Or earth could bear but God. Would have been all too few.
To whom, save Thee, who canst alone To whom, save Thee, who canst alone
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee ? For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee ?

4 The righteousness, O Christ,
Alone can cover me;
No righteousness avails
Save that which is of Thee.
To whom, save Thee, who canst alone
For sin atone, Lord, shall T flee ?

H. Bonar, 1857
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220 TOPLADY 7s. 61, T. Hastings, 1830
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1. Rock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my- self in Thee;
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, Frommn Thy riv - en side which flowed,
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Be of sin the dou- ble cure, Cleanse me from its guilt and power. A4 - men.
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2 Not the labor of my hands 3 Nothing in my hand I bring;
Can fulfill Thy law’s demands; Simply to Thy cross I cling;
Could my zeal no respite know, Naked, come to Thee for dress;
Could my tears forever flow, Helpless, look to Thee for grace;
All for sin could not atone; Vile, I to the fountain fly:
Thou must save, and Thou alone. Wash me, Saviour, or I die!

4 While I draw this fleefing breath,
When mine eyelids elose in death,
When I soar to worlds unknown,
See Thee on Thy judgment throne;
Rock of ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in Thee!
A. M. Toplady, 1776
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221 WOODWORTH L. M.

W. B. Bradbury, 1849
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2 Just as T am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot,

To Thee,whose blood can cleanse each spot,

O Lamb of God, I come.

3 Just as I am, though tossed about

With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fightings and fears within, without,
O Lamb of God, I come.

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind,
Sight, riches, healing of the mind,

ST. CRISPIN L. M.

( Second Tune)

Yea, all I need, in Thee to find,
O Lamb of God, I come.

5 Just as I am, Thou wilt receive,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;
Because Thy promise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come.

6 Just as I am, Thy love unknown

Has broken every barrier down;

Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone,
O Lamb of God, I come.

C. Elliott, 1836

G. J. Elvey (1816—1893)
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222 HOLLINGSIDE 7s. 8L J. B. Dykes, 1861
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While the near-er wa - ters roll, While the tem -pest still is high!
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Hide me, O my Sav-iour, hide, Till the storm of life be past;
| o | [ | | < | | | r | | I
o« ¥ & & o4 & - " S e & o
Er—e—r e | 72| =7 |
| Py—r - f - = - | —— ™ = —— i F 1

I I S
é‘%——;: e |
__Ii_l’ — F_Lrj.~ z |_|S A‘,f, y g _;_ :F;!_j— I:,Q_H
I
Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, Oh, re-ceive my soul at last! A - men.
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2 Other refuge have I none;
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;
Leave, ah! leave me not alone,
Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed,
All my help from Thee I bring ;
Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of Thy wing!

Thou, O Christ, art all I want;
More than all in Thee I find:
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is Thy name;
T am all unrighteousness
False and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,

Grace to cover all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound ;
Make and keep me pure within.

Thou of life the fountain art,
Freely let me take of Thee ;

Spring Thou up within my heart ;
Rise to all eternity!

T C. Wesley, 1740
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MARTYN 7s. 81l ( Second Tune) S. B. Marsh, 1834
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1 JE - sus, lov - er of mysoul, Let meto Thy bo - som fly,
While the near-er wa-ters roll, While the tempest still is  high!{
p.c.—Safe in-to the ha-ven guide; Oh, re-ceive my soul at last! A - men.
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Hide me, O my Sav - iour, hide, Till the storm of life be  past;
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223 COWPER C. M. L. Mason, 1830
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a foun-tain fill'd with blood Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins, And sin-ners, plung’d be -
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neath that flood, Lose all their guilt - y stains, Lose all their guilt-y stains A - men.
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2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream
That fountain in his day; Thy flowing wounds supply,
And there have I, as vile as he, Redeeming love has been my theme,
Wash’d all my sins away. And shall be till T die.
3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious 5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
blood 1’1l sing Thy power to save,
Shall never lose its power, When this poor, lisping, stammering
Till all the ransomed church of God tongue
Be saved, to sin no more. Lies silent in the grave.

‘W. Cowper, 1771
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W. H. Callcott, 1867

224 INTERCESSION, NEW 7s, 5s. 81 With Refrain Last 2 1. fr. Mendelssohn, 1846
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love, O Lord, the cry In heav’'n, Thy dwell - ing - place on high. A.men.
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2 When the worldling, sick at heart, 3 When the stranger asks a home,
Lifts his soul above; . All his toils to end;
When the prodigal looks back When the hungry craveth food,
To his Father’s love ; And the poor a friend ;
When the proud man, from his pride, When the sailor on the wave
Stoops to seek Thy face; Bows the fervent knee;
When the burdened brings his guilt When the soldier on the field
To Thy throne of grace: Lifts his heart to Thee:
(Refrain) (Refrain)
Hear then in love, O Lord, the ery Hear then in love, O Lord, the ery

In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high.  In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high.
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4 When the child, with loving heart, When the orphan brings to Thee
Youth, or maiden fair; All his orphan woe:
When the aged, trusting still, (Refrain)

Seek Thy face in prayer; Hear then in love, O Lord, the ery

‘When the widow weeps to Thee, Inh T o high
Sad and lone and low; n heaven, Thy dwelling plf;.cgmgf IsﬁlélgAb'.

225 MARGARET 888386 A. L. Peace, 1885
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That in Thine o-cean depths its flow May rich-er, full -er be. A - men.
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2 O Light that followest all my way, 3 O Joy that seekest me through pain,
I yield my flickering torch to Thee; I cannot close my heart to Thee ;
My heart restores its borrowed ray, I trace the rainbow through the rain,
That in Thy sunshine’s blaze its day And feel the promise is not vain
May brighter, fairer be. That morn shall tearless be.

4 O Cross that liftest up my head,
I dare not ask to fly from Thee ;
I lay in dust life's glory dead,
And from the ground there blossoms red
Life that shall endless be.

G. Matheson, 1882
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220 DENVER c M. 8L H. Houseley, 1896
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I can but give the gifts He gave, And plead His love for love. A-men.
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2 I dimly guess, from blessings known, And so beside the silent sea
Of greater out of sight; I wait the muffled oar;
And, with the chastened Psalmist, own No harm from Him can come to me
His judgments too are right. On ocean or on shore.

And if my heart and flesh are weak
To bear an untried pain,

The bruiséd reed He will not break,
But strengthen and sustain.

4 T know not where His islands lift
Their fronded palms in air;
I only know I cannot drift
Beyond His love and care.

3 I know not what the future hath And Thou, O Lord, by whom are seen
Of marvei or surprise, Thy creatures as they be,
Assured alone that life and death Forgive me if too close I lean
His mercies underlies. My human heart on Thee.

164 J. G. Whittier, 1867 Ar».
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Thine wholly, Thine a-lone,
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2 Oh, grant that nothing in my soul

May dwell, but Thy pure love alone;
Oh, may Thy love possess me whole,

My joy, my treasure, and my crown:
Strange fires far from my soul remove;
My every act, word, thought, be love.

3 O love, how cheering is thy ray!

All pain before thy presence flies:
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away,

Where’er thy healing beams arise.
O Jesus, nothing may I see,
Nothing desire or seek, but Thee.

4

5
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22'] PRINCE (St. Catherine) L. M. 61 Arr. fr. F. Mendelssohn (1809~:847) Attrib. to
F. H. Hemy, 1865 Alt by J. G. Walton, 1871 (?)
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my constant flame. A -men.

