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PREFACE.

Our brethren, in collective bodies as
well as in private circles, have expressed &
desire for a larger compilation of Psalms,
Hymns, and Spiritual Songs, as well
for a greater \;i‘i'it'i_".' of subjects. To meet
their wishes, and to redeem our promises,
we have now modified and enlarged our
Hymn Book, and subjected it to a severe
revisal. We have spent much time and
I'!‘]T"t'I.I'!‘l upon the subject, and have ex-
amined the best P mt]mwl\ of Protestant

Christendom in our own country, with
very isiderable care and attention. We
flatte + that we have in this vo-

lume the cream of the most evangelical and
SCI !I J;l'.li }MI‘U(' comp )s1t10n8 NOw extant,
and on such a variety of subjects and
occasions as will meet all the wants and
circumstances of the Christian commu-
nity, as individuals, families, and congre-

\

We have made the divinely inspired
psalmody ui' the sweet l"*:ilmi\[ of lsrael
our beau ideal of Christian psalmody, w ith
the mere .-i tterence of dispensation, }wur:v-
in;: that the materials of the Psalms of
David {urnish a perfect standard of the
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proper materials of all praise, whether
T 1 o } i . - . a " -
contempiated as psalms, hymns, or spi-

1
ritual songs.
These distinctions respect the subjects,

and not the forms of (’il;ri«tirm praise or
prayer. Lyric poetry 1is llli“ appo-
site to them all. They differ in matter
and not in form.

In our former compilations tunes were

4
maloa ol o . 4 ] i S SR
]\:{ LA L \l-\‘ A ',__-llil" O t1ne |l?' osiveciiosds
'.ti LI1E SOU T I or il]u-" Ii' uile S sSe,
2 45 "
1 1S EII':.'il\Hl" of a tune to each compo-
A S ' .3 8 ¥ e f . v
‘L!E‘T‘.F;"\]H‘u‘}]ll‘,if-.-!wﬁ: LO 10T TWO Ireasons
rnn -- . . b
”lf‘ taste 0 musicians and of those '~.‘Cf1~}
elect tunes differs. Some prefe e tund
and some another: and in the m. 01

one preceptor, the tune name d at the ead
of the composition is not so su 1\..1»“
another which he would prefer.
Again, the tunes named are not uni-
versally known. For these objections or
reasons we have left every one to choose
for himself. Our Hymn Book being used
in every State of the Union, and in the

British provinces. we have given no index

L

as

toanysong as to the tune most app 1111:11 vte.
Inthis. as 11. all thing elv eire umw.m-

1

tial, let every community fti:!l;jr.‘ foritself. It
18 Infinitely more important that we should
have one pure speech and one evangelical

psulnmdy than one and the same tune.




PREFACE. b

Again, in this selection we have had
respect to another fact. All the composi-
tions in a hymn-book will be read, but not
all sung. Indeed, my observation goes to
prove that in no one community are there
more 1E1:it| some one or two scores of ﬁL-
\'(I‘L"l!" SONnes: f mean .‘-')Il}_f.\‘ or 1!7\11111.\‘ fl't!-
quently sung. In all my travels, and
they are not within narrow ln.nw | find
only one or two dozen universal favorites,
sung almost daily, especially at large
public meetings.

This fact 18 not confined to what are
called human ecompositions. I remember
1t obtained in Europe in my youth when
the pgalms of David were sung in Scotland
and in Ireland. A score of these were uni-
versal favorites, and almost \\'f"--'s;l}-' or
monthly sung. But the synods occasion-
allv enacted that they should be first ex-
plained and then sung. Hence the one hun-
( and fifty were generally sung in some
l']llll'\'l‘i"\ tmlw‘ n twoO Or []ll'm- \'l"il

But on the hjy ]m[hr sis that only a tithe
of all the comp Hsitions in our hymn- ‘!N)M'x |
would be sung, the 'y should conta Ltl ])u n
in number and variety, an adequate sup-
ply for all persons, conditions, and circum-
stances, and on all subjects of praise or
prayer for another and a great purpose.

The hymn-book of a Christian commu-

.
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nity, next to the Bible, is most generally
read, and much and often read by all true
Christians. It 1s assumed that it does.
and certainly i1t ought, to contain the mar-
row and the fatness of the gospel and the
exercises of the Christian heart on all the
themes of Christian i;uln. hope, and love.
it 18 the best substitute in the world for
what is usually called a confession of
f:::il}l. an (‘\}li'li[' of Christian doctrine
and ( stian 1nstruction.

It 18, moreover, a sort of stereotvped
preached gospel, and to unconv rted per-

SONnS 1 18 ”lﬂ nexttning to a sermon or an
1

‘\hmt '?.u:l on the great themes of

{ Chris-
tian salvation. On this account i: 1!3:1\'.
without any offence against good taste and
good sense, contain \Hll us compositions
which may be regarded as not so ;1'!..\;”“431“
to be sung as to be read. But even these
may be sung in o mfln'm-r'- to an apostolic
injunetion :—“Teach and admonish one
another 1n psalms, and hymns, and Spiri-
tual songs, singing with gratitude in your
hearts to the Lord.” We mav, therefore
sometimes sing the gospel to sinners as
well as preach it to them.

This m'if ¢t 18 not lost »i';:}lr of 1n the
following selection. But for this and
other matters we solicit an attentive pe-
rusal of the following introduction.
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INTRODUCTION.

s, T: ACH :‘-11:1 admonish one an ther in I--‘:i-ﬂ'&h‘.

L

oryYat

nymns, and 5] iritual songs, ~il}j_"i11_._" with grail-

horted the Uhristians to wnom I wrote letters.
What was precisely intended by psalms, fLYmns,
(1 111 WLl 8 8., NAas oiten i n 111 13‘;1",‘1
e | \. |‘l\ ) I[: il “i\“:l\ 1 1LY Ll Y P“r.
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18 a8 follow
] P . . o - ek rent - S ' " 4 3a
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('Y 1 1 1
9. Hymns are songs of praise, in which tl
1. I'S
1 +
3 i nes, tne mat-
Ler ol Wl | i B L1411 \ S1 Q] (l | Y .t"

Holv Spirit: or sentimental songs, comp sed on

L1 i mninui i ns 10 mel
') 'l 1 h on S €Ol L a wldcgl ] 1 "';11“-
' both the former; fo ! rs as
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cause of a coincidence 1n | measure, thou
tnNey w e 0 differentin s ance and desigen

the praise of God. Hymns directly address God

in praise; psalms and spiritual songs indirectly

}}(ia‘-" nimn, anQ LI C somevimes speClally Lt
s1igned 1 he edification of mei

‘I - | ] 1
ner of Ol . 10T th LOT' 11l il Ll LLA i
of men. In » mer cas ' !
"‘ ; 1 ¥ ]
ui 1l | { vt
aant
-1 -
4 1
LW 'l \ Cil
{ F: \'iI: 1 } IP\‘ : 1 - [ | ! 1 !: | i |” l 1 Y
1 » i | . | ray 1 \ 11 T 1] y
all W0 16« al { garion upon theéem, a ng
: .
- 11 N Ul commanda oI the apostie. in Singing
3 1
any ol tnem 1n tne presence ¢ tners, we,
me 1m i , Inay, ana oreen : niriou i
sxi']f" o
iges . " .
NO ] 1 ()1 i 1 ] !
{ [ ]
s UMLK | ,‘E ' \l I« ’ l}.:FII =1I1& ne L ‘l:l!
: \ : . : '
Of T Ll L. \ L Wién W« €8S him 1n
' . : X
~ 1 (1 . i .r'{’i ne 1 I ! 1.1 | E ."l }
’ 1 3 L A
Ll 11 C¢ Il | 1 ve Ina | HNner «
Ol ] ’ i N as wWill i a 18] 1 1
|
seeing, then, that we ought 1o sing ]
< |
and hymns, and spiritual songs: and seeing th:
. ]

the matter of them ought, as well as the matter
of our prayers, to be according to the revelation
of od ; we proceed to make a few brief remarks

on the EL‘IL';'UHM Or Composition of our psaims,
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hvmns. and spiritual sonegs. And here we ob-

serve, that sectarianism and a r‘gw"tii.‘:?iﬂj_‘ pa1o-

ur creed in metre, while it appears in the prose '

.":]rh_\‘ have contaminated the fountams of I}‘f.i. b

as of every other part of Christian worship. Our f
hymns, our tunes, and our manner of singing b,
them, are inspired with the spirit of our specu- 0
lating and schismatic systems. Our Christian '
psalters are in general a collection of every thing

I'I‘r:is'i:ri in the range ol the system of the peo-
ple who adopt them. In other words, they are ,i

i

form In our conis gs10ns.

This, we presume to say, is founded upon an
idea that we are to praise God by ginging our
opinions and our controversies, as well as
works., and wonders, and excellencies of the

Lord our God. To examine this assumption, it

:l‘ necessary 1to :!i\:"?.‘f"', H'/’/M’f' 18 10 ;,"f-’f f rz,‘ our
S J And iefly we shall reply \ -
In ating 1 I' of ginging in tl
worship of God, nothing more was done than to
f_"‘i\"‘lil'l_‘f'-'-," n 1o f."'ii:‘:lﬁ b :‘:'l'(‘ lil“-'_‘f-'ri'i, :“‘,ll
before employed on objects unworthy of them.

my . »-a ... . Ratl 7 s '.' 1 L
1, UsS 011l LY ¢ 111y raillel vurns "\('1_\ (11-“‘L tf_i

. , » :
cood account in the economy of salvation, Uur

tongues, lips, hands, feet, and voices, together
with all our more noblé powers, are employed in

the new service. In the old service 1_'iJL"\' were
all employed as instruments of unrighteousness.
Now he consecrates the whole of them to his
gervice, and has graciously conferred the honor
upon our hands, feet, and tongues, our ]i}».-i, our

voices, of being employed in his service; and as

-

o — AR

—

hlila‘lt Lo }ji-. i;“l'ki'{iill;‘.‘ N [fll.‘ Ii','\.\L‘l'r of G i;\.'l’;'t.‘]..
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This is a gracious development of his conde-
geending favor. To think that the great God
gshould give birth to a system of things in which
1618 p ygsible for the toncue of an infant to achieve
1 .. \ i - ( 1
honor to his Majestyv, as well as the wings of a

Chris n T 121 that the HMia) f Heave
:‘}‘I"HI L UV | . 1 }.1"¢H} WV Ul i I \‘Ll‘.'L:,
1 + Y " 4 4 " !
the toneues and 11ps of 1nia ) pertd praist
i ]
. 1
Py [ 'l + v ¢ Y
VWhat a svstem of pertection that puts it into the
. | |
|
power oI all to De Nappy 1n honoril jenovan,
1 + 1
dallh Wil e ] { a | ) i [l revenu 01
]
| - .
rlory 1l ‘ nances of a | , L the re-
¥y 4' .l
\ 1 i i |
Al
Is' \
alld 1 ' 11
1 11
tamorphosed , | 01
iy + 1 J Y | - f ' .
secrated., LleVy are now 1nstruments of rignte-
X7 1 X ) 1 ™7 1 +]
Oousn : Y& Bin OW as formerivy—1ithe samd¢
voice, the same tune: but a different song. And
It 1 1 ;~ 1 1 \ y 1 i Ta r‘
l,l > | 1180 | ,1 L ) €1 111 L Yy LA A L]t Lile
1 h ! t 7
11)] 5 O8N 1 1 el 1S5} L O Sl1hpy
10V onos, the praises of he . and the tri
ummn < O % AI'S. I[, = \Tré tne ¢l LDILETS ‘“:I‘]’I
A 110t L \ t { s | 111 | f OfF 8¢ .
No the wea ; a web, pla
Fi 1
1 ! i, Or tne 0l L NDNOUSE
L] 1 ]
W - ‘ W h | ! W O Mmanv
medain | - ) ] L11§ Cill L L] { 11 ‘\"l'”;"
SON S n g v Christians In consecrating
our sing ‘ yers, od 1 S 1 1egraaed :i[*hl.
1] | \ { - 1 1 1
I1¢ 1 I ! | 1. Llil SUD]JeCLs
\‘l’i‘.- 1\ U \ | I L4 ol C 1 LIV 01 :.‘U-k
oLl I adsS LULOSH WOrkbLiy Ul LAULG SULIE S ULl HCi,
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ngs—the praises of his hero, th
} \ \ t { 1 ha of I (
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inswered, What is worthy ,-
i ] Y . ST11
. L3F i L1LI1S, l_‘ - L t “
11 + o | l‘l 11 1) N
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] Of th ractier, al ! ries of the
] 1 st
of . { the Captain 01 oul alvation,
|
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| 1
} 0O 1 1 s ! 1‘ 1 Rt i.1 | ) _‘|;|r—
:
s of f; e, and | and let not the
| e { -|‘:"" ~ smatical, anc ectarian
15 { 1 e
ind a place in this sublimest of all exer-
|
1
known an » men L.et not the rhapso-
t10 | . ] hat we,
1 { 1 A \ \ a:
"e 4 v o f O1.(1
¢ J
[ ' however, that s ng may answer
; 1 i 1
! ! ‘ tion for which 1t was d¢
. T ‘ 1 t must b Dal ‘ not onlv to 'll 1
| .
. ) I | I | mns, put to 1 11 nner 1n
‘ h t V are s , anda 1 51 or character
‘ | . ! T} e (o ¥ | t
) 1 es employed 1 ¢ LV weel
1 " 1 .
1 ¢ | vhe *° viul strains, ana 1 mouri-
ful sounds of “harps hung upon ihne WIllLOW
4+ q?? 1 + 1 ( 1 1 na withh tnd meaning
i\ ™ A | J i | =

tuneé sung to the song,
) ) y £ T &9
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|} . - - | S il . | —
Ur a mournful air to the wi 2
¢ ) . . . v .7 v ¥ y . > iy
“ Rejoice, O FEarth. the Lord 18 Kina.
of o
1& .‘:'iUH}J...;.%':,'.":“.- anda d Oorda . LOAAL Naill the
worid ieels the mmcongruity as they would Iri
3 4 - 1 S - I e, D
in August, or solstitial heat in December. But
eYery -"}"‘-';""l-‘ L 1 -.':1."' exiren 1S 1 y be o L] ‘ !
4 i s : p -
- . | 1 i i - | " ’
agalnst, as well as the exmn 188 themselves.
1 1
Hence the necessity of k ' 8¢ |
judement in selecting appre te tunes for
. 1 1 -
every theme, and for all occas 3 Of t de-
ichtful e3 . £ 11 : ES
1‘_. il L ( Ul uil Lil L A L
atiections.
Besid ' ] {
O 1ULC LI SCLO 15 L] s <LI1(1
Singinge these accecordinge to ] . ] :

t
L ) .
" Y o
1 P - | - 1 " |
llilt d }'I' I:-"l f.].}‘: dsls SNOULIA DEe lven (O such
passages as require 1t. Lo sing the verse com-
nmencinyg
y ' ' y . '
‘b li J f }'f-"r'j -‘I“ G J 4
I’ AI
/ 1 ’ { 1 ’
J O ) IT O ¢
. J )
“iilt 1‘&1. \I { TOYTOLD | I YY" T1% ] h | ‘.
i ULAK il LO1( cbil L .} iUl Ao [‘.I’. {
WHOICIH 1] ;U 1Y 104110 ~ 1
] ] y ] I y
- \',r { 20€ 1 ; N ¢ N1 (A7re ( .’._'_ ¢

/ -1 saom Jro on L | &C.
- - . l- - "> 3 - Y v F 4 1. r 1
indicates either a deficiency of taste, or that the
vy Yy . s 1Q - ! st h . n - .
singer i1s so engrossed with the music as to be

inobservant of the sentiment. When. on the
contrary, the former 1s sung with a soft and
plaintive expression; and the latter with a

greater degree of energy, the transition leads
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the mind at once to the sentiment by which it

was occasioned, and secures the primary object
of the exercise, viz. edification. This, indeed,
1t should be borne in mind, is the most import-
ant p int 1n relation to Christian [.--.‘:il.wli_‘..:»l‘.'l
very thing else should be made secondary and
U C1 ent ‘ g 11 l*‘if']:'!r- Ol S1ngl y '\;,:_ll
the spirit anding

! ] ) l the pu prayers of a
( 1 V & | UL ed ‘:"\\“'H
and infallible ¢ ts o piety and spiritual
Intelilgence B L. i e 8 r and the

11 1OTIN « 4 S emotions, reiigious rastie,
| — o 4 ] 1 | v X 8- y -
splritual dlscernl neg and il Vv alfections ol

1 . 3 - 4 * b
nem. LT the Lhristian can

best exhibit his faith by his works, he can also

— s ; or ] v . N | . 4 3 ™\ 3 »
most sagstactorily verbally demou ‘-l..l‘."l"‘;ﬁ‘?\
. | - il p—— srhinh } - ¢
and IM:I'J.If ALY 111 | . 8] ré 8 + Will¢ 1 110 =11 H".Ail‘.[l
s 4} e 'y . g | | ] ¥, '
111 1€ pravers ] AN KSO Nnes wilcn ne ouers.
1 . - " :
'l rist vy \ ' o Xt 1O the !i,tl",
! sinldd 4 R t and mioht] Bl
moreover, wieidas tne la St and migntiest 1orme-

ative influence upon the young and old, upon
saint and sinner, and of any other book in the
world. Poetry, and especially good religious
and moral poetry, emanates full as much from
the heart as from the head, and partakes so
m 1e spirit of its author, that it insinu-
ates itself into the soul with more subtlety and
power than any other language of mortals, either
pictured to the eye, or presented to the ear.
“ Allow me,” said some one, “to write the bal-
lads for a nation, and I care not who enacts
its laws.” Permit me, I also say, to dispense

nody of a community, and 1 care not
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who dictates its creed or writes out its caf
chism. If the hymn-book is dail '
family, and in the social meetin of the }

thren, 1t must imbue their souls with 1ts senti

te volume o1} LI O p -] L A

more cultiva | I'101 ; a 1Mol | i

and comprehens 1d—a more intimate a

"i“.tlfh‘:!l:"-' with the spirit " the Bible and th

hallowed breathing S, tnan 1

ody of a Christian church.

!lfi!'-e‘ [ ) 118 ] ] I 118

repudliate al

(though very )

}.1. we il.’:". & NOot €Y , AVINN, aANa

80 which migl J \ vith acceptance and
9 with propriety, it ough t to be thoucrht a d

fect 1n our sele , any more than '

having every flowel 1d shrub in tl LT

provided every 3 el sho :

bjection against th ood taste or judol

the keeper in making his selections. W nl

we have culled the 1 t useful and

flowers from the | Ks 1n . W

have not every individual o, we hi ‘

of every species of poetry, and on every sub

which rig ZU?;!;E“‘. claimg a E‘ { in th acread

I’>e11?11l=‘1‘. of the Christian society.
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O. wmat a blessed morn
That hr aght the news from heav'n!
To us a child is born,
To us a son 18 ul\ 'n!
The sweetest news that ever came,
We'll ‘i.l‘.__i" tl H.l:“i all the world ﬁE:-.:u.‘l'l
Diame,
The long-expected morn
Has dawn’d upon the earth ;
The Saviour Christ is born,
And angels Hii‘.:‘ his birth :
We’'ll join the bright seraphic throng,
We’ll share their joys, and sw¢ |1 thelr song.

O ’tis a lofty theme,
Supplie i.h_\' angels’ tongues !
All other subjects seem
Unworthy of our songs.
This sacred theme has boundless charms,
It fills, it captivates, it warms.

3 33
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Now sing of peace divin
Sing of good-will to man ;
No wisdom, Lord, but thine,
Could form the gracious plan;
Could find a way to save the lost,
Thyself not ceasing to be just.
(G1ve ]m‘i«a' to God on high,
With angels round his throne ;
{ ;i‘,'{‘ ']l1’;.§,~4¢‘- 1O (;n.‘l ‘.'-.'i'!}! .;u\';

{;i\'n' iJ{'}li?\'!‘ 10 1;|h1 ;1l(.|1--:

Tis meet his saints theirsongsshould raise,
,\!.‘l-ﬁ;‘.v '.‘f‘ .“"“»k-lu.i'i;l-,i-fl > Pl 1 5€,

PSALM:- 2. P. M.

HArL the blest morn! when the great Mediator
Down from the regions of glory descends!
Shepherds, go worship the babe in the manger

Lo ! for your guide the bright angel attends!

CHORUS.

- M T ' 4 - a ' -
4 (ntest ana best of r}"' 808 O (e n '.'P'Hi-'lf/v
| I 7. ' , oq
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us {/f'j aid :
A"
Ny r-/ J.J" ‘;'.‘,,.\.f‘ the horizon ff’lrlf'f",!}'f/‘
f‘-..‘,.f_-’.; where owr 11/ it /' f

N

emer 18 lard,

Cold on his eradle the dew-drops are shining
LLow lies his head with the beasts of the stall;

Angels adore him in slumbers reclining,

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all!

L




PSALMS. 35 5

Say, shall we yield him, in costly d« \mi mn,
Odors of Eden, and off’rings diving _ ,
ems from the mountain, and u.*:liis from the '
ocean, .
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine?

Vainly we offer earth’s richest oblation
. e _ L2 s I Lo ¥ . o Ira
ainly witn goid \‘w'..."] Nnis 1avor secure 3

icher, by far, i1s the heart’s adoration,

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor !
[ 2300 s b0l T i.’ J 4 {+n

PSALM S. P. M.

‘=_ M the regions of love, lo! an angel descended,
nd tul l the strange news how the babe was at-

tended ;

, shepherds, and visit the wonderful stranger;
] . b 4 « | s’ p—— n
See yonder bright star! there’s your Lord in a
mnanger.
CHORUS.
gr , h to the /"rr.:]; I.f'v',(’J ]r‘l!.'\' f;’;f({ jhi" our

/

f.'fv'."hu»'.

TIT %717 . y . B
4K praise nrmagain wnen H'(‘]HH-“ over !/Ll!‘{ll“J:-f
i -

tlad tidings I bring unto you and each natio n!
(xlad mlmw of joy—now behold your salvation ;
Then suddenly n u'mu\lu raise their glad voices

4

\nd shout hallelujahs, while JlL.l‘.L‘IlIL_leL{S!

-

N

|
A1

|

i

w glory to God in the highest be "iv'n,
| glory to God is re-echoed from heav’
Around the whole earth let us tell the gl:ui story,

And sing of his love, his salvation, and glory.
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O Jesus ! ride on, thy kingdom 1is glorious ;
Over sin, death, and hell, thou’lt make us vie-
torious !

Thy banner unfurl—Ilet the nations surrender,
And own thee their Saviour, their Lord, and De
fender! | Hallelujah to the Lamb, &c.

PSALM 4. (. M.

. ] o e y "
Wai humble shepherds watch’d the
' P s - 1 >
I:‘in. llehem’ s nelds by nient [1OCKS
An : | sent from heav’'n appear’d,
"‘.r | '1! LI { ‘\‘u[]l IFﬂ: 1
['ear 1 oreat alarm
ap 1.1 -
ilr 1 ljllnl i

(¥

1

i
- Roadime 2 B aidiniadd -2 2 bl
(xlad tidines of great jov I brine

; . } , vy
To vou and all mankind.

“T'o you, In David’s town, this day
[s born, of David’s line,
The Saviour, who 1s Christ the Lord,

H
51:1“ be 11!11‘ :ﬁ:':!:

All*i l;‘lir% Sl

““The heav'nly babe you there shall find,
To human view display’d,
All meanly wrapp’d in swaddling bands,
3. 2 5

And in a manger laid.

Thus spoke the seraph, and forthwith
Appear’d a shining throng
Of angels, praising God ; and thus

Address’d their joyful song:—

-




.

PSALMS. 37 <.

“ All glory be to God on high,
And to the earth be peace !
Good-will abounds to men below,

19

That never more shall cease !”

-

PSALM o). C. M.

RTALS | awake, with angels join,
And chant the cheerful lav:
ratitude combine

1
[ |
Love, j0v, and

To hail the auspicious day.

[n heav’n the rapt’rous song began,
And sweet seraphic fire '

Through all the shining legions ran,
And swept the sounding lyre.

The theme, the song, the joy was new
:"\'\\ ‘.‘ 1,: :“‘.-J;.-h T];H ]‘!':1‘“:“; ”t. ll-i]’t lt fl(.\\‘"
.\{i'.l !L"i."] TF;!‘ ‘\'l]l' rllllf_“.

To each angelic tongue

Down through the lleti!> of the sky

The pealing anthem ran,
angels flew with eager joy

- -
FIY

i Ay 1)

i O [l' dl Ll

€ news to man.

”:H'l; ' lg;l‘ "]El :‘ll],i" armiles m]lt‘)ut,
And glory leads the song,

Peace and salvation swell the note
Of all the heav’nly throng.
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V“'rh joy the chorus we’ll repeat,
ulm\ to God on h' oh
Good-w i1l and peace are now ('u!!‘.pla'-t-.;--ﬂ
Jesus was lmln to <E 1%

;
1€ .

Hail, Prince of Life! for ever hail!
Redeeme f-~!)t‘u1 ier—iriend !
[hough earth, and time, and life shall fa:

'::']1}; praise shall never end.

PSALM O. L. M.

BeaoLp the woman’s Pl '; > el ?1..
Behold the great Messiah come!
Behold the Prophets all agreed

To give him the mllwriur room !

Abrah’m, the saint, rejoic’d of old,
When visions nl'ih“ Lord he saw:

Moses, the man of God, foretold
This great iulhllu‘ of his law.

The types bore witness to his name,

Obtain’d their chief design, and ceas’d— 4
The incense and the bleeding lamb,

The ark, the altar, and the }}I‘-lt'n‘i.

Predictions 1n ‘]‘]‘l“lflliﬂl]('j(.i{[
To pour their witness on his head:
Jesus, we bow before 131.\' throne,
JLH'J. owin T_}lt‘-r S the l'l'”llli‘\‘ l See 1
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PSAIM (. C. M.

Hark! the Q]:L'l Aerllnal, the Saviour’s come L 5‘
The Saviour promis’d long ! '
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne,

™y i )over X7 . 1 .
And ev'rv voice a song.
.

On him the Spirit, largely pour’d,
Exerts his sacred fire ;

Wisdom and migl 1t, and zeal and love,
His holy breast 1 nspire.

-

He comes t}u- pris’ners to release,
In .‘4;:"111\' bondage held,
The gates of brass before him burst,

rig

. 1
{ P Y Lad .Y
'he 1iron .-u'::\\ 1d.

He comes, from thickest shades Hixlx.‘;‘;‘;ll
To clear the inward ~i~'l1r

And on the eyeballs of the blind
To pour celestial light.

He comes the broken heart to bind,
The bleeding soul to cure,

And from the treasures of his grace
T’ enrich the humble poor.

Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace,
T }n, welcome sht 1l proc laim ;

And heav'n’s eternal arches ring
With thy beloved name.
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PSALM 8. C. M.

r[! e . \'] v E iy - -
HE true viessian now ”i'l”"'““*
'he types are all withdrawn :
the shadows and the stars
1

)l'r'l“""' T 1 & I'i“"\l".
LA vil LAl o

dawn.

Now smoking sweets, and bleeding lambs
And kids. and bullocks slain,—

. ! 3 i - . "

incéense an Splcéeée 06 COSLIY names,

Would all be burnt in vain.

Aaron must lay his robes

His mitre and his v

When God’s own Son comes down to be
The off’ring and the priest.

He took our mortal flesh to show
The wonders of his love:

For us he paid his life below,

And pleads for us above.

PSAIM 9. (C. M.
JOHN’S BAPTISM.

UroxN the banks of Jordan stood
The great reformer, John,

And pointed to the Lamb of God,
r"(

he lone-expected one
A - .h'.\.L' L A .




IE 10U ]'n"?“z'Li‘.., (1 l!l" coming reign,
] l.  § 28 1] g 1Y YY)
And told them to reform,
I { 18V rO(l S vor WV ( H,'l ODLdlll,

1 AdL Y 1 Y

i
And shun the gath ring storm.

L

BT P .

He bade all those who did repent,
Forthwith to be immers’d.

[ . 1 1 { 1 .

Assurine them that God had sent

The 1 1CSBA T he rehears’d.

Forsake your sins, the Baptist said,
1That you may be forgiv'n;
Forsake them now, and be immers’d,

For near’s the Reign of heav'n.

r | B 1 v L |
4 . 1 L A A

1

| - " 1 T

But now the reign of God has come,
That reign of grace below,

,‘\.: i ,J SIS ‘ "\_"H*-\ |:}‘II‘1 (;-‘lnl‘\ t]ll'f|]l!\'

.

Remission to bestow.

i il -'!s-lil ! "' }\\\
LT ALLS L1l NATIONS il OK 10 11111,

As Prince of Life an
And offers ) ardon to all
Who now ;a"""ivl his grace.

-—
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PSALM 10. 6 timess.
HIS BAPTISM.

Ix -]m*ll:{n\ tide the Iml.rl«t stands,
[mmersing t}u- epenting Jews ;
The Son of God the rite demands,
Nor dares the holy man refuse:
Jesus (1.'.~«-a*11:l-' beneath the wave,

The emblem of his future ¢ grave !

ut, lo! from yonder u}»'nin:‘ skies,

171 o 1° 1

W hat ‘m ams t-i rl'a'/'/:w-:' olorv spread !
I)“"‘n .""[.‘l.;i'-;" O "]\ - §)! "‘ |"‘.

) R al e 0D , i

And lichts on the Redeemer’s head :
Amaz’d they see the power divine
\ 1 7’1 ,‘ \‘;- . ]_'. i : ‘-l 1‘..

round the Saviour s t’.‘!lllll"“‘ sSine

Then does the Father loud proclaim,
In audience of the wond’ring crowd ;

Attend, all nations ; hear the name
His Father gave: he spoke aloud:

This 18 my well-beloved Son !

I see well pleas’d what he has done!

PSAIM 11. s

Hark ! the herald :l‘ll;;‘ﬂlré Hill;:,
Glory to the new-born King :
Peace on earth, and mercy mild,
(od and sinners reconcil’d.
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Joyful, all you nations, rise,
Join the triumph in the skies,
\\il}l 11!3‘\‘ llf‘:l\'(‘ll].\' ]1':\.-T }J'u:'{;liil‘l,
Christ 1s born in Bethlehem.

Hail! thou heav’n-born Prince of Peac
Hail ! thou Sun of Righteousness,
Ris’n with healing in thy wings,

Life and light thy rising brings.

PSAIM 12. 7
Harn to the Lord’s Anointed !
Great David’s greater Son;
l x tne }.'};1'."‘ app .:117"11

. . 1
119 ro10M v vy vt | }
115 TIrelen on earcin p

H:

__h,‘;’
Le comes to 'I ;',‘n{ 'fl Ir'essl
, ‘ - _
) set the captive iree;
Lo take away transgression,
And rule in equity.

[He comes with suceor speedy
To those who suffer wrong ;
To hal%}; the poor and I'l('(‘ll“\',
And bid the weak be strong ;
To give them songs for sighing,
Their darkness turn to light,
Whose souls, condemn’d and dying,
Were precious in his sight. i
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44 PSALMS.

He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth,

And love and joy, like flowers,
Spring in his path to birth:

Before him, on the mountains,
shall peace, the herald, 2o ;

And righteousness in fountains
f\wﬂrllﬁllttaﬂkdlvy flow.

e . 1 . .
['o him shall pray’r unceasing

\""]L 1"1:1;]—'\,' VOWS :[‘“.f""“‘l:

| L

His kinedom still increasinge,

| e 4 4
A kinedom without end:
he tide of time shall neve:
't.‘ ovenant remove

11

His name shall stand for ever:
That name to us 1s—Love,

| 19
PSALM 13. #sand 7.
Harn, thou long-expected Jesus,
!}wwrt.xs“lrlq'Iﬂwq\L-fTvv;
Thou from sin and fear releas’d us,
Make us find our rest in thee.

&
A

e

Israel’s strength and consolation,
Ilnpntnfnillh}"HiHiHTIHHI:UWL
Long desired of ev'ry nation,
Joy of ev'ry waiting heart.




PSALMS.

Born thy people to deliver,

Born a child, yet Christ the King ;
Born to reign in us for ever,

Now thy gracious kingdom bring.
By thy word and blessed Spirit
Rule in all our hearts alone:
By thy all-sufficient merit

Raise us to thy glorious throne.

r B4 it » ok

Now we wait for Ih_\' appearing,
From the realms of bliss above:

With thy word each other cheering,

Save us, Prince of Peace and Love

Mighty God! Eternal Father!
Now we glorify thy name ;
Lord of all ereated nature.

3 1 1 . ‘} Il IR |
Mien ana angels noplest theme

psALM 14, ¢. M.
I'ne race that long in darkness pined
Have seen a glorious Ii;_"l]t;
The people dwell in day, who dwelt
In death’s surrounding night.

To hail thy rise, thou better Sun!
The gath’ring nations come,
Joyous, as when the reapers bear
The harvest treasures home.

s
&)
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To us a child of hope 18 born,
To us a Son is giv'n !

Him shall the tribes of earth obey—
Him, all the hosts of heav'n.

1
n
A

His name shall be the Prince of Peace,
For eve 1' nore :L”ml‘ 11,
The Wonderful, the Counsellor,

The great and 1111;;‘.. y Lord.

[Iis power, increasing, still shall spread—
His reign no end shall know—
istice shall guard his throne above,

&11':}‘ lu';!‘_‘i\ ;1"-.\,1"]:.1[ ‘_’»:'-ln\K"

PSALM 1D. L. M.

BernoLp the well of life appears,
Sought for by men four ‘Lhu.xmm | year
lell all mankind—Iet ev’ry gale

Bear round the earth the pleasing tale

Bid each diseased soul come here

You lame, you blind, you sick, draw near!
Behold, this trde me 111(*'11 al \tlf‘{llll

[Teals maladies of ev’ry name!

The blind re inia e to see the sun,

The lame 11\ by their crutch and run;
Hark! from the dumbman’sloosen’d tongue
Breaks forth the raptur’d, grateful song !
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The deaf too taste, and wond’ring hear,
The joyful sound salutes their ear;

The feeb le *l‘.llll\ the iu‘:zlin;g stream,
And vigor shoots through all their frame.
This stream shall all our wants supply ;
[mpoverish’d souls, why should you die !
The Spirit says, W hoever will

May hither come and drink his fill.”’

Let the glad tidings reach the dead ;
Thisriverruns through death’s dark shade:
Where’er it comes, this living spring
Gives life and health to every thing.

You thirsty souls, no more complain ;
Our God has smote the rock again ;
\"L C l\.‘ rv T“ Stream ran f!l--'\'yll

]

From the pierc’d side of God’s own Son !

While through life’s barren waste we stray,
This stream shall follow all the way!

Best flow’rs shall spring where’er 1t flows,
And deserts blossom as the rose!

-

W hat Tll“‘l"}! the desert’s heat annoy,
These w: s still renew our joy; .
And w Inlu we drink this chee ring spring
Upon its bank we sit and sing.
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pSALM 16. ©. M.
THE TRANSFIGURATION.

Ox Tabor’s top the Saviour stood
With Peter, James, :111=1 l hn :
And \\ir;l" he talk’d of Calv'ry there,
i

“‘ face l'i‘.‘i}i]t'lllllrwl :-luﬂlf‘

While on his suff’rings he convers’d,
And spoke of griefs to come,

His countenance assum’d a light
Much brighter than the sun.

In dazzling brightn

Jesus transficur’d stands

l’,wvwl' ]a»-lx”al descends the man who gave
To Israel God’s commands.

Elijah, too, of burning zeal,
\\'111, did that law restore,
Appear’d with Moses on this mount
And talk’d his suff’rings o’er.

Transported with this elorious scene,
The witnesses exclaim,

'Tis eood, Lord, with such guests to dwell.:
Here let us still remain.

Three tents with joyful 11111[1 we’ll raise,
And place them side by side,

F(_ll' t]h‘.<w w*l*'*t!:imﬁ, :Hwi 1."1‘ I}l'*"
And here let us abid
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While thus they spoke, a ¢ lwl descends
And t 1=u~~tﬂ'11f1u1u:€1t. oht ;

But Jesus yet remains with mnm,
The Father’s chief delight.

This is my Son, his voice declares,
”":li‘ j“ll:f i{l ;1” }1.-- r.‘i"\ =,

Nu[ “i ISES
oy

ohall guide you in my

nor KEliijah now

1y

With 1 this more illustrious guide
ll 31 ‘n'\"l! __‘I"!11| 1.‘

Till we ]w hold the ;lu}'j:t:i;u‘ licht
Of an eternal day

PSALM 17. L. M.

CH ~ i 'O JI ALEDX
‘.\ WAKI i |
Shake off vour dust, no more repine
1 )
Let gladness sparkle in your eyes,
l l 1 1 Ea 3 ) ¥ i+ 3 !
Il & your 1i1all 4 MMEenLs s ne .

Behold, your King, expected long,
In humble pomp at len _"al: appears ;
Amidst yon 11"15\11 o Infant throng
“1- !:a"-"f-;. maje st lif he rears.

No 1lw\ steed he rides: he Sways
No tinsel rod of earthly reign ;
A colt, ne’er us’d till now, conveys
To you your lowly: Prince divine.

4
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Here’s no vain crowd, no gau dy show:
Babes t:lll;:f]lt of Heav'n uwuml his
]:l‘:liw
His path the Galileans strow
With branches of { riu mj yhant peace.

The blind and lame, by him reliev’d,
His saving light and strength proclaim;

His foes with shame and spite are griev’d
To see his works and hear his fame.

Hosanna! thronging myriads shout,
Jehovah brings salvation ni

1 L]

oh!
Hosanna! ev'rv babe cries out.

Jehovah, send posterity !

To him who, in Jehovah’s name
Draws nigh to save, all praise belongs,
Peace reigns in heaven, with every beam
Of glory in the highest ones.

Salvation sing to David’s Son !

All b l(-ssm;\ sing to Israel’s King!
”n ]{.Hl‘:\':‘]ui:l ]:lvs‘m,wl be ;1!«';:1;

And bless’d the 1}{‘1}1»1:- of his 1'(lig]1.

In all the earth how worthy is,
O Lord our God, thy ululmlh name
From infant llpx thou pvliw(t st praise,
Thy strength, to put thy foes to -11‘1mr'

(e
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PSALM 18. ¢©. M.

Dark was the night, and cold the ground
On which the Lord was laid ;
His sweat like drops of blood ran down;
[n agony he pray’d,—
‘ Father, remove this bitter cup,
[f such thy sacred will;
If not, content to drink it up,
Thy pleasure I fulfil.”
Go to the garden, sinner ; see
Those precious drops that flow ;
The heavy load he bore for thee;
For thee he lies so low.
'hen learn of him the cross to bear;
Thy Father’s will obey ;
And, when temptations press thee near,

A\ ‘\\"::«;"

to watch and pray.

PSALM 19. 0. M.

Axp did the holy and the just,
The Sov’reign of the skies,

Stoop down to wretchedness and dust
That guilty man might rise !

Yes, the Redeemer left his throne,
His radiant throne on high ;
Surpassing mercy ! love unknown!

To suffer, bleed, and die.
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He took the dying rebel’s place,
And suffer’d in our stead :

B s R

For sinful man—O wondrous grac

For sinful man he bled !

[
[—

O Lord! what heav’nly wonders dwe
In thvy most precious blood ?

By this are sinners sav’d from hell,
And rebels brought to God.

’Tis midnigcht: and on Olive’s br
ri.‘ii Star 1S '}.;‘.!;’.:1--1 th "
JTir-«‘ 1;::.im;‘; b In 1}1.- ;;:ii'u‘l: 1 NOW,
The suft’ring Saviour prays alone.

}
LA

‘Ti*% lx'i-liilli.'_:llt: 1“11]_, from iIH I'( m‘-,y',]'
The Saviour wrestles lone, with fears:
]':!v"il I].!EET (“.‘-('.l]lll' \\'I|n1;1 E“- ["\'.*l

Heeds not his Master’s grief and tear

Tis midnight; and for others’ guilt
The man of sorrows weeps in blood ;
Yet he that hath in anguish knelt
Is not forsaken by his God.

’Tis midnicht: and from ether pl;ailzs
Is borne the song that angels know ;
Unheard

m 3 . i1 L ¢ J .
llm- .~,3\\L'(_-t|‘; a:mi!lt- the daviour' s woe.

-

bv mortals are the strains
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psAIM 21, L. M.

BenoLp the blind their sight receive!
Behold the dead awake and live!

The dumb SPe ak \'x'f-ru]u'l's. and the l:nne
Leap like the hart, and bless his name !

l'ilm tlt‘-I}i the ”]\ »\"‘i\.l'i'it own
And seal the mission of the Son;

The Father vindicates his cause,
While he hangs bleeding on the cross.

[{e dies: the heav’ns in mourning stood ;

e rises by the power of God:
ln nir‘. i’ru- Lord ascending high,

No . to bleed. no more to die!
Hence and for ever "‘“11 my heart
I bid myv doubts and 1 1~u;aii;

,\11. Lo 1.:--‘t han s my soul resigul,
\'\‘F,E:“:‘\ hear cri ‘:_n‘ ::'\'Fifllk' SO 1“'\'.1111‘,

_ 6)6 .
LM 22. ©. M.
As on the cross the Saviour hung,
And groan’d, and bled, and died,
He look’d with pity on a wretch
That languish’d l;\ his side.

The dying thief in Jesus saw
A majesty ll\'Iu
Vhile scof Lrw Jews uumul him stood,
An\_l ask’d him for a sign!

.
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The kingdom, Lord, is thine, he said ;
T'is thine o’er men to reign:

Thy wondrous works thy lordshij p prove
These pains thy love PIHl!”lH.

Honors divine await thee soon,
A sceptre and a crown:

With shame thy foes shall yet behold
Thee seated on a throne.

Then, gracious Lord, remember me!
Is not forgiveness thine ?
I\IV i‘T'i!H!'\ }l‘.t\'t' }.IT'HH‘_‘]H me to Y‘:" \'il_?u m——

|

S g . L 4 | 4
]]l'{ love brought thee to Ii}l!"'.

His pr r the dying Jesus hears,
An l 1!:-1 mll\ re ‘lllt S,

To-day \lHlTIiIHlH’ soul shall be
With me in paradise.

PSALM 23. C. M.

WE sing the Saviour’s wondrous death—
He conquer’d when he fell :

’T1s finish’d, said his dying breath,
And shook the gates of hell.

T1s finish’d, our Immanuel ecries,
The dreadful work is done:
Hence shall his <|Vﬁwiwlllhrunv;nun»,

lll‘\ L.l“"lli'lll 1S !u oun.
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His cross a sure foundation laid
For glory and renown,

When through the regions of the dead
He pass’d to reach the crown.

Raise vour devotion, mortal tongues,
His praises to record
Sweet be the accents of your songs

To vour victorious Lord.

]’)I‘Vi‘;__‘:}l'[ ancels, STI‘H{(“ .\".Jlif‘l(llillt st strings,
Y our sweetest volces raise ;

Let heav’n and all created things
Sound our Immanuel’s praise !

PSALM 24. L. M.

llf". (Nl"__ !!it' :ll Il‘]_ \51.‘1.1\&1"‘5‘* f1!* :‘\!

(] 1 ] y | 4 |
lul_ Salem's 'iisli:,‘ili'!s \‘\f"’.';i }ll'!i‘\ll‘i :
. e ¥ & ils t] -
4\ M:]\’ mn dargkness velis the .‘a}\;il‘w,

A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

Here’s love and
The Lord of glor

But, lo! what sudden joys we see!
Jesus the dead revives again !

The rising Lord forsakes the tomb!
(The tomb in vain forbids his rise !)
Cherubic legions guard him home,
And shout him welcome to the skies]

N

-
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Break off vour tears, vcu saints, and tell
IL;W lli;]l our _f_;I't‘.:I tIl “\'['1 'y ['l'i‘;_'fi.‘a';

“"ll;_" how he r-‘-]a=';.|’<| the hosts of ,!'.‘.‘H,
4\“'.[ li'i{ I!-n‘ monster i:u 1!1?1 111 L'is‘lilli.‘\'.

Say, ¢ Live for ever, wondrous King!

Jorn to 1‘--:11 em, and strong to save!”
Y 4 ‘¢ [ 'a thv oty
I'hen ask the monster, “ W here’s thy *wIIl‘_L_)

Andw 1;a=1't-'.~41’;|\' vict'ry, boasting grave?’

! | | ”
Sounds - m valvary
C } . ] | - ] ’ ] .
See ! 1t rends the rocks asundaer,
1 1 1 .9 1 3
2 5 1500 ha ane ‘ 1 1 thno clry
:._\};.!!\t‘\ the earti. ri“'l Veéll LilC sKV .

[t 1s finish’d !
Hear the dying Saviour ery.

[t is finish’d! O what pleas:
Do hu“«(- precious \\n]u« aftord !
Heav’'nly pleasures without measure
l“i:,.\\' to us from Christ the Lord :
!

1s finish’d!

\ ts. tl lvine words record
i | T']I I\|i-‘.m l'lu\\
Of the once unfinish’d law!
Finish’d all that God had Im.»mis'{l,

1
Death and hell no more shall awe:
[t 1s finish’d!

saints, from this your comfort draw.
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Tune your harps anew, you seraphs
Join to sing hr- pleasing theme ;
All on earth and all in heaven,
Join to praise Immanuel’s name:
Hallelujah !

‘ }
Glory to the bleeding Lamb !

PSALM 206. L. M.
THE LAST SCENES.

"Twas on that night \\‘ en doom’d to know
The ('1'-“ rage of ey 1\ foe,

That nigcht in which he was betray’d,
|1 .‘:!_\ Il!lll' of l_llt‘ \\'ul_'lil I»Mk bread :

And, after thanks and A_“1: 'y 21v'D
. 1 i .‘r\ -‘ ety .. ‘ = :
o him that rules in earth and heav'n,

!
That svmbol of his flesh he broke,
And thus to all his foll'wers spoke :

My broke: dy thus I give

['o you, m_\‘ 116[-11.1\; take, eat, ant
\nd oft the sacred feast renew,
That brings my wondrous love to view.

1
|

live ;

Then in his hands the cup he rais’d,
And God anew he thank’d and ]!1‘:Lih'tll
While kindness in his bosom glow’d,

And from his lips salvation flow’d.
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8 PSALMS

My blood I thus pour forth, he cries,
]z} c¢leanse the soul in sin that lies:

In this the covenant is ‘~'-“:¢:1.'].

And heav’n’s eternal grace reveal’d.

'l'}m cup 18 fraught with love to men ;
] t all partake who love my name ;
['hrou |1 test ages let it pour

In mem 1'} ui my dying hour.

When powers of earth and hell arose
A cainst God’s Son. his chief l IM
\Iul he betray’d was to his foes.

Before the mournful scene began,

He took the bread, and T:lv\\:’ll and br ;]{f":
What love through all his actions ran!
W hat wondrous \‘-"'1".]:.‘4 of ;:‘1':Le-<' he spoke !
This 1s my body broke for sin:

Receive, and eat the living food :

Then took the eup, and bless’d the wine—
"I'is the new cov’'nant in my blood.

Do this, he said, till time shall MM.
In mem’ry of your dying friend ;
Meet at my table, and record

The love of your departed Lord.
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r*"u‘\ t]l -- i"\'l.' we ""':
We show thy death, we sing thy name
Till thou return, and we shall eat
The marriage-supper of the Lamb !

||
eprate,

Now let our mournful songs record
The SOITOWS of our dying Lord,

When he complain’d in tears and bloo
As one 11!1'.\‘&1{1-11 by his God.

The Jews beheld him thus forlorn,
And shooktheir headsand laugh’d in secor:
‘ He rescu’d others from the grave

Now let him trv himself to save

’1131:4 \ man | once ]-T‘I'E'-‘l:'t
(xod was ]lL‘\ 'ather and his friend :
[f God the blessed lov’d him so,

Wl y does };" i':lil to }n‘¥ him now ?’

O! -‘ii‘\‘l"" people! cruel priests!
How they stood round like raging beasts!
l43l'i“ 11'-[1.‘4 ‘_1':1}:[111*_[ To ‘T{n\'..;”"

When God had left him in their power

They wound his head, his hands, his feet
Till streams of blood each other meet :
By lot his garments they divide,

And mock the pangs in ‘which he died.

e
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60 PSALMS

But God his Father heard his ery;
.'"-1:}:1?-_-’(_[ 'I'Hl‘n I]H' 111;1-! ||=- rfr';l(_l-l_‘u_ ‘:“ l‘_ :
The nations learn his rigchteousness,
And humble sinners taste his gra

Lixe sheep we went astray,
ld of God ;

Fach wand’rine in a different way,
But all the downward road.
When God our wand’rings laid,

And dad at his vengeance pour
Upon the Shephe: ’s head

How ¢lorious was the grace
When Christ sustain’d the stroke !

His life and blood the She };l:fj"_l"! pays,
A ransom for the flock.

But God hath 1 d his head

‘T’ll eive him,” saith the Lord,
‘“ A portion with the strong,

l possess a large reward,
)

id his honors

[—

e |
or |
L @
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PSALMS. 61 s

_ ON
: v 2(0) >
p.‘\;\IJ,‘I Q)(, - T e
RESURRECTION OF CHRIST

1 x ' . s 1> . ] \ .
Mor~NING breaks upon the tomb ;
] "].l' M1 5
Day of triumph! through the skies

1 1 C . .
See the elorious »daviour rise.

3
b é 9 P 1
Jesus scatters all 1ts

{
)

Ye who are of death afraid,
['riumph in the scatter’ |
rive your anxious cares away ;
See the place where Jesus lay.

._
-

f 4
-
-
.

N o ‘ R e
Christian, dry your flowing tears ;
( v} :

1 1 1 . i’ - ‘
hase your unpelieving iears ;
Y 1
1" K | ! }J\ { ] |
N )
1 l: / lx 111 ‘ - B ] I l ok Y

PSALM S1. L. M.

WaeNn we thaesacred grave survey,
In which t®e Saviour deign’d to lie,
We see fulfill’d what Prophets say,

Aull :1}1 {}lw' ‘lrtl\\"}‘ of | .1(]’; \iwi_}'.

1
+

This empty tomb shall now proclaim
How weak the bands of conquer’d death ;

Sure pledge that all who trust his name |
Shall rise and draw immortal breath. i
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Our surety freed declares us free,
For whose offences he was seiz’d :
In his release our own we see,
And joy to see Jehovah pleas’d.

Jesus, once number’d with the dead,
Unseals his eyes to sleep no more;;
And ever ]i\'t‘)r‘: t’ll("il‘ cause to }ilt‘:tf].
For whom the pains of death he bore.

['hen, though in dust we lay our head,
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave

Our flesh for ever with the dead.
Nor lose thy children 1n the erave!

PSALM 32. &%

'mE angels that watch’d round the tomb
Where low the Redeemer was laid,
When deep in mortality’s gloom
tle hid for a season his head ;

['hat veil’d their fair face while he .~'1f']:‘;,
And ceas’d their sweet h;ﬂ]m to employ,

[lave witness’d his rising, and swept
The chords with the triumphs of joy.

You saints, who once languish’d below,
But long since have enter’d your rest,
I pant to be glorified too,

h |

To lean on Immanuel’s breast.




1L11e oTav( in which Jesus was laid

buried my guilt and my fears ;

And while I contemplate its shade,
The light of his presence appears.

O sweet is the season of rest,

When life’s weary journey is done !

The blush that spreads over its west

i
The last ling’ring ray of its sun!

)
g ®

Though dreary the empire of night,
[ soon shall emerge from it
) ) . . . '!k ‘. ‘

And see immortality’s light

Arise on the shades of the tomb.

'hen welcome the last rending sighs,
When these

aching heartstrings shall
break,
When death shall extinguish these eyes
And moisten with dew the pale cheek!

VALY

No terror the prospect begets,

i
[ am not mortalitv’s slave,
The sunbeam of life as it sets

Leaves a halo of peace on the grave.

% od )¢ ‘3
PSALM S9.

-

Curist the Lord is risen to-day !
Sons of men and angels say ;
Raise your joys and triumphs high ;

g
Sing, you heav’ns, and earth reply !

B
i’"
9
045
ul
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64 PSALMS.

Love’s redeeming work is done—
Fought the ficht—the battle won—
Lo! the Sun’s M'!]]Ht‘ 1S o’er

Lo! he sets in blood no more.

Vain the stone, the watch, the seal
Christ has burst the gates of hell:
Death 1n vain forbids his rise:
Christ has e.}lr'zi':l Paradise.

Lives again our glorious King !
: |

1. 18 NOW Uiy sul

.\;HE‘_': wWeé NOWw \.‘.Iji"f" (‘:i'!'-i‘\i }.’,‘.\ J 1
Foll’wing our exalted Head :

Made like Him, like Him we rise
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies.

What though once we perish’d all,
Partners of our parents’ fall,
Better life we now receive—
In our heav’nly Adam live.

'raise to thee by both are giv'n;
Thee we greet, triumphant now—

Hail! the resurrection Thou.

Hail. thou Lord of earth and heav’n
l\
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I''m1s 18 the « day the first rilm sheaf
Before the [ ord was wav'd

And Christ, first-fruits of them that slept
b

Was from the dead receiv’d.

_'1 rose for them for whom he died,
like to him, they may

'.w \\}:wn he ecomes, in glory great,

That ne’er shall fade away.

This is the day the Spirit came

With us on earth to stay—
A comforter, to fill our hearts

With jovs th ne’er decav.
His ecomforts are the earnest sure
Of that same heav'nly rest

Which Jesus enter’d on, when he
Was made for ever }r]w.\t,

This day the Christian church began,
Form’d by his wondrous grace ;
f'j‘:ﬂ day the saints in (Hll\"ll d meet,

i ‘."-.in In prayer wnd ]»mw

To n 'l”‘iall f';l:.‘.h‘ Hlnl ]11"1@. an 1 IHV
His death they do show forth,
His resurrection they record,

And glory in his worth,
9

A e
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PSALMS.

m . {
T'hen back to heav’n they flv,
[he joyful news to bear

q =

Hark ! as they soar on high,

‘V:-.' L B | - .? 1) Y [ : . @
Y hat musie fills the air:
Mmi I9e ]
| heir antl
Jesus who bled
Has left the dead—

I7 . Y. YA aa
He rose to-dawy !

Yv'! m ':"f.!?"‘ l‘:iI“:'l T' 4-"1‘.-1’
vedeem’d by him from hell

i 11t

) |
And send the echo rou
|

A 1'::11\'11111'{“'1 Cry,
Jesus who bled
//,;'\» /’, ,‘}' If‘.fr‘,‘ e p ,‘r;!

1Y Trio)'e ,"‘-1!'«

With thee we ""i'_l';l.
And kinedoms

1D 1 1
pDeyon 1 Lile sSKl1es.
i

galn

‘ 2 3 FE
PSALM 0. C

-

¥
[} Aw

m 4 . - ’ .
L' HE daviour ris'n li)"i;‘l'\' we YLJI':U.‘N'C

In concert with the blest
For now we see his work complete,
And enter into rest.

A . . 19 1 11
110C Z10PDe O WAICIH VOU AWeks ;
<
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68 PSALMS.

On this first day a brighter scene
Of f'lul‘\' was diw.l y '1
By the ilultl‘l” Word . than when
The universe was made.

He rises who mankind has bought
\\ ith grief and pain extreme :

"T'was ““"l[t“\pl‘:llx[l ieworld from naught,
”l was greater to redeem.

How vain the stone, the watch, the seal!
Naught can forbid his rise:
-:“; } ; “\‘:i ) SNUTS EFE" . :'..L’“‘I A E }1"1111

.\fl"i \DELNS l);‘(l';[.li\n‘

|

ym
|

Let us his richteousness disclose ;
His death and rising show

Till he return to banish woes,
And bless his saints below.

PSALM S7. 9=

EHOLD, the bright morning appears,
A n Jesus revives from the grave;
S ing removes all our fears,

.\11‘; shows him almighty to save.

How strong were his tears and his cries!
,l‘]'u WO I‘I]ll { i ],:‘\ }‘1"!"1 l]l\\\' {ll\l“c!
How pe rfect 18 his sacrifi 0,

Who rose, tho U oh he sui r'l‘ll for sin.
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The man that was erowned with thorns,
The man that on Calvary died,

The man that bore scourging and scorns,
Whom sinners agreed to deride—

Now blessed for ever is made,
And life has rewarded his pain ;
Now glory has crowned his head ;

]ir':l\"ll r-ilil-_‘\'l.nl'l};f_" [-:‘.m‘u Il;;:i was 51:111‘_

i S ¢ Fiangel o
Believing, we share in his joy;

By faith we partake in his rest;
With this we can cheerfully die,
For with him we hope to be blest.

We wait for his coming again,

. ) b ;

['o raise us to honour and fame :
This glory his saints shall obtain;

His foes shall be clothed with shame.

PSALM 38. 8. M.

‘Tar Lord is ris’n indeed ;”
He lives to die no more;

He lives the sinner’s cause to plead,
Whose curse and shame he bore.

“ The Lord is ris’n indeed ;”
mL . o
['he grave has lost its prey;
r e . . . 3 : |
With him is ris’n the ransom’d seed,
To reign in endless day.
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70 PSALMS.

‘“ The Lord is ris'n indeed ;”’
Attending angels, hear

Up to the courts of heaven, with speed,

The joyful tidings bear.

hen wake your golden l\'r{"u:

And strike each cheerful chord ;

Join, all ye E&E'I:‘]l’f, celestial ll“'l“‘

] » r18’n Lord.

!
b

——
—
-

J
=]
- »
-
- -
e
|

Death, yield up thy mie
1 . . l

See he rises from im'[w-m‘u—
Rises with immortal bloon
'Tis the Saviour; seraphs, miw

phant shouts of praise:

the earth’s remotest bound

4
i 1 Ay o
Hear the jov-inspirine sound.

Lift, ve saints, lift up your eyes;
1N W 10 210TV see HIH'I 1'1“‘"'

“l its of ;1‘.14'-'% On Ilt" lw:'i.tl
[{ail and sing th’ incarnate Grod.

