L

THE

SACRED LYRE:

A NEW COLLECTION OF

HYMNS AND TUNES,

- Social and Family Worship.

By

REV. J. ALDRICH, A. M.

BOSTON:

ANDREW F. GRAVES,
NEW YORK:
SHELDON, BLAKEMAN & CO.
CINCINNATI:
GEORGE S. BLANCHARD.

1860,




Entered, according to Act o‘(im;;:rw-', in the year Iﬂ:’; h;
JONATHAN ALDRICH,
‘_’,,“f'!“l‘“" Office of the District Court of the District of Massachusetts

& B KDDER'S MUSIC TYPOURAPHY,

PREFACE.

The acthor of % Tue Sacrep Lyre” has had no wish thus to
appear before the public. And he has been induced to engage
in its preparation, solely by his own conviction, and the oft-ex
pressed conviction of others, that such a work was needed. It
has been supposed, also, that his long pastoral labors, extensive
acquaintance with revivals, knowledge of music, and familiarity
with the wants and wishes of the churches in different sections
of the land, qualified him in some good degree for this service.
It has been his anxious desire to prepare just such a work as is
needed: and he has exercised his best discrimination in its
accomplishment. How far he has succeeded in meeting the
demand, others must judge.

The Hymns, it is believed, will be found a judicious selection
from the best authors, arranged under appropriate heads, em-
bracing a rich and full variety, on the most important subjects ;
especially in connection with Sociar Worsnip, REVIVALS, and
MissioNArY Praver Meetivgs. It may be thought by some, that
more hymns have been selected than are necessary. But, sych
is the great diversity of tastes and preferences, that a large
variety is demanded to meet only a considerable portion of
these* and still, all the favorite hymns of some may not be
found. For the same reason, longer hymns have been inserted,
as different verses are preferred by different individuals,

It has been the aim of the compiler to select such music as
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iv PREFACE.

is best adapted to social worship; simple, interesting, and soul-

stirring—such as has ever rendered the praying circle both

attractive and useful. This, it is believed, is the character of &
large portion of the tunes here inserted. Quite a number of
these are those popular airs which may have long been sung,
but never before harmonized or given to the public. For this
Fervice many may be grateful to the author.

For the selected music, the compiler would here express his
grateful acknowledgments to the authors of the Wesleyan S.
Harp, the proprietors of the American Vocalist, Dr, T. Hastings,
and others, who have kindly allowed the use of their tunes in
this work.

Occasional rehearsals by those who are to use the book in
social meetings, will be found conducive to the most pleasing
and effective performance. The tunes in the minor key, to which
some may object, will, by a familiar acquaintance, become favor-
ites with all natural singers.

May the use of these sacred songs serve to enkindle the
devotional feelings of the pilgrims for Zion, and be blessed in
leading wanderers back to God, and fitting them to join in the

endless song of Heaven.

SACRED LYRE.

PLACE OF PRAYER. 6s. A by <
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For the commencement of an evening Conference Meeting.
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I 1. Come, come, come. come to the place of pray’r, The day {s past |.rhl gone, An?d
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The voice of praise isborne: Sweet is the hour of rest, Pleas

But bliss more sweet and still Than
\J\u’hf[l ur trusti 11;;1 yes From

{ on the si- lent air,
ome :Iu glory round, Shed from the Spirit s wing;
yur souls shall soar and sing In the mansions of the just;

NA N A ) \
PR e e R e NN c__-
e o e "I"*f,f‘,l."..:i'.‘ ._‘i_"’J‘ f-"’.‘[
/\/\/\/ r w\ s, A . S
d.; \} MY i " :i\.'ll ll
_‘f' ’ ’ s :"l

|~
"iil!

ant the h| art’s low -I;.!|. 1 he glow within our breast, And the hope beyond the sky.
Our yearning souls shall fill In the warld beyond the grave.

waght on earth e'er gave,
the Sabbath u:' our God.

he hills our fathers trod, To the quietof the skies, To
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2 Solemn Review, 6s, '

Then, in that hopeless place,
| The wretched soul will say,
I # T had those hours of grace,
|

1 The light of Sabbath eve
Is fading fast away ;
W hat record will it leave,
To erown the closing d:l_\'?
Isita S“M'“”‘_"F""'t‘ 3 To waste these Sabbath hours,
Of fruitless time destroyed ; O, may we never dare ;
Or have these moments lent, Nor taint with thoughts of ours,
Been sacredly employed ? These sacred days of prayers
2 How dreadful and how drear, But may our Sabbaths here
In yon dark world of pain, Inspire our heatts with love ;
Will Sabbaths lost appear, | And prove a forétaste clear
That cannot come again | ' Of that sweet rest above.

But cast them all away.
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INVOCATION
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1. Draw nigh to us Je - hw- -vah, Druwnighto us Jo- ho - vah,
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Drawnigh to us Je - ho - wvah In our so - cial meet - ing.
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In this pro - pi - tious hour ; Oh may we feel thy pow - er,
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Oh may we feel thy pow - er, In this so - cial meet - ing.,
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2 Draw nigh to us, blest Jesus 3 Draw nigh to us, blest Spirit
| s
In our social meeting ;

|
l In our social meeting ;
! Convinee and renovate us

Oh may we find .thy favor,
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Thou ever blessed Saviour |  Anew in Christ create us,
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18 social meeting. In this social meeting.

BOCIAL WORSHIP, 7

THE PROMISE. L. M.

Arranged for this work,
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1. Where two or three, with sweet accord, O - bedient to their sovereign Lord,
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3. Weme xl u thy ujmm.l'nl dear Lord, Re -lying on thy faithful word;
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Meet to re - count his ncts of grace, And offer solemn prayer and praise;
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To them un - vell my smiling face, And shed my glories round the place e
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Now send thy Spir - it from a - bove, Now fill our hearts with heavenly love.
5 Prayer for Christ's Presence, WATTS.| 6 Preparation for Worship.
1

Come, Holy
And fit I
Remove each vain, cach wo
And lead us to thy 1

Come, dearest
!.\ faith and
Th 1l we kn
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H.!~' thou imj

Come, fill our hearts with inward strengt
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Of thine unmeasurable grace.

i

3
God whose power can do Still brighter fai
More th our thoughts or wishes know, And let us now our bay
2 everlas nors done O, soothe and cheer each burd

By all the church thre ugh Christ his Son. | And bid oar spirits rest in thee.

Now to the
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THE BACRED
VOICE OF MERCY. 7s.
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*~1 H ark, my soul, it is the Lord

2 de - liv - ered thee when

4. “Thou shaltsee my glo ry soon;
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Lord my chief complaint
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"Tis thy Saviour; hear his word;
And when bleeding, healed thy wound,
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When thy work of faith is done,
That my love is still so faint;

00

GEREED

S ———C— e vt
+ B A Wl N D - ¥
_ [ ] { = - 1 ' P, f 0 P W FJ —
: Lo ” y > . ,’” -
Je - sus speaks, an l~]4 aks to thee, ‘Say, poor sin - ner, lovest thou me?
Sought thee wandering, set thee right; ]muw thy darkness in - to light.
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|'.|rl!;n-r of my throne shalt be: Say, poor sin - ner, lovest thou me?”
Yet 1 love thee, and a - dore: 0 for grace to love thee more.
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8 Seeking the Lord. HAMMOND. 9 The Sweet Communion. TURNER.
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Lord, we come before thee now—
At thy feet we humbly bow ;

0 ||I|-nn[ our suit disdain !

Shall we seck thee yet in vain ?

Now we seek thee, here we stay ;

1 Lord, ’tis sweet to mingle where

Christians meet for social prayer ;
0, ’tis sweet with them to raise,

Songs of holy joy and praise.

2 From thy gracious presence flows

Here, thy pardoning grace is known ;

Lord, on thee our souls depend — |2 !
In compassion now descend ; } Bliss that softens all our woes ;
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, ! While thy Spirit’s holy fire
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. f Warms our hearts with pure desire.
In thine own appointed way, |8 Here we Ftll']l“f:l’f' Ih‘\ throne :
|

Lord, we know not how to go,

Till a blessing thou bestow.

Send some message from thy word,
That may |n wee and in\ .|tl:pr.l; |
Let thy Spirit now impart
Full salvation to each heart. !

Here, we learn thy rwht-u:h ways,
Taste thy love, and sing thy praise.

4 Thus with prayer, and hymns of joys

We the happy hours e mplu\ :
Love, and long to love thee more,
Till from earth to heaven we soar.
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BOCIAL WORSHIP. 9

THE BOWER OF PRAYER. 1ls.
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3. The lark’s ear- Iy note I ob - served as my bell, To
4. How sweet were the breez -es, per - fumed by the pine, And
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go forth an ex - ile, af - flicts not my heart, Like the sad thought of pining in
clustering branches a roof o'er my head, I[--\ oft havel knelton the
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call me to da-ty from sleep’s drowsy spe I While soft gliding waters, and
rich was the breath of the wild eglantine; Buat sweet - er, O sweeter, and
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ihsence away, From that lov'd retreat where 'y -h- sen to prav,whe |. I've chasen vu].r-.v_
lowny turf there,And poured out my soul to the Saviour in pray’r,to the Saviour in pray’t
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birds of the air, Sur g anthems of praiseas I went forth te ypray,as [ went forth tn\ln;'ay.

far richer were The joys that [ tasted in an - swer to prayer, in answer t0 prayer.

5. For Jesus my *]lh;[ deigned often to meet,
And grace with his presence my humble retreat :
Oft hli- d me with rapture |n| blessedness the e,
And gave me a foretaste of heaven in prayer.

6. Dear bower, I must leave llp *0— must bid rhn-w adien,
To wander a stranger in seenes that are new
But my gracious Saviour r
And can in all Places give answer to prayer.

ides every whe m,
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MEMPHIS. C. M.

SOUTHERN MELODT.
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1. In thy great name, O Lord,we come, To wur‘-ln]) at thy feet:
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2. We come to hear Je-hovan speak, To hear the Sa- viour's voice;

praise, to hear And un-der-stand 1!._\' word ;
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4. Let sinners now thy goodness prove, And saints f"'J-"E' e In ”“.p;
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O, pour thy Ho o t down On l that now shall meet
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Now make our hearts re - joice

And trust our liv - ing .i'.':"l-

And to the Sa - visur
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Access lo (God by a Mediator. WATTS.
ne, let us lift our jovful eyes

And smile to see our Father there,

l-i»l'\ a throne of love

f’[. to the courts alxive

Aceording to thy word.

2 M Ay some sweet pr
When we attem
For this alone can ¢
In all our times of need.

8 O breathe
And ra

ymise be apply'd 2 Come, let us bow before his feet,
he Lord ;
Is his seat,

‘ :'---':'.w bliss,

ites of praise,

rhty throae.

\ it ERTE o v ' } 1

_dear Saviour.when we pray, 4 To thee ten thousand thanks we brir s
Great advocate on high,

And glory to th’ eternal King
Who Ia i o
vy 20 ].1'\,» his anger b

thyself so near,

If Satan fright our tre mbling souls, |
e |
Thy mercy may appear. '

BOCIAL WORSHIP. 11

LISBON. 8. M. 1. READ.
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charming
| . To him their prayers an

place Where my Re - deem -er God

cries Each humble soul presents;
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3. To them his sovereign will He gracions - Iy im - parts;
i. Give me, O Lord, a place With - in thy blest a - bode,
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Un - veils the beauties of his face, And

| He listens to their bro - ken sighs, And
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And in return ac - cepts, with smiles, The
A - mong the children of thy grace, The

.
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of their hearts.
of my God.
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15 Christian Fellowship. YAWCETT.
1 Blest be the ] 6 From sorrow, toil, and pain,
Our hearts in Christian love ; | And sin we shall be free;
The fellowship of kindred minds | And perfect Jove and friendship reign
Is like to that above. | Through all eternity.
2 Before our Father’s throne, |
| 10 Dependence on the Spirit,

We pour our ardent prayers:
Our fears, our l"'i""""”- aims are one, | 1 "Tis God the Spint leads
In paths before unknoWwils

The work to be ;w"l-w!'lm'd 18 ours,
The strength is all his own.

Our comforts and our cares. |
8 We share our mutual woes;
Our mutual burdens bear;
And often for each other flows
The sympathizing tear.

12 Hui»;wl‘hw! by his grace,
We still pursue our way 3
Mhe o Al S | 1l pur 1 ¥ "
4 Wh WO S ler pars, And hope at last to reach the prisgéy
It oives us inward pain ; g 1 I

B = hall still be'h e Secure in eadless day.

3ut we shall still be v
And hope to meet :

8 "Tis he that works to will ;
*Tis he that works to do;
His is the power by which we act,
His be the glory too.
MONTGOMER)

rT

s glorious hope revives
Our courage i.'\' the way;
While each in expectation lives,
And IUII‘,:" to see the !.Ll'\. l

!
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1. In thy name, O Lord, assembling, We, thy people, now draw near; Je - sus, lov-er of my soul, Let me to thy bo-som fly, :
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2 18 The Good Shepherd. FAUCETT. ! i . I T - - t - . 0: = [
While our days on earth are lengthened, [ 1 Gently, Lord, “ gently lead us : e s = i o B — I‘ 3
el i - Thro oh this lo le of tears : :
C e ALt '.‘-I“L s ;\rul.'t l‘ Lord, in [‘l\ll‘—‘)‘l j'\-';_'i\u' us : 19 Christ our refuge. WESLEY. | 20 Wrestling for a Blessing.
]-n-n. red L". iu-}-l'. and li.l:!_\ -Il'!'h:llu'lll'il. '”1_\ rich orace in all our fears. 2 Other refuce have | none, 1 f\':l}'. I cannot let thee go |
We w run, nor weary be, 0, refresh us— Hangs my l"'j[J!"‘* soul on thee; Till a blessing thou bestow ;

y glory,

WilllosE elouds, in heaven we see.

3
M mw nr«ln] purer, sweeter,
Al thy people shall adore,
Tasting of enjoyment greater
Than Iln'.\ could conceive before,—
Full e‘l’\_‘]li'\-lllrill.' -

Holy bliss, for evermore. KELLY.

O, refresh us with thy grace.
2 Though ten thousand ills beset us
From without and from within,
Jesus says he'll ne'er forget us,
But will save from hell and sin 3
He is faithful,
To perform his gra ious word.
|8 O that I could now adore him
Like the |n-;|\|-l||‘\ host
Who for ever bow before him,
And unceasing sing his love.
“l Py son osters,
When shall I your chorus join ?

.|ful\l‘—_

Leave. ah ! leav¥e me not alone,
Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on thee is stayed ;
All my help from thee 1 bring ;
(‘u\--r my defenceless head
With the shadow of tl._v \‘ilr;.

8 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 is thy name,
I am all unrighteousness ;
Yile and full of sin I am,
Thou ;1311. full of truth and grace.
%)

and holy

[

Do nnt furn away (n !u(l,

Mine's an urgent, pressing case.

Onee near despair
Songl h) CY-S¢a {J_\' rayer:

,\]n-r'r'\ hes | im free— ‘
Lord, t nercy came to ME.

Many yt have passed since then
\1-n\ ch anges have | seen,

Yet have by upheld till now— %
Who « ||f~i!-1?: me up but thon ? .’A
Nay, I must maintain my hold ;

Iis thy goodness makes me bold: i
I can no denial take 1
When I plead for Jesus’ sake. A1

el
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SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER.

Arranged for this work,
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/1. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour « f prayer! That calls me Tl“ﬁ.l'\"”‘!"'-r-'"‘
¢ And Dbids meat h; Father's throne, Make all my wants and wishes known.
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2 .\\-_w'ip ir of prayer! sweet hour of praver! Thy wings my petition bear
I'o Him wh truth and faithfulness Engage the wi ¢ soul to Dless,
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i And ¢ he bids scek his face, Be - lieve his word, and trust his grace, I'll
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| oft escaped ﬂ:f'\j tempter’s snare ’.\\ thy .."l-flil"l, -‘.'\::{ hour of prayer. -
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r'.-ul’(’nn\ him my eve - ry care, And wait for thee, sweet hony of prayer.
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3 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer !
May I thy consolations ~h|'<~ y
Tili from Mount Pisgah's y heioht
I view my heaven, and at the sizht
Put off’ this robe of flesh, and rise
T'o seize the everlasting prize ;

Shoutine, as | ]‘l“ through the air,
Farewell ! farewell! sweet hour of prayer!

WALFORD.
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24 The Mercy-Seal. STOWELL.

COWPER. |
|

22 Eshortation to Prayer.
1

1
stormy wind that blows,
| From every swelling tide of woes,
There is a calm, a sure retreat—
*T'is found beneath the mercy-seat.

What various hindrances we meet | From every
In coming tc a ||wrr_\'-w:\r'.

Yet who, that knows the worth of prayer,
But wishes to be often there ?

- [draw;
l'r.\_\'rr makes the darkened ¢ loud with-
Praver climbs the ladder Jacob saw;
Gives exercise to faith and love The oil of gladness on our heads;
Brings every blessing from above. | A |||.\l e, of all on earth most sweet—

3 It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

2

There is a place where Jesus sheds
I

‘.ul-un ng prayer, we cease to fig rht ; {
Pray'r makes the Christian’s armor ll]l"hl
And Satan trembles when he sees

3
There is a scene where -[\H'H‘k i Ivrll]

The weakest saint upon his knees. | Where friend holds fellowship with friend ;
4 | Though sundered far—by faith they meet

While Moses stood with arms  spre: ad wide, | Around one common mercy-seat.
H et

ess was found on i-' wel’s side ; |
when through weariness they failed, | 4
[u.n moment Amalek prevailed. There, there, on eagle-wings we soar,
5 | And sin and sense molest no more,
Have you no words ?  Ah, think again. | And heaven comes down our sou!s to greety
Words flow apace when you complain, | And glory crowns the mercy-seat.
And fill your fellow-creature’s ear |
With the sad tale of all your care.

6 » . __» v

= - 4 3 Saving Grace. WATTS, |
Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 1

To Heaven in -:1iu]||if‘.||i"1| sent, 1 " if

Your cheerful song would oftener be, | 1Lord, what a heaven of saving grace |

- » | Shines throuch the beauties of |Il\ f:ll‘!', 3

% Hear what the Lord has done for me.
And lights our passions to a flame

Lord, how we love thy charming lm.nu:1

23 Lord’s Day Evening.
1 Lord, how delightful 'tis to see
A whole assembly worship thee !
At once they sing, at once they pray;
'”l-'} hear of heaven, and learn the way.

]
When T can say that God is mine,
When 1 can feel thy glories shine,
I tread the world beneath my feet,

|
WATTS. |
1
|

ST =

21 have been there, and still would go; s 4 ¥ L
e Riin & Hicle Boaven bolow: = - | 220 ol that aarih oalls g Spgeent
Not all that hell or sin can say | 3 F
Shall tempt me to forget this day. | While such a scene of sacred joys
8 O write upon my memory, Lord, Our raptured eyes and souls 1:III.|J][)V&|
The texts and doctrine of thy word ; Here we could sit and gaze away j
That I may break thy laws no more, | A long, an everlasting day. '
But love !lnn better I]Hn before. | i o !
4 With thoughts of Christ, and things di- 4 e
vine, Well, we shall quickly pass the night, ?
Fill up this foolish heart of mine ; To the fair coasts of perfect “'.'lxl; i
That, hoping pardon through his blood, | Then shall our joyful senses rove C

1 may lie down and wake with God. | O'er the dear object of our love.

oy

]
f
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2k 1. A charge to Ln!n l Illll‘
2. Let all my powers engage,

-

,L - i |

{aw 2 I :: .‘ E “

. = —_ g — P05 E

Arm me with jeal-ous ire

.“- Help me to  watc h and pray,

0
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Who died my ruined soul to save,

i | serve and Dbless the pres-ent age,
=l “f-'z ©

== = %P
- Suib

And thus thy servant, Lord,

pre - pare,
0, let me ne'ermy trust be - tray,

| — T 1
= — + 4 4 +
I o | __ Hey-——H
} } | — . | 4 ' |\
- i "] @ -
27 Importunity in Prayer. XEWTON.

Ji .-:\, who knows full well
The heart of every -dm
]':\ es us all our griefs to tell,

To pray, ar
pray, and :u\nrlnn(. | 28

2 He bows his gracious ear;
We never plead in vain
Then let ns wait till he appear,
And pray, and pray again.

-

8 Though unbelief sugwest,
“ Why should we longer wait ?
He bids us never give him rest,
But knock at mercy’s gate.

4 Jesus, the Lord, will hear
His chosen when they ery;

Yes, though he may awhile forbear,
He'll help them from on high.

LYRE.

S. M.

The Lord to l_'ll‘i-!"i - f\';

This call- ing to ful- fil;
- - ——— —— l:‘. 1
i ] — "' = ¥ 1_[
(e S i
—
As in thy sghtto live;
And on I y grace re - ly;

0
)
(&E
| Y
1101
\TID
—

And fit it
And do my Master’s \n]

A

= E"!.:f
=k

']u strict ac-count to give.
But faith-ful live and die.

\\
I

= } ] i J
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5 Then let us earnest cry,

And never faint in prayer;

He sees, he hears, and from on high

Will make our cause his care.

Repentance. BEDDOME,

Did Christ o'er sinners weep,

And shall our cheeks be dr_\'?

Let floods of penitential grief

Burst forth from every eye.

The Son of God in tears,

Angels with wonder see !

Be thou astonished, O my soul,

He shed those te: ars for thee.

He wept that we might weep;

Each sin demands a tear;

In heaven alone no sin is found,

And there’s no weeping there.

THE SACRED LYRE. 11

PISGAH. C. M.

B # Tenor, —
= ¥ "'f' ] ‘ [ “l' o® [ 2 » SERSERN I P
oyl R o w— I.i"'ll'l.
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1. Je-sus, thou art the sinner's friend, As such 1 !m']v( to thee;
2. Remember thy pure word of grace, Remember Cal -va - ry;
-
£ :”i L : 2 TS . S -
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Thou wondrous ad - vo-cate with God, 1 3 ield l||_\-v:|' to thee,

4. And when I close my eyes in death, And creature-helpsall  flee,
sH"x 1 B —_— =
*).f,',lpJ_ S 'ro_:ool"c[
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Now in the ful-ness of 15.) love, O Lord, re - member me.
| Re - member all thy -I)in_f groans, And then re - member me.
rrea—e—a- P oy = > T N T
- ! A . 2 it 4 | L I
- 4 G s 5 R ‘I sty e
While thou art sit - ting  on thy throne, Dear Lord, re - member me.

28 o @

Then, 0 my dear Re - deemer, God, I pray re- member me.
o P 4 909 r—— -
| ! I l & 8 o-” o | 1 I[
| l |
to them that believe.

30 Jesus precious ! | 31 The Bible full of Christ
1 Jesus, 1 love thy charming name ; |1 Thon lovely source of true delight,
’ Unseen whom I adore,
Unveil thy beauties to my sight,
That 1 may love thee more.

"is musie to my ear;
Fain would I sound it out so loud,
That earth and heaven might hear. |
2 Yes thou art i.rm-}mh to my soul, 2 Thy '_'Im'_\ o'er creation -]xi.’n-,-;
ansport and my trust; But in thy wd word
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, | I read, in fairer, brighter lines,
And gold is sordid dust. ‘ My bleeding, dying Lord.
8 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart, | 3 "Tis here, whene'er my ---m:.’.rlrdmﬂp,
hed its fragrance there,— | And sins and OWS Tis¢
wst balm of all its wounds, | Thy love, with cheerful be ams of hope,
.“_\ fainting heart st “n 108,
4 Jesus, my Lord, my !n:- my !:;!nl.
With my last, laboring breath, | 0, come with bhssful ray; [night,
And, wl\im:‘n clasp thee in my arms, Break, radiant through the shades of
The antidote of death. PODDRIDGE. | And chase my fears away. STEELE.
e
o

cordial of its care.

4 Tl speak the honors of thy name

i




18 BOCIAL WORSHIP.

DULCIMER. '
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5 day in his courts, than a thousand be-side, Is
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‘I‘-"l- ru\\I- and H-_'nl‘-‘. And bids me lrz' - joice in my Lord.
-ed re - side, And all theirde - lights I ab - hor
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3 T.'-rl'|. give me a place with the hamblest of saints,
For low at thy feet I would lie ;

]]\ '\1]][[( y Cares LRI N l( ’
¥V £ 1 I'.l I tm\,f [ com Iul]l-‘b
I'i}l’l!" the ¥
Il Ll arest ’1‘)”1“,.,‘ raven s or

4 Give strength to the souls that now wait upon thee
0! come, in thy chariot of love ; :
From earth’s vain enchantments, O ! help us to fles,
And to set our affections above.

BEOCIAL WORBHIP.

HYMNS FOR “DULCIMER.”
33 Longing for Christ in Darkness. EWAIN.
1 O Thou in whose presence my soul takes delight,
On whom in affliction I call;
My comfort by day, and my song in the night,
My hope, my salvation, my all.
92 Where dost thou at noon-tide resort with thy sheep,
To feed on the pastures of love?
Say, why in the valley of death should I weep,
Or alone in the wilderness rove ?
8 O, why should I wander an alien from thee,
Or ery in the desert for bread ?
Thy foes will rejoice when my sorrows they see,
And smile at the tears 1 have shed.
4 Restore, my dear Saviour, the light of thy face,
Thy soul-cheering favor impart:
And let the sweet tokens of t i -.'t\il1.‘_’ grace,
Bring _in_\‘ to my desolate heart.

34 Distinguishing Girace KENNEDY.
1 In songs of sublime a'oration and praise,
Ye pilgrims, for Zicn who press,
Break forth anc extol the great Ancient of D.’l)‘s,
His rich and distingtishing grace.
9 His love from eternity fix'd upon yvou,
Broke forth and discovered its flame,
When each with the cords of his kindness he drew,
And brought you to love his great name.
8 O, had not he pity’d the state you were in,
Your bosoms his love had ne'er felt;
You all would have lived, would have died too, in sig,
And sunk with the load of your guilt.
4 Then give all the glory to his holy name,
To him all the glory belongs ;
Be yours the high joy still to sound forth his fame,
And crown him in each of your songs.

a5 Prayer for Colleges.
Let pure clouds of incense be wafted to heaven,
From hearts all united in one,
That wisdom and grace to our youth may be given,
And strength for the race they must run.
2 O'er the green hills of science, O Spirit, preside,
And send down thy heavenly showers ;
Let holiest dew on each tendril abide,
And nourish the germs and the flowers.