Still let Thy love point out my way ;
‘What wondrous things Thy love hath

Still lead me, lest I go astray; [wrought!
Direct my word, inspire my thought;

And if T fall, soon may I hear

Thy voice, and know that love is near.

In suffering, be Thy love my peace;
In weakness, be Thy love my power;
And when the storms of life shall cease,
Jesus, in that dark final hour
Of death, be Thou my guide, and friend,
That I may love Thee without end.

P. Gerhardt, 1653. 7. J. Wesley, 1739; verse 3, 1. 7, alt,
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228 EVEN ME P. M. 8,7, 8,7,3 With Refrain W. B. Bradbury, 1862
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2 Pass me not, O gracious Father, 4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit,
Sinful though my heart may be; Thou canst make the blind to see;
Thou might’st leave me, but the rather Witnesser of Jesus’ merit,
Let Thy merey light on me, even me! Speak the word of power to me, even
3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour, me!
Let me love and cling to Thee; 5 Love of God, so pure and changeless,
I am longing for Thy favor; Blood of Christ, so rich and free,
Whilst Thou'rt calling, oh call me, Grace of God, so strong and boundless,
even me! Magnify them all in me, even me!
6 Pass me not! this lost one bringing,
’T'is but one more, Lord, for Thee;
All my heart to Thee is springing;
Blessing others, oh bless me, even me!
. E. Codner, 1860
229 RAPHAEL C. M. Arr. fr. Donizetti (1797—1848)
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230 LANGRAN 10s. J. Langran, 1862
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2 8o vile I am, how dare I hope to stand

In the pure glory of that holy land?

Before the whiteness of that Throne appear ?

Yet there are hands stretched out to draw me near.

3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly way,
Evil is ever with me day by day ;
Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall,
“ Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all.”

4 Tt is the voice of Jesus that I hear,
His are the hands stretched out to draw me near,
And His the blood that ecan for all atone,
And set me faultless there before the throne.

5 'T was He who found me on the deathly wild,
And made me heir of heaven, the Father’s child.
And day by day, whereby my soul may live,
Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give.

6 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord,
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ;
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown,
Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid down.

S. . Stone, 1866

(RAPHAEL) C. M.

2 Christ is my Prophet, Priest, and King; 4 Christ is my Peace; He died for me,
A Prophet full of light, For me He gave His blood ;
My great High-Priest before the Throne, And as my wondrous Sacrifice,
My King of heavenly might. Offered Himself to God.
3 For He indeed is Lord of lords, 5 Christ Jesus is my All in all,
And He the King of kings; My Comfort and my Love,
He is the Sun of righteousness, My Life below, and He shall be
‘With healing in His wings. My Joy and Crown above.

167 J.Mason, 1683
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231 LEBANON S.M. sl

J. Zundel, 1855
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2 The Shepherd sought His sheep,
The Father sought His child,
They followed me o’er vale and hill,
O’er deserts waste and wild :
They found me nigh to death,
Famished and faint, and lone;

'T was He that sought the lost,
That found the wandering sheep,

T was He that brought me to the fold,
'Tis He that still doth keep.

4 T was a wandering sheep,

They bound me with the bands of love;

They saved the wandering one.

3 Jesus my Shepherd is,
’T was He that loved my soul,

'Twas He that washed me in His blood,

T was He that made me whole;

168

I would not be controlled ;
But now I love the Shepherd’s voice,
I love, I love the fold;
I was a wayward child,
I once preferred to roam;
But now I love my Father’s voice,
I love, I love His home.

H. Bonar, 1844
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232 LUX MUNDI 7s,6s. 8L

Not too fast.

Arthur Sullivan, 1874
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And, all our sms sub - du - mg, Our Fa ther set us free. A - men.
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2 O shouldst Thou from us, fallen,
Withhold Thy grace to guide,
Forever we should wander
From Thee, and peace, aside;
But Thou to spirits contrite
Dost light and life impart,
That man may learn to serve Thee,
With thankful, joyous heart.

169

3 Our souls—on Thee we cast them,
Our only refuge Thou!
Thy eheering words revive us,
When pressed with grief we bow:
Thou bear’st the trusting spirit
Upon Thy loving breast,
And givest all Thy ransomed

A sweet, unending rest.
Tr.R. Palmer, 1834
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233 AURELIA 75,65 81 S. S. Wesley, 1864

- : - — - . :
ke s s |
624 15— —gtz—u b —C——— 2
0T T | R |
1. I raAY my s8ins on Je - sus, The spot -less Lamb of God;
J ) | | | 1 | | |
’ 4_* 4 i ’ ’ ] ] / Jd o .
'_,. A 1 P) P 1
M) ] . I ) 2 | z——]|
P Py e |
' | oo | '
b L | | | .
%;ﬁrqfl—ﬂ—’—————‘—l e ——
—o—|—* | “=——"% d P I
| » . rE » Tod o —Z=
s f 0t i Lr T Fr
He bears them all, and frees us From the ac - curs - ed load:
| | ‘
| [ R | . | |
do) ) o 4 e e 2 )
e | # y —) | I Sl | 1
i - ! — 1 ] > I | 1
St — ||
\ r [ |' s I C ' 1
b 1 |
%éﬁ—ﬂ—A—ﬂ——i—ﬁ—aﬂ% I—’—I'—iAdv—ﬂ—I*—j‘J.
—r— = oo ==
o F [ | T i
I bring my guilt to Je - sus, To wash my ecrim - son stains
| S I B | | | | N | I
) ) ’ ’ . = o -o- o. e & o’ S .
@;ﬁ —= g . F—— —1 v r ) fe—|——=—1|
e
\ I~ = ! ’
(Po—— 7 1 o — P — " T——A
o —— 0 —
‘*i“l"f—*g » ¢—|— o I—g i, ] P - P — 7;}:'
ot e Frre P T
I I |
White in His blood most pre - cious, Till not a stain re- mains. A -men.
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2 I lay my wants on Jesus;

All fullness dwells in Him
He heals all my diseases,

He doth my soul redeem :
I lay my griefs on Jesus,

My burdens and my cares;
He from them all releases,

He all my sorrows shares.

o
I
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3 I long to be like Jesus,
Meek, loving, lowly, mild ;
I long to be like Jesus,
The Father’s holy child:
I long to be with Jesus
Amid the heavenly throng,
To sing with saints His praises,

To learn the angels’ song,
H. Bonar, 1843



Salvation Hccepted

234 CONSTANCE 8s, 7s. 81, Irregular Arthur Sullivan, 1875
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2 I’ve found a Friend ; O such a Friend! Eternal glory gleams afar,

He bled, He died to save me; To nerve my faint endeavor:
And not alone the gift of life, So now to watch, to work, to war;
But His own self He gave me. And then to rest for ever.

Naught that I have mine own I'll call, 4 I've found a Friend; O such a Friend,

I°1 hold it for the Giver; .
. So kind and true and tender!
My hear?, my stren gth, my life, my all, So ‘?vis;na. (z'i::)lunseliaof‘t and Guige
Are His, and His for ever. So mighty a Defender! ’

3 I’ve found a Friend; O such a Friend! From Him, who loves me now so well,
All power to Him is given, What power my soul shall sever?
To guard me on my onward course, Shall life or death, shall earth or hell?
And bring me safe to heaven: No: I am His for ever.