}“'Z:-':‘- y him, all ye heaven 1 [ ht;‘.}]'x‘_

im with your gol l- n lyres;

!
Praise him in vour noblest songs ;
1s¢e |

iim from ten thousand tongues.
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At thy approaching dawn,
Reluctant death resign’d
The glorious Prince of life,
In dark domains confin’d:
Th’ angelic host around him bends,
And he amid their shouts ascends.

All hail, triumphant Lord ;
Heaven with hosannas rings ;
While earth, in humbler strains,
Thy praise responsive sings :
“ Worthy art thou, who once wast slain,
Through endless years to live and reign.’

Gird on, great Prince, thy sword ;
Ascend thy cong’ring car;
While justice, truth, and love,
Maintain the glorious war:
Victorious, thou thy foes shalt tread,
And sin and hell in triumph lead.

PSALM 42. © C. M.

BLesT morn, whose early dawning rays
3eheld the Son of God ;

That saw him triumph o’er the dust,
And leave his dark abode.

A silent pris’ner in the tomb
The great Redeemer lay,

Till the revolving skies had brought
The third, th’ appointed day.
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PSALMS.

Hell and the grave unite their foroee
To hold our Lord in vain:
The ﬁl"'-;rill;;' (;u]ltlllv“

And burst their feel

arose,

y chain.

r—- et

v great name, Almighty ]_.:_)1-[1,

Illi e ‘-';l"l't,;{l IIHI;I_\ we l V'V
And loud hosannas shall
The triumph of the day.

1 . A IaaI1ITN
t!.'«‘-i" lablill

Salvation and immortal praise
To our victorious King;

Let heaven and earth, and rocks and seas,
With glad hosannas ring.

PSALM 43. L. M.

T ¥ - 1 ] I } " * -|_ '
Hosaxna!l let us join to sin;
(3 A% 1 . e s

['he glories of our rising King ;

K
i

Recount his deeds of might, and tell

How Jesus triumph d when he fell.

Soon as the morning’s early ray
Brings on the third, th’ anp-rml' d day,
Behold the :;hj_;‘*-l.‘% cleave the M\ltw,
Roll back the stone, and Jesus rise.

With strength immortal forth he comes,
And pow’r and life from God resumes ;
The days of pain and sorrow past,

His triumph shall for ever last.
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Hosanna! sons of men, record
r.["‘ll(‘, If_‘f](ll'il“l of vour l'i\'i!i.',;‘ !“s‘.‘t!:
The t't'imn'lsll:ﬁ- of the Saviour tell,
Who died, and conquer’d when he fell.
1 4
PSALM 44. | P B
Now for a song of lofty praise
l.» oreat Jehovah’s only Son ;
Awake, my voice, In ]U":lw'l‘.l", lays,
;\ml tell the wonders he hath clum?.

Sing how he left the worlds of ]

' | | | 1 L |
Un S - g i
1
Deep in the shades of gloomy 1t
AL 1 1
'h’ almighty Captive pris’ner la
]

Th’ almighty Captive 1--f'{' the earth
And rose to everlasting da

Among a thousand harps and son
Jesus, the Lord, exalted 1'»-'1;':.-\:

His sacred name ?_|i 3 all their toncues
And echoes through I:l(_'lli‘:l'\' nly plains.

PSALM 45. 1. M.

ASCENSION OF CHRIST.

Our Lord is risen from the dead,
Qur Jesus is gone up on hig 31:
The pow’rs of }:r-H are .13.‘_}\' y Jed,

Ul‘al‘_:":, d to the portals of the .‘_‘-l{\,'.
L) A L
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There his triumphal chariot waits,
And angels chant the solemn lay ;
Lift up your heads, you heav'nly gates !
You everlasting doors, give way !

Loose all your bars of massy light,
And wide unfold the radiant scene :
He claims those mansions as his right—
Receive the King of glory n !

Who s the King of glory?— Who?
The Lord, who all his foes o’ercame ;
The world, sin, death, and hell o’erthrew,
And Jesus is the conqu’ror’s name.

Lo! his triumphal chariot waits,
And angels chant the solemn lay;
Lift up yvour heads, you heav’nly gates!

You everlastineg doors, eive wav !

Who is t/ .]\-r. L fj e f:f 4

The Lord, of boundless might possess’d,
The King of saints and angels too,

Lord over Llll, for ever blest!

_ {9
PSALM 46. . M.

O ror a shout of sacred i:;\'
'I"l ('}11‘3»1’ {?!f‘ .‘\?s\"i'e-i-‘_l_‘“ |{llli!
Let ev’ry land their tongues employ,
And hymns of triumph sing.
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76 PSALMS.

Jesus, our Lord, ascends on high;
His heav’'nly guards around
Attend him rising through the s’;(}',

With trumpet’s joyful sound.

While angels shout and praise their King,
Let mortals learn their strains;

Let all the earth his honors sing;
O’er all the earth he reigns.

Speak forth his praise with awe profound;
Let knowledge guide the song ;
Nor mock him with a solemn sound

1

| pon a thoughtiess tongue,

pSALM 47. ¢. M.

Lirr up your heads, eternal gates,
Unfold, to entertain

The King of glory ;—see, he comes
With his celestial train.

“Who is this King of glory 2—Who ?”
The Lord, for strength renown’d ;

[n battle mighty,—o’er his foes
Eternal Vietor ecrown’d.

Lift up your heads, eternal gates,
Unfold, to entertain

The King of glory ;—see, he comes
With all his shining train.




PSALMS. T

“Who is the King of glory ?—Who ?”
The Lord of hosts renown’d :

Of glory he alone is King,

Who is with glory erown’d.

PSALM 48. 1. M.
[LorD, when t}mu didst ascend on high,
Ten thous: and an, oels fill’d the 1\\
Those heav'nly guards around thee wait,
LLike chariots, that attend thy state.

Not Sinai’s mountain could appear
More glorious, when the Lord was there;
While he pronoune’d his holy law,
And struck the chosen tribes with awe.
How bright the triumph none can tell,
When all the rebel pow’rs of hell,

rnm | T‘ 1 ] b n——
L NAat I.“-Hw!.-“. SOUIS nad captive 111.1']&',’3

Were all in chains, like captives, led.
Rais’d by his Father to the throne,
Fiw sent his promis’d \‘Inil'it down,
"Th o1fts and grace for rebel men,
That (uw might dwell on earth again.

PSALM 49. 0©. M.
Bevonp the glitt’ring atarry sky,
Which God’s right hand sustains,
There, in the boundless world of light,
Our great Redeemer reigns.
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Legions nf:m_fa-!«. strong and fair,
lll countless armies shine

At his right hand, with golden harps,
]u UII"'I' SONYS ti. i

.‘;’[v/f.f. Prince ] lél -\' cry, for ever hail!
I[’f‘r-'."a UNeEXrl /uw

J!'fw".ff' thee Lo g Mf‘ / bla. “,Ifr"ff" g ilms

E,/ -r,,/frr\ ffﬁ"'H'

\Hiilv "mm the sons of men on earth

L B | 1
He suffer’d rude disdain,
rm | 1 1 1 r
i I ‘llI ‘(\ :.Ai"] fi ".I iy (8! Ill" ‘i" Uy
y ¢ 1 A
\In‘[ ¥ ‘I 1 .Tl l 1 l

Oft gaz’d, and wonder’d where at length

This scene of love would end.

They heard him in the garden groan,
And saw his sweat of blood :

They saw his pierced hands and feet
Nail’d to the eursed wood.

Thev saw him break the bars of death, .

Which none 1\'u1 broke before,
And rise in conq’ring majesty,
To stoop to death no more.

They brought his chariot from above,
To bear him to his throne :
And with a .-Eu.i't ( \.l]*u o cried.

4

l/f‘ U//" .:'f”fl\ L0 {. (LONE |
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Y3 ¥ e !
v Xe 111 rtal tnrong
¥ 4% 1 .
)4 . . 11 + I
Ul angcgels round 1 cnrone .
I L . 1
yOl1Il W1tk OUr i« ) S0NY
. : C a : g
['o make t Saviour known :

M), wi " : o hi1a “x "1
Un earth vou Knew nis \\M‘Hl!l*iI!“ Urace

In heav'n vou view his beauteous face.

While 1n a maneger laid :
A ;| 1 : |
| N e to God, and peace on earth,
Pro d al . for such a birth.
\" "‘ '1. ] | |
B ' 18 tempt spo1l’d
; | I )
1 ] ‘ ) -
\ known 1n ev'rv dress,
l' ey ry 1'1!]1‘-s:i| 1014 \l'
N i y o L ™YY " y V364 wa | ]
Alld 10y dA 10 crown the Yictors n L'l,
Raf i, 8 .~ i} - k3
before his frown when Satan fled.
1. 1 1
4‘\155("\? l:" D10 V. iree
. - | 4
\. Y 4 QS Wit Strol y (]‘n \it'(‘!
r

I'hat wondrous sight to see—

The Lord of life expire!
And could your eyes have known a tear,
In sad surprise had dropp’d it there.

R
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Around his sacred tomb
A W]Ili!‘: watch you keep,
Till the blest moment come
To rouse him from his sleep :
Thf n roll’d the stone, and all ador’d

Vith joy unknown, our rising Lord.

When, all array’d in light,
The shining Conqg’ror rode,
You hail’d his rapt’rous flight
l-[' to the throne of God :
Your golden wings you wav’d around,
And struck your strings of sweetest sound.

The warbling 1
.=\3111 iu'llil! I’ :1?4‘.}51'1:1.\ I‘::E
y 1— '1 " 1. - S ? -
While mortals sing with vou
Their own Redeemer’s praise.
And you, my heart, with equal flame,
Perform your part with joy the same.

tes pursue

DESCENT OF THE HOLY SPIRIT.
GREAT was ‘it = ﬂ'* 7 ﬂm Joy was great,
When the be lu pu\mw':

And on their ’ I‘H“ Spirit came,

i v 1 ¥

And sat like toneues of cloven flame.
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What gifts, what miracles he gave!

'he power to kill, the power to save,

Furnish’d their tongues with wondrous
words,

Instead of shields, and spears, and swords.

Thus arm’d, he sent the h‘nn} 10ns forth,

From East Lo \"vﬂf. from S it O \ ul*

Go. ff}_rl/ assert your ‘\-."[.fflf’f," £ CAUSC—

Y : | #7 ot an / ‘o ppnea
(;rl ,\"'},n COlL ULt ,’,,‘f 819 -/ (,/ Gl CIOSS S
A

These w eapons of the holy war,

Of what almighty force tlwg are

To make our stubborn passions bow,

And lay the proudest rebel low !
TheGreeksand Jews, the learn’d and rude,
Are by these heav'nly arms subdued ;
While Satan races at his loss

And hates the doctrine of the cross.

e In’
PSALM 92. L. M.
REIGN OF CHRIST.
JESUS shall re ign where’er the sun
Does his suceessive journe yS run,
His kingdom spre ad from shore to shore,
111l moons shall wax and wane no m« )T

To him shall endless prayer be m; lfl(’
And endless praises erown his head :
His name like sweet perfume shall rise
With ey Ty morning \.ulmw
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vearv find eternal rest,
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84 PSALMS.

On his shoulder he shall bear
Pow’r and majesty—and wear

A L
.

On his vesture and his thigh
Nam

- % CLd

——————

g N T W1 vl,,,
o I;;"‘._ b VY LU ]

1ames Mmost ni 11

Wonderful in counsel he.

. i Ry o S TV & I & —_—
Christ th’ incarnate Deityv.
» A ] ok
ire of aces ne’er to cease,

King of kings, and Prince o

[
-

Come and \*.':'1‘.»7.‘.1}’ at his f»-f‘f_.

: ’ Aehe : |
“. Ir‘lfl Lo ]11!11 Lne ]‘.'-;:.:f‘_jf' meet
From his mancer to | ne,
- ‘ :

Homaece due to God ;
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HYMN 1. o M

To Him that lov’d the sons of men,

And wash’d us in his blood.
|
L

To royal honors rais’d our heads

And made us priests to God:

| '\
A 7 1
111 1 LS ]‘(‘ ! 0n {(I‘|
i
And nobler songs above
a1 TR RIS SR
Behold, on flyine clouds he comes

| i
lll 5212‘\12 - “]::i;l }"n'“‘i Iiir‘ |]¢:l\'
W I'.. [, i:‘;tt ;nin'l‘i"t; l.im r-:t"_“
In anguish and dismay.

Thou art the First, and thou the Last:

Time centres all in Thee:

Y INOourn

-

Almighty Lord, who wast, and art,

And evermore shalt be.
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80 HYMNS.

The spacious world unseen 1s his,
The sov’reign power becomes him well.

In shame and torment once he died;
But now he lives for evermore ;
yw down, you saints, around his seat,
all you angel bands, adore.

- A i\
| ] I
il g A1 | ] t L | . ! It‘ |J ] .
y | 1 + . ] ‘ 1 * ®
vy l . { . .8
LOCrusninvioes and cuard tny 131“11'1-‘,
. ‘ .
YXTL® 1] ! 1 oy
\ i [ YV ( 1§ i ll‘ B X i'“'
F 1 1
i | % ¢ 'l ‘i' | ‘l:'IA l:' \'} ‘lll‘.
11 b e hand 4 ] ‘1 + IFova
YWorthv thv nanda to nold tne Kevs,
. . -~

Guidéd by wisdom and by love;
W orthy to rule our mortal 1
(Ver worlds below and worl 1\4 above.

When death thvy servants shall invade
X7 , " 1 1 1 i
When pow’rs of hell thy church annoy,
Controll’d !‘\' thee. their race shall aid

The cause they labor to destroy.

For ever reign, victorious King!
Wide through the earth thy name be
1\ It S
And call our longing souls to sing
Sublimer anthems near Il't‘\’ [hl‘ullC.
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\LL hail the power of Jesus’ name !
angels prostrate fall ¢
Pvino fartl ha raval diade
Pring 10I1'cuii I_JA' I'oyal GladCe II]‘
. m" 1
nd crown him Lord of all.

wn him, yvou martyrs of our God,

-‘i'\ o f‘:.l‘\ii u‘ il‘x'fl'.‘ Cd &
‘.‘\'f : STeIMN ( i.-}*',“-."“ 1'-”1.

And crown him Lord of all.

You chosen seed of Israel’s race,
A remnant weak and :«IHLLH,

[Tail him who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.
§ 1 ers, I I' 101 1
\ od and the gall
S 1 ur trophies at his feet,

* -'i At J . 1 i

-t\‘._ ' CIrowi !11‘.:1 l;'r!'tl !‘t.:lll.
nen. and sires, who know his love,

Who feel vour sin and thrall,

vow join with all the hosts above,

And erown him Lord of all.

Let ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,
I'o him all majesty ascribe,

1
And erown him Lord of all.

FE W EARY
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O that with \umlfl sacred throng
We at his feet may fall !
‘\ ('.11 Hl“ [[1!‘ eve 1] 1\” 1“ SONg

|
And erown him Lord of all.
oYymMmN 4. ©. M.
( HRISTIANS, keep your armor bright,
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing,
[n union strong together fight;
Hosanna to our Ki _;f
Come, laud and magnify his name,
j\ﬂ.;‘ ‘ 1 I‘\ 111'::;;~ S Cease '

His wavs are wavs of }i‘i-‘;’mtlhi!l-",\'-\
\‘.';'1 ;1:1 fli-' p:lt]h‘ are pcace.

We will not act the coward’s part,
But onward all proceed ;
Our Captain shall his grace impart
In :"\"1"\' time of need.
Great peace have they \\'}‘_w love his cause,
And on his word rely ; l
From such as keep his holy laws
The enemy will fly.

The world and sin may grieve us sore, ‘u
And rouse our weakest fears:
Our march 1s but a few davs more

rm

Through this dark vale of tears.




HYMNS. R0

Death mav assail, and Satan too,
With his opposing pow’rs;
But let us prove our valor true,
The victory 18 ours.
CHORUS.
O it will be glorious,
With erowns and ‘,m’:’,w.\.' 2‘,’.ra’r'.-"{",“.;"-',3,
_.1?1-,” [ SUS T'¢ f“ff,r-y-,,.«lf OVET US.

When our sad warfare s o’er.

(¥

e

HYMN o). L. M.

sus. we hail thee Israel’s King

-~

To

And now to thee our tribute ],rl‘.ll:;;‘;

Nor do we fear to bow to thee—
Thev worship God who worship thee.

| | | || ] | 1 1 '
114 ] 1C1L S Al n1 ! 1 1121

r 1 . ]
Whos vV 1 me more brigh
i 1 1 1 !
i Nal b 5 I Y Treacn’l 18 Irient DO

1 |

' 1 1 1 11* 1 y }| T 00 Y 1

1LYy L1l ULl 1l 10111 ¢k 1)111
r ! ®
» d admiring : 12€18 See

1
Ll - |
1 ray €y o . . o
)ivine forbearance, Lord, in thee:
hasis pronounce thee coob,

y 1‘ 1 b 1
heav'n and earth contrasted r'u..u_*d.

An object of contempt beneath,
And judg’d by men to suffer death ;
By angels own’d, admir’d, ador’d,
"'I] Y (PO ] 0D ) |'.|- - or L ‘1

ine great, the everiasting L.ord.
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HYMNS.

O
ek

.“*”1, TS f'm N (‘1‘11't‘i)“- remotesty 1\;1.1

Come bending at 111\ feet ;

To thee their prayers and praise

. o
In thee their wishes meet.

ascend—

Thy name, as precious ointment shed,

|

oW *1‘ ]}" -~:Lf".‘t'({ (wl'\l‘\ SPreddl

_\‘;M_ purest joys abound.

Millions of happy spirits live
On thy c'.\fa.ulwl-‘w store :

From thee th-“\‘ all their bliss re

And still thou givest more.

Delichts the chureh around ;

v

1,:-[.““‘['.’

Thou art their triumph and their joy:

Thev find their all in thee

Thv elories will their toncues e:

ST TR
.l;lli eternity.

HYMN 8. C. )

CouE, vou that love the Saviour’s

And 70\' to make 1t known,

Le

1

N
1110

name,

The Sov’rei :11 of your heart proclaim,

L
lil bow b« ‘f‘l" ll“\ 1]11‘-11'

Behold your King, your Savi
With u],-,-].,\- all divine:

ur,

crown’d

d tell the wond’ring nations round
How bright these glories shine.




92 HYMNS.

Infinite power and boundless grace
In him unite their rays ;

You that have seen his lovelv face,
Can you forbear his praise ?

When in the earthly courts we view
'Hi-' E:n':%illi"ﬂ trf(ntll‘ }‘;iil;‘_'.

We long to love as angels do,
And wish like them to sing.

And shall we long and wish in vain ?
Lord, teach our songs to rise!

Thy love can animate our strain,
And bid it reach the skie

{:‘It‘l'-” '10G .

y period : giorious aay
When heav'n and earth shall raise
With all their powers, the raptur’d
To celebrat thy praise.

HYMN 9. 1.Mm.

Exartep Prince nf'[‘iﬂ ¥e own
r; }.i‘ Hw\ l] ll! llt I'S HI T}l\. } 1rone :
"Tis fix’d by God’s llhmf'llr‘ hand.

,-\nll TS mh\ bow at t]l_) command.

Exalted Saviour, we confess
The mighty triumphs of thy grace;

Where beams of gentle ra: liance shine,
And temper majesty divine.




HYMNS. 03

Wide thy resistless sceptre sway,
Till all thine enemies obey ;

Wide let thy cross its virtues prove,
And conquer millions by its love!

nymyN 10. p. M.

esoIcE, O Earth! the Lord is King!

['o him your humble tribute bring ;

Let Jacob rise, and Zion sing,

_"1“.1 IIH 1]1{.‘ \\'Ul'lll \\'i[ll ]n]';j_‘[.\;n_\' l-i“g,
And give to Jesus glory !

O may the saints of ev’ry name
I t+
L

nite to serve the bleeding Lamb!

May jars and discords cease to flame,

And all the Saviour’s love proclaim,
And give to Je ‘

1 L ]
11 ||.I\ Ye YT
SULD &1Vl Y -
o

e

In union sweet and love divine,
And glory through the churches shine,
And Gentiles erowding to the sign,

-
10

We 1"'::.-_1‘ to see the Christians inin

j_l'i".'t‘ o -]t'.\‘llh' L[]c)l'\':

O may the distant lands rejoice,
And sinners hear the Bridegroom’s voice,
While praise tneir h:lmn_\' tongues L‘Inplfﬁl}'s,
And all obtain immortal joys,
And oive to Jesus glory!
-t v h (WL W S L‘_—’ y -

D DR
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And o1y ) Jesu :
i o g | 1] l - " .
| hen we shall part and w N N0 Mol
When we have met on Canaan’s shor

For Zion’s warfare now 18 o’er:
Such shouts were never heard betor
w7 R ,

A\l'.-l vnereée we i

)
LD ! na LIl e W1p 4 awad
L -
L} 4
\na ] lever ) astray ; '
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NEJOICE—(Neé L0Ta 1S AINo.
'l ) 1 £ 111 lore ¢
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o 1
And triumph evermore
r o l .
1110 Up ¥ 1I' 11€4 1110 Up your © Ue,
m—— P aite I . - .
'Y 1 o'l 3 < d L yOUL I'¢ e
i1 L N 3.
e) | v | q L A 1
. .
His character 18 love;
3 ] .
AR ) 11€ 11U illLI_!\ our IS,
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Lift up b, 11ft up vour voice,
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1 HYNMNS.
16
¥ X L | 1 : | L
HYMN ]..... 11’8,
) JESUS, the ¢ r of all we enjoy !
1 1 ‘e ” : |
Ul \ O TV honor we w 1 1O em v
1 -
| . - ’ ¥ ~ t 1 1 L
h p1 w easing we'll sing ]
= . - 1
] VvV 200045nN =-111'1L'l-11k.f.‘1‘. 10Ve we 11 Dl 1alln.
With j we remember the dawn of that dav,
[T Y39 1 = i e ] ‘.
When cold as December in darkness we lav:
I'he s nvitation we heard with surprise,
\nd witness d salvation to iow I1irom SK
™ ] 11
f l { \. 1 'I | Q J"
A | L] [ Ll } 1] ! [\ 1 F I
\ ST T I ‘: (¥ l. ' :
] J s |
il 1% . . ¥ bl AL Als i A | v .
‘v" 1 ) cl . 1 I -I sU L - L1 w] g™
1 1 . ] 4 - {
Divinely assisted to conquer our foes ;
I . . o o : . .
His grace will support us till confliets are o’er,
He then will escort us to Zion’s bright ghore.
And when to the rezions of glorv we ri
i ] » . 1 o * LY F 1 b 1
And join the bright legions that shout through
the \Tv‘. S,
4 11 1 4 Vil - i i) .
We'll tell the glad story of Jesus’ kind grace,
A ] g S = 1 " - a 1 ] \ - anel - -
\nd give him the Ziory, and nonor, ana praise.
. : ; - e
[n this blest employment our spirits shall rest,
In swiq nent on Jesu OWIl LT,
We'll dri - 3 of ] 141 S Wve,
1 1 1
And bask ' beal f his ¢ ve.
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aymyN 13. .M

'o him who did salvation bring,
Wake ev’ry tuneful power, :nwl sing
A sSong o1 sweetest praise :

His egrace diffuses, as the rains

E— . T ] T aian el - R i
rown nature s iow'rv hilis and !:1-_.".,-;'~
1
And spread a thousand wavs.
Salvation 1s the noblest song,

O may it dwell on ev’ry tongue,
And all repeat, Amen!

The Lord will come from heav’n to earth

i * Lo . . 1%
ive his people second birth,
b e 1 ,]' . .
AN INnake tnem one acaln.
"'\!‘.’ y fanl v 1.-” .*} n ]\'-‘\";} * MO
L ! L OWU L.l] LOIL U1« Yy 1113 L
N/ - ] Y - \‘ AL)
We N in Zory \}i;:']- AP pe:

‘\\‘i; 1 Tt

1S i“fn‘unw- never can €§"]:!\‘.

d be for ever blesg’d:

|
|

[—

Ouar Jesus y h? annointad dav
UUr Jesus, on i appointed daay,

N v B ¥
© e,

‘!IH “_’_’:.\'-‘ lli‘-' }:"H}ln
By faith we view him coming down,
With angels hov'ring all around ;
He smiles l:‘rwn'llif\' saints:
He eries aloud in melting strains,
[ come to save you from your pains;
And end your sore complaints,

~r
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Gentiles and Jews his laws obey,
Nations remote their off’ rings bring,

Arra“l uncy Ib?,':'.‘-;ul‘.l T.‘:}"El‘ homage pay
'o their exalted God and, King.

'_'. may }l}‘- }! ‘. t‘ 'l'Ei ili‘.']\‘ii'-"

His word and spirit still iaﬁ'w\;{i];

While an !

-
0 N gelepral LLAYS }-
; q . y ‘10
- v Fa 1 3 - or rl 1501 1
.4\111 SALITS 1118 STowlng oiories ildll .

Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb,
From all below and all above ;
In lofty song

3 exalt his name,

In songs as lasting as his love.

And in heav’n 18 now sat down
With his Father on his throne.

There he reigns, a King supreme ;
We shall also reign with him ;
Feeble souls, be not dismay’d ;

Trust in his almighty aid.

He hath made an end of sin ;

And his blood has wash’d us clean :
Fear not ; he is ever near;

Now, e’en now, he’s with us here.




100 HYMNS.

Thus assembling, we, by faith,
Till he come, show forth his death ;
Of his flesh this loaf’s the sign,

]
And we view his blood 1n wine.

Saints on earth, with saints above,
Celebrate his dying love:
And let every ransom’d soul

Sound has pl':ii'-:z* from 1_»{»1!? to }-mio.

D. 11°

Coxe, children of Zion and help us to sing
Loud anthems of praises to Jesus our King,
Whose life once was given our souls to red

And bring us to heaven to dwell there with him.
Not angels in glory, nor seraphs above

Can fathom the ocean of infinite love :

Their wisdom can’t reach it; they cannot tell why
[he Sov'reign of angels for sinners should die.
In regions of darkness, death, sorrow, and p: .
We all lay in ruin, in prison and chains ;

But Jesus has bought us with his precious blood, ,
T'he ransom provided to biing us to God.

- . : - . . T 1 :
U, why 8h -31.1 we 1111:_: ' 1N Terions peiow,
1

When rivers of pleasure in Paradise flow ?
1 !
 §

1 1

o sweetly they glide through the regions above,

Q
And stream ever fresh from the fountain of love
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Come, then, my dear brethren, count all things
‘I'HI j*‘lﬁrl

Y our treasure’s in heaven—don’t shrink from the
Cross ,

Ye fav’rites of heaven, dear lambs of the fold,

Though demons surround you, be faithful and ,
l:*l!*i. ‘

Consider the dangers that lie in your way,
What snares and temptations in this evil day;
All this you must suffer, and patient endure
Till Jesus shall take us where suff rings are o'e
Then with him in glory we ever shall reign,

1

1y 17 1 fran — . ¥ a4 . andd 1 17
peillver A irol SOTrTOwW, U MpLilon, dalld 1‘.5.!.

To join with the angels, and spirits divine,

¥

[n Jesus’ own image eternally shine.

pymMyN 17. S. M.

] :H '_}: ‘:1:.1'?;.--- [ ar .
1421 sinners t mble at ]!i‘\ 'll:]'\'ht',
And saints be humble there.

esus, the Saviour, reigns,
Let earth adore its Lord ;
- ] o . L4 - P . i
It CHerups ]Il.« attenaants waltd,

Swift to fulfil his word.

In Zion stands his throne; "
His honors are divine ; |
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102 HYMNS.

: C T ,
low holy 18 his name !

How fearful is his pra:

Justice, and truth, and judgment

J 11 1 1
. | + 1 - .
Il il LIIC WULAD

aYMN 18. ©. M.

Firy as the earth thy gospel stands,
My love, my hwlm. my trust;
[f I am found in Jesus’ hands,

]

Mv =oul can ne’er be lost

In the dear bosom of his love
Thev must for ever rest.

nymy 19.

Tars Lord 18 the Lord we adore
Our faithful, unchangeable friend,

Whose love 18 as ];11‘-_1‘;- as his pOWeEr,
And neither knows measure nor end,




N
HYMNS. 103 gl

A

JESU our I 1 i II]\[]i\' illi"i‘.l',
.\.i‘j ny !.‘:}' ] § P
In Zion sh thv power be known '
\ |
AnNnd m i \ | L
.\\.!L.r wolld ™ | 1I :}:I» L 1 'i':
':‘. convel “]’iT ] S1T)
'_5 ne nu ‘,‘IAI |: [i.l:l . '1 Pl
\ l"-‘ill lt\ - b 4
Jesu ur Priest, for ever lives
To plead for us abov:
: 11 i\l. . 1‘..]'1\., oives
i o X .f'i| *
3.3 skl ] ] t |
LUy \ } ]
And his high tl m
Mii‘ E 1 ne 1 wWers o | ] ‘i' \lTll
‘\\'}:-"! ] DPOSEe 118 1 ke
e -
HYMN 21. ®sand?s

Who. in God the Father’s name,
With compassion never ceasing,
Comes, salvation to pi claim.
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See the man of sorrows now :
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From the nent return d victorious,
1 1
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Everv knee to him shal
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L] n him. erowl him:
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HYMNS. 105

Sinners in derigion crown'd him,
r thus the Saviour’s cla :
Saints and angels erowd around him,

118 title, praise his name:

Crown him, crown him ; ;
Spread abroad the Vietor’s fame. '
Hark! those bursts of acclamation !
H.".l“f-\f 15.-.~;:' 1 l II;:im}'Ei::f;'y \‘hﬂl‘\?*i
J os takes the highest station :
O, what joy the sight affords!
Crown him, erown him,
King of kings, and Lord of lords.
HYMN 23. C. M.
Harn, mi Jesus ! how divin
The stoutest rebel must resign
At thy commanding word.
How deep the wounds thine arrows give
I 1'1 "w. ‘ ce ‘T'J ) !:.lil!*‘f-[ }I' W'
Thy smiles of grace the slain revive,
And joy succeeds to smart.
i
Still gird thy sword upon thy thigh;
Hi(l-‘ with }‘.l:li"‘-f‘ll' sway ;
Go forth, great Prince, triumphantly,
And make thy foes obey. ,
|
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106 HYMNS.

And, when thy viet’ries are complete,—
\\‘ll{'ll 1‘.11 {:‘.-' i'}‘.wﬂ*!l race
Shall round the throne of glory meet

nn ® 5 1 - 'I'_ — .
To sing thy conq’ring grace,—

O, may my humble soul be found
Among that glorious throng:
And | \\1111 Iln m thy praise will sound

In heav’n’s immortal song.

' & ‘ b & : B J
HYMN 24. s and 6.
Grory. elorv to our King!
(‘rowns ::t;{‘l-lm-;' wreathe his head:
| . . i -
Jesus 18 the name we sing

s risen from the dead ;
Victor of the grave
,]t“-‘ll.*-. ml.'-i;}"‘.'_\' now to save.

Now behold him high ent lmnn d,
Glory beaming from his face,
By lidnlmg an g *l.s own’d,
God of holiness and grace:
O for hearts and tongues to sing,
Glory, glory to our King !

Jesu

Jesus, on thy people shine ;
Warm our hearts and tune our tongues
That with angels we may join,—
Share their bliss, and swell their songs:
Glory, honor, praise, and power,
Lord, be thine for evermore.

]
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HYMN Zo). 8’s, 7’s, and 4’s.

. et vorl L
RY, 10TV, everiasting,
- ] Tt ] .
lim who bore the cross,
] ’ 1 : .
; m’d onr eonls v tastino
| CAill U Li i Ll ) ¥ LilS ULl
'. 1 1 | 1 1 \} 1 h
t+ | t ! v } . .
Peath, the deatn deservdad Py us.
q . -
G : -
Sound his glory

X1 . . :
While our heart with transport glows.

us’ love is love unbounded,
Without measure, without end ;
[{Tuman thought is here confounded ;
'Tis too vast to comprehend ;
Praise the Saviour;

i W | 1 . . . ]
[aonify the sinner’s Friend.
1 ) | 1

V hal e hi the wondrous story

¥ L~ 1Y “ | .

{ | yLL] - 1 SNa 11C,
Y Kverlasting glory

1) 1 " ! B2,

be 10 bUod 11!1*1 Lo “1*' Lamb!

L ¢

Saints and angels,
Give ye glory to his name.

HYMN 206. L. M.

WrAT equal honors shall we bring
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb,
When all the notes that angels sing

Are far inferior to thy name ?
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108 HYMNS.
Worthv i1s he that once was slain,

Tha Pah 13 fa +] - PR

l,,I'E]IL,-‘-- ;l;‘w'_l;".'\'}\l‘)l_li-a§5.:1‘i1
. . : .

‘u ortnvy to rise, an

]
L P,
3 : b o . " : -
L 4 L+ Kathovr’a Ao
,\L !ll* 111 Nty rravier s siue.

”u]lul‘i!i;‘::Ii‘.'".i. m 11,
Instead of scand: 11 and of scorn :
While glory shines around his head,

He wears a crown \\'nhe.m a thorn.

R g r A i v ]
i.’]]\"l A AL A "‘-'_lt !!!! Ill‘x‘l ljl[]1r|
] iy ] ¥ ekd
Who bore the curse tor wretched man
Let angel nd his sacred nai

JEsus, hail! enthron’d in glory,
'l'}wl'w for ever to abide;

All the heav’nly host adore thee,
Seated at thy Father’s side.

There for sinners thou art pleading
There thom dost our place prepare ;
Ever for us mterceding,
I.H 1N ‘_;1ul't\' WE ;l‘“n';l‘:‘.

Worship, honor, pow'r, and blessing,
Thou art worthy to receivi

Loudest praises, without ceasing,




HYMNS. 100

Help, ye bright, angelic spirits ;
Bring your sweetest, noblest l.\\'

Help t y sine our Saviour’s merits,
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise.

»
1
1

Y'Y Y7 T - .} B | "
HYMN 23. C. M.
| CouE, let us join our vheerful songs

With angels round the throne;

n [‘.I[i-.lll\;}'.-i 1}1:,1“:'.]11‘1 are I‘{l“il‘t-)nf_’;Ll'JS.

I L] . : . il & -
But all their joys are one.

.»'.".'fn:‘/‘ Ll Lamb Z'/;r(f f.]-'.{f'], Hil-}’ cry,
o be exalted thus!
thy the Lamb, our lips reply,
For he was slain for us!
Jesus is worthy to receive
Honor and 1"m\\"1' divine ;
And blessings more than we can give,
Be, Lord, for ever thine.

Let all who dwell above the sky,
“’1 earth, in air, and sea§

1spire to lift thy glories ]‘i-"'w

nd speak thy endless praise.

n

The whole creation join in one,
To bless the sacred name
f Him that sits upon the throne,
And to adore the Lamb.




T e s B TN g o S e e e

110 HYMNS.

Hosan~a to our cong’ring King !
All hail, incarnate Love!

Ten thousand songs and glor:
To crown thy head aboy

Thy viet'ries and thy deathless fame
Throuch all the world shall run,

And everlasting ages sing

The triumphs thou hast won.

HYMN o). 8sand 7's

Hark ! ten thousand harps and voices
Sound the note of praise above

.}(1_-;11;-; 1‘11];}:[];, ;1]1{1 lltl:l\"ll 1‘!'_-|H'1f'i‘*~1
.,'n-;na-: el o] Tlll’ od of love:

ee, he sits on yon ler throne
lv\m rules the world alone.

Jesus, hail! whose glory brighten
All above, and gives 1t worth ;

Lord of life, 1:‘1\' smile enli ||[' 1§

Cheers, and charms thy saints on earth:
When we think of love like thine,
Lord, we own it love divine.




[YMNS. 111

King of glory, reign for ever;
Thine an u\'vri:lsainj_: crown :
Nothing from thy love shall se ver

Those whom thou hast made thine own;
Happy objects of thy grace, e !
Destined to behold thy face. i o
Saviour, hasten thine :mtn-'nﬁu
Bring, O bring the glorious day,
When, tiw awful summons hearing,
Heav’'n and earth shall pass away:
Then, with golden harps, we’ll sing,
“ Glory, glory to our King.”
) ;
HYMN 31. L. M. |
Now be my heart inspir’d to sing
The glories of my Saviour King
He comes with blessings from above,
And wins the nations to his love.
y Throne, O Lord, ['-»1‘ ever stands ;
Grace is the sceptre in thy han 1ds :
Thy laws and works are just ¢ and right, :
But truth and mercy thy delight.
:

Let vn:ll(‘« honors crown thy head ;
Let ev’ry age thy praises spread ;

Let all tlw nations know thy word,
And ev'ry tongue confess thee Lord.

e s
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»

HYMN 28 M
1Y vl e ) ide . _’}.o

-

Benoup the glories of the Lamb
Amidst his Father’s throne,
Prepare new honors for his name,

And songs before unknown.

Let elders worship at his feet,
The church adore around,
With vials full of odors sweet,

And }rz?qwé of sweeter sound.

S
e -
pa—

Salvation, glory, joy, remain
1 1
For ever on thy head !

1

Thou hast redeem’d our.souls with blood,

Jl:l*t Sel t!w‘ ]!ris'tu'r< free,
Hast made us kings and gn'h-~t4 to God.
And we shall reign with thee.

IIYMN.OS. 8%, 7’s,and 4's.
Ler us sine the King Messiah,
King of Righteousness and Peace ;
il him, all his happy subjects
Never let his pr:l?m.“- cease

Ever hail him,

Let his honors still increase !

e




HYMNS. 113
How transcendent are thy glories!
Fairer than the sons of men,
While thy blessed mediation
Brings us back to God again !
Bless’d Redeemer,
How we triumph in thy reign!

5;51"1 (}]_\' .\‘.'.'l'}'ll on, \IW_}lu i

Make thy word of truth thy car,

Prosper in thy course triumphant,

All success attend thy war!
Gracious Victor,

et mankind before thee bow!

Bless’d are all that touch thy sceptre,
Bless’d are all that own thy reign!

Freed from sin, that worst of tyrants,
R | £ hi T
vesCueud 110N nis gauing ciiali .

Saints and angels,

All who know thee bless thy name !

1TV T ‘) n . -
HYMN 34. 6 times 8.

Tuy worthiness is all our song,

() Lamb l,[-{‘l(lllz for H.ltll't wast P-lllin:
And by thy blood brought’st us to God,
Out of each nation, tribe and tongue ;
To our God mad’st us kings and priests,

And we shall reign upon the earth.
8
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HYMNS. 115

Those characters shall fair a
Our everlastine trust,

When gems, and monuments, and crowns
Have moulder’d down to dust.

N0, oTacious Saviour, on mv breast
lov'd name be worn,

' ' \ AT O \ * \ "y -
A sacred ornament and guard

. Ly

pe. & ' :

I'o endless ages borne.
rvaun <A 2 A
E! \ N 9}‘-’; (l A'i-

CoOME. ]f 1ls.in.ill ill songs “f}n‘aiso
To our ascended Priest;
He enter’d heav’n with all our names
H1

I b

neraven on inis preast.

1 ] 1 1 Ga N
th while here we oft must 1
] N 'S Keenest dart
¢ =l 1)..5
Jur tender High Priest feels it too,

% I

'loth’d with our nature still, he knows
The weakness of our frame,
And how to shield us from the foes

Which he himself o’ercame. "
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Nor time nor distance e’er shall quench
The fervor of his love:
r us he died in kindness here,

Nor is | nd abhove
L1 U1 1S L wlwls S L1I\A :.LI"LJI‘l.

|
may we ne’er forget his grace,
Nor blush to wear his name !
: our hearts hold fast his i\‘:gltj{i'}
Jur mouths his praise proclaim ! |

. sov’reign balm for ev’ry woun
A cordial for our fears.
Buried in sorrow and In sin,
A\L ],1‘\ il:tl"’r{ t‘uiul‘ we l;t}' >
Jut we arise, by grace divine, ;
To see a heav'nly d

v "','z':lt'l'-ll ! ]I'T I’]I(‘ t't'}m ﬂ‘\:
'he spacious earth around,

e all the :ll‘l:tit'i Hf' I]h‘ .\3\'\'
Nns} u Lo I':l..%t‘ t‘lJn_' .\wllll*l.

A v
vy
.

| - " 1 b
121 riod! elorious day
4]"‘ v 1 l 11 S -
YY hen neaven and iLiHI‘[ shall I'alse,
Y ] 8 . ] e
1610 :li] tne . vers, the raptuul 1 LL}

4 b

I'o celebrate thy praise!
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HYMN 98. P. M.

P " - ~ - P 1 .
O, Jesvs! the glory, the wonder, and love
Of angels and glorified spirits above,
5 And saints who behold thee not, yet deariy 10y

lory !

|
03

1 11 1 £
il @ Cl i
\‘b‘:l ) I' nottae rather w th hi 1 TO mp
TEL" i atid S wn 1ma 3} Z10W 10 1 shi
| v -
i ]7, \ L .“'- {s L'y _TL
‘ Worthiness dwells in tl . nt dignity,
| Beau | m sty lory r tl
Pow lominion, and life rest on the
O thou chiefest among the ten thousands!

"‘\"n']‘.‘l'i"" 7 WOe Y i',“' Th"t‘. new u‘l;;]'i,q—: ;H‘i_cr_\ -

heman that’'s God’sfellow,who ridesonthe sk

Made flesh, dwelt among us, brought God ne¢
( I' €YEeS

§ | h show’d all olory

4 Nnou | i 15 1 104 1 1 Ul
]

11 | LLLT) ¢ Ul L1

m 1 4 ] 4 . 1

111 3 tOY word, and eternity boas

\we 4 '
JJ | ( malesty g ¥ ~
D) ] ] *- - 1
Power, honor, dominion, and life rest on
U thou « mong the tén thous 1S

Still lovelier thou, when, with infant cries,

And childhood, thou meet’st us in that dear dis-
guise !

T'hy loves, past all knowledge, with raptures sur-
l'!‘Irl‘.

And ravish our hearts with thy glory.
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Ill ”i‘\' Ll\‘?."‘ 51 }IU!]“.-. on [}I!' Curs
Thou bear’st all our sins, whil
on tnee,
Expiring in blood for our life; and, lo! we
Exult in thy merit and glory
Worthiness dwells in thee ; excellentdignity,
Beauty and majesty; glory environs thee,
Power, honor, dominion, and life rest on thee,

O thou chiefest among the ten thousands ! |

i & & . . _ : :

I'hv birth all divine, from the grave back again

Broucht thee, King of glory! O Lamb that w
- | 171) '

E o4 1 ™ I‘ I al { ‘; L !‘ [‘

.i;i-.‘\ Ll i T I o LA }. ] =4
11
'here reign in thy glory, whom all saints adore
'1 | 1“.‘ 1 'I \ el [l t = ('L 1 1I> | In ]
N1 ] 11 1
Lny 1)1‘: ure Silail “[" (i1l dlil | It

. .1 1
And eternity blaze with thy glory.

Worthiness dwellsin thee ; exc llent digni 1
Beauty and majesty; glory environs thee :
Power, honor, dominion, and life rest on thee,

O thou chiefest among thé ten thousands

HYyMN 89. ¢ M.

W= bless the Prophet of the Lord,
That comes with truth and grace ;

Jesus, thy ?'wlsil'i: and thy Word
Shall lead us in thy ways.
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m g 2l - 3
J}.'\'.\'f‘ mientety orps ‘[H"H‘:.‘:;Ili LIy i')‘.‘x Ea
rm . . 1. b ]
1 heir motion speaks {}E\, Sl E..
And. on the wines of ev'rv hour,

We read thy patience still.
Part of thy name most glorious stands
On all thy creatures writ ;
1

1 : ‘ ] ) o . e 4
] Nney snow '.!af* I!‘ll-"ﬁl‘.“- 0Ol 111\ 3:;;;.*1*

But when we view tl'l,'\' orand design
] ) SAVE 11;1\ WwWOorms.

Where justice and co npassion }

o

In their divinest form
Our thoughts are lost 1n rev’rent awe.
L B B
We love and we adore :

™1
'

F'he brigchtest aneel never saw
:“!) llllli'}; tlt.{;wn‘l ]n'f.ul‘(‘_
Here thy great name appears 1-\)!;1}.’1‘;;«
And thought can never trace
\.1‘_;\‘!!':'1 Hl‘I.I':" "]l'l‘i!'\' lll‘ilg‘lltr‘l' .-';.§11~
1 - 1

oo BT

Lhe justice or the eracs

throuch eternity the same
all be our theme of 1=1‘;:i~~e-,
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HYMN 42. L. M.

Wirn Israel’s God who can compare ?
Or who, like Israel, happy are?

O people saved by the Lord,

He is our shield and great reward !
[-];]l"].-..l ]l\' 1-\‘v.*2']:i.~-T'H|;;‘ arims,

We are secure from foes and harms:

In vain their plots, and false their boasts—
Our refuge 1s the Lord of hosts !

HYMN 43. L. M.

Frox all that dwell below the skies,

Let the Creator’s praise arise:

l"'":, Ill" : l.' I ‘a“." name 1'- sunge,
rl‘]l‘i( ll‘__:_E: ¢ .l‘l“\\. }‘\!l :l. i"‘\' "v\.].‘\r I“’I‘}.‘._‘i;"'

HYMN 44. 8. M.

Ra1skE your triumphant songs
To tell of viet’ry won:

Let the wide earth resound the deeds
Celestial grace has done.
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1 - 71 : 1
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His Chief Beloved chose,
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No bolts to drive our guilty souls
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And take the offer’d peac

‘.]'lI. woe (i]ll"\' ’.‘:‘.'\' l'\lH.
We lavy an humble c¢laim
he salvation thou hast brought,

i l lu\'!" :‘;Iitl ]'l‘:i I'!!_\‘ name.

1
A

HYymMN 45. o.M,

O Tuaovu to whom all ereatures bow
, = W - . :

l nDOnNn tnis eartinly irame !

rm 1 'I‘I " “ | " L ]

T'hroueh all the world how great arx tnou !
: 5 B §0 SRS . '
How glorious 18 thy name !
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1‘; y bird that wings 1ts airy way,

['he fish that cuts the seas.

O Thou to whom all ereatures bow
Upon this earthly frame !

Throuch all the world how ereat art thou !
How glorious is thy name !
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aymMyN 406. L. M.

No chanege of time shall ever shock
?\I\ i‘l)‘.l :..l“-"' .‘['Il, i} ‘-]l, 1" ITJ . &
For thou hast always been my rock,

‘\ {‘If‘}'tl'\-\‘-_ 1(1 ‘l 'I" o 1 ) me
Thou my deliv’rer art, my i-i:

\\ ntwn1~|nthV1nr4H} po wr:
Thou art mv shield from foes

*\llwgp'ng'de;unhlundlnvt

(L|'}.":I\';’—'

'l‘m 1}:1‘-1\ l W pf :'.‘1-”‘-‘-“ ‘.|=.".' }‘!.:%:‘..].’

O rExDER thanks
The fountain of eternal love;

)
Whose mercy firm through ages past
Has stood, and shall for ever last

\‘\ llw can ll'\' n "']li_\' \1"1“"..\‘ r,'-.}r!‘r'--w‘_
\w|unﬁvrum.1mtnunﬁnmhwsf

VW hat 1 ‘;wl't:i] e‘lmjll"nl'r‘ can I'J‘li‘* )

His tribute of immortal praise !
Jluy;y:nw'ﬁuwzlnwltnﬂ\ they,
Who from thy judgments never stray
.\\.}lu ]{'n YW \\EMI b 11‘_q1,|'1 s ~FOK l'ttl} SO,

1

But always practise what they know.
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HYMN 48. L. M.

O Lorp! thy mercevy, mv sure hope,
.U'H'.I‘ IT e ]:v:l\'ll!\‘ n]} as f‘lnl
Thy sacred truth’s unmeasur’d scope

Bevond the spreadin sky extends.

Thy justice ka the l!JH-s remains :
Unfathom’d depths thy judements are:

T'hy providence the world sustains;
i

'he whole creation is thy care.

Since of l]l\' 200 Iness all ]; artake
With what assurance should tuo just

['hy shelt’ring wings their refuge nml\(,
And saints to [[l:\’ l'l'f]tl‘t‘tiilil trust.

Such guests shall to thy ecourts be led,
['o banquet on thy love’s repast :

And drink, as from a fountain’s head,
UL ~‘~ that shall for ever last.

With thee the springs of life remain ;
Thy presence 1s eternal day :

O let thy saints thy favor gain,

right hearts thy truths dis play!

aymMy 49. 1. M.

Wita glory clad, with strength array’d,
The Lord that o’er all nature reigns,

The world’s foundation strongly laid,
And the vast fabrie still sustains.
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How surelv ’stablish’d 1s thy throne,
Which shall no chanee nor peri

) 1 . ] ; TTe -

For thou, U Lord, and thou aione
Art God from all eternity.

The floods, O Lord, lift up f
And toss their troubled waves o
But God above can still their no:
And make the angry sea com
Thy promise, Lord, 18 ever sure:
And thev that in thy house would dwell
'Hl::‘ f‘.:_!‘.-‘_"' tation ‘.' secure,
{ \.]Llﬁ h [iness xcel,

HYMN o). L. M.

Praise vou the Lord! Our God to praist

'\1\ wnl her nt'nmr power shall raise ;

Vith private frien s, and 1n tl
!
A

Of saa nr , his praise shal

n vl

i 1€ 1
] ‘- . -
pe 1INy song

His works for greatness though renown’d
L‘l,“ \\l'll l."t{-" \\‘]1 . \\IIJI “lA‘l (ll‘ i FREAN!
Bv those who seek for them arigl

And in the pious search delight.

His works are all of matchless
And universal glory claim
His truth, confirm’d throueh a
Shall to eternal aces last.




HYMNS. 127
3y precepts he has us enjoin’d
To keep his wondrous works in mind :
And to p»~h'ﬁm}‘r'r~rl

, : iy
1at good and gracious is the Lord.

4 Y | |
]l[\.\].\ "}ln (Q }'10
O prAISE the Lord ! and thou, my soul,
For ever bless his name
Horcky 3 : gy el _
His wondrous love. while life shall last.
. } + aam ] P
A\:R consvant IH:H«c .\}mli ciadlnl.
On kings, the greatest sons of men,
i y 3 Yok
Let none for aid relv:
'hey cannot save in dang’rous times,
Nor timely help apply
Depriv’ { b1 to dust they turn
\‘:ll ] [ 'i |
] 1 - i) 1.4 1 - ] - i Mg
And all their th ments and valn aesigns
Together with them die.
l'.ﬂlﬁrxy;n'lw‘\xﬁ--J:u~J»¥.(hni
For his protector takes ;
Who still, with w t-ﬁl-lnl:lt"tl ih'}n‘, the L'!I'Ll
His constant refuece makes.

r—— Y 4 . 17 ’ » .
' O . \ viay il iyt h | Y TT y ant oY
]II IJ“I\]. Wi ) 111 &) l"t UULl 1] by 11 :.Jl‘\',‘d.ll.l‘n.

And all that they contain,
Will never quit his steadfast truth,
Nor make his promise vain.
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s 76 .
HYMN J4&. L - N
Tae Saviour! O what endless charms
Dwell in the blissful sound!
Its influence ev'ry fear disarms,
And spreads sweet comfort round.

Here pardon, life, and joys divine,
11'1”°11t”Vu<iullj\lu':

For guilty rebels, lost in sin,
And d nn:f<ii'f<ﬂil.~a\ woe.

1 M r ol s
lll fl[ll 1 ‘LT‘\ ' ormer ol LI SK1ES

Stoon’d to our vile abode :
18 ' 1 cavwr’d vwith woand’r ’
While aneels view’d, with wond’'ring eye

: 8 :
1 hai1l’d ‘] o rnato I
‘\.I;-‘ Nalii d tnl 1Nncaridid 0 .

O the rich depths of love divine!
Of bliss a boundless store!
Blest Saviour, let me call thee lllillu;

1 cannot wish for more.
On thee, alone, my ]IH]H‘ItllU
}l‘l](‘:llll tll\ CTOSS liull
My Lord, my life, my sacrifice,

My Saviour and my all.

i I




SPIRITUAL SONGS.

HNature.

heavens; praise | n the height Prais n,
all his ang pral him, all his - Praise
him, sun and moon; praise him, you heaven of
heavens. Let them praise the name of the Lord;
for he commanded, and they were created. He

1 1 1 .
'}

has also established them for ever and ever: he
ha ade a deeree which they shall not pass.
Praise the Lord from the earth, you dragons, and

all deeps; fire and hail ; snow and vapour ; stormy
. . Y . . . . " . su7
wind or intain l hills:;
Ry e
iruit |

- 0' o'
¢ére o
earth, and a | or { the earth ;: both youngmen

and maids: old men and children. Let them
praise the name of the Lord; for his name alone is
excellent ; his glory isabove the earth and heaven.

[ David, the sweet Psalmist of Israe fI-J]

soNg 1. o.M

Tuae Book of Nature open lies,
With much instruction stor’d:
And when the Lord anoints our eyes,
Its pages light afford. 4
s 129
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E’hi}nwpln\.rs have ]un."tl In vain,
And guess’d from age to age;

I‘HI‘ reason s eye could ne’er attain
n
['o understand a page.

'”1"11_'_-']1 Lo {":U'll star 1111-.\' ;‘i\e- a Namnle,
[ts size and motions teach,

l'he truths which all the stars pr claim
Their wisdom cannot reach.

p——
N
-

With skill to measure earth an
And weigh Il subtile air,

Tlll'-\' «-;mznur. Lord, discover the
Though present ev'rywher

'he knowledge of thy saints excel
The wisdom of the schools

T\l I!l-”ll! lli.-‘- SeCreis ““]1 l'!‘\'t':'.“.
Though man aceount them fo« ]-

To them the sun and stars on high,
The flowers that 2]1] nt the fie ]'{

And all the artless birds that fly,
Divine instruction yield.

'he creatures on their senses press
A S \’\-!“Hf"iw‘!‘ri to 1:}'”\':‘ L

“‘;.;\‘.!'-!l?".‘ ‘:: we .“.il'l f..i'f!ﬁ.\;:ll.'--'%,

His providence l\[ love

Thus may we 5111";.\' Nature’s Book,
To make us wise indeed!

;\;ll!l \lfn'.\' those wh »:n]_‘)' look
At what they cannot read.

[y

o
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.

S{i:‘\"’; s ® _[J. :\Io

'f'z_ili‘. spacilous firmament on high,

With all the blue ethereal sky.

And ~}=;ii:‘_‘lwl heav’ns, a ‘-]l;.'.lllll;; il‘;lmi.‘,
Their great Original proclaim.

Th’ unwearied sun, from dav to day,

.= i

Does his Creator’s power display,
And publishes to ev’ry land
The work of an almighty hand.

Soon as the ev'ning shades prevail,
The moon takes up the wondrous tale,
And nightly to the list’'ning earth
vepeats the story of her birth :

"hile all the stars that round her burn,

1

And all the planets in their turn,
onfirm the [i-fin:;_“% dS {llé'\' 1‘H“,

read the truth from pole to pole.

What thoueh in solemn silence all
Move round this dark terrestrial ball—
What thoueh no real voice nor sound

Amid their radiant orbs be found—

In reason’s ear they all rejoice,
And utter forth a glorious voice ;
For ever singing as they shine,
The hand that made us vs divine!
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P Sl €) k
SONG o). . A

His praise your songs employ
Above the starry frams

You cherubim, your voices ra

And, seraphim, shout loud his praise.

Thou moon, that rul’st the night,
And sun., that euid’st the day,
You elitt'rine stars of light,

They all from nothing came :

From changes free, you all shall last;
His firm decree stands ever fast.

:I-J:'T earth her Il‘:.}-‘.'ll.' pay .
Praise him, you dreadful whales,
And fish that through the sea
Glide swift with glitt'ring scales ;
And misty air, fire, hail, and snow,
And winds that where he bids them blow.
By hills and mountains, all
In erateful coneert join'd ;
];_\' cedars st !Iw.ll‘,'. tall,
And trees for fruit design’d ;
By creeping things, and ev'ry beast,

And fowl of wings, his name be blest.
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Let all of royal birth,

With those of humbler name,
And ‘ii?:i‘_":'- of the eartn,

His matchless ff]‘.'ii,"'.‘ [vr‘f.--"‘.f:ll :

vnice i / ‘.1'i be SNOwWn

;
His wondrous fame to ra
Whose glorious name alone
Deserves our endless praise :
His power obey, earth’s utmost ends ;
His ¢ 10us sway the sky transcends.
His chosen saints to grace,
He sets them up on high,
And favors Israel’s race,
Who still to him are nigh :
Your grateful voice, O therefore raise,
And still rejoice the Lord to prai

THERE’S not a star whose twinkling light
[llumes the distant earth,
A 1 1

And cheers the solemn ;':wm‘nl t-fli-llu;}lt,
But goodness gave 1t birth.

+
L
!
L

m [

['here’s not a cloud whose dews distil
Upon the parching clod,

And clothe with verdure vale and hill,
'l‘ht'f_ l‘* Nnov sent lr.'\' (ilai_l.
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m - e & ML W N .
11}"]'(.' ~ “()t d 1'1'(‘."' 1N eartil’ s vast rouund,
In ocean deep, or air,
ALY ' Ly .- L L
here skill and wisdom are not ifound ’
1 . y
l‘n]‘ God 18 ev'ryw here

1 -
nDnove

Around, beneath, below, a
Wherever space extends,

There heaven displays its boundless lov
And 1'”“‘1' \‘,}l}-l g odness 1_}3"11»15.

SONG o). C. M.

How ;i‘iwl";l us to pe
Ting’d with a blue of heav’nly
And deck’d with sparkling gold.

