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The accompanying Hymns were originally compiled
for private use, but at the request of friends they
are now published.

I am aware that some of the Hymns are not
altogether suitable for Public Services, but they are
inserted on account of the truths they contain, and
the beauty of the language in which they are expressed.
Several of the Hymns are not to be found in the
collections generally used; and some are mew, never
having been in print before, As there are so many
8pecial Services held in the present day, I trust this
collection of Hymns will be found useful, and that
many through it will be cheered on their journey
Zion-ward.

’ MARIANNE ALEXANDER.

March, 1868
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HYMNS.

l.Anmn with me ; fast falls the eventide ; 10s.
The darkmess thickens; Lord with me abide.
‘When other helpers fail, and comforts flee,
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me.

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day,
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away ;
e and decay in all around I see,—
O Thou, who changest not, abide with me,

8 I need thy presence ever{ Eassing hour;
‘What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’spower?
‘Who like Thyself, my guide and stay can be P
Through clouds and sunshine, oh, abide with me.

4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless;
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ;
‘Where is death’ssting ? where grave thy victory P
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me.

2. AocorpiNg to Thy gracious word oM.

In meek humility,

This will I do, my dying Lord,
I will remember Thee. -

2 Can I Gethsemane forget ?

Or there Thai({zongl;it see,

Thine agony bl sweat,
And not remember :

B



Y es, Wh1le & puise, UL vrvau 4v
'Will I remember Thee.

ALL in heav’n is beauteous,
All is glorious there,
Enter in ye righteous,
And ali My glory share.
2 Nothing' that defileth,
No sin can enter there ;
Nothing that corrupteth,
No spot, nor stain is tkere.

3 T died that thou might live,
And with Me reign above ;
My spirit will I give,
"And fill thee with My love.
4 Thy home I will prepare,
onﬁ the sa.inte%:t\d,
Axy‘i safe! A gui_de thee there,

~hée hand



HYMNS.

3 Yo gentile sinners, ne’er forget
The wormwood and the gall ;
Go, spread your trophies at His foet,
And crown Him Lord of all.

4 Oh that, with yonder sacred throng,
‘We at His feet may fall,
Join in the everlasting son,
And crown Him Lord of all!

. 10.11.
5 A1y ye that pass by, to Jesus draw nigh;
To you is it nothing that Jesus should die P
Your ransom and peace, your Surety He is;
Come, see if there ever was sorrow like His.

2 For what you have done, His blood must atone;
The Father hath punished for you His dear Son ;
The Lord, in the day of His anger, did lay
Your sins on the Lamb, and He bore them away.

38 He died to atone for sins not His own;
Y(anr debt He hath paid, and your work He hath
one.
Yo all may receive the peace He did leave
‘Who made intercession, “ My Father, forgive,”
4 For you and for me, He prayed on the tree;
The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free.
t sinner am I, who on Jesus rely,
And come for the pardon God will not deny.

AxrLwavs aspiring, never at AU
6 8till to earth clinging Whﬂm AsAsiming,
Longing for wings to soar, then, when 1 8y,
Drawn down to earth once more by some



once more from dnst, ’m’&v\fn"a
Strong in unshaken trust, up to the

7 A prieriM through this lon
The blessed Saviour pass”
A mourner all His life was .

A dying Lamb at last,
2 That tender heart that felt
For all its life-blood gave

It found on earth no
Save only in the grave.

8 Such was our Lord, and shall
The world with all its scor:

Or love a faithless evil world,
That wreath’d His brow wi

4 Dead to the world with Him

To win our hearts—our lov
Wg, risen with our risen Hea



HYMNS.

2 Saviour ! Thy word is all my plea,
‘With this I venture nigh ;
Thou callest wearied souls fo Thee,
And such, O Lord, am I.
3 Laden with grief, and guilt, and pain,
By Satan's power deprest ;
By war without, and foes within,—
I come to Thee for rest.