J. G. Small, 1866
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235 HOLLINGSIDE 7s. 8L J. B. Dykes, 1861
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2 Thou canst fit me by Thy grace 3 Jesus, Saviour all divine,
For the heavenly dwelling-place; Thou hast made me truly Thine;
All Thy promises are sure, Thou hast bought me by Thy blood ;
Ever shall Thy love endure; Reconciled my heart to God.
Then what more can I desire, Hearken to my humble prayer,
How to greater bliss aspire? Let me Thine own image bear,
All T need, in Thee I see; Let me love Thee more and more,
Thou art all in all to me, Till T reach heaven’s blissful shore.

T. Hastings, 1858
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Spanish Melody
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1 { Sav - 1our! when in  dust to Thee Low we bow th’a - dor - ing knee,

' | When, re - pent-ant, to the skies Scarce we lift our weep-ing eyes,
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2 By Thy helpless infant years,
By Thy life of want and tears,
By Thy days of sore distress
In the savage wilderness,
By the dread mysterious hour
Of the insulting tempter’s power:
Turn, oh turn a favoring eye,
Hear our solemn litany!

By the sacred grief that swept

O’er the grave where Lazarus slept;

By the boding tears that flowed
Over Salem’s loved abode;

By the anguished sigh that told ;
Treachery lurked within Thy fold;
From Thy seat above the sky,
Hear our solemn litany!
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4 By Thine hour of dire despair,
By Thine agony of prayer,
By the cross, the nail, the thorn,
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn;
By the gloom that veiled the skies
O’er the dreadful sacrifice;
Listen to our humble ery,
Hear our solemn litany!

5 By Thy deep expiring groan;

By the sad sepulchral stone ;

By the vault, whose dark abode
Held in vain the rising God:

Oh! from earth to heaven restored,
Mighty, re-ascended Lord,

Listen, listen to the ery

Of our solemn litany !
R. Grant, 1815
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1. Om, gift of gifts! oh, grace of faith! My God, how can it be
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That Thou, who hast dis - cern - ing love, Shouldst give that gift to me? A -men.
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2 How many hearts Thou mightst have had 4 The crowd of eares, the weightiest eross,
More innocent than mine, Seem trifles less than light ;
How many souls more worthy far Earth looks so little and so low
Of that sweet touch of Thine! When faith shines full and bright!
3 Ah, grace, into unlikeliest hearts, 5 Oh, happy, happy that I am!
It is thy boast to come, If thou canst be, O faith,
The glory of thy light to find The treasure that thou art in life,
In darkest spots a home. ‘What wilt thou be in death?
F. W. Faber, 1843
238 FRANCONIA S M. ' J. G.!Ebeling(c. 1620—1676)
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1. BE - woup what won - dr‘ous grace, The Fa - ther hath be - st(l)wed;
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On sin - ners of a mor - tal race, ’i‘o call them sons of God. A-men.
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2 Nor doth it yet appear 4 If in my Father’s love
How great we must be made; I share a filial part,
But when we see our Saviour here, Send down Thy Spirit, like a dove,
We shall be like our Head. To rest upon my heart.
3 A hope so much divine 5 We would no longer lie
May trials well endure, Like slaves beneath the throne;
May purge our souls from sense and sin, Our faith shall Abba, Father! ery,
As Christ the Lord is pure. And Thou the kindred own.

174 1. Watts, 1709 Ab.
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1. DeprE of mer - ¢y, can there be Mer - ¢y still re-served for me?
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2 I have long withstood His grace,
Long provoked Him to His face,
Would not hearken to His calls,
Grieved Him by a thousand falls.

3 Kindled His relentings are,
Me He now delights to spare;

240 DORRNANCE S8s, 7s.

Cries, “ How shall I give thee up?”
Lets the lifted thunder drop.

4 There for me the Saviour stands,
Shows His wounds, and spreads His
God is love: I know, I feel; [hands;

Jesus lives and loves me still.
C. Wesley, 1740

1. B. Woodbury, 1848
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1. Take my heart, O Fa-ther! take ‘it; Make and keep it all Thine own,
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1
Let Thy Spir - it me]t and break it— This proud

heart of sin and stone. A4 - men.
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2 Father, make me pure and lowly,
Fond of peace and far from strife ;
Turning from the paths unholy
Of this vain and sinful life,

3 Ever let Thy grace surround me,
Strengthen me with power divine,

Till Thy cords of love have bound me:
Make me to be wholly Thine.

4 May the blood of Jesus heal me
And my sins be all forgiven ;
Holy Spirit, take and seal me,

Guide me in the path of heaven.
Anon., 1849
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1. Lorp in  this Thy mer - cy's day, Ere the time shall
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2 Holy Jesus, grant us tears, 5 By Thy tears of bitter woe
Fill us with heart-searching fears, For Jerusalem below,
Ere that day of doom appears. Let us not Thy love forego.
3 Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour, 6 Judge and Saviour of our race,
Kneeling lowly at Thy door, Grant us when we see Thy face,
Ere it close for evermore. With Thy ransomed ones a place.
4 By Thy night of agony, 7 On Thy love we rest alone,
By Thy supplicating cry, And that love shall then be known
By Thy willingness to die, By the pardoned, round Thy throne.
1. Williams, 1844
243 BARTLETT 7. John I. Romig
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1. Ho - vy Fa - ther, hear my cry; Ho - ly Sav-iour, bend TLine elaar;
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2 Father, save me from my sin; Spirit, come my heart to move;
Saviour, I Thy merey crave; Father, Son, and Spirit, bless.
Gracious Spirit, make me clean; 4 Father, Son, and Spirit, Thou
Father, Son, and Spirit, save. One Jehovah, shed abroad
3 Father, let me taste Thy love; All Thy grace within me now;
Saviour, fill my soul with peace; Be my Father and my God.
H. Bonar, 1843
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W. B. Bradbury (1816—1868)
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1. My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je - sus’ blood and righteousness;
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2 When darkness seems to veil His face,
1 rest on His unchanging grace;
In every high and stormy gale,
My anchor holds within the veil;
On Christ, the solid rock I stand ;
All other ground is sinking sand.

3 His oath, His covenant, and blood,
Support me in the whelming flood:
When all around my soul gives way,
He then is all my hope and stay:

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand;

All other ground is sinking sand.
E. Mote
177
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1. Gop call-ing yet! shall I  not hear? Earthspleasures shall I  still hold dear?
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Shall life’s swift passing years all fly, And still my soul in slum-ber lle,? A - men.
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2 God calling yet! shall I not rise?
Can I His loving voice despise,
And basely His kind care repay?

He calls me still ;

can I delay?

3 God calling yet! and shall He knock,
And I my heart the closer lock?
He still is waiting to receive,
And shall I dare His Spirit grieve?

246 WOODWORTH L. M.

4 God calllng yet! and shall I give
No heed, but still in bondage live 2
I wait, but He does not forsake;
He calls me still: my heart, awake!
5 God calling yet! I cannot stay;
My heart I yield without delay.
Vain world, farewell, from thee I part;
The voice of God hath reached my heart.

G. Tersteegen, 1735, 7. S. B. Findlater, 1855

W. B. Bradbury, 1849
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2 1 smite upon my troubled breast,

With deep and conscious guilt oppressed ;

Christ and His Cross my only plea;
O God, be merciful to me!

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes
Nor dare uplift them to the skies;
But Thou dost all my anguish see;
O God, be merciful to me!
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4 Nor alms, nor deeds tha.t 1 have done
Can for a single sin atone;

To Calvary alone I flee;

0O God, be merciful to me!