[

8 From the youth of our country shall armies arise,
The Gospel of Peace to ]n'--'l;liill.
O'er the land and the sea the glad message that flies,
Shall echo Immanuel’s name.

19
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3. Lord, to my

0, lead my wandering ‘i'.!l‘ - it
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37 Christ will hear Prayer

,F. s1e, who .Juu\h full \'n |

» heart of every saint,

Invites fs to tell,
To pray, and never faint.

us all our gric

2 He bows his gracious ear,—
We never plead in vain;
Then let us wait till he

And pray, and pray

8 Jesus, the Lord, will hear
His chosen when they cry;
Yes, though he may a while bear,
He'll help them from on high.

4 Then let us earnest cry,
And never faint in prayer;
He sees, he hears, and, from on high,
Will make our cause his care,

Ap-pear, and bid me turmn a -

SACR

ED LYRE.

A WESTERN TUNE.

SiCiSESEs

II ll

spir - it ]-n-:tllw. The w:lln-lunu power im - part;

2. My fee - ble mind sus - tain, By world - Iy llllhlI"Il""'E'l"l"“‘!'ll;

res - cue come ; Make my vain
% —

fancies cease:

P & et
I ]"" IS.;: ]E__'.:'I
- o oo B s
]
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From all en - tan - glements bé-ne |t'|. C t]l ul]' my peés .u'ul ]u wrt.

gain To my e - ter-nal rest.

home, And Lu-;']) in lu‘rin peace.

|1 How sweet the melting lay,

|

El

XEWTON. | 38 Morning Prayer Meeting. SAC. LYRIOS.

Which breaks upon the ear,
When, at the hour of rising di 1Yy

Believers join in prayer ]

% The i:l'r--/ 2 t
Up to Jehovah's .
He listens to their I\'nni '. sighs,
And sends his blessings down.
8 So Jesus rose to pray
Before the morning light,—
Once on the ¢l mount did stay,
And wrestle all the night.
4 Glory to fi-»: on h

Who sends his | ings down
To rescue souls condemned to die,

And make his [u'uilil‘ one.
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Tune my heart to sing thy grace ;
[OMIT.cesneessennsannnns essnssass Call for
Mount of

1 { Come thou Fount of every
I { Streams of mercy, Dever
{ e the mount—0 fix me
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Sung by rapiured muh B~ 1->l'o H

|
songs of loudest praise : Teach me some melodious mnnn

God’s unchanging love.

= L T «I
e
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| 40  Praise for Redemption. EP1S. COL.
{ 1 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee,
1

2 Here T raise my Ebenezer;

Hither by 1!.\ help I'm come ;

And I huln " \n thy good pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home :

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God; |

He, to save my soul from danger, |
Interposed his In'w'inu-l blood. \

Wretched wanderer, far astray ;
Found thee lost, and L'nn“_\ |-rnu;ﬂ:l l!n(-c,
From the paths of death away:
2 Praise, with love’s devoutest ﬁ\l-lil:‘;’,
Him who saw thy _'_'lil"l'-'!-ﬂ'tl fear,
And, the light of hope revealing,
Bade the blood-stained eross .'ippn:u‘.
8 0 to -r we hiow great a debtor
D u.\ I'u constrained to be !
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bindld my n.mn!- wring heart to thee.
Prone to wander, Lnr-l.. I feel it; | Let thy grace, my soul’s chief treasure,
Prone to leave the God I love; | I '} : = ane o i ’
maindan i 5 e = sove's pure flame within me raise !
Here's my heart; Lord, take and seal it, And, since words can never measure,

Seal it from thy courts above. Let my life show forth thy praise!
ROBINSON, e v

| 8 Lord, this bosom’s ardent feeling,

| Vainly would my lips express :

| Low before thy footstool kneeling,

‘ Deign thy >|J]n]r|i;|||l'- prayer to bless,
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1. I love to steal awhile

; Y]

I o

2 1 love in solitude to shed
The lu-r;fh-nf'i.l[ tear;
And all his promises to plead,
Where but God can hear.
8 I love to think on mercies past,
And future
And all my cares m-l sorrows cast,
On him whom I adore.
4 I love by faith to t.':l;r a view
Of brighter scenes in heaven :
The prospect -iu h my stren
While here
& Thus,

none

good imp

by tempests driven.

when life's totlsome day is o'er,

May its de ]»u[:.n-' ray,
Be calm as this i impressive hour,
And lead to endless day.
MRES. BROWN.

And spend the hours of setting day,

th renew,

(0

= :li:; FFIEE

a - way From every cumberning care, And

el
wy |
1)

In humble, grateful prayer.

)
|

-J:ﬂf

Q.
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|42 The He HOWE'S COL.

ur of Prayer.

{1 The hour of prayer once more is come,

And here again we meet;

Thanks to the Lord, there yet 18 room
To bow at Jesus’ feet.

| 2 By faith in prayer before thee,
II!‘Ii’l us to -Ilr‘iul'] our case ;

And to our waiting souls afford
Some tokens of thy grace.

[
|
|
i I‘UI"\L
i

3 The helpless, poor, and needy soul,
The te mpte -i and distressed,
Dear Lord, relieve! O Lord, make
? And calm each Hu"!l]c d breast.
The faith and ||n||u, the joy and love,
l Of all thy saints increase ;
Hardness and blindness, Lord, remove,
| And fill our hearts with peace.
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1. Swoet wasthe time when first I felt The Saviour’s pard'ning blood
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to cleanse my soul from guilt, And bring me home to

()

[whole,

Pl
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1 44 Christ came to give Life

I 1 (.HIE‘.-'. ]I‘l‘illl_\ = I?'.‘A-‘ ani
With new melodic
Come, render to Almig

u!. my song. |. he 1;‘,!,;”.- of .\-rir tongues,

oach your God

§ SONgS ;

? Soon as ﬁu- morn the light reve '\‘l‘-l,
His praises tune 1 my tongue
And when the evenin '~‘||i--[-rl\|l1 l
s love was
myv soul drew near the Lord, | 2 The hands of Je
] With an ave i
Some dread on to !,‘A“.-;.”n
From an offended God.
3 So strange, 0 boundless was his love
T , dying men,
’ ual Son,

T Ii:!

h!_\ grace

} In prayer were not armed
nj ! !
And saw his glory shine;
And when 1 read his }ml\ word,
I called each |r'-i:| se@ mine,
4 But now, w
My soul in darkness 1
And when the morn the
No light to me
b Rise, Lord, a
O make my soul thy care;
1 know thy mercy cannot fail ;—
Let me that mercy share. XREWTON. |

cComi

hen evenine shade ;'i‘n'\:ii;s.

1
-_'}ul rey l'.‘liﬁ,

er sent his e

returns. | To give them life ;
| 4 Ye sinners, come and heal vour \mun.h’
| And let your tears be
| Trustin the mi rhty Savie
A:d you shall never die.

nd h-'li; me to !)r'--\'.li[:

’s name,
WATTS
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- 1 ) ,\I'\ God, per - mit me not to be A
" A - midst a thou - sand thoughts 1 rove, For-
W hy should 1 cleave to things be - low, And
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stranger to my - self and thee;)
get - ful of my high - est love. ) 2. Why should my pas - sions
let my God, my Saviour go.
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arth, And thus de - base my heavenly birth;
~ o T Shie M
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mix with e
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| 2
Call me away from flesh and SeNSe There 18 a In!;gm- where Jesus sheds
One sov'reign word can draw me thence: | The oil of eladness on our heads;
A place, of all on earth most sweet—

I would obey the voice divine,
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

..\]I'f J!I l“l!‘l'illl"}'l."‘ l‘r‘~5,_'\ll.
4 |
Be earth, with all her scenes. withdrawn : 3
Let n .‘f!ni vanity begone : There is a scene where *['ir;i‘ blend,
In secret silence of the mind Where friend holds fellowship with friend ;
My heaven, and there my God, I find. by faith they meet
WATTS. Y :

Though sundered far
Arvund one common mercy-seat.

16 The Mercy-Seat,
1
From every stormy wind that blows,
From every swelling tide of woes,

ETOWELL.

There, there, on eagle-wings we soar,
And sin and sense molest no more,

And heaven comes down our souls togreet,
| And glory crowns the mercy-seat.

There is a calm, a sure retreat—
e o b
Tis found before the mercy-seat.
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qu 4 rning eve,
That looks to thee when sin 18 near,

s the tempter fly.

B ] want a just concern
1 imortal praise ;
e that all may learn, 5

A pure
And fy thy grace.
6 | want, I know not what,
l wa my wants to see¢; &
1 want ilas! what want I not,
When thou art not with me ?
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rranged for this work.
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On thee, 1 cast my care;
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“ Of Moses and the Lamb.”
HAMMOND
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BOCIAL WORSHIP,

HYMNS FOR “THERE'S NOT A STAR.”

Secret Prayer. ANON. | 52 Prayer.
1 1

Bweet is the prayver whose holy stream l rayer is the contrite sinner’s voice,
I )

50 MONTGOMERY

In earnes wding flows ; Hetor ning from his ways,
l). votion dwells upon the the me, W |1 e ang .'I\-. mn 1]1- 3r sOngs re grm €y
And warm and warmer g !u‘\\\ | Andec ry, “ Behold, he ] ays,”
2 9

The saints in prayer appear as one
| In word, in deed, and mind;
| While with the Father and the
|  Sweet fi ”li“‘hijl lhv'\' find.

Faith g grasps the blessing she des sire 83
Hope points the >£|-\||t| gaze;
And | celestial Love |I|~[|n'|-.-‘.

The eloquence of ]n'.:i.-n'.

Son

3 | 3
But sweeter far the still small voice, Nor prayer is made on earth alone ;
Unl by human ear, The ”u:_\ F-Inir‘u Ia]u;ul-_
When God has made the heart rejoice, | And Jesus, on th’ eternal throne,
And dried the bitter tear. For sinners intercedes.

1
|

4 | 4
No aceents flow, no words ascend | O Thon, by whom we come to God,—
: ) ’
All utterance faileth there ; | I'he life, the trath, the wav,—

| The path of prayer thyself hast trod ;
Lord, teach us how to pray.

But sainted

ﬂ'll‘]:- . M]}.lll'l'h“ll‘l.
And God accepts the prayer !

{
= | St
|
51 Prayer Diviney Inspired. seppoMe.| 53 The Giver of all Good. ADDISON
1 1
Prayer is the breath of God in man | Whe n all thy merc ies, O my God,

e it came § | \[\ rsing soul surve VS,

turning when

Love is the sacred fire within, | Trans sported with the view, I'm lost
And prayer the ri -|| r flame. | In wonder, love, and praise.
|
2 | 2

It gives the burdene irit ease,
And soothes the tre ed breast :

[} yrt to the mourners iu-n', |

And to the weary rest. |

{ Ten thousand thousand precious gifts
] \I\ daily thanks employ ;

ful he art,

» gifts with joy.

3 1 3
When l.--i lines the ]u art to pray, | Through every period of my life,
He hath an ear to he: Thy 'lv»llll-~[{![ TS
To him there’s music in a groan, 1 after death, in fii-r‘mT \\'urh]f&,
And iu auty in a tear. glorious theme renew.

4
The humble -ui'-lul ant cannot fail
To have his upplied,
Bince he for sinners il i
Who once for sinners died.

| Through all o'fvmil_\'. to thee

| A joyful song I'll raise:

But Oh,
To utter

wan
eternity's too short

.rcedes,
all thy praise!

27
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In vain the trembling conscience seeks
Some solid ground to rest apon ;
“-\‘\:| 'i""i' 'il"’l
Till we apply to Christ alone.

3
How well thy blessed truths agree !

air the spirit breaks,

How wise and holy !h_\ commands!
Thy promises, how large and free !

Firm on this ground our comfort stands.

4
Should all the schemes that men devise

Assault my faith with treacherous art ;

I'd count them vanity and lies,
And bind the ‘r:thln’l to my heart.
[3*] WATTS.
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| 1. Leteverlast-ing glo-ries crown Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord ;
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57 The Bitle a delight. KELLY

I love the sacred book of God:
No other can its place \1:515-1_\‘ s
It points me to the saints’ abode,
It gives me wings, and bids me flv
2
Sweet book ! in thee my eyes discern
The image of my absent Lond :
From thine instructive page I learn
T!u'_i'r_\'h‘ his presence will afford
3
Jut while I'm here, thou shalt supply
His place, and tell me of his love:
I'll read with faith’s discerning eye,
And thus partake of joys above.
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SO0CIAL WORSHIP. 1

WORCESTER. C.P. M.

Arranged for this work.
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Millions of pilgrims thron these roads

Bearing their r loads
Do

One onl ¥p (4 il i 12N b

Narrow. and rough, and steep, ascends

l rom darkness into ligh

t

4 : 1 \ L
thére no guide to show that ]»'.:!1.’

The Bible ! — He alone who hath

The Bible need not stray ;

But he who hath, and will not give

-

Tha. '.1;':.1 of life to all that live,

Himself shall lose the way. MONTGOMERY
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2 O'! shine on this benighted heart—
With beams of merey shine ;
And let thy healing voice impart
A taste of j ¥8 divine.
Thy presence -ul\ can bestow
I.M lights whie h never ¢ loy
Be this my solace here be luw,
And my eternal joy.

N s #]A 2

ipes the tears From sorrow’s weeping eye. Bee! low before thy throne of grace, A sinful wande
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S0CIAL WORSBHIP. 33

HYMNS FOR “HUMILITY.”
MOORE. | 63 The Compas.
|
O Thou, the wretched’s sure retreat,
Who canst our cares cor
1 , and with thy s

Look do
Revive the fainting soul.

sion of God.

e of peace,

9

\1 w life h m thy refre shing grace
Our sinkine he arts receive :

"lh\ gentle, best-loved attribute,

ik I'o pity and forgive.

!

0w could bear g stormy nl:ullll, From that blest source, pro itious lmpo
Did 1 thy wing of love ] | :\1-:.1'1"\ serenely I
Com { v o through the gloom | And sheds her soft, dif ve beam
Our peace-branch from above ? (’er sorrow’s dismal night.
4 [brig !1. 4
The w. touched by thee, grows Our griefs confess her vital power,

endly ray;
» smuling morn

62 Sincerity in Prayer. 8AC. POETRY. | 64 Longing for a Closer Walk with Ged,
1 1

befi 0, for a closer walk
A calm and llﬁ\\!'h:'\ fr

i on the road

AR LA
thy throne, with God,

me j

to shine ug

That leads

we own,

d i.]m-_ me to the Lamb.

9
the blessedness I knew,
1 [ saw the Lord ?
ere is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word ?

l 3 L
| What ;n"l-'w-f.':: hours I once t‘n‘;n_\‘ﬂl
How sweet the

» our wants in prayer,
i N
4 » memory still |

bosom share | But they have left an aching void
thine. \ The world can never fill.
4 I 4
Let faith each meek petition fill, Return, O holy Dove! return—

ger of rest!
[ hate the sing that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breast.

,\'|=1 waft it to the s o sweet messen

And teach our gctrltll'ﬁ, Ft.l“!
That grants it, or denies. |
&

‘Ilr"\r'r 1
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TURNER.
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WORSHIP.

BOCIAL

HYMNS FOR “TURNER.”
@7  The Spiri's Pres
2 | 1
i ivine, attend our prayer,
lace thy home;

aclous power ;

nee desired. REED

Qur I i go, Yy gt
I l A great ."‘i.i!"‘(‘lmu",
| 2
I 1l songs, ight ; to us reveal
g and woe:
Hosar ngues, the § iths of life,
An the righteous go.

3

‘al flame 3

1 1 _
Dove, Ce dove, and spread thy wings,=

ful love,

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly
1] 1 i ening po

u1 l

W A

on earth become

And that shall kindle ours. WATTS. | Bles rch above.
l
PRATT'S COLL. | 68 The Holy Spirit grieved.

66 Reviving Spirit,

ill never leave

I Sy God « uth The God of grace
" I he 1 I Ur cast away
Revive t me o | And yet, wi
And feed the pure desire. i His comforts are withdrawn.
Tis t soothe t} If noisy war, or s abound,
Wi A r« We grieve the pe ful Dove;
"Tis t i His ¢ s aid is ever found
An he wea In ]nﬂ.- of truth and love.
]
o 'y SN, » one secret sin,

s laws,
ort \\vil]:‘:n.
d, withdraws.

Then wi tness bear Forbid it, gracious Lord, that we,
P Who, from thy hand, receive
Red 8 ath, and hell, | The Spirit's power to make us free,

h Christ’s atoning blood. Should ¢’e that .\lf:l'-ﬂ ',.:Fit'\'t'
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STAR IN THE EAST. 10s & 1ls.
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2 Cold on his erad ew-drops are shining,
[oow lies his head with th
Angels adore him in shu
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all.

beasts of the .-KnIll.;

rs reclining,

8 Say, shall w in l'-n'l‘\‘ «I--\ulinn,
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ?
Giems from the mountain, and pearls from the ocean,
Myrrh from the forest, 1 1

| gold from the mine ¥

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation,
Vainly with gold would his favor secure ;
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration,
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.

BOCIAL WORSHIP. 8

ADVENT. 8s & T7s.

Arranged for this work.
' a a1
| o —» P B
I L !

voi-ces, Sweetly soundine thro’ the sk

{ Hark \\Ml nean those holy
l-""‘A ;'i'i"'l":]! av'nl \I| e - lu-jahs
1e high-est, glo - ry, Gle o-ry be to God most

933 e

D.C.

—_ — & . -  F——
i 7. '-" 'y n‘a a’ "‘ ‘l: P =Ilj

i e -
f‘ v .' ’. =
4s- ten to the won-drous sto - ry,Which they chantin hymnsof joy

0.0
e o

Il

3 | 8
Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, | Born, thy }. ople to deliver,—
Rea far as man is found ; ‘; Jorn a E yet God our King,—
Is , and sins forgiven !— | Born to reign in us forever,
id our golden harps shall sound. | Now thy gracious kingdom bring.

{
4

e

>y thine os | \':Eri-'

rn eterna

| our hearts alone ;
ufficient merit,
thy glorious throne.

‘ -~y L PR 1mb,

Hasten, o tals, to adore | N b G "”I‘!“h.

Hark ! the notes of angels, singing
Glory, glory to the LLamb !

All in heaven

Raising high the Saviour’s name.

their tribute bringing
1]

T ( t the Saviour born. EP18. COLI
i 2
Hail thou long expected Jesus| Ye for whom his life was giv
B ) set tl le f Sacred themes to you bel
From our sins and fears release us ; Come, assist ir of heaven §
Let u vd our rest in t Join the everlasting song.
4 3
Israel’s str nsolation, Endless life in him possessing,
Hope o s thon art ; Let us praise his precious name ;
Lone desired of every nation, Glory, honor, power, and blessing,

Joy of every waiting heart. Be forever to the Lamb
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CORONATION. C. M. o.

HOLDEN.
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forth the roy-al di - a-dem, And .. rown h !;l Lord of all;: B
him who saves vou by his grace, And crown him Lord of all ; Hail
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di - a - dem, And erown him Lord:««« of all.
his grace, And crown him Lord.--.. of all
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forth the ro- yal
you by

e

him who saves
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spread your trophies at
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his feet, And crown him Lord:--. of all.

y
D

==z

H

— —

4 | 5

Let every kindred, every tribe, O that with vonder sacred throng

On this terrestrial ball, We at his feet may fall! 5id
To him all majesty ascribe, We'll join the eve !E;-?:l. r song
And crown him Lord of all. And crown him Lord of 'l]'_'

S

T

Let ma
Wh

e

eathen too pr

, him who laid his glory by He comes, the

’,'\ i
And crown him “ Prince

S0CIAL WORSHIP, 39

HYMNS FOR “CORONATION.”

The Advent ¢f Christ. DODDRIDGE.
1

Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes,

The Saviour promise a long :

Prince of Peace. VILL. HYMXS. | 70

ints on earth their anthems raise,
taste the Saviour’s grace ;

Let every heart prepare a IhI’--ln',

laim his i»-‘niw.

ywn him “ Prince of [n;l-'--." And every voice a song.

i!l':-:lhﬁ"* to release,
e, In Satan's bondage held ;
d to bleed and die, | The gates of brass | » him burst,

ha iror
I'he 1ror

of pead e.”

s, lay your weapons down, He comes, the broken heart to bind,
war for ever cease; The bl ling soul to cure;
r your Sovereign own, And, with the treasures of lus grace,

n ham “ Prince of peas Lol I" enrich the humble poor.

Praise to the Redeeme WESLETY, WATTS,
usand to s to sing ul songs
ear Redeen TS rone ;
A God and King, their tongues,
of I OTACK
|
2 |

d,” they cry

Ire '11}',

- 1
I of thy name
he name that our fears, Jesus v to receive
1 TOW L84 H« .‘p:r|n|\\-' divine ;
the I And “more than we can give,
e, and health B wrd, forever thine.

1 1

He breaks the power of reigning sin, | Let all that dwell above the sky,
He sets the prisoner free; | And earth, and air, and seas,
His «d ean make the foulest clean; | Conspire to lift thy glories
His blood availed for me. And speak thine ¢ ndless |
a 5
xnd tongues to sing The whole creation join in one,

The

| I'o oless the sacred name

's praise |
Of him that sits upon the throne

lories of my God and King,

lear Redeeme

s triumphs of his grace. }  And to adore the Lamb.
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179 This Life a ATTS
can with him compare |1 Lord, what a 8,
mong th of men : | That yie
r 18 He | | treed

1rer than all the fair
Who fill the
He saw me plunged in deep distress,
And fles ’
For me }
And carried
To him I owe
And all the
]I«- makes me
Anl
Since from his bounty I receive
Such love divine,
Had I a thousand hearts to give,
Lord, 1[1.-)‘ would all be thine

heavenly train.

r my rel

wre the
all m
my life, and breath,

jovs l E:l\n';

triumph over death,

saves me from the grave

proofs of

BTENNETT.

No cheer

No streams of

living joy ?
Qur journey is a thorny maze

But we march upw: 1']-,..2
Forget these troubles of the ways,
1

And reach at Zion's il

There, on 2 een and flowery mount

Our wes
And with tra

shall sit

Eternal g

W hos«
rues shall never

Qur tong

cease to

s1ng

nd endless praise renew.

BOCTAL

WORSHIP. 41

HYMNS FOR “ORTONVILLE.”

8L Chris”s Presence desired. STEELY
sire of all thy saints,
ttend ;

s and ¢ un.p!uinr.-.

with our i"'

Wi :1:.

Low at thy feet we bend.

When we thy glories hear,
And all t

trace,

S 4'li<;‘l'it|":

» above,

armn devotion rise

How sh« on wings of love,
Mount u 5'“ ard to the skies!

]

Dear Saviour, let thy

And fill thy dwell:

Till life, and love, anc

A heaven on earth : E"‘ ar.

ries shine,

IVING,

in a gulf of dark "Et'-ll‘li'!",

!,n]w,

Entered the grave
And dwe

inm

dead.

It among the

He spoiled the powers of darkness thus,

Oh. for this love, let rocks and }

And

1 l.\ .‘“1\ Nln.‘

WATTS,

(82 Sufficiency of the Atonement.

1

ountain filled with blood,

COWFPER.

is a
Drawn from lmma: .Iiun!« veins ;
And sinners, pl eneath that flood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

| The ayi o

Ii

0, may I:].u

a tl hief re ‘-x..ul to see
ain in s day ;

In‘ila_l. vile as hl‘,

Wash all my sins away.
3
u dying Lamb, thy prec ious blood
] OWer,

e I
| Till all the r: hurch of God
Are saved, to sin DO more.

! ‘

. T saw the stream

ve has been m\ lin ‘Ine,

ill I die

)

| And when this feeble, faltering tongue
Lies silent in the
"I hen. in a1 r, sweeler song,

I'll sing thy

grave,

power 1o save.

83 Gazing at the Cross. DODDRIDGE.

nortal flesh

”nl!\ de: AT |=m\|1\l'\ eves,

Then raise them to thy se
il love dissolves my it most soul,

Redeemer’s f

At my
3
Be dead, my heart, to \\»-‘.'i"i'_\ charms;
Be dead to every sin;
And tell without,
| That Jesus reigns within.
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BRIDGEWATER. L. M. EDSON.
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presence springs To spend one day with thee on
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1 =19
: I spend one day with the n earth, To spend
— J ey
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[
spend one day with thee on earth, Ex - ceeds a thousand days
[
— — . — ‘ e
= = = -
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m e »-] pwo on i
thee on earth, Ex - « is L hou - sand day

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

3 God is our sun—he makes our day ;
God is our shield—he guards our way
Krom all th’ assaults of hell and sin ;
From foes without and foes within.

4 All needful grace will God bestow,
And crown that grace with glory too :
He ;__-;uw us all things, and \s,:!-;huids
No real good from upr oht souls

5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway

The glorious host of heaven obey,
Display thy grace, exert thy power,
Till all on earth thy name adore.

-

{
= ()

|

)

mirth.

BOCIAL WORSHIP, 43

LOVING KINDNESS. L. M.
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Ihere no bl n bowers above

If thou art absent, Holy Love !

2 The che r he viewless throne,
Hath s the harp with trembling

han

And with [ ire hath flown,
To touch w | t | band

But t i iy n

No Ga 1
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I'he 1ar heaven wi t to Love

Speak, thou Inspirer, from

r our hearts, celestial Lovel
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Can fil Thy law's demands: g View the ¥ 3
Could my Zze | no pite know, O the wormwood and the gall
Could my tears for ever flow, O the [Lowet
All of sin | —J
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| Do -
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that mirac

Naked, come to '
Helpless, | to Thee fo

}-‘,.»,l I to Thy fountain fly ; | e
Wash me, Savior, or I die! { = ==

4 \\'::'.- I draw S ':!Ij ]»i"-l'!i, s shall o - }H'_\‘.
When my « n death, Wh cathless clay; thee re - l).
When 1 unknown, All is solitude gloom, ; — 3
See Thee I'hy ju throne, Who hath taken Him away ?
tock of Ages, cleft for me, Christ is risen ; He meets our eyes; | — j = r

Let me hide myself in Thee.