ErerxaL Wisdom, thee we praise
rl'IU e If]!lﬁ 'i;l\ CTréeatures u‘j‘“::
"5\-}!"1&" \‘\"if‘il igl.‘.' name,r u';\' ”[]: ;1}}.1 Seas,
‘\H'l }l"il‘\.“'li““ :,w}l 1‘:1‘&\'“, ]1‘_‘
1-‘}‘-V li?i‘.iti, }l W \w} i ‘.'],1_', :1-E the .\]\"\f':
. »
\

L
-

Thy glories blaze all nature round,
And strike the gazing sight,
Through skies, and seas, and solid ground,

With terror and delight.

Almighty pow’r, and equal skill,
Shine through the worlds abroad,

Our souls with vast amazement fill,
Anc_l hl'l_'IL;‘; the l.'ilil‘li'!'_._ (;-.nl.
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But still, the wonders of thy grace
Our warmer passions move ;

Here we behold our Saviour’s face,
And here adore his love.

SONG O. (. M.

Taroven endless years thou art the same,
O thou eternal God :

Each future age shall know thy name,
And tell thy works abroad.

The strong foundations of the earth
Of old }I_\' thee were laid ;

By thee the beauteous arch of heav'n
With matchless skill was made.

Soon shall this goodly frame of things,
Created by thy hand,

Be. like a vesture, laid aside,
And ='!|Li.::'_'"-| al I}i.‘a' command.

But thy perfections, all divine,
Eternal as thy days,

Through everlasting ages shine,
With undiminish’d rays.

SONG (. C. M.
"Twas God who fix’d the rolling spheres,
And stretch’d the boundless skies,
Who form’d the }111111 of endless years,
And bade the ages rise.
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From everlasting is his might,
Immense and unconfin’d ;

He pierces through the realms of light,
And rides upon the wind.

Ht" -‘i"‘:l]r.\. :1'.1 nature’s wheels 3tand .-~Ii‘l1.
And leave their wonted round:

The mountains melt; each trembling hill
Forsakes its ancient bound. ‘

ateful homaee to vour King,

SONG O L.}

o

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

How vast his knowledge ! how profound!
A depthwhereall our thoughtsaredrown’d!
The stars he numbers, and their names
He gives to all those heav’nly flames.

Through each bright world above, behold
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold ;
Earth, air, and mighty seas combine

TO SIH.'Ll]!{ lJi.~ \‘.l-=l-m! :lil 'ii\'liif'.
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-
o
|

Jut in redemption, O, what orace !
ts wonders, O, what thou ~ht can trace!
[ere, wisdom shines for ever bright ;

raise him, my soul, with sweet delight

I
|
|
|

enoval reigns: he dwells in light,
Array’d with 1:1:1_'1 sty and might ;
5.-\..1'1']. created by his hands,
Still on its firm 1ut ndation stands.

weious world was made,
Or had its first foundation laid,
His throne eternal ages ~r~m~l,

i_!'il'.i\"‘ii*. I}!“ eyver 1:1'\ lnge il-vi.

But ere this sp:

I or ever shall his throne endure

Y

His promise stands for ever sure;
.\Hnl i"u‘l"tzht-m;t holiness
Becomes the dwellings of his grace.

sonGg 10. ©. M.
T H' ”"m-lnt 88, -lml'(;, our souls ci‘_:nfess;
il\ ”‘HWIIN'\\ we tltlt'l"‘ S
A spring whose blessings never fail ;
A sea without a shore.
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Sun, moon, and stars thy love attest
In ev’ry golden ray ;

Love draws the curtains of the night,
And love brings back the day.

Thy bounty ev'ry season crowns
With all the bliss it yields,

With joyful clusters loads the vines,
With strength’ning grain the fields.

But chiefly thy compassion, Lord,
[s in the gospel seen;
There, like a sun, thy mercy shines,

- Lol :y 1
Without a cloud petween.,

There pardon, peace, and holy joy,
Through Jesus’ name are given ;
He on the eross was lifted high,

That we might reign in heav'n.

sonGg-11. L. M.

Tuere is a God—all nature speaks,
Thro’ earth. and air, and sea, and skies;
See. from the clouds his glory breaks,

W hen sarliest beams of morning rise.

The risine sun, serenely bright,
. ' TR ! .3 :
I'hrouchout the world’s extended frame,
Inscribes, in characters of light,
His michty Maker’s glorious name.

1 .
e )
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1 1
] , !
i

Ye curious minds, who roam abroa
And trace creation’s wonders o’er,
(_.‘unf}fss tlit' f;m'lr-l'f‘]m‘ nr VOur ":mla L

Bow down before him, and adore

The Gible.

Wrar glory o1lds the \vu d page,

Majestic lnw the wn
[t gives a light to ev'ry age—
[t gives, but borrows none.

The hand that gave it still suppli

His T al ious ligcht and heat ;
His truths upon the nations rise-
They rise, but never set.

[.et everlastine thanks be thine
For such a bright display,

As makes the world of darkness shine
With beams of heav’'nly day.

My soul rejoices to pursue
The p"ltll«' of truth and love,
Till glory breaks upon my view
In nnf"htvr \\nlul\ above.
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sONG 13. €. M.

How precious is the Book Divine,
By inspiration giv'n!
Bright as a lamp its precepts shine,

To guide our souls to heav’n.

It swi wH\' cheers our drooping hearts
In this dark vale of tears;
Life, licht, and joy 1t still imparts,

This lamp, through all the tedious night
Of life, shall guide our way,
il”\\‘ behold the clearer light

Of an eternal ~l;1‘\'.

SONG 1-1. e Me

Faraer of Mercies, in thy word
What e 11|I|u~~ glory shines !

For ever be thy name ador’d
For these celestial lines !

Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches find:
Riches above what earth ean grant,

And l::r‘(ihﬂ_‘j as the mind.
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Here the fair tree of knowledge grows,
And yields a rich repast:

Sublimer sweets than nature knows
Invite the longing taste.

Here springs of consolation rise i
To cheer the fainting mind, '
And thirsty souls receive supplies,
And sweet refreshment hwl

Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice
Spreads heav'nly peace around ;

And life and everlas sting joys
Attend the blissful sound.

O may those heav’'nly pages be
\1\ ever dear delight

And still new beauties may I see,
And still .lill'I'E':ls‘i!l'ﬁ" ‘li{_i:l,.

Divine Instructor! gracious Lord,
Be thou for ever near;

Teach me to love thy sacred \\uld
And view my Saviour ther

SONG. 15. L. M.

Waex Israel through the desert pass’d,
A fiery pillar went before,

To guide them through the dreary waste,
And lessen the fatigues they bore.
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Such 18 thy ”llmnm word, O God! g
'Tis for our lig :1:1-? guidance giv'n ;
It S l-"l* ll ll LT ZH DTO: ’fI.
And nts the ps t‘h to bliss and heav’n. |
It fills :?:f- soul with sweet delight, /
And quickens our inac tive pow'rs ;
[t sets our wand’ring footsteps right;
Displays thy love, and kindles ours.
Its promises rejoice our hearts:
[ts doctrine 1s divinely true;
Knowledge and pleasure 1t imparts ;
E [t comforts and instructs us too.

soNGg 16. «¢. M.

LLeT avarice from shore to shore
ll«‘l‘ ‘.-flul wealth pursue ;
Thv word. O Lord, we value more

ri

'han India or Peru.

Here mines of knowledge, love, and joy
Are open to our ~1w:t
The purest agold without al

| -
And _:-,ma‘:\x ely m-'}t

\

The counsels of redeeming grace
'l‘]u-\w \'Il‘]‘t‘i’l 11"‘\1'-\' lll'-.’;'l!l-i.

And here the Saviour’s lovely face
Qur raptur 'd eyes M*]MH.
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Here light desecending from above,
Directs our doubtful feet :

Here promises of heav’nly love
Our ardent wishes meet.

Our num’rous griefs are here redress’d,
And all our wants sapplhied ;
Naught we can ask to make us blest

[s in this book denied.

For these inestimable gains,
That so enrich the mind,

O may we search with eager pains,
Assur’d that we shall find.

SONG 17. ©. M.

O mow I love thy holy law !
"Tis daily my delight;

And thence my meditations draw
Divine advice by night.

My waking eyes prevent the day,
To meditate thy word;
My soul with Lm-"m"‘ melts away,

Iu hear th.\‘ g In* L ml

Thy heav’'nly words my heart engage,
And well-employ my tongue,

And, through my weary 1511”‘1‘1111&”'(‘
Yield me a heay 'nly song.

Fhi,
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When nature sinks, and spirits droop,
Thy promises of grace

\l‘f‘ MH 1l- o \Ilmw!" i:]\‘ ]m}n
And there I write thy praise

Probivence.

song 18. ¢ M.

(Gop moves Iin a myvsterious way
His wonders to perform ;

He }J:mt» his footsteps on the sea
And rides upon the storm.

Deep in unfa thu::l-a’nl“ mines
UI never-failling skill,
He treasures up his bright designs,

And works his gracious will.

You fearful saints, fresh courage tak
The clouds you so much dread

Are big with mercy, and shall break

blessings on your head.

e]kl-{;'_'*‘ not lElt‘ [, )1 l ]1\ {m rll‘ Sense,
But trust him for his grace
Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.
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His purposes will ripen fast,
Unfolding ev’ry hour;

['he bud may have a bitter taste,
But sweet will be the flow’r.

r

Blind unbelief 1s sure to err,
And scan his work in vain:
Grod is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain.

{

SONG l‘) C. M.

O Gobp of Bethel, by whose hand
Thy people still are fed ;
Who through this weary pilgrimage

1
)

Hast all our fatl

Nners }l'(l-——-

Our vows, our pray rs we now pr nt
Jefore thy throne of grac

God of our fathers, be the God
Of their succeeding race.

’i‘l‘?"’”l'h each succeeding ]l;l!ll u;.]iilt‘,

""“rl.‘!" 0 1 Ste -] Lr l"'
Our wana ring iootsieps guide

Give us each day our daily bread,
And raiment fit provide.

O spread thy cov’ring wings around,
T1ll all our wand’rings cease,
And at our Father’s lov'd abode
Our souls arrive in peace.
10
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Such blessings from thy gracious hand
Our humble pray’rs implore;

And thou shalt be our chosen God
And ll-il“L.l'.)Il evermore,

soNa 20. «¢. M.

WaaT though no flow’rs the fig-tree clothe,
Though vines their fruit deny,

The labor of the olive fail,
And fields no food Sll}v}r].\"—ﬂ

Though from the fold, with sad surprise,
My flock cut off I see;

Though famine pine in empty stalls,
Where herds were wont to be—

Yet in the Lord will I be glad,
And glory in his love ;

In him l'lljju}‘, who will the God ’
Of my salvation prove.

God is the treasure of my soul,
The source of lasting joy !

A joy which want shall not impair,
Nor death itself destroy. |

soNnGg 21. o©. m.

O Gop! our help in ages past,
Our hope for years to come,
Our shelter from the stormyv blast,

And our eternal home !
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n"ne‘;llh the shadow of f}'l“\' throne
Thy saints have dwelt secure;
Sufficient is thy arm alone,
And our defence 1s sure.

Before the hills in order stood,
Or earth receiy’d her frame,
From everlasting thou art God,

To endless vears the same.

A thousand ages in thy sight
Are like an ev'ning gone;

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

The busy tribes of flesh and blood,
With all their cares and fears,

Are carried downward with the flood,
And lost in foll’'wing years.

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

'_l‘hp.\" il.\- forgotten, as a dream
Dies at the (l}n'll.lll;_’: Ll:‘._}'.

O God! our help in ages past,
Our hu‘[n‘ fl)l‘ vears to (_'umt'f

Be thou our guard while life shall last,
And our eternal home!
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TaovucH troubles : i1, and dangers afinight,
fnoughn irel ] fall, a1 foes all unit

l 1 rh 1 ' ', ‘l. q )] 1 3 |
! 1 1 1 let us learn to trust for our bi
) ~ TRT . . .

His saints what is fittine shall ne’er be den
So long as ’tis written, 7'/ Lord will provid
We m: 111 L nips, oy 1 ‘.JIE“":.‘ be tost
l1‘- Del ,E ) |3 ( 1 ! b i,,:
M1 . '

‘ o ‘ \ 1 | 1€,
. | ; ,-
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]' I 1 ) lWea - ] W 1ave a gcooda gul
And trust, in all dangers, The Lord Provi
No streneth of our own, or goodness, we claim
}‘rl'~;l A .‘\ . \.' 1 1L 1 I
In this our st ] hid

i 1 JI ] ll‘.“ Ol po 1 1"-r / Mf' will proa
When life sinks apace, and death 18 1n view,
The word of his grace shall comtort us throug
Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on our sid
1) hope (1 '] 1t1n o, The / ad wil . 1
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In foreign realms, and lands remote,
Supported by thy care,

Through burning climes they pass unhurt,

And breathe 1n tainted air.

When by the dreadful tempest borne

L
High on the broken wave,
They know thou art not slow to hear,

Nor impotent to save.
]

['he storm 1s laid, the winds retire,
Obedient to thy will ;

The sea that roars at thy command,
At thy command 1s still.

[n midst of dangers, fears, and deaths,
Thy goodness we’ll adore ;

We'll praise thee for thy mercies past,

|

And humbly hope for more.

‘)

SONG 24. 8. M.

[N all my ways, O God!
[ would acknowledge thee ;
And seek to keep my heart and house
From all ]mllll[ilm free,.
Where’er 1 have a tent,
An altar will I raise;
And thither my oblations bring
Of humble pray’r and praise.
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Could I my wish obtain,
Mv household, Lord, should be
Devoted to thyself alone

A nursery for thee.

)

Va r b e
:\'( }.\\“I -39 . li- ‘:‘\Io

Faruer of all, thy care we bless,

Which crowns our families with peace ;

From thee they xp:"m-;'. and by Ih'\' hand

Thev have been. and are still sustain’d.

1

To (God. most ‘\\'11'1}1.\ to be ]’l'iiiﬁ.ii,
Be our domestic altars rais’d ;

Who, Lord of heav’'n, scorns not to dwell
With saints in their obscurest cell.

To thee may each united house

Morning and night present its vows;
Our servants there, and rising race,
Be taught thy precepts and thy grace.

SONG 26. . M.

Try way, O Lord, is in the sea;
Thy paths I cannot trace,

Nor vnmpi'r-!:--u-l the mvystery

Of thy unbounded grace.
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’Tis but in part I know thy will ;
I bless thee for the sight;
When will thy love the rest reveal

In glory’s clearer light?

With rapture shall I then survey
Th:" I'I'u\'i«h)llw' and 1 grace;
And spend an everlasting day
14 8]
In wonder, love, LLlld praise.

soNG 27. C. M.

Waex all thy mercies, O my God,
My rising ‘soul Surveys

Transporte d with the \If”\\. I’m lost
In wonder, love, and praise.

To all my weak complaints and cries
Thy mercy le\nt an ear,

Ere yet my feeble thoughts h: UI learn’d
To form themselves in pray’r.

Unnumber’d comforts on my soul
’]‘11_\' tender care ]n‘.\‘tu\.\"i!,

Before my infant heart conceiv’d
From whence those comforts flow’d.

When in the slipp’ry paths of youth,
With heedless steps I ran,

Thine arm, unseen, convey ’d me safe,
And led me up to man.




= sl —— R T g e e

152 SPIRITUAL SONGS.

Through ev’ry period of my life
g iy ]W goodness I’ll pursue;

And after death, in distant worlds,
The glorious theme renew.

Through all eternity, to thee
A joyful song I’ll raise:

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

SONG 28. L. M.

Tae Lord, who rules the world’s affairs,
For me a well-spread board pre pares ;
My grateful thanks to him shall rise :
He knows my wants: those wants sup plies.

And shall I grudge to give his poor
A mite from all my plt-ntmus store ?
No. Lord, the friends of thine and thee
Shall always find a friend in me.

SONG 29. ¢. M.

To thee let my first off ‘rings rise,
Whose sun creates the d: ay,

Swift as his glad’ning influence flies,
And spotless as his ray.
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This day thy fav’ring hand be nigh,
So oft vouchsaf’d before ;
Still may it lead, protect, supply,
And I that hand adore.
[f bliss thy providence impart,
I“Ul' \\‘llit'}l. l'l‘Hi;']I.il. ] pray ;
ive me to feel the grateful heart,
And thus thy love repay.
\filiction should thy love intend,
As vice or folly’s cure,
Patient to gain that glorious end,

May I the means endure !

H

Be this and ev’ry future day
Still wiser than the past,

And when I all my life survey,
\lxt_\' orace sustain at last.

SoNG S0. 0. M.

['nE icy chains that bound the earth
Are now dissolv’d and gone ;

Wak’d by the sun, the blooming spring
Puts its new liv'ry on.

eeming with life, th’ advaneing sun
Protracts the falling day ;

Grand light of heav’n! he seems to wish

To make a longer stay.
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In clouds of gold behind him set,
Beyond the west he flies :

Short is his mighty course, and soon
He gilds the eastern skies.

My soul, in ev’ry scene admire
The wisdom and the pow’r;

Behold thy God in ev'ry plant,
In ev’ry op’ning flow’r.

‘)‘t‘f n his \\'ul‘il, the word u‘f :_g!';l:,'r‘.
He wrote his fairer name ;

The wonders of redeeming love
My noblest song shall claim.

With warmest beams, thou God of grace,
Shine on this heart of mine;

Turn thou my winter into spring,
And be the ;;“1\11'_\' thine !

sONG 31. ¢ M.

To praise the ever bounteous Lord,
My soul, wake all thy powers ;
He calls. and at his voice come forth

The smiling harvest hours.

His covenant with the earth he ];r-u‘l'%:
My tongue, his goodness SIng ;

Summer and winter know their time,
His harvest crowns the spring.
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Well pleas’d, the toiling swains behold
The waving yellow erop;

With _iul\' t]l"}' bear the sheaves away,
And sow again in hope.

”lll.\' Tf-:i-‘]! me, .'_‘"l'?i“.L"HH ‘;m_l, 10O SOW
The seeds of righteousness :
Smile on mv soul, and with thy beams

[he rip’ning harvest bless.

Then in the last great harvest, 1
Shall reap a glorious crop,
The harvest shall by far exceed

What I have sown in hope.

)6

SONG 32. L. M

]

ETernaL Source of ev'ry joy!

Well may thy praise our lips employ,
While in thy temple we appear

To hail thee, Sov’reign of the year.

Wide as the wheels of nature roll,

Thy hand supports and guides the whole!
The sun is taught by thee to rise,

And darkness when to veil the skies.

Perfumes the air and paints the land;
The summer rays with vigor shine
To raise the corn and cheer the vine.

The flow'rv s},:"m-* at thv command
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Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours,
Through all our coasts, redundant stores ;
And winters, soften’d by thy care,

No more the face of horror wear.

Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days,
Demand successive songs of lll‘:tim-;

And be the grateful homage paid,

With morning light and ev’ning shade.

Here in thy house let incense rise,

And days of gladness bless our eyes,
Till to I!iewf' [ i'T_‘a‘ h I]\ we 8 »;:}".

'\\‘{ n}ri-\ S dll 1 _\'-'-1'."\ I’ "w.'!\"' no more,

I ) .
SONG S9. . M.

ReMARK, my soul, the narrow bound
Of the 1'1'\'(1‘1\'.EI|: year ;

How swift the weeks complete their round !
[HHow short the months :l}'»]n':ll‘!

r

fast eternity comes on,
And that important day,

When all that mortal life has done
God’s judgment shall survey.

\‘\ )

Yet, like an idle tale we pass
The swift revolving yvear,
And studv artful wavs t’ increase

,J‘Ili' .";"ll"l"l Ol !'\u. career.
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Arrest, O Lord, my wand’ring heart,
Its great concerns to see,

That I may act the Christian part,
And *;'l\e' the year to thee.

So shall their course more grateful roll,
[f future years arise:

Ur Iilis‘ P“}Iflli hear my \\::?lili'_: \-~l‘.]
T",i"}'-‘ iu"\'nllti the skies.

I D |
SONG Ox. L. M.

My helper, God, I bless his name ;

The same his pow’r, his grace the same;
he tokens of his f'l'ir'n*H_\" care

Open, and crown, and close the year.

[ midst ten thousand dangers stand
Supported by his guardian hand ;
And see, when 1 survev mv wavs.
ren l - . (. "-
['en thousand monuments of praise.

Thus far I make his mercy known ;
And while I tread this desert land.
New mercies shall new songs demand.

Thus far his arm has led me on:

My grateful soul on Jordan’s shore
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ;
Then bear in his bright courts above,
Inscriptions of immortal love.
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SONG 99. L. M.
TH'{ ] resence t‘\t'!‘l':'-:".‘a,;_',' (s |‘1.
Wide o’er all nature spreads abroad ;
'”\ ‘.‘.’:lft‘zli'ili eyes, which cannot SIM"[",
In ev'ry place thy children keep.
While near each other we remain,
Thou dost our lives and souls sustain ;
When absent, happy if we share
Thy smiles, thy couns 18, and thy care.
To thee we all our ways commit,

nd seek our comforts near thy feet;
Still on our souls vouchsafe to shine,
And guard and guide us still as thine.
(x1ve us 1n Ih\' beloved house
\;;‘:::.:1 o ]n"\ our thankful vows:
Or, if that joy no more be known,
Give us to meet around thy throne.

SONG 30. L. M.

Happy the city where their sons,
i 1\. ]nH wrs round a palace set—
And daughters bright as polish’d stones,
tive strength and beauty to the state.
Happy the country where the sheep,
Cattle, and corn have large increase:
Where men w‘-\';:!"J\‘-.' work or sleep,
Nor sons of plunder break the peace.
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ek
::_:‘
e

Ha

But most divinely blest are those
On whom the all-sufficient God

Himself, with all his grace bestows.

py the nation thus endow’d ;

SONG S7. S. M

How various and how new
Are thy t"lm]u!H'zHllf-, Lord !
Fach morning shall thy mercies show,

Each lli;_;‘ht thy truth record.

Thy goodness, like the sun,
Dawn’d on our early days,

Ere infant reason had begun

To form our lips to Eil'lii*i'.

|

Each objeet we beheld
(;\[‘,'.- :‘ W 21re

pleasure to our eyes;
And nature all our senses held

Q.

In bands of sweet surprise.

But pleasures more refin’d
Awaited that blest day,

When light arose upon our mind
And chas’d our sins away.

How new thy mercies, then !
How sov’reign and how free!

Our souls, that had been dead in Sin,
Were made alive to thee.
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To God’s upholding hand !
rm 1 ; ; Li . .
_il‘il thousan | snares attend us round,

I - * 3 "y YNT * iy ]
And vet secure we stand.

That was a most amazing pow'r
i * 3 .
I'hat rais’d us with a word :
And ev’ry day and ev'ry hour
We lean upon the Lord.

!

']‘llf‘ --~.'u=.3:.;- rests ouar \“-':11"‘\' 41'-:1'}.
And angels guard the room ;
We wake. and we admire the bed
That was not made our tomb

The rising morning can’t assure
That we shall end the "I;!.\':

For death stands ready at the door
To take our lives away.

Our breath is forfeited by sin
To God’s avenging law;

We own thy grace, immortal King,
[n ev’ry breath we draw.

God 1s our Sun, whose daily hight
Our joy and safety brings :

Our feeble flesh lies safe at nigh.
Beneath his cov'ring wings.
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r . ‘ -
SONG 39. L. M.
Lorp. we adore t} 'y vast designs,
Th’ obscure a l:\ 38 of ]nund* nce,

Too deep to sound with mortal Ime_.\,
Too dark to view with feeble sense.

When thou dost clothe thine awful face
In angry frowns, without a smile,

We, I’i]ull*']l the cloud, believe thy grace,
Secure of thy compassion still.

Through seas and storms of de ep distress,
We sail by Luth. and not by sight;

Faith (‘lllill“s us in the wilderness,
Through all the terrors of the night.

Dear Father, if thy lifted rod

Resolves to s:-ut'n';_"i- us here below,
Still let us lean upon our God ;

Thine arm shall bear us safely through

SONG ]( ). L. M.

JEHOVAH reigns ; his throne is hiﬂ‘h;
His robes are light and majesty
His glory shines with beams so }nm] t,
No mortal can sustain the sight.

{2

His terrors keep the world in awe;

His justice guards his holy law;

His love reveals a smiling face ;

His truth and pwmhlu seal the grace.
1
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Through all his \*.'lm‘-]<~' his wisdom shines,
And baffles Satan’s deep designs ;

His power is sovereign to fulfil

The noblest counsels of his will.

And will this glorious Lord descend
To be my Father and my Friend'
Then let my songs with ange \- join ;
Heav’'n 18 secure, if God be mine.

SONG l’l C. M.

Tay kingdom, Lord, for ever stands,
While earthlv thrones decav:
And time submits to thy commands,

While ages roll away.

Thy sov’reign hounty freely gives
Its unexharsted store;

And universal nature lives
On thy sustaining pow’r.

Holy and just in all thy waj
¢ & hx P 1..\1-1. nee divine ;

In all thy works, immortal rays
(!1 power and mercy shine.

The praise of God—delightful theme !—
Shall fill my r heart and tongue ;

Let all ereation bless his name,
In one f,‘U'I‘]l:ll SOng
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" L |
\‘,\“' .,4—‘)0 :\1 ;\Iu
(oD 18 the fountain \\'hunw

'l' n thousand ble ssings flow :

» him my life, 1;\ ]if‘:L].Ii!, and friends,
-\“‘] cYerv :,_l""" N I OWe,

'he comforts he affords
Are neither few nor sm: all :
?.’" ']1-' source ot fll'\ll tll ]1”Ih-

My portion and my all.

He fills my heart with j Jjoy,
My Ilm 'mmsw for pmw'f;
And to };:~‘ glory I’ll devote
The remnant of m y days.

SONG 43. 0. M.

SINCE all the varying scenes of time
(unl 5 watc } 1lll e \L' surve \‘~

s W lm S0 \\]wi 1o clmu\t- ouar Iut

Ur to ap [m]lLL our wi 1}~.

{ )
¥

(xood when he gives ,—supremely good,—
Nor less when he de 111v-:

E’en ¢ rosses, from his sov're ]"'I.’l hand
Are b lc~-111rrs 1n disguise.
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“*}1}' should we doubt a Father’s ‘MVP,
So constant and so kind ?

To his unerring, gracious will
Bt \‘\"r‘l'}' \‘--i\li l""'-i:,_{ll.tl.

SONG 44. (. M.

A Friexp there is—your voices join,
Ye saints, to praise his name—
Whose truth and kindness are divine,
| ’ 1

L % W 4 { y
Whose love’s a constant flame.

LAk

-“ hen most we need E!‘m !1 'i‘l'T.!lILL‘ ’fl.ll'hli
This Friend 18 alwavs near:

With l'«u:nr n and earth at his command,

He waits to answer ::1‘;1‘_\"1*.

When frowns appear to veil his face
And clouds surrounct { his I}ai' ne

He hides the pu l'p se of his grace,
To make 1t better known.

]

-

And, if our dearest comforts fall
Before his sov'reign will,

He never takes away our all
Himself he gives us still.

Our sorrows in the scales he weighs,
And measures out our pains ;
Tll" wildest storm his word 1)}11‘}'5;

His word its rage restrains.

-
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SONG 45. «¢. M.

It is the Lord, enthron’d in light
Whose claims are all divine,

Who has an undisputed right
To govern me and mine.

[t is the Lord who gives me all
My wealth, my friends, my ease;
And of his bounties m: Ly recall
Whatever part he please.

It is the Lord, my faithful God,—
Thrice blessed be his name,—

W hose gracious promise, seal’d with 1 1ood,

Must ever be the same.

.\E‘nt can 1y s M.].. Wl } ‘.m‘.n'a }_.h‘_‘ l_jlf_“-'.‘,
- )
P11

Be faithless, or rej
No, gracious God; take \\h at thou please,
To thee I all resign.

Afflictions.
SONG 40. (. M.

Consiper all my sorrows, Lord,
And thy deliverance send ;
My soul for thy salvation faints;
‘When will my troubles end?

R —
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Yet I have found ’tis good for me
To bear my Father’s rod ;

Affliction made me learn thy law,
And live upon my God.

Had not thy word been my delight
When ennthl\ joys were fled,

My soul, oppress ’d with sorrow’s we igh
Had sunk among the dead.

Before I knew thy chast’ning rod,
My feet were apt to str: \y

But now 1 1*':n'n to keep thy word,

Nor wander from thy way.

SONG 47. C. M.

My times of sorrow and of joy,
Great God, are in thy hand ;

I“'I}' choicest comforts come from thee,
And go at thy command.

If thou shouldst take them all away,
Yet would I not 1'¢‘Ininv‘:

Before they were possess’d by me,
m

[hey were entirely thine.

Nor would I drop a murm’ring word,
Though all the world were gone,

But seek enduring happiness

In thee, and thee alone.
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SONG 48. 8. M.

How tender is thy hand,
O thou most gracious Lord!
Afflictions come at thy command,
And leave us at thy word.

[How gentle was the rod
That chasten’d us for sin!
How soon we found a 5]1|i1in;~ GGod

Where deep distress had been!

A Father’s hand we felt,
A Father’s heart we knew;
Mid tears of penitence we knelt,
And found his word was true.
Now we will bless the Lord,
And in his strength confide;
For ever be his name ador’d,
For there 1s none beside.

SONG 1() e M.

How happy they who know the Lord,—
With whom he deigns to dwell !

e cheers and guides them by his word ;
His arm supports them well.

His presence sweetens all their cares,
And makes their burdens light;

A word from him dispels their fears,
And gilds the gloom of night.
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SONG oU. C. M.

Tre Lord of glory is my light,
And my salvation too ;

God is my strength, nor will I fear
What all my foes ean do.

One blessing, Lord, my heart desires;
O, grant me mine abode

Among the churches of thy saints,
The temples of my God.

There shall I offer my requests,

And see thy glory still ;

1
!

Shall hear tny messages of lu\‘t',
And learn thy holy will.

When troubles rise, and storms appear,
There may his children hide ;

God has a strong pavilion, where
He makes my soul abide.

Now shall my head be lifted high
Above my foes around,

And songs Uf‘,iul\f and \'i('tnl'y
Within thy temple sound.

soNG 91. . M.
Witn earnest longings of the mind,
Mv God. to thee 1 lunl{;
So pants the hunted hart to find
;\lltl taste t;‘.a’ a"ml'lll};" 1_.:‘:'&_;1_)1{.
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When shall I see thy ecourts of grace,
And meet my God again?

S0 long an absence from th__\' face
My heart endures with pain.

’Tis with a mournful pleasure now
[ think on ancient davs:

Then to thy house did numbers go,
And all our work was praise.

But why, my soul, sunk down so far,

Beneath this heavy load?

Why do my thoughts indulge despair,
And sin against my God ?

Hope in the Lord, whose mighty hand
Can all thy woes remove :

l“l'l' [ shall .\":! before him r-t:!.l'u.]_.
And sing restoring love.

Y L | lws 4
l\\" "‘;\‘I L —t). .\n .\'I.
WrEeN, overwhelm’d with grief,
My heart within me dies,
Helpless, and far from all relief,
To heaven I lift mine eyes.

O, lead me to the Rock
That’s high above my head,

And make the covert of thy wings
My shelter and my shade.
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Within thy presence, Lord,
For ever 1’1l abide :
Thou art the tow’r of my defence,
The refuge where 1 hide.
: g - 4.7 .
SONG D0, e F
Waex languor and disease invade
This trembling house of t:];l}',
'Tis sweet to look beyond my pains
And long to fly away:
: Sweet to look inward, and attend

1!" '\\E.E\]:!'f'ﬁ' Hi' lli\. 1”'\'6':
Sweet to look ulm';m% to the place

\l\'}lt'l‘t‘ v]t‘.*\ils' ]J\‘[lil* ii]h!'\"'.

Sweet to look back, and see my name
In life’s fair book set down ;

Sweet to look forward, and behold
Eternal joys my own.

Sweet to ]'(:iui(‘t‘ n ]i\'t‘l_\' ]mpf‘,
That when my change shall come,
Angels shall hover round my bed,
And waft my spirit home :

Sweet 1n his faithfulness to rest,
Whose love ecan never end ;
Sweet on his covenant of grace

For all 1]1'!.1:_‘;.\' Lo fi(,‘li:jil-!l.
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If such the sweetness of the streams,
What must the fountain be,

Where saints and angels draw their bliss
Immediately from Thee!

O may the unction of these truths
For ever with me stay ;

Till, from her sin-worn cage dismiss’d,
My spirit flies away.

SONG 51 e. M.

[N ev’ry trouble sharp and strong,
My soul to Jesus flies;

My anchor-hold is firm in him,
When swelling billows rise.

His comforts bear my spirits up,
I trust a faithful God,

The sure foundation of my hope
[s in a Saviour’s blood.

Loud hallelujahs sing, my soul,
To thy Redeemer’s name ;

In joy and sorrow, life and death,
His love is still the same,

P —

SONG ). 11’s.

How firm a foundation, you saints of the Lord,
[s laid for your faith in his excellent word !
What more can he say than to you he has said,
You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ?
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In ev'rv eondition, in sickness, in health,

[n poverty’s vale, or abounding In wealth ;

At home, a1 d abi1 1, 01l th land, on tne sea,
Asyour daj nand, 80 your succor shall be.

Fear not—I am with you; O be not dismay’d !

I, I am your God 1d will still give you aid ;
|l strengthen you, help you, and cause you to

stand,
‘'pheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

X7 1 . 1 .
W hen through the deep waters 1 cause you to go,

['he rivers of sorrow shall not vou o’erflow :

[ will be w ‘ ur troubl L0 bles

And san you your d |

Y T " \' \ L .
A "] l | 2 Nall he v MIT SB1ITN

'he flame shall not hurt vou: I only design

Y our dross t nsume, and vour goid o rei
F'endown to old ¢ all my people shall ] o
Mv sov'reign, eternal, unchangeable lovi

"-.}‘.-i. ‘w?.“.i ]|w:<r"\ ‘i!ilii!li":‘l‘:"fi:li'“.. I'n,
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom | i

['he soul that on Jesus has lean’d for repose,
will not, I ecannot desert to his foes;

'hat soul, tho’ all hell should endeavor to shake,

I’'ll never—no, never—no, never forsak

ny wind that blows,
! ling tide of woes,
'here 18 a calm, a sure retreat—
'Tis found beneath the Merey Seat.
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There 18 a place where Jesus sheds
'j‘ll" o1l of ”‘i'l Iness on our 1;!'(1‘!-‘3
A pl t\e than all besides more sweet—
{ b

1
It 1s the blood-bought Mercy Seat.

There is a scene where spirits blend,
Where friend holds {i 1I|tan:~‘il.ii»\'\.'.il]11 friend :
Though sunder’d far, by faith they meet
Around one common Mercy Seat.

Ah! whither could we flee for aid,

When tempted, desolate, dismay’d;

Or how the host of hell defeat,

Had suff’ring souls no Mercy Seat?

<

There! there on eagle wings we soar,
And sin and sense seem all no more,
And heav’n comes down our soul to ereet,
And elory erowns the Merey Seat!

=4 Al AVA A Y + (LU e
.

O let \d forget her skill,

My IH]:"' : ‘..--- silent, cold, and still,
This bounding heart forget to beat,
If 1 forget the Mercy Se at.

SONG 57 & M.

TeAcH us, in time of deep distress,
To own thy hand, O God,

And in submissive silence le‘lln
The lessons of thy rod.
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In ev’ry changing scene of life,
Whate’er that scene m: 1y be,
Give us a meek and humble mind,
A mind at peace with thee.

Do thou direct our steps aright;
Help us thy name to fear;
A‘;zal oive us grace to watch and pray,
And stre: 1;;(!1 to persevere.

Then may we close our eyes in death,
Without a fear or care:

For death is life, and labor rest,
If thou art with us there.

SONG o0, €. M.

Faruer, I know thy ways are just,
Although to me unknown :

O, grant me grace thy love to trust,
And ery, “Thy w i1l be done.”

hou shouldst hedge with thorns my path,
Should wealth and friends be gone,
Still, with a firm and lively faith,

'11 ery, “Thy will be done.”’

\'L‘;nu rh t 1‘\' steps 1 cannot trace,
Thy gov’reign nﬂht I’'ll own;
And, as instructed by thy grace,
I’ll ery, ¢ Thy will be done.”
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SONG 99+ 0. M.

FATHER, \\]n \te’er of earthly bliss
Thy sov'reign will denies,

Accepted at thy throne of grace
Let this petition rise

(zive me a kind and thankful heart,
From ev'ry murmur free ;

The blessings of thy grace impart,
And make me live to thee.

Let the sweet hope that thou art mine,
My life and death attend ;

Thy presence through my journey shine,
And crown my journey’s end.

SONG OU. ¢, M.

LorDp, what a wretched land is this
That yields us no supply—

No cheering fruits, no wholesome trees.
No streams of living joy!

Our journey is a thorny maze ;
But we march upward still,

Forget these troubles of the ways
And press to Zion’s hill

There, on a green and ﬂuw ry mount,
Our weary souls shall sit,

And with tm:up-utm: Joy recount
The labors of our feet.

T P —
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Eternal glory to the Kin l
Whose hand conduc t~ us through |
Olll tongues shall never cease to \111 ey
And endless praise renew.

JONG (31. L.. M.

My spirit looks to God alone;

My rock and refuge 1s his throne ;

In all my fears, in all my straits,

My soul for his salvation waits.

Trust him, ye saints, in all your ways;
5 -l,w'i"' out your hearts before his fa

Wi }‘I-E‘E»r‘!' fail and foes invade,

(m | i~ our all-sufhicient aid.

Public T&orship.

SONG 62. L. M.

Berore Jehovah’s awful throne,
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ;
Know that the Lord 1s (God alone,
He can create and he destroy. |
His sov’reign pow’r, without our aid,
Made us of clay, and form’d us men;
And when like wand’ring shee epwestray’ 'd,
He brought us to his fold agaln,
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We are his people—we his care—
Our souls, and all our mortal frame:
What lasting honors shall we rear
Almighty Maker, to 1}!_‘\' name ¢

We'll erowd ’:‘!l".' oates with thankful SONngs,

Hich as the heav'ns our voices raise:
3 :
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues,
1o i . B ? 4
Shall illthv ecourts withsoundine praise

Wide as the world 18 thy command !
Vast as t'It'z'lii?_\' I}a.\' love !

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand,
When rolling years shall cease to move!

WitH one consent let all the earth
m Y i g, | . . - "
ltl xod thelr cheeriul voices raise:

> . oo i

Glad homage pay, with awful mirth,
And sing before him songs of praise:

Convine’d that he 18 God alone,

From whom both we and all proceed ;
\\r'i \\'!1 '=.‘g !U‘ ¢ ‘l ORE 'rl ill\ OwWIn,

llh lock that he \'Iuth\w\ to feed.

O! enter, then, his t nw‘ y oate,
Thence to his courts devoutly press;
And sti l your grateful E&.'.J ns repeat,
And still his name with praises b less.
12

ey
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For he’s the Lord, slq.r:-!w-lx' o00d,

.

His mercy 18 for ever sure ;
His truth. which always firmly stood,

To endless ages shall endure.

- 1 o q
SONG () i“. C. M.
To Christ, the Lord, let ev'ry tongue
[ts noblest tribute bring;
When he’s the subject of the song,
Who can refuse to sing?

SUrvev the peautieés of his face,

And on his glories dwell;

] . £ Ly :
he wonders oif his grace,

Think of t
And all

his triumphs tell.

3

.\Iillit‘ﬁir' sweetness sits enthron d
Upon his awful brow ;

His head with radiant glories erown’d,
His lips with grace o’erflow.

No mortal can with him ecompare
Amonge the sons of men ;

Fairer is he than all the fair
That fill the heay’nly train.

He saw me plung’d in deep distress,
He flew to my relief;
For me he bore the shameful cross,

And carried all my grief.
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To heav’n, the place of his abode,
He b mfu my weary feet;

Shows me I}]f' n]..) ies of my (m'i
And makes my joys ¢ umph’*tc

Since from his bounty I receive
Such proofs of love divine,

tlad 1 a thousand hearts to give,
Lord, they should all be thine !

SONG 6D. 7.

SAFELY through another week
God has brought us on our way;
Let us each a blessing seek,
\\':'.':Einj_t in his courts tu—‘lzl}':
Jay of all the week the best,
Emblem of eternal rest.

Vhile we seek supplies of grace
Throus li the blest Red leemer’s name,
Show th} reconciling face,
Take away our sin and shame:
From our worldly care set free,
May we rest this day in thee.

lere we come thy name to praise,
Let us feel thy presence near;

May thy glory meet our e yes
While we in thy house ap 11(&1‘;

Here :Hlul'tl us, Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting rest.
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18

May the gospel’ s joyful sound
Conquer sinners—comfort saints;

Make the fruits of grace abound,
Bring relief to all complaints:

Thus let all our worship prove,

Till we join thy courts above.

Glory be to God on hiwh——
God, whose glory fills the sk}':
G]nl'}‘ o the Lamb be oV’ n—
Glory in the highest heav’n :
] -

-‘\ l“-'l-' 1, I"ll'[

SONG “‘;. 8’s, 7’s, and 4’;

Ix thy name, O Lord, assembling,
We, thy peop e, now draw nf':ll"
Teach us to rejoice with trembling ;
O that “<~th1x¢11\ may hear—
Hear with meekness—
Hear thy word with godly fea

While our days on earth are lengthen’d,
May we give them, Lord, to thee!

Cheer’d by hope, and daily strengthen
We would run, nor weary be,

Till thy glory

Without clouds, in heav’'n we see




SPIRITUAL SONGS. 181
There, in worship, purer, sweeter,
All thy people shall adore ;
Tasting of enjoyment greater
'han they could conceive before .
Full enjoyment— '
Holy bliss for evermore.

SONG 07. 8. M.

TY
P 1
|

NGRrY, and faint, and poor,
Behold us, Lord, again
\ssembled at thy mercy’s door,
Thy bounty to obtain.

Thy word invites us nigh,
Or we would starve indeed :
for we no money have to buy,

NOT r'ioenteousness t'l }‘]!'Il'l.
1

e

The food our spirits want,
Thy hand alone can give ;

]::‘:11' the }wt';l'\"i' of T':litli. and f_-"l‘:lnt
That we may eat and live !

o g e b
How charming is the place
Where my Redeemer. (}m],
Unveils the beauties of his fuce,
And sheds his love abroad !

t f/
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ot llt‘ {':Lil' }-alm- 28,
To which the great resort,

Are once to be wm}ntr’d with this,
W here Jesus holds his court.

Here, on the Mercy Seat,
With radiant Hlun crown’d.
Our joyful eyes behold him sit,

]

And smile on all around.

To him their pray’rs and cries
Each humble soul presents;

He listens to their broken sighs,
And grants them all their wants.

Give me, O Lord, a }ll:l‘\_‘t“,
Within thy blest abode,
Among the children of thy grace,
The servants of my God.

SoNG 69. ¢. M.

Lorp, when tﬂ,‘.'.':wl]}(.}r here we meet,
And taste thy heav’'nly grace,
Thy m;l( s areso divine 1\' sweet,

We're loath to leave the place.
Yet, Father, since it is thy will

'L‘lmt we must part again,

) let thy grac 1ous prese m e still

\r ith ey Ty one remain !
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Thus let all in Christ be one,
Bound with the cords of love,
e 1 ’ 4 ' 1 & . .' 2 ] .
I'lll we, around thy glorious throne,
sShall joyous meet above :

Where sin and sorrow from each heart
Shall then for ever 't\

And not one thought that we shall part
Once 1ntercs pt our 'j‘.‘\,',

soNnGg 70. 8. M.

[ Love thy kingdom, Lord,
The house of thine abode,

The church our blest Redeemer sav’d
With his own precious blood.

3 =

Beyond my highest joy

| prize her heav’nly ways,
Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.

us, thou friend divine,

QOur Saviour and our King,

Thy hand from ev’ry snare and foe
Shall great deliv’rance bring.

Sure as thy truth shall last,
To Zion shall be giv'n

The brightest glories earth can yield,
And brighter bliss of heav’n.

ey

15}
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: b
sONG 71. ¢. M.

Trou art our Shepherd, glorious God!
Thy little flock behold,
And guide us by thy staff and rod,

The children of lh\ fold.

We praise thy name that we were brought
To this de m'ht*ul place,

Where we are wateh’d, and warn’d, and

T'he children of thy grace. | taught,

May all our friends, thy servants here,
Meet with us all above,

And we and they in heav’n appear,

The children Hl th y love.

SONG (4. L. M.
Harpry the saints whose lot is cast
Where oft is heard the gospel sound ;
The word is pleasing to their taste,
A healing balm for ev’ry wound

With joy they hasten to the place,
Where they their Saviour oft have met;
,‘.ru{ \\l ile they feast upon his grace,

l"l

['heir burdens and their griefs forget.

This favor’d lot, my fl'iﬁ-11|l<. 1S ours ;
May we the privilege.improve

\hil 11‘1*1 these corn nse l‘lt(,ll ]wm\
Sweet earnests of t[it~ju}'>‘ above.
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’ e~y &)
SONG { . L. M.

Coxe, Christian ]-l"'*!ll‘f"‘n ere we part,
Join ev’ry voice and ev’'ry heart;

One solemn hymn to God we raise,
One final song of grateful praise.

Christians, we here may meet no more;
But there 1s yet a happ: 1er shore :

And there, releas’d {"um toil and ]I':iill.
Dear brethren, we shall meet again.

SONG 74. 1. M.

Lorp, now we part in thy blest name,

In which we here together came ;

Grant us our few remaining d: ays,

To work thy will and spread thy praise.
Teach us, in life and death, to bless
Thee, Lord,our strength an lll“li[' USness;
And grant us all to meet above,

Where we shall better sing thy love!

SONG {9, 8. M.

How honor’d is the place,
Where we adoring st: mrl

Zion, the glory of the earth,
And beauty of the land.
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Bulwarks of orace defend
The city where we dwell ;

While walls of strong salvation made,
Defy th’ assaults of hell.

Lift up th’ eternal gates,
The doors wide open fling ;
KEnter, ye nations, that obey
The statutes of your King.

Here taste unmingled joys,
And live in perfect peace:
: |

' ]
. a1
You that hav

_ .3 . 3
{nown Jehovah’s name,

N I —

] ')
Ol 1118 orace,

= L

I'rust 1n the Lord., ve saints

A 1 ¢ 1 1 ,‘ ” "

And banish all vour fears.
- » ot - | -r 3 Y ! T .
T‘.'?"Il;“fl 1N the !:‘JI'A -l“!l'-‘\ll!: H.‘nl,‘”“,

Eternal as his vears.

~ < “ 4
SONG (0. S. M.
CoMEe, we that love the Lord.

\nd ~.uw:rjnys be known :
Join in a song with sweet accord,

1 1 1
And thus surround the throne.

The sorrows of the mind
Be banish’d from this place !
Religion never was design’d

]\)nudmf»uU']P

asures less.
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1 ) | mn 1 .
Let those reiuse to sing
A LYA

\WVho never knew our God :

D L= 1chee E al. " . " R
But children of the heav’'nly King
May speak their joys abroad.

rm { 1 . B O
L he U d that rules on IH"_:}I,
-\E‘. H ‘1..1;]!!]. TS winen ‘f]!‘ [11!‘.1.\i'?
[hat rides upon the stormy sky,
1 1
And manages the seas—
['higs michty God is ours,

Our Father and our Love:
e will send down his heav’nly pow’rs,

Lo carry us above.

'{‘}lf'l"‘ ‘*Ellltl we see ]li.‘* Ijilhl[)r
And never. never sin:

['here, from the river of his grace
I )esmons | o 11 1 . & -
Irink endless } ieasures 11.

Yes, and before we rise
To that immortal state,
The thouehts of such amazine bliss

sShall econstant im.‘s create,

'he men of erace have found
Glory begun below;

Celestial fruits on earthly ground .
From hope and faith may grow.

The hill of Zion ‘\.':1-.'1':..4
A thousand sacred sweets,

B ‘El.re we reach the ':u_':l‘."lll‘)' Ilelklw

Or walk the golden streets.
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Then let our songs abound,
And ev’ry tear be dry;

We’re marching o’er this hallow’d ground
To fairer worlds on high.

SONG (. ©. M.

YE that obey th’ immortal King,
Attend his holy place ;

Bow to the glories of his name,

And sing his wondrous grace.

Y *f

Lift up your hands by morning lighf
And raise your thanks on high ;

Send your admiring thoughts by night
Above the starry sky.

Tj’lf‘ (:ml Hi‘ ;'::;HH t']lt‘r'l‘ "\'ulll‘ }}!':11‘[.\‘
With rays of quick’ning grace:

'Tis he that spreads the heav’ns abroad,
Whose presence fills the place.

ey PPED ~
. SONG (6. C. M
Lorp, in the morning thou shalt hear
My voice ascending high ;
To thee will I direct my pray’r,
To thee lift up mine eye:
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Up to the hills where Christ is gone
To plead for all his saints,

1_’1‘(-4;41[311“‘ at his Father’s throne
Our songs and our complaints.

lwf art a (;-r-‘l 116"?’»1‘-‘ 1\\—}5”.‘*"\' hl
The wicked shall not stand ;

Sinners shall ne’er be thy delight,
Nor dwell at thy right han d.

But to thy house will I resort,
To taste thy mere 1es there :
I will frequent 111\ }ml\' court,

And worship in thy fear.

1, &
110

r

SONG (9. C. M.
\‘?'iﬁ ],H I Ir'eln ti"l' tO l‘wl\ (;*1«1
For all his kindness shown ?
My feet shall visit thine abode,

My songs address thy throne.

Among the saints who fill thy house,
My off’ring shall be paid ;

There shall my zeal perform the vows
My soul, in ‘m;msh. made,

How ].\1]11 all thy servants are!
1[ W oreat I] ‘\ grace to me ! !
My ;11‘?'. h thou hast made thy care,

whi
Lord, I devote to thee.
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Now I am thine,—for ever thine,— :

Nor shall my purpose move ;
Thy hand hath loos’d my bonds of pain,
And bound me with thy love.

[Here, in thy courts, I leave my vow,
And thy rich grace record ;

Witness, ye saints, who hear me now,
If I forsake the Lord.

SONG 80. 1m. M.

S« nd one sacred (]:l.\'
Where God and saints abide
Affords diviner ,i"“"
Than thousand days beside:
\\‘I}(‘I‘P (od resorts,
I love 1t more
To keep the door
Than shine 1n courts.

God 1s our sun and shield,
Our light and our defence ;
With gifts his hands are fill’d ;
We draw our blessings thence:
He will bestow
On Israel’s race
Peculiar grace,

,-*111'-‘1 :‘In!'\.' 100.
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.5‘};*" .LM'(] ]lir-‘ ‘f"nt‘ﬂ}'t]:- ?-.“'u"“-':

His hand no ;_-furHi withholds
From those his heart approves,—
From pure and 111‘)1'5;_;_:'“{ souls:

'l-li)'it"‘ hlllli').\' ]I{‘,_

O God of hosts,
Whose spirit trusts
Alone 1n thee.

soNG 81. ¢ M.

BenoLp the sure foundation-stone,
Which God in Zion lays,

To build our heav’nly hopes upon,
And his eternal Eil':Li*&‘.‘:

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

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

The foolish builders, scribe, and priest
“”,i""? :xl' \Vit]l (_li\'t_l;{in;

Yet on this rock the church shall rest,
And envy rage in vain,

What though the gates of hell withstood,
Yet must this building rise:

Tis thy own work, Almighty God,
And wondrous 1n our eyes.
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SONG 82. 8. M.
SEE what a living stone
The builders did refuse :
Yet God hath built his church thereon,
In spite of envious Jews.
The scribe, and angry priest,
Re ie't't (od’s n]]]x' SNon.,
Yet on this rock shall Zion re st,
,\n ‘:h' (.ll' 1 corner-stone.
: The work, O Lord, 1s thine,

And won¢ lll'll“ lll our "\“\1
This day declares it all divine ;

This day did Jesus rise.

This is the glorious day,
That our Redeemer made ;

Let us rejoice and sing and pray,
Let all the church be .L:,lili_l.

Hosanna to the King,
Of David’s royal blood ;
Bless him, you saints, he comes to | ring
Salvation from your God.
\\:U bless '{\ “H!.'»' Word
Which all this grace displays,
\l | offer on thine ;11(?11‘, L'-.!l'al,
Our sacrifice of praise.
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g e B ) &) -
SONG Oo. C. M.
Not to the terrors of the Lfll'll,
The tempest, fire, and smoke,
Not to the thunder of that word
Which God on Sinai spoke;

But we are come to Zion hill,
The city of our God,

Where milder words (h selare his will,
And spread his love abroad.

Behold th’ innumerable host
{ ’{':m;__"wh cloth’d In liwht‘
Behold the “"”l" of th# ll*-t
Where faith is turn’d to sight !

Behold the blest assembly there,
Whose names are writ in heav’n!

And God, the Judge of all, deelares
Their vilest sins forgiv'n!

Saints here, and those in Jesus dead,
But one communion make ;

All join in Christ, their living head,
And of his grace partake.

In such society as this
My weary wul would rest:
The man that dwells where Jesus is

Must be for ever bless’d.
13
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Enceease of the Chureh.

SONG 84. 0. M.

Haprpy the souls to Jesus join’d,
And sav’d by grace alone:

Walking in all his ways, they find
F]"} I- . } v = A N l } P .
['heir heav’n on earth begun.

™

‘he church triumphant in thy love,
Their mighty joys we know :

They sing the Lamb in hymns above,

And we in hymns below.

Thee in thy glorious realm they praise,
And bow before thy throne

We in the kingdom of thy grace:
The kingdoms are but one.

The hn]‘y’ to the holiest leads ;
From thence our L‘\l!il'-l.fﬁ rise :

And he that in thv st: s treads

And he that 1n t \y statutes treads
Shall meet thee 1in the skies.

SONG 8. s and 7's.

(’Er the gloomy hills of darkness,
Look, my soul, be still and gaze:
All the promises do travail
With a glorious day of grace:
Blessed jub’lee,

Let thy glorious morning dawn.
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Let the Indian, let the Negro,
Let the rude Barbarian see,
That divine and glorious conquest
Once obtain’d on Calvary:
Let the o »s]ul
Loud resound from pole to pole.
Kingdoms wide that sit in dar]
Grant them, Lord, the glorious light;
And from eastern coast to western,
May the morning chase the night!
And redemption,
l"rm-Iy\' purchas’d, win the day.

rY
|

A8

08S,

Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel !
\\ In and conquer f never cease !
May thy lasting wide dominion
\111111,.1\ and still increase !
Sway thy sce ptri
Saviour, all the world around !

SONG (5{;. 8’s and 7’s.

(LORIOUS t11111:-' of thee are s}mii(}ll,
Zaon, c'it}' of our God!

e, whose word cannot be broken,
Form’d thee for his own abode:

On the Rock of Ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose ?

With salvation’s wall surrounded,
Thou mayst smile at all thy foes.
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See the streams of living waters,
&q]b?"ll“_"ll o irom E‘,["l'll;ll Inni‘,
Well ~|~ tl Y S0IS and i'l;{..il;;‘!il!'l‘.--‘,
And all fear of drought remove:
Who can faint while such a river
Ever flows their thirst t’ assuage
“I‘:i:';u which like the L rd the "_'J“l\:"l‘,

Never fails from age to age.

.

Round each habitation hov'ring,

] 1
See the eloud and fire appear,
1

]"*'1' d "“ \r'y Nna a4 Ct 1\.1'.'}',_‘
Shown ' Lord 18 neax
I'hus der: from their bannel
Light by night, and shade by day,
Safe thev feed upon the manna

\\'il}i n ‘ . 5 1}‘.-'].‘1 ‘\’-.‘alf'!l (]I-"'\' ]\1';1._}."

Blest inhabitants of Zion,
Wash’d in the Redeemer’s blood !
Jesus, whom their souls rely on,
Makes them kings and priests to God:
'Tis his love his people raises
With himself to reign as kings;
And, as priests, his solemn praises

Each for a thank-off 'ring |11‘i11;.:H-

Saviour, since of Zion’s city

I through grace a member am,
Let the world deride or pity,

I will glory in thy name;
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Fading is the worldling’s treasure,
All his boasted pomp and show!

Solid joys and lasting pleasure
None but Zion’s children know.

SONG 8¢{. . M.

BeroLp the mountain of the Lord
In latter days shall rise,

On mountain tops above the hills,
And draw the wond’ring eves.

w

To this the joyful nations round,
All tribes and tongues shall flow ;

[‘ln o the hill of (unl Illf*\ ”. 54y,
And to his house we’ll go

The beam that shines from Zion hill
[llume shall ev'ry land !

The King who reigns in Salem’s tow’rs
Shall all the world command.

Among the nations he shall judge,
His "lilfflgl'n":l'w truth shall ;_’_"iiillt,‘:
His sceptre shall protect the just,

And quell the sinner’s pride.

No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds
Disturb those peaceful years ;
To ploughshares men shall beat their
swords,
To pruning-hooks their spears.

i. 'f/

e
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.'_’ (

9

No longer host encount’ring host,
Shall ecrowds of slain deplore ;
They’ll hang the trumpet in the hall,

And studv war no more.

(f‘umr'. t!I-'IE. U 11%1!1*4_‘ ni' -];1{':1% + come

To worship at his shrine:
And \‘»';t”ii]l";‘ in the 11};‘11( uf‘iwl,
With holy beauties shine.

NG & C. M.

I'mar glorious day is drawing nigh,
When Zion’s light shall come ;
She shall arise and shine on high,

Bright as the morning sun.
The north and south their sons resign,
And earth’s foundations bend ;
A bride adorn’d, Jerusalem
All glorious shall descend.

The King who wears the splendid erow:

The azure flaming bow,
The holy eity shall bring down

'J."? Hr'\.\ lli.‘i L'!llll‘t‘h lr"]u?\\'.

i
A

When Zion’s bleeding, conq’ring King

:T;ll:lli s1n :‘.lili E‘.“-.‘ilﬂl ult'\f]'u\'.

['he morning stars shall join to sing,

1
And Zion shout for joy.
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The holy, bright, angelic band,
Who sing on luupq of gold,

In ;;lmmus order then shall stand
Fair Salem to behold.