5 And when, redeemed from sin and hell,
‘With all the ransomed throng I dwell,
My raptured song shall ever be,

God has been merciful to me!

C. Elven, 1852
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2 Thy promise is my only plea,
With this I venture nigh;
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee,
And such, O Lord, am L

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin,
By Satan sorely pressed,
By war without, and fears within,
I come to Thee for rest.

4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place,
That, sheltered near Thy side,
I may my fierce accuser face,
And tell him, Thou hast died!

5 Oh, wondrous love! to bleed and die,
To bear the cross and shame,
That guilty sinners, such as I,
Might plead Thy precious name.

J. Newton, 1779

248 GRATITUDE L. M.

Thos. H'lstings (1784—1872)

My God, how end-less is
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2 Thou spreadst the curtains of the night,
Great guardian of my sleeping hours;
Thy sovereign word restores the light
And quickens all my drowsy powers.
179

1. Watts, 1709
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3 1 yield my powers to Thy eommand,
To Thee I consecrate my days;

Perpetual blessings from Thine hand

Demand perpetual songs of praise.
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va-ry, Sav - iour di - vine!
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Now hear me while I pray, Take all my guilt a- way,
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2 May Thy rich grace impart 3 While life’s dark maze I tread,
Strength to my fainting heart, And griefs around me spread,
My zeal inspire ; Be Thou my guide;
As Thou hast died for me, Bid darkness turn to day,
Oh, may my love to Thee Wipe sorrow’s tears away,
Pure, warm, and changeless be, Nor let me ever stray
A living fire. From Thee aside.

4 When ends life’s transient dream,
When death’s cold, sullen stream
Shall o’er me roll;
Blest Saviour, then, in love,
Fear and distrust remove;
Oh, bear me safe above,

A ransomed soul!
R. Palmer, 1830
180
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Pur-er life and pur-pose high, Clasp-ed hands, up - lift - ed eye, Low - ly
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2 Promises in sorrow made, 4 Homage of each humble heart
Left, alas! too long unpaid; Ere we from Thy house depart;
Fervent wishes, earnest thought, Worship fervent, deep and high,
Never into action wrought— Adoration, ecstacy ;
Long withheld, we now restore them All that childlike love can render
On Thy holy altar pour them: Of devotion true and tender—
There in trembling faith to leave them, On Thine altar laid we leave them:

Christ, present them! God, receive them!  Christ, present them! God, receive them!
3 Vows and longings, hopes and fears, 5 To the Father, and the Son,

Broken-hearted sighs and tears, And the Spirit, Three in One,

Dreams of what we yet might be Though our mortal weakness raise

Could we cling more close to Thee, Off'rings of imperfeet praise,

Which, despite of faults and failings, Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly,
Help Thy grace in its prevailings— Crying, holy! holy! holy!

On Thine altar laid we leave them: On Thine altar laid we leave them:

Christ, present them! God, receive them!  Christ, present them! God, receive them!?
181 J- S. B. Monsell, 1867
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L. Mason, 1856
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2 Though like a wanderer,
The sun gone down,
Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone;
Yet in my dreams 1°d be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee!

3 There let the way appear
Steps unto heaven ;
All that Thou sendest me
In merey given;
Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee!

4 Then, with my waking thoughts
Bright with Thy praise,
Out of my stony griefs,
Bethel 1] raise;
So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee!

5 Or if on joyful wing,
Cleaving the sky,
Sun, moon, and stars forgot,
Upward I fly,
Still all my song shall be,
Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee!
S. F. Adams, 1841
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HORBURY 6,4,6,4,6,6,4 (Second Tune) J. B. Dykes, 1861
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1. NEar-ER, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee! E'en tho’ it be a cross That rais-eth
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me; Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee! A4 - men.
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252 NETTLETON &, 7s. 8L J. Wyeth, 1812
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1. § Comr, Thou fount of ev - ery bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
Streams of mer-cy nev-er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise.
». . Praise the mount; I'm fixed up-on it, Mount of God’s un-changing love! A - men.
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Teach me some me - lo-dious son - net, Sung by flam - ing tongues a - bove;
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2 Here I raise my Ebenezer ; 3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Hither by Thy help I'm come; Daily I’m constrained to be!
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure; Let that grace now, like a fetter,
Safely to arrive at home. Bind my wandering heart to Thee.
Jesus sought me when a stranger, Proue to wander, Lord, I feel it;
Wandering from the fold of God; Prone to leave the God I love;
He, to rescue me from danger, Here’s my heart; O take and seal it,
Interposed with precious blood. Seal it from Thy courts above.

R. Robinson, 1758
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253 DISCIPLE (Ellesdie) 8s, 7s. 81 Arr. fr. W. A, Mozart, byH P. Main
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1. Je - sus, I my cross have tak-en, All to leave, and fol - low Thee;
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Per - ish ev - ery fond am - bi-tion, Al I’vesought,and hoped, and known,
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Yet how rich is my con-di-tion! God and heav'n are still my own. A-men
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2 Let the world despise and leave me; 3 Go then, earthly fame and treasure!
They have left my Saviour, too; Come disaster, scorn and pain!
Human hearts and looks deceive me: In Thy service, pain is pleasure ;
Thou art not, like them, untrue; With Thy favor, loss is gain.
And while Thou dost smile upon me, I have called Thee Abba, Father;
God of wisdom, love, and might, I have stayed my heart on Thee:
Foes may hate, and friends disown me; Storms may howl, and clouds may gather,
Show Thy face and all is bright. All must work for good to me.
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4 Soul, then know thy full salvation;

Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care;

Joy to find, in every station,
Something still to do or bear.

Think what Spirit dwells within thee,
What a Father’s smile is thine,

What a Saviour died to win thee:
Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine ?

H

254 PROPIOR DEO 6,4,6,4.6,6,4

gecration

5 Haste thee on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer;

Heaven’s eternal day’s before thee,

Gtod’s own hand shall guide thee there.

Soon shall close thy earthly mission,

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days,
ope soon change to glad fruition,
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

H. F. Lyte, 1825

Arthur Sullivan, 1872
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Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee, More love to Thee! A -men
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2 Once earthly joy I craved,
Sought peace and rest;
Now Thee alone I seek;
Give what is best ;
This all my prayer shall be,
More love, O Christ, to Thee,
More love to Thee!

3 Let sorrow do its work,
Send grief and pain;
Sweet are Thy messengers,
Sweet their refrain,
185

When they can sing with me,
More love, O Christ, to Thee,
More love to Thee!

4 Then shall my latest breath

Whisper Thy praise;

This be the parting ery,
My heart shall raise,—

This still its prayer shall be,

More love, O Christ, to Thee,
More love to Thee!

E. P. Prentiss, 1869
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255 SOMETHING FOR THEE 6,4,6,4,6, 6,6, 4 T. E. Perkins
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2 3 Give me a faithful heart,

O’er the blest mercy-seat
Pleading for me,
My feeble faith looks up,

Jesus, to Thee.

Help me the ecross to bear,
Thy wondrous love declare,
Some song to raise, or prayer,

Something for Thee.

Likeness to Thee,

That each departing day

Henceforth may see
Some work of love begun,
Some deed of kindness done,

Some wanderer sought and won,

Something for Thee.

4 All that I am and bave,
Thy gifts so free,
In joy, in grief, through life,

O Lord, for Thee!