Saviour, teach us so tn rise.
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1 Revive thy churches, Lord, with grace ;|1 O, where is now that glowing love el o0 £ o ’ o—8—@0 €l
Forgive our sins, and grant us peace ; That marked our union with the Lord ? 2 _9_» ! — = > [ & . | - = 2 =
Rouse us from sloth, our hearts inflame ; | Our hearts were fixed on things above, e_0 _° o9 l - I
Kindle our zeal for Jesus’ name. Nor could the world a Joy afford. — ™ = e - w | o -
|
2 May young and old thy word receive ; = 5 3 O v can we slumber! our f ¢ AW
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1. The drawing
2. What
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blessed scenes of

130 Revival,

1 Revive thy work, O Lord,
And send salvation down :
Let the sharp arrows of 'th.\ word,
Now pierce the hearts of stone.

2 Ride in thy prosperous car;
Regain !’|‘\ pe e lost:
Let thy right hand conduct the war;
Let victory crown thy host.

8 Thy fainting saints revive;
Awaken them that sleep ;
Make the dry bones arise and live,
And comfort all that weep.
& Behold the extensive field
I'hr ‘d with the heaps of slain |
Tho th

Shall make the
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ud in sin

"
1y power, reveal'd,
m live acain.

) ve winds of heav'n,

s vale of death;
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Breathe o'er t
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When converts like a cloud shall

When sinners up to Zi - on's

These hap-py souls shall sit and
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131 Spirit of Pentecost. MONTGOMERY
1
Lord God, the Holy Ghost |
In thi
As on the -i.|_\ of Pentec ost,
Descend in all thy power.

s accepted hour,

2
We meet with one accord,
In this thy holy place,
And wait the promise of our Lord,

The Spirit of all grace.

a
o

Like mighty rushing wind
['51- n the waves beneath,
Move with one impulse every mind
One soul, one f« riih"_' breathe.
{

, with thy sovereign breath,

k and d« .l-l.

And o'er this silent field of death,
Thy living influence shed.
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i Necessity of Divine I'nfluence.
How few the word of God regard,
Or seck their Maker’s face !

In vain the gospel 18 pro¢ laimed,
If not enforced by grace.

Almighty God, exert thy power,
And melt the stony breast;

Then shall thy justice be a lore

1 5._\ mercy stand confessed
The s
And put his
No more resi
But lift

sorner then shall mourn in dus*

away ;
s Make r's L.l:.\!r‘.

his own to pray.

5 The Harvest

v the darkest skies,

jay for m

Lord can cle

I'he
Can gave us « ¢ y
Make drops of sacre d sorrow nse

To rivers of cl.-}iglu_
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THE GOOD SHEPHERD. 8s & 7s. CALEDONTA. 7s & 64.

End .
e i Pt e i o e e 26— s eles il =—H
Ly - L [ ¢ = AT IS T § & =iyt
et ¥ i SR — - A | R . :
1. Let thy kingdom, blessed Saviour, Come, and bid our JArming Cease § '_ 1. Rouse ye, at the Saviour's call, Siffners, rouse ye, one and a +'W ake, or soon your
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viour’s love, By the joys of heaven above, Let these words your

Guide us, Lord, by thy good Sp That shall teach ‘l‘. L s 1 [ | ey Frr =
- ¢ 1 . . 4 ‘ —a
Love’s our bond, and Christ our centre, Come, good Sheph: B b)'A ;"' -~ I= o e .i e L | i '{
1 NNrT—3 s N —_ l — ¢ = il
s)I.'} o—o—o0—o-11—J—0—0 |R—» =3 I oo es — e .
» 4 l' ’ o ” i ”
v i L
D.C L
- N1 L] —
: ] » ]
- a—-® a2 T TR e
N s C AN - ELa =
g - A p—pl . L
Vis-it now thy precious Zi-o See thy peo - ple mot and weep.
N A ——p 2 — N .
Dt o D T e e ] o 7o [= s — : oS gl
¥ - o "’ e - = B R a1 e Py T
- - | 2 § - o a " —r .—.fsz:::‘:‘. =¥ Jf—¥ N—
g 0 e P = —a—2u
7/ v mn too late vour doom 7" Haste, for time is rushing «
On the gos Ii i we ~].-|-}|: spirit Juick to Je-sus fly ! Come and save your souls from des
Py = —o—p o AT T - 3 . =¥ E—N—¥ F—
e [ o e - — = | - o ! —e=»
> =", -] o Pt : = -'._0_‘;__L nem ! E
o " = . & 1 I — — T i [
A 4 — - . —_- P p———
wd Reapin CH. PSALMIST
8 Hear the Prince of your salvation, -"h forth \\.lh weeping, |
\ » “ Fear not, little flock, B« till the precious seed, = 4 = o T e | — s |
I myzelf am vour foundation ‘ r, never sleeping = = [ ‘ ] = ——
\ you imndation, 17, Neve leeping, £33 — 4 P - - [ J 4 ==ty iy | 3
Ye are built ipon this rock : r | reed. =0 = ' 1 Eey ® = = ! l
.\}m.n the paths of vice and folly, Whet rain of h--‘n'e-n' et g ¥ ; . . |”‘_‘, S e anet & - )
calls 1o-day: Come, O sinner, while you may, Raise your soul in prayer.
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b b b b ; ! |
8 |.|:l !IH ¥y - 1iim we own his name Let I‘s_\. mind --m}n]n_v; : —
weelest ol all nar prospect e'er so dre ary, ¢t you in the tomb!

# 18 Jesus, Be t

How it Iinllnl. hearts inflame ! shalt :'l'lib'! fruits of joy n, O soon you'll die
Glory! rive him glory anena of } 4 et
Qr : k, lory, e 0 rdure |l|!‘]|.|n:_t, I —_ - — | - ! B
trong 18 he, and he will k rsing gram appear — =--9 — l‘-' — ]
He will cle } . o D A - pl="m 1 [
e will clear our way bef us, Look again! the f.elds are white ning; & 7L t l — -1 Sy,
The good She phn'nl feeds his sheep Sure the harvest time is near., e — . J 7S S—




(1. THE SACRED LYRE.

O TURN YE. 1ls.

y
-
- . ‘ i e
” ol t T | ¥ t - —
=l 1 — — 1 — + —
£ 1T_s) ‘-.-“'—.'.— "'iz"'
- — | I | s
[
1. O turn ve, O turn ye, for why will yo die? When God
i
»
{ - T . — ¢ e
s 2 } — - s———t ;— n+ : ;—
| == —. [
I~ 19wl L ‘li_ ] { _‘I:
AT - L — L= . — . ’ |
o LA e i =

L
()
0
@
0

> 4
.-

e et . 1 (i g e e o
o = [ {=- 2T A=
8 in y nigh,

vites you, the s l e And angels are wait-ing to welcome you
= I = wir—tah— : =
e ]:0 '3501'_‘c" l}_ P
= deloce-edo c-:,‘_:,‘-fg:,-
= - P | D ——— D — -~ -
T W R Sk =: 4T I—p— s ?i_n s

1 1= o gt 4+ . e o | i B

2 How vain the -in‘}n-z--n_ that while you 'lvg'l\',
Your hearts may grow better by staying away !
Come wretched, come starving, come just as you be,

While streams of salvation are flowing so free.

8 And now Clirist is readv vour souls to 1

eive,
O how ean vou question, if vou will be 1

why will you not come ?

If sin is your burden
ome ; he bids you come home.

"T'is you he bids wel

4 Come, give us your hand, and the Saviour your heart,
And trusting in heaven we never sh :
O, how can we leave you ? why will you not come ?
We'll journey together, and soon be at home
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HYMNS FOR “0 TURN YE.”
The Way to Peace 118, CH. MELODY,

f quickly, O sinner, with Gaod,
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the valley and shadow of death.

Delay Not. 1ls 8. SONGS.
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Sin-ner, can you hate the Saviour? Will you thrust him from your arms?

8 Stop, thoughtless sinner, stop awhile and ponder,
Ere death arrest thee, and the Judge in vengeance,
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COME AT THE SAVIOUR’S CALL. THE SINNER’S RETURN.

-—h Nr-—N—N—fT— 2 Nr——p———— -5 —NN- NN e Lo . X
/r,") T e 1 e
(an) 2 4 1 L gl e - A8 - ' 9 = [ —n [
o o i Pl - P R—— T ¢ tave={"e§ =
1. Come, _,’L the Ba-viour's cal hark ! hear him ery: * Tum, sin - ners, e and d yart Te " L. Jasts S dled
. .000000_,00.”-: . o__ \\ — 0= oe,
‘)-17’..: e R_# "o.aii*;"n: ,)-;‘/‘3’ o e’ 3..:”' I =
D . - I N . H - . - —
et AL+ B J— i B ————— — 4V ” e, e po0 —=|oee l
B . . ' v o i ”
N
N— Sy ‘\ Y Y A S R \-‘\ N =
s 8§ ¢ '1:_]'___‘_-‘{ L TSRO W L R SRR nd
1 » [ [ - o & L J r) ] e - o {. ] 9 -1la - N [
one and all, why will you die?! Why will you mer - € spurn 0@ ’ L l' 0 = P = ’ : ’ —
P - . I | . |
L e b ihe i R o | . 3 /v
| 4 - *h your ke a mo 1 . '
= ‘i' — / /i,-_, - N youreyes 0.8, | ! o - . o
A i  — - — e x _ ee \ A o0
48 et ‘ - s i —
N—T— - P # 9o 0 e
1NN —— i ’ i l v PP
~ - 2 3 el 3 3 =
A ,_,.,"glzzg’g,’-l ll 4 o e
- § 5§ - I §lo -
heed not my call? Bin - pers, tarn — Sin - ners, turn— I died for a [ n = 17 Close with 24 strain. D.C.
3 . 0 — SN d———
i B SN — WA 1SN B o0 —9 e__20 o - - vy g 1 t N = m—— 3
o T | ! ; o a ~ N ’ g —y
M LN ‘ —r— i s—o— § | s = :
o » f gt —9—2 " 2
v ’ | - S <223 id e g
v 4 4 v, ! gth o your oa viour i - vine,
/ k. enis -Of mer - Ccj ) kind,
2 Come, at the Spirit’s call; hasten away ; A 2 o ] o_ '] o
: 1 p—— = =
Lest vengeance on you fall, no more delay. ~ " = =3
Come to the ';1-~pl'| gtream, drink and l"'_i"il"‘l . d » L ® - o @ » ] :[
Sinners. turn, sinners, turn, make Christ your choice. T TR AR ’ v # / v, .
3 Hear God the Father tell what he has done! M 2
To save a world from hell, he gave his Son! | e ey e & 4 : . In 1 my
Jesus, to plead for us, now dwells on high; Can + gl e . . e II s
Sinners, turn—sinners, turn! why will ye die? - R g
X i I _“i‘. 0o Irink from the pure fount
4 Come. all ve weary souls—rest here is given— .[." 0 am ; i
Life to the dying now—then crowns in heaven; ot i To ': in the ocean of pleasure and
= ok 1 d ALY Sweal, Ol ove,
JIfl-l". then, \\'lll'i‘)‘” 'l'll:l.‘ -to Je l;i ”,\ £ e Now your redemption 18 full and com- | Lend me thy wings to as end, Heavenly
Sinners, turn—sinners, turn—why will ye die? plete, . Dove, y
Jesus is thine, ever thine. Far, far away to tly throne.
3



86 THE SACRED LYRE. I REVIVALS—SINNERS INVITED. 87
THE SINNER’'S INVITATION. 6s & 7Ts. :
u From the Wesleyan Harp—by permission. LENOX. H. M, EDSON.
b ——— e e | ik T
e - o N < . W K _ _ . . g
r\ N \: F L ] N —N N+ - 3 %_\ ) —le—e l i i e e ey ==} ~-1
i a8 ¥ g s 57 4 - 3 oy | - e B
| L | D = o v S L - a9 8 gl w1 0 @ [ - -—. —
{ yon go. To the high lands of - 1. Ye dy - ing sons of men,— Sunk deep in guilt and wo, The
I Zer blow, Andthe long sum-mer’ L 2 A é
: the bowers, In the breezes ~ y [ — . [ ;: g . ’ » a - — Fros
| e o N o L - 4 i 4 1=
o873 cuoa o P-4 =180 = " e B
) s )] 2 . - F -— 14— — e
Shil ¢ o =] 8
| 4 . :
’. / — ‘ ‘ . - T { ‘ . " . — -
b ]
—N—N7-2 - - R et ‘:’]-‘:-"1""“ oo o E
‘ ~-a F.J [ Pre | — L B _— — = ' =
. ] ] @ i ’ d
’- ’ [ N [ L s ll attend, W Jesus "“ ds to you: Ye per-ish-ing and
\\‘:-.u- :u- I-H.’l-'lt bloom - ing !ln%:'-, o » PN ; : : P ’ ] : — '-’ pe : : - 2
F—t— o — -t —8— . R ] — M [H'["' f o e
2 o P s f g e i o ' f I 1
T ,4._7; l N Ye perishing, &«
1 white— -4 | 3 T —
ountain —
' P - - — P
¢ o9 '] ") i — ‘l
al iAo oo eglee 0--’]_
- Neither tre able n oW . less come: l:| Je-sus’ there vet is room
ill be felt for a day, And the Saviour will
Nor be fear’d for the morrow. l And forever cease ples le g z ‘ ’ . o # o e
=+ e
- fas ar="-» i
COME TO JESUS. - — I

P o l owdal : (4 i : - - —
",‘ ' : { :‘ - : I f '} & @ I "?, ?'. .“ '\ :E |I His charmine accents hear:
P R e —_— el =g T ) W ] Let whosoever wil W Come :
E 1. Cometo Je - sus, come to Je-sus, come fo Jo-sus, come to Jesus, come to In mere b | wre still is room.
. “:—? P .." o g9 [ — '"’ ol B N :—: and lame: 180  The Jubilee Preclaimed. TOPLADY.
3 5 ek o 7 e e come; |1 Blow t, blow,
i ‘ '_‘_f = 1 . a v S )ere’s room. nn sound ;
- » ! w
; I"nl.l Know,
=~ » fl - - NN J est bound,
1 1 - N @ I8 come ;
| 2 .' - = ] ¢ nne :
o-9-9.8 I' [ .-'i. 4 ee o.0 [ - ‘ I e : ed sinners, home.
Jesus, come to Jesus, come to Jesus, just now, just now, cc Jo - sus i come: 2 Exalt the Lamb of God,
-~ & \ \ . v 1 - 1 ‘ ' . tonin r | THLH
| ' ‘ e _1. ] Cast ofl’ despair; there yet 1s room. .
.'l P '-‘4 - s - ‘l | ; REPAY ‘ R blood,
‘ " o ‘- \ / ; -‘ ! L ' 4 Compelled by bleeding love, ! lands, Imn‘l‘limi
@ - ’ Ye wandering sheep, draw near ; The year ee 18 col
2 He will s you—just now. | 4 ||‘ is willing—just now. | 6 I believe it—just uuw - Christ ¢ 1‘ Ry, } Fii ! | € 18 CoIme ;
3 Ho is able—just now. | 5 He is res ni\ ust mOw. hrist calls you from above; | Return, ye r: mwuuu\l sinners, home.




88 THE SBACRED LYRE.

[ COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. 1ls & 10s
R T e
S - o ] T

g ' B "' !'[._4 -..__i
lf:’(' '] I i { 4T o ¥ l_;___f L
v [ bd

1. Come, ye disconso-late, wher - e'er you lan-guish, Come, at the

N —Tr =11
- P~ N T I — ' € 2 L
EESHEFEIETSEEEEEa ST
. < — oy : -
mer - cy - seat, fer-vent - ly kneel; Here bring your wounded hearts,

e rmnss i

- o K e

here tell your an-guish, Earth has no sorrow that Heav'n cannot heal.

Chorus

- ’7ﬁ“; ey ; : ’ T .\77";_":
-— . 4 |- -~
B s 5!

— L8 [ B ’ 3 -

Here bring your wounded hearts, !n re te ll your an - guish,

=% LD BRI o

S—9—0-1 99— - o— —1 ~—Y
. NN [ S - PN ACITENLFCNE 0 PR T
e ¥ =TI L W BPI LR T L S W S WSS

: 8 I $a—a—3 { o et ! = [[
’ . ] RS \_‘ R 7‘ ————] - ]

- . e
“Earth hath no sor - row that Heav’n can - not he .|i.

e el

2 Joy of the comfortless, light of the straying,
“n;n of the pe nitent, fadeless and pure,—
Here spe: aks the Comforte r, in me rl\ saymng,
Earth has no sorrows that Heav’n cannot eure.

8 Here see the tree of life—see waters flowing
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above ;
Come to the mercy-seat—come, ever knowing
Earth has no sorrows but Heav’'n can remove.

REVIVALSB—BINNERS INVITED. 89

COME, YE SINNERS. 8s & 7s.

#9 o i | ) o e r—
- = | ] [ I R l
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1. Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, Weak and wounded, sick and sore;)
Je - sus ready stands to save you, of pi - ty, love, and power. )
Glo - Iy, hon-or, ad - o - ra - tion, Christ the Lord is come to r-‘i;;ll_
1 R AR N | | -® o
‘)m,- ldl:: :J: 'Jv-cvv I —
— @ —P—1-0—9{— . [ ~
r o v ’. J _gil— : {
- — ' ' A' j — p— ——— :
Chorus. e s D.C.
N . - - . -
o—o Rl 1] ' . [ ] &;—- 1] | (
0 L " L ' 1 ] | . |
o9 PP, i® s i o, [ —
Ut D‘p'l-, R e o —
Turn to the Lord, and seek sal - va - tion, Sound the praise of His dear name;
o N o M e N\ I
e e 4 - e
’r-oin-llozl}’ﬁ‘.'-djl-vlc TI=F
v e N O N T 0 N g
i - i - teo-®log, 1o - :
i o ¥ e 7 e it 1 Ji—k
2 Now. ¥t needy, come and welcome, 2 ('ll your load of gui it behind you,

God’s

Truc h
Every igh. s you free.

Let not cons er, rumpet’s sounding |
Nor of fit \ viul call

All the fitne he require th, ve il‘n‘llllll-‘.]iz,
Is to feel your need of Him.
Con vy laden, HART.
Br d by the fall, s mun : ; :

e 1 Tell us wderer, \\:IIH}' roving

1 that leads to peace,
1 . leas ! » enchantment loving—
salvation, | 1 1 . ©

’ When will thy delusic

lear name; L n thos " )

m cease !

s as false as thine.

S never t’!! ‘l S5
y 4I|\. was o'er

li that had ¢ nt‘--u| us,

18 with its smiles no more,

y sient story ;

Known

\1

Lasting
l”“\ in th pat ith to |

A‘k 7l
buk a.wl you shall llmi him near.
g

In the Saviour’s love alone.
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WILL YOU GO?

B. A. CARTER.

: ~ End
__f'. - — - = N—NT— 3
Ry T SR e T =g
e G ~ - e
- ! | .1 + | —d ' ! - i ,‘ P
L

’ ri1 1 " oo ?
home to heav'n above, Will you go? Will yon gof

1. We're trav'ling .
will you l-i”? Wil you ;,;ul’

l'o sing the Saviour’s dying love,

- et . e N S
-4 { . | 4 N \
44 Hd e fe v =1 } s :[
-4 1o e ’ ’ S0 ofov l ’ s
« ‘ [ 3
And millions more are on the road, Will you go? Will you go?

.,)4jil [

e e e

D.C.

} P TR ———— e e P
e o ' 8 S o
ol iy l l i

Mil - lions have reach’d that blest abode, Anoint - ed kings and priests to God.

-[ ' " $ ' - -‘-7‘5_*77‘; ! I
$* ---"11 .zi 1313‘-“}¢:*4 :

S smiree e e |

1 G R

2 We're going to see the bleeding Lamb,

4 Ye weary, heavy h fen come
s N0 8 Il you ko ? ‘ Wil you &

\\'f‘,\ul go?
still is room,

In rapturous strains to praise his name,
rains t | - i
Will you go? Will you go? | Will you go
The er { life we there shall wear, }Celve,
lhe « palms our han I »
ience ease.

’-, « con

And all the jovs of heaven we'll s 1
Will you go?

Will you go? Will yon g

he heavenly uhu:r 5 The way to heaven is stral H 1‘1] plain,

W Will you go? Will go
To ralse ou Repent, believe, be born again;
W Will you go? Will you go?

s Slomd 't thee,
G 1 ross and !-' low Iuc
And thou my salvation see.”

Will you ge? Will you go?

“here sain
Hosanna t«
And make the heavenly arches ring.

Will you go? ~ Will you go? |

ra3

). 6
),h

4

g3
|
'J..

His word declares his grace is free, Come, needy

oo
-
o
]
N+
i
4 ]
.v.“
N
+-9

—ph
.
|
1
v
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INVITED. 21

COME AND SEE. 8s & @s,

H. BAKER.

TEH s rne =

esus, dear name, how sweet the sound, Replete with balm for ev'ry wnund,
T ) o”-ﬂ L o ) s

u S N LN o3
’ R R R T —

- qm~ STl S A T —

EECE L iESREEE)
- g ‘ B oy __l

-0 [
g 9 0

sin - ner, come and see,

e f;‘-;i?;-:.;]

e e A S
— ,g,‘,,k.;. — ,,,...4_;.,..._ '
{ 1 J "R - i .

o [ [ g e o [ o [
L . [ B ' L - . ' . -

'c

" -& o
in - ner, come and see, WIll you come? Will you c-fmm

SEE=ci=sas -'-_-‘_-_-Jt

2 He left the shining courts on high,
ame to our world to bleed and die;
. the God, hung on the tree,—

e, | !;-‘.v-a sinner, come and see;

tv sinner, come and see,
Will you come ? Will you come ?

Come, §

4

8 Your sins did [I ierce his blee dHl" he art,
Till death had done its dreadful part;
Yet his dear love still burns to thee,—
Come, careless sinner, come and see ;
Come, guilty sinner, come and see,
Wwill you come ?  Will you come ?

4 His blood can cleanse the foulest stain,
And make the filthy le per ¢ ‘lean ;
His blood at once availed for me,—
Come, anxious sinner, come and see;
Come, guilty sinner, come and see,
Will you come? Will you come ?
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ADDOMS.

. ,,,774,-\ — -

— . i J-. +

—

7" o X3 \_.,0\_,--“

¢, yo sinners, poor and wretched,
Je - sus ready stands to save you,

LYRE.

MAZZINOHI.

8s, 7s & 4.

e ey . — - —

.
S S abm e S
-‘-_.J l—."“-‘ .

~— .

B S P—. —

2 Let no sense of guilt prevent you,
Nor of fitness fondly dream ;
All the fitness he r---!nil‘l-th
Is to feel your need of him;
This he gives you;
*Tis the Spirit's risng beam.

8 Agonizing in the garden,
Lo! \nu' Saviour prostrate lies;
On the bloody tree behold him;
There he groans, unl bleeds, and lI:lLS
“ 1t is finished ;"
Heaven's atoning sacrifice.

4 Lo! the incarnate God, ascended,
Pleads the merit of his blood ;
Venture on him—venture wholly ;
Let no other trust intrude : :
None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.
HART.

S— S W W K f:?", Pob

e o b G S 6w

188 Sinners Exhorted.
1 Sinners, hear the melting story
Of the Lamb that once was slain ;
"Tis the Lord of life and glory;
Shall he plead with you in vain ?
O receive him,
And salvation now obtain.

| 2 Yield no more to sin and folly,
So n|;~|:§|'(|-':nj_: in his sight ;
Jesus loves the pure and holy,
They alone are his delight;
Seek his favor,
And your hearts to him unite.

i . . ~ -
8 All your sins to him confessing

Who is ready 1n i'-n"iu-'
Seek the Saviour’s richest ble ssing,
On his precious name believe ;
He is \\.1|l|:ll":
Will you not his grace receive ?
UNION MINSTREL.
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HYMNS FOR “ADDOMS.”

189 The Spirit and the Bride say Come. Without money, come and buy.
1 Mourning sinner, come to Jesus, Come to Jesus, 5

Now the Spirit whispers, “ Come ; Freely drink and never die. corvER.
True your many sins are grievous, ————

And v[rw;:\'- a fi ‘!.!"Z-:.l! doom ; | 190  The Last Invitation.

e Still the Spant 1 Oft the tidings of salvation,

Bids you to the Saviour come.

J Have been pressed upon our ears;

: . i : . Who has h ard the invits
2 Mourning sinner, filled with anguish, 0 has heard the invitation ;
Who in sinning perseveres ?

Hear the Bride of Christ say, “ C y - ¢
. Sesy SAR— Who, rebellious,
Dry vour tears and cease to I‘II!:\H‘I], R o 8 9
A < Still in sinning perseveres ?
There is hope beyond the tomb ; ;
Come to Jesus,
At the :_:'hin'l feast there's room.

"

8. F. EMITH.

s ones, while ye, ri-~p.1rt|ng,
n these scenes aws ay,
onward darting,
ther _a-.u'lin'_- day ;

Fast .ll~||r'~n‘|l‘h‘rll;_{
See another parting day.

|
b

Thou, -l:‘:! >
; Hasten

8 Come, poor sinner, come to Jesus|
All who hear, repeat the cry;
Come to him who died to save us;
From the swift avenger fly.
Come to Jesus,
Heaven and earth invite thee nigh. | 1
Pains unknown or sweet salvation—
There for evermore to dwell ;
None «'-vzi[-il.'_'.

There for evermore to dwell.

3 F'.'m'h one iII l‘]lf~ |'-\!1gr|*g.’|l;uu

‘n must go to heaven or IH'”—-

! ye weary souls and thirsty,
sams that never dry,

" . . 1
(nhl.m: streams of uving waters,—

TO-DAY THE SAVIOUR CALLS. DR. L. MASON,

— — - - . -—— —_— 4
)}i ' [ ] 1 ] l | e | e
o, | — T » » ] 1t
7 T B —p— 1 &
1. To - day the Sa - viour f'ill.“. Ye \\'.‘11111'r‘n'r.~i come 3
- '
A S1 P —p—» t‘l_ I::_: z-__'l.:
S e o7 R e e g o
|
— J T E— — e hee— — ~ =
> o e v | D WO
— o ] T \ o3 I ] » | REILE l:
:_[a 18— —§ 1 =T
0, vye¢ be - night - ed souls, “'h-\’ ]1.”" - er roam ?
St ' = = -9 »— o
4 4 d h P~ CERITETE © O L T bt i
S99 —— —F= —= [
| | — i — ] ] -
. e xS EE sl P

2 To-day the Saviour calls ! | To-day the Saviour callsl
For fly; ] Oh, hear him now:

refuge

The storm of ve ngeance falls; Within these sacred walls
And death is nigh. To Jesus bow.
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HEAR TO-D . > . m. Vocalis
O FLY, MOURNING SINNER. lls. o s st By pectimien.