4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place,
That, sheltered near Thy side,
I may my fierce accuser face,
And tell him Thou hast died !

5 Oh wondrous love! to bleed and die,
To bear the cross and shame,
That guilty sinners such as I
Might plead Thy gracious name.
: 10.
9 ARrr thou content ? hast thou no higher aim ?
Than just to gain admittanco at the door,
In faintest characters to trace Thy name,
Amongst the list of those who die no more.

2 Dost thou not feel that thou art sav’d to live ?
Doth thou not know that thou art sav'd to save P
Forgiven that thou mightest too forgive,
Redeemed alike for doth sides of the grave.

3 Baved from the wreck, reach out a saving hand,
Thousands are sinking 'neath the waves of sin,
Stay not thine efforts till God bids thee land,
Thy task accomplished, He will steer thee in.

4 Dost thou not know that in thy diadem
The souls that own their heaven-sentYiguk v Wne

Shall form each one a bright Immortal. g,
Gracing thy brow through all ebermivy t



And let the world adoring
Triumphs of mercy wroy
2 Say to the heathen, from
¢“] am Jehovah,—God alc
Thy voice their idols shal
And cast their altars to tt

3\/No longer let)thy Sionro
Oh! bring the tribes of I
And let our wond’ring ey
Gentiles and Jews in Jest

4 Almighty God! thy grac
In ev'ry clime exalt thy 1
Let ev’ry foe before thee
And crown the Saviour L

11 AsrLErp in Jesus! blessec

From which none ever w
A calm and undisturbed
TUnbroken by the last of

2 Asleep in Jesus! Oh ! he
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HYMNS.

4 Asleep in Jesus! Far from thee,

Thy kindred and their graves may be,
But theirs is still a blessed sleep,
From which none ever wakes to weep.

BeroLD a stranger at the door! LM
He gently knocks,—-has knocked before,—
Has waited long,—is waiting still :

You use no other friend so ill.

O lovely attitude! He stands

‘With willing heart and open hands !

O matchless kindness! and He shows

This matchless kindness to His foes !

Admit Him, for the human breast
Ne'er entertained so kind a guest;
No mortal tongue their joys can tell
‘With whom He condescends to dwell.

Admit Him ere His anger burn,
Lest He depart, and ne’er return ;
Admit Him, or the hour’s at hand,
‘When at His door denied you stand.

BenroLD the throne of grace! 8.M.
The promise calls me near;

There Jesus shews a smiling face,
And waits to answer pray’r.

2 That all-atoning blood,
‘Which sprinkled round I see,
Provides for those who come to God
An all-prevailing plea.
3 Beyond our utmost wants
- is love and pow’l;lcan bless ;
'o praying souls he always grants
ﬁ’ore than they can expreas.



Let me victorious be in death,
And 'then in glory shine.

Benowp the Saviour of mankind
Nailed to the shameful tree !

How vast the love that him inclined
To bleed and die for thee.

2 Hark how he groans ! while nature
And earth’s strong pillars bend ;
The temple’s veil in sunder breaks ;
The solid marbles rend.
3 'Tis done! the precious ransom’s pai
¢ Receive My soul,” He cries:
See where He bows His sacred hoad
He bows His head—and dies.

4 But soon He’ll break death’s enviou
And in full glory shine:
O Lamb of God ! was ever pain,



* HYMNS.

3 Then should the wildest storms arise,
And tempest mingle earth and skies;
No fatal shipwreck shall we fear,
But all our treasures with us bear.

4 If thou, our Saviour, still art ni h,
Cheerful we live, and cheerful dw K
Secure when human comforts flee,
To find ten thousand worlds in Thee.

LG Bress, O Lord, the op’ning year, 7s.
To,the souls assembled here :
Clothe thy word with pow’r divine ;
Make us willing to be thine.
2 Shepherd of thy blood-bought sheep!
Teach the stony heart to weep;
Let the blind have eyes to see,—
See their sins, and look on thee.