And when Thy face I see,

My ransomed soul shall be,

Through all eternity,
Something for Thee.
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S. D. Phelps, 1867
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256 ST. HELEN’S P. M. 8,5,8,3 R. P. Stewart (1825—1894)
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1. I  am trust-ing Thee Lord Je - sus, Trust-ing omn - ly Thee!
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2 T am trusting Thee for pardon, Every day and hour supplying
At Thy feet I bow; All my need.
For Thy grace and tender merey, 5 T am trusting Thee for power,
Trusting now. Thine can never fail ;
3 T am trusting Thee for cleansing Words which Thou Thyself shalt give me
In the crimson flood ; Must prevail.
Trusting Thee to make me holy 6 I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus;
By Thy blood. Never let me fall ;
4 T am trusting Thee to guide me; I am trusting Thee for ever,
Thou alone shalt lead, And for all.
F. R. Havergal, 1874
257 ALDERSGATE s. M. G. P. Merrick, 1887
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1. JE - sus, I live tci Thee, The lov - 1li - est and best; My
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life m Thee, Tby life m me, In Thy blest love I  rest. A - men.
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2 Jesus, I die to Thee, To live in Thee is bliss to me,
Whenever death shall come ; To die is endless rest.
To die in Thee is life to me, 4 Living or dying, Lord,
In my eternal home. I ask but to be Thine;
3 Whether to live or die, My life in Thee, Thy life in me,
I know not which is best; Makes heaven for ever mine.

187 H. Harbaugh, 1850
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258 BAXTER 6. 8L U. C. Burnap, 1872
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1. Tay way, not mine, O Lord, How - ev - er dark it be!
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Lead me by Thine own hand, Choose out my path for me.
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Choose Thou for me, my God, So shall T walk a - rlght A - men.
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2 The kingdom that I seek 3 Choose Thou for me my friends,
Is Thine: so let the way My sickness, or my health;
That leads to it be Thine, Choose Thou my cares for me,
Else I must surely stray. My poverty or wealth.
Take Thou my cup, and it Not mine, not mine the choice,
With joy or sorrow fill, In things or great, or small;
As best to Thee may seem ; Be Thou my guide, my strength,
Choose Thou my good and ill. My wisdom, and my all.

H. Bonar, 1857
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RHYDDING S. M.

A, R. Reinagle (1799—1877)
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2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 4 My soul looks back to see
Takes all our sins away; The burdens Thou didst bear,
A sacrifice of nobler name, ‘When hanging on the curséd tree,
And richer blood, than they. And hopes her guilt was there.
3 My faith would lay her hand 5 Believing, we rejoice
On that dear head of Thine, To see the curse remove;
While like a penitent I stand, We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And there confess my sin. And sing His bleeding love.
L. Watts, 1709
200 LaSTINGHAM 75, 6s. A. Gray, 1805
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2 O Son of God who lov’st me,
I will be Thine alone,
Myself and my possessions
Shall henceforth be Thine own.
3 Reign over me, Lord Jesus;
O make my heart Thy throne:

It shall be Thine, dear Saviour,
It shall be Thine alone.
4 Oh, come and reign, Lord Jesus,
Rule over everything ;
And keep me always loyal,
And true to Thee, my King.

F R. Havergal, 1869
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261 BREMEN 8, 8,6,8 8,6

T. Hastings (1784—1872)
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1. O Lorp, how hap-py should we be If we could cast our cares on Thee
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2 How far from this our daily life,
How oft disturbed by anxious strife,
By sudden wild alarms;
Oh, could we but relinquish all
Our earthly props, and simply fall
On Thine Almighty arms!

3 Could we but kneel and cast our load,
E’en while we pray, upon our God,
Then rise with lightened cheer ;
Sure that the Father, who is nigh
To still the famished raven’s ery,

Will hear in that we fear.

We cannot trust Him as we should;
So chafes weak nature’s restless mood
To cast its peace away;
But hirds and flowerets round us preach,
All, all the present evil teach
Sufficient for the day.

Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours

Such lessons learn from birds and flowers ;
Make them from self to cease,

Leave all things to a Father’s will,

And taste, before him lying still,

E’en in affliction, peace.
J. Anstice, 1836
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202 SHELTERING WING L. M. 7. Barnby, 1883
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2 Thine would I live, Thine would T die, 3 Here, at that eross where ﬁows the blood
Be Thine through all eternity; That bought my guilty soul for God,
The vow is past beyond repeal ; Thee my new Master now I call,

Now will I set the solemn seal. And consecrate to Thee my all.
S. Davies, publ., 1769

263 MABYN  8s, 7s. A. H. Brown (1830—)
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2 Yes, o’er me, o'er me He watcheth, 4 Yes, in me, in me He dwelleth;

Ceaseless wateheth, night and day; Iin Him, and He in me!
Yes, e’en me, e’en me He snatcheth And my empty soul He filleth,
From the perils of the way. Here and through eternity.
3 Yes, for me He standeth pleading 5 Thus I wait for His returning,
At the merey-seat above; Singing all the way to heaven ;
Ever for me interceding, Such the joyful song of morning,
Constant in untiring love. Such the tranquil song of even.

191 H. Bonar, 1844
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264 ELTON 8,6,8,8,6 F. C. Maker (1844—)
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2 In simple trust like theirs who heard, 4 Drop thy still dews of quietness,
Beside the Syrian sea, Till all our strivings cease
The gracious calling of the Lord, Take from our souls the strain and stress,
Let us, like them, without a word, And let our ordered lives confess
Rise up and follow Thee. The beauty of thy peace.
3 O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 5 Breathe through the heats of our desire
O calm of hills above! Thy coolness and thy balm ;
Where Jesus knelt to share with thee Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire:
The silence of eternity, Speak thro’the earthquake, wind, and fire,
Interpreted by love. O still small voice of calm!

J. G. Whittier, 1872
( Second Tune)
ETERNAL LIGHT 8,6,8,86 M. B. Foster (1851—)
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1. Dear Lord and Father of man-kind, For-give our fever-ish ways; geclothe us in our
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A-men.

right-ful mind; In pur- er lives Thyser-vice find, In deep- er rev-rence,praise.
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265 PLEYEL’'S HYMN 7s. I J. Pleyel, 1790
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1. CaiL-prex of the heav'n-ly King, As ye jour - ney, sweet-ly sing;
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Sing your Sav - iour’s wor-thy praise, Glorious in His works and ways. A - men.
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2 We are travelling home to God, 4 Fear not, brethren ; JOyful stand
In the way the fathers trod: On the borders of your land;
They are happy now, and we Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son,
Soon their happiness shall see. Bids you undismayed go on.
3 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light, 5 Lord, obediently we go,
Zion's city is in sight: Gladly leaving all below;
There our endless home shall be, Only Thou our Leader be,
There our Lord we soon shall see. And we still will follow Thee.
J. Cennick, 1742 A6.
266 MOSELEY  6s. H. Smart (1813—1879)
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1. MY spir - it longs for Thee, With - in my trou- bled breast;
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2 Of so divine a guest,
Unworthy though I be,
Yet has my heart no rest,
Unless it come from Thee.

3 Unless it come from Thee,

In vain I look around ;
193

In all that I can see,
No rest is to be found.
4 No rest is to be found
But in Thy blessed love:
O let my wish be crowned,

And send it from above.
John Byrom, 1773
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267 ST. PETER’S, OXFORD C. M. A. R. Reinagle, 1826
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1. How sweet the name of Je-sussounds In a be-liev-er's ear! It
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soothes his  sor - rows, heals his wounds, And drives a - way his Eear. A - men.