From the Christian Lyre. = 7.7; ___‘ . 2 =1 = e i : - e —— r
— NN T e - O A_, ) - @ -0 3__-‘ -y — g =4
_ ! A i S——— ~ - Ly - > S e¢—e- 11— —
;))" I 4 I' e | ‘,’ r - ~ = & S B
fan) ( - : @@ e ] ” 1. To-day, 11 you will lu ar his voice, Now is the time to make your choice;
. O fly, mourning sin - ner,saith Je-sus to me, Thy = { 3 | et N ™~ ~ y S m—— | —
B S e i T/ GPEOIRE R T h e e S
- - . . - 2 4 - | — —
R WY W R R oot e R OUT I  G R JEpTee-e-d 5 _—alel gl TR
; v ——&— B - - ! = T
I I " B~ M N S A N S W S —
r) I o P e~ \I -0 - -x
)-:) ] - ‘.‘I — .o' ."[ i r— :
. - 1 ; b 71— — Ll
e e T —A— P =g
.~\NJ —;\‘\ '.“I"\I oot
g _@ 'q' ‘ SESTT FLORES B I N N - ;e : i -
— i - = [ b i & g~ o ' : e [
guilt I will pardon, thy soul I will free ; From the chains that have bound thee, my = | - 2 [+ =, [ A 1 ,’:‘ -
s — b (L SEPYU S| N | M S -
- —N—N - 78 T Say, will you to Mount Zi - on go? Say, will you have this Christ, or no ?
--p'._:',' n.,,_ . AN . = . !
’; —o—0 " —0 1 i/ -—_o:o_'_,-lz e —— . ’.5‘.",,  ECETWE I e | ey
t - i e | — 1 v o ¥ 0= :“[:[
o—+—e i = g 09— 908 g gl
=— e | | L v
" 5T NN N B B N 'N"""f* “~2 P
~ ' '\' ' \; _\ o S ‘I' I[ .‘...': - — : — ,,I e \_.__[, -
o :'-_‘__l'__o.f,i‘lgl L 5 L ey l" fo-g-HS oA S TIF
L T L jais Pl L :1: L
grace shall release, And thy stains I will wash, and thy sor-rows shall cease. . :
p \ 194 The Supper ].‘,r:f'_v,-. C. WESLEY,
N—NTE— N T ¢ N—Nr—=a ] 2 Ye \\.I!u!"!'iu" souls, who find no rest,| 1 Sinners, ob y the g ] 1
= - T H i iners, ol gospel wor
[ ' . J. 2P o | BREE I' I[ .‘wl\.n !\.u].. yrever blest ? ”:‘Tv to the “'F|""" \n:]r[‘,nl;
R =gt~ . : E = 'J_ Y s \\ ] you be save t'l om sin and hel Be wise to know your gracious day,
ill you with Christ in glory dwe ll.’ | All rhn o8 are re ||_\ come away.
2 Too long, guilty wanderer, too long hast l?_i!'TI been 8 Come now, dear you 1;_ for ruin bound, | 2 Ready the Father is to own
In the -'-»lvl road of ruin, in bondage to sin: o 2l's joyful sound ; And welcome his returning son:
Thee the world has allur'd, and enslav'd, :”“r.'[:”"“ d, . and you -f: all [‘!“n Ready the ious Saviour stands,
While my counsel thou'st spurn'd, and my Spirit hast grieved. st’s redeeming love And .'l":" . r you his bleeding hands,
8 Thourh countless thy sins, and though erimson thy guilt, 4 Unce more we ask you in his n'um“—‘."' teady the \'pfrir from above
Yet for crimes such as ""“' was my blood freely spilt; For y is love remains the same— T the i;r---un heart with love;
Come sinner, and prove me; come, mourner, and see oay, you to Mount Zion go ? To apply and witness Jesus’ blood,
The wounds that I bore, when I suffer'd for thee. Say, will you have this Christ, or no ? And wash and seal you sons of God.
4 Thou doubt’st not my power—deny not my will ; 5 Leave all your sports and glitt'ring toys, |4 Re ady for you the angels wait,
Come, needy, come, helpless, thy soul I will fill; ' joys S5 koot 15, your Blass setatms
My mercy is boundless; no ‘Ellll“l“\.‘ii” say, ) : { to hell ? I'n their E;.w s by \\ln- h they praise
That he sued at my feet—but was driven away. J. B. W. Then, dearest friends, a long farewell ! 1 hl wonders of lulu uming grace,
!
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THE SINNER
~
L

il gin-ner in
2 I'll go to Je-sus, tho

{
[
Q
e

u
N

A __= _f = 8

111
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8 Prostrate I'll lie before his throne,
And there my guilt confess ;

I'll tell him I'm a wretch undone,
Without

4 Tl to the
Whose sceptre |

]'n-rh.riw he \\JIZT o

And then the suppliant lives.

s sovereign grace

us King approach,
lon
mand my touch—

nives;

& Perhaps he will admit my plea,
Perhaps will hear my prayer-
But if 1 peri

And }.--:'i-h only there.

ish, T will pray,

6 I can but perish if I go;
I am resolved to try;

For if I stay away, I know
I must forever die.

196 Inquirers directed to Christ.

1 All ye, who feel your guilt and thrall,
And fear efernal wo,

Attend the gospel’s gracious call—

[hu- Im:l!‘ o .l- SUSs go.

-3

His cross, that pours a cleansing flood,
Shall all your stains remove ; :

For every wound his wrecious blood

A sovereign balm shall prove.

Come with vour guilt and fear opprest,
I know his courts, I'll en-ter i

'S RESOLVE. C. M. _

. - R
i H S =-—-e—Ye— ¥
P R — R
e — y

whose breast A thousand thoughts revolve;
ugh my sin Hath like a mountain rose;

= [ -— o »
2] - g

e
0
e
{
e

=-§'%
And make this last resolve.
r in, What - ev - er ma)

00
beymn
|
a§iE
ae
00! |

nay op - pose.

; = a e -
e - e I
} T i ¥ g,
8 His conquering grace shall set you free

i From sin's oppressive chains,

1114

From Satan’s hateful tyranny,
J And everlasting pains.

| o 1
|4 Come, then, ye heavy laden, come!
i His instant help implore ;
|

Millions have found in him a home—
There's room for millions more.

197 The Saviour at the Door.
|1 Amazing sicht! the Saviour stands
| And knocks at every door!
| Ten thousand blessings in his hands,
| To satisfy the poor.
| 2 “ Behold,” be saith, “ I bleed and die
| To bring you to my rest:

Hear, sin1

And be forever blest.

rs, while I'm ]«l-.-in_'_' by,

8 “ Will you despise my bleeding love,
And choose the way to hell ?
Or in the glori

With me

4 “Say, will you hear my gracious voice

us realms above,

ver dwell ?

And have vour sins forgmven 7
Or will vou make that wretched choice,
| And bar yourselves from heaven ?*
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ENCOURAGEMENT, 7s.

Newly arranged for this work.
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1. Weeping soul, no long - er mourn, Je-sus all thy griefs hath borne,
2. All thy crimes on him were laid; See up-on his blameless head

!

b % } 1 . e = 4
B ‘ a s, o-2 =@
o = ] ——J W -
T = . == -
View him bleeding on the tree, Pour-ing out his life for thee
Wrath its ut-most vengeance pours, Due to my offence and yo
—— - — —_ p— P
>0 = = = = = » : —
= = R =--9
= + == - e} —y o -
[ '. s — 1 i o r _-J:q .
e — ’ = L S — | e Bl
= J—— =l g.@ = = g == &
. " 1 .
[here thy eve-ry sin he bore, Weeping soul, la-ment no more.
Wea - ry sin-ner, keep thine eyes On the a-ton -ing sac -n - fice.
9 = -2 TN = Ner e
= 0- = O — [ J — - o ’ — ‘ I~
= 9 = —¥ BN _ = I
— L 4 — P I =
o) l - o }
| 199 HAWES.

1 From the eross uplifted high,
| Where the Savic igms to die,
| What melodious so ve hear,
1 ear!

Look thy doubts and fears away;
Now by faith the Son emb

Plead his promise, trust his grace.

Hs;rﬂEn_' L
“ Love's redeeming work 1s done

Come and welcome, sinner, coms

Lordl, thy arm must be revealed,
Ere I can by faith be healed ; 2 Sprinkled now with blood the
Since I scarce can look to thee, Why beneath thy burdens groan ?

»d body Jaad,

(Cast a gracious eye on me; | On my pi =
At thy feet myself I lay, |  Justice owns the ransom paid—
‘ | Bow the knee, embrace the Son—

Shine, () shine my sins away. A
Come and welcome, sinner, come |

TOFLADY.
v
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1. Come, weary souls, with sin distre
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The Saviour's gra-cious call o - bey,

Oppressed with sin, a painful load,

==t

SZ=s

e

), Come and spread your woes abroad;

Hvine ;-u1111:;|uinn, mizhty love,
Vill all the painful load remove.

i Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows,

's cleanse vour guilt and heal your woes; |

, and endless peace ;
how free the .‘_'I'.'ll‘l','

*ardon, and I
low rich the gift!

Lord, we accept, with thankful heart,

"he hu;n- thy gracious words im[l.‘ir'[;
Ve come with trembling, yet rejoice,
wnd bless the kind, iIl\‘ITir:"_' voice.

Dear Saviour, let thy wondrous love
onfirm our faith, our fears remove;
), sweetly influence every breast,

nd gui le us to eternal rest.

LYRE.

Arr. fro

sssed, Come, and accept

——t——

FrEEn

m a Gregorian Chant, by
DR, L. MASON.
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the promised rest;
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And cast your gloomy
:-ool
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The Waiting

fears A - Way.

Sarviowr. GRIGG.

1 Behold a stranger at the door!

He gently knocks
| Has waited long
‘A You treat no other f

2 0O, lovely Saviour, see

With melting heart
| O, matchless kindne
| This matchless kind

3 But will he prove
He will;

w58 ! and he

the very fr
The friend of sinners—yes,

has knocked before;

is waiting still ;

riend so ill

. he stands
and loaded hands?
shows
ness to his fees.

a friend indeed ?
iend you need;
"tis h.-‘

With garments dyed on Calvary.

¢ Admit him, ere h

His feet departed ne
hour's at hand

Admit him, or the

is anger burn —
"er return :

You'll at his door rejected stand.

y #
|_r';”" n;
-4

i a1
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THE VOICE OF FREE GRACE. 12s.
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thine arm js v

Witl t 1 it, in th' g congregation
Let 4 » the sor al vation Hallelujah, &e.
d And w t alt bring us to eavenly dwelling,

Y, All £IOry exce ng,
th harps that cease never,

honors, with !
jon for ever and ever. Hallelujah, &e.
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8s & 7s.
Arranged from 0. M. VON WEBER.
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ion, Hear thy humble sup-pliant’s cry;

— — p— 1

e,
- H b

- vt —— ] —a—

: - 4 o 4 — —_ ‘i_- — — e ———— —

" ' - -t - b —— _‘:. ‘-., — -

= FE— —— r=r=1
= L e I — P I N B e

- - ‘. - — - 3 _—

Py o ==

oy =

Let me know thy great sal - va - tion}
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with heart relenting,
med with ]n": =S rl‘il f—

y at 1}-\ feet repe nting—
, O se nd me qt uick relief'!

8 Whither should a wretch be flying,
But to him who comfort gives ?
Whither, from the dread of dying,

But to him who ever lives?

4 On the word thy blood hath se aled,
Hangs my ev erlasting all;

Let thine arm be now revealed,
Stay, 0O stay me, lest 1 fall!

204 Penitent’s Prayer. CH. PSALMIST.
Saviour, hear us tl. rough thy merit,
Lowly bending at thy feet;

O, draw near us by l'._\ "PIIII

Prostrate at thy mercy-seat!

9 Whretched, sinful, and unworthy ;
S and poor, and !|~ f, and blind ;
Oft unmindful, while befre thee,
That we need a friend so kind.

See. T languish, faint, and die.

G L } A
1 ,-.|—"“
el ™ = D o
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|8 O, how prec jous is the favor
| Of forzmver s throug hy blood !
| Come, thou gracious, bleeding Saviour,

Be our Advocate with God.

|4 For the joys of thy salvation,
| Still we raise m.ruw-lntluv'
| Hear the voice of 'nl."['l.
Set our souls at li?--‘r'(.-.

| 205 A Founlain ﬂ,' ed for Sin.
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1 lln the fall;
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Flows to you, to me, to all

|9 Come, in sorrow and contrition,
i Wounded, impotent, and blind ;
| Here the gulty, free remission,
Here the troubled, peace may find.

8 He that drinks shall live forever;
*T'is a soul-renewing flood ;
God is faithf God will never

| Break his covenant ol
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l'l" m‘i- the wr: ='h muanu-' |

J*




e R

I \rs of '

['o pay the
Tears should from

| g less torr
8 But no such sac

plead thy sor
Do thou my sin
P Sositeg o

That bids the sinner live.

rifice I plead

THE SACRED LYR

ASMON. C. M.

oo — —feg=i=
== g = =
[ —
Jesus, at thy feet, A
29 [ - !
=01 [ 4 t t
R — I
=
> ofe—e—<|<=1¢
——— ST ¥
to thy mercy - seat, Presumes
e e %3 B
yww would suflice 2 Great God,
t I owe, Does all my
both my weeping eyes, The secret ev
ents flow. Fill me wit

3 How many
I never can
And O, what
Who mi

h t}

i1 thon

hast shed,

slm

yws, dearest Lord,

{ How long, |
Of Jesu

ive;
» the \\li!"i.
BTENNETT.

Yet scarcely h

E.

Arr. from Glaser, by DR. L. MAS
r—t——%
el ]
- g — -
R B —
— F—
a—8— :1 —
1 —_
= = —
ouilty reb - el 3
[ B .
H =
4
i 1
il — T
— l
v _T =
e
. M-
P o= —
to lift his eyes.

thy good and perfect 1
life

ils of my s

conde

h fear and

prec jous .\‘l"-".ﬁ:’ﬁ rone

Caus

prove d them all!

wow often have I heard

d of |
ten'd

Aven §

'|l'.; l“ the "[(”.

. & sinner, do,

| ilt oppress’d ?

I feel the hardness of my heart,
And conscience knows no rest.

HYDE-

Or pray ‘d to be forg

5 Constrain me, Lord, to turn to thee,
And gr e}

For thou this flinty h canst break,
And thine shall be the praise.

nt renewing

™

—Ffa

-
A ]
:'
1

REVIVALSE—BINNERS

SUBMISSION.

AWAKENED. 103

L. M.

-+ @ == -Ho-0 =~ 0-[
— o — L@

4 » . »
— ey _Hie =t =
___:’:-u,: —ea= = se <1
O that 3 1 of sin we ON O that I could at last submit

' g = et
! :;'0 o0 - =-F
—le-o0-= t = ! -~ ¥ g !
] I -
s ’ iy e 2
g — el =1 -
—-."“I-l'. N e | |
I I =
— - e e o b : ool
-—-_’ — 1 . i‘
= 1 ¢_~l—'c‘ =1 %<
R T 4 = _ 1 — -
T 18 v = .‘:,ﬁ | _— .
lay me down— To my at Je et
- 1 e
‘__‘t — === pa— ..
Se=isre e ,
= Lo —
1 [ 1 -~ 1_
212 { the S
l - find 1 W r ] a
o art Al G | ec @3
. No oth 1 find
rt N\
ge on ear pe 1 ol ouit aon
God 21 I hide ]

WV e lelay ;

s srmula ¢
mue §
beating with its fears

yw all the while.




104 THE SACRED LYRE.

THE SURRENDER. C.P. M.
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HYMNS FOR “THE SURRENDER.”
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CHRIST THE STAY, L. M. (Rilda,) TILTON. C. M. Double.

Melody by Mrs. M. Dz L. LOVE
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WHEN WE PASS OVER JORDAN 8s & 7s.

Am. Vocalist, — By permission

\ - ——e
¢ ’_': \\;{
e

precious blood ! § Weshall

I+ \Nl:
[ [

LI |
¢: ) On the

A . 7:_
o
L t
o L
111 }
ts abe { On th
g 1o .'f
oL/ /L
7‘\\ N oo » ,k'_ ";" S —
& Fl g ’ I | e [
] PR v 7, / -
pass over Jordan, % with me, We'll'pass over Jordan, and sound Ju-t
NN NT—-N—N | N -
N NN N P B . | N
P ! NN EE
[ L g0 g0 0.5 L .
v o090 CAr B
other side of Jordan, How haj w W ¥ over Jordan and nd ¢t Ju-t -
NN N TN NN Ny N ptl it
e I & ! o ———. I
’. [ o
R o o o o oo ~ P
— 1 | v o9 0¥ -1
ther side of Jordan, How happy we shall be, We'll pass over Jordan, and scund the Ju .
724 21 e NN
A 0. 9990 o8 B o
7 o 7 et e adais s |
—— L W e L




e e P SN e

REVIVALSB.

116 THE

SACRED

LYRE.

O WHEN SHALL I SEE JESUS. 7s & 6s.

=1t

B T
1. O when shall I

EEEEL
—=le- 0o

2 Butnow I am

i -
—le—

And if

you med

e

5. O do not be

from that flowing fountain,

-9 =@
giv.en me my or-ders,
— ; ~
- [
.
N—
." -

then away to Je - sus

all your care on Je - sus,

ST

if you lack for knowledge,

't with

[
— ;

o et

“izee
' igeee

-

=

o5 &
P —

see Je-sus, And reign with him a-bove? And

! i

LY MO SRR
-0 - —-0—@

a sol - dier, My (

N

-\._.ﬂ"_—r_r_c

tri - als,

=t

dis - couraged, For

drink everlasting love?
\ +

S

And bid
L E—L

0] =

v

On wings of love I'll fly
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HAPPINESS. 0s & 9s,

Arranged for this work,
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I As if filled with the fulness of God.
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O that all his salvation might see !
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H. PARKEHURST.

v—(---‘;(.-—‘——-\ N A A A 1A N #-
y- + +
N1 o9 [. '
F-8- :'-u.-Juslsf dsssfsistag
(v g @ n
1. Farewell, farewq [ to all below, My Jesus calls and I must go; I launch my
2. I've found the winding path of sin A rugged path to travel in; Beyond th
-" o .." (X NI " S
) T oo Py o 009 0 ® - [ 4 "
o v | LL el e
— B e e e e e vl —vL
Chorus.
rtr———a—crt+-Nt+—Nrt+Ntvr—11—NNN111 N
“:- [ .“.. W DA R :\ =y 2 - -.:._. ’I-
o & oo oo o0~ 30151
a v g g e , ,
g8 iz 0
on the s l! is land is not the land for me. '['}lh world is not my home, This
waves I see The land my Saviour bought for me. This world, &e.
[ ’ "l P v 1 —J 1
-9 o . -» N P 1
-} pl | p— o ; JI_
[y - =t~ - v— —_—— e el
mampam) S —" e 8 S s
} ] o - -
srrss nela st ipis oLl o rglaalt
- S Loy B | T
world is not my home, This world is all a wilderness, This world is not my home.
: e Dt Srmwrw— W -
e o (o o 5 e - e e 1§ |
ot — ’ *.""/ - L. =108

2 Your streams were floating me along

Down to the gulf of black des

And while I listened to _\~-’1

Your streams had e'en ci
there.

8 Farewell, dear friends, I may not stay,
The home 1 seek is far aws 1y ;. ¢
Where Christ is not, I cannot be—
This land is not the land for me.

4 My hope, my heart, is now on high,
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There all my joys and treasures lie; , I adore thy mat chless grace,
Where se r.;.h bow and bend the k,,,.,.‘l 1 rned me of that dark abyss,
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237 Forsaking § s S e .
237 Forsaking Sinful Ple WATTS. | 4 Now to the shining realms above
1 I send the joys of earth away; I stretch my hands, and glance mine

Away, ye tempters of the mind!
False as the smooth, deceitful sea,
And empty as the whistling wind.

eyes:
O for the pinions of a dove,
To bear me to the upper skies'
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HOMEWARD BOUND.

Arranged by Rev. J. W. DADMUN.
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ON THE CROSS
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" the Lord replies,

halt be in paradise.”
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1 THE GARDEN HYMN. C.P.M.
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HYMNS FOR “

248 Worldly Pleasures Renounced.
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' From the fountain of his throne.
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NEEDHAM. | 208 The Conirite Heart. COWPER.
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Jut often fee

r his own. Averse al at's '_'f-u-l.
joys contain, 0, make heart rejoice or ache,
»w fire: Decide this doubt for me;

& The sinner lost is found,” they sing, And, if it be not broken, break ;

And strike the sounding lyre. 12| And heal it if it be.
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WE'LL STEM THE STORM.

From the Wesleyan Harp—by p wmission

SACRED
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e 1. A - nise, my soul, to Pis-gah’s height, And view the promised land,

Cronvs. We'll stem the storm, it wont be long, The heavenly port is migh;
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And see by faith the glorious sight, Qur her-i-tage at hand.
We'll stem the storm, it wont be long: We'll anchor !i_\‘ and by.

N ~ -

N P T T AT T
| lf:":*..,
et § 58559 stsssbsiaa

For all who live by faith iw-]-.n“‘. And in their Lord con - fide.
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. ;'.’0() Heaven Happy. Uw,g'rrg.

|1 There is a land-of pure delight,

8 Fair Salem's dazzling gates are seen, |

Just o'er the narrow flood,
And fields adorned in living green,
The residence of God.
We'll stem the storm, &e.
4 My conflicts here will soon be past,
Where wild distraction reigns:
Throagh toil and death I'll reach at last
Fair Canaan's happy plains.
We'll stem the storm, &oc.
5 O could I cross rough Jordan's wWave,
No danger would I fear:
_“_\ bark would every tempest brave,
For 0! my Captain’s near.
We'll stem the storm, &e.
6 My lamp of life will soon grow im]e, |
The spark will soon decay ;
And then my happy soul will sail |
To everlasting day.
We'll stem the storm, &c.

Where saints immortal reign ;
Eternal ni.i:" excludes the night,
And pleasures banish pain
2 There everlasting spring abides
And never-withering flowers:
Death, like a narrow sea, divides

]

This heavenly land from ours

3 Sweet fields beyvond the swelling flood
Stand dressed in living green:

So to the Jews old Canaan stood,

| While Jordan rolled between.

4 O!could we make our doubts remoye—
Those gloomy doubts that rise—

And see the Canaan that we love,
With unbeclouded eyes ;—

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the ].'m-lw,'l]:e- o'er,—

Not Jordan's stream,nor death’s cold flood
Should fright us from the shore,
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1. I was a wandering sheep,
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"I'was He
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I love His home.
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s blood,

O1C0—

BONAR.



136 THE SBACRED LYRE.

VAIN WORLD, ADIEU. 7s, 6s & 8s.

Arranged for this work,

i
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| 1. Vain, delusive world, adien, With all of ecreature good, )
| On - ._\ Jesus | pursue, Who bought me with his blood ; ,—
[ 2 oL P g
; e el Pg 0 4. @
Ap e R de e # P aie a 188
) 26 » -® @ .
5 7/ v /’ ’ b o
- v — e
On -ly Jesus will I know, And Je -sus cra-c¢ci - - =« fied

-y ) D.C.
l Ne \' - ‘\ -‘\"'h-\'---’--\-—[

o 9 |0g Vg a]%s
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All thy pleasures I forego, I trample on thy wealth and pride,
s amza
L > og rixry
P - , 2’2" 8 1a%s e
= P 3 l - i o !
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2 Him to know is life and peace, 2 Welcome as the water-s
And pleasure wut end, To a dry and barren pl
This my happiness, O descend on me and bring
On Jesus to depend : | Thy sweet refreshing grace ;
l"lii‘\ in his grace to grow, Q'er a pan hed and weary land,
And ever in his love abide; As a great rock e xte Is its shade,
Only Jesus will I know, Hide me, Saviou ith thy hand,
And Jesus erucified ! And screen m_\ n..'r.«--i head.
Il invite, I
rove 8 In the time of my distress
sadth, the height, Thou hast my succor been,
ove: ; In my 1 r iu-.'\l--um-“
s show, Res r me from sin;

O how swiftl ¥ didst thou move
I'o save me in the trying hour |

His blood by faith .1.1-‘1::- applied,

Only Jesus will I know,
Still protect me with thy !-n.n-,

Aud Jesus crucified ! C. WESLEY.
And shield me with thy power.
263 Christ a Refuge :
3 TIo the haven of thy breast, i ln t and last in me perform

-\\u.ﬂ;jlu begun :
rom the storm,

O Son of Man, 1 “,‘ ]
y e and my rest,

rom the sun:
rched with thirst, and faint,
thou th'abiding Spirit breathe,

the storm 18 i '}I H

Save me from the furious blast ;

A covert from the I||||-l sl bL il
Hlib me, Jesus, till un![ll: I‘:\t't) moment, Lord, I want -
‘i'be storm of ain I see. } The merit of thy death.
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CONVERSION. 1ls.
- Arranged for this work.
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1. Bleas the Lord, O my soul, for the work he has done, Such heavenly peace in my soul he's hegun,
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2 My soul is immersed in a fountain of love,
My heart and my treasure’s in heaven above ;
Through grace 1'm determined I'll never give o’er,

Till safely I'm landed on fair Canaan'’s shore.

265 Prayer for Accepla BAPTIST COL.

1 O Jesus. our Saviour, O Jesus, our Lord
]. Th- life of thy passion the e of I}!_\' word,
Accept us, redeem us, dwell ¢ within,
To ke ep by thy .‘llr'r.r_ our spirits from sin.

2 Till crowned with thy glory, and waving tk [n m,

ill
Our garments all white from the blood of the Lamb,

We join the bright millions of saints gone before,
And bless Thee, and wonder, and praise evermore.