Descending with sweet melting strains,
Jehovah they adore;

Such shouts thro’ earth’s extended plains
-\V(‘]‘v never heard before.

Let an rage and boast no more,
Nul tlnm\ his reign 1s long ;

Though saints are feel 11\ frail, and poor,
Their ogreat Redeemer’s strong.

Te is their shield and hiding-place,

A covert from the storm ;
A fountain in the wilderness,
And their eternal home.
The crystal stream comes down from
heav’n,
[t issues from the throne ;
The floods of strife away are driv'n,
The church becomes but one:
That peaceful union we shall know,
And live upon his love,
And sing and shout his name below,
\5 ‘lI‘“i'l‘-» tlu (L],IH\ e.
A thousand years shall roll around,
'l'hf‘ church shall be ('umph‘)te'
all’d l:\' the Iut loud trumpet’s sound,
Theiwr Saviour’s face to meet:
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With joy they meet him in the sky,
Whom here their souls ador’d ;
And live in worlds of bliss on high,
For ever with their Lord. |

SONG &Y. 11’s.

Tuae Prince of salvation is coming—prepare |
A way in the desert his blessings to share ;

He comes to release us from s=ins and from woes,
And make the rude wilderness bloom like the rose.

\
His reien shall extend from the east to the west, |
Compose all the tun f na to 1 \
The dav-gpring of glory illumine the skies
And ag: n ages of happiness rise.
The brute-hearted temper of man shall gerow tame

The wolf and the lion lie down with the l'ml.
f]_‘}}[‘ bear with the kine .*11:[” conttent '1!_\' I*.'l"i,
And children their young ones in harmony lead.

Nomore shall the sound of the warwhoop be heard,

The ambush and slaughter no longer be fear’'d ;
The tomahawk buried shall rest in the ground,

-

7—\11\] peace and "ulnl \\“1 Lo h ¢ nations al ound. }
All spirit of war to the gospel shall bow, \
The bow lie unstrung at the foot of the plough ;
To prune theyoung orchard the spear shall be bent

| 1t I:‘. L1 U 1¢ L L1l 1 il 11 R }l.,

And love greet the world with a smile of content.

Slight tinctures of skin shall no longer engage
Tlu fervor of _i_e-:xi-m\_\'. l}m!wi--‘r. and rage ;
Butwhite men andred s ’l in friendship be join’d,

Wide spreading benevolence over n:.u:h‘iud.
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[ail! scenes of felicity, transport, and joy,
When hatred and passion shall cease to annoy ;
Rich blessings of grace from above shall be giv'n,

And life only serve as a passage to heav’'n.

Roll forward, blest Saviour, roll forward the day,
When all shall submit, and rejoice in thy sway;
When men of all nations, united in praise,
One vast hallelujah triumphant shall raise.

}
1§

soNg 90. p. M.

Shout the f]f’-{-'f ff'rfT.'.,w‘er &y .".w"-‘.".".'.f_r/"i/ -N't'nlf],
JETUE -r-’c n i'.f'f'r'm/:."w' .' Jiﬂ' 88 .I'!/.J l.-‘i }\r{.)i:j .’
Z10N, the marvellous story be telling,
The Son of the Highest how lowly his birth !
'he brightest of angels in glory execelling,
He stoops toredeem thee—hereignsuponearth.
Nhout the :’?-"'r(ff' { ,',f,'”‘,,\. A ,-;,ff,',,',‘;,",/ Nr-H_"].

Jerusalem triumphs ! Messiah 18 King !

Tell how he co 1 from nation to nation,
The heart-cheering news let the earth echo
round,
How free to the sinner he offers salvation !
How hispeople with joyeverlastingare crown’d.
Shout the .r.,uf"-'fff' ,‘,',f,'“l,f‘\-  § {,:':rf'.*a..-{ﬂ/"‘rf .\'1.;;1;_

/ rus “r' nm ff'i-!l ,:fjlf". 8 .' .}/r -\-w’t.ff.jr‘ r.-ﬁ' f\’(‘uy .'

Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing,
And sweet let the gladsome hosanna arise;
You angels, the full hallelujah be singing—
One chorus resound through the earth and
the skies!
Shout the glad tidings ! exultingly sing,
Jerusalem triumphs! Messiah 18 King !

'
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SON G S)l . 8’s, T’s, and 4's.
710N stands with hills surrounded—
Zion kept by pow’r divine ;
All her foes shall be confounded,
Though the world in arms combine
Happy Zion,
What a favor’d lot is thine!
Ev'ry human tie may perish ;
Friend to friend unfaithful prove ;
Mothers cease their 1sh ;
”t'::\'H and eartl
But no changes

(lan attend Jehovah’s love.

1
-yl
L]

own to cheix
1 at last remove :

In the furnace God may prove thee,
Thence to bring thee forth more bright,

But can never cease to love the
Thou art precious in his sight:
God 1s with thee—
God, thine everlasting light.

R ® :

,\‘)_\(l g)z. ( . :\r-

\ HOST uf‘ ~?i~.l‘.'if-' ]‘H‘l!!lil t}lv IIII‘HII‘.‘
In humble posture stand,

On ev’ry head a starry erown,

A palm in ev'ry hand.
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From di "1 'rent regions of the globe
These happy spirits came ;

In Jesus’ blood they wash’d their robes,
And triumph’d in his name.

One glorious body now they make,—
More glorious far their head ;

['heir souls to rapt’rous joys awake;
Their sorrows all are fled.

Without a jarring note, they ‘.\itz
In ceaseless SONgZs of P ralse
And to the sacred Three in One

Loud hallelujahs raise.

ONG 93. 8. M.

Grear is the Lord our God,
And let his praise be great
He makes his churches his abode,

His most delightful seat.

In Zion God 18 known,

A refuge in distress;

How brig 11' has his salvation shone
|

Through all her palaces.
When kings against her join’d,

And saw the Lord was there,
In wild confusion of the mind,

They fled with hasty fear.

? b - = e
A
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Oft have our fathers told,
Our eyes have often seen,

How well our God secures the fold
Where his own sheep have been.

In ev'ry new distress
We’ll to his house repair;

We'll call to mind his wondrous grace,
And seek deliv’rance there.

I3aptism,

SONG 94. s. M.

Wira willing hearts we tread
The path the Saviour trod :

We love th’ example of our Head,
The glorious Lamb of God.

On thee, on thee alone,
Our Iln}u‘ and faith rely :

O thou who didst for sin atone,
Who didst for sinners die.

We trust thy sacrifice ;

TU tll‘\' tln':ll‘ CIrOSS wWe i‘li't‘:
O, may we die to sin, and rise
To life and bliss 1n thee.
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SONG 95. 1I©. M.

Comg, happy souls, adore the Lamb,
Who lov’d our race e¢’er time began,
Who veil’d his Godhead in our clay,
And in an humble manger lay.

To Jordan’s stream the Spirit led,

To mark the path his saints should tread ;
With joy they trace the sacred way,

To see the place where Jesus lay.
Baptiz’d by John in Jordan’s wave,

The Saviour left his wat'ry grave ;
Heav'n own’d the deed, approv’d the way,
And bless’d the place where Jesus lay.
Come, all who love his precious name ;
Come tread his steps, and learn of him;
Happy beyond expression they

Who find the place where Jesus lay.

SONG 906. . M.

O Lorp, and will thy pard’ning love
Embrace a wretch so vile?

Wilt thou my load of guilt remove,
And bless me with thy smile?
Hast thou the cross for me endur’d,
And all its shame despis’d?
And shall I be asham’d, O Lord,

With thee to be baptiz’d?
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'[}“1 st ﬂ 101 f.lm oreat exam E']'i ]*':l'],
In Jordan’s swelling T‘w d?

And shall my pride disdain the deed,
That’s worthy of my (-ml

.

O Lord, the ardor of thy love
Reproves my cold delays ;

And now my willing footst eps move
In thy de lln‘lttul vays.

SONG 97. H. M.

- \ :
ReroryM., and be immers’d.

Says our redeeming Lord ;
You all are now assur’d
That ’tis your Saviour’s word ;
Arise! arise without delay,
\Dil ll‘~ ‘ll'\l]‘t‘ CoOmmandt I u:',w\'_

You sin-convicted race,
Now fall at Jesus’ feet :
He’ll save you through his grace ;
Come, to his will submit :
And be immers’d without delay—
O come, and wash your sins m.m."

Come, you believing train,
No more this truth withstand:
No longer think 1t vain
To honor God’s wrumw-mfi:
But haste, arise, w whunr delay,
And come and wash your sins away.
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Jesus! thou Prince of Peace!
To thy great name we pray ;
May converts to thy grace
This ordinance obey ;
And may thy love their souls allure,
'heir peace and pardon to secure !

SONG 98. L. M.

['was the commission of our Lord,
‘““ Go, teach the nations, and baptize ;”
['he nations have receiv’d the word

Since he ascended to the skies.

[Ie sits upon th’ eternal hills,

With grace and pardon in his hands;
And sends his cov’nant, with its seals
To bless the distant pagan land

-y
.

‘ Reform and be immers’d,”” he saith,
““ For the remission of your sins,”
And thus our sense assists our faith.

And shows us what the gospel means,

Jur souls he washes in his blood,
As water makes the body clean ;

And the good Spirit from our God
Descends like purifying rain.
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SONG 9Y. L. M.

Descexping down into the flood,

We his great ¢ uff’rings there l_n‘hwm,
Who in tlw:-}r waters fnl us .\“HN],

While floods of wrath upon him roll’d.
And when beneath the waters laid,

Our breath suspended in their womb,
We call to mind how Jesus died,

And buried lay within the tomb.
As from the wat’ry grave we rise,

We see l i from fi--'- h’s prison freed,
Discharg’d from sin, crown’d with the pri

Of endless life i'-. ‘ HH his seed.
This sign does to our faith declare

QOur part in him who once was dead ;
For into death immers’d we are,

And with him buried as our h":l'l.
And as the Father’s glorious power

Did life eternal to him give,

So by this pledge he m: vkes us sure

That as he ]m s we’ll also live.

song 100. ¢©. m.

Procraiy, says Christ, my wondrous grace
To all the sons of men ;

He that believes and is immers’d,
Salvation shall obtain.
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.

Let plenteous grace descend on tho se,
Who, ]'-mm" In Im word,

This day have 3111.) 1cly dee lar’d
That Jesus is their ,,,_ald.

With cheerful feet may they advance,

And run the Christian race:
: | ‘I 1 ‘l 1 . 1
;\]I'i unrougn y troubles of the way,

Find ;L}I--—'.;,'Ii cient grace.

song 101. 1. M.

CoMmE, all you sons of God, and view
Your H: edn ng Saviour’s love to you:

Behold him L .\1th lu avy woes,
.\lu‘i;_""\ l 1 ]Il‘- im‘

Here 1n the pure }w;lytism:il wave,
\uu See '.\F.v €1 +".‘;~M Hi‘. lli\ arave ;
Come. all who would his laws ul_n-‘\'.
And view the place where Jesus lay.
,

When from the wat’ry tomb restor u,
Then (-.-‘?_i to mind your rising Lord ;
Y ou saints, lift up your 1u\{ul eyes ;

Exulting see your Saviour rise.

You, too, are buried with your Lord,
Who in the water own his word,
And joyfully receive therein

Remission of your former sin.
14
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Ascending from the stream, behold
An emblem of his life restor’d ;
Hence live to him who died for you,
And all his just commandments do.

song 102. 1. M.

OME, you redeemed of the Lord,
‘ome and obey the sacred word :
Ie died and rose again for you—

1) | 3 . ] 9

Vhat more could your hed semer do ?
“‘}"V“ {H 'll't-‘ f’{:l"" }'.‘.!“"7'k COIme o "“ll'r\‘v
Vhat we to boundless mercy owe:
'he Saviour’s footsteps to
And tread the p:t‘!':i he tr
A\lmighty Lord, be present still,
Thy anc lent ]mwmw to fulfil,
That they who on *ll\ name believe

thy peace and pari lon here receive.

CA
1 ].;.-I"ii‘t‘_

JONG l “:;. L. M.

Do we not know that solemn word,
That we are buried with the Lord?
Baptiz’d into his :1“ wth, and then

’
|

Put off the body of our sint

s recerve fh‘.'im':' breath.

Uur sou
from corruption, guilt, and death ;

.)b‘ll“"'l
So from the grave 1.'.(1 ( ‘hrist arise,
,.'E.Iitl ]i\"‘ Lo (;m-.l :1}:-.‘,\'“ I}lw“ S‘}\'.l(‘.ﬁ‘.
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No more let sin or Satan reign
Within our mortal flesh :1~'win .
The various lusts we serv’d bhefore
Shall have dominion now no more.
SON G l ‘ ' i 4 8’s and 7’s.
HuumBLE souls, who seek salvation
'i'f:l'wzlgrll the Lamb’s redeeming blood,
Hear the voice of revelation ;
li‘ '!l {ll" iull lalll Jt Sus []t)(l
Hear the 1)11“*‘( Ha‘(ir‘ﬂmwl' 1';1“ you ;
[asten to his heav’nly voice :
!‘;'r':!-i no ills 'L}:::T can L:'f':ll VOuUu,
YW hile you make his wavs vour choice.
[). _.JL“‘ ll !.' ] 1 ; ! LSt l = ‘\1{ | _’i
Follow him without dela-
Gladly his comman Ii f‘I!l‘f"_';ll"Zil‘_“:
Lo! your C ui-[ un leads the way.
soNnGg 100. L.Mm
We love thy name, we love thy laws,
And {u\{u”\ embrace T?.\ cause ;
love tll\' eross, the x]l \me, the pa m
O Lamb of God, for sinners hlkun.

y
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We sink beneath thy mystic flood :

O, bathe us in thy cleansing blood ;
We die to sin, and seek a grave,
\"v'i{lz thee, hent ath the \.ir‘H.‘;i_;' Wave

And as we rise, with thee to live,
O, let the Holy Spirit give
The sealing unction from above,

The breath of life, the fire of love.

NG 1006, s m.

Here. Saviour, we would come,
l[] liA." e .:ll}}'w':HTswi ‘\‘,__‘\':
l]“' “'li' nt to [jl'\' }Ii:l:i COoInmn '.:'-Eﬁ,

Our “‘"l“ilrfl VOWS wWe }»‘.:\‘,

O. bless this sacred rite,
To bring us near to thee ;

And may we find that as our day
Our .-H'r‘h“_'jl!l shall also be.

’F'\ 1 1 1 1
I'is Gop the Father we adore

In this baptismal sign ;
’ll‘ he wh voice on Jordan’s ~}g-»1't3

Proclaim’d the Son divine,




SPIRITUAL SONGS. 213

The Father own’d him ; let our breath
[n answ’ring praise ascend,

As in the image of his death
We own our heav’nly Friend.

‘w\'" ‘4!"‘]' illl' t‘trll\é[w']‘:t{l'i_l arave
Along the path he trod :

Receive us in the hallow’d wave,
Thou holy Son of God.

Let earth and heav’n our zeal record,
And future witness bear,

That we to Zion’s mighty Lord
Our full allegiance swear.

O that our conscious souls may own,
With joy’s serene survey,

[nserib’d upon his judgment throne,
The transcript of this d: ay.

¥ 1 [ " ] 2 | e §
ol )_\{1 ]()\. 58 and ( 'S.

JEsvs, mighty King in Zion,
l]l"h ‘i‘,\IH!‘ our Grul 1 S ll(l].[ }'t‘:
Thy commission we rely on;
We would follow none but thee. .

As an emblem nf th\' passion, '
And thy vicet'ry o’er the grave,

We, who know th\ oreat mxl\‘ltmn
Are baptiz’d beneath the wave.

W/
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Fearless of the world’s despising,
We the ancient path pu

Buried with our Lord,

uriea witn our 1L.0rd, 4

To a life divinely new.

song 109. c¢. m.

BarTiz’p into our Saviour’s death,
Our souls to sin must die:
With Christ our Lord we live anew,

With Christ ascend on ]ii;_:h.

hdits Sehl R Ly e Y :
1:.6‘1(‘. 1!*\ I11s i.'..L.f L' 3 S1IUC 1l S1US
Enthron’d divinely fair

[ 3
Yet owns himself our Brother still,

And our Forerunner there.
3 hese earthly trifles, rise

:i"' 117011 th
On wings of faith and love :

Above our choicest treasure lies,

And be our hearts above.

But earth and sin will draw us down,

i
When we attempt to fly ;

hy strong, attractive pow'r

i. I] send t ;
To fix our souls on hig

soNnGg 110. o.M

0 Lorp, we in thy footsteps tread,
With joy thy cause maintain ;
Like Jesus number’d with the dead,

4
L
}
n

i

Like him we rise and reign.
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Down to the hallow’d grave we go,
Obedient to th}" \\'Ul_‘i,l;

'Tis thus the world around shall know
We're buried with the Lord.

’Tis thus we bid its pomps adieu,
And boldly venture in:

O may we rise to live anew,
And onl y die to sin.

song 111. c.m.

LT I‘]":n"HII‘- orace descend on MwN‘
Who, hoping in thy word,

This day have sole mn]\, dodalwl
That -J(‘rllh 18 their L(_)l'd.

With cheerful feet may they advance,
And run the Christian race,

And, through the troubles of the way
Find all-sufficient grace.

Lord, plant us all into thy death,
That we thy life may prove—

Partakers ul thy cross “beneath,
And of thy crown above.

song 112. 1.wm.

’T'ts done; the great transaction’s done;
Il am my Ltml s, and he 1s mine:

He drew me, and I follow’d on,
Rejoic’d to own the call divine.

b
bl

L/
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Now rest, my long-divided heart;

Fix’d on this blissful centre, rest:
Here have I found a nobler part;

Here heav’nly pleasures fill my breast.
High Heav'n, that hears the solemn vow.

That vow renew’d shall daily hear,
Till 1in life’s latest hour I bow,

And bless in death a bond so dear.

sonG 11

Lorp, am I thine—entirely thine ?

Purchas’d and sav’d by blood divine ?

With full consent thine I would be.

And own thy sov’reign right in me. |

Thee my new master now I call, ;
And consecrate to thee my all: ‘
Lord, let me live and die 1n thee: |
Be mine through all eternity. |

SON G ]lg C. M.,

O mow divine, how sweet the joy,
When but one sinner turns, ‘
And, with an humble, broken heart, |
His sins and errors mourns !




D

'HERE’S joy 1n heav’n, and joy on earth,

SPIRITUAL SONGS. 217

Pleas’d with the news, the saints below,

In songs their tongues employ ;
yond tlw skies the tidings go,
And heav’n is fill’d with joy.

Well pleas’d, the Father sees and hears

The conscious sinner’s moan:

Jesus receives him in his arms,

And claims him for his own.

Nor angels can their joy contain,

But kindle with new im
The sinner lost 1s found,”’” the Y sing,
And strike the mmulin;_g T\u'

song 115. ¢ M.

When pi'mii;?:lls return,

['o see desponding souls rejoice

And haughty sinners mourn.

‘Come, saints, and hear what God hath
done.”’

[s a reviving sound ;

0 may it spread from sea to sea,

F’en all the globe around !

\1..

ten, O sov'reign Lord, renew

! l]u wonders of this day,

I'hat Jesus here may see his seed,
And Batan lose his prey!

iy
&
¥
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Great God! the work is all thine ow
’l‘llillf‘ be the }a':"!;“-*‘\‘ Lo :

Let ev’ry heart and ev'ry tongue
Give thee the glory due.

soNGg 116.. ¢C. M.

O witH what pleasure we behold
Sinners to Canaan move,
the fleetine things of eartl

L1 &

Leavine
For greater things abov:

'hes ‘?:H' niv « ! d
'he lm uel’s nam
With sacred pleasure we receive

As lu of the Lamb,

l;(il't’l. Ill:i.\ 1|ii"l\ eyel li\.' Lo '.}:‘ C,
And grow in heav'nly love !

Still ma LY the 'Y :;,_.II the T;‘_’_‘}l.’ of faith,
Till erown’d with thee above.

sonGg 117. 1.Mm.

WercomEe. thou well be
Thou heir of grace, redeem’d |
Welcome with us thine hand

As partners of our k

\ 1 H'l
tw jo1n,
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With us the pilerim’s state embrace
We're 1':1\‘ii:h;_~' to a blissful place;
The Holy Spirit knows the way,
And he’ 1 conduct from day to day.
Take up t]il\' cross and bear 1t on ;

[t shall be lf. and not be lun;‘;:
Soon shalt thou sit with Jesus down,
And wear an everlasting crown.

r
=

soNG 118. 1.mMm.

Wno can describe the )n\\ that rise
Through all the courts of Paradise,
To see a prodigal return,

To see an ht T ni In}\ ]'HI'I‘

With joy the 1":\*.].!"1' doth approve
The fruit of his eternal love;

The Son with joy looks down and sees
The ]l‘.l hase of his agonies.

ne ' f;il,'-'\ |1|] llf to \1' W

he ]l 1y soul he form’d anew

And saints and angels join to sm;‘
The growing empire of their King.

song 119. 1. M.
Kixprep in Christ, for his dear sake,
A hearty welcome here receive ;

May we together now partake
llwl]mx \\lmh only he can give.

i {/
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Mav he by whose kind care we meet,
S-Hnlhiu‘ {_‘_-s'}f"‘ 1 '.‘ '
Make our communications sweet,
And cause our hearts to burn with love.

-

— ’ : .

Foreotten be each worldly theme

When Christians see each other thus:
1\\." '11.11'\ \‘.'I‘\‘h Lo .\'nf‘;i]i vi iiilil

Who liv’d, and died, and reigns, for us. |

|

We’'ll talk of all he did, and saxd, }

! |

|

L‘ai“l ll"']"‘\‘.'

And suftfer’d for us

b
4| h 1 wlk . Y . ]
i) l} Tl il nm | . | - y: 3 { L e
And wh ! ! " 1 |
i1 Wil i1l All Y U vy |
|
. 1 !
nmMm -
i L v :I‘ 1' il i L™ I'l" L Yy “‘l
\ 1 1A ] 1 i | \
Y { | 10% and wondael L1 LA 0T,

song 120. 1.M.

“CoME 1n, thou blessed of the Lord :”
0, come 1n Jesus’ precious name ;
We welcome thee with one accord,

And trust the Saviour does the same.
’1‘}‘1‘.' name, ';T-n Et-'}w' ']. :'.1:‘.'- .1'1:_‘." Stal(
Within the book of life above :
And now to thine we join our hands

In token of fraternal love.
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Those joys which earth cannot afford
We'll seek in fé‘!lw\\'.\lli}) o prove,

Join’d in one spirit to our Lord,
Together bound by mutual love.

And while we pass this vale r'»f'tt_‘zll‘r-',
We’ll make our joys and sorrows known;

We'll share each other’s ;."IEH‘.‘* and f'c-ur.«,
And count each brother’s case our own.

Once more our welcome we repeat;
Receive assurance of our love;

O may we all together meet
Around the throne of God above.

SONG ]._)] Ce M,

CoME 1n, thou blessed of the Lord:
Stranger nor foe art thou:

We welcome thee with warm acecord,
Our friend, our brother now.

The hand of t"'ll'i\‘.'?fllil'. the heart
Of love, we offer thee:

Leaving the world, thou dost but part
From lies and vanity.

The cup of blessing which we bless,

The heav’nly bread we break,—
Our Saviour’s blood and righteousness,—
Freely of us partake.

y/
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In weal or woe, in joy or care,
Thy portion shall be ours;
Christians their mutual burdens bear;
hi !

i 1 . i
I'hev lend their mutua

-

POW I'S.
i

Come with us, we will do thee good,
As God to us hath done;

Stand but in him, as those have stood, |
W hose faith the \'it‘l‘l'}_' won. \

And when, by turns, we pass away,
As star by star grows dim,
Mav each. translated into dayv,

Be lost. and found 1n him. ;

. | *
SONG | )

BerLieving souls, of Christ belov’d,
Who have yourselves to him resign’

1
I
|

Your faith and practice, both approv’d, |
A heartv welcome here shall find. ‘

Now sav’d from sin and Satan’s wiles,
Though by a scorning world abhorr’d,

T 2 = . : | \ g . - " : e o

\\ A% “]' LI'e \llIEi us ’L'f ; :\1‘ ur s ?‘1“11"‘ e
(‘ome in. ve ransom’d of the Lord.

¥ iy — .3 —— T . nd

[n fellowship we join our hands,

LU Al VY
And you an invitation eive :
Unite with us in sacred bands:

The pledges of our love receive,
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. who art the ehurch’s Head.

.i‘]i.l‘% umnn with thy blessing erown;

) Lord, revive the dead,

10U ‘;1‘.:-‘;» morethy name shallown

v A V‘!kr\", { LY
SUN G i), Ue 1e
)|

E men and angels, witness now,—

i’ i } !

101 the 101 we 5] LK,
L - ! & aiaty
) him we mak solemn vow,—

\‘111‘:' }I".

All nee

), guide

; 1 | 1
we dare nov lls'e-:‘.l{,—

1o as life 1tself shall last,
lves to Christ we \il‘ltlz

1S cause \\11 e (.iu'l.:u‘t\

his grace rely

with our r 'll']‘i'.i'.!‘;'_'_ wants,

And ke

“‘ "Vl. ‘\‘\'IE
Turn t

|

1ful (wl suppl

ur doubtful feet aright,

) us 1n thy ways;

we turn nm' VOWS 10 pr Ly 1\
10u our pray rs to praise.

e
le
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The ford’s Supper.

SONG lf_)l L. M.

Waex I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride !

.

Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast.

! -4 . + rd Vi s ad ap—
>ave 1n the death of Christ my Lord :

i 4 LAl Y L 1 ||
1 1 WEy-. -y e y v h oy '
;\11 uilé vain ‘]llll',_"- If::x? cllarin me mo

1

! | sacrifice them to IEI.\' blood.

oee from his head, his hands, his feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down
l‘l;l fl.-']' x';-‘,‘j ]-1‘.|' :lll.(I SOTrrow meet,
Or thorns COmpose so rich a crown !
Were the whole realm of nature mine
That were a present far too small
Love 80 amazing, so divine,

Demands my soul, my life, mv all.

SONG 129. 8.2

e

JESUS invites his saints
To meet around his board :
Here pardon’d rebels sit, and hold
Communion with their Lord.
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This holy bread and wine

Maintain our fainting breath,
By union with our living Lord,

And int’rest in his death.
Let all our pow’rs be ';uin'tl

His glorious n: ume t0 raise
Let holy love fi “! ev'ry ]i‘:?'w].

And ev’ ry voice be praise.

SONG *1_2(3. L. M.

Our spirits join to praise the Lamb ;
O that our feeble lips could move

In strains immortal as his name,
And melting as his dying love !

Was ever equal mercy iuinwl ?

The Prince of heav’n resigns his breath,
And pours his life out on the ground,

To ransom “lll 1\' man from death.

In vain our mortal voices strive
To s}u-:lk (:ul'np:ls.\'i‘nl so divine:
Had we a thousand lives to give,
A thousand lives should all be thine.
o 9 Yo :
sonGg 127. .M.
HEerg, at thy table, Lord, we meet,
To feed on fumi divine:
Thy body 1 1s th he bread we eat,

Thy precious blood the wine.
15

m

FFY 4
b/
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Here peace and pardon sweetly flow:
O, what delightful food !

We eat the bread, and drink the wine,
3ut think on nobler frgm,)d.

Deep was the suff’ring he endur’d
Upon th’ accursed tree;

“For me,” each welcome guest may say,
“’Twas all endur’d for me.”

Sure there was never love so free—
Blest Saviour, so divine:

Well thou mayst claim that heart of me,
Which owes so much to thine.

SONG 128. s.Mm.

Now let each happy guest
The sacred concert raise,
To close the honors of the fn';'lst,
And sing the Master’s praise.
g !

His condescending love
First calls our wonder forth,
He left the blessed realms above,
To dwell with men on earth.

His precepts, how divine,
How suited to our state!
How bright his acts of mercy ghine,
His promises how great ! .
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Redemption’s glorious plan
“u\\ wondrous in our wew'
The salutary source to man
Of peace and pardon too.

oNG 129. 1.Mm.

How pleasing to behold and see
The friends of Jesus all agree,
To sit around the sacred board

\s members of one common Lord.

[lere we behold the dawn nf bliss—
Here we e .nn\ the Saviour’s grace—
Here we behold L1~ precious l,]:md.
Which sweetly pleads for us with God.

While here we sit, we would implore
That love m: Ly spre ad from shore to who‘(’,
l‘;'l all the saints, like us, combine

To praise t}w Lord in songs divine.

To all we free ly give our hand,
Who love the ]mh[ In evry Lmd:
1 . . g
For all are one in Christ our head,
To whom be endless honors paid.

Here, by the bread and wine, we view
What boundless curses were our due;
But through the off’ring of our Lord
More than was lost is now restor’d.
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. 1 'r i1 : ' y "1 1
Let wrath and strife, those seeds of hell.
Ia? : . ] e 11
1‘\1' er 1n l]l.' varistian posom dwell
b - 1 " . 1 o
])llr l“"»‘ :;‘1 ‘\V.lil‘ il Uy lﬁl\ Illll‘stl‘
. ia - &1 : . f

])l'“\ » UsS e ciosen ]'.= 1I'S Of t:m‘l.

Sk o )4 ’
SUN G l.o)’, M

CoME 1n, ve blessed of the Lord.
'Y-\l. ] .T'\‘.]-' holv w ]

€ tnat peliieve nis nolvy word :
Come, and receive his heav’nly bread,
The food with which his saints are fed

(& La

4 san & e s ? ] . 11 . } - S
Your Saviour’s boundless roodness prove

,
And feast on his redeemine | '
CUome, all ye hap SOUIS that tha
Il]n Ll 15 Wi T ] the i .
Come to his table. and receive

W hate’er a pard nin r (xod can \‘
His love through ev'ry age endures :

His promise and himself are yours

Ta v - ’ .) 4
,\()?\(l l') - ]a. ‘_"‘lrc
:-'[{,\’l'ﬁ i,\' (f_"u]l{_‘ ;[Lm\ni [‘f;fl \;{ir S,
Where our weak senses reach him not :
And carnal objects court our eves

['o thrust our Saviour from our thought.

He knows what wand’ring hearts we have,

i

J\III Lo 'l"-l'-,;"i ‘. 3'&\'1“].\' i‘.il‘ )\
. |

And to refresh our minds he oave
These kind memorials of his grace. '
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| | of life his table spread

With his own fle sh ‘llni i{"i“': !}}J'}(nl;
We on the rich pro V1S10] | feed
We taste the wine :n‘-\ bless our God.

L N . e | ” AN
Let sinful sweets be all forgot,

nd earth ecrow less In our esteem ;
el L Y2 11 Aw
Christ and his love fill ev’ry thought,
And faith and hope be fix’d *

While he is absent from our sight,
'T'is to prepare for us a place;
That we may dwell in heay’nly light,

And live for ever near his face.

Our eyes 1o ok un\\'.n'l to the hills,

Whence our returning Lord «L.llli ome ;
We wait his chariot’'s aw 1.1] wheel
' ing spirits home,

. —- ) .
SONG ])._) e s
Tre rich memorials of thy grief,
The suff’rings of thy death,
We come, blest Saviour, to receive,
But would receive with faith.

he tokens sent us to relieve

hen they ﬁl]'ut}l‘},
We come, blest f"‘;!'\"f‘!lilu', o l't‘t‘(_f‘i\'l‘,
But would receive with Zope.

our spirits w
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The pledgcs thou wast plt::u'«l to 1('11\'0,
Our mournful minds to move.

We come, blest Saviour, to receive,
But would receive with Zove.

Here, in obedience to thy word,
We take the bread and wine :
The utmost we can do, blest Lord,

For all beyond is thine.

Increase our faith, and lmlu', and love,
Lord, give us all that’s good :

We would thy full salvation prove,
And share thy flesh and blood.

SsoNG 133. 1. M.

CoME, ev’ry pious heart
That loves the Saviour’s name,
Your noblest pow’rs exert
To celebrate his fame :
T(EH :l“ :l]m\'(‘ :llld :1” ]H'IUW
The debt of love to him you owe.

such was his zeal for God,
And sueh his love for you,
He nobly undertook
W hat ;1.11;_';"!.\ could not do:
His ev’ry deed of love and grace
All words exceed, all thoughts surpass.
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He left his starry crown,
And laid his robes aside ;
On wings of love came down,
And wept, and bled, and died :
What he endur’d, O who ean tell,
To save our souls from death and hell !

From the dark grave he rose,
The mansion of the dead ;
And thence his llli}_ﬂlt}' foes
In glorious triumph led:
Up through the sky the Cong’ror rode,
And reigns on high the Son of God.

From thence he’ll quiekly come,
His chariot will not stay,
And bear our spirits home
To realms of endless day:
Tlll‘l‘t' all:LH we Seée }li\ ]u\t'l.\' ii"."t_,

And ever be in his embrace.

1 T ‘,) B
Go, and the Saviour’s grace proclaim,
Ye messengers of God ;
Go, publish through Immanuel’s name,
Salvation bought with blood.

What though your arduous task may lie
Throuch regions dark as death ;

What though your faith and zeal to try,
Perils beset your path:
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Yet, with determin’d courage, g2o;
And arm’d with pow’r divine,
Your God will needful aid bestow,

And on vour labors shine.

He who has call’d you to the war
Will ree mpwznw‘ your p:tftlwl

Before Messiah’s «'unii'l'iii;: car
Mountains shall sink to plains.

Shrink not, though earth and hell oppose,
But plead your Master’s cause ;

Nor doubt that e’en vour mighty foes
Shall bow before ]1, CTOSS. :

il

-

Christian Anion and Conmmuntion,

SONG 130. €. M.

How sweet, how heav’nly is the sight,
When those that love the Lord

In one another’s peace delight,
And so fulfil the word.

When each ean feel his brother’s sigh,
And with him bear a part ; §

\\‘l‘.!'?l SOTrTrow f! WS fII'qu !‘}.'r’ O e':\’ﬁ,
And joy from heart to heart:




. M s o Q0
SPIRITUAL SONGS. 233
When free from envy, scorn, and pride,
Our wishes all above,
Each can his brother’s failings hide,
And show a brother’s love:

When love in one delightful stream
Through ev’ry bosom flows,

When union sweet and dear esteem
[n ev’ry action glows.

Love is the golden chain that binds
The happy souls above,

And he’s an heir of heav’n that finds
His bosom glow with love.

SONG 130. 8. M.

LeTr Christians all aosree,
And peace among them spread ;
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free,
Are one in Christ their head.

Among the saints on earth
Let fervent love be found ;
Heirs of the same inheritance,
With common blessings erown’d.
Let envy (child of hell!)
Be banish’d far away; ,
Those should in strictest friendship dwell
Who the same Lord obey.
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Thus will the church below
Resemble that above,
Where streams of endless pleasure flow,

And ey 'l'ly heart 1s love.

soNG 137. 8. M.

Brest be the tie that binds
Our hearts in Christian love ;
T}lt‘ ﬂ'“(l\\'ﬁhi[l Ht. l\‘in!ll‘t‘{l ]'llili'lr‘
Is like to that al

Before our Father’s throne
W pour our ardent pray’rs ;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,
Our comforts and our cares.

When we asunder part,
It gives us inward p: ain :

But we shall still be ;um 'd 1n heart,
And hope to meet again.

This glorious hope revives
Our courage by the way ;
While each in expectation lives

And ‘{\ill._:h' to see the t{:L_')'.

’

Fl‘u]n SOITOW, '[H”, :ll‘ld }lilill,
And sin, we shall be i'l‘t.'t,';

And perfect love and friendship reign
lhl(‘ll”li all et 41111\
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e S5 OC ;
SONG 138. s

FroMm whence does this union arise,
That hatred is conquer’d by ‘(»H*"

Itfl\ti ns our souls with such "'.‘F.
That distance nor time can remove

It cannot 1n Eden be found,
Nor .\f{. 111 a Paradise lost :

[t grows on Immanuel’s ground,
;\liil ';l"‘.ll."’ lif'v..\ lilt)ut_i i{ hll‘:‘, COS8t.

My friends so endear’d unto me,
Our \nlll\ so united 1n love;

Where Jesus 1s gone we shall be,
In } mnder blest mansions above.

Why then so unwilling to part,
Since ;’4.-,.- we r}!.\” S00N ImMeet i';l'_'j';ul‘
!"n*ft"l\ d on Immanuel’s heart,
At dist:
And then we shall see that bright day,
And join with the angels above,
free from our prisons of clay,
Il':tt_"l in Jesus’ kind love.

WNce we cannos remain.

et
U

With Jesus we ever \E‘:tl] reign,
And all his 1‘1"1;[11 nI\ -1.(L“ sce

Then sing lliLHt"iU‘i;t}u Amen!
Amen! Even so let 1t be!
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SoNG 139. pP. M

O gAPPY children who follow Jesus

Into the house of }‘r"-\"' and prai
And join in union while love increases

Re “-ill\ 'd this way 10 ‘-}-w'lwl our ‘-1:&_1-1 §
Although we’re hated by the world and Satan,

By the flesh and such as love not God :

_‘> 4+ 3
)

]

happy moments and joyful s

Ll d=0I S

We ulI_Ier!'* find on Canaan’s road.

Since we've been waiting on lovely Jes
We've felt some strength

lur hearts have burn’d with holy rapf

¥ L <L) .
1 ' 4
We long to | rb’d in love:
1

Lt u 1 1 ! Wi t1s g ]

" 1 4 " 1 1

A L LrUS | ! 1O UlIn LtO COIm
-117 X 11 ind the ws 1 h A
ureé we gnalil 1nmna vne way 1o neavnin

- far % E‘- hvathray e ho
o0 1arewell, oreuvaren were golng noin
And a e go let us i-: ge our Savioul

\n'l pray for those who spurn his

Lest they ~!1'-u d lose love’s richest tre
And ne’er enjoy Exi.« smiling face.

Now }';wn-'s my hand and my best wishes
[n token of my Christian love,

In hopes uiil you to 1'1"1I~:' my Ji

So farewell, brethren—we’ll meet above.

soNG 140. pr. M

OQur souls by love together knif,
Cemented, join’d in one;

One hope, one heart, one mind, «

'Tis heav'n

m earth begun.
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Qur hearts have burn’d while Jesus spoke,
And glow’d with sacred fire;

He stoop’d and talk’d, and fc:l, and bless’d,
And fill’d th’ enlarg’d desire.

A Saviour, let creation sing !

A Saviour, let all heaven ring !
][f"h‘ f;’m/, f"f':"/'r Uus, J:“ej‘« el fr !m ours y
jfr'g‘f};,-’;,-; 88 1n our souls he POUTS !

*Tis almost {]HJI"'_,

*Tis almost o’er ;

We're jf»ﬂ'iff.'a_-/ them who’ve gone 7;1_/7;:"(: s
We soon shall meet to part no more.
We're soldiers fig 'nfi'urt-nr(iu'l,
Let t:'wm‘-!hng cowards fly ;
We'll stand unshaken, firm, and fixd,
With Christ to live and die.
Let Satan rage, and hell assail,
We’ll fight our passage through ;
Though foes unite, and friends desert,
We'll seize the prize in view.
A Saviour, &ec.
The little cloud increases still,
The heav’'ns are big with rain;
We haste to catch the teeming show'r,
And all its moisture drain;
A rill, a stream, a torrent flows,
Now pours the mighty f\-udﬂ
O sweep the nations, shake the earth,
Till all proclaim thee Lord!

4‘1 ,\'r{;‘;'r,u;"! &e.

And when thou mak’st thy jewels up,
And sett’st thy starry crown,

And all thy sparkling gems shall shine,
Proclaim’d by thee thine own;




- v s W el Ty o B o
- 3 L= WPt B .
3 —-= - o Sm—

238 SPIRITUAYT, SONGS.

May we, the little band of love,
We, sinners sav’'d by grace,
From glory into glory chang’d,

Behold thy lovely face.

;1 n\-‘([l‘.l."’fifl| @&c.

Pobeliness and FExcellency of
JJesus.
song 141. oc.p. M.

Hap I ten thousand gifts beside,
[’d cleave to Jesus crucified,
And build on him alone ;
For no foundation is there giv'n
On which to place my hopes of heav’n,
But Christ, the corner stone.
Possessing Christ, I all possess,
Wisdom, and strength, and righteousness,
And holiness complete ;
Bold in his name, I dare draw nigh
Before the Ruler of the sky,
And all his justice meet.
There is no path to heav’'nly bliss,
To solid jt\.\' or 1:1<ti]l;‘ peace,
3ut Christ, th’ appointed road ;
O may we tread the sacred way,
By faith rejoice, and praise, and pray,
Till we sit down with God !
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The types and shadows of the word
Unite in Christ, the Man, the Lord,
The Saviour just and true
O may we still his word believe,

And all his ]m-mw s receive,
And all his prece ]rf.\ do !

As he above for ever lives,

And life to dying sinners gives,
Eternal and divine :

O may his Spirit in me dwell !

Then, sav’d from sin, and death, and
Eternal life 1s mine !

soNG 142. o. m.

JEsus, thou art the sinner’s friend :
As such I look to thee:

Now, 1n the bowels of thy love,
O Lord, remember me !

Remember thy pure word of grace,
Remember Caly: ary ;

Remember all Ih\ },mniimw,
And then remember me.

Thou mighty Advocate with God !
| yield myself to thee;

While thou art sitting on t hy throne,

O Lord, remember me |

S

hell,
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I own I’'m ;_"uil:\'_ own I’'m vile;
Yet thy salvation’s free

Then, in thy :Lll-;umt_mrlnl_-_: grace,
O Lord, remember me !

1[1‘\\‘t“t'1‘ forsa kt“l or (l.l\[]'(‘.‘-h‘l_}.,
”H‘\‘-'l"l‘l‘ H})Uli S8 'l I }N‘

Howe’er afflicted here on earth,
Do thou remember me !

And when 1 (lu‘-w my m.vs in death,
\Iltl creature he 1]»\ H ‘r‘.

Then, O my great Redeemer, Lord,
I pray remember me !

soNG 143. C. M.

JESUS, in thy tran 'pul'tin“‘ name
What blissful glories rise !

Jt‘sllr-. the .U]j,‘_t_l “ sweetest theme—
The wonder of the skies !

Well might the skies with wonder view
A love so strange as thine !

No thought of angels ever knew
l'um}n:ls‘siun so divine

Jesus. and didst thou leave the sky
For miseries and woes '.’

And didst thou bleed, and groan, and die,
For vile rebellious foes?




A
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Victorious love ! can language tell,
The wonders of thy pow'r,

Which conquer’d all the force of hell
In that tremendous hour!

What ¢lad return can I impart
rﬂriﬂ\wr\>n‘lﬂéhvf

O take this heart, this worthless :'.1*11‘."{,
And make i1t only thine

soNGg 144. 1. m.

JEsus, my love, my chief delight ;
For thee I long, for thee 1 pray,

Amid the shadows of the night,
Amid the bus’ness of the day.

\\,}]"“ ““‘:L-"j}. ; }.T.l-‘\ ‘.xl.h‘ f.'[.-"V
That face which 1 have often seen?
AT‘\P.IMHH Snllrf “i”hI“Wﬂ‘Hﬂﬁ:

- [
1

| 24 |
| P t H 9 1 la +hat 3 ATV O
wcatter thae ciouuas tidat 1nt rve1ne.

Thou art the glorious gift of God,
To sinners weary and distress’d;

The first of all his gifts bestow’d,
And certain pledge of all the rest

1° e . el .o 3
Since 1 can say this gift 18 mine,

’ll tread the world beneath my feet,
No more at poverty repine,
Nor envy the rich sinner’s state.
16
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'Flu\)nf(vhpu< jewel I will keep,
And lodge 1t deep ulthrn my heart ;
At home, abroad, awake, asleep,

[t never shall from tnwtuw'\k=pnr[:

soxGg 145. 8. M.

O BrEss the Lord, my soul !
His owace to thee pr=w¢nin1:
]

And all that is within me, join
T

- ‘
['o bless his holy nam
O bless the Lord, my soul!

His mercies bear in mind ;
Foreet not all his benefits ;

'i‘iH‘ !All"l to 'l!i"" i= 1;%1'.'1.

][f‘ \\'Hl Nnot .'1}.\\';1_1. = l'f:‘l e
He will with patience wait;
His wrath is ever slow to rise, |
And ready to abate.
He pardons all thy sins,
F1:4i41~~ thy feel n"}li th
e healeth thine infirmi

‘\1»11 ansoms the ‘r‘n1~lvn:h.

Then bless his holy name,
\\llv\w orace hath made thee whole,
Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days; |
] ] d
O bless the Lord, my soul!




-t

soNGg 146. 0. M.

CoxE, let our hearts and voices join
To praise the Saviour’s name ;

Whose truth and kindness are divine,
Whose love is still the same.

When most we need his gracious hand,
This friend is always near;

With heav’n and earth at his command,
He waits to answer pray’r.

18 love no end nor measure knows,
No change can turn its course:
Immutably the same it flows
From one eternal source.
|
H

: gy ‘ -
\(-‘ i‘- t E‘- AT A

HERE 18 no path to heav’nly blis
0 solid joy or lasting peace,

But Christ, th” appointed road ;
U may we tread the sacred way,
By faith rejoice, and sing, and pray,
Till we sit down with God.

The types and shadows of the word
Unite in Christ, the Man, the Lord,
The Saviour kind and true:
U may we still his word }H_'“L‘VO,
And all his promises receive,
And all his precepts do.
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As he above for ever lives,

And Zife to dying mortals gives,
Eternal and divine;

O may his Spirit in me dwell !

Then. sav'd from sin, and death and hell,
Eternal life 1s mine.

sonG 148. ¢. M.

O marry they who Lnnw the Lord,
\\ ith whom he deiens to dwell !
He feeds and cheers 'f m bv his word,

LD |IlI;i."‘llr 'tS Lilelnl WeElLl.

To them in each distressing hour
His tl of grace 1s near;

And when Ir:--“. plead his love and pow’r
“ -~1:m'i.-\ { :‘i_‘_;‘:.'_;'.'l to 51-‘:1:'

His presence sweetens all our cares,
And ]1 *.1[ 8 our burdens ]iLL}lTZ
A word from him dispels our fears,

And gilds the gloom of night

o

Lord, we expeet to suffer her
Nor would we dare repine ;
But cive us still to find thee near,

*3
|

And own us still for thine.
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soNGg 149. s

Gop with us! O eglorious name!

[.et 1t shine in endless fame:
God and man in Christ unite—

O mysterious depth and height!

: ]“‘.!'

him from his courts above:

A R et . A 12 amrd
" OUu ‘."1‘11 s A\]I!rla”..‘.‘:‘

Broucht
Now, ve saints, his grace admire,
Swell the song with holy fire.

p . !
God with us! O wondrous grace!

[Let us see him face to face:

T

'hat we may Immanuel sing,
As we ought, our God and King

| 3248

SONG lr-)‘f- ' s M.

Lorp, all I am 1s known to Ih-w‘,‘
In vain my soul would ury

To shun thy presence, or to flee
'rlnilhwirv|>fliﬁln'fjWh

Thy all-observing eye surveys
My rising and my rest,

My public walks, my private ways,
v z . v

['he secrets of my breast.

My thoughts lie open to thee, Lord,
Before they’re form’d within,

And ere my lips pronounce the word,
Thou knowest all I mean.
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O let thine arms surround me still.

And like a bulwark prove,
To guard my s m from ev’ry ill,

v
- —

Secur’d by sov’reign love.

soNGg 101. o¢. M.
Resorce, my soul, still in the Lord,
Who makes my cause his own,
The hope that’s built upon his word

(Can ne’er be overthrown

Though many foes beset my road ;
-1!.‘1 feeble 18 my arm,
My life 1s hid with Christ in God,
liir.\.:uﬁi the reach of harm.
Weak as ] am, | shall not min:.
Or, fainting, shall not die !
Jesus, the strength of ev’ry saint,
Will aid me from on high
hough now unseen by outward sense,
Faith sees him always near,
A guide, a glory, a defence
Then what have 1 to fear?

SONG 152. o¢. M.

) our Redeemer’s glorious name
Awake the sacred song;

O may his love, (immortal flame !)
Tune ev’ry heart and tongue.
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His love, what mortal thought can reach !
What mortal tongue display!
Im:lj_:fn;‘;ti n’s utmost stretch
In wonder dies away.

He left his radiant throne on high,
Left the 1‘7'}"_‘_}“ realms E'f.}llih“:’
And came to earth to bleed and die!

Was ever love like this?

Blest Lord, while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to thee,

May ev'ry heart with rapture say,
“The Saviour died for me!”

O may the sweet, the blissful theme
Fill ev’ry heart and tongue,

Till strangers love thy charming name,
-\llll-itli}l the sacred sSOong.

Sl i ail ~ &) :
SONG ]_.)9). L. M,

JEsus has died that I might live,
Might live to God alone ;

In him eternal life receive,
And be in spirit one.

Saviour, I thank thee for the grace,
The gift unspeakable :

And wait with arms of faith t* embrace,
And all tll}' love to feel.
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(zive me Ha\sw f—from ev’ry boast,
From ev'ry wish set free;

Let all T am in thee be lost;
But give thyself to me.

m e L] .
I'hv oifts, alas! i‘”'"“l' ufh

Unless thyself be giv'n ;

AL »

Thy presence mx ‘RM my paradise ;

An (l where thou art 1s lu'.n n.

‘ meditate the grace

Of our High Priest above,

His heart 1s made of tenderness;
His bowels melt with love.

Touch’d with a sympathy divine,
He knows our feeble frame

He knows what sore temptations mean,
For he has felt the same.

v

le, in the c{:l}'s of feeble flesh.,
Pour’d out his eries and tears:

And. in his measure, feels afresh
What ev'ry member bears.

Then let our humble faith address
His mercy and his pow’r;

We shall obtain deliv'ring grace

In the distressing hour.
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SONG 1D5. €. M.

Trovu art the Way—to thee alone
From sin and death we flee ;

And he who would the Father seek,
Must seek him, Lord, by thee.

Thou art the Truth—thy word alone
True wisdom can impart ;

Thou only canst inform the mind,
And purify the heart.

Thou art the Life—the rending tomb
Proclaims thy conq’ring arm ;

And those who put their trust in thee,
Nor death nor hell shall harm.

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ;
Grant us that way to know,

That truth to keep, that life to win,
Whose joys eternal flow.

song 156. 1.Mm.

Jesus my all to heav’'n has gone,

[le whom I fix my hopes upon ;

His path I see, and I’11 Inltl'éwﬁ

The narrow way, till him I vView.

The way the holy prophets went,

The road that leads from banishment,
The King’s highway of holiness
I’ll go, for all his paths are peace.
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1 1
{ y.:]a"’ §

This 1s the way ave sought,
And mourn’d because I found 1t not :
My ‘;Il'lvl-:i'ml burden long had been,
That I had not been sav’d from sin.

The more I strove against its pow’r,
I felt its weight and guilt the more ;
Till late I heard my Saviour say,

‘“ Come hither, soul—I am the way.”

Then glad I came to him, blest Lamb!
And made confession of his name :
Mvself alone had I to eive:

.‘.‘ * . ] 1* 1 .
4_\".1 Inge put iove did l I'eCelve.

Now will 1 tell to sinners round
What a rich Saviour 1 have found :
I’ll point to ’.l‘..\ 1w~.l.w-|mn;;' blood,
And say—DBehold the way to God.

soNG 157.  ¢. M.

Dipst thou, Lord Jesus, suffer shame,
And bear I|li‘ cross for me?

And shall I fear to u'\\.'n thy name,
Ur {h"x a iw“*li' ]n

Forbid it, Lerd, that I should dread
To suffer shame or loss ;

O let me in thy footsteps tread,
And glory in thy cross.
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Inspire my soul with love divine,
And h oly courage bold;

Let knowledge 1‘“111, and meekness shine
Nor love nor zeal grow cold.

Say to my soul, Why dost thou fear
The face of feeble ('l;l}.-‘ 4

Behold thy Saviour, ever near,
Will guide thee in the way.

O how my soul would rise and run
At this transporting word ;

Nor any painful suff’rings shun
To follow thee, my Lord.

Let sinful men reproach, defame,
\zw: all me w 11 at they will,

If I may glorify thy name,
4\‘..{2_ l'-- thy servant stall.

[

. e~ ) / -
SONG 190. L. M.

O Lorp! when faith with fixed eyes
Beholds thy wondrous sacrifice,
Love rises to an ardent flame,

And we all other hope disclaim.

With cold affections who can see

The thorns, the scourge, the nails, the tree,
The flowing tears and crimson sweat,
The bleeding hands, and head, and feet ?

——
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Jesus, what millions of our ra

Have been the triumphs of thy grace
And millions more to thee shall fly,
;Xndiq:thy.ﬂhwﬁﬁm=rwbz

The sorrow, shame, and death were thine, .
’ 11 4 Ao ¥ 1) 1
And all the stores ol th divine !

Ours are the pardon, Hﬂx and bliss;
What love can be compar’d to this!

Iy Prophet thou, n avenlvy cuide
'.H\. SW l NS I_ H 1 Y
'he word from thy lips pros

A 5 * l.' y " . 1 -
And imitate the | L*:i\"fnh

My great High Priest, whose precious blood

thnﬂhﬂ*:hdw-xqv.iIhuﬁwww<
s\lwll'\‘\ (1( 1*""""1“ \‘lIll (n‘!]
And plead the friendless sinner’s cause:
thee I trust, thee would I love,
And imitate the blest above. ‘

LY Kin supreme, 1 ) 1 » 1 bow :
A willing subject at thy feet;

All other lords [ disavow
And to thy government submit ;

My Saviour King this heart would love,

And imitate the blest above.

L




Joix all the glorious names
Of wisdom, love, and powel
'} 1847 110 IH'.W."- ever knew,
i“ ¢ """1.-4i\t1 DO

(‘!T'f'e‘\t ;,i“tlh' 11 l“ n 1\ {l(!(l
My tongue \\uu‘tl bless thy name,

thee the ]m.n 11 news

1+

Of our salvation came;

] 2 -« of eins for:
The jovful news of sins forgiv'n, : ;
(Hﬂ}' U d peace with heav n
J1 | LA | A | ¢
1 N | Douare b
M | () "1 .
Jesus, my great High l r1es!
; . 1 ,
Ofier'd his b nHl:‘n‘l:é'l.
M *'_'ilill.“ cONngClcll SCEC )

- "

]]‘ u‘\'\l ];‘111 !r\‘iuln'{ 11
_AIN: Nnow he ‘ll!:‘Ilt‘lS b

1 once atone,
fore the throne.

Mv dear .um mighty L« rd,
My Cong’ror (ntl my King;
Thy sceptre and thy sword,
Thy reigning orace, 1 sing.
rl“nt.“:* ! the P w’'r: behold I st
g honds bcnmth thy feet.
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sonGg 161. L. wm.

.‘Pu{_\'_ ;1” \.‘.iln ‘].‘\'“ Ht-- S:i\'if-ll‘.‘.s nanle,
To sing his everlasting fame :
Great God, prepare each heart and voice,
In him for ever to rejoice.

Of him what wondrous things are told !
In him what glories I behold !
For him I gladly all things leav:
To him, my soul, for ey Jeany

In him my treasure’s all contain’d,
[n him my feeble soul’s maintain’d ;
E‘ 4 \kil::? l'.':\s I'S I rec 'i\'n"
'hrough him I shall for ever live !

»A1n h1
Olil 1111

With him I daily love to walk ;
Uf him my soul delights to talk ;

On him 1 cast my ev'ry care;
Like him I shall one day appear.

Bless him, my soul, from day to day;
Trust him to lead thee on thy way;
Give him thy poor, weak, sinful heart;
With him, O never, never part.

— . :
1,|:|‘.‘ A - +1

r

i
-
e
o’

o |

’f
o

['a oth an

Make him thy refuge in distress;
L ve 1;".?‘.1 above all -:J‘iH\‘ ]u‘
And him in every thing employ.

-




!
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Praise him in cheerful, grateful songs;
['o him your highest praise belongs!
Bless him who doth your heav’n prepare,

¥
)
And whom you’ll praise for ever there.

soNg 162. o. m.

JESUS, my Lord, how rich tl 1y ~'1':1:5w*!
Thy bounties how complet
How shall I count the matc nll__.v_: sum?

How pay the mighty debt?

High on a throne nf'r:uli;mt licht
Dost thou exalted shine:

What can my poverty bestow,
When all the world is thine?

But thou hast brethren here below,
The partners of ﬂ‘.\' orace ;

And wilt confess their humble names
Before thy Father’s face

In them, thou mayst be cloth’d and fed,
And visited and cheer’d,

And in their accents of distress
My Saviour’s voice be heard.

[hy tace with rev’rence and with love,
We, in thy poor, would see;

O let us rather beg our bre ad
Than keep it b‘u from thee.
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SONG ]‘;:;. 8's, T’s, and 4’s.

OxE there is above all others,

Well ‘l serves the name of Friend :
His is love beyond a brother’s,
Co zT\, ee. and knows no end :

£5

1]
lltl'» '

f

elujah !
Costly

-

- Py
. free, and knows no end.

Which of all our friends, to save us,
Could or would have shed his blood ?
But this Saviour died to have us |
Reconeil’d in him to God.
Hallelujah !
Reconcil’d in him to God.

When he Liv’d on earth abased,
Friend of sinners was his name:
Now above all glory raised,
He rejoices in the same;

Hallelujah !

He l‘v-}wir'r‘\ in the same.

SON G ] (; ! 8’8, 7’s, and 4s. !

Wiras my substance 1 will honor
My Redeemer and my Lord :
Were ten thousand worlds my manor,
All were nothing to his word :
Hallelujah !

Now we offer to the Lord.
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While the heralds of salvation
His abounding grace proclaim,
Let his saints of ev’ry station
Gladly join to spread his fame:
Hallelujah !

Gifts we offer to his name.

May his kingdom be promoted ;
May the world the Saviour know
Be to him these gifts devoted,
For to him my all I owe:
“;l“t'l:]_i:l!lt
Run, ye heralds, to and fro.