4 4+ 4 | & J 1 oo
& ’ P A PR
] Py i P ] — @] Py Py I — 1 1 il
H e . P el I | I I _g ) o hat ! [} W7 ] [} ]
! | l i A r [ [ [ f '
2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, My Lord, my life, my way, my end,
And calms the troubled breast ! Accept the praise I bring.
'T'is manna to the hungry soul, 5 Weak is the effort of my heart,
And to the weary, rest. And cold my warmest thought;
3 Dear name! the rock on which I build, But when I see Thee as Thou art,
My shield and hiding-place, 1’11 praise Thee as I ought.
My never-failing treasury, filled 6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim
With boundless stores of grace. With every fleeting breath;
4 Jesus, my Shepherd, husband, friend, And may the music of Thy name
My prophet, priest, and King; Refresh my soul in death.
John Newton, 1770
268 HEnDON 75. H. A. C. Malan, 1827
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2 Fountam of o’erflowing grace, Death’s dark stream shall nevermore
Freely from Thy fullness give; Part from Thee my ravished soul.
Till T close my earthly race, - 4 Thus, oh, thus an entrance give
May I prove it Christ to live. To the land of cloudless sky;
3 When I touch the blesséd shore, Having known it Christ to live,
Back the closing waves shall roll; Let me know it gain to die.

194 R. Wardlaw, 1817
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61.

FALCONER  6s.

A. C. Falconer (1850—)
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givn for me, Thy blood, O TLord, was shed,
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I might ran-som’d be, Andquick-ened from the  dead.
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2 Long years were spent for me
In weariness and woe,
That through eternity
Thy glory I might know.
Long years were spent for me:
Have I spent one for Thee?

3 Thy Father’s home of light,
Thy rainbow-cireled throne,
Were left for earthly night,
For wanderings sad and lone.
Yea, all was left for me:
Have I left aught for Thee?

195

4 And Thou hast brought to me,
Down from Thy home above,
Salvation full and free,
Thy pardon and Thy love.
Great gifts Thou broughtest me:
‘What have I brought to Thee?

5 Oh, let my life be given,
My years for Thee be spent,
World-fetters all be riven,
And joy with suffering blent!
Thou gavest Thyself for me;
I give myself to Thee.

F. R. Havergal, 1858



Faith and Consecration

2'70 ST.BEDE C.M. 6l J. B. Dykes (1823—1876)
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1. Fa - THER, I know that all my life Is por-tioned out for me;
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I ask Theefor a pres-entmind, In-tent on pleas-ing Thee. A-men.
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2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful love, 4 Wherever in the world I am,
Through constant watching wise, In whatsoe’er estate,
To meet the glad with joyful smiles, I have a fellowship with hearts
To wipe the weeping eyes; To keep and cultivate;
A heart at leisure from itself A work of lowly love to do
To soothe and sympathize. For Him on whom I wait.
3 I would not have the restless will 5 I ask Thee for the daily strength,

To none that ask denied,

That hurries to and fro,
A mind to blend with outward life,

Seeking for some great thing to do,

Or secret thing to know; While keeping at Thy side,
I would be treated as a child, Content to fill a little space,
And guided where I go. If Thou be glorified.

6 In service which Thy will appoints
There are no bonds for me;
My secret heart is taught the truth
That makes Thy children free;
A life of self-renouncing love

Is one of liberty.

196 A. L. Waring, 1850, Ai¢,
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1. TaAkg my life, and let it be Con - se - crat - ed, Lord, to Thee;
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Take my mo-ments and my days, Let them flow in cease-less praise;
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Take my hands, and let them move At the im- pulee of Thy love;
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Take my feet, and let them De Swift and beau-ti - ful for Thee. A- men.
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2 Take my voice, and let me sing 3 Take my will and make it Thine,
Always, only, for my King; It shall be no longer mine;
Take my lips, and let them be Take my heart, it is Thine own,
Filled with messages from Thee ; It shall be Thy royal throne;
Take my silver and my gold, Take my love, my Lord, I pour
Not a mite would I withhold; ] At Thy feet its treasure-store;
Take my intellect, and use Take myself, and I will be
Every power as Thou should choose. Ever, only, all for Thee.

F. R. Havergal, 1874
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Dk

J. Barnby, 1872
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1. JE - sus, my Lord, my God, my all, Hear me, blest Sav - iour,
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2 Jesus, too late I Thee have sought:
How can I love Thee as I ought?
And how extol Thy matehless fame,
The glorious beauty of Thy name?
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore:

Oh, make me love Thee more and more.

3 Jesus, what didst Thou find in me,
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ?

How great the joy that Thou hast brought,

So far exceeding hope or thought.
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore:
Oh, make me love Thee more and more.

4 Jesus, of Thee shall be my song,
To Thee my heart and soul belong:
All that I have or am is Thine,
And Thou, blest Saviour, Thou art mine.
» Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore:
Oh, make me love Thee more and more.
198 H. Collins, 1854



TLove and Gratitude

Wm, Caldwell, 1830
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2 He saw me ruined in the fall,
Yet loved me notwithstanding all,
And saved me from my lost estate,
His loving-kindness, oh, how great!

3 Through mighty hosts of eruel foes,
Where earth and hell my way oppose,
He safely leads my soul along,

His loving-kindness, oh, how strong!
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4 So when I pass death’s gloomy vale,
And life and mortal powers shall fail,
Oh, may my last expiring breath
His loving-kindness sing in death!

5 Then shall I mount, and soar away
To the bright world of endless day;
There shall I sing, with sweet surprise,

His loving-kindness in the skies.
S. Medley, 1782
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Love and Gratitude

Adoniram J. Gordon

- ) l ) )
—“—]—— ; I e~y S S Ny ; J—
e — e [ —
d—‘-f [ ) ) 1. i I. P ; l. I 9 f P Z Ca—
-»- [ l -»- - -5- -8- -#- - .
| ~T T T
1. My Je - sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine,
-~
J o2 4 4 I L, g,
4| =  —— ——o—]| e I
o4 ——— ——t = E—I=F . 1 |
I [ I
t+Hh PR — i = == 1 —  —
e e
—i— [a* ") ‘. - J— > p —z—=—
-»- | | .. | -=- -9 -8- -
I ~v l l l |
For Thee all the fol - lies of sin I re sign;
J 4 4 P |
. s 2 e, e 4 | |
@- 1 Py P—— 4 Pa— [ ) [ 4 Z 1
| ol ud 1—F . 4 1 f— |
I =  —— E — e—r r |
! { N |
(o ; | | ] ) , e ]
| 7 A——— > PR I " E—] — 1 H——— E——
—— — |y ey —— | ——
——r o oI o "# o 4—1 et L
r [ [ | |~ | r -|9- l' f' -Ia- .
My gra - cious Re - deem - er, my Sav - jour art Thou;
L 1 N . -
@ J- I :g' (‘ - —f - - = I < , cl o |_9’*ﬁ_‘
T —— I i 1= fd |—= |
I S S - - H It i o " —— » S - _l
A w— | I T — , —
1 i 1 I ?—_ﬁ
. " ] ; . I— .
B s ——F 1
LN N = hef B A3 P 1 [ 4 1 bt [ ] P ] 1 | ] EI
[ ) I N 0 [ J I S — . | Tzl
r ! N L NI ot &
f ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, ’tis now. A - men.
) ] —~
L o2 4 4 L)) L~y b o
—- 4 - o s | = 4 | * ¥ .~ — |
l@i, - = —F—— e i |
i —— i — { ) | i |
I [ =

2 T love Thee, because Thou hast first lovéd me,
And purchased my pardon, on Calvary’s tree ;
Ilove Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow;
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now.