12*
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WELCOME. 8s, 7s & 4.

e Ear s
200 aple 20000,
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2 Sin, and all its dread oppre --i n,
From my sou l shall di F' ear | Earth
Doubt ~!m11 not obtain possession, Or in va
For thy I:‘..:]n IS ever near. When
I will praise thee! | o
Lord, I feel thy blessing here! | Shout,

Thine en - tire -ly, Thine en - tire - ly, Through e - ter-nal ages,
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I.UI 1, I make a full sur-ren-der, Eve- ry power and thought be Thine
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| 8 Known to all to be 'l'l 1y mansion

and hell will d |![ ar ;
in atte mpt possession
I}n_\ find the ln-!li IS near—
hout, O Zion!

ye saints, the Lord is here )

Yain world, adieu.

TREBLE.
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CROSS AND CROWN. C. M.

WESTERN MELO

| 2. How happy are the saints above, Who once went sorrowing he

P49
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'Af"? ' f.’_‘ o 1 _:_;"{.‘:'
i =5’=O,I,:..,‘_’-,“_:_.c._-

DT.

=

1. Must Je-sus bear the Cross alone, And all the world go free?

re,

e = P —E WP
oty — 1= ?*"'-"—’:I[E =l f:’-s'.ff

IR RIS 5 o Mo s s e e 2
— ___\' |
— S T S . - P W - il
L I - S A i S
: | :: o —— - =_ E ‘ -4 :_:f
- —-'=' o909 '., -':,' =S B SR —
. R >

Vo, there's a cross for eve-ry one, Andthere's a cross for me.
But now they taste unmingled love, And joy with-out a tear

— ] —
e o IR Y — . =g S0
' e T — N 5 WO N 3 1 G
(= -:.J f e P I =
8 The consecrated cross T'll bear, | 2 The world and Satan I forsake ;
II:I <i~'.||h -}l.':” set me |'|'c-w, Tll thee I :l” by -i!n:
And then go home my crown to wear,— My longing heart, O Jesus, take,
For there’s a erown for me. | ‘And fill with love divine.

G. N. ALLEN.

R0 il .
‘ﬂ". |3 O, may I never turn aside,
1 Upon the crystal pavement down Nor from thy bosom flee :
‘\.' 'LW,.”\ pierced feet, Let nothing here my heart di‘.:([v;
Joyful, I'll cast my golden erown, I give it all to thee.

And His dear name repeat.

2 And palms shall wave, and harps shall | 271 8. D. PHELPS,
ring, 1 O Jesus, km-]) me near 'lh_\' side,
Beneath heaven’s arches high, l And ever shelter me :
The Lord that lives, the ransomed xfug, | In thy dear fold I would abide,
That lives no more to die. f Thy true dis ;El!l‘ be.
8 0O precious cross! O glorious crown ! |
O resurrection day | ‘ 2 Dear Jesus! thou hast loved me 80,
Ye angels! from the heavens come down, And sought me from above—
And bear my soul away. | O, never let me cease to know
| The sweetness of thy love.
270 Self-Dedication. ANON,
1 O Saviour, welcome to my heart ; 3 Blest Jesus! take and rule my heart
Possess thy humble throne ; | Each thought, all life, be thine ;
Bid every rival hence depart, Then may I see thee as thou art,
And claim me for thy own, And in thy glory shine.
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REVIY

WHITMA

you m i
Mine the God whom you a - dore— Y«

. Peo )
2. Lone-ly I no longer roam, Like the cloud, the wind, the wave;
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Paths of sin and sor-row trod, Peace ) .
Where you dwell shall be my home, Where you die shall be my grave;
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I have sought the world a-round,

U r

and com-fort nowhere found:
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Now to vou my spir-it turns, Turns—a fu-g - tive un - blest:

wur Re - deem-er shall be mine
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Brethren, where yvour al - tar burng, Oh re - ceive mi- |lnu1.| rest.
‘arth can il m re i - d re - sign.
Farth can fill my soul no more, Eve-ry i u i
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—— NI & TR M — el I \i B e I
’ [ . . 3 | 3 &
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i “F for a R al. | 2 God of grace, before thy throne ;
Z‘J: -I verlasti I, los warmest thanks we bring;
gy a7 thine alone:

L

wrden now
1 t g
heavenly shower!

, and bow:

L[i“. _\t'l mig

y, is thy power.

s¢ to thee we sing.

tide ol grace along,
Widening, decpening, to the end,
R. PALMER.
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WELTON. L.M. REV. (!, MALAN,

CONTRITION. C.M.
v s -\I'f_-': N ?,{—; i e ='-: e 1
[ S - o LT ] B Y53 - it ti—o-1i¢ [
< e — I L F "S:'l =S¢ 1yef oi=
i g O, come in Jesus’ pre< i-j-:n.nl:n".

| 1. Dear Saviour, we re-joice to hear Poor sinners sweetly tell, How e
- stands Within the book of life a - boves
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heaven, And dwell at last in hesven. J
Joined

n, From sorrow, death, and hell,

thou art pleased to save from sl
I N~ i,
w g M iNEN
g A d
oc e
"‘

-
ode §
g
Zi - on's road, And dwell at last in
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2 Th 2 2O whinl - -
3 ]]""" Joys which earth cannot afford |8 Forgotten be ¢ ach worldly theme,

each other thus;

n Christians see

ship to ]-|u\|-,

y our Lord mly wish to speak of Him

" Together bound by
= I" Together bound by mutus 1.--\.-. ‘ Who lived, and died, and reigns, for us,

may we keep In

NN T
1 [ o9

av_ ] d ; | 1]

e T RO TR T = Ve r—= 4 \n"i while we pass this vale of tears, ¢ Thus, as the moments Ia.‘- away
275 Hinder Me Not. RYLAND. | 27 Pledge of Fidelity. PRATT'S COL. .“,‘.. 'i.“l s il e L sorrows known; We'll and wonder, and adore
We'll share each other's hopes and fears, | And long to see the glorious day 2

1 Ye men and angels, witness now,— And her’
And count a brother’s case our own. When we shall meet to 1 part no mgre,

1 In all my Lord’s appointed ways
Jefore the |nr-l we -]“ ak:

My journey I'll pursue ;
“ Hinder me not,” ye much-loved saints,

For I must go with you.

To him we make our solemn vow,— 30O 1
nee more our welcome 2 ranast ¢

re dare nd re. G il me we repeat : - = =

A vow we dare not break, I ' 279 Vows Recognized. DODDRIDGE,

i our love ;

1 "Tis 1!4:!:- ; the
I am my Lord

reat transacta v-nwl'me,

her meet
and he is mine:

2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead, | 2 That, long as life itself shall last, . ) . .
Il follow “hl‘:". ||-> s Ourselves to Christ we yield; Around the throne of God above. g gy -
“ Hinder me not.” shall be my cry, Nor from his cause will we depart, - l.--‘ul‘- -"ii t:»‘::-\\n 1!‘-'-“-”‘].!.5'”"[. "
Though earth and hell op pose. | Or ever quit tie field. - B o J e call divine,
7 Receiving Members, NEWTON.
2 Now rest, my long-divided heart ;

ist, for his dear sake,

8 We trust not in our native strength, 1 Kindred in (
But on his grace rely; A }""”f
May he, with our returning wants, May we tog her now partake : .
All needful aid supply. “"'_' ys which only he can give. Here heav nly

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest:
Here have 1 found a nobler part ;
pleasures fill my breast,

8 Through duties and through trials too, -
I'll go at his command : we here receive ;
“ Hinder me not,” for I am bound

1o my Immanuel’s land. |

4 O, gvide our doubtful feet aright, 2 M l_\‘”j. y whose kind care we meet, | 3 High Heaven,that hears the solemn vow
Send his good Spirit from above, That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Still this my cry shall be, And keep us in thy ways; Mal l
# Hinder me not.” come , welcome, death; And, while we turn our vows to prayers, ake our communications sweet, Till in life’s latest hour 1 bow
L And cause our hearts to burn with love. And bless in death a bond s0 dear,

T'll gladly go with thee. |  Turn thou our prayers to praise.

4 And, when my Saviour calls me home,
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THE CHURCH'S WELCOME.
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HYMNS FOR “ORTONVILLE,” rack 40.
281 The Jubilee. mEV.MELODIES. | My tongue broke ou OWD 8 na
1 Wi 1 Iy 1 ( » I hear? And su
Sa nding § “Grea ) 0 1,
Ye so | 1d a AT And ov e
1 1 J “ Great i £ ¢
2 Good news, good news, to Adam’srace!| “ And be the glory thir
.I,.- ( T i Tl
To s ) ;‘!.«l grace j Ca
Thi J Mal
8 The s a sweet re lease To
To m - 3 L
And hem welcome home to peace; Tl
1 Jubilee. The) i,
4 Ji e 1me Al ;
B im bend t
le 1se repeat;
] I be Jul E, > 7 213 Returning to Zion. DODDRIDGE
5 Su » Wi return and come, 4
Un Savio lee;
The S Is you welcome home;
Tl Jul *
6 Con d. bute bring
W [

% The worl
And did

{ by (7 . iall bloom

. his gracionsname, While sorrow, sighing, and distress,

| mv mournful state, il

ncd a pleasing dream, |4 Marcl r's strength,
| Leheld the glorious change, ' And let the prospe 't cheer your ey
thy hand confess; While Eflk“!i!l 1]1 the hill.
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> 1. Love is the fountain whence J
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! 2. He treads the heavenly road, A

— -

]

ety

8 No burden seems so great,
No task so hard appears,
But this he cheerfully performs
And that he meekly bears.

3 T
) | 1
!

4 May love,—that shining grace,
O’er all my powers preside ;

1ol

PP \ ¥ N RS B U _
j'i' a[:-c!c i NS D

The Christian serves the God he loves, And loves the God he knows

I . . ro " . —
| That generous love which warms his breast, With for - ti-tude 1n -
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LYRE.

8. M.
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All true 0 - be-dience flows;:
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is he forgives thy sins,

"T'is he relieves thy pain;

is he that heals thy sicknesses,
And gives thee strength again.

4 He crowns thy life with love,

When ransomed from the grave,

Direct my thoughts, sugwest my words, He who redeemed my soul from bell,

And every action guide !
BEDDOME.

S — 286
2R3 WATTS.
1 O, bless the Lord, my soul ;
Let all within me Join, Lov
And aid my tongue to bless his name, | (

Y/hose favors are divine.
2 We
t O bless the Lord, my soul;

Nor let his mercies lie | Wit
Forgotten in unthankfulness,

And without praises die. J

Hath 41\'1'!‘-1";_’” power to save.

Influence of Love.

1 Love is the strongest tie
That can our hearts unite :

e makes our service liberty,
Jur every burden light.

run in God's commands,

When love directs the WAy ;

h willing hearts, and active hands,

Our Maker's will obey,

HYMNS OF ZION.

THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 147

PETERBORO’. C. M.
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¥ 1. I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, Or to de - fend his cause;
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now his name, HHis name is all my trust;

Ll-:-;‘.: eti=TlE]
]

2. Je - sus, my God I
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Maintain the hon ~or of his word, The glo - ry of his cross
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Nor will he put my soul to shame, Nor let
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Sure I must fight, if T would reign;
Increase my couragce, Lord :

I'll bear the toil, endure the [iil.ill,

i Supported by thy word.

And he can well s
What I've committe

Till the decisive hour.

Th 1 -thless name £
g I‘l ."m\ e 289 Pearl of Great Price.
of . . | ' ] : ) . .
\l\'l in new Jerusalem |1 Ye glittering toys of earth, adiew
And in the new Jerusalex : ) -
Appoint my soul a I lace | A nobler nee be mine ;
Appol 1y soul a place.

A real prize attracts my view,

288 The Christian Soldier. WATTS. A treasure all divine.

1 Am I a soldier of the cross, |2 Begone, unworthy of my cares,
A follower of the Lamb ? wious baits of sense

And s [ t is cause, Inestimable \\-{r‘!!r appears,
Orb eak his name ? I'he pearl of price immense!

ried to the skies |—3 Jesus, to multitudes unknown,
ds of ease, O name divine ly sweet |
i
|

sus, in thee, in thee .l!”lll‘.

others
Wealth, honor, pleasure meet.

While ht to win the prize,
h bloody seas ?

And sailed t} : . ) t

8 Are there ne g for me to { y 7 | 4 Dear ~J|‘.":‘|-"_FH j.-t ln_\. :nllls lli‘ilm
Must I not stem the flood ? | Thy love is bliss divir Ofi Ly

Is this vile world a fi 1 to grace, | Accept 1]'!-' wish that love mspires,
{ And bid me call thee mine

To help me on to God ¥




THE

SACRE

D LYRE.

THE CHRIST

IAN LI

FE. 149

DUKE STREET. L. M. HATTON. CAMBRIDGE. C.M. DR. RANDALL, '
D DRSS RRRER  LEee o i
T s o 7 BT £ . & 56 M P L T =
‘,(\_;:;;:g .l-";'—."{- :o_'—--} == = [w=1 —
= - H— : =T — =) r o et
* 1. No more, my God—I boast nomore Of all the duties I have done Friend, When l-]n--"in thy !nrnic;' “:i;t-‘;
. 1 I_ [ 2 el | . — o ] | | & 1 R — g - ™~ ) :
:,‘_ ,:; ~ _091‘ .0 _l_l,vll'-'-—,: ;{__}. (f :),)2 —‘.[__ T— 1P| — ,‘."1' i e
' — —r N ) e ) = P (ant, S =S S -
- sl= o1 e : — s > — :L__v!— —J AL (P G =
9. Now. for the love I bear his name, What was my gain, I count my loss 2. Thou art my ev-er-last-ing trust; Thy goodness I a - dore; And
— .\ ¥ i . —9 — e R —_— P 2. p— —— IR —— | ke RN N o
it): Yol Mo~ [=-o-r S e+ $): b2— ':"‘.‘i:_": o —fyles —
P J | W s T T PR e | ey A i s T e —i=t=-
3 3 ) I e G B G ——— | P D
. L P W W —~ e — = — |’
il =D = OO T - - : -g-» =1 =
:n,l/}:’ — e v i 0[_-'§_ ol —1IF ’— ,]_ }__-,_{ T l_[
: I' } i 1 i 82 H \:.: Tt ':',._re“ Tk’ i
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|1 Salvation !

tlvation. WATTS.
O, the joyful sound !

"Tis |n asure to our e ars :

8 Then let my soul march boldl
Press forward to !‘u- heaven
rnal re

8 Yes—and I must, and will esteem,

All things but loss for Jesus' sake;

8 My feet shall travel all the length

Of the celestial road,

0! may my soul be found in him, There peace and ;n‘\ e n

And of his righteousness ]n.‘l\:.:'rn:‘ And glitterning n nguerors “.ut- And march with courage in [h.\' ~'U't'l!;_'1]l, A sovereign balm for ev r\ wound,
¢ The best obedience of my hands 4 There shall I wear a Iy CTOWI, I'o see my Father God. | A cordial for our fears.

Dares not appear before thy throne; | And tr ‘l‘- e 03 4 When I am fill'd with sore distress 2 Buried in SOTTOW, and in sin,
B iith can answer thy demands, i While all the arn ies of the 8 For m:m- surj ne sin, At hell's dark door we lay:

Join in my lorious Le: ulcl 8 pri AlSC. But we arise by grace -imhc

To see a heave nl\ ti.u.

ple ading what my Lord has done. I plea

l‘\ perfect

eousness,

but thine.

. ' And mention none
2901 The Christian Warfare., watTs.| 292 The Christian Race. WATTS 08
1 Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears,|1 Awake, our souls: away our fears 5 How will my lips v o to tell b AT R s %
{ he 3 1’ ;" " »e '
And pel armor on ; Let every trembling thought be gone} The victorie .,1 my |\|1\;_ Tho aikidics carth aitatsl
While all

the armies of the

J\I\ gsoul, redeem’d l'-um sin and hell,
She l.l thy salvation sing

6 Awake,

‘-n Y

| Awake, and run the heavenly race,
the sound.

And put a « heerful courage on.

of |'[:li;| s f:-\_

C urlqu:- to raise

4 Salvation! O, thou bleed

Where Jes !il_\ great l'.;l-l.l:n'- gone.

Lamb,

92 Hell and thy sins resist [].} course, 2 True, "tis a strait and the my road, awake, my tuneful powers,
But hell and sin are vanc t”.““ s foes ; And mortal spirits tire and faint; With this delightful song; To thee the praise belongs!
T+ Saviour nailed them to the cross, But they forget the mi God Tl entertain the darkest hours, Salvation shall inspire our hearts,

Who feeds the strength of every saint. Nor think the season long. waATTS. | And dwell upon our tongues.

And sung the triumph when he rose. |
13%
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jes from a-bove Gent-ly distil like early dew,
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And quickens all my drowsy powers

0, | Deman d per - pet - ual songs of praise.
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206 » Christ. popDPRIDGE. | And my last hour of life « 53
1 My rd, I own thy nght His saving love, his glo ver
Lo ¢ ce I can pay, :
Ar my supreme delight 207 Ris to God GIBBOXNS
I'o hear thy dictates and obey. 1 Now let our souls, on w me,
e YN . ; o ; » from the vanities of
p '-i h 1s my being but !--r thee— raw back the partng
Sy e 4 ek its noblest end ? glories of eternity.

t thy face o see,

Children of a heavenly bi
3 Why should we grovel
8 "Tis to my Saviour I would live— Wi

And serve the cause of such a Friend. | 2

p at the toys,
Ew him w w for my ransom died; It it of heaven's eternal joys?
Nor could all worldl \| honor __';\n-
b 5 Jd his love
Such bliss as crowns me at his side. 8 To dwell with God, ! ve
ls the full heaven e wbove ;

And the sweet expectation now

4 His work my hoary age ghall bless,
1s like the dawn of heaven helow,

When youthful vig gor is no more,
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Trust. rOPLADY. | 301 MONTGOMERY,
1 When we in darkness walk, 1 Sow in the morn thy seed,

flame §

no heed,

ir God, | To doubt

Then 1s the to t .
And rest u n s nam ; IO
3 Soon shall our doubts and fears |3 And du .
o : a8 : i In .-1:-h !h‘
His ndne reak through The ¢ AR

I'he midnight of the soul. And the full corn at length.

300
1 Laborers of Christ, arise,
And gird vou for the toil ;
The dew of promise from the skies

» when the glorious end,

lay of God is come,
-reapers shall lescend,

Already rheers the soil. | \.n l heaven ¢ ry—*Harvest home "

_
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It grows on Im-man-u- ~-F s ground, \nvi l- - -u-' rich blood it did cost. . - i 5,
] l ] { e —— - i [ ' ‘1 l
Sl T T i:- — 2% 2= e
8 My friends are so dear unto me, ¢ The terrors of law and of l..-l
Our hearts are united in love: | \\ ith me can have nothing to do;
Where Jesus is gone we shall be, \l\ S: |\|n 1r's obedience and 1 blood
In yonder blest mansions above. ' Hide all my transgressi ions from view.

4 Then why so unwilling to part,

Since there we shall all meet again ?
Engraved on Immanuel’s heart,

At distance we cannot remain.

3 The work which his goodness began

| The arra of his strength will omplete;
His pro mise is Yea and Amen,

|  And never was forfeited yet:

5 O, when shall we see that bright day,
And join witl » angels g £ - . .
k G Jon Wil the Anzels "}"“' * 4 Things future, nor things that are now,
Set free from these prisons of clay | v 1 thi
Ini : . Y vy Not all things below nor above,
United with Jesus in love ! C ke ] hi forego.
n ¢ F ake s purpose forego,
6 With Jesus we ever shall reign, | Can make him f. Irpose
3 Or sever my soul from his love.

And all his bright glories shall see, |

And sing, Hallelujah ! amen ! 5 My name from the palms of his hands w, distils,
Amen! even so let it be. | Eternity will not erase ; WATTS.
DE. % BALDWIN. iln e on his heart it remains s U TEmove,
303 Faith Triuvmphing. ] n marks of indelible grace: 305 4 in Christ. . BEDDOME. all in all.

1 A debtor to mercy alone,— [6 Yes! I to the end shal ! endure, 1 'l-“ party na no m 2 g g L. e can -“:- er
Of covenant mercy 1 sing; As sure as the earnest is given: : The Christian world o’erspre ad: g My W l dwell ;
Nor fear, with thy righteousness on, \l‘ re happy, but not more secure, Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, I'is paradise when Iu.re,

My person and offerings to bring: | The rL,nn, d spirits in heaven. Are one in Christ, their Head. | If thou depart, "tis hu.



154 THE BACRED LYRE.
Wesleyan Harp — by permission

GOLDEN CHAIN. C.M. Double. . H.

?_;-I?“-j"ﬁl T T v Eted o al
’:i_ L0 —® {' ” B_r. L

0.0 03 .
= 2 te
1. How sweet, how ||l'.’!\‘l'1:T_\‘ 18 the sight, When those who love the Lord, )
In one a-noth- er’s peace delight, And so ful - fil his word. §
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O may we feel each brother's sigh, And with him bear a part;

Tt ael

Love is the _'__‘lll'l-l'll chain that binds The ]mi;-]._\ souls a - bove;
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May sor-row flow from eye to eye, And joy from heart to heart.
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And he’s an heir of heaven that finds His bo - som glow with love.
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HYMNS FOR “GOLDEN CHAIN.”
88 Brotherly Love. WATTS. 311 Happy Child of Grace

ning sight | 1 How happy every child of grace,
ren '!,,‘,,“.‘ Who knows his sins forgiven !
This earth, he cries, is not m ¥ ]lm 0,
| Iseek my home in heaven:

1 Lo! what an en
Those friendly bret
Whose cl wrts in bands unite

Of piety O
Where st s of bliss, from Christ the | A country far from mortal sis ght,
| \.zu by faith 1 see;
Des .l‘ every soul: | The Land of rest, the saint’s delig 'h(,
A heavenly peace, with balmy wing, 1 heaven prepared for me.

Shades and bedews the whole.
2 (O what a blessed ]:n[u' 1s ours!

2 "Tis like the oil, divinely sweet, While here on earth we stay,
n's 'rend l“ti H \\I more than taste l!u' Il{'a\enl,
ig drops perfumed his feet, powers
And o'er his garments spread. And antedate that day :

Ion near,

want as the morning dews, We feel ‘hi res

| on Zion Our :;1] in ( }1 st concealed,
Where God hi And with his ri nce here
And makes | Qur earthen vessels filled.

8 O would he more of heaven bestow,
And let the vessels
And let our ransomed rits g
To grasp the God we seek :

h. C. WESLEY.
neert sing |

our King » .
In rapt'rous awe on him to gaze,

Who bought the sight for me,
| And shout and wonder at his grace
To all eternity.

rth are one.

vell in him §

|312  Ercellence of Christian Love,

2 One army of the living God, 1 H].' rit of peace, ce lestial Dove,
To hi ymmand we bow; How excellent thy pr aise |

Part rossed the flood, No richer gift than Christian love

f the host have
And part ar

n now to thei

_-'mr“. | [i,_\ T -lous power dis l-l.t}\.

nal home Sweet as the dew on herb and flowes,
Some happy spirits ”‘- - That silently distils,

And we are to the margin come, At evening’s soft and balmy hour,
And soon expect to -ii- On Zion's fruitful hills,—

E

and in Heaven. ANON. | 2 So, with mild influence from above,
Shall ]‘?'--||;7-1 d grace descend,

Till universal peace and love
('er all the earth extend.

"]' it of peace -elestial hl!\i"

310 Saints on Ea
1 In one fraternal bond of love,
Jlowsl !v-th ind,

s below and saints above

s and glory find.

Here .;n n h

o 4 h
se of pilgrimage, I[l-\.\i\!iL' 'nt thy pr wse !
Thy statutes are t'. i SOng No richer gift than Christian love
There, through one bright, eternal age, Thy gracious power displays.

Thy praises they p!-alrnll__z SPIRIT OF THE PSALMS
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An | all its moisture dr:
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A nll, a »am, a torrent flows, | May a little band of love
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nations, shake the earth, Fro r lory r!mu;’m!, AII prisogs wou [ palaces prove, ) )
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What more can he say than to you he hath said— Yoa whounto Jesus for refuge hath fled H

sloe pJ' a:"

CONFIDENCE. 1l1s.

Arranged for this work

Godelaetlenslar ti=lulier o Erefs]
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1. How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in his excellent word
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2 % In every condition—in sickness, in health;
In poverty 's vale, or abounding in wealth ;
At home and abroad ; on the land, on the sea,—
As thy day may demand, shall thy strength ever be.

“ Fear not; I am with thee; O be not dismayed!
I, 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.

“ When through the deep waters I call thee to go,
The rivers of grief shall not thee o'erflow ; v
For 1 will be with thee, thy trouble to bless ;

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress.

5 “E'en down to old age, all my people shall prove
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ;

And when hoary hairs shall their te mp yles adorn,
Like lambs thl:'\‘ shall still in my bosom be borne.

@

Y

=

“ The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,

I will not, 1 will not, desert to its foes ;

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,
I'll never, no, never, no, never, forsake.”

THE CHRISBTIAN LIFE. 159 |
HYMNS FOR “CONFIDENCE.” :
316 Trust in Christ.

1 To Thee, O my Saviour, to Thee will I eling,

For Thou art my Lord, my Redeemer r and King ;
And feeling Thy blessing, my spirit shall know,
Thy mercy is with me wherever 1 go.

2 Farewell to the anguish of doubt and despair,
And welcome the rapture of praise .m<l of prayer,
Since, meekly confiding, in faith I rejoice,

To hear the sweet tones of thy comforting voice.

8 Around me there shineth the heavenly ray
Which seattereth clouds and their shadows :kW(ly,
And melteth my soul in devotional glow,—

For mercy is with me wherever I go.

4 Farewell to the pleasures which time ecan afford,
Since Thou art m\ glory, my Saviour and Lord ;
Nor fear I the d: |1l ness of death and the tomb,
Since Thou art my Light in the midst of the gloom.

5 Before me there gloweth, around and above,

The pledges of favor, the tokens of love :
And gratitude teacheth my spirit to know,
Thy mercy is with me wherever 1 go.

317 I'm Weary.
1 I'm weary of straying r—oh ! fain would I rest
In that distant land of the pure and the blest,
Where sin can no longer her blandishments spread,
And tears and tn-|u|.!;|!hm~ forever are fled.
& I'm weary of hoping—where hu;u |- untrue,
As fair, }nl. as fleeting, as morning’s bright dew,
I long for that land whose blest pr romise alone,
Is changeless and sure as eternity’s throne.
8 I'm weary of siching o’er sorrows of earth,
O’er joy's glowing \’-1--n~« that fade at their birth—
O’er the pangs of the loved, which we eannot assuage,
O’er the blightings of youth, and the we akness of age.