Praise the Saviour, all ye nations;
Praise him, all ye hosts above ;
Shout with joyful acclamations
His divine, victorious love:
Hallelujah !

By this gift our love we’ll prove.

soNGg 165. .M.

-

’T'1s not the law of ten commands,
On holy Sinai giv'n,

Or sent to men by Moses’ hands,
Can bring us safe to heay’n.

"Tis not the blood which Aaron spilt,
Nor smoke of sweetest smell,
Can buy a pardon for our guils,
Or save our souls from hell.
17
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|
(b |

Aaron the priest resigns his breath
At God’s immediate will ;

And in the desert yields to death
Upon th’ appointed hall.

And thus on ynnrlm‘ mountain side
The tribes of Israel stand.

While Moses bow’d his head and died,

Short of the promis’d land.

Israel, rejoice, now Joshua leads,
He’ll lnmf* your tnlu 8 t0 rest:
So far the ‘*i\“al 1’8 name exceeds

The ruler and the }‘rlmt.

soNng 166. ¢. M.

JESUS, 1 love thy charming name,
’lxr« nm.-'iv to my ear;

Fain would I sound it out so loud,
That all the earth might hear.

Yes, thou art precious to my soul,
‘1\' transport and my trust;
Jewels to thee are <rm"~' toys,
An '] eold 18 h()ldlil dust.

All that my ardent soul can wish
In thee doth richly meet ;

Nor to my eyes is light so dear,
Nor friendship half so sweet.
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Thy grace.shall dwell upon my heart
--\Iu:. .\}:w} i'w ﬁ':tl'_‘fl'.l.l:n'-' i.['.'fi"‘_
The noblest balm of all its wounds,
The cordial of its care.
I’ll speak the honors of thy name

With mv last lab’rine breath,
And, dying, triumph 1n thy cross,

vl‘ ’ . ‘ . 1 ‘5‘
I'he antidote of death.

SONG “)7 C. M.

(S

ov glitt’ring toys of earth, adieu,
A nobler choice be mine ;

A real prize attracts my view—

A treasure all divine

YT T v x y v ~ 4 y 0} YOO
_\1 waV, ]lli't“';:ll\ OI 1V cares,

You specious baits of sense ;
. .
| nestimable worth appears,
The pearl of price immense !

esus, to multitudes unknown—
O name divinely sweet !

Jesus, in thee, in thee alone,

Wealth, honor, pleasure meet.

Should both the Indies, at my call,
Their boasted stores resign,

NET " . = 1 1

With'joy 1 would renounce them all,
[For leave to call thee mine.

i .




N

et R i e s e il
R e e ————

260 SPIRITUAL SONGS.

Should earth’s vain treasures all depart,
Of this dear gift }-u-‘ﬂ*‘**"l
I’d clasp it to my joyful heart,

4&11%1 be l‘wi' ever }.]','r-L.

Blest Sov’reign of my soul’s desires,
Thy love 18 bliss divine :

Accept the praise that love inspires,
Since 1 can call thee mine!

SON 1 ‘ \ 8’s.

My ’,j!‘:‘.d'-! us Redeemer I love !
His praises aloud I'll proclaim,

And join with the armies above
To shout his adorable name.

To gaze on his glories divine
Shall be my eternal employ,
And feel them incessantly HhmO,
My boundless, 111011&1;1{,.]())(

You palaces, sceptres, and crowns,
Your p ride with disdain I survey ;
Your pomps are but shadows and sounds,
And pass in a moment away.

The crown that my Saviour hpxtmn
Yon permanent sun shall outshine
My joy everlastingly flows—
"h God, my Jmlnmnol, 18 mine,




soNG 169.  ©. M.

Low~ag as I live I’ll praise thy name,
My King, my God of love;

My work and joy shall be the same
In the bright world above.

Great is the Lord, his pow’r unknown,
And let his praise be great:
I’ll sing the honors of thy throne,

Thy work of grace repeat.

Thy grace shall dwell upon my tongue ;
And while my lips rejoice,

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

Fathers to sons shall teach u,} name,
And children learn thy ways;

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

e

Thy glorious deeds of ancient date
Shall through the world be known—

Thy arm of pow'r, thy heav'nly state
With public splendor shown.

The world is manag’d by thy hand,
Thy saints are rul’d by love;

And thy eternal kingdom stands,
Though rocks and hills remove.
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song 170. s

Now ‘:n‘gf'll'l the h!‘:l\”ll].\' t}u'm'-,
Sing aloud in Jesus’ name
£ u who his salvation 1 prove,

'rium Inl in rede umm'f love.

o !

You, who see th'* Fa thm“* grace
Be mnmw__ in the Saviour’s face,
As to Canaan on you move,

)

ralse an I l eSS I'édl ning 10%

| e

Mourning souls, dry up your tears,
sanish all your guilty fears ;

See your guilt and curse remove,
Cancell’d by redeeming love.

[ 4"

You, alas! who long hava been
Willing slaves of death and sin,
Now from bliss no longer rove,
>top and taste redeeming love.

\\T-Ia--am(' all by sin oppress’d,
Welcome to his sacred rest:
Nothing brought him from above—
Nothing but redeeming love.

He subdued th’ infernal pow’rs—
Those tremendous foes of ours

From their cursed empire drove ;

.‘\11_‘”&\ ill 1'*..'1&('!,"111.:1!\_;‘. 1'__1‘.'~,'. v
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Hither, then, your music bring,
Strike aloud each cheerful string ;
Mortals, join the hosts above,
Join to praise redeeming love.

sonGg 171. o.M

Asgax’p of Christ! our souls disdain
The mean, ungen’rous thought;

Shall we disown that friend whose
To man salvation brought?

With the glad news of love and peace
From heav’n to earth he came ;
For us endur’d the painful cross,

i‘..r us ll"‘-l]l.l“‘*l t}ll' H‘.l:llll%‘.

|
|
]
;
|

blood

To his command let us submit
Ourselves without delay ;
Our lives—yea, thousand lives of ours,
His love can ne’er repay-.

Fach faithful f 1P wer Jesus Views
With infinite delight;
rm . . - .
Iheir lives to him are d
g in his si;._;ht.

»ar—their death

Is pr«-(:iuu

To bear his name—his cross 10 bear—
|

QOur highest honor this !
Who nobly suffers for him now
Shall reign with him m bliss.
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But should we, in the evil day,
From our profession fly,

JCSHS,Thu.’ud;w;luﬂlﬁw'thw world
The traitors will deny.

SONG il ‘:z, 8’s and 7’s.

O raOU Fount of ev’ry blessing !
Tune my heart to sing thy praise;

Streams of mere y never ceasing
Call for songs of loudest praise

Teach me ever to adore thee.
May J still thy goodness prove,
“ }1‘1“ 1(' }lll‘iH‘ uf en H 'SS r_lwl”\’

Fills my heart with joy and love

Here I’ll raise my Ebenezer,
Hither by thy help I've come,
And I }lulu,'. ])\ Ill_\' :_;‘uml ]}113;1\&1‘(’,

Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger
Wand’ring from thy fold, O God !
He, to rescue me lzuul danger,
Did redeem me by his bl rmu:

O! to grace how great a debtor
Daily I'm constrain’d to be!
I(‘[ t]l\ & ml][z* 88, IHU a e tier,
Bind me closer still to thee
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Never let me wander from thee,
Never leave thee whf'm l love:
J}\.‘ thy Word and Spirit guide me,

'ill I reach thy courts above.

1 s & | ; _h.) — 1 Y
SONG _l_ { 0. (s and 0's.

O waex shall I see Jesus,
And dwell with him above,

To drink the flowing fountain
Of everla "‘in" ]m,("

\f.l" I sl ¢ ‘I] lJ(‘ {]*"i\k‘} tl
From this vain world of sin,

And with mv blessed Jesus
Drink endless pleasures in?

Jut now I am a soldier,
My Captain’s gone before :
He’s given me my orders,
.-\!1-1 tells me not to fear.
And if I hold out faithful,
A crown of life he’ll give,
And all his valiant soldiers
Eternal life shall have.

Through grace I am determin’d
To congucer though 1 c,iia',
And then away to Jesus
On wings of love I'll fly.
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Farewell to sin and SOTTOW,
I bid them both adieu:
And you, my friends, prove faithful,
And on your way pursue.
And if you meet with troubles
And ’.1";;.l< on the way
hen cast your care on Jesus,
And :iun t forget to pray.
(Gird on the heav’nly armor
Of faith, an J hope, and love,
End wl ol aite o B

ad when vour waria {

You’ll reien with him above.

I Jesus 18 your i"'i» nd,
'y -m 1 e "
And if you long for knowledge
On him vou m: LY depend ;
Neither will he up m\nll you
Though eften you request;
He’ll give you grace to conquer,

\ml take you home to rest.

“v "W 1O {!‘.'.‘ l nl[ ]Jf‘- ul‘
For his redeeming lu\--f
We Il s1n Y the wondrous story
In brighter worlds :tlmw. ‘

shout his hallelujahs
And join the heav'nly song

With Noah, Job, and I’?Hiix'],
And all the holy throng
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soNG 174. ¢ M.

[’M not asham’d to own my Ln‘n],
Nor to defend his cause,

Maintain the honors of his word.
'Hli‘ I‘_;‘Etrl‘.\' f'i‘ F.l CTOSS,

J esus, my Lord, I know his name,
H1~ name 18 all my trust;

Nor will he put my soul to shame,
f\m‘ let my hope be lost.

Firm as his throne his promise stands,
And he can well m't'lu'n

What I’ve committ wl to his hands,
Till the decisive hour.

o R . ‘
W 1INV WOI't11e€SS Nainie

JZxhortatory Hongs.

-

SON G “'-‘.‘. S M.

AwAkE, and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb

Wake, ev’ry heart and ev’ry tongue,
To praise the Saviour’s name !
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Sing of his dying love !
\lll"' Uf llx‘\ 1] -"1" }Hl\\ '
Sing how he intercedes above
For those whose sins he bore!

Sing on your heay’nly way,
You ransom’d sinners, sing

Sing on, rejo.cing ev'ry day
In C }nht the ;_rln]mm King.

Soon shall you hear him say,
““ You blessed children, come ;”
Soon will he call you hence away
And take his pilgrims home.

NG 170. . M.

BEHOLD what witnesses unseen
Encompass us around,

Men once like us with suff’rings tried,
But now with glory crown’d.

Let us, with zeal like theirs inspir’d,
Pursueée the Christian race:

_..\].'!. freed from each en¢ !lifl“'.."i]".;‘_ \'\'!":‘;;f}.lf,
Their hnl footste pPs trace.

Behold a ‘\\u‘lt'~- 11-n-|~1 st
Who trod affliction’s p:

Jesus, at once the finishe
And author of the faith.

-
]
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He for the jn:\' before him set
(So gen’rous was his love,)

Endur’d the cross, despis’d the shame,
And now he reigns above.

If he the scorn of wicked men
With patience did sustain,

Becomes it those for whom he died
To murmur and t'-‘l;}i:i:n_ill I

No—Ilet our hearts no more despond,
Our hands be weak no more;

Still let us trust our Father’s love,
His wisdom still adore.

soNGg 177. ¢ M.

-

Jesus, great Shepherd of thy sheep,
To thee for }1*"1}") we H‘\'.

Thy little flock in safety keep;
For O! the wolf is nigh.

g

He comes, of hellish malice full,
To scatter, tear, and slay ;

He seizes every straggling soul,
As his own lawful prey.

d
|
1

Us into thy protection take,
And gather with thy arm ;
Unless the fold we first forsake,
The wolf can never harm.

o ——
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We laugh to scorn his eruel pow’r,
While by our Shephetd’s side
The sheep he never can devour,

Unless he first divide.

O do not suffer him to
The souls that here agree:
But make us of one mind and heart,

And keep us one in thee !

Together let us sweetly live,
Together let us die;

‘\Ill U:”'h H | ““'flf':.“\' Crowl 7""»"‘;:'.'
And reign in worlds on high !

)

soNGg 178.  d. .

For me, O did my Saviour bleed,
And did my Sov’reign die !

Would he devote that sacred head
For such a worm as 1!

Was 1t for erimes that I had done
He eroan’d upon the tree ?
Amazine ‘iriT\'. orace unknown,

And love ]w"\'nlili‘. Haeoree.

Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his elories in.

\‘-"'nvn l‘lil‘i«’. the {‘L.;-.-!_ wWas cruciﬁw_].

For man, the rebel’s sin.
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'hus might I hide my blushing face,
While his dear cross appears;

issolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt my eyes to tears.

But tears of grief can ne’er repay
re 1 1 .
I'he debt of love 1 owe;

i

[ »ive mvself awavy,

.....

I'is all that I can do.

soxGg 179. 1. M.
AND 1s the gbspel peace and love?
Such let our conversation be:
The serpent blended with the dove—
Wisdom and meek simplicity.
Whene’er the angry passions rise,
And temipt our thoughts and tongues to
strife,
Jesus let us 1ift our eyes,
Bright pattern of the Christian life.
O how benevolent and kind !
How mild ! how ready to 53'1';3\1‘ !
Be this the temper of our mind,
And these the rules by which we live.

) | ) |
2 v

do his heav’nly Father’s will
Was his enjoyment and delight;
Humility, and love, and zeal, _
Shone through his life divinely bright.
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Dispensing good where’er he came.
The labors of his life were love—

O! if we love the Saviour’s name,
Let his divine example move.

But ah! how blind, how weak we are!
How frail, how apt to turn aside !
Lord, we depend upon thy care ;
O may thy Spirit be our guide !

Thy fair example may we trace,
To teach us what we ought to be:
Make us, by thy transformine orace

l,;f‘l"[ -.l!"ll‘. (l i.‘\' more i:l{l_‘ 1}]1'!-,

SONG 1 (\‘ ) C. M.

Go on, you pilgrims, while below,
[n the sure path of peace,

Determin’d nothing else to know
But Jesus and his grace.

Observe your leader, follow him :
He through this world has been :
Often revil’d ; but like a lamb
Did ne’er revile again.

O! take the pattern he has giv’n,
And love your enemies ;

And learn the only way to heav’n
Through self-denial lies.

th

Liig

4
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Remember you must watch and pray
While journeying on the road,

Lest you should fall out by the way,
And wound the cause of God.

Contend for nothing but the fruit
That feeds th’ immortal mind -
For fruitless leaves no more dispute,

But leave them to the wind.

ght and day;
Your crown is yet before,

(0 on rejoicing ni ]
Defy the trials of the way,
The storm will soon be o’er.

1all meet the promis’d land,
]

the ransom’d race,
Aa 4L T R WS - Y 9
And join with all the gelorious band,
To sing redeemine orace
. \ [\ L . | AdA AL LL A X \ .

There shall we meet to sing God’s praise,
And all his wonders tell,

And triumph in redeeming grace ;
20, brethren, fare you well.

soNG 181. o.M

CoME, humble sinner, in whose breast
A thousand thoughts revolve;
Come, with your guilt and fear oppress’d,
And make this last resolve :—
18
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’ll go to Jesus, though my sin
Has like a mountaln rose;
His kingdom now I’ll enter in,

Whatever may oppose.

Humbly I’ll bow at his command,
And there my guilt coniess;

I’ll own I am a wretch undone
Without his sov'reign grace.

Surely he will accept my plea,
For he has bid me come;
Forthwith I’ll rise, and to him flee,
For yet, he says, there’s room.

[ cannot perish if 1 go;
[ am resolv’d to try:
For if 1 stay away, [ know
I must for ever die.

soNGg 182. ¢. M.

How much the drooping hearts revive
Of those who fear the Lord,

When sinners dead are made alive
By his reviving word !

The servants of the Lord rejoice,
When souls receive the word—

When ransom’d sinners hear his voice,
Return and love the Lord.
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The church of God their praises join,
And of salvation sing ; :
They glorify the grace divine
Of their victorious King.

In heav’'n :1iu,-w th’ angelic throng

Around t mmlw rejolce ;
But ~me’-.' av’d should swell the s« ng
VWith luullws . sweetest voice.

SONG 183. o M.

SINCE I can read my title clear
To mansions 1n the skies,

[ bid farewell to ey ry fear,
And wipe my weeping eyes.

Should earth against my soul engage,
And hellish darts be hux 1.1

Then I yould smile at Satan’s rage,
\llt f'uw d iJ')\\“Hl" \\Hlltl

Let cares, like a wild deluge, come,
And storms of sorrow fall,

May I but safely reach my home,
‘I\ God, my heav’n, my all,

There shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heav’nly rest;

A.wl not a wave of Il'ull}}]t) rull
Across my peaceful breast.
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soNG 184. »p. M.
Ir life’s pleasures charm you, give them not
Lest the gift ensnare you from your God to part;
His favor seek, his praises speak ; !
Fix here your hope’s foundation ;
DeTV h n, al 1 ] \\ 11 e I b
The Rock of yvour Salvation
If distress befall you, painful though it be,
Let not grief appal you—to your Saviour flee;
He ever near, your pray’r will hear,
.\FL-:": 1 :
Tl ' flow
'he Rock of your Salvation
When earth vou, let it not distress
Better comforts w ' . st will surely bless;
LO Jesus fles II' proj e'll b ' i
Y our hea ly eons 1
For griefs below cannot o'erthrow
i Lock ir Salvation.
Dangers may approach you, let them et alarm;
Christ will ever watch you, and protect from harm.
He near you stands, with mighty hands
To ward off each temptation;
To Jesus fly; he’s ever nigh, !
The Roek of your Salvation.
Letnotdeath alarm you, s 1k not from his blow;
For y L ll ar and viétory bestow
For d W1l bring . no sting,
I'l desalation
'Tis sw¢ with Jesus nigh,
The Rock of your Salvatio:
\
?\'\_
\
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NG 180, ¢. M.

Risg, O my soul! pursue the path
By ancient heroes trod ;

;\IM}J[LWH* view those h!J}‘]H“lL
Who Liv’d and walk’d with God.

leliuh dead, they speak in reason’s ear,
An« 1111-_\_(11:15.1* live

rrll“ir fdll}, tthtl Hi'p'n 2H1fL hl:;ﬁtf}'*lﬁa11<,
Still fresh instruction ;1".\'1*.

"T'was through the J,:lm}_p's most precious
They.conquer’d ev’ry foe ; [blood

And to his pow’r and matchless grace
Their ecrowns and honor owe.

Lord, may we ever keep in view
The patterns thou hast giv'n,

And ne’er forsake the blessed road

Which led them safe to heav’'n.

SONG l 80. C. M.

Our souls ;m' in the Saviour’s hand,
And he will keep them sull

And you and I sh: all sure ly stand
With him on Zion’s hill.

Him eye to eye we there shall see,
Our face like his shall shine;

O! what a glorious company,
When saints and angels join !
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O! what a joyful meeting there!
In robes of white array :

Palms in our hands we all shall bear,
And crowns that ne’er decay !

When we’ve been there ten thousand years
Bright shining as the sun,

We’'ve no less days to sing God’s praise,
Than when we first begun.

mn-

Then let us hasten to the day
When all shall be brought home :
Come. O Redeemer! come awdy !

O Jesus! quickly come!

soNnGg 187. 1vs |

I wouLDp not live always: I ask not to stay

Where storm after storm rises dark o’er the way,
The few cloudy mornings that dawn on us here,
Are enough for life’s woes,full enough for its cheer.

I would not live always: no—welcome the tomb, .
Since Jesus has lain there, I'll enter its gloom;
There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise,

To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

Who, who would live always away from his God—

Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode :

Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er the bright
plains,

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns?
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Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet,

Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet;
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll,
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul.

oNG 188. 1I1.M.

Jesus, and shall it ever be,

A mortal man asham’d of thee :
Asham’d of thee, whom angels praise,
Whose glory shines through endless days!

\xhglm’(l of Jesus! Sooner far
Let ev’ning blush to own a st ar !
He sheds the beams of light divine
(’er this benighted soul 01 mine.

Asham’d of Jesus! Just as soon

Let morning be asham’d of noon:

'Tis midnight with my soul, till he,
Bright \Iulumﬂ" Star, “bid ddlknms flee.

Asham’d of Jesus! that dear friend,
On whom my hopes of heav’'n d(pend*
No! when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere his name.

Asham’d of Jesus! Yes, I may,
When I’ve no guilt to wash away,
No tear to W1pe no good to erave,
No fears to quell, no soul to save
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Till then—nor is my boasting vain—
Till then I’ll boast a Saviour slain !
And O! may this my glory be,

That Christ is not asham’d of me !

SONG ]89. L. M.

Lorp, we adore thy conq’ring grace,
Which crowns the gospel with success,
bll])]uhn" rebels to t]w’ \U]\(‘

And bringing to the fold thy flock.

Pt';(:!}' those who have Hl_\” truth i"ﬂl{‘t,‘SS'J,
As their own faith, and hope, and rest,
From day to day still more increase

In faith, in love, in holiness !

As ] living members may the y share
The ]m- and griefs which others bear,
And active in their stations prove,

In all the offices of love.

From all temptations now de i‘vnll.
And keep them steadfast to the end ;
While in thy house they still improve,
Until they join the church above !

soNGg 190. 1. wm.

CoME, you that love the Lord indeed,
Who are from sin and bondage freed,
Submit to all the ways of God,

And walk the narrow, happy road.
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In glitt’ring robes the sun outshine
See saints and angels join 1n one,
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Thev stand, and wonder, and look on:
They join in one eternal song,

Their great Redeemer to admire,
While rapture sets their soul on fire.

SONG ](” C. M.

AWAKE, you saints, and raise your eyes,

And raise your volices }11_;:]1:
Awake, and praise that sov

3

reign love
That shows salvation nigh.

On all the wings of time 1t fl1es;
Each moment brings it near :

: > ———

1 nNéen weicome eacil dedciininge aay
] ] 3 , ! 3
Welcome each closing year

Not manv vears their round shall run,

Not many mornings rise,
Ere all its glories stand reveal’d

1\ - bolec i s
I'o our admiring eyes. :

You wheels of nature, speed your course;
You mortal pow’rs, decay ;
Fast as you bring the night of death,
You bring eternal day. |

oNG 192. 1. M.

[ kyow that my Redeemer lives:

What comfort this sweet sentence gives !
He lives, he lives who once was dead,
He lives, my ever-living head !
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He lives,
ives. and 1 shall conquer death ;

He lives m !

He lives t

hi

ives to bless me with his love
s to plead for me above,
'S 1INy P]li;l_i-pln_l' .;..;1] 1O 1I|‘(!§I‘

. - L] 'I
;s to bless 1n time of need.

to erant me rich supp l)
to cuide me \\'”1 his e ye,
10 cOmiIort me winen f um

s to hear mv soul’s ﬁ'wing-!:xl!!?.

s, my kind, wise, heav’nly friend,
He live
He live

am

. and loves me to the flll
5, and while he lives I’ll sing,

niy 1“1':‘11-“1-*.1' A /)f‘ll’ """9 (‘r”‘{[ A'{‘Hi/ !

f

and grants me daily breath ;

. all elory to his name !

g. mv Jesus, still the same

O the ﬂ‘tn‘l }\ |t1] sentence ":\L“‘

7
[ r‘ ] 10) J I
W/ {

!

l {f’ ;N/’ / clr -./U‘ S ¢
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FEbangelizing or Wecruiting Songs.

soNng 193. m. M.

Brow you the trumpet, blow
The gladly solemn sound !
Let all the nations know,
To earth’s remotest bound,
The year of jubilee is come ;
Return, you ransom’d sinners, home.

Extol the Lamb of God,
The sin-atoning Lamb:
]"\lt]llli l}‘ his blood
Throuch all the world proclaim :
'l'hw}e-:;fu' Jubilee 1s come :
Return, you ransom’d sinners, home.

Jesus, our great High Pries
Propitiation made :
You weary spirits, rest,
You mournful souls, be glad: '
The year of l'l]rll' @ 18 come:
Return, you ransom’d sinners, home

Aldie

x -

Y ou slaves of sin and Eu-”j |
Your liberty receive:
And safe in Jesus dwell,
And bless’d 1in Jesus live:
The year of Jubilee is come ;
Return, you ransom’d sinners, home,
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You bankrupt debtors, know
The wondrous grace of heav'n;
Though sums immense you owe,
A free discharge is giv'n:
The year of Jubilee is come ;
Return, you ransom’d sinners, home.

You who have sold for naught
' The heritage above,
Shall have it back unbought,
The oift of Jesus’ love :
The vear of Jubilee 1s come ;
Return, vou ransom’d sinners, home.

ma

I'he gospel trumpet hear,
The news of heav'nly grace ;
And, sav’d from earth, appear
Before your Saviour’s face:
The year of Jubilee 18 come ;
Return, you ransom’d sinners, home.

SONG l 91 . 8’s, 7’s, and 4’s.

CexE, you sinners, poor and needy,
Weak and wounded, sick and sore;
Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of 3:ir.\'. love, and pow’r:
He is able,
He is willing—doubt no more.
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Let not conséience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream :
All the fitness he requireth,
Is to feel your need of him ;
This he gives you,
"Tis the Saviour’s rising beam.
Come, you weary, heavy laden,
Bruis’d and m: mfv"---i by the fall ;
If you tarry till you’re better,
You will never come at (111.
Not the H"‘lu' uS—
Sinners Jesus came to call.

Agonizing in the garden
Lo! your Saviour prostrate lies !
‘.)l'xf}‘.l‘ 11.1;'\ f':(']"u'"l ]IH:
Hw:n'}.mm._\ before he dies, |
“1t 18 finish’d !”’ :
,\'imwrs. will not this suffice?
Lo ! the rising Lord, ascending,
]lll'dfh the virtue of his blood:
Venture on him, venture freely,
Let no other trust intrude
\mu'}mt lu*-l
Can do lul] ess sinners good,
Saints and angels, join’d 1n concert,
Sing the praises of the Lamb,
While the blissful seats of heaven
Sweetly echo to his name
Hallelujah !
Sinners now his love proclaim,
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SoNG 195. o.M

O wHAT amazing words of grace

Are In thf- gospe 3| inmul'
Suited to ev'rv sinner’s case,

Who hears the joyful sound.
Poor, sinful, u' . *‘":.11511"_{ .~"-HT~1,

Are freelv welcome her
Salvation like a river rolls.

Abundant, free, and clear.

Comethen with all your wants and wounds;
Your ev’ry burden bring ;

Here ]!I\'l"‘. llI'lt'lJ:illj_fiHl‘,f ]u'\'u, abounds—
A deep celestial spring !

Whoever will

(() "_"I‘:lf‘inllf word ‘:‘
Shall

of this stream partake;

Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord,
And drink for Jesus’ sake!

Millions of sinners, vile as you,
lHave here found life and peace !

Come, then, ;':swl prove its virtues too,
And drink, adore, and bless.

4 Y . - \
Ax I a soldier of the cross,
A foll’wer of the Lamb?
And shall I fear to own his cause,
* blush to speak his name ?
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Must I be ¢ 1ed to the skies
()n {10\\ I'\. IH‘M“‘ ‘J{ ease,
While others fought to win the prize,

9

And sail’d through bloody seas?

Are there no foes for me to face?
Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this vile world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God?

Since I must fight if I would reign :
Increase my courage, Lord!
I’ll bear the toil, endure the pain,

Supported by thy word.

Thy saints in all this glorious \'.':11'
Shall ¢ unrpu r thnuw 1 they «

1“1! \ see tlli ummph lnilil .i’ Al,
And seize it with their eye.

When th-lr i”n~<n-i<;u~< day shall rise,
And all thine armies shine

In robes uf vict'ry through the skies,
The glory shall be thine.

song 197. o.M

How free and boundless is the grace
Of our redeeming God!
Extending to the Greek and Jew,

And men of ey '1‘.\' blood.
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The mightiest king, the meanest slave,
May his rich mercy taste ;

He bids the begegar and the prince
Come to the j_;'r:.xln'l feast.

None are excluded thence, but those
Who do themselves exclude ;

Welcome the learned and pol
The ignorant and rude.

1+
AU

Come, Ihwn you men of ev’ry name,
Of ev’ry tribe and tr:n“uw-

What you are willing to receive
May unto you belong.

SONG 198.  ¢©. M.

LET ev’ry mortal ear attend,
And ev'ry lunnt rejoice ;

lm‘ r 'Hnln ! urﬂlf* “\M]!l‘ S ulhl
With an inviting voice :—

Ho! all you hunery, starving souls,
Who feed u}mn tllw wind,

And vainly strive with earthly toys
To fill an empty mind :

Eternal wisdom has 1‘1‘(‘]::11"d
A soul-reviving feast
And bids your lun-vm o appetltee

The rich provision taste
19
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Ho! you that pant for living streams,
And pine away and die,
Here may you quench your raging tl

With springs that never dry.

L

Rivers of love and mercy here
[n a rich ocean join ;

Salvation in abundance flows,
Like floods of milk and wine.

Great God ! the treasures of thy love
Are everlasting mines,
Deep as our helpless mis’ries are,

fl :
) | ) | | .
And boundless as our sins.

The ]l:l]l}'_\' gates of "__"-"-IH‘] grace
Stand open night and day:

Lord, we are come to seek supplies,
And drive our wants away.

soNG 199. o.M

JEsus, thy blessings are not few,

Nor is thy gospel weak ;
Thy grace can melt the stubborn Jew,
And heal the dying Greek.

-

Wide as the reach of Satan’s rage
Does I!i'\' salvation flow :

’Tis not confin’d to sex nor age,
The 1-»1?5 nor the low.

. S
- VAllil
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Come, all you wretehed ~'-1mv*1~, come,
He’ll form your souls anew

His .‘J”‘"l“‘ and his heart have room
For rebels such as you.

His doctrine is almighty love,
There’s virtue in his name
To turn a raven to a dove,
A lion to a lamb.

Come, then, accept the offer’d grace,
And make no more delay ;

His love will all your ﬂ"mlt efface,
And soothe your 1(,‘115 away.

SONG :_)““ C. M.

Tue King of heav'n his table spreads,
And daintiesgerown the board ;

Not Paradise, With all its joys,
Could such delights afford.

Pardon and peace to dying men,
And endless life are giv'n,

['hrough the rich blood that Jesus shed,
To raise our souls to heav'n

n bHTl JTY poor, that ltm” have stmy’d
In sin’s dark mazes, come ;

Come from your most obscure retreats,
And grace shall find you room.
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Millions of souls in glory now

Were fed and feasted here:
And Tmllh ns more .n'l on the way
Ar d [El‘ b H N 1 l "\‘11

Yet are his heart and house so large,
Tl.' vt millions more may come

Nor could the whole assembled world
O’erfill the spacious room.

All things are ready: come away,
Nor weak execuses frame:

Crowd to your places at 11;;-- feast,
And bless the Founder’s name.

song 201. L.m.

WHENE'ER a sinner turns to God,
With contrite heart anfiflowing eyes,

The happy news makes afgels smile, ’
And tell their joys .ﬂmw‘ the -lw'-

Well may the church below rejoice,
And echo back the heav nl\ sound ;
This soul was dead, but now’s alive:
This sheep was lost, but now is found.

Glory to God on high be giv'n,
For his unbounded love to men -
Let saints below and saints (Lbnm*
In concert join the loud Amen!
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SONG ' 202. 1. M.

CoME, weary souls, with sin distress’d,
Come, and accept the proffer’d rest;
The Saviour’s gracious call obey,

And cast your gloomy fears away.

‘}]illlll.i“n,.'“i -\".it_;l "_l_llill. 11 ll' t\ '&' ]l)rL(]
‘): conme :lll‘}l SI'I‘(*‘({‘{ VvOuInr woes ‘t}}}“wr},d

Divine i_--1;~11u-~i mn., H!J"lu r love,
Will all the painful lo: vd remove.

[Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes;
Pardon, and life, and endless peace,

How rich the ‘gjfl, how free the gl‘&CO!

Lord, we accept with thankful heart
The “"I e thy gracious words 1111})&11,
\\ e come with tremb ling, yet r mm

| bless thy kilad inviting voic
g

sonGg 203.
Wuar could your Redeemer do
More than he has done for you !
'I'x» procure your peace with God,
‘ould he more than shed his blood?
Aftl r all this flow of love,
All his drawings from above,
Why will you your Lord deny?
W li‘v will you resolve to die ?
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Turn, he eries, O sinner, turn !

By his love your God makes known
He would have you turn and live,
He would all the world receive.

If your death were his delight,
Would he thus to life invite ?
Would he ask, beseech, and ery,
Why will you resolve to die?
Sinners, turn while God 1s near!
He has left you naught to fear:
Now, e’en now, your Saviour stands,
All day long he spreads his hands:
Cries, “ You will not happy be,
No, you will not come to me ;

Me, who life to none deny—

Why will you resolve to die ?”’
Can you doubt that God 18 love,
Who thus calls you from above ?
Will you not his word zggeive ?
Will you not his oath héeve ?
Soo, the suff’ring Lord appears:
Jesus wee ]n-—}n'l ieve his tears!
Mingled with his blood, thHey cry
“Why will you resolve to die ?”

soNng 204. L. M.
LirE 1s the time fo serve the Lord,
The time t’ insure the great reward,
And while the lamp holds gut to burn,
O hasten, sinner, to return !
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Life is the hour that God has giv'n
To ’scape from hell and fly to heav'n,
The day of grace, when mortals may
Secure the blessings of the day.

o

The living know that the\;’ must die,
Beneath the clods their dust must 110
T'hen have no share in all that’s (1(_.\ru_
Beneath the circle of the sun.

.

m

[hen what my thoughts design to do,
\I hands. with all your ml'rht pursue :
Since no device nor work is fuuml

*Nor faith nor hope, beneath the ground.

There are no acts of pardon pass’d
In the cold grave to which we haste ;
O may we all receive thy grace,

And see with joy thy smiling face.

SONG 20:’). 7's and 6’s

Coume, tell me, wand’ring sinner,
oAy whither do you roam,
O’er this wide world a str: \nger—

Have you no Saviour kmmn.’

I{e calls you to his bosom,
But, ah! you still dcla)
He'll fit your soul for heaven,

And guide you in the way.
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Now angels are attending
To waft the news above,
Your Saviour still presenting
The joys of pard’ning love ;
0! come, accept the offer
Of pardon and free grace,
And own his mighty power
In songs of love and praise.

He will remove your sorrow,
And grace and peace bestow ;
Then leave not till to-morrow
This 1s the time ac 'i'zinfw{:
O may redeeming love,
;\'(_) more li:" vOou 1":1‘.’“["!],

Your lasting solace prove.

sonGg 206. T1. M. |

To-pay, if you will hear his voice,
Now is the time to make your choice ;
Sav, will yvou to Mount Zion go?

will vou come to Christ or no?

DAY

Say, will you be for ever blest.

And with this glorious Jesus rest?
Will you be sav’d from guilt and pain?
Will you with Christ for ever reign?
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Make now your choice, and halt no more;
He now is waiting for the poor:

Say, now, poor souls, what will you do ?
Say, will you come to Christ or no?

Fathers and sons for ruin bound,
Amidst the gospel’s joyful sound,
Come, go with us, and seek to prove
The joys of Christ’s redeeming love.
Matrons and maids, we look to you
Are vou re solv’d to ]lf“ll\]l 1 l"‘.'.

To rush in carnal pleasures on,

And sink in flaming ruin down?

Once more we ask you in his name,
(We know his love remains the same,)
Say, will you to Mount Zion go?
Say, will you come to Christ or no?

. ON\
SUN G )(}‘. P. M.

"'

HeARr lh-x royal proc slamation,

The glad tnlm‘w of salvation,

Publis l:m o to ev'ry creature,

To the ruin’d sons of nature,

he 7 r'w(\ v 'r-"u‘."f"-?((’

'I, SIS ',,r.ff;‘“{\_
Over heaven and uu,”( most f//r‘UH}HQf
Jesus reigns
See the royal banners flying,
Hear the hera lds lqu{ ¥ vrying,
‘“ Rebel sinners, royal favor
Now is offer’d by the Saviour.”
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Hear, O sons of wrath and ruin,

Who have wrought your own undoing, |
Here are life and free salvation 7 |
Offer’d to the whole creation,

"T'was for vou that Jesus died,

And for _\'(‘”.l was crucified,
("!H*lll*‘i"ll Fl"il{]l. ll]ul rose to }11-;1\'.-11;
Endless life through him 1s given.

Here is wine, and milk, and honey,
Come and purchase without monev,
Merev like a flowing fountain

-

Streamine from the holy mountain.

For this love let rocks and mountains,
Silver streams and erystal fountains, g
Roaring thunders, lightning’s blazes, |
Shout the great Messiah’s praises. |

Shout. you tongues of ¢,‘\',I'},' ll.l’liH!l,
To the bounds of the creation,

Shout the praise of Judah’s Lion,

The Almighty King of Zion.

Shout, O saints! make joyful mention,
i 51‘.‘;." has ]}111'-'}1:“"1 our l‘t‘tlt"ln}rtiull:
Angels, shout the joyful story,
Through the brighter worlds of glory.

| 2 2 . 8 v
Crorus—Jesus reigns, dc.
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SONG 2“5 0. M.

O~ Zion, his own holy mount,
God has a feast prepar’d,

And Israel’s sons and Gentile lands
Have in the banquet shar’d.

Marrow and fatness are the food
His bounteous hand bestows :
Wine on the lees, and well refin’d,

In rich abundance flows.

See to the vilest of the vile
A free acceptance giv'n!
See rebels by adopting grace
Sit with the heirs of heav’n !

The pain’d, the sick, the dying now
To ease and health restor’d,

With eager :tllpﬁ"titt‘:‘ }';:n't:il;»
The dainties of the board.

But O! what pleasant draughts unknown,
What dainties shall be giv'n,

When with the myriads round the throne,
We join the feast of heav'n!

There joys immeasurably high
Shall overflow the soul ;

And springs of life, that never dry,
In thousand channels roll.
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soNGg 209. 8. M.

1
|

Now 1s th’ .‘l“(‘t'}-’.l"l tinn',
Now is the day of grace ;

Now, sinners, come, without delay,
And seek the Saviour’s face.

Now 1s th’ :1"1"“Iltt-'1l time,
The Saviour calls to-day ;
To-morrow it may be too late

Then why should you delay ?

Now 18 th’ accepted time

m L2 v \ .
I'he gospel bids you come

And ev’ry promise in his word

Declares there vet 18 room.

soNGg 210. 1.M.

Wispou divine ordain’d the plan
To save rebellious, fallen man ;
Attend, you sons of men, give ear ;
The righteousness of God 1s near.

The Saviour sends the heralds forth,

From east to west, from south to north, ,
(x0 Id‘e‘ ‘-h 1O :111~—Tt1 l~'!‘;lr'] ﬁl‘*f.
Believe, repent, and be immers’d.

In spirit Peter preach’d aloud

To the astonish’d, list’ning erowd ;
Convine’d, they ery—What shall we do
T’ escape from everlasting wo ?
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Reform, he eried—in Jesus’ name
Be all immers’d, despise the shame ;
Remission full the Lord will give,
The Spirit, too, you shall receive.

This is the way ordain’d by God

To enter his divine abode—

His church on earth—come, enter 1n,
No longer serve the tyrant, sin.

Haste and escape the threat’'ning storm,
Believe in Jesus, and reform ;

Rise—be immers’d without delay,

And wash your num’rous sins away.

soNG 211, 1. M,

ComE, sinners, to the gospel feast,
Let ev'ry soul be Jesus’ guest;

You need not one be left behind,
For God has bidden all mankind.

Hark ! ’tis the Saviour’s gracious call,
The invitation 1s to all;

Come, all the world—come, sinner, thou;
All things in Christ are ready now.

Come, all you souls by sin oppress’d,
You weary wand’rers after rest;

You poor, and maim’d, and halt, and blind,
In Christ a hearty welcome find.
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The message, as from God, receive,

You all mw\' come to Christ and live:
O let his love your hearts L'al‘nllu.u
Nor suffer him to call in vain.

I'his 18 Hw time—no more de -]'1\"
he Saviour calls you all to-da

m

I']
O may his call effectual P rove |
Acce pt the offers of his love!

- .\ . e 1T A
“:‘_\-l. "l 7’8 and O's,

Sror, poor sinner, stop and think,
!l‘ 3"'\“!11:'.?'!“"‘1' ;_1"1..

Vill you ‘.\]nr'l‘! upon the brink

Of everlasting wo?

All your sins will round you crowd,
Sins of a erimson dye ;

}'::l:'ll for vengeance (‘I'.‘.‘illj_:,‘ ]wlllll,

And what can you reply?

y, have you an arm like (rod,
That you his will oppose ?
Fear you not that iron rod
\\“m which he breaks his foes?
Can yvou st: nul in that dread day,
When judgment he’ll proclaim,
And the earth shall melt away
Like wax before the flame ?
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h.r}lul:;_"}: your hearts be made of r':t'a‘:trl,
Your forehead lin’d with brass,
God at length will make you feel,
He will not let you pass:
Sinners then in vain will eall,
W ho n« v de “‘]l.x‘-" iif‘: grace,
‘Rocks :m-l mountains, on us fall,

122

And hide us from his face!

But as yet there 1s a hope,
You may his mercy know :
Though his arm be hifted up,
He still forbears the b low :
"T'was for sinners Jesus died,
Sinners he mvites to come ;
None who come shall be denied,
He says, ““ There still is room.”

Suosnar E3 S & #
SONG _:.l_.). 7’s.
SINNERS, turn——why will you die ?

t;m] \ulll \I axKer, L“v« \ 1 \'\} .\ -
God, who did your being oive,
Made you with himself to live.

Sinners, turn—why ‘.'I‘;l you die?
Christ, your Saviour, asks you why:
He, who did your s ,ul:, retrieve,

JIO who died that you might live.
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Will you let him die in vain?
Cruce 11\ your Lord again ?

W In—w ou ransom’d sinners—why
Will you slight his grace and die?

Will you not his grace receive ? )
Will you still ufum‘ to live?

Oh! you dying sinners, why—

Why “will you for ever die?

.
I

SONG :_{]

CoME, you weary sinners, come—
All who feel your heavy load :
Jesus calls the wand’rers home ;

Hasten to your pard'nin«r God. )
|
Come, you guilty \0111‘- oppress 'd, :

Answer to the Saviour’s call;
Come, and I will give you rest;
Come, and be dch\ er’d all.

Hear the great Redeemer call you;
Cease to heave the plaintive \wh

Let not guilt or fear enthral you;
Come, “and you shall never “die.

If by sin or sore temptation

You are ‘weary and oppress 'd,
Hear the Saviour’s invitation,

¢ Come, and I will give you rest.”
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SON G 2]@). 11%s.

DELAY not, delay not, O sinner, draw near,
o ™ 5 o
The waters of life are now flowing for thee;

No price is demanded, the Saviour is here,
Redemption is purchas’d—salvation is free.

. . L1 o, g . . | £
Delav not, delay not! why longer abuse
m 2 ] - — 'l . . - e I
I'he love and compassion of Jesus our Lord!
v - - A . k +) s oty
A fountain is open’d; how canst thou reiuse
o ; d R TIY SR
OoOwWasn a LIS I 1 oDl QA
1 1 » ] -
Delay not, ayv not! O sinner, t !
n * T roxu t11] ‘lti."i-'.‘_- -_1‘,; » _ o x T Xr *
i I 1L Y oull L1V CEl Ny bl Calls | C LU~ l.l_y.,

Her voice is not heard in the vale of the tomb;

Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away.

}’!‘::I_\ not, 111‘1]:5‘\' Tl""T! ]1‘1'
Lone eriev’d and resisted,entreats
Beware. lest in darkness thou finish th
And sink to the vale of eternity’s gloom.
l'v?ﬁ} I}w'.'i-iﬂj‘lluif the hour 18 at hand,
The earth shall dissolve and the heavens shall

: | N e RTINS  ad g o Suiy
I'he dead, small and great, 1n ine j.‘15:U1uI]t

11 i s ol 3 . hall 1oy
What pow’r, then, O sinner, shall lend thee

b e - B « o
song 2106. s
SinvNERS. come and taste with me
(onsolation rich and free,
From our wealthy Father’s board
With the rarest dainties stored.
20
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1 s 1
‘!\ nereiore }J 'll‘tl
(od 1mmvites vou ev'ry one :

All that come of free eood will,
Make the ban (uet sweeter still.
Come. O come to merev’s door:

11 . . 1 1
Christ receiveth all the poor:
Jesus eives a glorious share ;

e . 1

hic haa +h O IT
10 his !,.1,1«111--1. then, repair.
A

T % t-)i" T _—r
SUNG SL§. 5's, 78, and 4's.

-
J
f )
f
/

W herefore art thou thus cast down ?
’ ; o o1 .
1.0t thy griel be turn’d to ;1!::-[;1»‘~<, .

v restless fears be gone:

' - )
[

—
e
-

—

c to Jesu
HIODUKA W JOSUS,

And rejowce 1n his blest name.

Thoueh ten thousand ills beset thee,
From without and from witl
Jesus never will forget thee :
Only turn and follow him:
He 1s faithful

I'o perform his gz':xtci us word.,

1T
1111,

- D1 Q . R
SONG _lh. 3's and 7's.
SixNERS, hear your Lord and Saviour,
{i al E;:‘ _]ll"’i!‘; Y r.:»"“ 1.!—'!'{‘_':
Tarn from all your vain behaviour ;
Al ]
U1 ‘1 ;.T, rewurn, O !
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O be wise hr*{"rn'n you languish
On the bed of l\m strife ;
Endless joy or vndlm\ anguish

Turns upon th’ events of life.

Open, now, your case before him,
‘Bid the Saviour weleome in;
O receive him ! ('~H-.1'r= him !

Take a full discharge from sin.

Come, for all things now are ready,
Yet there’s room for many more ;

O you blind, you lame, you needy,
Come to wisdom’s boundless store!

oNG 219. 8. M.

Like Noah’s Weary dove,
That soar’d the earth around,
But not a resting-place above
The cheerless waters found,—

O cease, my wand’ring soul,
On restless wing to roam:
\ll l]w wide ‘.\'ul'l*i Lo t_‘it}h'r I‘h)le
Has not for thee a home.
]}.,1,!},1 the Ark of God,
Jehold the open door
“dn' n to cain that dear abode,
And rove, my soul, no more.
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There safe thou shalt abide,
The re sweet shall be thy rest,

Anrl ev'ry longing satisfied,

¥ith full salmtmn blest.

And when the waves of ire, ‘
Again the earth slmll hll

The ark shall ride the sea u[ fire,
Then rest on Zion’s hill.

SONG 220. o.M,

Lo! Wispox stands with smiling face,
And courts us to her arms!

Who can resist the won hwm\ orace,
And slight her pow’rful charms ?

She, gen’rous, holds out to our sight
lm hes which shall endure -

Nor sparkling rubies half so bright,
Nor finest gold so pure.

Eternal pleasures fill her train,
Pleasures that never cloy ;

Come, drink of bliss unmix d with pain,
And taste celestial joy.

Immortal erowns she now displays,
And thrones beyond the skies

A(',r-']i{ he__u }JI- ‘-‘-Hl"\ \\]]1 e 1 1€ :-{;[_"\'5,
And seize the glorious prize,
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soNG 221. c¢. M.

Ho! ye that thirst, a living fount
For you is open’d wide

The fount that gush’d on Calv’ry’s mount
From our Redeemer’s side.

‘j_‘ennli'l seek salvation through the blood
So fn ely pour’d for you;
O ll'gt\t the broad and downward road
That leads to endless woe.

Come, ye who long in vain have sought
T Ill“ h: \p piness tu find,

In all the joys of earth there’s naught
Can fill th’ immortal mind.

Come, and partake the blessed feast
That Christ for you has spread ;

Not all the treasures of the east
Can buy this living bread.

Come, join the humble, happy band,
That sing redemption’s lay ;

With them, united heart and hand,
Pursue the heav’'nly way.

S i )&
ReTUrN, O wand’rer, now return !
And seek t]n Father’s face ;

Those new desires which in thce burn
Were kindled by his grace.
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Return, O wand’rer, now return!
He hears thy humble sigh ! ,
He sees thy soften’d \1p111t mourn,
When no one else is nigh,

Return, O wand’rer, now return ! ;
Thy Saviour bids thee live;
Gro to his feet, and grateful learn

How freely he’ll forgive.

Return, O wand’rer, now 1'(‘*tul'nf
And wipe the falling tea
|

Thy Father <-:1‘.;~----—1; ) 1o 1;_;«1 mourn,
"T'is love invites thee near,

SONG 223. o©. M.

Y= wretched, hungry, starving poor,
Behold a royal feast,

Where mercy spreads her bounteous store
For ev’ry humble guest.

See, Jesus stands with open arms;
He calls, he bids you come;

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms;
But see, there yet is room:

Room in the Saviour’s bleeding heart;
There love and pity meet ;

Nor will he bid the soul depart

That trembles at his feet.
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O come. and with his children taste
The blessings of his love,
While hope attends the sweet repast

{ )f‘ Ilu‘l:lf'i' .'|=r‘_{.~f 11}}1)\'1,‘.

There, with united heart and voice,
Before th’ eternal throne,
Ten thousand thousand souls rejolce

In ecstasies unknown.

And vet ten thousand thousand more
Are welcome still to come ;
Ye longing souls, the grace adore;

-\mal'la;u'll—tlu‘l'lf }'t}t i“-.‘ I'001.

$)¢) i . s ’

. : {
8’s, 7’s, and 4's.

SONG L4,
ComE, you poor and thirsty sinners,
To the living waters come ;
Jesus bids you come and welcome,
4\11‘1 (i"l'.i?il""‘ h 11 cast out none :
Give him credit ;
He’s Jehovah's faithful Son !
Hearken to the Bride and Spirit,
Seize the promises divine :
Without money, price, or merit,
Buy of Jesus milk and wine ;
His rich hntlllty
Freely take: he makes it thine.
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Wherefore toil ye still for nothing

.\".}:l';ul vOour strent

Jovfully receive the blessing
Which his lib’ral hands bestow;

‘\1] illw;;uiltw.»\ i
Let vour souls delight to know.

na l & 111§ | na { Lo 11
| 1] -
"] L Da + €1 Ve il I Y
. 1
: ‘
i'. T 018 i | L] l}
X : ‘ J
I hope for tl nopel thi : |

L . | } 3 IL S\ J
' ] ¥ Y )| M Y
S ULETL ¢ ne 1or t ' 1‘.\'.1 I 1 ]
] . . - § ha
Here balm for the wounded, here strength for th
Wt ll\

r and weapon ldiers to wield

pla a helm y sword and a shield ;

! { 1V riches, a crown f"u'Tr'".l.L‘»i.
Etel alvation and life from the dead

L]

) ¢ ve needy, ye poor and distress’d,
P ke of hig grace, and then ever be bless'd ;
O 1¢ withont 1 to Jesgus and buy
F'hen love him, and praise him, for evér on hign.
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‘ b)s)‘;‘ 11’s.

! R e

1 NTJ
SON €

Tre Lord is the fountain of goodness and love,

Whieh flowing in Eden, in streams {from above,
Refresh’d ev’ry moment the first happy pair

Tillgin stopp’d the current and broughtin despair.
O wretched eondition! what anguish and pain ;

i

['hey thirst for the fountain, and seek it in vain;
[o sin’s bitter waters they fly for relief;
They drink, but the draught still increases their

.

"_'I':l‘T.

Gladtidings! glad tidings! no more we complain!

esus has open’d the fountain again:
Now mingled with merey, and rich with free grace,
From Zion ’tis flowing to all the lost race.

- cLild i

How happy the prospe t! how ]",!' \sant the road,
When led down the stream by the angel of God;

1 1 11 : . ’ '
'hough shallow at first, vet we find it af last

A river so boundless it cannot be pass’d.

Come, sinners ! poor sinners! tis boundless and

In Eden once flowing ’twas open’d for thee,

9

['his water has virtue to heal all complaints ;
Come, drink, ye distress’d, and rejoice with the

say not—“ I'm a sinner and must not partake ;”
For this very reason the Lord bids you take;
Say not—* Too unworthy, the vilest of all ;”
For such, not the righteous, the Lord came to call,

N
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Come, all the dead sinners, here life \t)llllhﬂ find ;

Come, all ye poor beggars, ye halt, and ye blind ;

The Spirit invites you, the Bride bids you tuo,

Come, call all your neighbors, they’re welcome
with you.

soNg 227. o.M

O mappY 18 the man who hears
Instruction’s warning voice ;
And who celestial wisdom makes

His early, only choice.

For she has treasure greater far

} Than east or west unfold,

| And her reward is more secure
Than all the gain of gold.

;j In her right hand she holds to view
A length of hs appy years
And in her left the prize of fame
And honor bright appears.

She guides our youth with innocence
In ph%ur(l : p.Lth to tread ;

A crown of glory she bestows
Upon the hoary head.

According as her labors rise,
S0 her rewards increase ;

Her ways are ways of ple: Nmtness
And all her p vths are peace.
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SONG 228. L. M.

Broap is the road that leads to death ;
And thousands walk together there

But wisdom shows a narrow path,
With here and there a traveller.

“ Deny t‘l\ self, dnu take ”!-. cross,”

[s the Redeemer’s great command ;
Nature must count llll ;_:n} 1 but hu.\.ﬂ_,
[f she would gain this heav’nly land.

The fearful soul that tires and faints,
And walks t}w ways of God no more,
Is but esteem’d almost a saint,
And makes his own destruction sure.

Lord, let my hopes be not in vain,
Create ny heart :-[’.ti!'e‘!}’ new :
This hypocrites could ne’er attain ;

This false apostates never knew.

SONG 229, s, 7's, and 4s.
HEeAr, O sinner! mercy hails you;
\n\\ with sweetest voice ahﬂ d,lls -
Bids you haste—ac: cept the Saviour,
E’er the hand of justice falls:
Hear, O sinner—
'Tis the voice of mercy ealls.
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See thestorm of vengeance gath’ring
O’er the path you dare to tread;
The reward which God is meas’ring,

hall fall upon your head:
Tarn, O sinner,
Lest the lightning strike you dead.

T"‘.\|||Il e

Haste and flee to Christ the Saviour;
Seek his mercy while you may ;
Soon the day e‘i"g‘r:u-n 18 OVer,
Soon your life must pass away:
Haste, O sinner,

You must perish if vou stay.

.l ’N‘; 2:;‘ ). ].:‘-. 11's, and 8's.

Tue Prince of Salvation in triumph is riding,
The news of his grace on the breezes are gliding,

And glory attends him along his bright way ;
And nations are ownin

-
-

his sway.

And now through the darkness of earth’s gloomy
regions,
'he wheels of hig chariot are rolling sublime ;

His banners unfolding his own true religion,

Dispelling the errors of time.

Behold a bright angel from heaven descending,
[igh lifting his trumpet, hosannas to raise ;
11, Son of the Highest! let }‘\"1“\' knee }’L':j\ii“g,
Adore thee with off'rings of praise.
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¢ Thy sword and thy buckler shall save and de-
" liver ’
The poor and the needy, from foes that assail;
Thy bow and thy quiver shall van
The Prince and the legions of hell.

% Ride on in thy greatnesg, thou cont
viour
Let thousands of thousands submit to thy reign,
Acknowledge thy goodness, entreat for thy favor,
And follow thy glorious train

“Ride on, till the compass o thy great dominion,

Tllv _;l‘us'l.-‘ :!'.;l“ encircl

And Ij;.lllln?.lmi, cement d
union,

‘ . . 1

Obey thee with heart and with soul.

rom pole unto pole;
vith friendship and

"

“Th loud | ascend from each sanctified
natioln
he voi ksgiving rus of pra
na ne shall echo the ne ol Wvat ]
In 1 ind melodious lays

O Turx vou! O turn vou, for why will you die,

When God in his mercy is coming so nigh?

Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says ecome,

'l",_}.\:...‘ ara woalting 1 anin o A T }_,,
nt rethren are \v.lil.]l‘,,_ L0 WelcoIc “"Ll 10111 2.

How vain the delusion, that while you delay,
Your hearts may grow better by staying away:
Come wretehed, come starving, come just as

yvou be,
- h , i ad . oo SRR
Here streams of salvation are flowing most free.
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Here Jesus is ready your souls to receives

O, how ean you question, sinece now you believe
Since sin is your burden, why will you not come ?
He now bids you welcome—he now says there’

room.
In riches, in pleasure, what can you obtai
To soothe your afiliction or banish your pain ;
[0 bear up your spirit when summon’d to di

Or waft you to mansions of glory on high?

9 I‘

Why will you be starving and feeding on air
There’s merey in Jesus enough and to spare;

If still you are doubting, make trial and see,
And prove that his mercy is boundless and fre«

> ey §)8)6

SONG ..).v)_).. l,. .‘I.
Tais is the word of truth and love,
Sent to the nations from above:
Jehovah here resolves to show
What his almighty grace can do.

2%

['his remedy did Wisdom find,

To heal diseases of the mind :

This sov’reign balm, whose virtues can
Restore the ruin’d creature; man.

his gospel bids the dead revive;
INnners ’, the voice and live,

Dry bones are rais’d and cloth’d afresh,
And hearts of stone are turn’d to flesh.
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Where Satan' reign’d in shades of night,
The gospel strikes a hwu\' m'\‘ ii;:ht:
Our lusts its wondrous pow’r controls,
And calms the rage of angry souls.

Lions, and beasts of savage name,

Put on the nature of i"w lamb,

While the wide world esteems it strange,
(Gaze, and admire, and |..U the change.

Still may his grace my soul renew,
Let sinners gaze and hate me too ;
The word th;lt saves me, does engage

A sure defence from all their rage.

cap i [ N

_&‘( )?\(l ‘2').). ];. )Iu
Gop, 1n the gospel of his Son,
\I't]{f s his eternal counsels known ;
"T'is here his richest merc y shines,
And truth is drawn in fairest lines.

Here sinners of an humble frame

May taste his grace and learn his name;
Tis writ in characters of blood,
Severely just—immensely goc ul

Here Jesus, in ten thousand ways,
His soul-a u..rm.x ting charms displays ;
Recounts his poverty and pains,

And tells his love in melting strains.
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May this blest \ninmo ever lie

Close to my heart, and near my eye—
Till life’s last lmm my soul engage,
And be my chosen heritage !

SONG 234. L.M.