3 I will love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death,
And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath ;
And say when the death-dew lies cold on my brow,
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now.

4 In mansions of glory and endless delight ;
I'll ever adore Thee in heaven so bright ;
Il sing with the glittering erown on my brow,
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now.

Anon.
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275 GOUNOD (Muriel) 8, 7,8, 7,7, 7 C. Gounod (1818—1893)
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His 1is love be - yond a broth-er’'s, Cost-ly, free, and knowsno end:
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2 Which of all our friends to save us, 3 When He lived on earth abaseéd,
Could or would have shed his blood? “Triend of sinners” was His name;
But our Jesus died to have us Now above all glory raiséd,
Reconciled in Him to God: He rejoices in the same.
This was boundless love indeed ! Still He calls them brethren, friends,
Jesus is a friend in need. And to all their wants attends.

4 Oh, for grace our hearts to soften!
Teach us, Lord, at length to love;
We, alas! forget too often
What a Friend we have above:
But when home our souls are brought,

We will love Thee as we ought.
J. Newton, 1779
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7 FLEMMING 38,8,8,6 Arr, fr. F. F. Flemming (1778—1832)
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1. O Ho-wry Sav-iour, friend un - seen Sinceon Thine arm Thou bidst me lean;
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2 Without a murmur I dismiss
My former dreams of earthly bliss;

My joy, my recompense be this,
Each hour to cling to Thee!

3 What though the world deceitful prove,
And earthly friends and hopes remove ;
‘With patient, uncomplaining love,

Still would T eling to Thee.

4 Though oft I seem to tread alone
Life'’s dreary waste, with thorns o’ergrown,
Thy voice of love, in gentlest tone,
Still whispers, “ Cling to me!”
5 Though faith and hope are often tried,
I ask not, need not, aught beside ;
So safe, so calm, so satisfied,
The soul that elings to Thee!

C. Elliott, 1836

G. G. Strattner (1650—1705)
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2 With a childlike heart of love,
At Thy bidding may I move;
Prompt to serve and follow Thee,
Loving Him who first loved me.

3 Teach me all Thy steps to trace,
Strong to follow in Thy grace;
Learning how to love from Thee ;
Loving Him who first loved me.

4 Love 1n lovmg ﬁnds employ,
Tn obedience all her joy;
Fver new that joy will be,
Loving Him who first loved me.
5 Thus may I rejoice to show
That I feel the love I owe;
Singing, till Thy face I see,
Of His love who first loved me.

202 J. E. Leeson, 1842
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278 ST. BERNARD C. M. W. H. Walter (1825—1893)
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1. Je - sus, the ver - y thought of Thee With sweet-ness fills my breast;
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But sweet-er far Thy face to see And m Thy pres ence rest. A -men.
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2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame 4 But what to those who find? Ah! this,
Nor can the memory find Nor tongue nor pen can show;
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, The love of Jesus, what it is,
O Saviour of mankind! None but His loved ones know.
3 O hope of every contrite heart, 5 Jesus, our only joy be Thou,
O joy of all the meek ! As Thou our prize shall be;
To those who fall, how kind Thou art, Jesus, be Thou our glory now,
How good to those who seek! And through eternity.
Bernard of Clairvaux (c. 1130 or 1140) 77. E. Caswall
279 BOARDMAN C. M. L. Devereux. Arr. G. Kingsley, 1839
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2 1 see Thee not, I hear Thee not, 4 Yet though I have not seen, and st111
Yet art Thou oft with me ; Must rest in faith alone,
And earth hath ne’er so dear a spot, I love Thee, dearest Lord !—and will,
As where I meet with Thee. Unseen, but not unknown.
3 Like some bright dream that comes un- 5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal,
When slumbers o’er me roll, [sought And still this throbbing heart,
Thine image ever fills my thought, The rending veil shall Thee reveal
And charms my ravished soul. All glorious as Thou art!

203 R. Palmer, 1858
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280 HOLY CHURCH 7s,6s. 81, A, H. Brown (1830—)
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2 Wherever He may guide me,

No want shall turn me back;

My Shepherd is beside me,
And nothing can I lack.

His wisdom ever waketh,
His sight is never dim,

He knows the way He taketh,
And I will walk with Him.

3 (reen pastures are before me,

Which yet I have not seen;
Bright skies will soon be o’er me,

‘Where darkest clouds have been.

My hope I cannot measure,
My path to life is free,

My Saviour has my treasure,
And He will walk with me.

A. L. Waring, 1850
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2 I’d sing the precious blood He spilt, 3 1'd sing the characters He bears,

My ransom from the dreadful guilt And all the forms of love He wears,
Of sin, and wrath divine; Exalted on His throne;
I’d sing His glorious righteousness, In loftiest songs of sweetest praise,
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress I would to everlasting days
My soul shall ever shine. Make all His glories known.

4 Well, the delightful day will come
When my dear Lord will bring me home,
And I shall see His face;
Then with my Saviour, brother, friend,
A blest eternity 1’1l spend,

Triumphant in His grace.
S. Medley, 1789
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282 UNION SQUARE 75, 6s. 8L J. B. Dykes, 1872
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2 I could not do without Thee,

I cannot stand alone,

I have no strength or goodness,
No wisdom of my own;

But Thou, beloved Saviour,
Art all in all to me,

And weakness will be power
If leaning hard on Thee.

3 I could not do without Thee,

For, oh, the way is long,

And I am often weary,
And sigh replaces song:

How could I do without Thee?
I do not know the way;

Thou knowest, and Thou leadest,
And wilt not let me stray.

4 I could not do without Thee,

O Jesus, Saviour dear;

E’en when my eyes are holden,
I know that Thou art near.

How dreary and how lonely
This changeful life would be,

Without the sweet communion,
The secret rest with Thee!

5 T could not do without Thee,

For years are fleeting fast,

And soon in solemn loneliness
The river must be passed;

But Thou wilt never leave me,
And though the waves roll high,

1 know Thou wilt be near me,
And whisper, “It is L.”

F. R. Havergal,

1873
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2 I fear no tribulation,

Since, whatsoe’er it be,

It makes no separation
Between my Lord and me;

If Thou, my God and teacher,
Vouchsafe to be my own,

Though poor, I shall be richer
Than monarch on his throne.

3 Lord! with this truth impress me,
And write it on my heart,

To comfort, cheer, and bless me,
That Thou my Saviour art;
Without Thy love to guide me,

I should be wholly lost;
The floods would quickly hide me,

On life’s wide ocean tost.
(German) C. J. P. Spitta, 1836 7. R. Massie, 1869
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284 BEATITUDO C. M. J. B. Dykes, 1873
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1. Om, for a  heart to praise my God, A heart from sin set free,
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2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 4 A heart in every thought renewed,
My dear Redeemer’s throne, And full of love divine,
Where only Christ is heard to speak, Parfect, and right, and pure, and good,
Where Jesus reigns alone; A copy, Lord, of Thine,
3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart;
Believing, true, and clean, Come quickly from above:
Whiech neither life nor death can part Write Thy new name upon my heart,
From Him that dwells within ; Thy new, best name of Love.
C. Wesley, 1742
285 NAOMI C. M. Arr. by L. Mason, 1836
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Ac - cept-ed at Thy throne of grace, Let this pe-ti - tion rise:— A - men.
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2 “@Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 3 ¢ Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine
From every murmur free ; My life and death attend;
The blessings of Thy grace impart, Thy presence through my journey shine,
And make me live to Thee. And crown my journey’s end.”