3 Where Thou hast thy work begun,
Give new strength the race to run:
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears;
‘Wipe away the mourner’s tears.

4 Bless the aged, bless the young ;
Call forth praise from ev’ry tongue:
Let this whole assembly prove.

All Thy pow’r, and all Thy love.

l7 BrmE of the Lamb, awake! awake! C.M.
‘Why sleep for sorrow now ?
The hope off glory-—Christ—is thine,
A child of glory thou.
2 He comes,—for oh, His yearning heart
No more can bear dela{ed
To scenes of full unmingled joy
To call His bride away.



Beside Him on the throne.

Then weep no more ’tis all thine ow
His crown, His joy divine;

But sweeter far than all beside,
He, He Himself, is thine.

BreETHREN ! let us join to bless
Christ the/Lord our righteosness!;
Let our praise to Him be giv'n,
High at God’s right hand in heav’r

- Thee the angels ceaseless sing ;
Thee we praise, our Priest and Kin
‘Worthy is Thy name of praise,
Full of glory, full of grace.

i Thou hast the glad tidings brought
Of salvation, by Thee wrought ;
‘Wrought to set Thy people free ;
‘Wrought to bring our souls to thes

L Mav we follow and adore _



HYMNS.

2 Fight the fight, Christian,—Jesus is o’er thee ;
Run the race, Clmstmn,—heaven is before thee ;
He who hath promised faltereth never :

The love of eternity flows on for ever!,

3 Raise the eye, Christian, just as it closeth
Lift the heart, Christian, ere it re|
Thee from the love of Christ nothing sha.ll sever;
Mountwhen thy work isdone—praise Him forever!

20 Brier life is here our portion ; 7.6.
Brief sorrow, short-lived care ;
The life that knows no ending,
The tearless life is there.

2 The morning shall awaken,

The shadows shall decay,
And each true-hearted servant
Shall shine as doth the day :

8 There God, our King and Portion,
In fulness of His grace,
Shall we behold for ever,
And worship face to face.

4 O sweet and blessed country,
The Home of God’select! .

O sweet and blessed country,

That eager hearts expect !

5 Jesu, in mercy bring us
To that dear land of rest;
‘Who art, with God the Father
And Spirit, ever blest. w
(]

21 By faith in a glorified Christ on the throme,
We give up the Joys of the world to its own:
pilgrims we plainly declaxe,
Our home is up yonder ;—buk shel\ gw\lam



y’re waiting for Jesus ; His promise 1

3 word’s sure and stedfast, He’s comiz

numberless people will meet in the a

e Lord who redeemed them ;—but ¢
be there ?

. the home of our Father the banquet i

nere the, naked jare, clothed;and, the

are fed :
he house is fast filling ,—there is yet
., Bpare; )
‘ot a seat will be vacant ;—but sha¥l yo

CarM me, my God, and keep me calm
‘While these hot breezes blow ;

Be like the night-dew’s cooling balm
Upon carth’s fever'd brow.

Yes ! keep moe calm, though loud anc
The sounds my ear that greet;

Calm in the closet's solitude ;
Malm in the bustling strect ;—



HYMNS.

5 Calm as the ray of sun or star,
‘Which storms assail in vain ;—
Moving unruffied through earth’s war,
Th’ eternal calm to gain.

23 ¢ CaLL them in I"—the poor, the wretched. 8.7.

Sin-stained wanderers from the fold ;
Peace and pardon freely offer:
Can you weigh their worth with gold ?

2 “Call them in !”—the weak, the weary,
Laden with the doom of sin ;
Bid them come and rest in Jesus:
He is waiting—* Call them in I’

3 ¢ Call them in !—the broken-hearted,
Cowering *neath the brand of shame ;

Speak love’s message, low and tender,—

¢ 'Twas for sinners Jesus came.”