() ]J.‘)\']’,‘ }s-'\'wilf] (_'Hlu't-h'-iull ,'-;1'1-;;'(‘
That form’d the vast, stupendous '

- 2 b

01 icile rebellious man
3 =
I'h m shines in fullest blaz

\ s add |
And justice all her right maintains—
v 1 v 1 ea———
,\-\'l misnh'd angels stoop to gaze,

Yes, mercy reigns, and justice too;

In ( hrist they both harmonious meet:
He paid 1‘w_]1|~tlm~ all her due;

And now he fills the mercy seat.

) ™

.
SONG 230, .. L. M.

““Come hither, all ye weary souls,
Ye heavy-laden sinners, come ;

I’'ll give you rest from all your toils
And raise you to my heav’'nly home.

L A
—
N

Ny

A% BN
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“They shall find rest who learn of me:
[’m of a meek and lowly mind ;
But passion rages like the sea,
And pride is restless as the wind.

‘““ Blest 1s the man whose shoulders take
My yoke, and bear it with delight :
My yoke is easy to the neck;
My grace shall make the burden light.”

Jesus, we come at thy command ;

With faith and hope and humble zeal,
Resign our spirits to thy hand,

To mould and guide us at thy will.

. e \u')._rd
SONG Zo0. L. M.

WAND’RER from God, return, return,
And seek an injur’d Father’s face ;
Those warm desires, that in thee burn,
Were kindled by reclaiming grace.

Wand’rer from God, return, 1'e‘=tum;
Thy Father hl“:ll‘* that deep-felt sigh;
He sees thy soften’d s spirit mourn ;
And mercy’s voice invites thee nlﬂ'h.

Wand’rer from God, return, return :
Renounce thy Iutua thy Savieur IIVCS;
Gio to his blee dm_g Cln‘:s, and learn
How freely, fully he forgives.
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b ),‘\ X ) %7 :.5.

YE who in his courts are found '

List’ning to the joyful sound, i
Lost and hopeless as ye are,

Sons of sorrow, sin, and care,

Glorify the King of kings ;

Take the peace the gospel bring

Turn to Christ your longing eyes ;
View his blee elmw sacrifice

Sée in him your sins forgiv'n
Pardon, holiness, an d ll\ 'L\"'n‘,
Glorify the King of king

Take the peac: > the ;_:u.\inl brings.

> e ) s
SONG 238. 7.

—

Frou the cross uplifted high,
Where the Saviour deigns to die,
What melodious sounds we hear,
Bursting on the ravish’d ear !—
‘““ Love’s redeeming work is done
Come and welecome, sinner, come.

S]ll'i]lkll‘l_l now With ]Jltunl t]lf_‘ H:l’u-.’.‘ €,
[ v 1) - S als] sryaTy ¢
Why beneath thy burdens groan !
On my pierced body laid,
Justice owns the ransom paid ;
Bow the knee, embrace the Son;
Come and welcome, sinner, ¢come.
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‘“ Spread for thee, the festal board
See with richest dainties stor’d ;
['o T].'"{ Father’s bosom }!}'f‘:%.-i’il,
Yet again a child confess’d,
Never from his house to roam,
Come and welcome, sinner, come.

‘ Soon the '.}.:l_\'w of life shall end :
Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend,
Safe your spirits to convey

To T}lt). l'l‘élhl!.‘% of endless {lil_\',

Up to my eternal home ;

Come and \'.'L_‘l(_‘t;lnl(‘, Fillllf‘l‘, come.”’

ATt )9 - e
SOUNG .3-)(,}. 8’s, 7’8, and 4's,

DINNERS, will you scorn the MeEesSSaos
Sent 1n mercy from above ?
Ev’ry sentence, O how tender,
}:‘\"J‘_\' line 1s full of lov
Listen to it
Ev’ry line is full of love.

Hear the heralds of the gospel
News from Zion’s King proclaim:
‘“Pardon to each rebel sinner
Free forgiveness in his name:”
O how gracious!
il | - v l' - - .)
Free forgiveness in his name.
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Who hath our report believed ?
Who receiv’d the joyful word ?
Who embrac’d the news of pardon
Offer’d to you j~.‘. the Lord !
Can you slight 1t ?
Offer’d to you by the Lord?

O ye angels, l}“‘»'lin"‘ round us,
W aiting H]»n ts, speed your way
IIIH!&‘\“DM]]"{ urt of lllcl\t'n
Tidings bear without delay
Rebel sinners '

;T.:ill the m ssage \\lll n}w-\',

\, Y 1 t“ b §
SON G _:]!). ¢ Ba

WEEPING Sinners, dry your tears ;
Jesus on the throne appears ;
Mercy comes with balmy wing,
Bids you his salvation sing.

Peace he brings you by his t]f':lth,
Peace he_speaks with ev’ry breath ;
Can you Slight such heav rn‘_) charms ?
Flee, O fiee to Jesus’ arms.
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Aigsionary PHomns.

SONG f_’”. S. M.

Rise, gracious God, and shine
In all thy \'*\l.i_; might :
"\-\5\‘\. ,Mu-.]r!] eV ]\ llxuul !I .}"'“

r
l~»~:!w ad thy glorious light.

O bring the nations near,
That lw\' may sing thy praise ;
Thy word le all the heathen he ar,
And learn il;l_\' s.lvi‘\' ways.

Send forth thy glorious pow’r;
11 nations then shall see,
And earth present her grateful store,

In converts b 1'1[“l["'-

l] W 1-H‘?_]H?l"all'< are ]E!o 1]‘ {.-"n-{
\\'}r ) stand on Zion’s hill: .

Who bring salvation on their tongues,
.-\11'1 \\h]*l\' f'fl arace l'l‘\'f‘:l].

: 'H their \Hii:l_'!

(

How charmi
How sweet their tidings are!
““ Zion, behold thy ﬁ\l\p;ul King,
He reigns and tlitlnlldls here.”
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}a W 11:1]'}'!‘.' are our ears

That hear the joyful sound,
Which kings and prophets waited for,
And sought, but never found !
How blessed are our eves
That see the heav’nly light!
Prophets and priests desir’d it long,
But died without the sight.
You watchmen, join your voice,
And tuneful notes employ
Jerusalem, break forth in song
Y e deserts, learn the joy.
‘ ! Aedi § o
O Lord, make bare thy arm
Through all the earth abroad!
Let ev'ry nation now behold
Their Saviour and their God.
! ' Ty 10 (>0 1 on I;if_}}l f
And peace o’er all the earth !
(Good-will to men—to angels joy
At our Redeemer’s birth.
it e - 6 A ©) ‘
.\(\.\(5 pa— !‘)- I\_l )In
Go with thy servant, Lord,
His ev'ry step attend :
All needful help to him afford,
4\1@ }rlt'hb him Lo lhc !'le.
1
'ﬂ:
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Preserve him from all wrong:
Stand thou at his right hand:

And keep him from the sland’rous tongue
And persecuting band.

May he proclaim aloud
The wonders of thy grace;

And do thou, to the list'ning crowd,
His faithful labors bless.

Farewell, dear lab’rer, go;
We part with thee in love ;
And if we meet no more below,
O may we meet above.

SONG 211 S. M.

Stanp up and bless the Lord,

Ye people of his choice ;
Stand up and bless the Lord your God,
With heart, and soul, and voice.

O for the living flame,
From his own altar brought,

To touch our lips, our minds inspire,
And raise to heaven our thought.

(Gtod is our strength and song,
And his salvation ours;

Then be his love in Christ proclaim’d
With all our ransom’d powers.
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Stand up and bless the Lord,

The Lord your God adore,
Stand up, and bless his glorious name,
Henceforth for evermore,

SONG 245. L. M.

So let your lips and lives express
The holy gospel you profess ;

So let your works and virtues shine,
To prove the doctrine all divine.

Thus shall you best é)rocla,im abroad
The honors of your Saviour God ;
When his salvation reigns within,
And grace subdues the power of sin.

Your flesh and sense must be denied,
Passion and envy, lust and pride;

While justice, temp’rance, truth, and love,
Your inward piety approve.

Religion bears your spirits up,

While you expect that blessed hope—
And bright appearance of the Lord—
And faith stands leaning on his word.

Welcome, then, brethren of the Lord ;
The rest his word and church afford
Accept, and may his grace divine,
Cause you in deeds of love to shine.
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SONG 246. 8. M.

YE servants of tl 10 Lord,
Eaecl h in hl.» office wait;
ry
With joy obey Lln }l!‘(l\(‘lll.} word,
4&1111 \:11. L}l I}L .LHL\, 111\ ;_'}.lt(:‘.

Let all your lamps be bright,
And trim the golden flame ;

Gird up your loins, as in his sight;
For awful is his name.

Watch! ’tis the Lord’s command ;
And while we speak he’s near;

Mark the first signal of his hand,
And ready all appear.

O happy servant he,
In such a posture found!

He shall his Lord with rapture see,
And be with honor crown’d.

Ty ¢ v4 ~ ¥ o 9 .
SONG 21 {. 8’s, 7’s, and 4’s,

LicaT of them that sit in darkness,
Rise and shine, thy blessings bring ;
Light to lighten all the Ge ntllL,S !
Rise w 1th healing on thy wing
To thy 1)11<*hmus
Let all kings aml nations come.
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May the heathen, now adoring
Idol-gods of wood and stone,
Come, and worshipping before him

Serve the living God alone!
Let thy glory
Fill the earth as floods the sea.

Fa b

['hou to whom all power 18 jh"i\'c‘ﬂ.
Speak the word : at thy command
Let thy truth and faithful heralds
Spread thy name from land to land:
]m?‘:l. be with Ilsl'm
Always to the end of time.

SONG 248. L. M.

Ary of the Lord, awake! awake!

Put on thy strength, the nations shake,
And let the world, adoring, see
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee.

Say to the heathen, from thy throne,
“1 am Jehovah—God alone !”’

Thy voice their idols shall confound,
And cast their altars to the ground.

No more let human blood be spilt,
Vain sacrifice for human guilt!

But to each conseience be applied
The blood that flow’d from Jesus’ side.
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Let Zion’s time of favor come ;

O bring the tribes of Israel home !
And let our wand’ring eyes behold
(Gentiles and Jews in JL,:;us fold.

\‘mw}m God, thy grace plmlaun
In ev’ry land, of ev’ry name !

Let adverse }:-r\m rs before thee fall
'\ml crown the Saviour Lord of all.

SONG 249. p. M.

Wira songs of grateful praise
Surround Jehovah’s seat ;
The goodness of his ways
Through all the earth repeat;
His mercy rose
Ere time was known,
And from his throne
Eternal flows.

He bids his light arise,
And sends his gospel forth ;
From east to west it flies,
And fills the south and north ;
His mighty grace
Its power imparts,
And willing hearts
His truth embrace.
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Then far as isles extend,
To the vast ocean’s bound,
Let kings to Jesus bend,
And pour their off’rings round ;
Arabia, raise
The songs divine ;
And Afrie, juin
T’ exalt his praise.
Let India’s fertile shore
[ts gifts and Imnnh bring
To hail the Saviour’s ]-»t'.w-\,-.
To ecrown Immanuel, King ;
Remotest lands
The homage pay,
Till all obey

His high commands.

SONG 2:)‘ ’. 5'sand 6’s.
You servants of God,
Your Master proclaim,
And publish abroad
His wonderful name :
The name all vietorious
Of Jesus extol:
His kingdom 1s glorious,
And rules over all.
Christ ruleth on high,
Almi "l‘t}‘ to save:
And still he is nigh—
His l\n‘r.!‘in‘\‘ we have:
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The great congregation
His triumph shall sing,
Ascribing salvation
To Jesus our King.

S:l]\':ltinn to Him,

Who sits on Tlu throne—
Let all ery aloud,

And honor the Son:
Qur Saviour’s praises

The angels proclaim,
T]l(*}' fall on their faces

And worship the Lamb.

Him let us adore,
And give him his right;
Ani f'lm v and ]m\\'t'l‘
And wisdom and might:
A\H ll“llnl dml ] 1*'.*.\111‘,;‘
With angels above, |
And thanks never ceasing
For infinite love.

SONG 251. ¢©. M.

FATHER, is not thy promise pledg’d
To thine exalted Son,

That through the nations of the earth
Thy word of life shall run ?
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Hast thou not said the blinded Jews
Shall their Redeemer own,

\V]li]t' (e Itt_”c*r: to his r-‘l:mr];n‘d (,"1‘()Wd.
;\11(1 1“1‘.\' ln‘.'ul‘f,‘ liir-l Illl'l\!ll) )

When shall th’ untutor’d Indian tribes,
A dark, bewilder’d race,

Qit down at our Immanuel’s feet,
And learn and feel his grace !

Are not all kingdoms, tribes, and tongues,
Under th’ expanse of heav'n,

To the dominion of thy Son
Without exception givn?

From east to west, from north to south,
Then be his name ador’d !

Europe, with all thy millions, shout
Hosannas to the Lord!

Asia and Africa, resound
From shore to shore, his fame ;
And thou, America, In songs
Redeeming love proclaim !

d e ¢) 6 .
Sﬂ.\(‘l ..:')A—)o bo A\Iu
You messengers of Christ,
His sov’reign voice obey ;
Arise and follow where he leads—
And peace attend your way.
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The Master whom you serve
Will needful strength bestow ;

Depending on his promis’d aid,
With sacred courage go.

Mountains shall sink to plains,
And hell in vain oppose;
The cause is God’s, and must prevail

In spite of all his foes.

(x0, spread a Saviour’s fame,
And tell his matchless grace,
To the most guilty and deprav’d
Of Adam’s num’rous race.

We wish you in his name
The most divine success ;
\ssur’d that he who sends you forth

P W

Will your endeavors bless.

i vl BEEE) .
SONG. 253. L. M.

Uxto our God, on Judah’s hills,
Be songs of holy joy once more ;

Let Canaan’s rocks and sparkling rills
The King of heav’n and earth adore.

For he hath set the captive free,

Hath rent the proud oppressor’s chain,
And from the isles of ev’ry sea

Brought Israel to his fold again.
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The Holy City’s ruin’d ~1m'“~

And crumbling walls ag nn shall rise,
Love sh: H relicht her alt: v fires,

\n(l m‘::w of iIncense swee P the r:“r{.lt')_\‘.

" There, ‘neath the fig tree and the vine,
Shall Judah’s daughters peace ful rest,
And gray-hair’ d '{';:Nn-m safe recline
On sacred Calv’'ry’s hoary breast.

o

Those tuneful harps that hung so long
U pon the weep || o willow’s stem,

Shall swell 1"“111 old Zion’s songs
Within thy gates—dJ¢ .Lu:.dun.

" - q L] P - "
soNG 204. 1vs
DaveaTer of Zion, awake from thy sadness;
Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no more
Bright o’er the hills dawns the day-star of glad-
ness,

Arise, for the night of thy sorrow 1is o’er.

Strong were thy foes, but the arm that subdued

them,

And scatter’d thur legions, was mi
They fled, like the chaff, from the scourge
pursued them,

Vain were their stee

ightier far;
that

ls and their chariots of war.

pow'r that hath sav’d thee,

Extoll’d with the hw}unnlthﬂtlm\n el should be;
Shout! for the foe is destroy ’d that enslav’d thee,
Th’ oppressor is v -anquish’d, and Zion is free.

Daughter of Zion, the

e e . S 28 .
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SONG 25 ). 7’s and 6’s.
From Greenland’s icy mountains,
From India’s coral strand,
Where Afric’s sunny fountains
}U)H down 1H 1r 201 lden %‘Uld
From many an ancient 1:\1'1
From many a 1” my plain
They call us to d eliver
Their land from error’s chain.

—

What though the spicy breezes
Blow wlt o’er Ceylon’s 1sle

Though ev’ry prospect pleases,
hnl only man 18 v 1le ;

In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strown ;
The lll‘dt}lf n, in their ]:Ilmllmss

Bow down to wood and stone.

Shall we, whose souls are lighted

By wisdom from on high—
Shall we, to man benighted,

The Lme of liﬁ‘ de ny ! ?
Salvation! O salvation!

The joyful sound proclaim,
Till (umh s remotest nation

Has learnt Messiah’s name.

Waft—waft, you winds, his story,
And you, you waters, roll,
Till, like a sea of -»1()1},

It spreads from pole to pole;
22

337
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Till, o’er our ransom’d nature,

The Lamb for sinners slain,
Redeemer, King, Creator,
In bliss returns to reign.
SONG 200. #sand 7s.
OxwaRrp, onward, men of heaven ;
Bear the gospel banner high
Rest not till its light is given—
Star of ev’ry pagan sky :
Send it where the pilgrim stranger
Faints beneath the torrid ray;
Bid the i ardy forest ranger
Hail it, ere he fades away.
Where ihr' Arctic Ocean thunders,
Where the tropi f"."‘.':'f'f\.' elow,
3roadly spread its page of wonde 1\,
Bri \flnlr bid its radiance flow
India marks its lustre ste: Llnw-
Shiv’ring Greenland loves its rays:
Afrie, mid her deserts kneeling,
Lifts the untaught strain of praise.
Rude in speech, or wild in feature,
Dark in spirit, though they be,
Show that light to ev'ry creature—
Prince or vassal, bond or free:
Lo! they haste to ev'ry nation ;
Host on host the ranks supply:
Onward! Christ is your salvation,
And your death is victory.
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#orv’'s=Dapy FfMeetings,

SONG 207. C. M.

CouEe. let us join with one accord
In hvmns around the throne:
This g ] fsd E e
his i1s the day our risen Lord

Hath made and call’d his own.

I'his i1s the day which God has bless’d,
f the sev'n,
'vype of the everlasting rest

The saints enjoy in heav’'n.

let us in his name sing on,
,\l.el ]i:Lrtl n on that *1:1’.'.
r e 3 e ] . i
vy ?i*']l our ll"".‘ cimer .~!1;th come aowi,
i

" — r o4 0 ) YRT S *
lAUAOWS }!u.‘“‘“ away.
-~

Not one, but all our days below,
Our hearts his praise employ ;

And in our Lord rejoicing go
To his eternal joy.

SONG 208. (. M.

H..

Acain the Lord of light and life
Awakes the kindling ray,
Unseals the eyelids of the morn,

And pours increasing day.
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O \‘."tmt a night s that which wrapt
The heathen \\m'l'l n ',:‘f om !
O v\'lmr a Sun which rose this day
Ti'it!!ni hant {rom T:‘u' tomb !

b ; 3 B g e B o a1
This day be grateful homage paid,
,\1.‘1 1Oud [|~r .Mm.p \U.H_;L
T bt )
Let gladness dwell in ev’ry heart,

V
An 1 praise on t_l"\"l"\.' tongue.

Ten thousand diff’rent lips shall join
To hail this welcome morn,

Which scatters blessings from 1ts '\‘;ll‘j_{"‘:
To nations yet unborn.

ONCE m
We'll bless 1iw Saviour’s name :
_lu'“tlltl his mercie S, €V
Sing, ev’ry tongue, his fame.

Hoard up his sacred word,
And feed thereon, and grow:
Go seek the knowledge of the Lord,

A\):‘i I' ll\rl" ‘.v‘-v}s; l\l "\\
And if we meet no mori
On Zion’s earthly gri
; O may we reach that 1 ;‘..-.‘“:5!]- shore
To which al

-

aints are bound.
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soNg 260. ¢ m.

Now may the God H]‘}H‘:l(‘t" and 1:’)?0,
Who, from th’ imprig’ning grave,
[i!‘*f*?]"‘! Ii::' I“-i=1--§-}'l!=1'rl Ut'tll:_? luhf‘{'li

Omnipotent to save—
Throuch the rich merits of that blood
Which he on ":1}‘;‘1‘_\' spilt,
To make th’ eter: )
On which our |

)

y
1al cov’nant Sure,

"
{ ar ] 1111
10pes are built,—

Perfect our souls in ev’ry grace
17 accomplish all his will,

And all that’s 1'1'*‘.‘1\:i|1.;_'; in his sight
Inspire us to fulfil.

O for the greaf Messiah’s sake,
Accept our humble lay ;

With glory let his name be crown’d
Through heav’n’s eternal day.

-~

I {® q .
SONG ._.Ul. S. M.

CoME to the house of pray’r,
O thou afflicted, come ;
The God of peace shall meet thee there;

He makes that house his home.
Come to the house of praise,
Ye who are happy now;
In sweet accord your voices raise,
In kindred homage bow.
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Ye ;igw*(l, hither come,
For ye have felt his love ;
Soon shall your trembling tongues be

dumb,
Your lips forget to move.

Ye young, before his throne
Come, bow ; your voices raise ;

Let not your hearts 111\ praise disown
Who gives the pow’r to praise.

Thou, whose benignant eye
[n mercy looks on all,—
Who see’st the tear of m isery,
And hear’st the mourner s call—

Up to thy l\\'v'llin'“-pl'uw‘
N i
Bear our frail \]nnt\ 0
Till they outstr 1p time’s tmh pace,
And heav’n on earth be won.

IONG 2062. . M.

Coug, O thou King of all thy saints,
Our humble tribute own,

While, with our praises and complaints,
We bow before thy throne.

How should our songs, like those above,
With warm devotion rise !

How should our souls on wings of love
Mount upward to the skies!
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But, ah, the song, how faint 1t flows!

hu\\ anuul our desire !
H W dim tlm sacred 1)&3\1(:11 glows
Till thou the heart 111\1:11'0'

Blest Saviour, let thy glory shine,
And fill thy dwellw s here,

Till life, and love, :tznl _'-)} divine,
A heav’n on earth appear.

g
11

o
teo ]

o
—

SONG 203. 7=

Lorp, we come before thee now ;
At thy feet we humbly bow :
O do not our suit disdain ;

11 we seek thee, Lord, in vain?

Lord, on thee our souls depend ;

[n compassion now descend ;

Fill our hearts with thy rich grace;
Tune our lips to sing thy praise.

In thine own appointed way,

Now we seek thee ; here we stay;
Lord, from hence we would not go,

4 A l

111l & l)l:‘\\]l“' t}li)u }Jeﬁt““"'

(*-:Hﬂqulf those who weep and mourn ;
et the time ufJu\' return ;

[hose that are cast down, hft u

Make them strong in faith and 1ope.

i
4
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1
{
4
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Grant that all may seek and find
Thee a God supremely kind ;
Heal the sick; the captive free;
Let us all rejoice in thee.

SONG 2064. c. M.

AcaIx our earthly cares we leave,
And to thy courts repair;

Again, with joyful feet, we come
To meet our Saviour here.

Within these walls let holy peace,
And love, and concord dwell ;

Here give the troubled conscience ease,
The wounded spirit heal.

The feeling heart, the melting eye,
The humble mind, bestow ;

And shine upon us from on high,
To make our graces grow.

May we in faith receive thy word,
In faith present our pray’rs,
And in the presence of our Lord

Unbosom all our cares.

Show us some token of thy love,
Our fainting hope to raise,

And pour thy blessing from above,
That we may render pl‘:Li.‘sc.




SPTRITUAL SONGS. 34

ot

o < § j —-—
SONG 2069. (. M.
WirHIN thy house, O Lord our God,

In glory now appear ;
Make this a place of thine abode,

;\Tl'l .‘~.l‘."¢£ [ l }'}t‘%.\lll'”* ‘!1“1"?.

—
¢

When we thy mercy-seat surround,
Thy Spirit, Lord, impart;

And lef thy gospel’s m\iul sound
With poOwer rea wch ev }:. heart.

Here let the blind their sight obtain;
Here give the mourners rest;

Let Jesus here triumphant reign,
Enthron’d in ev’ry breast.

Here let the voice of sacred joy
And ]mmbiu pray’r arise,
Till higher strains our tongues employ

y

o ’ 1. ‘1 .
11! u_'\Luih ]r"‘."ll‘l the SK1eS8,

How } leas’d and blest was 1
To hear the peo] 11 } CT'Y,
“(Come Iwr us x.-«-i; - God to-day !”
Yes, \'\li’h a chee lﬂll zeal
We haste to Zion’s hill,
And there our vows and honors pay.
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Zion, thrice h:\lep_‘.' pla
Adorn’d with wondrous grace,
Andwalls of strength em] race the
In thee our tribes appear,
To pray, and praise, and hear
The sacred ;_’wilh'i’.‘* _i'l"\'i.llj sound.

ALk t
L

» round !

Here David’s greater Son
Has fix’d his royal thron
He sits for grace and judgment here;
He .H:[- the saints be eolad :

He makes the si

nner sad.
;\.ilu lmn.-m' - ]

MLIS I
May 1

¥

101ce with fear.
peace attend thy
\t.i!wv within th
'_E-‘ }>I1: b T I L

o1t
g 7 |

e walt,
lI] of every ouest

1 :
] I‘-.uaiz\\hw seeks thy peace,
\11! WIS

hes thine increase

i

A thousand blessings on him rest
My tongue repeats her vows,
‘“ Peace to lhn sacred house f”

‘or here my friends and kindred dwell
And, since my glorious God
Makes thee his bl

l"“"l :!“'l"
My soul shall ever love thee well.

-
g
|
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NG 2067 L. M.

'\Y-H?},‘.Z we the en npt \ T« )mh Surve \

We sing the I?"l;iIH hs of this (h‘\_':

The Saviour rose ! He brok a death’s chain,
And all our hellish foes are slain !

The barren grave, on this blest morn,
Broucht forth our Saviour, her first-born ;
Soon shall she feel a second throe,

And brine forth all his brethren too.

The life which wrought in Christ our head
Secures our rising from the dead :

This faith does all our fears control,
This gives a Sabbath to the soul.

Our risen Lord all things obey,

E’en death and hell must own his sway
While saints with one accord proclaim
'!‘ii*" l',jlwl“\' uilli.l:\' t‘l'.l”'-‘.‘*\ fame.

fMotning Songs.

Pt DY@ o
h!'.\(' ;(}h- (,o }1.

Lorp of my life, O may thy praise
FEmploy my noblest pnw’rs,

Whose goodness lengthens out my days,
And fills the circling hours.
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Preserv’d by thine almighty arm,
[ pass’d the shades of night,
Serene and safe from ev’'ry harm,

{
And see returnine

O let the same almiechty care
Mv wakine hours attend :

From ev'ry danger, ev'ry snare,

Mv heedless steps defend.

Smile on my minutes as they roll,
!
|

LY DS

A 22 41 Y1F11 e
‘\”’l guilae my !M!‘.l"' .
_ﬂHL] T t thy g0 Iness fill my ,\-l”l

ONG 269. 0. M.

WitH thee, oreat (od, the stores of l‘%]iﬁ
stores of darkness lie ;
orm’st the sable robe of night,

1
1
{
|
And spread’st 1t round the sky.

And when with welcome slumbers l*l‘a‘ss'tl
We close our weary eyes,
Thv pow’r unseen secures our rest,

And makes us joyous rise.

To thee, great God, in thankful songs
: : :
Qur morning thoughts arise ;

Assist us, Lord, to offer up

A\ grateiul sacriiace.
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SoONG 270. o©. M.

ONCE more, my soul, the rising day
Salutes my w :1]&]1.]_1‘ eyes ;

Unce more, my voice, thy tribute pay
To Him who rules the gkied.

Night unto night his name repeats;
The day renews the sound,

Wide as f_.}‘." heavens on which he sits,
To turn the seasons round.

How I;l:ml‘\ W !'I'Tt“hi"l Htr:l!.\' li;[\'*' ﬂi_:!l

Since the last setting sun !

And yet thou length’nest out my thread,
And yet my moments run.

Great God, let all my hours be Lh'lll"'_',
While ] i'Il'i‘l.'»' the 11;‘}11 :

Then shall my sun in smiles decline,

! - ) o R P A
.'\lua 1:1”:; d I"‘.u ':;ul ];1:_;.1?.

SONG 271. 1. m.

Gop of the morning, at thy voice

The cheerful sun makes haste to rise,
And like a giant doth rejoice

To run his journey through the skies.
O, Iike the sun may [ fulfil

Th’ appointed duties of the day;
With ready mind and active will

March on, and keep my heav’'nly way.

-

]
,,
!
!
1
H
;
i
|
|
1
[
i
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Lord, thy commands are clean and pure,
Enligcht’ning our beclouded eyes;
Thy threat’nings just, thy promise sure;
Thy gospel makes the simple wise.
Give me thy counsels for my guide,
And thenl receive me to thy bliss;
.\” my tlvsil‘v\‘ and ll-"}""- beside
Are faint and cold compar’d with this.
SONG Z{4. L. M.
My God, how endless is thy love!
1]11 '--‘l ‘ ") 1y 'Sl V4 A -.'-." \\XT *®
iy r_',ilf\ are every evening new .,
And morning mercies {from above
Gently distil like early dew.
Thou spread’st the curtains of the night,
Great Guardian of mv sleeping hours:
Thyv sovereign word restores the light,
And quickens all my drowsy pow’rs.
'E"xf my M‘,\‘JN O vy commanda 3
I yield to th !
To thee I consecrate my days ;
P»']‘}n-fll;il blessings from thy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.
e EYPrE) ,
\‘\;.\t' .—-"). (n ‘\I-
Acain, from calm and sweet repose,
| ]'i.‘n‘ to hail the dawn ;
.;\I‘_::lii’l myv “.\.“_]-‘.ii!‘,,‘: (“\f'.\ lllla']mw‘,
To view the smiling morn.
i A
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Great God of love, thy praise I'll sing;

!"4.‘.' ’thw‘.l 1.1. 11 “11 ]\ ]\' HT
,“1\' Si l:E b

¥

neath tl;\ ol mh an w mfr‘
And wateh’d me while I \l_.} t.

(zlorv to thee, eternal Lo
O 1 ) mvy heart to prav.
And thy blest Spirit’s help afford,
.I"> ulie me 'L,.m"_:u l;" d ¥
Lot l'»' | -ill’__}il :U'.t}L 'x‘s'ul“i accor ‘

\\.,l t]

V INOSI }:'»i‘.' \‘»';.H'
- ] -
)4|t1‘-] :{I)"“

“the precepts of thy word
With pious aim fulfil.

?“]‘lllll ti;i!!'_‘v';'. \:.}l. :1!111 w‘.'.i‘_\.' lll
My constant Guardian prove ;

O sanctify my heart, and fill
With th: 108 lu_ of Ui!‘\ love.

T'rovu that dost my life prolong,
Kindly aid my morning song :
Thankful from my couch arise,
To the God that 1u1~< the H}\IL“'

v

Thou didst hear my ev’ning cry ;
!‘l;} ]=1"-<r‘1‘\'i;1 r hand was nl“ll'
Peaceful slumbers thou hast shed,
=‘.1':Ltn_-ﬁui to my weary heaa.
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hou hast kept me through the night;
’T'was thy hand restor’d the light;
Lord, thy mercies still are new,
Plenteous as the morning dew.

-

»

Still my feet are pro ne to stray;
O preserve me thre

‘1"*;w rs ev'rywhere lllmm;-L
Sins and snares beset me round.

Gently, with the dawning ray,
On my soul thy beams display ;

SONG 27D. ¢. M.

Gop of my life, my morning song
To thee 1 cheerful raise:
’i‘}li]‘lf' acts of love ‘I:.* ‘;;"“.rll tO .*-..H"__;.

And pleasant ’tis to praise.

Preserv’d by thy almighty arm,

1 pass d Ylu‘ ‘*ll\'lf‘\ of night,
Serene. and safe from ev’ry harm,
To see the mornin 1< li_‘.:‘ht.
While numbers spent the night in sighs

And restless pains and woes,

In gentle sleep I clos’d my eyes,

z\lltl V(Qk'.‘ from sweet I‘-‘]‘::»s)_

’
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f D
1

2 ]
¢
-
(et

t the >uum‘:ﬂlui;hiy care
['hrough all this (i'l\' attend :
From ev'ry :I.;Lln‘_;‘*i"l‘, ev’ry snare,

My heedless steps defend.

Smile on my minutes as they roll,

And ;;‘nli;v my future davs:
1 i

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

SoONG 276. 8. M.

SERENE 1 laid me down,
Beneath his guardian care

[ slept—and 1 awoke, and found
My kind Preserver near.

I'I‘T

hus does thine arm support

This weak, defenceless frame :
But whence these favors, Lord, to me,
All worthless as I am ?

O how shall I repay
The bounties of my God ?
This feeble spirit pants beneath
The pleasing, painful load.

My life I would anew
[h"ﬂ-'{w. v Lu]"i. to t]lt‘(‘:
And in thy service 1 would Speml

A vast eternity.
99
Fer
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NPTy T .
soNG 277. o.M
Hosanna, with a cheerful sound,
To God’s upholding hand !
Ten thousand snares atu nd us round,
And yet secure we stand !

That was a most amazing pow’r
That rais’d us with a word ;

And ev’ry day, and ev’ry hour,
We lean upon the Lord.

The rising morn cannot assure
That we shall end the day ;

For death stands ready at the door
To hurry us away.

Our life is forfeited by sin
To God’s most rl'rhtmlh- law :
We own thy grace, immortal King,
In ev'ry breath we dray.

God is our sun, whose daily light
Our joy and safety brings ;

Our feeble frame lies safe at night
Beneath his guardian wings.

i
SONG 278. ¢C. M.
O~ thee, each morning, O my God,
My waking thnuﬂ“hh attend,

In whom are iuundnd all my hupvl
; In whom my wishes end.
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My soul, in pleasing wonder lost,
b+ hy 1.[;1mlllv-- luw‘ surveys,

And, fir'd with grateful zml prepares
The sacrifice uf praise.

When ev'ning slumbers press my eyes,
With thy protection blest,

In peace and safety I commit
My weary limbs to rest.

My spirit, in thy hands secure,
Fears no approaching ill ;

For, whether waking or asleep,
Thou, Lord, art with me still.

At morn, at noon, at night, I'll still
The pleasing work pursue,

And thee alone will praise, to whom
\1ll praise is ever due.

1 v L ] ‘- h i 1
SONG 279. s. M.
TrE morning light returns,
The sun 1w<rm- to shine:
Now let our souls in haste arise,
To run the race divine.

We praise the Father’s love,
\\ ho kept us through the night;
may his kindness be our song,
Jln pleasure our delight.
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While passing through this day,
Lord, we implore thy care,

To guide us on the heav’'nly way,
And guard from ev’ry snare.

And when our life shall close,
U may i.’_ be i}l peace ;

May we lie down 1n sweet repose,
And wake 1n endless bliss.

:\j I :;‘ W the ‘L‘."'Hl:: sSun

Pursues his shining wav :

N
1

G et . 3 i i
And wide proclaims his Maker’s praise,

1y ith ev'ry ‘[Jl'i‘_'ltt‘liili'_{ ray.

'hus would my rising soul
[ts heav'nly Parent sing ;

And to its great Original

An humble tribute bring.

ry ¥ ‘._‘ - A .
'he blessings I receive:

And ne’er in thought, in word, or deed,
His Holy Spirit grieve !

O may I grateful use

May all my days and pow’rs
“ H:l-.‘!"'li. l:,lll'tl‘ to I]H‘('-j

And in tht‘,‘ presence may ] "I"’“'-l
A blest eternity !
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JEuening Songs
SONG :_)rual. 7’s and 8’

BLEssED be thy name for ever,
Tltull of hife the ::'H.'if‘ll ;lllll gl\\ |
Thou dost guard thy children sleeping,

dvrar aaf, ovhil 3 he 1>
].l\"]. S41€ WIllle I.lt 4l,:“n l\""‘;'le

We have seen thy wondrous migel

'l‘].‘.' iTi_"!] {:." :l'¢"\"~\1 T}x "l_i:f
'hou who slumb’rest not, nor sleepest,
)1 1 1 1 s 11 e " .~
Bless’d are thev thou kindly keepest.

God of ev'ning’s yellow ray,
God of yonder dawning 3‘1_\
That rises from tw' fll\'[‘tllt sea,
Like breathings of eternity—

Thine the flaming m}n wHi -_I‘i,-:

Thine the darkness of the night
Thine are all the ;_“e'm~ of even
(God of angels, God of heaven.
Thou of life the fountain art
Dwell for ever 1n my heart;
God of life that end shall never
Glory to thy name for ever
.\‘;l'}_\v(; rﬁ) (1. j\’.‘

&

O Gob, thy gifts of tender love
Are ev'ry ev'ning new ;
And morning mercies from abov

Distil like early dew.
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Thou spread’st the curtain of the night
To ;_ufml our sleeping hours

Thy sov’reign word restores th'* light,
And wakes the drow Sy pow’rs.

We yield ourselves to thy command,
To thee devote our days

For constant blessings fIUlll thy hand |
Demand our constant praise.

SONG 283. 8. M.

TaE day is past and gone,
The ev’'ning shades appear ;

O may we all remember well
The night of death draws near.

We lay our garments by,
Upon our )t.‘(l.\ to rest:

So death will soon disrobe us all
Of what we now possess.

Lord, keep us safe this night, ‘
Secure from ev'ry fear,

Beneath the pinions of thy love,
Till morning light appear.

And when we early rise,
To view th’ unwearied sun,
May we set out to win the prize,
And after glory run.
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And when our days are past,
And we from time remove,

O may we in thy bosom rest,
The bosom of thy love.

- i §30)

soNG 284. L. M.
(xLORY tO ‘l’hm‘ my God, this nwht
For all the blessings of the ll"‘ht
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings,
Under thy own almighty wings.

Law an!
4

orgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son,
ll  1lls that I this day have done;
That with the world, myself, and tI
[, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

-

Teach me to live that I may dread
The grave as little as my bed :

’l mch me to die that so I may
Triumphant rise at the last day.

SONG 285. L.M.

GreaT God, to thee my ev’ning song
With humble O atitude I raise;

O let thy mercy tune my tongue,
And fill my heart with hvely praise.

My days, unclouded as they pass,
And ev’ry gentle, fleeting hour,

3¢ monuments of wondrous grace,
And witness to thy love and pow’r.




ey e W i s, -
o o —— T R e e "

360 SPIRITUAL SONGS

In this blest hope mine eyelids close,
With sleep refresh my feeble frame
Safe in thy care may I repose,
And wake to praise thy holy name.

- R ) . .
SONG 280. 0. M.
Now from the altar of our hearts
Let flames of love arise :
Assist us., Lord, to offer up
Our ev'ning sacrifice

Minutes and 11'1‘\'iw~I“‘lEll‘H:-.l
'i
“ we made up al 11 this day ;
Minutes came quick, but merecies were
More n\xii't and free than they.

New time, new favor, and new joys,
Do a new song require
Till we shall praise thee as we would,
Accept our heart’s desire.
s oo OO |
SONG 287. 8. M.

ANoTHER day is past,
The hours for ever fled,
And time 1\ bearing us away
To mingle with 1'1“ dead.
Our mi:ri« I:a perfect peace
Our Father’s care shall keep ;
We yield to gentle slumber now,
For thou canst never sleep.
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How blessed, Lord, are they
On thee sect 11'1']‘\' Ht:l‘\"d'

Nor shall they be in life alarm’d,
Nor be in death disms vy’ d.

SONG 288. o.M

ErernaL God of love and pow’r.
[ will thy ]sl':t].-'w 1'-'~~>1nul
And tell lw\’l.'f\'l\'h:w lnu

[s with thy g :ax(l*;m% crown’d.

']

Throughout the day, thy tender care
Has all my wants supplied,
| And de 7_-»"1'\‘1 from ev'ry baneful snare
My erring steps to guide.

Now, while mine eyes are clos’d in sleep,
Wilt rhuu my Guardian be,
And deign my wearied frame to keep

i *) 2

Fro m ev'ry danger ree

' v IO b 9
SONG ‘;).‘.\Q;’. 8's and 7’s.

SAVIOUR, breathe an ev’ning blessing
Kre 1~1mw our spirits ses 11

Sin and want we come mnioaﬁpﬂ';
Thou canst save, and thou canst heal.
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Though destruction walk around us,
lhmwh the arrows past us fly,
Angel guards from thee surround us ;
We are safe, if thou art nigh.
Though the night be dark and dreary,
Darkness cannot hide from thee ;
Thou art he who, never weary,
Watchest Whnre thy pmph be.

soNG 290. L. wm.

Trus far the Lord has led me on;
Thus far his pow’r prolongs my days;
: y d ' -
And ev’ry ev’'ning shall make known
Some fresh memorials of his grace.

I lay my body down to sleep;

Peace is the pillow for my head ;
While well-appointed angels keep

Their watchful stations round my bed.

Thus, when the night of death shall come,
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground,

And wait thy voice to break my tomb,
With sweet salvation in the sound.

SONG 291. 7.
SorrLy now the light of day
Fades upon our Nl("}lt away ;

Free from care, {mm labor free
Lord, we would commune w 1th thee.




P " P —
r— e e P g s, —

SPIRITUAL SONGS. 263

Soon for us the light of day

Shall for ever pass away;

Then, from sin and sorrow free,
Take us, Lord, to dwell with thee

SONG 292. . M.

Lorp, thou wilt hear me when 1 pray;
I am for ever thine:

I fear before thee all the day,
Nor would I dare to sin.

And while I rest my weary head,
From cares and business free,
'Tis sweet conversing on my l:e_.--,\
With my own heart and thee.

[ pay this ev’ning sacrifice ;
And when my work 1s done,
Great God, my faith, my hope relies
Upon thy grace alone.

Thus with my thoughts compos’d to peace,
I’ll give mine eyes to sleep;
Thy ]mnd in safety keeps my days,
And will my slumbers keep.
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fMournful Scenes,

. rry & ¢)
0‘\( )X(l _)12)')- (‘n A\I.
DeAaTH cannot make our souls afraid,
If God be with us there;
We may walk through its darkest shade,
And never yield to fear.

I could renounce my all below,
[f my Redeemer bid ;

And run, if I were call’d to go,
And die, as Moses did.

Might I but climb to Pisgah’s top,
And view the promis’d land,
A“Il‘( flesh itself would lii]l{;‘ to (ll'l‘-[".

And welcome the command.

Clasp’d in my heay’nly Father’s arms
[ would forget my breath,

And lose my life among the charms
Of so divine a death. |

SONG 294. p. M.

ViraL spark of heav’nly flame,

Quit, O quit this mortal frame ;
Trembling, hoping, ling’ring, flying,
O the pain, the bliss of dying!

; Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife,
1 ? And let me languish into life,

o~
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Hark!—they whisper; angels say,

“ Sister spirit, come away ;”’

What 1s this absorbs me quite ?—

Steals my senses, shuts my sight,
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath ?—
Tell me, my soul, can this be death?
The world recedes ; 1t disappears ;
Heav'n opens on my eyes; my ears
With sounds seraphic ring :

Lend, lend your wings! 1 mount! I fly!
“0 Grave, where 1s thy vietory ?

1 1
-

O Death, where J‘- 1}1} b[.ill:_;?’-’

SONG 299. 0. M.

BexeaTH our feet and o’er our head
s equal warning giv’'n;

Beneath us lie the countless dead,
And far above 1s heav'n.

Death rides on ev’ry passing breeze,
And lurks in ev’ry flow’r;

Kach season has its own disease,
Its peril every hour.

Turn, sinner, turn ; thy danger know:
Where’er thy foot can tread,

The earth rings hollow from below,
And warns thee of her dead.
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Turn, Christian, turn: thy soul apply
To truths “]11(‘11 huully tell

That they who unde rnettth thee lie
Shall live in heav’'n or hell.

SONG 296. 0. M.

Heav’N has confirm’d the dread deeree
That Adam’s race must die:

One gen’ral ruin sweeps them down,
And low in dust they lie.

Ye living men, the tomb survey
Where you must shortly dwell :
Hark! how the awful summons sounds,
[n ev’ry fun’ral knell !

Once you must die, and omce for all;
The solemn purpurt weigh ;

For know that heav’n or llLll dopfmh
On that important day.

Those eyes, so long in darkness veil’d,
Must wake, the Judge to see :

And ev'ry word and ev 'ty thought
Must pass his scrutiny.

O may I in the Judge behold
\1\ Saviour and my Friend,

And, far beyond the reach of death,
With all his saints ascend.
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. OO i ;
SONG 297. s and &s.

Tuere is a calm for those that weep,
A rest for weary pilgrims found :
They softly lie, and sweetly sleep,
Low 1n thL ground.

©o
S
-3

The storm that sweeps the wintry sky
No more disturbs their deep repose,
Than summer ev’ning’s latest sigh,
That shuts the rose.

‘
=
2

hen, trav’ler in the vale of tears,
To realms of (»\‘011¢L-tmﬂ' light,

Through time’s dark “11(101 ness Of years
Pursue thy flight.

[hy soul, renew’d by grace divine,
In (nlil s own image, freed from clay,
In heav’n’s eternal ‘-Illll‘ e shall shine,
A star of day.

SONG 298. . M.

Way do we mourn departing friends,
Or shake at death’s alarms ?

'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends
To call them to his arms.

Are we not tending upward, too,
As fast as time can move

Nor would we wish the tlme more slow,
To keep us from our Love.
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Why should we tremble to convey
Their bodies to the tomb ?

"T'was there the flesh of Jesus lay,
And left a long perfume.

The graves of all the saints he blest,
And soften’d l'&"l'\' bed :

Where should the dying members rest,
But with their tl)lll"’ Head ?

Thence he arose, ascending high,
And show’d our feet the way ;
Up to the Lord our souls shall fly

At the great rising day.

]

[hen let the last loud trumpet sound,
And bid our kindred rise :

Awake, ye nations under ground ;
Ye saints, ascend the skies.

SONG _.)) C. M.

WrEN blooming youth is snatch’d away
By death’s 1n~1~t]w~- hand,

Our hearts the mournful tribute pay,
Which pity must demand.

While pity prompts the rising sigh
O may this truth, impress’d

With awful pow’r, “I too must die,”

Sink uu}: In ey 1\ breast.
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Let this vain world engage no more:
Behold the op’ning tomb :

It bids us seize the present hour:
To-morrow death may come.

O let us fly—to Jesus fly,
Whose pow’rful arm can save ;
Then ~'El'=i} our hopes ascend on high,
\1 L1l “u'['h o’er the grav
Great God, thy sov’reign grace ]!ll}‘-' rt,
With cleansing, he: Jing ].cm' I';
'11 18 u.11'~.' can l'w l'lu‘ 1111 Jlliillt
For death’s approaching hour.

ONG oUU). S.H. M.

P
——
—]
pd
e
/I

i ! nk'\‘.. LIS R L .
Who hath not lost a friend ?
There is no union l;l-:'-l of hearts
That finds not here an end:
Were this frail worl i our final rest,
Living or dying, none were blest.

Beyond the flicht of time,
Beyond the re 1on of de llth
rJ'-,r —— .I\' d 1 1.. ’ 1
(18T ‘*\lz’l\. l“ SOOI DICSSE 1.(,11.[]0
Where life is not a breath,
Nor life’s affections transient fire,
Whose sparks fly upward and expire.
24
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There is a world above,
Where parting is unknown ;
A vast "[t'llll'r\ of love,
”Hl"!‘ O t!‘t "u()ll dlUﬂ*" -
And faith beholds the d ying here
Translated to that “It)ll(}lh sphere.

Thus star by star declines,
Till all are pass’d away :
As morning high and higher shines,
To pure and perfect day:
Nor sink those stars in empty night,
But hide themselves in heav’'n’s own light.

song 301. o m

DEAR a8 thou wert, and justly dear,
We will not weep for thee
One thought shall check the sl;tl‘[in;’_: tear;

It is, that thou art free.
1 . v e ]
| And thus shall faith’s consoling pow’r
: The tears of love restrain:
* O who that saw thy }mtmw hour
! Could wish thee here again ?
s £ . .
} 1 riumphant in thy ch;sm;; eye
; The lw}w' of glory shone ;
' Joy breath’d in thy expiring sigh,

To tlmd the race was run.
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Thy passing spirit gently fled,
Sustain’d by grace divine ;
O may such grace on us be shed,
\ And make our end like thine.

SONG S02. L.M.

How blest the righteous when he cliesl
, When sinks a weary soul to rest!
How mildly beam the closing eyes!
How ge m]_\ heaves th’ expiring breast!
So fades a summer cloud away ;
So sinks the gale when storms are o’er;
So gently shuts the eye of day;
So dies a wave along the shore.
A holy quiet reigns around,
A calm which life nor death destroys
And naught disturbs that peace profound
Which his unfetter’d soul enjoys.
) Life’s labor done, as sinks the clay,
Light from its load the spirit flies,
While heav’'n and earth combine to say,

“How blest the 11fr1mnun\“hnn}mdle s

SONG 303. ¢ M.

Few are thy days and full of woe
O man of woman born !

Thy doom is written, ““ Dust thou art,
And shalt to dust return.”
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Behold the emblem of thy state
In flow’rs that bloom and die,

Or in the shadow’s fleeting form,
That mocks the _’_L:-'l/."'l"."‘* eye.

[he mighty flood, that rolls along
[ts torrents to the main,

Can ne’er recall its waters lost

From that abyss again.

So days, and years, and ages past,
.)i‘v‘t'?if'l‘:]l‘_"' down to !5‘!__!=T_

1 1
Can henceforth never more return
ba the gates of light.
, :
U mav the grave become to me

'5'%1“ h«w{ {ni‘ ]H‘:L\”'{Lll rest,
Whence I shall gladly rise at length

'

And mingle with the blest!
Cheer’d by this hope, with patient mind
I’ll wait Heav'n’s high decree

Till the appointed period come,
. ]

|

When death shall set me free.

@Owmnipresence of Go.

M.

svrv. S ’
.“‘(}‘_\‘l o)\’]. ‘.
Gop! thy penetrating eye
'ervades my inmost pow’rs
awe profound my wond'ring soul

- i’l”‘kll&L" anda aaores.
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To be encompass’d round with God,
The Holy and the Just,

Arm’d with omnipotence to save,
Or crush me to the dust.

O how tremendous is the thought!
Dee p may 1t be 5111};1-(=_~;~;’;]

And may th\ Spirit firmly grave
This truth within my bre t.nj

Begirt with thee, my fearless soul
The gloomy vale shall tread :

And tlmu wilt bind th’ immortal crown
Of glory on my head.

o

SONG 309. ¢ M.

OxE glance of thine, eternal Lord
Pierces all nature through ;

‘\,"1‘ heav’n, nor f.':ll‘l}:, nor hell :Lfilvl'd
A shelter from thy view!

The mighty whole, each smaller part,
\{ once 1:( Ililf‘ thee lies:
And ev’ry thought of

Is open to thine eyes.

Though greatly from myself conceal’d,
Thou see’st my inw ard frame ;

To thee I always stand reveal’d,
Exactly as 1 am.

e
—
.
[
=~
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Since, therefore, I can hardly bear
What in myself 1 see,

H()W Vilt*, how H;U'k must | Li]n‘tn';i;‘
Most llli}‘\' (,;;Jll, 170 tllt‘(}t

y

But since my Saviour stands betwee:
In garments dyed in blood,
Tis he, instead of me, is seen

When I approach to God.

N

Thus, though a sinner, I am safe ;
He 111(‘;1(,]5 before the throne
His life and death in my behalf,
And calls my sins his own.
What wondrous love—what mysteries
In this appointment shine! "
My breaches of the law are his,
And his obedience mine.

Judgment,

SONG 30(; 8’s, 7's, and 4’s.

]m! hn comes \\‘iril <"‘.v>llll_‘-‘ ‘11'.\%"']1"“111,:1

Once for favor’d sinners slain,
Thousand thousand saints attending,
Swell the triumph of his train;

Hallelujah !

Jesus now shall ever reign !
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Ev'ry eye shall now bel 10ld h 3‘1‘..
Rob’d in dreadful majesty
Those who set at naught an l sold 1
Piere’d and nail’d him te the tree,
[)""T‘!.\' walline,
Shall the true Messiah see.

Ev'ry i.~‘.:1!: . sea. and mountain,

Heav’n and earth shall flee awav:
All whu llill“ him must. confounded,

IIH;L‘[' Tlﬂ [!'Hj;!]p {)1'4”']:;.:1[1 [! ’i\

Come to judgment !
Come to judgment! come away!
NOW I'f"l-‘}!!‘h*:!fll._ long expect: lrl
See In solemn pomp aj jpear !
All l 1is saints by man re Mru'd
No all meet him in the air,
H 1:1! ST f".f
See the day of God appear
Lord, thy bride says by thy Spir;
Hasten thou the gen’ral doom !
Promis’d ;:‘- v to inherit,
Take thy ' y pilgrims home !
All ll*:'i'fl
Travails, groans, and bids thee come.
Yes—Amen! Let all adore thee,
High on thy exalted throne;
Saviour, take the power and glory,
Claim the kingdoms for thy own,
O! come quickly!

Hallelujah, come, Lord, come !

'
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SONG 307. &% 7', and £,
DAy of judgment, day of wonders !
Hark the 1I'llln}w{',~ awiul ~‘-|m-],
Louder than a thousand thunders,
Shakes the vast ereation round ;
How the summons

Will the sinner’s heart confound!

See the Judee our nature wearing
Cloth’d in majesty diving
You who long for his appearing,
Then shall say, “ This Lord is mine !”

G racious Saviour.

@ { ' Al
Own me 1n that davy for thine!

wers of nature, shaken

looks, prepare to flee:
Careless sinner,

What will then become of th

Horrors past imagination
Will surprise your trembling heart,
When you hear your condemnation,
‘““ Hence, accursed wretch, depart !
Hence with Satan
-, And his angels have your part.

’)
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Jut to those who have confes
Lov’d and serv’d the Lord lv low,
He will say, ¢“Come near, you bhlessed,
f"!‘l‘ thie L nge lom 1 bestow :
You for ever

\]lxrl i r ]

1
1y .“‘.~':i§'.~1 :

glory know.”

vl
u,

Under sorrows and reproaches.
}ILl.}' T‘El]\ T]lll{l;“[l? { ’ .!‘:]_.1\“\!_'!
Swiftly God’s great day approach
Righs shall thes be qheag’d
May we 11111m] h,

When the world is in a bl

ey
LAZe .

ar courage

The Christian’s IDope, Wank,
Ponors, and JFuture Q‘lmn

S‘ P.\'u :;;(_)‘\":- -L. ,"I.

Foraiveness! ’tis a joyful sound

lw Ili:l]:!"!':u‘TirI"- !]-Haln

.!i O (_“t‘;
Publish the bliss the world around
You seraphs, shout it from the sky !
’T1s the rich gift of love ‘i‘.'inf‘-'
’Tis full, outmeasuring ev’ry crime;
1 ne lulltu tl &11 lll 1L8 "]Hlil"' klﬂni*
And feel no change by changing time,
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For this stupendous love of Heav’'n,
What grateful honors shall we show !

Where much transgression is forgiv'n
Let love in equal ardors glow.

By this inspir’d, let all our days
With gospel I mllnt'w be erown’d ;

Let truth and ooodness, prayer and pr 1158
In all abide, in all u}_.mm«i.

soNG 309. <. M.

BerowLp th’ amazing gift of love
The Father has bestow’d

On us, the sons of sinful men,
To call us sons of God.

Conceal’d as yet his honor lies,
l)\ thi dark world unknown—

A world that l\n. 2w not when he came,
L en (unl s beloved Son.

Hich is the rank we now possess,
But higher we shall rise

'Z'fwiw‘\ what we shall hereafter be
Is hid from mortal eyes.

We know, we all, when he appears,
Shall bear his image bright ;
And all his glory full disclos’d

Shall open to our sight.

——— e — A i et =3
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A hope so great, and so divine,
\1.1\ I*mla well endure,

And purify our souls from sin,
As Christ himself is pure.

sonG 310. p. M.

How happy are they who their Saviour obey,
And have I;ful up their treasures above

Tongue cannot express the sweet comfort and

peace

Of a soul in the Saviour’s love !

This comfort is mine, since the favor divine
[ have found in the blood of the Lamb :

Since the truth I believ’d what a joy [ve receiv’d,
What a heaven in Jesus’ blest name !

’Tis a heav’n }u;]uw my Redeemer to know,
And the angels can do nothing more

Than to fall at his feet, and the story repeat,
And the lover of sinners adore !

Jesus all ”I"‘ day long is my joy and my song;
O that all to this refuge may fly !

H }j'_?.‘- ‘ W ni me, I crie ]. i:-' 1‘1:: - .~ili“.‘1'l"t; ;{Ittl tli?}'i
To redeem such a rebel as 1!

On the wings of hislove I am carried above
All my sin, and temptation, and pain ;

O why should I grieve, while on him I believe !
O why should I sorrow again!

O the rapturous height of that holy delight,
W hit‘h I find in the life-giving 7 lood !

Of my Saviour possess’d, I am perfectly bless’d,
Lcmg fill’d with the fullness of God!

St e Pt e g .
S Sl ey arur
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Now my remnant of days will I spend to his praise
Who has died me from sin to redeem :

Whether many or few, all my years are his due;
They shall all be devoted to him.

What a mercy is this !

How unspeakably happy am 1!
Gather’d into the fold, with believers enroll’d—
With believers to live and to die !

what a heaven of bliss !

soNg S11. ¢ M.

How happy 1s the Christian’s state !
His sins are all forgiv'n ;

A cheering ray confirms the grace,
And lifts his hopes to heav’n.

Though in the rugged path of life
]l{" ‘!'.*‘:"."\'l"* ‘{“Tl" ‘Tr"!!\.l\t‘ \i“_'_'il 8

Yet, trusting in his God, he finds
Deliv’ring grace is nigh.

If to prevent his wand’ring steps,
He feels the ¢ :
The eentle stroke shall bring him back

'_\'(_‘l"i,

To his
And when the welcome message comes
To call his soul away,
His soul in raptures shall ascend
To everlasting day.

vhast’ninge rod,

—be
-

[S—-

-l
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W Amg=Rl - - ) U SRS

:‘:_'}\{’ Q_).ln-il l,n ..\I-.
BrLess’p are the humble souls that s
Their empt iness and ]mwrt_y'
Treasures of grace to them are giv’n,
And erowns :-i"gw}' laid up In heav’n.

)] y 3

3less’d are the men of broken heart,
‘Who mourn for sin with inward smart;
The blood of Christ divin ]~ Jr‘_r}‘\\\’

A healing balm for all their woes.