4 T'm weary of loving what passes away,
The sweetest, the dearest, alas, may not stay !
I long for that land where those partings are o’er,
And death and the tomb can divide hearts no more.
6 I'm weary, my Saviour, of grieving thy love—
Oh when shall I rest in thy presence above ;
I'm weary—but oh, never let me repine,
While thy word, and thy love, and thy promise, are mine.
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JUSTIFICATION. H. M.
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|4 To God I'm reconciled—

“;~‘: ng vo l
He ow |
I car
With confidence I now draw nigh,

And I“MEIUI‘, Abba, I"ali-\.‘l" cry.

8 The Father hears him pray,
,‘.-fl”]
ns

I'he dear anointed One :— |

hear ;
He urn away
I'be pleading of his Son ;

cannot t me for his

hud

1
1 no longer |

His Spirit answers to the blood,

And tells me I am born of God. |

8 '"Tis God’s all-animating voice

That calls thee fi

in on I!:

ah 3

*Tis his own hand presents the prize
To thine uplifted eye ;—

14*

|4 That i

Whic

When victors’

o
K

Shall

yrize, with peerless glories bright,

1 shall new lustre boast,

wreaths and monarche’

eins

blend in common dust.
DODDRIDGE

—
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LUTHER. 8.M.

By permission of Dr. T. TLASTINGA.
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1. .\I_‘.' soul, be on IFL_\ euard, Ten thousand foes arise : And hosts HT'_ ‘:f‘-.
2. O, watch, and fight, and pray ; The battle ne'er give o'er; Renew it bold-

";"‘ — | ‘—;.

— AP Pe - ettt P J.A10 400

i 2 =9 | : !El:lr 29 'a‘;:‘;’oo-:?g
B Cpd@ &7 52T — L ] . -
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skies, To draw thee from the

.'i.l'x"[ir‘l'“:!l: hard, To draw thee from the ‘ n the sk
ly eve - ry day, And help divine mmplore, And help di-vine implore.

e o S i) il

4 From strength to strength go onj
Wrestle, and fieht, and pray ;
Tread all the powers of darkness down,

Nor lay thine armor down ;
Thyv arduous work will not be done

Aren o & e | A n o 2
{ill thou obtain thy crown. | And win the well-fought day.
4 Fight on, my soul, till death ‘3,,_, G .i'.T"'-V. jj;--:'r»:; E——
Shall bring thee to thy God ',r.l stv of the I -
He'll take thee, at thy parting breath, |1 10€ ity of the
To his divine abode "HEATH Lo thoss that foar bis name,
- ; i ; 3 Is such as tender pa feel ;

B9 The Christian’s Warlure. . WesLEs He knows our feeble {rame.
1 Soldiers of Christ, s

And gird your ar
Strong in the strength which t;tklsulujaliu:«' His anger, like a rising wind,
Can send us swift to death.

2 He knows we are but dust,
ron, | Seatter'd l',‘ every breain;

Through his eternal Son :

2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts,
And in his mighty power, Or like the morning tlower:

Who in the st th of Jesus trusts If one ~!n.|:'5| blast sweep o'er the field,
.I.\ maore ll:.m -'l-!nllh-l'ur. | It w

3 Our days are as the grass,

rs ill dan llllill'.

4 But thy compassions, Lord,
To endless years endure ;
And children’s children ever ird

8 Stand then in his great might,
\\'ilh :&“ his \h'l-n-ﬂh I'T\'!Hl‘l]:
But take to arm you for the fight

The § of God: | Thy words of promise sure.
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AMSTERDAM. 7s& 6s.
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.} R my sonl, an tch thy wings, Thy better portion tr
* | Rise fx rs, Tow'rds heaver t

eats prepared above

[ ] 3 -y
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— o0 O (AR ™ Adhd
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324 BURTON.
1 Time is winging us away

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 1
- gtay in all their course; | F'o our eternal home ;
@ is but a winter's day—

geeks the sun g

the tomb:

hem to their source:
gor soon will flee,
wty lose its charms;

mortal soon shall be

born of God

mous lace,

iew his
Is to has
t in his embrace. nclosed in death's cold arms,
ilgrims, cease to mourn; 2 Time is winging us away
to the prize; To our eternal home ;

Saviour will return, Life is but a winter’s day—
A journey to the tomb:
, and you know | 3ut the Chnistian shall enjoy
Happy entrance will be given, | Health and beauty, 800D, above,
All our sorrows left below, Far beyond the world's alloy,
And earth exchanged for heaven. l Secure in Jesus' love.
CENNICK.

ant in the skies;
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AMERICA. 63 & 48,
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fathers died ; Land of the pilgrims’ pride

oo o4 "I Nife
Y £ S | & a-2 a1
i} e
2 My native country! thee,

Land of the noble free,

Thy name I love;
I love lrs\ rocks and rills,
Thy woods and te mpled hills;
\[\ heart with rapture thrills,
Like that above.
8 Our Fathers’ God!
Author of “!N'I‘l_\ |
To thee we sing ;
Long may our land be 'H'i;ht,
With freedom’s holy light;
Protect us by thy 1;15-_4”.
Great God, our King !

8. F.

to thee,

SMITH.

B326 The Gospel published to all the world.
1 Sound, sound the truth abroad,
Bear ye the word of God
Through the wide world;
" '.-H \\'h‘\t our |.<m| has cluuc,
Tell how the day is won,
And from his lofty throne
Satan is hurled.

=

2 :‘:&af::; :
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-
.l'rumuu'\ mountain side

=
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1. My country! "tis of thee, Sweet land of liberty! Of thee I sing; Land where mYy
P 4 ~ 4 i - N 4 - o 4 I.—.o
)3 oo L AR o 1] - " N
) - ’_% ;'J"'_fl : ,f,“{"":f L
saplea ilo-o o'o,.looo P La
B — - —— S

o rlo - f — 1
e - —aH
e e / el
2 Swiftly on wings
Jesus, who reigns above,
Bids us to fly;
’I‘hn'\‘_ \l'!m ]ﬁ_x message bear,
Should neither doubt nor fear,
He will their friend appear,
He will be nigh.

of In\r_

| 8 When on the mighty deep,

J He will their = I\llll\ keep,

’ ot |\-.lu|| |;~\\ rd ;
When in a foreign land,

f No other friend at hatwd,

{ Jesus will by them stand,

! Jesus theiwr Lord.

4 Ye who forsaking all,
At your loved Master’s call,
Comfort
Soon will your we rk be done,
Soon will the E.ria- be won,
Brighter than yonder sun,
| Then shall ye shine.
l URWICK'S COL.

s resign ;
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GLORY.
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Distant hi ng,
Echo'd voiee t are .‘ill::i”g;

Jesus reigns forever!
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GLORIOUS TIDINGS. 8s & 7s.

Arranged for this work,

Eund
/r'.))_/‘ P ";f e ’."‘":
A = —“[ |
T oy 5 M viva=:"
b 1. Glorious things of thee are spo - ken, Zi - on, cit -y of our God 4

He whose word can ne’er be broken Chose thee for his own abode }
by — J
L L L . * . a ][ =.
f_80 § _ | L
4 50§45 Vo=

ght

e
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Judah's temple far ex-ec :l i;n 2, Beaming with the gospel's li

T e

D.C
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et P tanttsant o o
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Lord, thy churchis still thy dwelling, Stll is ]m-l'iurh‘ in thy sight,
— ‘ A
— a° ‘7‘_“_‘-7:_""".."‘:‘__'“
o-® y Poie® l —=i
P2 2 i@ 8 P W _F # 8 Ein 07y =
L | I I | L4 I | l . "
. —
Bl 5.0 W Rl
ol - — ] ] =
¢ @ { =~ j e o o I - —
| 329 f’n':mr: Christ's Triumph
2 On the Rock rnl' Ages founded, 1 O thou Sun of glorious spler
What can sh; lk her sure repose ? Shine with healing in thy wi
With salvat | surrounded, Chase away these shades of darkness ;
She can s1 her foes. Holy light and comfort bring.
See, the streams of living waters, | Let the heralds of salvation
Springing from eternal love, |  Round the world with joy proclaim,
Well supply her sons and daughters, | “ Death and hell are spoiled and van-
And all fear of want remove, f quished

Throagh the great Inmanuel’s name.*

3 Round her habitation hovering,

2 Take thy pan-r. almighty Saviour;

See the cloud and fire appear, Claim the nations
For a glory and a covering, Reign, thou Lord of li
Showing that the Lord is near. Till each heart becomes thy throne,

Glorious ox of thee are ~5nnm n, Then the earth, o'e !\'»It.ld with g
Zion, city of our (Hnl Decked with heavenly splendor

He whose word can ne'er be broken | Shall be made Jehovah's dwe ling—
Chose thee for his own abode. |  As at first, the Lord’s delight.
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HYMNS FOR “ GLORIOUS TIDINGS.”

33> India marks its lustre stealing:
1 ﬁ-'ﬂ n‘l, O send th jous gospel Shivering Greenland loves its rays
Ir Saviour wl. Afric, 'mid her deserts kneeling,

Lifts the untaught strain of praise,

Lt- the [l ndoo

abr
ran, I\.!:'P‘T'I_

Ige of our ‘i‘-l' 8 Rude in speech, or wild in feature,
, those darken’d millions, Dark i
light of I.- thlehem’s star Show that heht

by men's tr on; Prince or vassal, bond or irn -

3 gospel ‘}"““'l alar. Lo! thev haste to every nation :
vah is forgotten, Host on host the ranks supply :

Onward! Chr
And your de:

your salvation,

18 victory.

L. H. S8IGOURXEY,
I:{.‘l'.l 8. D. PHELPS,

1 Sons of day! arise

8 never known—

his salvation,
1 "'.;;:‘;ll ss shone—
nckest darkness

es of des

mbers,

"'l‘.l“l"' ' ]-.“ ll”r I‘ L&) '! IgFm !I n
- Swell the {
8 Give the ’

When in death’ rying hour,
The blessed c« |

Let him test

u.'n—I numl ars,
re He leadeth on :
a8, appointed,

f” salvation ;

we glorious w; AT,
» of God's Anointed,

Spread your victories afar,

heavenly power. In ]

Of a Saviour's
And his nev

2 Bid the trumpet of rede m]-li--n.
Greet our country’s farthest shore ;

| Boldly ¢l

Lord’s

" 0'-1'11|1‘(i\)ll,

4 Bid those darken’d children cherish |  For the ag s he bore.
Brightest hopes, which never cease— | On the prairie and the mountain,
1"u 1n f- d on I]l' “.\\.}uen"-, Im‘ril- 4 | In t \...“- v rich and faur,
Tell them of the Prince of Peace . i“_\ the river and the fountain,
Guide them to the narrow ;ul]n\u_\' | Plant the Rose of Sharon there.
. Upward tending to the skies; [8 O how bright, from death aw: iking,
Point their faith to joys eternal | Shine the victor-saints 1,..\.
Now unseen E'.\ mortal eyes. | Gloriously from Jesus taking

331 Mitianria Chatoid | Farewell
- | Morts

wns of endless life and love.
s and self<denials!

rht hath passed away ;
1 1

I Onward, onward, men of heaven;

Bear the banner high ; | Farewell, , toils and trials
Rest not &l }t e -iu:.:-! Welcome, everlasting day !
1 ———

Star of every !n'm -L\ :
Send it where the pilgrim stranger
Faints beneath the torrid ray ;
Bid the I||Tl|\ lorest-ranger
Hail it, ere he fades away.

333 The Heathen crying for Help, CAWOOD,
1 Hark! what mean those lamentations,
Rolling sadly through the ky ?

"Tis tl * heathen na

“ Come and help us or we die I”

’ “‘h‘ re the Arctic Oce an l]‘l.:n']g 498 “n ar the heat vs sad l'ulnl‘!diluitlg;
Where the I.wlm s fierce l\ "frn\ | Christians! hear their r|_\ mg cry ;

Broad { wonders, And the love of Christ constraining,

» flow ; Haste tc help them, ere they die.

e cry of

y spre. ad its page
ly bid its rad
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ZION. 8s,7s & 4.

By pern
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1. On the mountain’s top apy
Welcome

news L

sen lon 1 ] ? t
I E-IJ'E'|-';"_!:1|‘..‘. 4

n proud and scor | )

wl e d? I By his word in ev

iumphs end :

(rreat de rance

Zion's King will sur

ly send.

¢ Peace and jo 1ow attend thee:

1
thy warian

nd thee;

ictory s thin
All thy

End in everlasting rest.

Dav advances
his command.

—

00!

sion of De. T. HASTINGS
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N
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, each day,

S |
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MISSIONARY
HYMNS

838 Longing for the spread of the Gospel.
1 O'er the cloomy hills of darkness,

Look, my soul, be still and gaze :
All the promises do travail

grace ;

With a g wis day of .
Blessed jubilee,
Let thy g wrning dawn !

2 Let the Indian, let the negro,

[ ‘i"-!u:'-l.

Unce obtam'd Calvary;

Loud resound from pole to pole.

33T P ar for the Heathen. T. COTTERILI

1 ()% larkness
L
See t the ¥ F
Lost Z
D |
O'or the earth
2L 81 darkness,
R { ings bring
Rise w 1 thy wing
I
] ll kings a \tions come.

Let tl 7:"-,3 v
Fill the earth as floods the sea.

15
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“ZION.”

4 Thou, to whom all power is given,
e ik the word; at thy

Let the company of her
Spread thy name f

y command,
Ids
]

om land to land }

th them,

Alway, to the end «

i tme.

KELLY

1 S WA ! | mountain,
St 1 of g wal oW

God has o 1 there a iun
I'hat plaar W 2

I'h 1 1

Who it vers virt know

9 Throuch ten tl 1el
Streams o { tl

Lo [ nile h pl e,
Buds an W as tl :
Ev t
b 11 1 y N [ flow
i Trees of life, the bank Y
\|" Id the t to all a 1
| Those wl gaved from y “"ng
Pl and M wound
! nOrtion
Endless hife with glory erowned

All ascnbing
| Endless praises to the Lamb.
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sons of earth are waking
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brighter scenes before us Are «
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ocean Brings tidings from afar, Of
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goi-ng Abundant answers brings
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8 See heathen nations be nding

Before the God we love,

And thousand hearts ascending
In gratitude above ; .

While sinners now confe sssing,
The gospel call obey,

And seek the Saviour's 11]‘ -~m“‘—
A nation in a day.

SACRED

Rich dews of grace come o'er us, In

To pen-i-ten - tial tears:

And hes

e

LYRE.

G. J. WEBB

G LIGHT. 7s & 6s.
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breaking, The darkness dis - ap - pears, The
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nations in commotion, Prepared for Zion's war.
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avenly gales are blowing, With peace upon their wings

)pening  every
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g.0 0 'I B .
4 Blest river of salvation,
Pursae thy onward way;
Flow thou to every nation,

| Nor in thy richness stay
[ Stay not till all the lowly
| Triumphant reach their home}

Stay not till all the holy
Proclaim, * The Lord is come.”
8. F. SMITH.
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HYMNS FOR “MORNING LIGHT.”

Gospel Banner.
P .\!n! banner

M The
1 Now be the
In every land unfurled ;

And be the shout, hosanna,
Re-echoed through the v.urH‘,
Till every isle and nation,
Till every tribe and tongue,
Receive the great salvation,
And join the happy throng.

9 What though th' embattled legions

ad hell «
ut their regons,

Of earth ax ombine,
His arm, t' rougl

Shall soon r splendent shine :
Ride on, O l-ﬂ'

, Prince of Peace!

victorious !
Immanue
Thy triumph shal
Thy empire stil

be gk

10Us §

increase,

8 Yes, thou shalt reign forever,
0O Jesus, King of kings!

Thy light, th w love, t

LAl TAnsSOm« ‘ll |‘i|\l \1“ "‘:

hy favor,

» are waiting,
r arn thy pre u-o-

Is and valleys, greeting,

I'he song responsive raise.

342 Uni
1 When shall
Flow f.._\(...i_-.
When hill and valley,
W E'H one U ‘. L song,
Proclaim the co t ended,
And Him, who once was 3-.|;|_”;‘
Agnin to earth descended,
ness to reign

e voice of singing

along ?

rnngng

In righteous ?

2 Then from the cragey mountains
The sacred shout shall fly,
And shady vales and fountains

Shall echo the r-p\

High tower and lowly dwelling
Shall send the chorus round,
The hallelujah |

]

ling
In one eternal

sound.

MANUAL OF PSALMODY.

ANON.

343 Blessings of Christ’s Kingdom,
1 Hail to the Lord’s Anointed,
Great David’s greater Son |
Hail, in gln time appointed,
His reign on earth begun!
He comes to break oppre “um.
To set the ".I‘}li\" free,
To take

And rule m equity.

away l,";lll“_’r"\.\‘u'lll,

2 He comes, with succor speedy,
To those who suffer wrong;
To hrijn the poor and needy,
| And bid the weak be strong,
To mve them songs for sighing,
Their darkness turn to light,
Whose souls, condemned and ﬂl_\'ing,

Were precious in his sight.

]J He shall vL »scend like showers

Upon the fruitful earth,

And love and joy, like flowers,
.\‘rrlmg in his |mth to birth:

Before him, on the mountains,
Shall peace, the herald, go;

And righteousness, in fountains,
From hill to valley flow.

4 For him shall prayer unceasing
And daily vows asce ml
His kingdom still increas ing g—
1 A kingdom without -.|=l:
The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove :
His name shall stand forever;
That name to us is love.
MONTGOMERY.

3414 Confidence in God.
1 God is my -'trnn r salvation ;
What foe have I to fear?
In darkness and te (n‘mnulll.
My light, my help, is near :
Though hosts encamp around me,
Firm in the fight stand ;
What terror can confound me,
With God at my right hand ?

MONTGOMER®
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NATIVE LAND, FAREWELL! 8s,7s & 4.

J B I'\I K \HTJ From the Wesleyan Harp—by permisdon.
o B In the deserts let me labor,

SACRED
HYMNS FOR “ NATIVE LAND, FAREWELL.”

All success attend (h'\- war;
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ey W 1y na tive land, I love thee; All thy scenes, I love them well
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¢ 2 Home, thy joys are pass-ing love-ly, Joys no stranger heart can tell:
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Friends, connections, hap-py coun-try, Can I bid you all farewell?
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Hap-py home, ’tis sure I love thee, Can I, can 1 say fare-well?
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Can I leave you? Can I leave you? Farin heathen lands to dwe
o - ool s —
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| Can I leave thee? Can I leave thee? Far in heathen lands to dwell?
L) 2 )

< TR eSS et T W VR BTRS F gk i —
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8 Scenes of sacred peace and pleasure, |4 Yes! I hasten from you gladly,

Holy days, and Sabbath bell,
Richest, brightest, sweetest treasure,
Can I say a last farewell ?
Can I leave you,
Far in heathen lands to dwell ?

Far

From the scenes I loved

away, ve billows, be n
Lovely native land, fare well!
Pleased I leave thee—

Far in heathen lands to dwell.
[Remainder on next page.}

\

On the mountains let me tell ‘-

How be died—the blessed Saviour — |
To redeem | world from hell !

Let me

Far in he .l'[|l1 n lands to dwell.

6 Bear me on, thou restless ocean ;
Let the winds my canvass swell—
Heaves my heart with warm emotion,

While 1 go far hence to dwell.
Glad I bid thee,
Native land '—Farewell—Farewell !
B. F. SMITH.
M6 Heathen calling for Help. ANON.
1 Hark! a distant voice is calling ;

Gracious Victor,
Bring thy trophies from afar.

2 Majesty combimes with meekness,
Righteousness and peace unite,
To insure lh_\ blessed conquests ;
Take possession of thy right:
Ride U‘ilnnph;u;[.
Dressed in robes of purest hght-

3 Blest are they that touch thy sceptre;
Blest are all that own thy reign;
Freed from sin, that worst of tyrants,
Rescued from its galling chain:
Saints and angels,
All who know thee, bless thy reign.

Mournfully it meets the ear;
Louder still those accents falling,
Fill each beart with thoughtful fear;
Let us listen,
Now the cry of grief is near.

"Tis the groan of spirits dying;

in-'! in sin's dark mght ll-\ stray ;
*Tis the call of thousands cry HI"

“Ye who know the !\\ltw way,

and guide us

Come
To the land of perfect day.”

8 We would help them, O our Father!
Thou hast bid us freely give;

Wilt thou not these wanderers gather?
Shall not dying sinners live ?

“- ar ou

And our past n

eading,
glect forgive.

4 Let us send to every nation
News of light and life divine ;
And to spread thy great salvation,
Fre all our powers resign ;

ke the first fruits,
Then our lives shall all be thine.

347 Victories of Christ. J. RYLAND,
1 Gird |I ¥ WO d on, mighty humur
Make the word of truth lin car;

lllillllphdllt

P rosper in lh'\ course,
10%

| 348 The lJu,

|1 Christian! see, the orient lnfl."hing
Breaks along the heathen sky;
Lo! l||'n-\|u- ted day is dawning—
Glorious day-spring from on high.
H.\liwln‘]nh'.
Hail the day-spring from on high !

Spring CLELAXD,

2 Heathen at the ni:h[ are ~}n'__-'m;1;
Morning w: u-.- s the tuneful lays;
| Precious offerings they are bringing—
First-fruits of more pe rfect |H';ii,~4".
Hallelujah!
Hail the day -spring from on high!

|8 Zion’s Sun! salvation beaming,
Gilding now t}n I.\l.l ant hills,

brighter gle .unmg,
|nr\ Il“"

{
'Rl-- and shine,

All the \\n'H 1}-\
Hallelujah !
Hail the day-spring from on high!

4 Lord of every tribe and n.’nirm .
Spread thy truth from pole to pole,
‘\[\r- ad the [ight of thy salvation,
Till it -Lun on every soul.
| Halle |ti] ah !
Hail the day-spring from on high!
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8 Why, Saviour!
l '\\ lh ims of grace
Those heavenly rays reveal,

Which cheer the

\\Il\‘ conceal

And bring the brigh

4 Yet, Jesus, should thy will
Defer that sacred morn,
Hear our petition still,
Nor leave the world forlorn:
till that resplendent day,

Jesus!

Shine on our souls with powerful r

350 Ziow's Prowperity.
1 O Zion, tune thy voice,
And raise thy hands on high;
Tell all the earth thy joys,
And boast salvation migh;

Cheerful in God, | While rays divine
L Stream far abroad.

Arise and shine

- :’-) ? S T Y Y
BT R
‘x—v - 1

2. Behold, how heathen dwell In glc

522 1'7-"J:l': TR =S

chase those dis - mal shades a - way,

=etiTglle
v

old, and chase that gloom & - way,

and love ?
saints above!

Those rays shall chase the night away,
t millennial day. } | Thy form shall view, |
i
|

DODDRIDGE. |

SACRED LYRE.

H. M.
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1. Rise, Sun of Glory, rise ! And chase those shades of night, Which now obscure the sk A
(hide thy s
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yminess ;ru{ yand, Where sin, and death. and be
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And bring the bright mil - len - nia

-ty v ’ o y

fig;[_' "}‘, :

- r) 1
2SS lpsl i Shi= o
And shed the bright mil - len ‘-. ¥
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With beams that cannot fade;
His all-resplendent grace
He pours ar ound thy head:
The nat ml-~ round With lustre new
rowned

Divinely

(‘_’ He gilds thy mourning face
|
|
|

8 In honor to his nan lw
Reflect that sacre

I And loud that grace pr

Which makes thy dar

1y Pursue his praise, “In worl

{ Till .\n\t'l‘l":;ll love The _'__':

]
| 4 There, on his !\HI.\' hill
[ A brighter Sun shall rise,
J And with his radiance fill
Those fairer, purer skies :
While, round his throne, | In nobler spheres
| Ten thousand stars His influence oWR

MISSIONARY

HYMNS FOR “LENOX)”

wium Hymn. 352

Shout, for Fulfil

And Israel’

\O-\u shont ! |

Wild wastes of

No slave-ship .- ‘-:4.'i.". *TA‘HI‘I', Blest
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The Monthly Concert.
1

o orlds above,

i L of all below

faut ".H« and love,

hy power an d mercy show:

| Let heathens live

thy word

Thy spint give; | And praise the Lord

On lands that lie beneath

's sway,

wles of death

o heavenly ray,

i'*‘,w. the gloom

superst

! anw.l

Sy

The clank of chains is heard no more. Their hearts illume ; | With light divine,
i I 3
Shout, vales of India, sl t! to thy Son
No f 1l e high Ifast word hast given,
No id ne nnes loud the earth shall run
As rolls the '.ﬁ ar by of peace w th heaven;
The ba r of the ' now waves Extend fame; And let the news
Where Chr an heralds made their Thy grace diffuse, | The world reclaim.
AVL \
1
4 Few be t ars that roll,
She rocky hills of Greece! Ere a Il worship thee;
[he cr ed head lays low; he of his soul,
No Moslem his chain, | e the Saviour see ;
Around tl ( 1510 NOW j=— 0 God « ! Fill eart}
But Greek and M I 1n one [hy power employ, | And heaven with praise.
To praise the Saviour, (xox the Son |
{'-!.':3 ( Eflort PRATT'S COL.
| 1
Shout. hills of Palestine | jous God ! and shine
Have yvou forgot the groan, y saving might,
The spear, the thorn, the cross, ‘\’_- e
[ he wine press trod alone, hght:
4 that rose from thee, Let 1 treams of mercy flow,

) Tha

rden of (Gethsemane ¢

God,

Redeen

Hail, lm \‘c‘] year ul Jubilee !

t all the earth thy truth may know

The natior In n v
-'h present her store,
, converts born of thee:

our own God, his church will bless,

| And earth shall yiell her full increase.
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Where Afric’s sun-ny fountains,

Roll down their ;_'H'LIE -en sand
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1. From Greenland’s i - cy mountdins, From India’s co - ral strand;
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In vain with lav-ish
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kind-ness, The gifts of God are strov
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The y call us to de - liv - er Their land from er - ror's chain.
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Ihe heathem in his blind - ness Bows down to wood :mel.-tnnu

1 - H
Shall w v souls are lighted H
By w n from on high,
St to man benighted
[ t of life deny ? |
Sal () Salva 1! |
I 1 laim |

Has -‘-‘ 1.".‘

ST. THOMAS. 8. M.
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Thon, 1 we of Life, arise 3 Spint of grace, arise,
Nor V Cease | Extend thy healing wing,
f thy grace, And a dark and ruined “urh]‘

Let i:‘;iul and order rill'iu;{.
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The earth and seas are passed away, And the g
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carth and seas are passed away, And the old, rolling skies, And the old, 1 s shicd
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passed away, The earth and seas are passed away, And the old, roll-ing sk
2 From the third heaven, where God re-| 357 Spread of the Gospel. GIBBOXS

1 Great God, the nations of the earth
Are by creation thine;
And in thy works, by al
Thy radiant gl

sides,
'].!m‘ llui“n. ]l.l[-l[l_\ ]v]‘ll"‘.
The new Jerusalem comes down,
Adorned with shining grace.