208 Anne Steele, 1760
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Thomas Clark (1775—1859)
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2 Who is life in life to me ? 3 This is that great thing I know;
Who the death of death will be? This delights and stirs me so;
Who will place me on His right Faith in Him who died to save,
With the countless hosts of light? Him who triumphed o’er the grave
Jesus Christ, the Crucified. Jesus Christ, the Crucified.

German. 77. Benjamin H. Kenedyv, 18¢3

287 CRUSADERS’ HYMN 3, 6,8, 5, 5, 8 German Arr. by R. 8. Willis, 1850
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1. FAIB-ES’I' Lord Je—sus Rul-er of all na ture, O Thou of God and man the Son,
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2 Fair are the meadows, 3 Fair is the sunshine,
Fairer still the woodlands, Fairer still the moonlight,
Robed in the blooming garb of spring;  And all the twinkling, starry host;
Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer, Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer
‘Who makes the woful heart to sing. Than all the angels heaven can boast.

200 Anon. (German), 1677
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288 FEDERAL STREET L. M.

H. K. Oliver, 1832
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2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far
Let evening blush to own a star:

He sheds the beams of light divine
Q’er this benighted soul of mine.

3 Ashamed of Jesus, that dear Friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend !
No, when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere His name.

289 BOOTERSTOWN C. M.

4 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may,
When I've no guilt to wash away,
No tear to wipe, no good to crave,
No fear to quell, no soul to save.

5 Till then, nor is my boasting vain,
Till then I boast a Saviour slain;
And oh, may this my glory be,

That Christ is not ashamed of me.
J. Grigg, 1765

H. Bussell
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2 Where is the blessedness I knew
‘When first 1 saw the Lord ?
‘Where is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and His word ?

3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed!
How sweet their memory still!
But they have left an aching void

The world can never fill.

4 Return, O holy Dove, returu,

Sweet messenger of rest;
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn,
And drove Thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known,

‘Whate'er that idol be,
Help me to tear it from Thy throne,
And worship only Thee.

W. Cowper, 1772 A5,
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200 ORTONVILLE C. M. Thos. Hastings, 1837
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2 No mortal can with Him compare, 4 To heaven, the place of His abode,
Among the sons of men; He brings my weary feet;
Fairer is He than all the fair Shows me the glories of my God,
That fill the heavenly train. And makes my joy complete.
3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 5 Since from His bounty I receive
He flew to my relief; Such proofs of love divine,
For me He bore the shameful cross, Had I a thousand hearts to give,
And carried all my grief. Lord! they should all be Thine!
S. Stennett, 1787
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1. Jv - sus! I love Thy charm-ing name, 'Tis mu - sic to mine ear;
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Fain would I sound it out so loud, That earth and heav’n shall hear. A - men.
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9 Yes!—Thou art precious to my soul, Not to mine eyes is light so dear,
My transport and my trust; Nor friendship half so sweet.
Jewels, to Thee, are gaudy toys, 4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart,
And gold is sordid dust. And sheds its fragrance there ;—
3 All my capacious powers can wish, The noblest balm of all its wounds,
In Thee doth richly meet; The cordial of its care.

P. Doddridge, 1717



TLove and Gratitude
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C. F. Le Jeune, 1872

N ] . X , | 1 \
L 1 i T iy H N H i —
‘g 4 e i ——
04—t 22— | Fe—3
| |

L [ |

love ex - cel - ling, Joy

T
of heav'n, to

L)) d

-1

I

earth come down,

@

& d i il - & P = R—
40— ——90—90 |-» ———————f——9— %0 @ [ c—|
Ggp—e——pfr—r—— |2
i r — 1 = i T - i C L 1
r [ [ [
e T i A—— | i - - ‘I . 4 !
e |l = |
:fj_f_f—f_" _lph_l;__l.__. i;__pl,__ﬂ',_lp:l_!p__lp_[gg
Fix in wus Thy bhum-ble dwell-ing, All Thy faith-ful mer-cies crown.
) | ] ]
L4 e el 4 L e
o9 o 9| o —9—  — | — 3o [ 1
e i s e !_F i ! e — z—|
i r [ " l' I
o) 1 ] g 4 I .’ ! — I j ;l | i ] ] -
——g———9—0—0— o— 06— |-9— —-—ﬁ— g
75 | s | - — 4 ,_l;_—“—;y__:'
(S ——— T ———— i —— T ——
) | [ | ! | r | | [ I I rr 1 |
Je - sus, Thou art =all com - pas- sion, Pure, un - bound-ed love Thou art;
| ! 1
I I I A B
ar bt bl i i |—& r ] hel E__ L ¥y o . e | S
Ch [ I I e —t 1 { I =~ e 1 L=l Y ] 6 l
g ===
o [
-0 - , I ; ; M ]
(—= U U M B S S S S I —— r— | "]
@H;g 1y v | w2 i:i
P e B By P e A =2 Ho 2
o (o Fa A e i
Vis -it us with Thy sal- va -tion, En-ter ev-ery trembling heart. A - men.
Jddd Jdy) ) owl ) )l e
———e—o—90—So | # —— | =—H—=F=1
e e o
' -

-

2 Breathe, oh breathe Thy loving Spirit
Into every troubled breast ;
Let us all in Thee inherit,
Let us find Thy promised rest ;
Take away the love of sinning,
Alpha and Omega be;
End of faith, as its beginning,
Set our hearts at liberty.

3 Come, Almighty to deliver!
Let us all Thy life receive;
Suddenly return, and never,
Never more Thy temples leave.

There we would be always blessing ;
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above;

Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing,
Glory in Thy perfect love.

4 Finish, then, Thy new creation,
Pure, unspotted let us be ;
Let us see our whole salvation,
Perfeectly secured by Thee,
Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place;
Till we cast our crowns before Thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.
C. Wesley, 1741
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Then I think: Who made their light
Is a thousand times more bright.

4 Lord of all that’s fair to see,
See Thine unveiled glories bright.

Come, reveal Thyself to me;
Let me, 'mid Thy radiant light,

213
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2 When the morning paints the skies,

Then my Saviour’s form I find
Heaven its thousand eyes reveals,

Brightly imaged on my mind.
3 When, as moonlight softly steals,

When the golden sunbeams rise,
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On Thee we cast each earth-born care, We smile at pain while Thou art near. A - men.
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2 Though long the weary way we tread,
And sorrow crown each lingering year,
No path we shun, no darkness dread,
Our hearts still whispering, Thou art near.

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief,
And trembling faith is changed to fear,
The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf,
Shall softly tell us Thou art near.
4 On Thee we fling our burdening woe,
O Love divine, forever dear!
Content to suffer, while we know,

Living and dying, Thou art near.
0. W. Holmes, 1859
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2 Thou, blesséd Son of God,

Hast bought me with Thy blood,

Jesus, my Lord!
Oh, how great is Thy love,
All other loves above,
Love that I daily prove,
Jesus, my Lord!
3 When unto Thee I flee,
Thou wilt my refuge be,
Jesus, my Lord!
What need I now to fear,

What earthly grief or care,
Sinee Thou art ever near 2
Jesus, my Lord!

4 Soon Thou wilt come again!

I shall be happy then,

Jesus, my Lord!
Then Thine own face 1’1