4 ¢ Call them in !”’—the Jew, the Gentile ;

Bid the stranger to the feast;
¢ Call them in I"’—the rich, the noble,
From the highest to the least.

5 See! the shadows lengthen round us, .
Soon the day-dawn will begm,
Can you leave them lost and lonely ?
Christ is coming! ¢ Call them in !

2 Curist alone—Christ alone—
Is the Christian’s watchword here ;
Only Jesus will he own,
Him proclaiming far and near.

2 Christ alone—Christ alone—
Lisps the new born child of God,
‘When the Saviour first is known,
And he feels the sprimkled b\mﬁ.

P.M.



—v~av auasvyl 8 80
*Till his spirit home has flc
Gather’d to the white-robe

5 Christ alone—Christ alone-
Shout the glorious hosts ab
Standing round the Father
‘Worshipping in perfect low:

6/\Chirist alones~Christ alone-
Echo back, my soul, the wo

Thy redeeming Saviour cro’
King of kings and Lord of

CHILD of sin and sorrow,

Filled with dismay
‘Wait not for the morrow,

Yield thee to-day.
Heaven bids thee come,
‘While yet there’s room ;
Child of sin and sorrow,
Hear and obey.

o oo



HYMNS,

26 CHRIsT leads us through no darker rooms c.m.
Than He went through before ;
‘Whoever to God’s kinggom comes
Must enter by this door.

2 Come, Lord, when grace hath made us meet
Thy blessed face to see ;
Forif Thy work on earth be sweet,
‘What must Thy glory be P

3 Then shall we end our sad complaints,
Our weary sinful days,
And join with those triumphant saints
0 sing Thine endless praise.

4 Our knowledge of that life is small ;
The eye of faith is dim ;
h for us that Christ knows all,
“ﬁ we shall be with Him.

27 Caxist the Lord has risen again ; 7s.
Christ hath broken every chain ;
Hark, angelic voices cry,
8inging evermore on lngh, Alleluia !
2 He who gave for us his life,
Who for us endured the stnfe,
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day
‘We too sing for joy and say, Alleluia !

3 He who bore all pain and loss

Comfortless upon the Cross,

Lives in glory now on high, -
Pleads for us and hears our cry, Alleluia!
He who slumbered in the grave

Is exalted now to save;

Now through Christendom it rings
That the Lambungof kings. Allslwia



AUKY Our SIns and guit away,
Let us sing by night and day,

28 Curast the Lord, is ris’n to-da

Sons of men and angels say!
Raise your songs of triumph h
Sing, ye heavens; and, earth r

2 \Love’s redeeming work! is done
Fought the fight, the battle wc
Lo! our Bun’s eclipse is o’er ;
Lo | He sets in blood no more.

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the
Christ hath burst the gates of |
Death in vain forbids his rise ;
Christ hath open’d paradise !

4 Lives again our glorious King !
Whem,ggllll)eath, is now thy sti
Once He died our souls to save
‘Where's thy victory, O Grave ;

5 Soar we now where Christ has ]



HYMNS,

)9 CripReN of the heav'nly King: Ts.
As ye journey, sweetly sing : )
8Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise,
Glorious in his works and ways.

2 We are trav’lling home to God,
In the way the fathers trod :
They are happy now, and we
Soon their happiness shall see.

3 Foes are round us: but we stand
On the borders of our land ;
Jeeus, God’s exalted Son,

Bids us, undismay’d, go on.

4 Let us sing ; for, sate and bless'd,
‘We with Jesus soon shall rest :
There our home is now prepar’d.
There our kingdom and reward.

] Onward,t.hen wellgladlypreu,

Through this y wilderness :
“iord, our Leader be,
we still will follow thee.