8 Attending angels shout for joy,
And the br B

% Mortals, behold the sacred seat
Of your descending King.

2 But, Lord, thy richer love has sent
Thy gospel to mankind ;
Unveiling what rich stores of grace

ht armies sing,

Are treasured in thy mind

4 "‘His own soft hand shall wipe the tears |8 Lord, when shall these glad tidings
F rom every weeping eye ; spread = 3

And pains and groans, and griefs, and The spacious earth around,

! Till eve ry tribe and every soul
Shall hear the joyful sound.

lears,

And death itself shall die.”

5 How long, dear S wiour, O how long |4 Smile, Lord, on each divin

; Shall this bright hour delay ?

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time.
And bring the welcome day. WATTS.

attempt
To spread the -__'n-'ir] rays;

And build, on sin's demolished throne,
The temples of thy praise.

MISSIONARY

HYMNS FOR °

s of Missions.

1 Lord, send vord, and let it fly
A rme \ Sp 8 pOWer:

[en t 1 shall ¢ s its sway,
A S saving hour

2 Be th t fl e of thy grace
Tl : : et

W L'i. u :‘ len eens and fru ':l.\:'rn_\w].

rike its root

Her wings from shore to shore :
No trump shall rouse the rage of war,
Nor murderous cannon roar.

ve wait ; those days

Fy n and sta nd bring
I'h la

6 “An 3 livine, let earth’s
Un: | 1

&« Am h I let heaven’s
Ut bere 1 5 0y

GIBBONS.

A h rhiful sway
Till ¢ 8 ed, its tnl
And AN i h
21 h, vict (

A g
ell resign
y 1eet.

d, and let it fly

t Redeemer’s name
be known,

I

And heathen gods,
And Jesus reign alone.

aken, fall,
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MEETINGS. 179
NORTHFIELD.”

5 From sea to sea, from shore to shore,
May Jesus be adored,

And Earth, with all her millions, shout
Hosannas to the Lord

BURDER'S COL.

360  The Glory of the Latter Day.
intain of the Lord,

hall nse

ntains and the hlls,

wonaering eycs.
ovful nations round,

, shall flow:
" they £ay,

hines on Zion’s hill
ry land :

Zion's towers

| vex Messiah’s reign,
waceful years;

sres men shall beat their

hooks their spears.

5 Come, then, O, come from every 12\!1(1.
I'o wor : 1

y And, walkir

|” With holy

t his shrine;

" (God,
LOGAN.

| 361 Prayer for Enlargement of the Chureh,
1 Shine, mighty God, on Zion shine,

With bez

s of heavenly grace;

», | Reveal thy power thro igh every land,

And show thy smiling face.
i:! When shall thy name, from shore

|

irh the earth abroad,

know and love

our and their God ?

Lord, ye

jovful voice

fistant lands;

| Let every tongue exalt his i.m':w:.
And every heart rejoice.
WATIB
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‘ 3 The courts of heaven are ringing, With songs of high - est strains, a
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The mourning pilgrims won - der, And leave the paths of 2 I‘ 3
And cease-less praise is roll -ing, A - long the flow -ery Lox tod | ©* Where sin hath fix"d her dw lling,
4 4 S o2 € 3 ; — - ] - iy | Where Death 'i..- tyrant reigns,
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ed to day:
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of flame :
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othed with flesh, arise,~—
They bid the dead awaken

rlory in the skies.
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That wel-come day of prom- ise, When Christ shall claim his [._\ 273 For the Monthly Concert. 4
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® Soon shall thy radiance stream afar,

heathen nations a
nti and king
All shall admire and love thee too.
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FAST AND THANKSGIVING.

DUNDEE.
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1. 1 1, look 1 15 - sem-bled here, Who in thy presence stand,
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And we must feel the rod.—
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I'o fer up u - ni - ted prayer For this our sin - ful land.
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With tears 1a - tion's la-ment, The church’s, and our own.
Let f id  padience hold us fast To our cor - rect - ing God.

380 Public Supplicati, RIFPON’S COL.

1 A « e past ry strays, 1 When Abrah'm, full of sacred awe,
Why heaves the secret sigh Before Jehovah stood,

Tis that 1 mourn de parted days, And, with an humble, fervent prayer
Stll unprepared to die For guilty Sodom sued,— .

things beloved, | 2 what wondrous

ed:

oved,

success,

With what
oTace

. EN":!?--H ( |w-1\nm|f

1 woul

Was
The L«

Ten righteo

| spare, if in this i.!.’u't}
ST 13 men were found.
pair

Chase f 1 1 ast, 3 And could a s ious soul
1 A6 s wh |'z||-l.r:|}'--r. So nich a boon obtain ¥
I'hat grace can he rest Great God, and shall a nation ery,

ill \.li.ll 4

4 “f- life’s brief remnant all be thine! And plead with thee

And whe
Bids me this f
O speed my soul to thee.

4 Still we are thine; we bear thy name;
Here yet is thine abode :

I.Hh.‘__' ]m: thy presenc n-le\--‘:nl our land;
Forsake us not, O God.

h resign,
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DENFIELD- C. M. Arr. from Glaser, by pa. 1
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1. (rFLnll God, let all my tuneful powers Awake, and sing tll:- m:;_-h..\' name 2 ,
) f eve-ry clime and coast,
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9. Seasons and moons, still rolling round In beauteous order, speak thy praise
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O, hear us for our mnative land,— The land we the most
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'['Iu_v hand revolves my circling hours— Thy band, from whence my being came. I @ 3 55 RS —— 1 TR —
eI v — — - p ;
= c"‘ —_—1 . . ="' - | .-': :": b l 2 O, guard our shores from every foe, 4 Be thouour nation’s s h and sk 8
’ — g oi=" ’ , —a [ . With pea ir borders bless. -In manhood as in ye s
. — Y l'."— _ & — 24 Witl =P s crown, | Thine arm for our protection wield,
e ¥ — . . Uu Is OUSTI ¢SS, And guide us by thy truth. ANON.
| And years, with smiling mercy crowned, Iu thee suc- ces - sive honors raise. - L . -
e g | — ) S S " Of kn 390 { Harvest Hymn.  ANOX
- ¥ Mt o S~ =g T -1 [ And 1 Fountain of mercy, o f love
= i' : >0 0o Ha ' An ) e ik S I
oo . e . 1.1} 4 Lord he nations, thus to thee ”!‘; I' ‘I-Lll- 7 ,l- t cari
8 My life, my health, my friends, T owe ;8 Still be it our supreme delight O 6 Ry Proclaim thy constant 8 ‘
All to thy vast, unbounded love ; To walk as in thine awful sight; Ra thodt R il <8 i Beiah 2 When in the bosom of tl 0
Ten thousand precious gifts below, And in thy precepts and thy fear, Hor adasl AP TR LT The sower hid ;
And hope of nobler joys above. Till life’s last hour, to persevere. R Thy goodness m .
. o . v i Eie < nd sent the earl)y M
4 Thus will I sing till nature cease . 23 - - A o 2 wrd
! “ at ase, 387 drovidential Goodness of God. . R e i a T : o’s sweet influence, Lord, was
T'ill sense and language are no more, ;‘ II T 2 j‘ 5] g 380 (God's Kindness | . re 3 The spring’s sweet 11
And r death thy boundless grace, { WeERA T'”r” b £ 4 L 3 1 To Him from wi e 1
Thiouch everlating vears, iors. Vell may thy praise our lips employ, Wi & v ; e The » bea z
» bl While in thy presence we appear, Mhis dav tha ol i Ml FOW Thou gav
386 National Gratitude. DODDRIDGE. Whose u.mlm »ss crowns the circling year. From crateful hearts shall rise. | And gav’
1 I.:‘)n!, may thy *—"f"i“““’ cause our land, | 2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 9 "T'was he w the grim band 4 These various n A
,l _f'"“"'.‘l"‘l by _tl_'”“' almighty hand, Thy hand supports and guides the whole: Across the stor en Mat |‘ { ’
Pi‘i"' tribute "‘_ 1s love to bring The sun is taught by thee to rise, Tw t | the tyrant’s hand, A kindly harvest cI
T'o thee, our Saviour and our King. And darkness when to veil the skies. A ) out e And | < SWAY
2 So shall each public temple r is 8 Seasons and months,and weeks and days 8 When shivering on a strand unknown, | 5 \l\ own - o o
b nvy Al i - .
A 2 s » harvest, 1 ¢t nor day,

A song of triumph to thy prais Demand successive songs of praise ; y
And every peaceful private home Still be the grateful homage paid OQur fathers looked to God : lone
To thee a temple shall become. | With morning light, and evening shade. i To save, protect, and bless
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1. Lord, in the morning thou shalt
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392 Morning Praise.

1 Lord of my life, O may thy praise
Employ my noblest powers,

Whose goodness lengthens out my days,

And fills the circling hours.

BTEELE.

2 Preserved by thine .'l!nli-_'ll!_\' arm,
I passed the shades of mght,

Secure and safe from every harm,
And see returning light.

8 O let the same almighty care
My waking hours attend :

From every danger, every snare,
“}' heedless steps defend.

4 Smile on my minutes as they roll,
And guide my future days;

And let thy goodness fill my soul
With gratitude and praise.

2. Up to the hills, where Christ is g

RED LYRE.

C. M. BURGMULLER
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hear My voice ascending thee w
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mine eye, To thee lift up mine eye.
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Our songs and our complaints, Our songs and our complaints
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“ I will be glad in the Lord. ANON

ywed ray

| 393
{1 When morning’s first and 1 hall
i Breaks with its trembl
To chase the pe: lews aw

Bright te .1.-d|ni;~ of the might,-

| 2 My heart, O Lord, forgets to

But rises,

rove,

gladly free,
On wings of everlasting love,

|
J And finds its home in thee.
|
i

8 When evening's silent shades descend
And nature sinks to rest,
Still to my Father and my Friend
‘ \[_\ wishes are addresse odl.

4 I dream of that T.lil land, O Lord,
Where all l]'l\ saints shall be;
| I wake to lean upon thy \\ur"i
| And still delight in thee.

A

MORNING ANI

) EVENING.

EVENING HYMN., S. M.
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- mem - ber
death will soon dis -
—
il
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robe us

8 Lord, keep us safe this night

. ! )
Secure from all our fi

May angel N \-II.! we .l-.-Il‘
I'ill morning | ,-"_" appears.

4 And if we early rise
And \i--:b th' wr
\1 Iw we se
And af ter g

earied sun,
"i' to win the prize,

ory run.

5 And when our days are past,
And we fi
) may we i

o tine remove,

in thy b

Bom rest,—

I'he bosom of thy love! LELAND. |
395 Morning Thanksgiving, DWIGHT.
1 Serene [ laid me down,
Beneath his guardian care:
I sl pt .\nal I awoke, and found

My kind Preserver near.

2 Thus does thi
This weak,
But whence these favors,

All worthle

» arm support

defenceless frame;
Lord,

s I am ¢

Lo me,
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1. The da 8 past ar 1 gone, The eve-n ne shades T pear ;

p - on our beds to rest:
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well, The night of death draws nearl

what we here

— =10 —9 o t—1 -
f=t=r—ri=h
3 O, how shall [ repay
I'he bounties of my God ?
Thas f le spirit pants beneath

I'he pleasing, painful load.

life 1

1 .|L-\.,'.‘

would anew
O Lord

rvice [ would spe l!(i
r @t l!\:'_\'.

, to thee :

390 Flight of Time.
1 Another day is past,

l.w hours forever fled,

And time

To mingle

CURTIS'S (DL

is bearing us away
with the dead.

2 QOur minds in perfect peace
Our Father's care shall keep;
We vield to gentle slumber now,
For thou canst never sleep.

Lord,

”--\L h'-\l l
On thee securely stayed !

Nor shall they be in alarmed,
Nor be in death 'l‘1~|n.|_\-'ll‘

are they
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Now the shades of ¢ gone, 1 lif X I
. 4 ' S

2 Thou didst hear

T
T'hy preserving 1= - ) nly host,
Peacef ] ed, : t cause. with humbler soul,
Girat » my weary head I'o love and praise him most.
8" u hast kept me thr night .
thv hand restor'd the . 3 Did God the § r love men 80,
(roine o omine in ||,: merci &1 are 1 ’ As to give up his Son,
Keep us safe from every sin. Plenteous as the morning dew, To be a ransom T .
he sins thev'd done ?

ve the Father's breast,

When our
) recerv

iy L, 3
Sin’s dark night shall be no more

work of hifi

« on high,

of heaven

this world of wo,

all at last;

guilty worms to dre ?

17

When we reach the h\‘.l\v:ﬁ._\ shore.

And

EVENING.

Jut rise, and praise
And 1

A ghmpse of

ive me

The riches ot

At midnight

Sleep shall no longer
And faculties ¢
vely Jesus, while

e T then will 1 lie

oin to sing,

NIGHT THOUGHT. C. M., Double
From

the Christian Lyre.

1 pr \_'. _

while | enjoy

heavenly day

strength to die to sin,
un the Christian race ;
to God,

and

his grace.

tlonfy

5 If meditation all divine
fill my so al,

| my powes

» on earth,

Did rise before "twas day,

to a solitary place,

U*"ll!'f"'i. there to | ray
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And while we are parted and se attered abroad,

1. Farewell v dear brethren, the time b st band That we <ust be parted from
| o
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THE FAREWELL. 1ls.

Re-arranged for this work
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Farewell, loving Christians, farewell for a while We'll soon meet agnin if kind beaven should
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-  Our parting is needful, and we most tey
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geveral engagements do ca
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We'll pray for ench other, and wrestle with God
J.'.i" . e 7.7"" =
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8 Farewell, ye young converts, who've "listed for war,
Sore trials await you, but Jesus is near ;
And though you must walk lhruu--ia this dark wilderness,
Your ('.;;. 2’1l lead you to peace.
4 Farewell, seeking mourners, with sacl broken heart
Oh
He's full of com ipassion,
His arms are extended your souls to rece ive,
5 Farewell, ca
To think of ¥

0

ain's before you, he

ste to know Jesus, and seek the good part;
and mi shty to -;l\v:

ss sinner, for you I do mourn,

your danger and your unconcern.
You've heard of a judgment where all must appear;
O, there you'll stan 1d trembling with tormenting fear.

6 The frolics and pastimes in which yov delight
W l” serve to torment you in that dreadful fright ;
You'll think
When hope's gone forever of hes arin ne
7 Farewell, I'.' all around !
Pe \a s we'll not meet till the last trump shall sound’ !
To meet you in glor y 1 give you my hand,

the sermons \lrl.u h vou've heard in vain,
rain.

.”- Wi !

thful pilgrims

| he Saviour to praise in a pure sox ial band.

MEETING AND PARTING. 195

402 The Final Meeting. mEV. 3. 8uTT0x.'3 In thy
Tune * When I can read my tithe clear
1 Hail! sweets that bind Grant, that

Our glowing heart

streneth may we be strong,

' page B8 Sweeten every cross and pain §

t, dearest ti

it we hve, ére long

n one,

tunes our minds

grace has mven,

days and years are past,

t in heaven. &
} 1 404 When shall we meet agmn

We all shall meet in heaven at last, ANOE.
We all shall meet in heaven EUg, * SR — -
o . : 1 When shall we all meet again ¢
b » when days and years are past, .
Lall ‘", - When 1 ve all meet aga 4
i SLAL neet 1D Ili'J\w . I
Oft shall glowin pe expire,
: O1ft shall w ove retire
At though the northern wintry blast Oft shall dea wnd sorrow reign
. i u ' . ]
howl around our cot Ere we all sh yoain
wugh beneath an eastern sun
t our distant lot ! 2 sigh,

1
wiile sky;

we share the

blissful hope,
\\ hich Jesus' grace has given, &e.

T tween us r'-“’.-,
Friendshiy unite our souls ;

And in fancy’s wid
There shall we all meet again.

3 From Burmah's shores, from Afric’s domain,
strand,

From Indias burning plain, of life are fled

mps are dead,

3 When the dreams

When its wast
s to meet again. W

the blissful hope

from Columbia’s land,

ivion's shade,

» laid,

- };‘.!.. n in cold «

. wealth, and fame are

s ]
b

orace s sven, &c. 2 1 1
grace has given, & Where immortal spirits reig

There may we all meet

ng look, no parting sigh,

iture meeting knows i
Tune, ¢ Siciian Hymn,” page b4
1 Brethren,

Out . hife’s temp
l!l “‘1- st

405

ams from every eye,
And 'ua' » immortal b

O sacred (.r-!u-' O blissful hope !
Which Jesus' grace has given, &e.

Ll

venture,

while again we =

108 Sea,

s who leads us,

403 Parting af Chr

Tune, ** Pleyel

istians.

NEWTON

&« Hymn,” page 76

1 For a season « | to part,

mmend Uu'\' they who wrestle ever,

hall the crown of glory win.

3 Strengthened by this blest communion
]|‘ art with heart in union blends,
 how dear will be that meeting,
\\'Eu re the worship never ends.

Written for the Lyre, by H. 8. Wiiasunx.

‘n’ |[!“||"'
Tender She .nu rd of thy shee i’
Let thy mercy and thy care
All our souls in safety keep

hear our humble praye T3
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i. 5. WOODBURY

SILOAM. C. M.

& pampieer e e

1. Remark. my soul, the nar-row bound Of each re-voly - ing year;

P i

9 So fast r—h-r-n'\«r_\' comes on,

-
“.T
=

How swift the weeks com - ph!c thewr round ! How short the months appear!
A— 1y
Fe—¢ = |
A

fegis = giolgs=

2

tal life hath du-n-e
. —— S
71 % t

4Ye wheels of nature,
Ye lnn!lll ;-,u'- de *ay s
Fast as ye bring the mg h' of death,

Ye Lnl.-thrnll day. pODDRIDGE.

[ ]
When all that mor -

God's judgment shall sur

'3\ -

| —p—1—2 P i {
. !" A e A =

8 Awake, O God, my careless heart
[ts gre \Iaunuin« to see,

[hat I may act the Christian part,
And give the year to thee.

,.].. eod your course

4 So shall their course more grate »ful roll
If future vears arise ;
Or this shall ln AT MY Wi aiting soul |
To joy be \--n-l the skies. | 405 Closin H' m. E. BRADFORD.
— pODDRIDGE. | 1 One more pe tition, O our (zod,
104 Cl """ the Year. We lay be fore thy throne ;
’ u=-| raise your eyes, That thou wouldst bless us as we part,
§ And our weak efforts own.

1 Awake, ve saint

And fift your voices hig -!., |
and pr use that ---\:Irl'n love |2 (O ever may the love of God
That shows salvation nigt ' Within our bosoms glow ;
9 n \w" » Wings of time 1 l \h'i]u\l to man, in all our acts,
Each moment brings it near: l The humble ( hristian show.

Then welcome eac hd nﬂ_:

Welcome each clo

8 Not many years their rou nri- shall run,
Nor many mornings rise,

ng day ; 3 That when thou makest up thy gems
T ‘ In \n.n-!‘r world of ll-\-

It may be known that not in vain
Qur mission was in this

T

OLOSING AND OPENING YEAR. 197

SPARTA.
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tEEEE
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§ ‘Tu thee shall grateful songs anse,
(ur Father and our Friend,

Whose constant mercies from the skies

In genial streams descend.
8 In every scene of life, thy care,
In every age, we see .
And constant as thy favors are,
So let our praises be.
4 Stll may thy love, in every scene,
In every -.r_'ln af ¥
And let th
l‘ii“.l"‘ tl

CAT
same l'\lh‘n.\*—‘i'ﬂl degn

s opening year.

,, let merey bring
Our wandering souls to God;

In our affliction we shall sing,
If thou wilt bless the rod.

HEGINBOTHAM.

5 If mercy smi

410 Neao Year 71' wyer for a Blessing.

v
C M. From The Praltery, by permission.
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Ty hand directs our flecting days, And bringsthe sea - sons rn\:;:wl_
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8 Send down thy Spint from above
That saints may love thee more,
And sinners now may learn to love
\ Who never loved before.
|4 And when before thee we appear,
In our etern: i home
May growing numbenr \\-n-...|» here,
| And praise thee in our room.
WATTA.

411 Reflections at the End of the Year.

1 And now, ln\ soul, another year
Of thy short life is past
1 cannot !.un » continue here

i And this may be my last.

| 2 Much of my hasty life is gone,
Nor will return again ;
And swift my ps assing moments rufye~—
The few that yet remain,

1 Now, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal, 3 i Awake, my soul : with utmost are

\1»-[ make thy glory known?
\ ow let us all !‘l\ pre JCTCES feel,
And soften hearts of stone.
2 From all the guilt of former sin
\\n mercy set us free:
And let the year we now begin

ln-u a and end with thee.
1%

Thy true cont lition learn: (l':\il"f
What are my ].--!.---, how sure '. how
What is Ih\ great concern ?
Behold, another year |
St out afresh for beaven;
Beek ||u|ln|l for thy former sins,
| In Christ so md\ given. ANON.
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413 A Warn ym the Grave.
1 Bene vh our feet and o'er our head
Is ¢#+ual warning given :
Bene |l|. us lie the countless dead,
And far above 18 heaven.
2 Death
And Inrks
Each season has its own di
Its peril every hour.

in every flower;

SCase,

r, turn ; thy danger know
er In\ foot can tread,
wn below,

Where
'l.Ei" cart
And w
¢ Turn, Chnstian, ‘1, n:
To tr ntl,- \In hourly tell
That they who |1||||| srneath thee lie
Shall five in heaven—or bell.

h rings hollow Y

ns E!u--‘ of ||I r dead.

— =
1. W h\ liu we mourn de - part

HEBER

rides on every |:n.|u':||‘_' breeze,

thy soul ;\1»113_\'

CRED LTRE.

EWAN.
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-od fricnds, Or shake at death’s alarms?
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2 Why should we tremble to con - vey Their bod - ies to the t
3. Then let the last loud trum-pet sound, And bid our kin-dred ns
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414  Preparation for Death

1 If 1 must die, O, let me die
\\‘I!il hope 1 Jesus' blood—

The blood Ih it
And recont
» If 1 must die, O, let me die
In peace with all mankind,

And change these flee ‘ting joys below
For 1.]1 asures more refined.

g If I must die,—~and die I must,—
Let some kind seraph come,

And bear me on his friendly wing
To my celestial home. g g

BEDDOME.

ves from sin and guilt,
les to God.

4 Of Canaan's land, from Pisgah’s top,
M: 1y I but have a view,

Thoueh Jordan should o'erflow its banks
I'll boldly venture through,
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That death has lost his venom« d sting!
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1 Go. spirit of the sainted dead,
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The tears of man ar .+ thee shed ;
The voice of angels b 1s thee come.
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417 Death of the K
1 How blest the righteous whea he diesl
When
How mildly &
“..u gent
2 So fades a st
So sinks the j,'.l'w' A
So g ||';_\ shuts the ¢
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a Weary soul to resti

am the « losi

heaves th' expt ng breast!

Joud away;

mmer «
hen storms are oer

ye of day;
the shore.
hopes and fears,
W he des alterr nate dwell
How brght I‘.' uncha ging morn appears
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell.

S0 dies a wave along

3 Farew
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Since Je in there, 1 dread not 18 gloom
The rest till he bid me anse
To ll"[.' d n t 18
4 Who ve alway aw n s U ¥} po—
Away eaven, that 1 abode,

f I.L.-\-mw flow br ,"‘l' O er the ;-tnh-,
oontide of glory eternally reigns ¢

in harn mny meet,

rted to greet;

5 There saints of all ages
Their Saviour and brethren transp

While anthems of rapture unceasin ly roll,

And the smile of '.\.u.‘ Lord is the feast of the soul

icipaled I'n

ur of peace ful rest

419

L4 wanderers given ;
distress i,

There souls
.\ 1lll‘l‘|-
"is found alone 1n heaven
2. There
By sins and
When tossed on life’s tempestuons ghoals,
W here storms arise, and ocean rolls,
And all 18 drear— tis heaven.
g There faith lifts up the tearless eye,
The heart no longer Tiven,=—
And views the tempest passing by,
Sees evening shadows 'l\ll"‘;l_i‘ ﬂ}',
And all serene in heaven
4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloow ,
And joys supreme are given ;
There rays divine disperse the gloom 3
Beyond the dark and narrow tomb
the dawn of beaven. W.

joy for

is a home for weary souls,
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e, “Woodland,” page ‘a
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Open Thou the crystal fountain,
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Be Thou still my wluu rth and shield.
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SARDIUS. 8s, 7s & 4s.
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come ?
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3 To Jesus Christ T sought for rest; i "
H e me cease to roam, n 188 ¥ . I :
Bat fly swecor to his breast, There they that oft had sown in
\s \ b Shall reap again in Joy.
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STEELE.

w scenes of night,

re delight,
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| mortal eyes
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Can never enter there
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Till wings of faitl
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The chorus of the sky
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TAPPAN. C. M.
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fair and happy land, To Canaan’s fair and happy land, Where my posst -asions lie.
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ansporting, 1 \]nlunm-‘ scene, |2 Swect majesty and awful love

Sit smilir 1 His brow

Sweet fields array« « 1n living green, And all the yus ranks above
And rivers of delight ! At humble

g O'er all those wide exti :nded plains |3 Archangels sound His L-l‘:_\ praise
Shines one ete rnal l\;‘. | Throug

There God, the Sun, forever re igns, | And lay their highest honors down
And sc |"A'\l|;’lll away. | Submissive at His feet.