Bless’d are the souls who thirst for grace,
Hunger and thirst for righteousness ;
They shall be well supplied, and fed
With 11\'111;: streams and living bread.

1

Bless’d are the men of ]‘*'L’li'!_‘{lil life,
Who quench the glowing coals of strife
'!'E-l r shall be call’d the heirs of bliss,

11»‘ sons ot {unl the God of pcace.

less’d are the suff’rers who partake
H\] ain and shame for Je

[heir souls shall triumph in the Lord :
Glory and jov are their reward.

a1 alrp »
LA .‘\‘AE\! .

. ' 1 .\1 -

Bress’p is the man who shuns the place
Where sinners love to meet,

Who fears to tread their wicked ways,

And nates tne scolier's seat:
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But in the statutes of the Lord
Has plac ’d his chief delight ;

By day he reads or hears the word.

And meditates by night.

Green as the leaf, and ever fair,

.‘\h. 11 his profession shine ; |
While fruits of holiness appear

! ike clusters on the vine.

N t so the impious and unjust:

YVhat vain t‘ww ns \s.v". form !
‘;‘--';1' hopes are blown away like dust,
Or chaff before the storm.

Sinners in judgment shall not stand
Among the sons of grace,

When Christ the Judge at his right hand
Appoints his saints a place.

His eyes behold the ]»:Lt]l t]h')' tread
His heart approves it well;

Tui[ t‘l‘nul}(t‘ll \'\".ll‘_\'h "i‘ .\illllt‘!'.‘# 1*.‘2L‘1
Down to the gates of hell.

soNG 314. c¢. M.

Waar poor, 'L‘*[\i%r‘ll company
Of travellers are these,
Who walk in yonder narrow way,

Along the rugged maze !

7
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L‘

these are of a royal Li

All children of a l'i‘iz!{-ii_

Heirs of immortal erowns divine,
And, lo! for joy they sing.

' 0 1 F
Whv do thev, then, appear so mean,
i ] > & s ool -5 9
.\];l WIY SO INuf l, ‘1*‘?“,-'.'* 1].’——
) . g .". \7 : . }l
decause of their rich robes unseen
s YE -
HM' worid 18 not appriz d.

1 B, y 1 ' B oy
but some of them seem poor, distress 1

And lacking daily bread—

Ah! they 're of boundless wea Wlth possess’d,
With hidden manna fed !

hy keep they the narrow road,
That rug ‘ thorny maze?

Why, that’s t 16 Way ‘their leader trod :

I'hey love and keep his ways.

Why must they shun that pleasant pat
That worldlings love so well ?

Because that is the w ay to death ;
The open road to hell.

What! i»«' there then no other road
To Salem’s happy ground ?

Christ is the only way to God ;
None other can be found.

Then let us in this way rejoice,
And in the truth (l}!‘}llnd

Il Jesus with his angels comes,
And Michael’s trump shall sound.
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Then we shall mount on wings of love,
And meet in realms on ln‘v}

And w?m-- and angels join 1n 11 a18¢
Through all ete IILII:\.

i e 5 ’
t‘-l,.:\‘l Q). d. :‘:n AYle

IsrAEL the desert trod,
m-r"'n 'd by pow’r divine,

YWhi ndrous mercy mark’d the road
\\1 h |:r:!aj. a mystic s1om.

When Moses gave the stroke,
From Horeb’s flinty side

Issued a river, and the rock
The Hebrews’ thirst supplied.

But O! what nobler themes
Does gospel grace afford !

From Calv’ry spring superior streams—
There hung the smitten Lord !

Of ev'ry hu'iw. }H‘I‘l_‘f'{,

i Sinners, to Jesus go

Behold the Rock of Ages cleft,

- S ePe VA 1 ]
AN lvinge currents mnov

% Here mav our spirits bathe,

ir joys abound!

wilderness and ih:;ttf;)

R |
- .-t‘ T () 11 &
vldd bl" Luhl
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soNG 316. 11

THERE'Snoname among mennorangels so bright,

As is the name Jesus, the Father’s de fi'_:'hl;
The joy of his children, they gpeak of this name,
And sweetly its praises in songs they proclaim.

131:1!}‘ flriﬁfiiii ﬁ.lir“}!f~ I}x:< name 18 n-iyﬂ"(l,
As their shield and glory, \*.it'l cheerful accord;
And there ’tis deelar’d the help of distress’d,

1

The hope of the hopeless, and ease of oppress’d.

1
i

The church of the first-born, with angels of light,
Shall sound forth its praises with endless delight;
But fully unfolded it can be by none,

Save Jesus among them, the Father’s own Son.

ON -11:1"I;Ji'-' stormy banks 1 stand,
And cast a wishful eye

To Canaan’s fair and h.d Py land,
Where my possessions lie.

O the transporting, rapt rous scene,
That rises to my sight !

Sweet fields array’d in living green,
And rivers of delight!

There gen’rous fruits that never fail
On trees immortal grow ;

There rocks,and hills,and brooks, and vales
With milk and honey flow.

-.),r
=
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All o’er these wide, extended plains,
Shines one eternal ll:t:\' -

There God, the Sun, for ever reigns,
And scatters night away.

No chilling winds nor }m1- 'nous breath
(lan reach that healthful shore

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,
Are felt and fear’d no more

When shall I reach that happy place,
\Ihi 1% E"]"'\’I'}‘l 19
Vhen shall I see my Fatl I’s face,

|
And in his bosom rest.!

Fill'd with delight, my raptur’d soul
Would hvzv no longer stay ;

Though Jordan’s waves around me roll,
Fearless I’d launch away.

. _—— . ) T
5‘).\‘| ’}l:-‘\o l1- :\1|

LET not your hearts with anx 1ous thoughts
Be troubled or '“f]llilj\ 'd : :
But trust in God your Father’s care
And trust my gracious aid.

[ to my Fa lm'-& house return ;
There num’rous mansions stand,

And glory manifold abounds
Through all the happy land.

(i o
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T o0 vom
.\’ l ‘\: ur 2!I C}r.l" 1]»]'”[;:1}'.-\;
egions unknown are safe to voun.
When I, your friend, am there.

vour entrance to fecure.
Y

|
]

)
44

[hence shall I come when ages close,
To take vou home with me -
There shall we meet to part no 1
HCIC Blldll We 1meéeet to pParti !rPll]Hl'!_‘,
* shall be.
am the Wav, the Truth. the Life
No son of human race.
I‘ 11 11 v} . l oy l, ¢ A —.
1{..' S UCH |l"‘ ["I‘m‘ (i‘- L .l“‘l :__}‘111‘1(_},
4 | . L] .
shall see my Father’s face.

———
-

—
e
e
.
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soNg 319. o M.

THERE is a fountain fill’d with blood,

Pour’d from Immanuel’s veins:

And sinners plung’d beneath that flood
Lose all their guilty stains.

The dying thief rejoic’d to see
That fountain in his dav :
.\!:’! Iil--!'r' ]‘.:t'.'* !. I?"ral!g]l \'1]1' a8 h(,‘,

Wash’d all mv sins awav.

O Lamb of God! thy precious blood
Shall never lose its pow’r,

Till all the ransom’d sons of God
Be sav’d—to sin no more.
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.
'y |

}I sin-‘-‘ }-‘\' ..1:‘?1 l saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,

.
) . ] ) " > &L .
Redeeming love has been my them
\

[hen in a nobler, sweeter song
[’ll sing thy lm“.'l tO save.

N b})"i N v

wi ) L ) P. M.

In lo sSu ss10n ereat
In the proud list let heroes shine,
And monarchs swell the stats
Descended f{ 1 the King of kings,
Each saint a nobler title sings

Pronounce me, gracious God, thy son,
Own me an heir divine;
[’1l pity princes on the throne,
When I can call thee mine:
Sceptres and crowns unenvied rise,
A".I‘.wl I..‘.‘.. 1:'--i}‘ Iiht:'r' i:l i.L;.IlP‘ t-_\q,'_-_.

~

Content, obscure, I pass my days,
1 k2 - 2 A - -
I'o all 1 meet unknown,

And wait till thou thv child shalt rais
And seat me near thy throne:

No name., no honors here 1 erave,

Well pleas’d with those bevond the grave.

()
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Jesus, my elder brother, lives;
With him I, too, shall reign ; |
Nor sin, nor death, while he survives, f
Shall make the promise vain:
In him my title stands secure,
And shall while endless years endure.

-

\WWhen he, 1n robes divinely brieht,
Shall once again appear,

L

Thou, too, my soul, shall shine in light,
And his full image bear :

Enough !—1 wait th’ appointed day—

Bless’d Saviour, haste, and come away !

SONG 321. ° L. M.

EarTa has a joy unknown in heav’n—
The new-born joy of sins forgiv’'n!
Tears of such pure and deep deli
O angels! never dimm’d your si
You saw of old on chaos rise
The beauteous pillars of the skies;

You know \\'}1.{-1'1‘ morn exulting spring?,
And ev’ning folds her drooping wings.

Bright heralds of th’ Eternal Will,

Abroad his errands you fulfil;

Or, thron’d in floods of beamy day, ;
Symphonious in his presence play.
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. 1 . i s
24 }Hl 18 'l.].l" SON —=uile neavy ]l!\ ]!.:1”;

. sl |
Is shaken with the ¢

A . 1 -~ ¢ 1
‘511‘1!].\;?:_; ecnoes, ;.'.lLAH; ‘:L.,
Draw musiec from each chiming star.

But I amid your choirs shall shine,
And all your knowledge shall be mine ;

You on vour harps must lean to hear

A secret chord that mine shall bear.

.
21919
C \ f 1
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FLUNGD 1IN a8 guil 01 darg acspailr,
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Ur Spark o1 giimm ring aay.
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‘H Hh p.(\ INg €evye Lie } rinece ol l cace
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l‘“]"'x'l our neipless griei.

i
11“ Sd ", and O dlllaZliy i 'YC . |

He ran to our

Down from hi
Witl Iw\l'll 128t wl

Enter’ 'i the grave 1n 111\-1‘l:1l flesh,

-

- . .
118 ‘\lltl“ Ti Ilm anove

A\J'.‘l ‘i.‘-' 1‘1[ i'\‘.il\“:il‘__'; {1].1" "U.';L:‘Il.
O ! for this love let rocks and hills
Their lasting silence break,
And all harmonious human tongues
The & ;L\wu;'} praises speak, *
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Angels, assist our mighty joys;
Strike all your llulm of ﬂnl l:

But when you r: uw your ]ll”ll(“-f notes
His love can ne’er be tuld.

cop g Ly '
SUNU D40, (., M.

Bress’p be the everlasting God,
The Father of our Lord ;

Be his abounding merey prais’d,
His majesty ador’d.

When from the dead he rais’d his Son,
And call’d him to the sky,

He gave our souls a lively hope
That the Y should never die.

What though the first man’s sin requires
Our flesh to see the dust
Yet, as the Lord our Saviour rose,

.\\'} :1Jl 1S ;l wWers must.

There’s an inheritance divine,
Reserv’d against that day ;

’Tis uncorrupted, undefil’d,
And cannot fade 11\'!1[}'!

Saints by the pow’r of God are kept,
Till the salvation come ;

We walk by faith as strangers here,
Till Christ shall take us “home.

D e
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SONG 324. P. M.
WaEexN the King of kings comes,
When the Lord of lords come
We shall have a joyful da;
When the King of kings comes
To see the nations broken down,

And kingdoms once of great renown,
And saints now suff’ring wear the crown,
When the ']\'in;f of kings comes.

When the trump of God calls,

When the last of foes falls :

We shall have :1‘3,'!:. ful ';;i‘
When the King of kings comes:

To see the 8 aints rais’d ii"am Ltne ‘E":l"l

And all "j_':n-1l.o“1' cathered,

And made iik-' to their glorious Head,
W iJ"I the King of kings comes.

\v nen tne {1' S *‘ii%,l't" 3 ¢comes,
When the church’s rest comes ;
We shall have a joyful day,
When the King of kings comes:
To see the New Jerusalem,
[ts fulness and 1ts matchless frame,
"‘ﬂill]u wssine all report and fame,
When the King of kings comes.
When the world’s course is run,
When the }1:-?_"‘.;.:*11[ is begun :
We shall have a ¢ \Hu day,
f When the King of kings comes:




——————.

i
v hen vl 1,ord O heav' n comes,
A | | ! 1
LB | !' | { 11 i Il:' Ly I] | ‘:‘ .
1 1 ]
vy | P Ilehy <l (Ul dd
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N | | - ]
] i) us cau | 11,
1
L) | 8 (164 |\l'rl Wi i

: : :
When our Lord in clouds comes,
X171 ! sy A ol ' . s
vy nen I with great power COmes,
A/ 1 11 = [ & -
We shall have a ;*-‘Hlll (1:1\,

When the King of kings comes:
m 1 . = - ', . . 4
['o see all thines by him restor’d,
And God himself alone ador’d
) 11 1 . . ’
Bv all the saints with one accord,

When the Kine of kinegs comes.

|

)e)

s\"('\\(; ',-}.3')- lJo :‘Io

O~ Sion’s glorious summit stood
A num’rous host redeem’d by blood ;
They hymn’d their King in strains divine:

I heard the song, and strove to join.
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Here all who suffer’d sword or flame
For truth, or Jesus’ lovely name,
Shout viet’'rvy now, and hail the Lamb,

;\.Htl bow before the l',_i'i'e‘:i.T 1 AM.

While everlasting ages roll,
Eternal love shall feast their soul,
j\“‘l SCelnes ¢« 1 I!}i“',‘-‘ I'.“i‘ ever new
Rise in succession to their view,

Here Mary and Manass h view.,
The dying thief, and Abrah’m {

The s thelr 'i' y, their s ne the sam
1 . 1
10y TO SIng anda trac

- A ' : ,
And spend, from sin and sorrow iree
* [ 4 — —
A blissful, vast eternity !

O what a sweet, exalted song,
When ev'ry tribe and ev'ry tongue,
Redeem’d bv blood, with Christ appear,

1 ]
v

And join in one full chorus the

1 1

.\1.\' soul ;Hltiv'llvfm‘\' the day,
Would streteh her wings and soar away,
To aid the song, the palm to bear, .
And praise my great Redeemer there.
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SONG 920. . M.

Lo! what a glorious sight appears
To our admiring eyes !

The former seas have pass’d away,
The former earth and skies.

From heav’n the New Jerus’lem comes,
All \\'HI‘IE!“{ of 1ts Iﬂl}'li:

See all things now at last renew’d,
And Paradise restor’d.

Attend ]11"' ang 1s shout for joy,
And the bright armies sing ;

Mort 1‘1\ ‘;.--‘;-,;-‘.!i the sacred seat
Of yvour descending King !

rm 1 ¥ 1 : .

['he God of glory down to men
) odis i i ] i
I'-.-'l}ll-\-'\ (118 hlest abode

He dwells with men ; his people they

1 ] q et

Iia »aA1n11e ha l chall wa ha tanra
111* OTACcCIoOus hand snail wipe tag€ tears

From ev'ry W ul_ eve :
And pains,and groans,and griefs,and fears,

A\lltl 'lt"i'-'x_;i i*..-- -li'.\ii:til tliﬁ'.

O may we stand before the Lamb,
When earth and seas are fled,

And hear the Judge pronounce our name,
With blessings on our head !
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. Q) '
SUN G ._f.‘. b s
How bright these glorious spirits shine !
Whence all H::-il‘ iwl'i;‘}ﬂ arrav !
Iow came thev to the blissful seats
Of “\"}"I:(l".ill“_;‘ davy?

Lo! these are they from suff’rings great
\\‘}'H came 1o !"‘:lhilﬁ I'El 11121

And in the blood of Christ have wash’d
'I“I‘."\' 1'-“? e85 \‘“1 [lu 80 !r]‘-l:‘]l[.

Now with ti'hlm] hant palms they stand
Before the throne on high,

And serve the God they love, amidst
The :,:lul'bw of the sky.

]]h presence fills each heart with joy,
'unes ey r} mouth to sing:
i r day, by nicht. the sacred courts

"With ¢lad hosannas ring.

O

Hunger and thirst are felt no more,
,\\"!I‘ Sun '\‘.‘E’.ln 1‘*(_"!]""]1.:1!_" r'ay s

God is their sun, whose cheering beams
Diffuse eternal day.

The Lamb that sits upon the throne
Shall o’er them still preside,

Fl"!'tl them with nourishment :!ix'inv,

And all their footsteps guide.
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’Mong pastures green he’ll lead his flock,
Where living streams appear ;

And God the Lord from ev'ry eye
Shall wipe off ev'ry tear.

. . » R ) :
:“(),\\.‘I ’)M-I.H. I:. .\;l
My Christian friends 1in bonds of love,
Whose hearts the sweet union prov
Your friendship’s like the strongest band,
Yet we must take the parting hand.

Y*'HI' ]:1"‘\“11\'"" sweet, our uniun deur,
What joys we feel tocether here !

And when I see that we must part,
You draw like cords around my heart.

How sweet the hours have pass’d away,
Since we have met to .~in;,: and pray ;

How loath are we to leave the place

Where Jesus shows his smiling face.

O could I stavy with friends so 1.],

How would it cheer my fainting mind
But pilgrims in a foreign land,
We oft must take the parting hand.

My Christian friends, both old and young,
[ trust you will in Christ go on;
Press on, and soon you’ll win the prize—

A crown of glory in the skies.
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A f"' nore days, or years at most,
And we shall reach fair Canaan’s coast,
\\% ]l"[l i'l that holy, happy land,
We’ll take no more the 3!:11'7111;: hand.
O blessed day! O glorious hope! ;
My soul re ; ices at the thought .
When 1n that holy, luml\ ]:mri. 3
We’ll take no more the parting hand.
SONG 329. (. M. |
Far from these narrow scenes of night
~ Unbounded glories rise ;
And realms of infinite delight,
i 1f. 10Wn to Il]u:‘t:l] eyes.
(Celestial land ! could our weak eves
But half thy charms exp lore,
How would our spirits long to rise,
And dwell on earth no more
!
{ There pain and sickness never come.
: And n‘m{ no 111<'~ obtains ;
1 Health triumphs in immortal bloom,
E : ,\'. l endless pleasure reigns!

No cloud these blissful regions know,
For ever briecht and fair !

For sin, the source of ev’ry woe,
Can never enter there.




N ' H:-.-ﬂ;t 1S ']{‘.‘m\"ilﬂ

Nor sun’s faint sickly ray ;

But glory from the sacred throne
\ ls everlasting day.

. C. M.
TeERE 18 a land of pure delight,
W !

" 1

3 - 4 d N — Tt &
here saints 1in glory reign:
L:;]!Ii.*‘.-' 14"
A nd
- lL"

ay excludes the night,

pleasures banish pain.

There everlasting spring abides,
And never-with’ring flow’rs:

v narrow sea. divides

fields bevond the swelling flood

1HHOOULU
ess’d in living green ;
.\“-l 1o T}Il' .].-'-\\'\‘ l}lil “;1]];1;”1 _\tl,.;.'

Jordan roll’d between.

iy

rous mortals start and shrink
0 eross this narrow sea:
linger, shiv’ring on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

When I ascend where Moses stood,

And view the landscape o’er,
Not Jordan’s stream nor death’s cold flood
Can fright me from the shore.




JERUSALEM, my happy home
O how 1 long for thee
When will

Thy joys when shall 1 see?

)
. -

my SOIrrTows }IJL'\“ an end

Thy walls are all of precious stones,
Most glorious to behold !
Thy gates are richly set with pearl
Thy s v’d with eold.
Thy gardens and thy pleasant gre
Mv study lone have been :
Such sparkling gems by human
Have never yet been seen.
If heaven be thus glorious, Lord,
Why should 1 stay from thence?
What folly ’tis that I should drea

['o die and ¢o from hence

Reach down, reach down thine armof g

And cause me to aseend,

Where congregations ne’er break up,

And » vbbaths never «l
Jesus, my love, to glory’s gone;
Him will I ¢o and see:
And all my brethren here below
Will soon come after me.
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Songs for ChHristian Children,

Harpy the child whose tender years
Recelve instru nmn well,

\\ } ! . ] y iy .y
}I b ;.:;;Iw Tl \l.h:"] S patll, and iears
The road that leads to hell.

'Twill save us from a thousand snares
To mind religion young,

Grace will preserve our foll’'wing years,
And make our virtues strong.

{. }.i‘v'. \1Im jltl\' (;u] to tllf_‘i!
{ i-‘;:.<.ul\a'» resign ;

'Twill please us to look back and see
That our whole lives were thine.

—

gy
T * N
ur Ciil

)

O let the work of pray’r and praise
l'nn'- Oy my \nimj_n-% breath :
l m prepar’d for longer days,
f'l fit for early ulr';LIIt.

WE Ay u)u)u) ~
SONG ede). C. M.
Coume, let us join the hosts above,
:\-a\& In our younge -r days
Remember our Creator’s ln\n

And 11.~p our Father’s pmm*.
26
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His Majesty will not despise

The day of feeble things ;
Grateful the songs of children ris
And please the King of kings.

”_(‘ In\‘i‘? to be 1'wm-'m'i~1"'! thus
And honor’d for his grace;
] 1: }»

Out of the mouth of babes like us
His wisdom perfects praise.

Glory to God, and praise, and pow’r,
Honor and thanks be giv'n!
Children and cherubim adore
The Lord of earth and heav’n.

; - o ",)')1 .
i‘“.\(l e & S. M.

Ha1r, gracious heav’nly Prince
To thee let children fly:

And on thy kindest providence
O may we all rely.

Jesus will take the young
Jeneath his special care ;

And he will keep their youthful days
From ev'rv woe and snare.

He knows their tender frame,
Nor will their yvouth contemn ;
1“01’ 110 a ]li{w -';;.‘.-% ‘n'.-;l‘.j:"

To love and ilil“‘.' them.
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Nor does he now forget

His youthful days on earth:
Nor w “H ld we ever cease our 1.-1‘:.13-\.1
For the Redeemer’s birth.

RN 1S :
;(\(’,'\\‘l '.).}“}c ( ™ :"- .
AND now another day is gone,
I’ll sing my \I ker’s }:";.lﬂ- .
My comforts ev’ry hour make known
His P rovidence and grace

[ lay my body down to sleep;
et angels guard my head ;
.'\!lll 1!&’1"41\;:11 T‘i.!‘ 1’1[--‘.'."1"- u{‘t};:}ll‘:g'-n_é 1;4_- D

Their watch around mv bed.

With cheerful heart 1 close my eyes,
Since thou wilt not remove :

And in the morning let me rise
“:‘.juit'ill; In ili}' love.

2k s i e €) & . _
.\‘{},\‘\(l .)';(}o lJo 1\[.

Tai1s 18 a precious book indeed !

I py the child that loves to read !
God’s own word, \\'Iaiz:h he has giv'n

show our souls the way to heav'n!

L

1}

']

‘v-—--—-
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It tells us how the world was made ;
And how good men the Lord obey’d;
Here his commands are written, too,

r,m 1

1 "
10 teacn us winat we l'li;i"'.t to do.

]‘ Ifhl\ us :l‘!I from sin to H\.

-
Because our souls can never die: |
It points to heav’n, where angels dw

A ro e . 11

And warns us to escape from hell. ,

But, what is more than all beside, j
The Bible tells us Jesus died ! |

This is its best, 1ts chief intent
I'o lead poor sinners to repent.

e thankful. children, that vou may

ead this good Bible ev'ry day:

is God’s own word. which he has e1v'n
: .
A

: N §)s) =~ '
:'.“:A\';' ')')‘o (-.\1. !
Youxg children once to Jesus came,

His blessing to entreat ; :
And I may humbly do the same

Before his mercy seat.

For, when their feeble hands were spread,
;\lui ben ch 1nfant l\'!lw‘,

“ Forbid them not,”” the Saviour réilial.
And so he says 10 me.
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Though now he is not here below
But on his heavenly hill,

25 . J ¢ . My ? -

'o him may little children go,
And seek a blessing still.

Well pleas’d that little flock to see,
The Saviour kindly smil’d :

O. then, he will not frown on me.
Because I am a child.

For, as 80 many years ago,
Poor babes his ]iif\' lll'!'\\',

I’m sure he will not let me 20

Without a blessing too.

Then, while this favor to implore,
:\l‘\' little hands are r-']:l'e':l:l,
l 0 [[lHH l}l\' Hii\‘]‘t’(l ;J[{",“_‘\E]];_"-ﬂ I'.Hl_‘;'j"

Lord Jesus. on my head !

. ot - ECHT ,
SONG 9008, (. M.

Ler children that would fear the Lord,

Hear what their teachers sav.
With rev’rence meet their parents’ word,
.\nfl \‘.'itll th_‘li;_'ht H]w}‘,

Have we not heard what dreadful pl
Are threaten’d by the Lord,

To him who breaks his father’s law
Or mocks his mother’s word ?

1e8

ag
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But those that worship God, and give
Their parents honor due,

Here on this earth they long shall live,
And live hereafter too.

SONG 339. ¢. M. -

CuILDprREN of old hosannas sang
To praise the Saviour’s name ; r‘
We too would join our infant song,
To celebrate his fame. i
(_,‘}iiv[' priests and scribes were sore
displeas’d
That children thus should sing ;
But Jesus own’d their early praise,
And we our praises bring.
We bless the Lord for all his gifts, £
For life, and food, and friends:
We bless him for the word of life,
The choicest gift he sends.
God’s sacred word we learn to know,
Where heav’nly wisdom lies;
Here, too, are kind instructions giv’n,
That teach us to be wise.

SONG o40. ¢. M.
How bless’d are they who always keep
The pure and perfect way!
Who never from the sacred lnltllh‘
Of God’s commandments stray !
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How bless’d, who to his righteous laws
Have still obedient been !

And have with fervent, humble zeal

His favor sought to win !

Such men their utmost caution use
To shun each \\'ivk d deed ;

l)l\.l{i‘}:"};'\:Il \ 1]‘1] ll' ‘ll‘lt"}

Y1th constant care proceed.
Wit tant I

Thou strictly hast enjoin’d us, Lord,
To learn lln sacred will !

And all our diligence employ
Thy statutes to fulfil.

1

O then that I}!_\' Most ]1(:1}' 'Will

Might o’er my ways preside,
the course of all my life
By thy direction guide.

Then with assurance should I walk,

From all confusion free
Convine’d with joy, that all my ways
With thy commands agree.

-
[

My uj '.f_.‘;! TE; art Tl JJI my glad mouth
With cheerful praises fill ;

When, by 111\ 11~I teous judgments taught,
[ shall have learned thy will.

So to thy sacred law shall 1
All due observance pay;

O then forsake me not, my God,
Nor cast me quite away !
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soNg 841. o.M

How shall the young secure their hearts,
And guard their lnrw from sin ?

Thy word the choicest rules imparts
I'o keep the consecience clean

'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light,
That guides us all the day,

And through the dangers of the night
A lamp to lead our way.

Thy precepts make us truly wise ;
We hate the sinner’s road :

We hate our own vain thouchts that rise.
But love thy law, O God.

Thy word is everlasting 1;'1.1151 :
How pure is every pag

That holy book shall -'lm e our youth,
And well support our age.

SONG 342. «¢. M.

O 1x the morn of life, when youth
With vital ardor glows,
And shines in all the fairest charms

That beauty can disclose,—
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Deep in thy soul, before its powers
Are yet by \1<:n enslav’d,
Be thy Creator’s glorious name

And character engrav’d ;—

Ere yet the shades of sorrow cloud
Jl:t -uh~1111w o1 1}1\ 111\\

And cares and toils, in endless round,
Encompass all thy ways ;—

Ere yet thy heart the woes of age,
With vain regret, flf-p]ni‘w, ’

And sadly muse on former joys,
That now return no more.

True wisdom, early sought and gain’d,
In age will ;‘i\‘e- thee rest:

O, then, improve the morn of life,
To make its evening blest.

SONG 343. .M.

By cool Siloam’s shady rill
How fair the lily grows !

How sweet the breath, beneath the hill,
Of Sharon’s dewy rose!

Lo! such the chil l whose early feet
The paths of peace have trod,

Whose seerct heart, with influence sweet,
Is upward drawn to God.
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}:\' (‘-r-"l ..\.ij"i;':ll',\ Jirin!\' ‘H 1
The lily must decay ;

'”H' Ir'ose, that wa!n\ }i'-llv:llll '(iir“ }“ l
:\111‘-‘1 ‘1;";'; ‘25‘.' 1';1‘%- ;i\\:i_‘-..

O Thou who givest life and breath,
We geek thy grace :i}l-lu',
In childhood, manhood, age, and death,

To keep us still thine own.

P : g it 3
How }!:‘.',-';"\' 1s the ¢hild who hears
Instruction’s warning voice,

And who celestial Wisdom makes

His early, only choice

For she has treasures greater far
Than east or west unfold,
And her rewards more pr c10Us are

Than all their stores of gold.

She guides the young with innocence
[n pleasure’s path to tread;

'OWwWn H{‘ ‘\__‘I )1y “.‘i" b STOWS

A

o
Upon the hoary head.

According as her labors rise

S0 her rewards 1ncrease ;

“t']' \\';i‘\ 5 al'c ‘-“.‘:1l\'-‘ t'i. ]!lt';ls:{lillit;_\s,
E And all her paths are peace.
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) ) ;
,‘3';‘ S dillld O S

19

¢““ REMEMBER thy Creator,

While youth’s fair spring is bright,
Before thy cares are greater,

Before comes age’s night ;
While vet the sun shines o’er thee,

\\ hile stars the dargKness cineer,
il s | H

1 - 'y :
\ - ta 1 FAaro ,
YY hille 11ie 18 all peliore tiee,

!ii

[hy great Creator fear.
‘ Remember thy Creator,”’

Fre life resions its trus

—

b

Ere sinks dissolving nature,

And dust returns to dust;

L

Rafor cith (And wl -5
peiore witih uwoa, wiuo l'__‘_.l\" | |
i = | 11
ln" SPIrit Sildll ;1]-1;»';1}"
" . L

“+' Cries who die } 0O save 1‘

‘ . 8 ’
} 12’s and 11°s.

Trou art cone to the grave, but we will not de-

| sorrow encompass the tomb ;

Thy Saviour has pass’d through its portals before
thee,

And the lamp of his love was thy guide through
the gloom.
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|
Thou art gone to the grave, and we no longer *
!11'}»1“1‘“ thee,
Nor tread the rough path of the world by thy
side : ~
n $ 41 o o l s @Y Q ¢ £ "ZWOU ara SNTrof l O X 1 | 1 ;
DUl Ll wlde arins oi I!.Il‘l\ al l readd O enloi |
IE\' Cy li
And this is our hope since the Saviour has died

Thou art gone o I}lt__‘ grave, but .['»'wv'I't‘ wrong to

1}1‘]»[[1['{‘ thee,

When Christ was thy ransom, thy guardia i
_'—'-. r;'it

i: » b 11 L 1 N l - n w I |
o h Y

Where death has no power, gince thy Saviour

i \ { ."- 1
SONG o41{. S. M.

Dip Christ o’er sinners weep,
‘\llll “-lL:lH our ‘.']:i'l"lg\‘% ].‘
Let tears of penitential grief

Flow forth from ev'ry eye.

The Son of God in tears.
The wond’ring angels see;
Be thou astonish’d, O mv soul,

Ile shed those tears for thee.

In heav’n alone no sin 18 found,
! And there’s no weeping there.
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SONG :'HH. C. M,

O ror a heart to praise my God,

| A heart from sin set free,

4\ l!-‘fi]‘f Tl:llT :lE\\':l}'S {i‘ 1\ [ht' bllh Jll
So freely shed for me.

A heart resign’d, submissive, meek,
My rone,

Where only Christ 1s heard to speak,
Where Jesus reigns alone.

) e
oreat Redeemer’s th

—

ior a | 'J\ contrite ln_-:n"t_,

Confi iE:.;‘. true, and clean,

"hich neither life nor de: 1th can part
From lmn hat dwells within,

A heart in ev’ry thought renew’d,
And full of love divine,
Perfect and right, and pure and good,

A copy, Lord, of thine.

Thy presence, gracious Lord, impart,
Direct me from above,

May thy dear name be near my heart,
That dear, best name 18 Love.

SONG 349. o.M

O LAND of rest, for which I sigh!
When will the moment come?

When shall I lay my armor by,
And dwell in ]H‘J.LU at home?
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No tranquil joys on earth 1 view,
No Iu-;u‘t‘f.ll}. elt’ring dome
This world’s a wilderness of woe—

| h1s world 18 not mvy nome

To Jesus Christ 1 sought for rest; r
He bade me cease to roam,
And fly for refuge to his breast,
And he’d conduct me home.
When by affliction sorely tried
[ view the open’d tomb,
Although I dread death’s chilling tide,
Yet still 1 sigh for home. -

WriLe thee I seek, protecting Pow’r!
Be my vain wishes still’d :
,\Hfi may this consecrated hour,

With better hopes be fill’d.

L

'}‘;l.\' love the poOw 'r of thoucht ""-‘*I‘}\\’.(l,
To thee my thoughts would soar:
Thy mercy o’er my life has flow’d :
That mercy i vdors
In each event of life, how clear
Thy guidine hand I see!
Each blessing to my soul most dear,

B radidinn oo K e
because conlerrd py thee.
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_I' ev v 10V I}l'il CIrow 111'% ..il’l S
; g [ ; ¥ e
11 ¢ I'V !l\,lH pear,
; f - ] 13 i d :
_‘"’l‘\ II L JILI 1111 il _‘ Ll 111 t'). LA
Ul K reliel 1n pray-r.
Mv lifted eves, without a tear,
| ['he gath’ring storm shall see,
AT 1 4 1 £ »
Y1V stead 111 [ear,
i Shall find 1
b)"l
SONG ) . l. "II.
e 1 S W :
0D 1rom T]l" 'l"?‘. 1 }’.2.‘"- rais’d nis SHOn

Aw

lhnnilnr«i{hw}y‘u"rswfipllznwaspinﬂ‘
4 Justice declares the work 18 done.

74 1 1 : . "
And God and man are reconcil’d.
Christians, for whom the Lord was slain
rive 10 his name 1 olorv d :
O let his love vour hearts constrain
N Le { 1" : e | #
L l]\!' l'} iiiil \\.: '\llr'll 3 |
,‘ \rthl’'s empty tovs no €St m

.l"
move
| 4 v " Y - b ’ e S 1. °
L7 YOour aimectrions rise witn nim.,

And set vour hearts on tl |

n things apove.

And we, for grace receiv’d, would raise

. 0 ] . ] ;| .
.;X_ sdcrea song '![ lOve and nraise,
o I
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How fast, how full, how rich, how fr
Bless’d Jesus, thy rich treasures be !
To the full fountain of our joys,

We gladly come for fresh supplies.
For this we wait upon thee, Lord ;
For this we listen to thy word;
I’n'r-t'r'llil llll\ ;,L"‘Illlé‘ .\!L'l‘.\"l‘* l'il 1'.‘1511.
Nor let our souls attend in vain.

> -0 &
SONG JDede). 8’s and 6

TrerE 1s an hour of peaceful rest,
To mourning wand’rers given :
There 18 a tear for souls distress’d,
A balm for e¥’ry wounded breast—
'T'is found above—in heaven.

There is a home for weary souls,

II\ Sih\ :1!1\1 SOI'TOWS (h'i'm'll -
When toss’d on life’s tempestuous shoals,
When storms arise and ocean rolls,

And all 18 drear—but heav’n.

There faith Lifts up the tearless eye,
The heart with anguish riven ;

It views the tempest passing by,

Sww t-',"l;"a!l‘ ! | ]

g shadows quickly fly,

| 4\11'-‘1 ll” Serene— ‘lH ll'_?lk\‘..‘ll.
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There fraecrant flow’rs immortal bloom,
And joys supreme are given ;

There rays divine disperse the gloom;

Bevond the dark and narr ’
Avppears the dawn—of heav’'n.

. OFA 5
SONG oJ.

Harrn the day that saw him rise,

vavish’d from his pe ple’s eyes ;
: E i .

’ . 1 *7 - 2ed
l 113‘1“‘{'. a whnile to 1}}”11:[1-‘" f-;\\ ]1!
:‘ L5 ."Iu" i lin'L :1v‘.]

-

s F 4 ! ] 82 ¥ 1 ' & ."i1 ;;_-
‘ 1,ift vour heads, vou heav’nly gates
. .

N 3 - 131 i1 o vod ol \ATY O
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Ever loves the friends he leaves;
,:»!5“ ! ._:1 1 1nrnine [., N1l rone.
Still he calls his saints his own

Still for us he 1interce

'l‘;ikwn from our eyes to-day,
.\]:u . hear us when we pray ;
Nee 1;1\ needy servants, see,

J:.\ er gazing up to thee:

-
21
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Grant, though parted from our sight,

Far above yon azure height,
Grant our hearts n 12y thither rise,

I"(lll'l'\'\' tli"i‘ ]-l‘:\ Llll-l 1}15,‘ .‘1 1€8.

Ever upward let us move,

Wafte d on the \\lll‘w of lu\t
Looking when the Lord shall come,
Longing, reaching after home ;
There for ever to remain,

Partners of thy endless reion ;
There thy face unclouded see,

Find our heav’'n of heav’'ns in thee.

-

QSON (G 2 at 1 T
»".\\l Q)')')l (o \Jl

MistAkEN souls! that dream of heav’n,
And make their empty boast
Of inward joys and sins forgiv'n,

While {lxa,,j. are slaves to Iu>

]

How vain are all our fancy’s flights
If faith be cold and dead ;

None but a ]i\'in-" pu\'.w-r unites
To Christ, the living head.

)

Tis faith that purifies the heart :
"Tis 1 "Utlm at works by love
That bids all sinful joys depart,
And lifts the thoughts above
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This faith shall ev’ry fv ar control
By 1ts celestial pow’r ;

With 1 ly triumph fill the soul

In death’s approaching hour.

-

SONG S900. 0. M.

FATHER nf all, we bow to thee,
\‘ ho dwell’st 1n heav’n ador’d,

But ;-:'w»r-nt still through all thy works,
The universal Lord.

i

For ever hallow’d be thy name
By all beneath the skies;

And let thy kingdom still advance
Till grace to glory rise.

A grateful homage let us yield,
With hearts re sign’d to ‘thee ;
And as in heav’'n 1]1.\ will is done,

OUn earth so let it be.

From day to day we humbly own
l.w hand that feeds us still :
Give us our bread, and teach to rest

Contented with tln‘ will.

Our sins before thee we confess ;
O may we be forgiv'n!

As we to others mercy Qh(m,
We mercy beg from heay’n
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Still let thy grace our lives di

Thine from eternity they were,

1
Let m myself in thee ;
.

| 1 1 1
ll U1 \ 1 I'{| e bl 1,
\ ] 1 1? 1
li ml 1 \ 1, vl! JdLl11LY 110
) > | 1 1.1 .
Be of 1 the daouple curc—

Save from wrath and make 1

Should my tears for ever flow
Should my zeal no languor kn
This for sin could not aton
Thou must save, and thou al
In my hand no price 1 bring;
53:111-“..\ to H:_\' cross I ('li!ij_".

While T draw this fleeting breati,
When my eyelids close in death,
When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold thee on thy throne—

| 4% 4

> . A
Rock of Ages, ¢ for me,

Let me hide myself in thee!
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;;;?11111-«'{}w:as:mrlﬁviuﬁvm.-th',‘,r()ad
ads the soul away from God ;
'his happiness, blest Lord, be mine,

X 1L U 1 'I-“- 1]1
; . ;
! v faith, mn would Ve,
m him my hife, my all receive :

leeting hours,
1.° it a et 1] R
CL ¥ (11111 41011 ' \t,ll tI i Il}.u\ 1”}\! L Se

Christ 18 my ev: rlasting u”
‘o him 1 look, on !'.‘m 1 ¢ “

vl B i
Wilili I1I} <Y Ly WwWallt sl ‘[
1

the Lord, my T"z”-, appear ;

I end my trials here;

ave sin and sorrow, death and pain;
‘o live is Christ, to die 1s gain.

SONG :)).b)‘._). C. M.,

r brethren, come, draw near to God,
With songs of sacred praise;

‘or he is good, immensely good,

And just are all his ways.
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All nature owns his guardian care;
In him we live and move;

But nobler henefits declare
The wonder of his love.

-

He gave his Son, his only Son,
To ransom 1"_:}1(:1 worms ;

T'is here he makes his goodness known
In its diviner forms.

soNG 200, ¢©. M.

My God, my portion, and my love,
My everlasting all ;

I’ve none but thee in heav’n above,
Or on this earthly ball.

How vain a toy is glitt’ring wealth,
If once compar’d to thee!
Or what’s my safety or my health,

Or all my friends to me?

Were | POSsSessor of the earth,
And call’d the stars my own,

Without thy graces and thyself,
[ were a wretch undone.

SONG 361. ¢ M.

AwAxkEg, my soul, stretch ev'ry nerve,
And press with \'i;:ul' on ;

A heav’nly race demands your zeal,
And an immortal erown.
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'Tis God’s a:ll-:i:lilllutillg‘ voice
That calls thee from on high ;

’Tis his own hand presents th )1'.1'.::0
To mine aspiring eye,

A cloud of witnesses ‘11'::1111(1
lolds thee in full survey

Ful;ﬂf the steps .111*‘:14\ nml
And onward u tll; way.

Blest Saviour, nltlwluwwl by thee,
Have we our race l):-'-'nn .

And crown’d with vict'ry at thy feet
We'll lay our honors down.

SONG o062. 0. M.

GRrREAT Gop, where’er we pitch our tent,
Let us an altar raise:

And there, with humble frame, present
Our sacrifice of praise.

To thee we give our health and strength,
While health and strength shall last;
For fumm mercies humbly trust,
Nor e’er i.u;;wr the l:.bt.

: - h)‘it) -
h()x(l ).)". bo A\I.
Tae man is ever blest,
Who shuns the sinner’s ways,
Amidst their counsels never stands,
Nor takes the scorner’s place.
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Bu n-lkt s the I m of God

[is study and dehg }t

T !n'uuxrhmlt the labors of the day,
And watches of the night.

-t

He like a tree shall thrive,
With waters near its root,

Fresh as a leaf his name shall live:
His works are heav’nly fruit.

T 1. ""_
X..r SO 1" ungodiy men ;

rm e " 1.1 . L e

'hey no such blessings find ;
m ] 11 A 13] Wik ’ o
l!l":; ! ' Sildbil 11O 11Ke "I:lj LYy Ci ltLtJ

Before the driving wind.

How \';” hev bear to .‘-‘T:l]l‘l
Befor w'j';w‘. rment seart,

Where '\H the saints at Christ’s right hand
In full assembly meet?

He knows and he approves
'l‘ht‘ \‘.‘l.\' the !"{'llu Wous 2o,

But sinners and their works shal
A dreadful overthrow.,

1
L

meet

TS .
\"“',\\" '}() 1. :"c .“Iu
LorDp. we expect a day
Still brigchter far than this,
When uﬂ.*h shall bear our souls away,
; To realms of light and bliss.
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There rapt’rous scenes of joy
Shi 1'! bur t upon our H;_LhE.

And ev'ry }..::'m. and tear and sigh,
Be drown’d in endless night.

Beneath thy balmy wing,
O dSun ol i{ir'_;']l[t’ﬂll.\illi‘.\‘.*!
Our happy souls shall sit and sing

&b 1 e 1

L he''wonders o1 thy grace.
. - o . —
NO .‘-.‘.-i‘.l that "'"In ANt l}xil\.

o

Fa—
-

S0 joyfully begun,
In ev’ning sha dows die away
Beneath the setting sun.

How various and how new
A\.l'“ '!Ei_\ t"iI]]‘Lr:l“i}-i-allFi, lml"].:

Eternity thy love shall show,
And all thy truth record.

o/

-

SONG o00. >. M
Tris world can never give
'he bliss for which we sigh:
'T'is not the whole of life to live,
Nor all of death to die.

'“!'}'HHI{ this vale of tears
There 1s a life above,
Unmeasur’d by the flight of years ;
And all that life is love.
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There is a death whose pang
Outlasts the flee IIIN_L breath -

O what eternal horrors hang
Around that awful death !

Lord God of truth and grace,
Teach us that death to shun,
Lest we be driven from thy face,

And evermore undone,

Hosaxyxa to the Church’s Head,

Who suffer’d in our room and stead !
He was immers’d in Jordan’s flood,
And then immers’d in sweat and blood !

Behold the grave where Jesus lay,
Before he shed his precious blood ;
How plain he mark’d the humble way
To Fi[:llwl‘r throu }l [Iw m ‘-Ut flood.

Come, ve 1‘--<1m'1:1ml of the Lord,
Come and obey his sac red word ;
He died and rose again for you;

\\‘}1:1! more "m! [ln‘ ]w llw yNOer tltl

We to this place are come to show
What we to boundless mercy owe ;
Til!' Sil'\i‘!?ln"ﬁ .“w N(l'ln‘ Lo l‘\I)]nI‘H

5 And tread the path he trod before.
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SONG o907 L. M.

2 : - ' 2 ; 11
[‘I.‘:; )RTAL Gop! on thee we call,

The great original of all !
Throuch thee we are , to thee we tend,
Our sure support, our glorious end.

raise t.fi_'.' W Iw mysterious grace,
; tied ou olt ttl ‘:Lf':',

And Jesus, our ;‘:'w;:‘l cov'nant head,
The Captain of salvation made.

Dl

m

[hy justice doom’d that he should die,
Who for our sins would satisfy :

His death was therefore fix’d of old,
And 1n thy word of truth foretold.

.L\ SUCLIC "{‘ ‘\\-Jli-‘{l'}'~ IL(‘]':_‘ we Seée,
Worthy thy S n, {:zul worthy thee ;

\,‘ “ e +} - 1 skl 4

/ ‘1;{\\‘ 11e _n]\.! (.:‘:"l‘[-’l:'\-\-‘ H l\:}l‘_"“\‘ \s_
All ] v ) '¢ X7 25 -

All heav'n llxllt-‘\‘ 1S Sweetest Sonoes.

¥ - 'y 22 4 ] ot
['1s FIN1sE’'D,” the Redeemer cries,
rni - S i . e LR . .
'hen lowly bows his fainting head ;

And soon th’ expiring sacrifice
Sinks to the ]"-'-_;i ns of the dead.

'Tis done—the mi .1.\ work 1s done!
For men or ang: l-~ much too great ;

Which none but God’s dlnn;ht} Son,
Or would attempt, or could complete.
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'Tis done—old things are pass’d away, |
And a new state of things begun ;

A kingdom which shall ne’er decay,
But shall outlast the circling sun,

A new account of time begins ;

Now our dear Lord resumes his I'i"'.‘-_th; |
Charg’d with our sorrows and our sins,

QOur lives to ransom by his death.

Once he was dead, but now he reigns,
He lives, he lives, he lives again;
Let’s tell our joys 1n pi

And spread the g

Nort all the nobles of the earth,

l
Who boast the honors of their birth, :
such real 'ii‘_'l.i’._‘-.' ¢an rl:li!n. |
As those who bear the Christian name. :
To them the privilege 1s giv'n :
['o be the sons and heirs of heav'n;

Sons of God, who reigns on high,
And heirs of God beyond the sl\'_:.'.

On them, a happy, chosen race,

Their Father pours his richest grace;
To them his counsels he imparts,

And stamps his image on their hearts,




r— e —— - — B T e e

< ¥ rT v N Vg --}
SPIRITUAL SONGS. 492¢

i —

- RN N TR e R c Bt e o i
IIH’I dally wants his hands .“*Llf=}11\,

Their steps he guards with watchful eye;
LLeads them from earth to heav’'n above,

1 -y X ’ 1 :
JXIM} Crowns them witi eternal iove,

[f I’ve the honor, Lord, to be
One of this num’rous family,
On me the gracious gift bestow
To call thee Abba, Father, too.

So may my conduct ever prove
My filial piety and love;
Whilst all my brethren clearly trac

als g g R ,!' : il ¥ :" >
l'heir Father's likeness 1n 11!} Iilt_"_?.

g A
\1)_\\11 o)‘i). { 8.
'”J_‘l- _1‘ i‘ U Can %1\
Sweetest ];lw;l\i:‘.i'w while we live
"Tis religion must .-uj-‘l.l'{
Solid comfort when we die.

After death, its joys will be
Lastine as eternitv !
e the livine God myv friend,

I'hen mv bliss shall never end.

e Y ,
:“):\\’l ’)‘ . (o_\I.
REesoice, believers in the Lord,
Who makes your cause his own :
Tlla‘ }LI'IH' Hi;ii'r- Ejllilt 11}_:011 lllS ‘\\'\)1'11
Can ne’er be overthrown.
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'h uen many 1oes peset your 1"'..'1.
And feeble 18 vour arm,
Your hife 18 hid in Christ vour God
) ] 1
B nd t reach of harm.
! 1 ] .2 !
Weak as vou are, vou shall not faint,
Or faintine, shall not die
Jesus, the streneth of ev'rv saint
Will aid vou from on hieh.
) |
As surelv as he over ne
.\‘l ll ™ 1 1 ] \" ‘.
- Q 1. \ Y Q 1 11N o
~ + . . .
‘)—u)
SON Ol L. C. M.
. : an e s A earth
\ ) * + y
. 1 1 3 |
And ! £s. by Id
1 v T t S )
v T 0
: Lord, thy greater love hath sent
1 pel to mankind
|| b - . N ¢ {
~ L. |
5 Are t 3 o 1
’ Lord, w | these glad tidings spread
Spa rth around
v v t nd ev’'rv soul
‘
| hear t! ful sound ?
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O when shall Afrie’s sable sons

iar_\' the lif‘:l\"lll.\' word,
vassals, long enslav’d, become
The freemen of the Lord ?

When shall the untutor’d heathen tribes,
A dark, bewilder’d race,

Sit down at our Immanuel’s feet,
And learn and see his grace?

Haste, sov'reign mercy, and transform
'l'll".ll‘ l']‘l!l';\'.\' Lo ]H\t‘:

Soften the tiger to a lamb,
The vulture to a dove !

3

Smile, Lord, on ev'ry etiort, made
To spread the gospel rays,

-\h*l }h'l Oon “~-’.!|.“~' 'ff'lli"‘f‘l‘}i"! Ill‘."'f;',‘.‘f
The temples of thy peace!

rre SEPYeY '
SONG 9do. C. M.

COME, Y€ that know and fear the Ll)I‘(J;
And lift your souls above;

Let ev'ry heart and voice accord
To ‘EH';‘ that God 18 love.

This precious truth this world declares,
And all his mercies prove ;

Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears
T'o show that God is love.
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Sinai, in clouds, and smoke, and fire,
Thunders his dreadful name !

But Zion sings, in melting notes,
The honors of the Lamb.

In all his doctrines and commands,
His counsels and designs,

[n ev'ry work his hands have fram’d,
His love supremely shines.

Angels and men the news proclaim,
'l‘lll‘nll'_:‘}l *-:1'.‘I‘! 11111 h";:*.lll .".ln“.t',

The joyful and transporting news,
r”!:1.{ ‘-=)li. 1i|" l,wl'l{. 1- lu\t".

SON G .)T} C. M.

Lorp, in thy presence here we meet ;
May we in thee be found !

O make the place divinely sweet,
O let Ill}' grace abound !

TH-*[:l}' tht‘ order of 1}1_\' house
We would in peace maintain ;
We would renew our solemn vows,
And heav’nly strength regain.

Thy spirit, gracious Lord, impart;
Our faith and hope increase ;
| Display thy love in ev'ry heart,
! And keep us all in peace.
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no discordant passi
A oo )y 3 <7 ‘

I'o :u-u' the work of love

1 g 1, S 2.3

l)ul hold us 1n those heavy Ny uvies

 *

That b m-l the saints above.

1S I'lSe

With harmonv and union bless,
That we mav own to thee
How good, how sweet, how pleasant ’tis,

When brethren all acree

May Zion’s good be kept in view
And b lt-w our feeble aim,

That all we undertake to do,
May glorify thy name,

é)r~ ™

SONG O { . C. M.,

How ‘..l n are all things here below!
How false, and yet how fair

}J {":‘

LSUre lnl‘ 1TSS l!- 15011 T

']"Ixt‘ [I ers o1 our l;lan)(],
How 'L';n-". u:\i";a our wayv'ring minds,
And leave but half for God.

9Q

-
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'he fondness of a ereatu

Thither the warm :1';‘;"‘-:1

Nor can we c¢all

tl
Blest Saviour, let thy

-
How strong it strikes the ses

iem then

Mv soul’s eternal !wmi:

And grace command my
From il“ create d L{‘:nui,

. ) ™y
SONG ),'()

'ae chax
A s ' \
l 1eav'l \ n u Ul
lm\‘..l
\nd t o ] i Nnis nat
And ther 111 who the )
wear!
[he trun ! rumpet!
! the depths of { ston
A
stiri
1y the sea, from the ea
from the north,
All vast generations ol
The judegment! the judem
all s
X 1 1
Yl Li I 1
are m
'l | fles
And the d n of ]

M

1anNgs

OVe.
186

v o

5

1

re v ¢

V¢ ]

1

| heard;

1 ! .
Hnal 1 al

i f0U l
il WiLil,

\ 4 -
me 1oren

NEeS arc

] 1 o
nea ider
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SweeT the moment, rich in blessing,
Which before the cross we slmnfl'
Life, and ]H-:thh. and pe: ace ]n|--t'--1n"'
om the d \m"' sinner’s friend ;

H: nil--'u. 1! hallelujah !
'rom the dying sinner’s friend.

{ e
4 ) §

'rulv blessed 1s our station,
Low before his cross we lie;
!

"hile we see divine m_nnapzisuiun

W
Beaming in his gracious eye.

Love and grief our hearts dividing,
With our tears h 18 feet we’ll bathe ;

Constant still, in faith abiding,

Lafe deriving i'l'um 1:1-‘ death.

May we still enjoy this feeling,

Still to our Redeemer go,
ove his wounds each day more healing,
And himself more truly known,
llelujah! hallelujah !
r’s friend.

2 Ye
» AVINDS S1NId

SONG :'37:‘4. L. M.

WEe’vE no abiding city here:
This may distress the worldling’s mind;
But should not cost the saint a tear,

SAFe

W ho };n}am‘ a better rest to find.
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—

\\c—i“\'t* no ;l!ii\‘i.iTl}_;’ 1'-|I'A\' here :
Sad truth were this to be our home ;
But let this thought our spirits cheer,
We seek a i“ll“- :\"I 1O ¢come.
We've no abiding eity here: ;
Then let us live as pilgrims do ; '
Let not the world our rest appear,
But let us haste from all below.

We've no abiding city here:
We seck a city out of sight

Zion its name ; we’ll soon be there ;
[t shines with everlasting li;i;t.

Zion! Jehovah is her strength !

Secure she smiles at all her foes;

And weary travellers at length
Within her sacred walls rep

O .sweet abode of peace and love!
\\'la.':w}5.5.;_"1'3m-«“!'z“--- | from toil are blest;
Had I the pinions of the dove,
[’d flee to thee and be at rest.

1

But hush, my soul, nor dare repine
The time my God appoints 18 best;

While here. to do his will be mine
And his to fix my time of rest
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SUINN U 0)‘(0_’. { 8.

Lo! the stone is roll’d away ;

Death yields up his mighty prey;
Jesus rising from the tomb,
itters all its fearful gloom.

) - g # 1 . ] .
Praise him, ye celestial choirs,

- — — - — = "
.‘"‘ll"’"- 111 : ‘-..ll\"w"l'r \lgi. :-}}ilf’!l E\l‘}':\:

Praise him in the noblest songs,
From ten thousand thousand tongues.

[ note with rapture ré\‘s'e'“,
And the Saviour’s i!‘ii]!!l}sll% tell :

Where, O death! is now thy sting?
Where thy terrors, vanquish’d king?

Let I nuel | lor’d,
Rans Mediator, Lord!

! 's utmost bound,
Let tl €1 | praise resound

I 'I[ ] "\E mi‘lﬂ: Ll i :I
: 1
I Ou THaL 11O
1 . Wind :
1D u ol Yy 11 w 'lii

A journey to the l"!]i}:;
Youth and vigor soon will flee
Blooming beauty lose its charms ;
All that’s mortal soon shall be
Enclos’d in death’s eold arms.
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Time 1s winging us away
To our eternal home ;
Life is but a winter’s day—
A journey to the tomb !
But the children shall enjoy
Health and beauty soon above,
Far beyond the world’s alloy,
Secure in Jesus’ love. |

It , oy N
SONG 381. s and s’

To God, the mighty Lord,
Your joyful thanks repeat ;
To him due praise afford,
As good as he 18 great :
For God doth prove our constant friend,

.III'.\' /mmm’/' 33 /wt‘f .\‘.*fm:"t'r NEver ( u'f..

To Him whose wondrous power
All other ;_"w].\‘ obey,

Whom earthly kings adore,
This grateful homage pay.

.

By his almighty hand
Amazing works are wrought ;
'H‘.f‘ heav’'ns at his command

Were to perfection brought.

“t.‘ 5111"-:i'i--~ H,!" ocean l‘nillll(l

About the spacious land : |
| And made the rising ground
' Above the waters stand.
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r]}l]t'il } i’ Ay .H ]::" \‘1\"* i?\‘:EL‘L‘-f
His num’rous hosts of light ;
The sun to rule EJV ll\.
The moon and stars by night.

He does the f'*-ml ‘-ﬂi} ply

.

—_—

On \\"!:ilh:ill atures live
To God who reigns on high,
Eternal praises give:
For God will prove our ¢ J”__,i_f”f'/}_{_:I‘Il‘\
]]fl.\' boundless love -\'E;f’.{‘j’lr’ neoel end.

Kl

e

.“'“f-'\n e ) Ve 6’s and S’s.

Gop struck the first-horn dea |
Of Egypt’s stubborn land :
And thence his I.J._,[,i,- led
With his resistless hand:
\\ 1 1 ] l
}'u (,. ‘, r(, W OwWr f'-.,'r,\." .-,('I f ,i.'?r
1’/,“. boundless ] A2 .-~f!x-z,<"r"' ner end.