Cm of the pearl-bright portal, . PM.
m ty of the jasper wall;
&a the golden pavemant,
t of endless festival.
of Jehovah, Salem,

To']gybndalhtznof ladness
From this prison would I flee.
Heir of Glory,
That shall be for Thee and me }
2 Ah! with such strange spells around
. Fumtofwhateart.hedhian,—-m

-0



Heir of Glory,
‘What is that for Thes g
8 Yes, I meed Thee, heaven]
My low 8pirit to upbear
Yes, I need Thee, earth’s (
8o beguile me with thei
e see Thee--then the
Break aosunder-]1 am frq
this pomp no longer
Faith hal;o won the :}5&,
Heir of Glory,
Theat shall be for Thee a
4 Soon where earthly beauty
No excess of brilliance P
em, city of the hol
‘We shall be within \
beside yon i
o R€Te, benenth 1ife's won

[]

y
ri



ClingtotheLovmgOne,—through below;
tO the Pard One,—-He MM ;
OlmgtotheHeal%
SClmgfotheBleedmgOne—chngflonds
Cling to the Risen One,—in Him abide;
Cling to the Coming One,—hope will arise ;
Olmsfbtheﬁmsmnsolle,—wy lights thine eyes.

32 Coue to the blood-stained tree, 7.6,
The victim bleeding lies ;
God sets the sinner free, -
Since Christ a ransom dies.
The spirit will apply
His blood, to cleanse thy atain ; °
O burdened soul draw  nig]
For none can come in vain.
2 Look not within for peace,— .
‘Within there’s naught to cheer;
Look up, and find release
From sin, and self, and fear.
If, I%l m thy soul enahroud,
tears faith’s eye bedim,
If doubts around thee crowd,
Come, tell thou all to Him.

3 Reattoﬂxewearyaonl

And aching breast is given,
Grace makes the wounded whole,
Love fills the heart with heaven,
For thee, my soul, for thes,
These Joys ‘were bought ;

meroy free
That Cheist to earth has Lirougdk.



‘Uriumphant through His grace
Enraptured with His love.

‘3 Coxuz, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Do
‘With all thy quick’ning pow’rs
Kindle a flame of sacred love
In these cold hearts of. ours.

2 See how we grovel here below,
Fond of these earthly toys
Our Souls—how heavﬂy they g0,
To reach eternal joys !
38 In vain we tune our formal songs
HIn vain me to rise ;
0saNNAs on our tongue
And our devotion dies.

4 And shall we, Lord for ever be
In this poor dying state—
Onr love so faint. so cold to Thee
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HYMNS.

2 “Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry,
¢ To be exalted thus;”
¢ Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply,—
¢ For He was slain for us.”

8 Jesus is worthy to receive
Honour, and power Divine;
And blessings more that we can give,
Be, Lord, for ever Thine.

4 The whole creation join in one,
To bless the sacred Name
Of Him that sits upon the throne,
And to adore the lamb.

Coxz, my soul, thy suit prepare ; - s
Jesus loves to answer pray’r _
Thou art coming to & King;

Large petitions with thee bring.
2 With my burden I begin:
Qh ! remove this load of sin,
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt,
8et my conscience free from guilt !
8 Lord, I come to Thee for rest ;
Take possession of my breast!
There thy blood-bought right maintain,
And without a rival reign.
4 While I am a pilgrim here,
Let Thy love my spirit cheer !
As my Guide, my aua.rd, my Friend,
Lead me to my journey’s end.

CoME, thou fount of ev’ry blessing, 8.7.
Tune my heart to sing thy grace’;
Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest praisa.



- - w~vesvw gl
Let that grace break o
That withholdg my
4 Ever Prone to earth] ]

ne to leave the{}.
Jecug! make my heart

Seal it fOl‘ thy colll’ts

Coxs, ye sinners, poor ang
87 Nows th Bccoptad B
ofus ready stands to gaye
of Pity [} love and P
e ig ablo,—
Ho is willing ; doubt no

2 Let not conscience ake yc
Nor of fitness vainly dre,
All the fitnesgs He wireth
Is to feel your need of H
This He gives ¥
"Tis the Spirit's rising bes

3 Agonisine in 41 . -



HYMNS,

On his righteousness confiding,
Let no other trust intrude :
None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.
5 Saints and angels, join’d in concert,
Sing the praises of the Lamb ;
‘While the blissful seats of heaven
Sweetly echo with his Name!
Hallelujah!
Sinners here may sing the same.