4 No chilling winds, or p 8¢
(Can reach that he lsllm.. shore;
Sickness and sorrow, ium and death,

Are felt and feared no more.
5 When ~h J1 T reach that happy place, 5 And while our faith enjoys this saght,
And be forever blest?
When shall 1 see my Father's face,
.\ll‘l mn ”h i-«r—.m{ rest ?
6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul :
Can here no longer stay ; 126 Tree re in Heaven.
Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, {1 Yes, there are ]~\~ that cannot die,
| With God laid up in store
beyond the changing skY,
I:! than '»- den ore

That rises to my sight !

tance bow.

h every heav nly street,

snous breath, | 4 This is the Man. th’ exalted Man,
Whom we, unseen, adore;

But when our eyes behold His face,
Our hearts shall love Him maore.

We long to leave our ¢
And wish Thy fiery chari
To bear our souls away.

s Lord,

Fearless I'd launch away.
STENNETT. | Lreasurs
More br

that bright world my -uu'l aspires,
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1 O, the delights, the heavenly joys,

yus delight
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Whe:re .]1 sus sheds the bri 'hu t beams l'o spee | me in my flight
| .
Of llis o'erflowing grace' | CH. PSAI MODY.
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¢ My Saviour, whom, absent, 1 love; 428 Happiness of Heaver ANON
Whom, not baving seen, 1 adore; 1 We speak of the realms of the blest,

Whose name

| xalted above

All glory, domimon

and power,

3 Dissolve thou these bonds that detain
My s from her portion

0 strike off this adamant chain,

And make me eternally free.

in thee ;

4" When that happy I'L‘H.':Lh‘l
W he n arraved in thy g s 3 shine,
Not arieve :
I'he bosom on which 1 recline,—
5 O then shall th
And round me thy

any more, by iy sins,

2 Ve " De Tl\"‘"\‘l‘l"“
brightness be
youredl §
I shall see hun whom. ahsent, 1 loved,
W Lom, not having seen, I adored
18 COWFPER

And oft are 1t

I'hat country £o bright and so fair;
lh' jes confessd d,
Jut what must it be to be the re!
2 We ~1|u'.\lp. of its freedom from s N,
From sorrow, 'nm|-' on, HI" care,
Fiom trials without an d within
3ut what must it be to be there !
8 We speak of its service of love,
The robes which the glon 1-‘-'1 Wear,
The church of the first born above—
But what must it be to be there!l
4 O Lord, in this valley of wo,
Qur spirits for heaven pre pare ;
And shortly we also shall know
And feel what it is to be there !
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\l ht of Christ the
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A with light,

our own.

430 The
() for 1
QOf o

There sits ¢
Clothed \\|lh a body like

i "‘\\ our.crowne

Joy of Heaven.

Adoring saints aro and him «mnrl
A1 thrnm ~ |||| i\u\\ rs before him fall,

I'hed od shines gracy l]nnll_ 1 the man
And sheds l:|| rht glores on them all ]
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HEAVEN.
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3 When the

last moment comes,

And sing of Heaven, del 1i

ightful Heaven,

O, w atch ln'- dymng face, \\\ \--M yus home above.
To catch the bright ser aphic glow, ‘ciiorus. There 11, &c. MRS, DANA
Which o'er each feature p\.\\w. \
cnorvs. There'll, &e. ' 432 Home in Heaven. MONTGOMERT.

4 Then to my r;q.llnrnl ear, 1 My Fathe

Let one swee be given )
Let music charm me last on Earth,
And greet me first in Heaven.

CHORUS. There M, &

E Then close gightless eyes
And lay me down to rest,
| jey ha ands,

L song

At times,
Thy g

92 1 hear at
At nox

my
e chors

Th

And clasp my cold ant
Upon my fifeless breast. 8 O, then
CHORUS. There'll, &e. To re

The brig

@ Then round my sense less clay,
My ¢

Assemble those 1 love—

Home of my soul !

Sert |lnlm MUse

s house on hich !

how near,
to faith's forese m g eye
lden L ates appe ar .
morn and even,

o and midnight hour,
al |u||u--n| s of heaven
pour.

my sirt faints

al h the lm'l I love—
ght inher l|||n of saints,

l.u ous home above.
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1. Mid scenes of con - fu-kum and crea - ture complaints,
How sweet to my .‘ul is com - mu - Dion with-seveess saints
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Home, home, sweet, sweet home, Prepare me, dear Saviour, for glory, my home.

=E

9 Sweet bonds that unite all the children of Iwni-n‘,
And thrice prec ious Jesus, whose love cannot cease |
Though oft trom thy presence in sadness 1 roam,

I long to behold thee, in glory at home.

8 | sigh from this lnul\ of sin to be free,

Which hinders my joy and communion with thee;
Though now my te '|;}|1 ations like billows may foam,
All all will be peace, when I'm with thee at homa

4 1 long, dearest Lord, in thy beauties to shine,

No more as an € xile, in sorrow to [\m.
And in thy dear image, arise from the tomb,
With glorified millions to praise thee, at home.
Home, home, sweet, sweet home,
Receive me, dear 5 aviour, in glory, my home.

AEAVEN, “909

JERUSALEM. C. M.
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— A = [ ] 1

4

. | . —g = :

o m—— lL:’ i — \ = == i}
e ] il S — = } = -

(433 The Heavenly Jerusalem.
3 I Ahe':r.\-n be thus glorious, Lord, 1 Jerusalem! my glorious home !
_}\ hy ald 1 stay fire mn thence ? { Name ever dear to me;
What folly's this, that T should dread When shall my labors have an end,

I'o die and go from hence ? In joy, and peace, and thee ?
¢ Reachd ywn, ) Lon
And cause me to ascend
Where congregations ne'er break up,
And Sabbaths never end.

B My {rier.ds, 1 bid you all adieu—

1.thine armof grace, | 2 O when, thou city of my God,
Shall I thy courts asce nd,

Where congregations ne ‘er break up,
And \‘u»mlh- have no end ?

There happier bowers than Eden's

| leave you in God's care; bloom,
And o l nes er more see you, | Nor sin nor sorrow know ;
Go on, I'll meet you there. Blest seats, thro’ ruc de and stormy scenes
$ When we've been there ten thousand | 1 onward ‘-h ss to you.
years, { “l 1sale '||| my 'nlnluu' L] lu-l:lu‘:
Bright shining as the sun, r My sot ul still pants for thee ;

We've no less days to sing God’s ]n':;i.\u Then shall my labors have an end,
When I lh\ J'I\\ shall see
!lLl\lL;USILBY

Than when we first begun.
18% ECKINGTON.
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FOREVER WITH THE LORD. 8. M.
Cmm for the Lyre, by Rev. 0. ROBBYNA.
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2 Here in the body pent, 1 O for the death of those
Absent from thee I roam ; Who slumber in the Lord !
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent, O be like their's my last repose,
A day’s march nearer home. Like their’s my last reward.
8 Forever with the Lord ! 2 Their bodies in the ground,
__Saviour, if "tis thy will, In silent hope may lie,
The promise of that faithful word, Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound
E’en here to me fulfil. Shall call them to the sky.
4 So when my latest breath 8 Their ransomed spirits soar
Shall rend the vail in twain, On wings of faith and love,
By death I shall escape from death, To meet the Saviour they adore,
And life eternal gain. And reign with him above.
B Knowing as [ am known, 4 With us their names shall live
lluw_ shall I lo\'e‘ that word, Through long succeeding years,
And oft repeat before the throne— Embalmed with all our hearts can give
Forever with THE Lorp. Our praises and our tears.
MONTGOMERY. BAP COLLECTION.
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1. Joyfully, joyfully onward Imove, Bound for the land of bright spirits nhﬂ\'e.':
Al;gdlc.ehorhwrl sing as [ come, “Joyfully. joyfully, haste to thy home.

S g0t P Re gl o, l

Lz%fgg@?% 2215 AR

et ] -
{ " M oJu A | ' —
mﬂmtﬂ\lm:lﬂg'erno more shall [ roam, Joyfully, Jjoyfully, resting at home.
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‘SWﬂ.'ilh my pilgrimage ended below, Home to the land of bright spirits I g
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2 Many the toils it has passed |hhnu.gh below
Friends fondly cherished have passed on Many the seasons of trial and wo;

- - > 1d st
before, Many the doubtings it never should sing,

Waiting, they watch me approaching the Victory! victory! thus on the wing.

b

shore; 1 2 3
Singing to cheer me through death's chil-| 4y oo jjes the wearisome body a‘t_::*‘l,."“u
3 ling gloom, B " Closed are its eyelids, and (}‘n:l:;r ‘lighl

Joyfully, joyfully, haste to thy home.” But the glad spirit, on pl“'l;!‘ Aot vy
Sounds of sweet melody fall on my clur, « Vietory, victory,’’ sings ; Ld. Ok som
H"'P‘ °,r‘;|h""' ebt‘lur‘::i'n::';:lr::::::;lilﬁ#&e While w-_-l;u-n weeping our fri

TR W 16 BArinon) ' earth, i X
“Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home. Angels are singing their heavenly birth:

$  Welcome, O welcome to our happy shore,
Death, with thy weapons of war lay me ‘0"-! Victory! victory! weep ye no more.
Strike, King of terrors, I fear not the blow ;| 5
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb: oo o ik Bheh
Jovfully, jovfally wi'ﬂ'! go huimc.d oy i ¥ 3

ight wil rn of eternity da : L s

{“”i:;": ll1|l ::Leblft?iaﬁeil his sceptre be fgnne;‘ Longer in nturrrl:;:;grr(,m A gk e
J'-e\l'lful'lvmthen shall 1 witness his doom; Sufe'ly;:n:{v] pas
JU‘\»rll“;‘ , joyfully, safely at home. Vicors ! Hatery! shouting E; d&:‘:_::,m g
1 The Christian Victor Thus let them slumber, titl Chr

risli % il .
2 : - iy orifled bodies arise;

ids them in g} _
Happy the spirit released from its clay; Bids tl cma:n:pwnrd Sy spring from the
“l"j'i;'.v the soul that goes bounding away; bmgmf-‘;mb, -
Singing, as upward '"‘-lh“"'"' t‘&‘lh:i ?:3-"' wVictory! victory! Jesus hath come
“ Yigtory! victory! homewar se.

recalled from their
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Hymning one tri - umphant song?—
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These through fiery trials trod ;
These from great affliction came ;
Now before the throne of God,
Sealed with his almighty name, |
Clad in raiment pure and wl hite, |
Viet 1|I |-|!||. in every hand,
Through their dear Redeemer’s might,
More than con« juerer
fHlunger, thirst,
On immortal {ruits they feed ;
hem, the Lamb Y
Shall

they stand.

disease unknown,

[EI.""I]I"
.‘l'-l ' :
hs 3

fears ;

to living fount:
}

sov and gladness banish

Perfect love dispels all
And forever fre
wod shall wipe away the tears.

MONTGOMERY.

wn their eyes

| 1 Watchman, te

11 us of the night,
What its -l ns of promse are
Traveller, o'er yon mount ain's |n ight,
See that glory beaming st ar!
Watchman, r.oes its beauteous ray
Aught of ho pe or joy foretell ?
Traveller, yes ; it brings the day,
Promised day of Isr: ael.
2 Watchman, tell us of the night,
For the morning seems to dawn.
Traveller, darkness takes its flight,
Doubt and terror are withdrawn.
Watchman, let thy wanderings cease
Hie thee to thy ||('|iu1 home
Traveller, lo! the Prince of Peace,
Lo! the Son of God is come.
BOWRING
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THE HAPPY LAND.

Where saints in g
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% Come to that happy land,
Come, come
“!\‘\ will ve
“Ii‘ still delay ?
Oh, we shall hap be
When, from sin unl ROITOW frr'f'
Lord, we shall live with thee,
Mest, blest for aye.
8 Bright, in that happy land,
li‘ s C T
Ke pt by a Fathe r's 'I\alnl
Love cannot die.
Oh, then, to glory runj
Be a crown u\-! kingdom won §
And bright, above the sun,
We reign for aye.

“3 The Hous
1 Sweet is the House of Prayer,
Dear, hallowed place
Oft let me thence rep? alr,
\urln avenly grace
There Jesus lhnll~‘.u- own,

AWAY ,
doubting stand,

py

of Prayer.

There \u makes his favor known, \
W hile saints sur round the throne,

And seek his face.
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9 Lord, in this House o
‘ Thy Word )

| Here ransomed souls lare
\ What grace hath wron tht:
Here precious n ymbers meet,

Sitting at the dDavio ir's feet,
| While living waters sweet
| To them are broug rht
8 Blest be this House of Prayer,
\ Lord, to thee given
\ Here hearts thy mercy share,
| By sorrow nven
| Oh, bless thy ‘nnp\- dear,
| And to all who gather here,
Wl L’. 1Y ‘.ln* -f‘. vd ]-\ e lh'in ar
| The gate of Heaven.

\ 4 When in the House of Prayer
We meet no more;
When all our e arthly care
Is ever o'er
Oh, may we m-nl above,
]11 our ¥ |l\n r's house of 'm\‘o‘
And Jesus' fr qendship prove,
On Cansan’s shore.
i 2. PHELFS.
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SHINING SHORE. 8s & 7s.
By GEO. ¥. ROOT. ¥rom “ Sabbath Bell” by permission.
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1. Mary to the Saviour's tomb, Hasted at the early dawn: )
Spice she brought, and rich perfume, But the Lord she loved had gone. §{
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For now we stand

Ge==mdi

'
Qur absent king the wate

“ Let every lamp be burning ;*
We look afar, across the wave,
Qur distant home discerning :

For now, &ec.
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on .]u]n!m s strand, Our friends are lll“ll’!'“\'l
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% There's glory on the m TTOW &

\lnr hope will sing with cour

For now, &c.

4 Tet storms of woe in whirlwinds rise,
Each cord on earth to sever—

There—bright and joyous in the skies—

llll.l. l
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| .
hword gave— | Should coming 11.,1_\‘- be dark and cold,
| We will not yield to sorrow,

There is our home forever ;
For now we stand on Jordan’s strand,
Qur friends are 'l:hrinl_: over :
And just before, the shining shore
We may almost discover.
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Trembling “I.m a crystal flood,
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Issue ll Imm her weeping eyes,
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! awhile she lingering stood, Filled with sorrow and sur - )‘riw
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9 Bot her sorrows quickly fled |2 So, the dew-drops gathered here.—

When she heard his welcome voice : | Mites from willing childhood’s iL.‘II:iI,

Christ had risen from the dead—

| Shall those streams of bounty che er,
‘ Now he bids her heart rejoice. : That with greenness clothe the land ;
What a change his word can make, | With that sea of love shall blend,
[urning darkness into day; Which the gospel’s grace doth pour,
‘-‘ who weep for Jesus' sake, And the name of Jesus send
He will Wipe your tears away. E'en to earth’s remotest shore.
3 He who came to comfort her,

1 1 1 1 ‘,",,_I N « .
When she thought her all was lost, Cn J

W f your relief .nli}u ar, n of the he 'n'"'f," Ki“.‘-"
g 1
Tho H you now are tempest tost. As ye journey, sweetly sing;

0 s arm vour burden cast : Sing vour "-I_‘I"'H" \‘-Hr!!‘_\ F-'.’Iiiﬁl
On his love your thoughts n'lllil?nn' ; r: orious in his works and ways.
W r a while may last, Ye are travelling home to God,

father's trod ;
and ye

In the way the

But the morning brings the joy.
btk They are happy now

i For Mite-Societies Soon their happiness shall see.

. 1 |I‘ e rain-drops feed the rill, 2 Shout, ve le flock, and blest ;
o v , neet the brooklet L’li'i"; You on Jesus' throne shall rest :
Brooks the broader rivers fill, There vour seat is now prepare ; -

Kivers swell the ocean’s tide,— There vour kingdom and reward.

A that with solemn note, Lord, submissive make us go,
: Proa lly rears a foaming crest, Gladly leaving all below ;

hile t} : - :

Whil Only thou our leader be;

he mightiest navies float
ghtly o'er its billowy breast And we still will follow thee.
CENNICK.
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CONSECRATION.

C. M.
Composed for this work by J. A
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1. Jo - sus, the ve - ry thought of thee, With s

lﬂ.g B o
| e
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far thy face to  see,

But sweeter

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame,
Nor ean the memory find
A sweeter sound than thy blest nane,
0 Saviour of mankind ! x
3 O hope of every contrite heart!
O joy of all the meek !
To those who fall, how kind thou art!
How good to those who seck !
4 But what to those who find? Ah! this,
Nor tongue nor pen can show;
The love of Jesus, what it is,
Nene but his loved ones ksow.
BEENARD.

i50 Love to Christ,
1 Do not I love thee, O, my Lord 1
Behold my heart and see;
And rurn the dearest idol out,
That dares to rival thee.
2 Is not thy name melodious still
To mine attentive ear 7
Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound,
My Saviour's voice to hear?
8 Ilast thou a lamb in all thy flock
I would disdain to feed
Hast thou a foe before whose face
I feur thy cause to plead 1

:.J_“r":'}_‘}:é_ et — o = =
Loy e

¢ Thou knowest [ love thee, dearest Lord;
But O! [ long to soar

And in thy presence

s e il il A

Far from the sphere of mortal joys,
That I may love thee more.
5 Would not my heart pour forth its blood
In honor of thy name !
And challenge the cold hand of death
To damp th’ immortal flame 1

451 “Things hoped for.”
1 These are the crowns that we shall wear,
When all the saints are crowned;
These are the palms that we shall bear
On yonder holy ground.
2 These are the robes. unsoiled and white,
Which we shall then put on,
When, foremost 'mong the sons of light,
We sit on yonder throne.
3 That is the city of the saints,
Where we 30 soon shall stand,
When we shall strike these desert-tents,
And quit this desert-land.
4 Then welcome toil, and care, and pain!
And welcome sorrow, too!
All toil is rest, all grief is gain,
With such a prize in view.,

& Come, crown and throne; come, robe and

alm g
Ban-t forth, glad stream of peace!
Come, holy city of the I.ambr
Rise, Sun of Righteousness!
H, BONAE.
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452 Not ashamed of Christ. GREGG.
Tune—** Sweet Hour of Prayer,” page 14.

1 Jesus ! and shall it ever be,

A mortal man ashamed of thee!

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,

Whose glories shine thro’ endless days !

2 Ashamed of Xesus! sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star;

He sheds the beams of light divine

(er this benighted soul of mine.

8 Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon

Let midnight be ashamed of noon;

*Tis midnight with my soul till he,

Bright Morning-Star! bid darkness flee.

4 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.

5 Ashamed of Jesus! yes I may,

When I've no guilt to wash away,

No tear to wipe, no good to crave,

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

6 Till then—nor is my boasting vain—

Till then, I boast a Saviour slain !

And O, may this my glory be,

That Christ is not ashamed of me.

453 Glorying in the Cross,
Tune—** Glorious Tidings,” page 168.
1 In the cross of Christ I glory,
Towering o’er the wrecks of time ;
All the light of sacred story
Gathers round its head sublime.
§ 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.
8 When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way,
From the cross the radiance streaming
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.
5 In the eross of Christ I glory,
Towering o'er the wrecks of time ;
All the light of sacred story
Gathers round its head sublime.

211

454 Love to the Church. DpwWiGHT.
Tune—Shirland, page 153.
1 Ilove thy kingdom, Lord,
The house of thine abode,
The church our blest Redeemer saved
With his own precious blood.
2 Hovond my highest oy
prize her heavenly ways,
Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.
8 Jesus, thou Friend divine,
Our Saviour and our King:
Thy hand from every snare and foe
Shall great deliverance bring.
4 Sure as thy truth shall last,
To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield,
And brighter bliss of heaven.

Heavenly Joy on Earth. WATTS
Tune—Kentucky, page 16.
1 Come, we that love the Lord,
And let our joys be known ;
Join in 4 song with sweet accord,
And thus surround the throne.
2 Let those refuse to sing
That never knew our God ;
But children of the heavenly King
May speak his praise abroad.
8 The hill of Zion yields
A thousand sacred sweets,
Before we reach the heavenly fields,
Or walk the golden streets.
4 Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry; [ground,
We're marcfning through Immanuel’s
To fairer worlds on high.

456 Heavenly Sabbath. DODDRIDGE
Tune—Ward, page 55.
1 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love;
But there’s a nobler rest above ;
To that our longing souls aspire, |
With cheerful hope, and strong desire.
2 No more fatigue, no more distress,
Nor sin nor death shall reach the place;
No ns shall mingle with the songs
Which dwell upon immortal tongues.
3 O long expected day begin : =
Dawn on these realms of pain 123 sinj§
With joy we'll tread th'appointed 1

455

19 BOWRING.

And sleep 1n death to rest Wi
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THE SUNDAY SCHOOL. C. M.
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do believe, I now bxlu.\t' That Jesus died for me
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And sinne r\, plun ged beneath that flood, Lose all th. Ir Lr'.nl‘t\ stains.
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And through his blood, his  precious blood, I “shall fromsin be free.
457 The Sunday School. 458 Social Prayer,
1 Sweet Sunday School ! I love the place, 1 From busy toil and heavy care
I love its good to share; We turn the weary mind ;
I love to see each happy face, And in the place of social prayer
I love to be one there. Qur sanctuary find.
CHORUS. ‘r CHORUS
And as I learn, of Jesus learn, | e
- % 1 } - onr
Who loves a child ]!;&n- me, | The welcome hour, the !wanpful b

1 would from sin and folly turn, | It is ”I-“ l““_" of prayer;
His own dear lamb to be. QOur souls receive renewing power,

\ For Jesus meets us there.
2 Sweet "‘HI'n']I\ School ! there, with dc- For Jesus me “ ok

light, 2 The voice that stilled the stormy waves
My teacher’s words I hear; On distant G x_i:lw-,
I love to say my lesson right, S]u‘.lk:- once again, and at the sound,
I love 'l!u lu;‘m dear. Retires another sea.
8 Sweet Sunday School! O, how I love 8 The restiess waves of care and strife
Its precious hymns to sing ; 1”n sy the mighty voice ;

Tt makes me think of heaven :\bo\'(’, eace lq.nni- the ‘l' iet waters o'er,
Where angel voices ring.

8. D. PHELFS,

And l our souls Ir‘lr--t'
4 These 111;\\~ n-bright hours too soon
are past;
Grant, Lord, this greater boon 3
Ap Jlace where worship never e nds,
Nor night succeeds to noon.

|
P 1
Continued from page 49. f
& Thus might I hide my blushing face |
While his dear cross appe ‘n‘:, i
Dissolve my heart in l'r.:n:[.l'u]m-s::,
And melt mine eyes to tears. CHORUS, FOR XOON MEETING.
5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love 1 owe;
Here, Lord, I give myself away, |
*Tis all that I can do.

The mid-day hour, the noontide hour
It is the hour of prayer;

()!il‘ souls rece IVe renew n & 1x_wrer
For Jesus meets us there.
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THE CROSS BEFORE THE CROWN.

Composed for the Lyre, by E !H\HIT!I\'
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The cross we'll take for  Jesus’ sake, Qur toils and praises blend - ing.
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['he cross Lwl ln\sn, we'll wear the crown, And nlmnt]n-\;lt.u-L for-e oV - er.
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1 &4 Let Jesus® love fill every n
Our faith and hope

we leave behind,

ght, What worldlings ]
Immortal crown ng
s Word, 65 The painful cross for us He be
ngs; And bowed in de L"n‘ui:\-r—
'ho e the L v cat reward, 0! for the I.uw"'n‘.w'n Him more,
A;..l ].m- His richest bw sing. Who did our souls deliver.

§ D. PHELIS.
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STAND UP FOR JESUS. Ts & Gs.
“ur‘l- .ll‘v_ll I-'D_\_FI"”'TD Musie by I.H_J-ATT\RV'“ ¥ I\'l)l"‘" t]l“ Il \' \[ .\“S. d
_‘ {’/E A charge to keep:eeesonaranans 16| Christ the Lord is risen:«««cs <+« 50
r r [k Acquaint thyself- ««« <+ g S 69 | Come the Saviour's cs
Ye w.‘-«lu'rs of the cris: Acquaint thyself 39 | Come, at the Saviour's ¢ « B4
A debtor to IOPQY +sseescsessare 152 | Come, dearest Lord- . 7
. B R WL Ah, guaity SINNEr:sssses TELILE 70| Come !l“:‘i-_'. SoUls: sossnscancans 23
P e GRS r:' 2 1 E Ah whatcan I eeoves esssnsssss 102| Come, heavenly love:ccsssce oos 44
T - | pare wr .o A __'_;_‘_J T a2l L .\”v'_:‘u.l did my-s:-- veessesss 49| Come, Holy Spirit, calm.-seccsee 7 ]
2. Stand npf stand up for Je- sus! The trumpet call o - }.‘\ ; Al hail fh" POWRE= < a0 0.0 00 secess 38| Lome “ Y IR e A e + 34
8. Stand up ! | stand up for Je - sus! Stand in his strength a- lone ; All ye who feel:sovivsnvnnncnnns 96 | Come, humble sinnerssessssccses 26
4. Stand up ! stand up for Je - sus! The strife will not be long; AmAZING ETACE: sosssroseensnees 118 | Come in, thou blessed:«+++--2+++ 143
. Jo— Am]l a soldier: ssevsvcossvccnes 147 | Come, let us i-. DOUF sssssvssns 39
- ,,——J'j = 4 4 ‘ - And am 1 only born sssssssssses 761 Come, h'l us lift our- sssssvs 10
T ?!- T [ And did the holy:««scesvenrcnss 45| Come, Lord, in mercy:» s:ss*ss 65
“7": A ? ke And nowmy soul: seeceesccenns . 197! Come, mourning SinDErs:sss=s+*+ 85
[ ~ Anoel ¢ 1 1 " hou desire
. . . : Angeis [rom t... realimg:« sssssne b1 ne, thou desires ««»» sssesasnns 41
Lift high his rm - al ban-ner, loss. R el 6s 3 o = ¢ 600 s # 50| Come. thou fount:ssessssessos = Sl
N e .- ' | Another day is pasteceescecnenre 191 | Come, to Calvary's.-«ssesssses «s 100
-,-:,-; 108 .~ ‘ J =L Anse 1n all l!;'- ‘-'n endor-sescsvss 184 | Come, to Jesus: «csssesvercnss «« B6
. - —f—— - 3 Anse my soul, nn-»‘ ........... 160 | Come to the I" we of [.rn.r ------ b
T P At~ o SR % - oo TR = Anse my soul, to Pisgah’s:-++-+-+ 134 | Come, weary sot uls . sesese 98
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