By him the ra 1N ‘
As 1f 1n }‘i- ces rent,
Disclos’d a mid 1 way,
'[‘lll‘-:li_"_!:ﬁ W . ; 113 ln u!‘ W LILI.

Where soon he overthrew
. l’l‘ui | Pharaoh and his host,
Who, daring to pursue,
Were in the billows lost.
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Throuch deserts vast and wild
lli‘ I"!I I}l" *‘}l!n.\'!'!l .‘-"f"l §
And famous princes foil’d,

i

And made great monarchs bleed, .
Sihon, whose potent hand

Great .‘.i::::l ‘;z's sceptLre \‘.";i\"'l -
And Og. whose stern command

-k 1 )
g land obev’d.

) * |9
Rich Bashan

And. of his wondrous erace,
Their lands whom he destroy’d

) THoU my light, my life, my joy,

My glory and my all!

Unsent by thee, no good can come
Nor evil can befall.

Such are thv schemes of providence,

And methods of thy orace,
'hat I may safely trust in thee
| Through all this wilderness.
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'Tis thine outstretch’d and pow’rful arm
Upholds me in the way ;

And thy rich bounty well supplies
The wants of ev'ry day.

l‘itu SUuce ll t'-:-‘ll 1\\1“]] O l]]\ (!{!(1
Ten thousand thanks are due :
}“nl .‘*lll'}l t'w!jl*r>:|-.-1w]1 [ esteem
Ten thousand thanks too few.
it i~ S l
b(’\(l ’)(b - .lJ. }Io
AWAKE, my soul, in joyful ]n-
And sing my great Redeemer’ 8 praise ;
He ']am!\ claims a song from me,
tis loving kindness, O how free !
He saw me ruin’d in the fall,
Yet lov’d me, notwithstandine all :
He sav’d me from my lost estate,
His loving kindness, O how great!
Hlunuh num’rous hosts of mighty foes,
Tho _ r‘:tl':ft and hell my way oppose,
He safely leads my mu' ‘111111”

When trouble, like a ;:lnr.my cloud,
Has gather’d thick and thunder’d loud,
He near n 1y soul has always stood,

|

i His lu\m'r kindness. O how *tl()ﬂé'
|

|

!

|

| His loving }\1‘1«111{‘«\ O how good |
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Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale,
Soon all my mortal powers must fail :

O may my last expiring breath
His loving kindness sing in death

]

Then let me mount and soar away

To the bright world of endless day,
And sing with rapture and surprise
His loving kindness in the skies !

—

" “){ " y
':r\-\{; .j.\!a). ‘.‘.‘ Ilil‘]\.;-

vhere my hopes are stay’d,
My heart and n y treasure are there ;

Where verdure and blossoms never fade,

i
l ] £ ] - tnvnmnally Ffase
ANd 1elds are eternally iaar.
7Y X > o 7 . ' 17 7
/ kX Tl /,,',,«"/ LS My Tt/ ,u“-,"lf[tf_]"

l';.,./‘-x-": uls e '.rl'.-/,'!r--'<\‘ /r.f/»-"wf'f 4
Come, favor miy /‘!',',’---,f_ ANy lic band,
An J; 1 X 'rH peace Lo i slore.
There is a place where the angels dwell,

\ pure and d }H‘.l('l'filll :lill-~j|‘l
The joys of that place no tongue can tell;
For there 1s the ]»;:i;‘u‘-' of God !

There 1s a place w here my friends are oone

Who suffer’d and worshipp’d with me;

Exalted with Christ, l!};‘}i on his Efa!‘uilt‘,
The i\'il;;‘ in his lw:l.ili}' Ilu.‘_}' SCC.
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f;:;il‘i' \'{E:I'i'*" { 1sls‘l-!' Ll ]}\'U

Lord to me will give,

1
YW hen 1}‘1“‘ ;l;lt] i[\ _ltilnrl's are H“*"l‘.
_ hich ]
And then 1 shall sorrow no more.
That blissful jif(_z-*'w, dzc
Wil Vge -
SONG oO00. L. M

B

Hosaxxa to King David’s Son,
Who reigns on a sil}u-l'?ur- throne
We bless the Prince of heav’nly bi

\ i - }_ e 1 - % " .
“; ) ‘-t'iI,j_;\' SALILYAtion down to earci <

Let ev’ry nation, ev'ry age,
l[} tH1S 1ie~{i"_ﬁllrifii \"-“‘I'k "llliiI:—l"r
Old en and babes 1n Zion r-i]ir‘"
1 wing o i T KIng
310w
SONG OO ¢{. P BEs

Avoxng the mountain trees
winds were whispering low.

4\!: 1 NICHT S ten tnousana narmonies

. Iy . I 1 1
.\ Y LN | s 1 A : Wl 1 LAY LA .

[t came from Kedron’s gloomy vale.
[t was the Saviour’s prayer
That on the silence broke,

Imploring strength from heav’n to bear
The sin-avenging stroke,
As in Gethsemane he knelt,

And pangs unknown his bosom {elt.
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The fitful starlicht J‘-.n

fn ’II., tl!u] 11w1~t\. o] eams,

| =
-

was his agconizine groan
And large the vital streams
[hat trickled to the dewy
While Jesus rai

The

«"ui

rais’d his voice to God
chosen three that stay’d

Their nightly watch to keep,
?,r-i'[' I‘H'l {1.1,,Ulrl1 SOTTOWS A ; b

.|ll‘} ‘l} Wd

AT

A‘\‘.;ll 1_"::“\"‘ *\J,‘".E.““!»"“ T.0) \‘]""i'.
" 1 1 ] T 9 a
\}""In'l‘{ anda sad I pray d alont
Strangely forgotten by his own.
4 ] v 1 1-
1101 the stl Lmiet s !Hnl!l\.\

reCKIess traitor came,

\nd heavy on his bosom sanl
I'he load of ouilt and sham
Yet unto them that waited nigh
He gave the Lamb of God to die.

i
Among the mountain trees
The winds were
ndad 'ai"‘] t's ten ?f‘:‘ul.w:i‘.;
Were harmonies of woe,
ruel voiees fill’d the gale
1at came from Kedron’s gloomy vale.

SONG o38. L. M.

R] . how wide
In this mysterious nature join !

'he flesh to worms and dust allied
' soul 1immortal and divine.
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', iy 1 9‘1 t &ll fi ]

B | Yliil LU L4190 v ALV 1icblld
e 17 1 1 -‘ . . . - 1
Kindled by heav’n’s inspiring breath :

l}lf S111, ‘nklli POW ] ll;:'\(q}llul'_;, CdIile
n e 11 2 g B e : ,
1 11€] [OIIOW A dargness, sname, ant

111 |
ro-‘ 1 . p 1 . 1 1l S
'hen took 1t with him to his throne.

1

rth :h!r-l ‘\\':llil\'-' ‘.'\i{h (_;nil,_
And what, in vonder realms above,

Is ransom’d man ordain’d to be

AN AL UNH ’_l'.' [!.1':},”'. Jd11U EII"‘L 111 "‘:1';.

Man shall his hallelujahs raise:

l!‘“' SOy 111 wonid ‘I 1er _‘_] ]“||E;Il]i:_5!]1.-i 3.|L‘
peam :

A 3 t . , hi Ot { | 1l 100 h 1l ats

ANAD vil OrigitLwal ‘I"taiI“iL'H.J'_"zllH”“l‘l-"l.t!_\1

And lose in thy murmurs the teils of the day.

How damp were the vapors that fell on his head,

How hard was his pillow, how humble his bed;
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The ar 3 beholding, amaz’d at the sight,
(J
|

te Iu! ~i tlu ir Master with solemn delight.

O garden of Olives! thou dear honor’d

The fame of thy wonders shall ne’er be forge
The theme most transporting to seraphs abo
The triumph of sorrow, the triumph of loy

Come gaints, and adore him ; come bow at hisfe

O give }‘.m the glory, the praise that is me
Let joyful hosannas unceasing arise,

And join the full chorus that gladdens the ski

SONG o990. 0. M.

I sing th’ almighty power « f God,
That made the mountains rise
'hat spread the flowing seas abroad,
And built the lofty skies.

I sing the wisdom that ordain’d
The sun to rule the day;

The moon shines full at his command,

And all the stars obey.

1 Hilw; the Q‘(')(*JI]:NH of the Lord,
That fill’d the earth with food ;
He form’d the creatures with his w

And then pronounc’d them good.

Lord, how thy wonders are display’d
Where’er I turn I!-Tll‘ eyes,
If I survey the ground I tread,
!l, $ ,.‘;

*orOTH TN
Or gaze upon 8
L=

] L\ .\.
i

rd,
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There’s not a plant or flow’r below
But makes thy glories known ;
And clouds arise and tempests blow

Bv order from thv throne.

Creatures (as num’rous as they be)
Are subject to thy care;

['here’s not a place where we can flee,
But God 18 present there.

. . & %
In heav’n he shines with beams of love;

!

With wrath in hell beneath !
"T'is on his earth I stand or move,

And ’tis his air 1 breathe.

His hand 18 my perpetual guard:
He keeps me with his eye;

Why should I then forget the Lord,
Who 18 for ever nigh.

SONG o91. 1.M.

Way should we start and fear to die?
What tim’rous worms we mortals are!
Death is the gate of endless joy,
And yet we dread to enter there.

The pains, the groans, and dying strife
Fright our approaching souls away ;
Still we shrink back again to life,

Fond of our prison and our clay.
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O if mv Lord would come and meet !
.\1_\':‘»111\'-.'“14 l~11" tch her wings in haste,
Fly fearless through death’s iron gate,
Nor feel the terrors as she pass’d.
Jesus can make a dying bed
Feel soft as llu\\.n‘\ pillows are,
While on his breast 1 lean my head,

4\111'1 Ll"':d}lt‘ my l-liil_‘. out .\\\'!"'H\' LEU'I':'.

Hap 1}1«' tongues of Greeks and Jews,
And nobler speech than ang: Is use,
If love be absent, I am found

. ’ 1.1°* .
!.’.1{:' tinkKling prass, an !‘In"["\' sound.

Were I inspir’d to pre :u-i: and tell
All that 18 done in heav'n u.r.l hell :
Or could my faith the world rem
Still I am nothing without love

Should I distribute all Iy store,
To feed the bowels of the poor,
Or give my }mtl_\' to the flame
To gain a martyr’'s glorious name—

iove i \a0d and 1ove to men

1x

i
) - ¢ y - "

| ln' apsent, aii 1y [‘w“ln‘.\ are vall ;

‘ \ T tongues, nor ‘;'111.:\.". nor Ellt“."\ zeal

{
he works of love can e’er fulfil,
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g - B ‘) .
.\'}\{‘ ‘-)('_}.)I ]4. ‘\lo

1

T . y 3 8 Sande. o -
WreEN marshall’d on the nightly plain,
m l-.'-”- . + ‘r.‘ y | r
'he olItL ring host bestud the skv:

One star alone, of all the train,
(‘:HI f.'\; th S1I1TM¢ ; Wadll T
1 i ] 1 Y
Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks
From ev'ry host, from ev'ry gem;
But o1 b e ale s Sl s oo
Al one aione e Saviour speans

|
[t is the Star of Bethlehem.

.,'4.

ce on the racing seas 1 rode;

The storm was loud, the night was dark,
The ocean vawn’d, and rudely blow’d
The wind that toss’d my found’ring bark.

: = .
Deep horror then my vitals iroze ;

y 1 Y . 9
OO QO 1 4 o 1 . 4 1
’ Ut l"“i tll’. LA \ Hl'”l},

——
-
-
—
-
-
—

L \n':ll" .i¢"-. Il_:x- 1C, iy A .
1 1 " 1...7 . d | I.
[t bade my dark forebodi

Nnes cease,
_\Il‘i {5‘1” 1;H3. the storm an 'l ll:i]ll‘,_:"l' stlil';ih

[t led me to the port of peace.

AT g 9 ' 1 . o B ' "
Now salely moor'd, my peri’'s o er,
[’1l sing, first in night’s diadem,
For ever and for evermore,
The Star—the Star of Bethlehem.
T'he St the Star of Bethlel

u\.’
L

i
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Where, life’s vain tumults past,
Th’ app inted place. by Heav’'n’s decree,

I:"i"“l‘\"* us QL“ at ]il"?. F

m - b - - al P orvroat
1111'!"' servants, masters, w:l.l:! ‘ll.'l orredrt.

Partake the same repose;
And there in peace the ashes mix

Of those who once were foes.
\1l. levell’d by the hand of death,
1
| ' 1o 1n the toml
‘ . =
i L9 | Ui | "il<':u‘-ii Il 1 "Lil
: p: :
'o n th final doom.
) mav |1 and before [Lamb.
W hen ¢ nd seas are fled.
MV

&) A
\\l".\li o}(_-'r-).

s, lover of my soul,
li t me to thy bosom ”.""
While the billows near m

While the tempest
[HHide me, O my Saviour, hide,
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my trust on 1

my help from thee I bring,

!
t‘i
les
i.
1
i1

dVE 1NE

1 Y. T i
l a.I\:,!;-,‘l ."Hl
|

allén., cheer the
. | 1
!_!

o — i B i e At gl e

g

LY 1 I: 'I;".

helpless soul on thee!

|
miort me:

Nnot ailone,
COl
e 18 stay’d

1
]

¥

A

|
‘“ll ! \ ' \ '11_:
T L wal
1 . 1 T 1
5 10Ve 111 the i 110}

alnt.
SICK, i 1 IJ]ilnll

i
ead tl

1V 1S TtV name,

P | Righteousness
! - | aln.
1 1
N rac
r " 1
1 .\ A Ilel ) B i Jl\]; 1\-.
- 3
) 'don all myv sin
J :
' r gtreams apound

{ ]ife the fountain
T 1] T|‘ %T
I U within 1 neart,
lr )'!' i
\ ‘H,;" g
ING )TV, S. M.

his

™Y
A

now thou the Lord ;

har’a (',..\1 :J‘.n'\':

protecting care by night,

His cuardian care by day.

T

(]
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(ﬂ';l”. \'u}IH ) }11‘ may be flullil'li
O seek him while he’s near!

Serve E:i:nl with all lh_\' f;".il‘f :m:i ::ainl].
And \\Hl\l:t'i!u him with fear.

If thou wilt seek his f:
His ear will hear »\ Cry

Then shalt thou fin
His grace for ever nigh.

But if thou leave thy God,
Nor choose the path to heav'n.

"y . Y .
nen sng tnou o 18511 11

Joy 18 a fruit that will not
In nature’s barren soil
All we can boast, till
[s vanity and toil.
A bleeding Saviour seen by faith
A sense of pard’ning love,

A hope t

1
at trimn 1 .
Nnat triumpns ovel

g : s . 3
ive 10vs lhike those above
,l, g3 , e i1 -
g » . ' I Y » X1t N1 N y
O tage a &giimps witnin the vell

'l‘“ 1;1;;;\\( i . (rod

Are springs of that never fail,

1

| Unspeakable—divine !
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[hese are the joys which satisfy

And sanctify the |1n1d

W hich make t} 1€ .‘*II]] 1t mount on 11]:_:;}2,
And leave the world behind.

No more, believer, mourn thv lot:
O thou who art the Lord’s

esion to those who know him not
Ll 1 " 1
SUceh 10 S earth agordads

2 ik ol o L ' -
SONG 998, L. M.

\LL other sounds discordant seem,
Compar’d with mercy’s heav’'nly song ;
So sweet and joyful 1s the theme,
1

[t bears our willing souls along.

']‘lé' )10 fl"l" ‘1\'1'\l‘l‘}'i‘u?iw'ii'lll'(,'].'i‘?ﬂ:
'hat ]:~~”:U’¢\IIIP thllx fear.
| tells us “t“Ht‘Illl ble

Mav merev still remove our fear,
And bind our souls with chords of love!
Mercey that soothes our sorrows }:Ql'{'a

And gives us hope of joys above.

SONG oYY, (. M.

‘CoME unto me,” the Saviour Cries,

All ye by sin oppress’d ;
Confess my name before the world,
And I will give you rest.




e e o e e

454 SPIRITUAL SONGS

Assume my mild and easy yoke,
And by obedience prove

Your heart’s devotion to my cause
Your gratitude and love.

In meekness strive to do my will
All other teachers flee :

Lay ev'ry earthly trust aside,
And learn alone of me.

The stores of wisdom all are mine,
And to each trustful heart

m. C 1 ]
I'reasures of knowledge, deep and pure,
I gladly will impart.

I am of meek and lowly heart,
;\11[1 [}!‘w“ who I'-FI W me
Must cast all lofty pride away,

And learn humility.

Through life, then, humbly follow
In death, lean on 1

|
Fear not the dark and gloomy grave,
l;(‘\'(llltl if 1:1:',\ vour rest.

.\"(’A\‘I ]‘H }c lJ. l’. A“I.
LeT all the earth their voices raise,
To sing the choicest psalm of praise,
rm b A A2 i ] 1
['o sing and bless Jehovah’s name ;
His glory let the heathen know,
{is wonders to the nations show,

|

And all his saving works proclaim.
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He fram’d the globe; he built the sky;
He made the shining worlds on high,
And reigns comp lete in glory there
His beams are majesty and light
His beauties, how divinely lmgLLf
“l\ It']il[:-li'. how ‘li'\ill"l}' {.Li'll'!
Come the great day, the glorious hour,
When earth shall feel his saving pow’r,
And barb’rous nations fear his name
Then shall the race of men confess
The beauty of his holiness,
And in his courts his grace proclaim.

soNG 401. 1.Mm.

AssEMBLED at thy great command,
Before thy face, 'lln ad I\m we stand :
The voice that marshall’s 'ry star
Has (‘LLH ~1 thy [um[af“ from :a‘.‘.tzt

We meet through distant lands to spread
The truth for which the martyrs bled ;
Along the line—to either pole—

The anthem of ih}‘ [nmiw to roll.

Our pray’rs assist; accept our praise;
Our hopes revive ; our courage raise;
Our counsels aid ; to each impa

The single eye, the faithful heart.
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Forth with thy chosen heralds come:
Recall the wand’ring \[alll s home :
From Zion’s mount s«

\d forth the sound,

To spread the >}!:u-mu~ earth around.

SONG ;{)2. 7's and 6’s.

O taaTt the Lord’s salvation

Were out of Zion come,
To heal his ancient nation,

To lead his outcasts home!
liﬁ‘ 1:»11-: the ‘Hu}‘\' l'il‘.‘
1all heathen teet }rl‘uf‘:lllv'.) :
!u-mrn. O Lord, in

Rebuild her wall :l“_‘_‘:lill.
[nt fall 111\ rod of te

‘hy saving grace 11 u[

Roll bae 1\' the veil of error;

Release the fetter’d ]l!‘;Ll'[.

Dity ;
| -

Let Israel, home returning,
Her lost Messiah see ;
Give oil of joy for mourning,
And bind thy church to thee.

soNG 403. L. M.

O trovu, who once on Israel’s ground
A homeless wanderer wast found,—
Redeemer, on thy heav’'nly throne,

Still eall those ancient tribes thine own.
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Bid their departed light return ;
Thy holy splendor round them burn ;
From prostrate Judah’s ruins raise

A living temple to thy praise.

song 404. 8. M.

1 41 . p— . 4 5 .
Lorp. send thv servants forth
To call the Hebrews home:
From east and west, from south and north,
v 1
|

" 1l the wand’rers come.

Where’er, in lands unknown,
The fueitives remain.
Bid ev'ry creature help them on,

Thy holy mount to gain.

An off’'rin r 1O the L 'I‘-]‘
II'EM"" el iilt'lll :i'l] be Seel,

And wash’d with water and with blood,
In soul and body clean.

With Israel’s myriads seal’d,
LLet all the nations meet,

1 ' 3

d

it
h
A

. -
And show the promises fulfill ,—
Thy family complete.

sonGg 400. L. M.

JoIN, ev'ry tongue, to praise the Lord
All nature rests upon his word ;
Mercy and truth his courts maintain,
And own his nxziversal reign.
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Seasons and times obey his voice ;
The ev’'ning and the morn rejoice
i| see the "':I'{I;l 111:1‘.!" soft with :411‘»‘.\"1',\'.
Enrich’d with fruit, and dress’d in flow’rs.
Thy works pronounce thy pow’r divine ;
In all the earth thy glories shine ;
Through ev’ry month thy gifts appear;
Great God, thy goodness c¢rowns the year.
4 .‘ -
“\\‘l ;*’1}. {
\ i
SWELI 1 1them., ralseé uit ‘*!Ii! i
:)Ill“"‘« I'A(“'li"x‘ll_'_
.\n"g-‘l ! I . 5 JO11 ) S111Y
I):‘i} Lo Nneay iy 1\'|x 4
Blessings from his lib’ral hand
I'low around this happy land:
i\lf‘]lf }"\' ‘I;‘i!H. no i."i‘\ annoy ,
- Peace and freedom we enjoy.

v .

Here, beneath a virtuous sway,
May we cheerfully obey,—
Never feel oppression’s rod,—
KEver own and \\ul's'ili]r Grod.

; Hark! the voice of nature sings
| Praises to the King of kings ;

' s Let us join the choral song,

l i And the ('_':l'.‘ll:'llld notes I'l‘”i-’ll:_‘:.
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SONG ]‘)T 6's and 4’s.
]

'mE God of harvest praise ;
In loud thanksgiving raise
Hand, heart, and voice:

)

ry

The vallevs Bl aiadd it o
£l \-ll“;!'k\.\ sSInilie ana .“111._1_’_‘
Forest and mountains ring,

rey

1} ] - 2 Yisaid
L1100 }'}-.'Eli“ tneir tripute 1'[1_1;,

AlvALiIS

he God of harvest praise :
Hands, hearts., and voices rai
| |

YY1 sweet aceord :

- " 1
aring vour sheaves alone,

1 in vour harvest song

SONG 4U0. C. M.
Lt".'.\ 'AIN trf’ mercy, (;H‘l {r[. l(l\'a",
How rich thy bounties are !
The rolling seasons, as they move
Proclaim til},' constant care

LRd Ce
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When in the bosom of the earth
The sower hid the grain,

I'hy goodness mark’d its secret birth,
And sent the early rain.

X

The spring’s sweet influence, Lord, was
thine ;
The y!-mta i b auty grew ;
'hou gav’st refulgent suns to shine,
And gav’st refreshing dew.

I'hese various mercies from above
Matur’d the swelling grain :

\ 1\1'1 U LI'vest Crowns Il‘t\' lw\"s
And plenty fills the }.l-iiin.

W\ 1 11 : Sl S A LR

We own and bless thy gracious sway
n 2 1 B i T . "y -

I'hv hand all nature hails :

Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day

Summer nor winter, fails.

ONG 40)9. C. M.

'o Hiuv from whom our blessings flow,
Who all our wants supplies,

This day the choral song and vow
From e¢rateful hearts shall rise.

lerim band

"T'was he who led the m
Across the stormy sea:

'was he who stay’d the tyrant’s han
And set our country free.

——t
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When shiv'ring on a strand unknown,
In sickness and distress,

Our Fathers look’d to God alone,
[ Save. Iul'u[m'[. :111{1 hlf'r-':é.

Be thou our nation’s strength and shield,
In manhood as 1n vouth :
Thine arm for our protection wield,

And guide us by thy truth.

SONG ‘H”. U M

Lorp, while for all mankind we pray,
Of ev'ry clime and coast, -

O hear us for our native land,-
The land we love the most.

O euard our shores from ev'ry foe,

y 1* ii*kl-"" our ]Jl:‘i'!l"l'.‘* ]Jlll:\*.

With prosp’rous times our cities crown,

1

Qur fields with plenteousness.

Unite us 1n the sacred love

Hf knowledge, truth, and thee;
And let our hills and valleys shout
'he songs of liberty

Lord of the nations, thus to thee
Our country we commend ;

Be thou her refuge and her trust,
Her everlasting friend.
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sonGg 411. 1.m.

Lorp, let ’.}I_\' j_"-wﬂl!ll’-~ lead our 1111111,
Still sav’d by thine almighty hand,
The tribute of its love to bring

To thee, our Saviour and our King.,

Let ev’ry public temple raise
Triumphant songs of holy lil‘llir'-;
Let ev'ry ]u';m-i'nl. private home

| . }

A temple, Lord, to thee become

Qti1l be it our supreme delight

To walk as in thy glorious sight;
Still in thy precepts and thy fear,
;!al '.I" 1‘.‘.:'-" }iﬂ'lli'. Lo P r'sSevere.

SON G H,.f C. M.

[ WHEN verdure
‘l‘\" l 1‘! ISSOIS ‘:i""l\ til" 7‘:'1';[“‘\"
And fragrance breathes 1n "\‘I"’\' rale,
How sweet the vernal day !

”".‘."". 1‘.«»\'{ Ellz' 1l"i"."l"i"=[ \\;1]‘:w‘1c‘f‘~ *i!i;_’f

'1'is nature’s cheerful voice ;
Qoft music hails the lovely spring,
|

,\H'l Wi 18 :‘.l'.'l ‘:i'."i~1~ 1"',:- n

O God of nature and of grace,
Thy heav’nly gifts impart ;
¢ Then shall my meditation trace
Spring, blooming in my heart.
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In ISP 1r’'d to pr I:~i‘ [ then shall j wn
(u‘! | n: vture’s che erful SONg,

And love and gratitude divine
Attune my joyful tongue.

,
| * wama
.

SONG

WHEN brighter suns and milder skios
Procla l”’}f"'!'ilm’ year,
W h: b various \nuln]x of |u\ 13-}“.:

W hat prospects bricht appear !

Earth and her thousand voices #ive
i A4 L-i 1L 4 vil 'nl“l!;l‘ \"-Il"\' —\1\(
T} thousand -nod Phessy -y
i"l.} ull usdailid notes Ul ] llijl'“.
\l*] ua.'. tnat bv his mercv

T'o God their off’rine raise.

The streams, all beautiful and "-“.':__'_'._‘11
Reflect the morning sky ;

And there, with music in his flicht.
The wild bird soars on hich.

1 : 1
Callll ana ciear,

The spring of heav’n’s eternal year
ohall dawn on earth and skies.
No winter there, no shades of night,
Obscure those mansions blest.
Where, in the ha ppy fields of light,

The weary are at rest.
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soNG 414. ssand?s.

Qe the leaves around us falling
lh\ and wither'd, to the gr« nmd

Thus to though llww mortals ¢ alling,

In a sad and solemn sound,—

¢« Youth, on length of days ]n':-sumilu.
Who the paths of pleasure tread,

View us, late in beauty blooming,
Number’d now among the dead.

« What though yet no losses grieve you,—
Gay with health and many a grace; ;
]'Tl'lll cloudless “-l\lt“-'llvlil\"\ﬂli ‘
ammer gives to autumn p lace.

On the tree of life eternal

l,l‘f }'nill‘ ].. ’]ll ST };HIH s be ‘w..\ t‘ii
This alone, for ever vernal,

Bears a leaf that shall not fade.

soNGg 415. 0©. M.

ery Winter throws his icy chains,

Encircling nature round ;

How bleak, how comfortless the plains,
]

Late with gay ve wrdure crown’d!

- -

i |

The sun withholds his vital beams,
And light and warmth depart;
Allel tll‘u(n]\ing‘. lifeless nature seems

An emblem of my heart.
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Behold, another year begins ;
Set out afresh for heav'n;
Seek pardon for thy former sins,
(

]

‘hrist go freely e1v'n.

1 i Devoutly vield I‘ii'\‘.\n If to God,
And on his orace depend ;
With ze -ul pursue { the heav’n

Nor doubt a happy end.

5 v 1“'\1‘!,

v

ON G E l ;_ 5’8 1 12 i
Ce let us anew
Vul urn pursue—
Roll round with th year ,
Andnes wnd still till the Masterappear
His adorable will
ot us gladly fulfil
And our talents improve
L ?15't]lp patience (dllw!}»-,::!pi the labor ot
E love.

Our life is a dream ; ,

E Our time, as a stream,
! Glides swiftly away,
1 And the fugitive moment refuses to stay:
! The arrow 18 flown ;
! The moment 1s ;D'llﬂ
T i-- mille aiwl ar

Ru ?r‘<|"'t"'~11 \d eternity’s near.

Ll
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O that each, in the day
Of his coming, may say,
‘“I have fought my way through ;
[ have finish’d the work thou didst give
me to do;”
O that each from his Lord
May receive the glad word,
“Well and faithfully done ;
r into my joy, and sit down on my
throne.”

soNG 418. 1.M.

GreAT God, we sing that mighty hand
F)r» ‘\‘.'l:g-.‘}! \ll}}?i’ﬂ'f!‘ll \“H WO .‘«'1.‘”111:
'he op’ning year thy mercy shows;
Let mercy erown it till it elose.

By day, by night, at home, abroad,
Still we are guarded by our God:

By his 1incessant bounty fed,
i;."u- }l:‘\ Illit"l'l‘i[];_: ("'tl}ll\‘i 1‘_‘{-

1 grateful hearts the past we own;
The futGre—all to us unknown—
ardian care commait,

And peaceful leave before thy feet.

[n scenes exalted or depress’d,

Be [}IHH our .i‘l.\'. ;1“11 tllUll our rest:
”l‘* if"‘“lllf"‘-l.‘é all our lle;l'w}: 5}1;11[] ]'ili\'t‘,
Ador’d through all our changing days.
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When death shall close our earthly songs
And seal in silence mortal tongues,
Our Helper, God, in whom we trust,

UAL SONGS.

) S ¢

wr
vy

In brighter worlds our souls shall boast.
soNG 419. c¢. M.
How short and hasty is our life!

How vast our soul’s :1ﬁ‘1i1‘ ;|
Yet foolish mortals vainly
l"]l\l :l‘”iitxl

\‘tllli

* Years

'l]

Our days run th ;ll'mlr ssly ‘11:»13;_';,
Without a moment’s stay

We, like a story, or a song,
Do pass our lives away.

God from on high invites us home;
But we march heedless on,

And, ever hast’ning to the tomb,
Stoop dow nward as we run.

_l}l';L\\' 1S, () |;;||1_ \\'.lt} :\' l'.li'h ;‘_';I‘;'Im‘{‘,
And lift our thoughts on high,

That we may end this mortal race,
And see salvation nigh.

420. M.

\CcH me the measure of my day
Thou Maker of my frame ;
I would survey life’s narrow s
And learn how frail I am.

L2
L

]
Th
Vil

~SON

Q "
: I

. L}
ace,




A span is all that we can boast;
How short the fleeting time !
Man is but vanity and dust,
In all his flow’r and prime.

187

What can I wish, or wait for then,
From creatures—earth and dust?
ey make our expectations vain,
And disappoint our trust.

ey
N

Now I forbid my carnal h"l"‘*
My fond desire recall ;

give my mortal int’rest up,

And make my God my all.

-
-—

fathers! where are they,
1ith all thev eall’d their own?

Their joys and griefs, their hopesand cares,

['heir wealth and honor, gone!
Jut joy or grief succeeds

Beyond our mortal thought,

"hile still the remnant of their dust

ld‘l'_'.\- i!} {]‘l“ _f_'".l\'l{'.:‘ illjl'r‘_"jwlt.

(od of our fathers, hear,
Thou everlasting Friend,

While we, as on life’s utmost verge,
Our souls to thee commend.
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Of all the sainted dead,
May we the footsteps trace,

Till with them, in the land of light
We dwell before thy face.

SONG 422. S. M.

dand i ® b A

O waeRre shall rest be found—
Rest for the weary soul?

"Twere vain the ocean-depths to sound,
Or 1;]('1'(-.\ to either Imlt‘.

m

I'he world can never give
The bliss for which we sigh:
'Tis not the whole of life to live,

Nor all of death to die.

Beyond this vale of tears
There 1s a life above,
Unmeasur’d by the flight of years;
And all that life 1s love.

There is a death whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath :

O what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death !

Lord God of truth and grace,
Teach us that death to shun,
Lest we be banish’d from thy face,
! And evermore undone.
1

3
S —— 3

-
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4 6)6)
SONG 429. €. M.

Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard,

Nor sense nor reason known,

What joys the Father has prepar’d

FH]‘ I!l-}s-.f 111;11' 1!#‘»‘0 llif-' ‘.“:Hll.

But the good Spirit of the l;-'sral
Reveals a heav’n to com
The beams of glory in 'M« WOT

Allure and | wm v us hon

Pure are the im.'s above the \kbx'_.
And all the region peace :

No wanton lip, nor envious eye
Can see or taste f the bliss.

se holy gates for ever bar
yllution, sin and shame ;
none shall gain admittance there
t foll’wers of the Lamb.

Tuere is a world of
* Above the starry skies;
Oppress’d with sorrows and with sins,

| thither lift my eves.

’Tis there the weary are at rest,
And all is peace within;

The mind, with guilt no more oppress d,
Is tranquil and serene.
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Discord and strife are banish’d thence,
Distrust and slavish fear

No more we hear the pensive sigh,

he falling tear.

{}i' .“'f:“ !.;

|
Mg 11 ll

\;rewell 1o eart
In vain they tempt my stay;
Come, ancels, spread your joyful wings,

And bear my soul away.

I | .
1 and earthly IF:H'.:‘*"

SONG 429. C. M.
‘oME. Lord, and warm each languid heart;
Inspire each lifeless tongue ;
And let the joys of heav’'n impart
Their influence to our song.

1
|
i

I'hen to the shining realms of bliss

nln $ i :'!‘ ] 11 - z
ne wings of 1taitnl shali soar,

I'here shall the foll’wers of the Laml
Join in immortal songs, .
And endless honors to his name

Employ their tuneful tongues.

Eoas % - .- . ! Yawra o
L rl'-I. U« ur hearts to praise ana 10Ve;

Qur feeble notes 1nspire,
l1ssful courts il}"‘\-'\a

We join the heav’nly choir.
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soNG 426. ©. M.

I'HerRE 18 an hour of hallow’d peace
For those with care ni.]n's-sx’(l
When sighs and sorrowing tears shall
cease

And all be hush’d to rest.

'Tis then the soul 18 freed from fears

And doubts which here annoy ;
Then they that oft had sown 1n te:
Shall reap again in joy.

’Hl-‘l“' 1- d ]l-rltl(" (vf sweet 1‘4~]m:-'.n,
Where storms assail no more:

The stream of endless pleasure flows
On that celestial shore.

There purity with love appear
And bliss without alloy ;

There tl:e y that oft had sown in tears
Shall reap ag aln 1n ;u\

SONG 4 $’s. '7’s. and 4%,

- .

YES, we trust the -i;z‘\‘ 18 breaking :
Joyful times are near at hand ;
(rod, the mighty God, 18 speaking,

3y his word, in ev’ry lnul
" When he chooses,
Darkness flies at lm command.
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While the foe hecomes more daring,
While he enters like a flood,
God, the Saviour, is preparing
Means to spread his truth abroad :
Ev’ry language
Soon shall tell the love of God.
O ’tis pleasant, ’tis reviving
To our hearts, to hear, each day,
Joyful news, from far arriving,
How the gospel wins its way,
Those enlight’ning

Who in death and darkness lay.

God of Jacob, high and glorious,
Let thy people see thy hand ;
Let the gospel be victorious,
Through the world, in ev'ry land:
Then shall idols
Perish, Lord, at thy command.

SONG 11:33*. 8’s, T’s, and 4's.

O~ the mountain’s top appearing,
LLo! the sacred herald stands,
Welcome news to Zion bearing—
, Zion, long in hostile lands:
1 Mourning captive,
’ God himself will loose thy bands.
|
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Has thy night been long and mournful ?
Have thy friends unfaithful prov'd?

[{ave thy foes been proud and scorniu
)y thy sighs and tears unmov’'d?

Cease t]w mourning ;
7ion still is well belov’d.

i t.‘ {mli, \‘11 Nnow restore 'IEI!'"'"

ii' himself appears thy Friend:

A*.:l I;i‘-.' {.-1! 'S :~i1:1ll i'i-":- }ql'i;l‘.“‘ [E
Here their boasts and triumphs end:

Great deliv'rance
Zion’s King will surely send.

"

Peace and joy shall now attend thee;
All thy warfare now be past;
i

Yo, Mo g
} . ) 17 vTy { + \ .
thv Saviour will defend thee

OxwaRrDp speed thy conqu’ring flight;
Angel, onward speed ;

Cast abroad thy radiant light,
Bid the .‘*lhl'l* 'S l‘i‘i'L‘(_l(i;

Tread the idols in the dust,
Heathen fanes destroy,

Spread the gospel’s hnl\ trust,
“’*}llt\ld the “‘UHIICI S _]la
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Onward speed thy cong’ring fli
Angel, n-.l\\u*l haste ;
uickly on each mountain’s height
Be !h.\' standard } lace’d ;

Let thy blissful tidings fl
Far o’er ‘\;lll and h l.
1]l the sweetly-echoing nots

Every bosom thrill.

03

J.';f

Onward speed thy conq’ring flight ;
Angel, onward fly ;

Long has ':»-r'z= T?w reign of night ;
!"ar"ll:-__‘ the m r'l;i?!; !11_‘?1

'Tis to thee the heathen lift
'heir imploring \\..}1

Bear them Heaven’s holy gt
Ere their patience fail.
nward speed thy conqg’ring flight;

Morning bursts upon our sight—

I'1s the time «

Jesus now his kinedom takes,
Thrones and empires fall
f‘. nd the ili\'ull.‘-‘ song ;L\\;{‘Ew"-,

‘God 18 all in all.”’

SON G ;.)” 7’8 and 6's.
RorL on. thou migchty ocean ;
And. as thy billows flow,
i Bear messengers of mercy

| To ev’ry land below.




{ » Sprinegs o1 comiort seem o fall
| .

.v .l_ . "
man mav sit 1n darkness
A 1 L1 .} 1 1 =
. deatn’s =3""i’ SNnadaeé no maore.

¥ "
L ! 1 ] TEE AT L »
— . ! 3 . o
l. t { 1%
\ 11 ) ! J?l ! 1;1[ bl 113
4 ! ; T
i : ie ocean,
11 1
i $ 4 4 am
: U LiAlT 1] | il Nnaril.
| | . i 1
pe thy presence with them.,

rever they mav be:
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‘174‘?, o1acl nl S (mll where shall [ flee
Thou art my only trust ;

And still my soul would cleave to thee
Though prostrate in the dust

o Lo D) .
SONG !v)_'... S. M.
ALL you that have confess’d

That Jesus is the Lord.
And to his peoj le y01n’d vourselves

.\“t'wl"!ili‘_f to his word :—

In Zion you must dwell,
Her altar ne’er forsake ; 1
Must come to all her solemn feasts
Of all her joys partake.

,
She must employ your though
And your unceasing care ;
Her welfare be your constant wish,
And her inerease your pray’r.

With hllml leness of mind,
'\1'1 o her sons rejoice :

\ meek ] quiet spirit is

Vith God of highest }:r]wn_

Never offend, nor grieve
Your |} l'f'l'}ll"']'. 1.\' the way ;

But shun the dark abodes of strife
J,l ke children ut the da

L
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SONG 433. (. M.
AMaziNGg erace! (how sweet thi ind !
Th | 2 wref ,
I once was lost, but no :
Was blind, but now 1 ses
I'hrough many dangers, toils, and snares
[ have already come :
['is o has brought m fe thus far,
1A i I .1 me nom
1‘1“" |A ! l 1) \E“"}‘ ‘L"I

\ es, when this heart and flesh shall fail.
_\llii ll]"JI'I:'.i l'iilt' s?l:l]l cease
[ shall possess within the veil

A lhife of joy and peace.

vy A
r A

!
SULN | P

. S. M.

tis a charming sound,
Harmonious to the ear:

Heav’'n with the echo shall resound
And all the earth shall hear

K
B

.
L4

’l’ ' L]
-
YRACE |




T - et g
a2 m— o e e SRR y ’

480 SPIRITUAL SONGS.

Grace first contriv’d the way
To save rebellious man:
And all the steps that grace -ii‘] 141‘\'1
| | P

|
s 15. L1,

Which drew the won

Grace led our wand’ring feet
'l'l- Ay ’l ILI' ‘ li‘.-llll'\' Ir'oa ' -

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

Grace all the work shall crown
Through everlasting da

1

|

£

VS 1N neavn e topnost stOne

And well deserves our

.| nY 1 ‘) -
'\{)_\(l lo):. I.. \l-

Harn! mornine known among the blest!
Morning of hope, and joy, and love,
Of heav’'nly peace and

1 | : ;
noiy rest.
)] . — - ¢ al

i"‘]‘_‘" f-i LtNe endicss 1est anoy

Bless’d be the Father of our Lord,

[ the dead has brought his Son!
Hope to the lost was then restor’d,
And ever] '.-T‘.'_l' L’;L'l"\' wWOn.
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Mercy look’d down with sn mnw eye
W }u n our Immanuel left the dead :
Faith mark’d his bright ascent «-'L high,
And :w-} e with gladness rais’d her head.

(od’s goodness let us bear in mind.
W ho to his saints this d: ay has giv'n,
For rest and serious joy ,!. s1on’d.

LO 1T us 10r the pliss o }i“?l\ i1,

SONG 436. ..M.

Ix all n y Lord’s appointed ways,
My journey I’ll pursue:

III l‘u‘l e Not. ";-.11 ;I'.ut']l I \'.li ‘*Ililll.",
' ; ! 1 YOU,

(s

!
”1]1['] me not. shal
Though earth and

Through trials and through suff’rines too.
I’ll g0 at his command -

[linder me not, for I am bound
To my Immanuel’s land.

And when my Saviour calls me home,
Still this my cry shall be,—
Hinder me not—come, welcome death—
I'll gladly 2o with thee.
31
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e

1 Y 4 / .} -~ 9 v
SONG *l.)j, 8’s and 6's.

CoME, let us sing the coming fate
Of mystic Babylon the Great—
Her doom i8 drawing near:
Jesus now comes on earth to reign,
His cause and people to maintain—
For them he’ll soon appear
Before him flows a ﬁi"i‘.‘.‘ stream,
The heav’ns above with lightnings gleam,
A thousand thunders roar:
A heav’nly host with him descends,
His voice to all the earth extends,

His saints now grieve no more.

Eclips’d by olory so divine,
Sun, moon, and stars refuse to shine,
The spheres now cease to roll :
Barth, wrapt in darkness deej
With horror stricken at th
Now quakes from pole to pole.

Angels of light, at his command,

'en thousand times ten thousand, stand
Waiting his voice to hear:

The fiery cherubs spread their wings,

The heav’'n with loud hosannas rings,

While all his saints draw near.
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['he prom 11 the threaten’d woes
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308 :.H!. NOw 1all upon nis 1‘1'“,
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L1l nNation ‘1:;.“'\.“].'1.

Now looks with ancuish at their hlics
Now looks with aneguish at their bliss.
Then sinks into the vast abvss.

10 endless rain hurl’d.

he living saints. and all the dead.
Now gather round their glorious head,

A (] O ‘1 ¥ ] l‘.'lfn ]\:'jw'\‘,

A ] |
1" T h
Al eNAIes LY U1l peEriecu ped .
A A
1 ] ]
o 4
i :I\'. t “"\. tl(:'l },_’:;{a.1\‘~.1 ol
‘ .
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i y 1 +1 '3 1 5%
‘ 1 if u WCCD LNEe eIld 1N Vie

‘ il * wn 18 ¥ [ ! |
A few short days the confiiet’s 1_11}]1(‘,
» battle’s fought, the prize as won,

And we shall toill no more.
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SONG 438.
Hark! how the g anel trumpet sounas
Throug 1 the earth the echo ! unds
For Jesus, by redeeming blood,

Is bringing sinners back to God ;
And guides them safely by his word,

1 ]1 e
O endiecss aay.

. . .
‘1.{. A1l & 5l torious, COINf ring 101 1
| A LIl Ay il I'\ w":x\.“.yl'l\ |
W ho und ok for sinful men,
A 1 1 . 1
.\‘i‘.l hrouoint salvatl ,!‘..;‘.'\1‘:_‘":1;.\"-_;':
W with tnet miehnt ¢ E-3 ]
in end g Aay
Fioht - :
Fiont f l nag ring sou 3, 1l
l - L | l 1 X | !
Until t (1 coun have won
' ) 1 11 1
11 hea

' hen ]-"\a'i | \;..1 rv vyou Silc
n nis -i.l'u',"-"i:l ll;L\-‘ a s
crowns of glory you sha

ln i‘ll'”"*\ 'lix}'.

- P - -

There we shall in sweet chorus join,

,\ml -:‘-.-‘-.:"* d 1 :Lll‘__’-‘lr-‘- H“.l !'-nlzllf'-‘.l‘.r‘
To sing of his r leeming OV

' \\vbl‘;"ll I llin \ LI'S lLH cease to moy
{ J\Tl l. H 38! ‘.‘:‘l be our Hlf"xl!“ il‘_h_'\!‘.
13 In endless day.
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SONG J 39 C. M.

He who on earth as man was known,
And bore our sins and pains,

Now seated on th' eternal throne,
The Lord of glory reigns.

His hands 1.lw wheels of nature guide
With sure, unerring skill ;

And countless worlds, extended wide,
4 i’:w.\' his sov’'reign will.

While h: \TPS unnumber’d -t>1111t1111\11‘11‘”

vy
111 \r'lu'e r worlds above,
His saints on earth admire his ways,

And glory in his love.

This land through which his pﬂ;_f;'im%‘ 20
Is desolate and dry;

But streams of grace from him o’erflow,
Their thirst to satisfy.

When troubles, like a burning sun,
Beat ]ll":t\'}' on their head,

To this high Rock for rest they run,
And find a pleasing shade.

HHow glorious he, how happy they
In such a gen’rous friend,

Whose love secures them all the way,
And crowns them at the end.
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SON G l ;“

How shall I my Saviour set forth !
How shall I his beauties deciare
U hw\\' .“EIJLH I r‘[u';:‘i\' <|illl.‘|“ worth,

> st B . L - - a3
Ur what his ¢hiel aignicies al

His angels can never express,
Nor saints who sit nearest
his treasures of grace—

How rich are his

No—this 1s a secret unknown.

In him all the ful

l"l!'"‘."'Il".!\."“i;1'“.‘.\ Nine

,i‘]‘.l"il'_'EI ondce

T 1 1 *19% 3
I.‘;‘-ii‘,}'?i once ne was nail a to the ero
*1 T LT ; .
\1’. repeis 11Keé me to sSeéi 11ec,
”1\' olory sustained no 1os
" . Ty : l
fiternal nis Kingaom sia )
| 1 1
U ners: peiicy and adol

This Saviour so rich to redeem
y CAn ever v:\';.lurw

A :

goodness in him

1 } - {
ne ul ITes Ol
‘ ) |

1 VI 1 WIHO Sée VOUl |VEes !‘-,_;f_Y

Come, a
And feel vourselves burden’d with si
ith terrory ou’re tf!.\,.\'tl‘

Draw near, while with {
"I Al < our v\ S ;‘ Do
bey, and your peace shall begin.
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II 1 . Elzi* ever in Store,
And treasures that never can waste:
Here’s pardon, here’s grace—yea, and
more,
Here’s glory eternal at last.

sONG 441. o©. M.

”-‘1‘.\ sSwecel ‘ name wi'a;*'\lls .*-‘H.:I‘.'lr-'
Jll d D 'lt \f'!".\ cear .

y

It soothes his sorrows. heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

[t makes the wounded spirit whole,

And calms the troubled breast:
lh manna to l}ii' Ijiti:}_“i‘\‘ s.):ll‘
I l : ) ‘l wearv r L.

-

. S Gt LIS K o aulle
I)‘. thee my !JTH\. I'S accepian ralil
» 1 . 1 [* 1

Although with sin defil’d
Satan accuses me 1n valn.

And I am own'’d a ehild

v “'»}‘I‘tl

Jesus! my shepherd, husband, friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King ;

My Lord, my life, my way, my end,
Accept the praise 1 bring.
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Weak is the effort of my heart,
_.\11~1 cold my warmest thought ;

{:llt when I see thee as thou art,
I’ll praise thee as 1 ought.

Till then I would thy love proclaim
With ev'ry fleeting breath,

And may the music of thy name
Refresh my soul in death.

ARl &) o7
SUN G £ E . UM

':‘illltvl'i;i! :1fl i}l" 'i \Noers { he !‘E"?.'
Preserv’d, O Lord, by thee

Ag:}in_v.v- hail Ih»g-h.-w]'i'll'. liccht,
Again we bow the knee

Preserve us, Lord, throughout the day,
And guide us by r]maw arm;

For t];r‘\ are safe, and only they
Whom thou preserv’st i:'u:n harm

Let m] our words and all our ways

Declare that we are H:il;».
That so the licht of truth and erace
Before the world may shine.

Let us ne’er turn away from
Blest Saviour, hold us fasf

_ Till, with immortal yes, we see
’ Thy glorious face at last.

I
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SUNUG Eo). O times 8.

I’LL praise my Maker while I’ve breath,
And when mv voice is lost in death,
Praise -'1r::!! employ my TI'J})lt T POW IS
My days of praise Jr vl ne’er be past,
While life :mi thought and being last,

r
b v b caitl BEACH N
ANd 1IMmMortallty endures.

Happy the man whose hopes rely
in Israel’s God: he made the sky,
And earth, and seas, with all their trams
[is truth for ever stands secure :
He saves th’ oppress’d, he feeds the poor,
And none shall find his promise vain.

'he Lord pours eyesight on the blind:
I'he Lord mH.ulh the f: unting mind,

He sends the lab’ring conscience peace:
He helps the stranger 1n distress,
e widow and the { uhwn S8,
And grants the pris’ner sweet release.

praise h im while he gives me breath,

And whe: n my voice 18 lost in death,
Praise shall e mploy my nobler pow’ T8

My days ut' pl aise shall ne’er be past,

While life, and th ught, and being last,
And immortality endures.
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A
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i i. 8's and
O rove divine, how sweet thou art !
When shall I find my wand’ring heart
All taken up in thee!
v may ! \i:\:ﬂ_‘,‘ i1ive to prove
The sweetness of redeeming love,
The love H!‘{‘Ill‘i*’_ t0 me.

{ . L1 :
(ilnlr;‘,'l'-, - 10V {

O mav it now be shed abroad
i . . ’
I'o cheer mv fain¥ing heart!

I want to feel that love divine ;
This heav’nly portion, Lord. be mun
Be mine this better part.

O that I could for ey

With Maryv at the Master’s feet !
l;l' 1‘\ my hap hoice :

\I'.\' ulil.“-, care, di ;:.,"li’, and bliss,

My joy, my heav'n on earth be thi
To hear the bridegroom’s voic

O that 1 might with };:lmn.\' John
Recline my weary head .

The bless’d Redeemer’s breast !
From care, and fear, and sorrow iri
Give me. O Lord, to find in thee

M '
MY :“»l‘l'll:‘[ii O
/ % ‘
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And hvmn his praise with equal strains?

| 1 i j ® 1
1 1€ Tl 1 1 Nis % mnay = W,
l A lactinoe | 4
1] A aIAD 0 1\"!1]1__. A g L
11 } 1 S o '
['o all who love their radiant ¢
| - 1 ' . 1
—— £ Ty = | 1
l 186 WISUOIL) ( il 1“’1. 1ULICSS 1112 110,
. B y Lo 3 ] Lo s
1:'. / N - DOTLAalLS 14ll,
His TP (R, (. s s
l 15y YY FLlCd OuUSsS il l'\!f.'- 1100 l‘.."liillt. e
. y] =9 . ’ 3 |
L 94 T Y s + 1 7L |
And ev’rv child of wisdom there
Shall vd 1 the clearest lines.
\ ] ' . ] : -
i S, Ul W i 11l Lild LrOd LS )\
l’l' 1 U 1 Trutth i1et angel i 11
1 1 1 . L . .
ulr ne the shining tnrone a
1) - ] v‘ ¥
AfNe A1 ti:: ].1 L11C 11 ViU .
XYTr* 1 1
| v M +
\‘ i it A Y T | Lg‘:l
] .
[mmanuel, Virein’s son
\ ! ] s .
l‘.‘I ‘- -.l“l L i 1‘ ‘,Ll]f 11:. Y s
srgY 1 '
i he l i { CLY, If‘ UL
12144 —_— "I a‘, \ 3
A2 LA ‘ilna- ulls o L1Ed™S LIt Illtq Il‘\ - Lidgy
. . . ] . 1 "
.\!l‘l walt resign’'d a ]ili'_i-"‘.‘

Above mortalitv’s control,

.

['o wake a more enraptur'd liy.
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The erown of I » harp ol id,
And palm « t'ry, all [wi‘w'.s‘!':},
That nobler songs shall yet untold
The clor: of Jehovah's name.

4 4 P

SONG 440. 8’s, 7's, and 4’s.

Lorp, dismiss us with thy blessing,
Fill our hearts with joy and peact

O refresh us

Trav’'line through this wilderness.

Thanks we give and adoration
For the gospel’s joyiul sound ;
Mav the fruits of thv salvation
In our hearts and lives abound ;
May thy presence

With us evermore be found.

So whene’er the signal’s given
Us from earth to call away ;
Borne on ancel’s wings to heav'n,
(lad the summons to obey,
h! v
Mav we ready
Rise and reign in endless day.
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g | 7
\\ {‘l"' |."'..“ o 1 i ARE" : “v l‘i l:
1
['is there 11 mv treas
] 1 1
And there 1 long mv soul.
' ] - |
l.']: =l|lltn1“h‘ ¥ Yy ! i ] -
| ]
\With scarcely once : o L
) - ] 3 = -
But since the Saviour found me,
A ] hone al » MYV WAY
L 1d ) NNAS SI10OIAt L1011 myv way.
Mv wav 1 | A .
1Y \ Ly L i i
R ' % 1
But “tis vth vds to (rod,

| | 1 11
JI | ..i:' "‘J «L1i1i "- : il r
Although ’tis deeper than the grave;
T
ii Jesus std
’'1) hl ] 111 1 1 L LA T
11 "\]1 LA \ Il‘l i) ’1_1\\ “~1"" .
| 1 1
II W 'l'l Nnas cécalmnl d the ocean
. 1 “ 1 - 1
lil“\ \“I' llia :IL" ".lll'.' I' I 1 i : ||'¥‘ ‘\i‘, '
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Blush’d, and r s’d to view the sigh

'he azure cloth’d in robes of nigl
All nature mourn’d, and stood affr
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When Christ the Lord was s
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bear his Cross
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SONG 4. e
W o has our report believed
Shiloh come 18 not received,
\" 1.‘|,.[“. l" El. Oy |
Promis’d branch from root ot Jes
avid’s offspring sent to bless you,
1
Comes too lowly to | kn ]
- ) | f’. \. T ‘
| AL A g A LA i
'-vl‘n;l' vour rond X1 i L
il) fair-spreadil by 1 ’
Letn vorldlvy 1 '
,1’\ 1% i iv Nt 1
1 ]
Mark the loy t—that 18 h
- + ] ye I»\I 1 1 T YWIN¢
Like a tender plant that’s growing,
Where no waters friendly fiowing,
No kind rains refresh the groun
' ‘ : a shall view hin
Drooping, dying, you shall view him
See no charms to draw you to 1im
o _ X g
!‘ re N0 peauty wilil H-‘.‘nll:l-{,
]
ol M | lnn‘v-;.w1-wl
Man of eriets, despis d, rejected
| | y
\‘ 71:\i‘} 1y A
Marr’d his visage more than any
i For | bears the ol ma .
All our sorrows carryin
{2
19
N\
T\ Y
SRR L
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“;-1 iE, * his m yuth ]‘.:U[ r-‘!iw]{i"ll.
Blameless—he no law had broken,
b W number’d with the worst;
For, because the Lord would grieve him,
You who saw it did believe him
For his own offences curs’d.

But while him vour thoughts accused,
He for our offence was bruise :l;

Yes, for us the victim bled,
With his ‘-«"lllu s our wounds are cured,
By his pains our peace secured,

Purchas’d \\LI':L le blood he shed.

]1.-;1;“; our p rtion, slaves in spirit,
He leem’d us }-‘\' his merit
]'-i a glorious liberty ;
“- '.:‘."."‘,' 1rst !;ir\' *_;‘u"a-‘ltll«'ﬁ' ]ll;ll"“] t us,
Truth and love then sweetly taught us,
'ruth and love have made us free.

e

(lory be to God who gave us—
Freely gave—his Son to save us!
Glorv to the Son who came !
Honor, blessing, adoration,
Ever, from the whole creation,
Be to God and to the Lamb!
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. ik Ll P &3 . .
SONG 4. 11's and &'8.
0 TrovU in whose pr my soul takes delight,
On whom in affli | 1
My comfort by day and n ong in the night,
My hope, my salvation, my all !
Where dost thou at noontide resort with thy sheep

’l‘() feed on
For why in the valley of death
Or alone in the wilder:

the pastures of love ?
T
should I weep,

) why should I wander an alien from tnee,
And ery in the desert for bread?

'hv foes will rejoice when my sorrows they see,
And smile at the tears 1 hawe v

You dauchters of Zion, d h 1 seen
The star that n [srael she

Say if in your tents my beloved been,
And where with | fl he is gone ?

[his is my beloved ; | form v
His vestments shed odors around,

“."1“;-‘ 1-H‘1w~ on ]Hﬁ sl are S !' n Vin
When autumn with ple: L.

The ros f Sharon, the 1es that grow
In the vals on the banks of tl reams,

in his cheeks in the beauty ol exce e clow,
And his eyes are quivers ¢ 3}

His voice, as the sound of the dulcimer sweet,

[S heard lht\-il;_'!n Lh
he cedars of Lebanm

The air is perfum’d with his breath.

bow
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OUR Saviour bow’d beneath the wave,
And meekly | sought..a | wa..trv

grave :

y O " . L . ]
vome, see the sacred p 1 N€e trod-

}.E!"I“* . EI"_.’_' : to..our ‘ (:1;11.

et endless | 10 . . I'leS round..him shine
1 1 ' P
g o er the neavens for ever 1 1£n,
) Lamb od ] 811 ] s | slain,
|
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STEREOTYPED BY L. JOHNSON AND CO.
PHILADELPHIA.
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