;8 Coxg, ye trifling sinners, coms, s,
While your time is in your :
Death will come without delay,
You the summons must obey ;
Then you'll weep, and wish to be
Happy in eternity.

2 Can you bear the flames of hell,
‘Where you are hastening on to dwell P
Christ will come,—and quickly too;

I must meet him,—so must you.
Then you’ll weep, &c.

3 Will you go to heaven or hell P
One you must, and there to dwell ;
Stop, poor sinner ! stop and think,
‘While you stand on misery’s brink.

Else you'll weep, &c.

4 O ye children of the light!
Always keep your armour bright ;
Then with all the sanctified,
Christ will own you for his bride.

Then you'll ever with Him be
Happy in eternity.



May we thy true wscipioo vo.
reak to each heart the ious word ;
Say to the weakest’ * Follow me.”
>mmand thy blessing, in this hour,
Spirit of truth! and fill this place

Tith humbling and exalting pow’r,
‘With quick’ning and-co: ing grace.
Thou, our Maker, Saviour, Guide !
One true eternal God confess’d !

[ought shall in life or death divide

The saints in Thy communion bless’d.

oMroRrT take, thou child of sorrow, 8.
All is order’d well for thee,

100k not to the anxious morrow,
¢ As thy days, thy strength shall be.”

Jhild of grief, does this world move thee,
Transient scene of transient pain !

“Veea dhan



HYMNS,

6 There, amidst assembled nations,
Eye to eye, and face to face! -
Thou shall see thy tribulations,
Sent as messengers of grace.

6 Comfort take thou child of sorrow,
All is ordered well for thee,
Look not to the anxious morrow,
*¢ As thy days, thy strength shall be..”

CoMg, ye saints look here and wonder,  8.7.4.
See the place where Jesus lay;
He has burst his bands asunder;
He has borne our sins away ;
. Joyful tidings !
Christ the Lord has risen to-day !
} Jesus triumphs, si © praises :
By His death ]sE[n;‘i)vyerca.me :
Thus the Lord His glory raises;
Thus He fills His foes with shame:
Sing ye praises !
Praises to the Victor’s name.
} Jesus triumphs ! countless legions
Come from heaven to meet their King:
Soon in yonder blessed regions
They shall join His praise to sing.
Songs eternal,
Shall through heaven’s high arches ring.

Comg, Holy Spirit, come ! 8.M,
Let th {right beams arise ;

Dispel all sorrow from our minds,
All darkness from our eyes.

2 Convince us all of sin,
Then lead us to the Lord,



4. Dwell Thou within our hearts,
Our minds from bondage free,
8o shall we know, and praise an¢
The Father, Son, and Thee.

43 Coxg, let us who in Christ beli
Our common. Saviour, praise ;
To Him with jog;l voices give

The glory of His grace.
2 He now stands knocking at the

Of every sinner’s heart :
The worst need keep Him out

Nor force Him to depart.

3 Thro’ we hearken to Thy
Yield to be saved from sin;
In sure and certain hope rejoic
That Thou wilt enter in.
4 Come quickly in, Thou heaven
Nor ever hence remove,
But sup with us. and let the fe



HYMNS,

2 Israel’s stre: and consolation,
Hope of all the earth thou art ;
Bless'd desire of ev’ry nation,
Joy of ev'ry faithful heart.
3 Born Thy people to deliver;
Born a child and yet a king ;
Born to reign in us for ever;
Now thy gracious kingdom bring.
4 By thine own eternal Spirit,
Rule in all our hearts alone ;
By thine all-sufficient merit,
Raise us to thy glorious throne.

l 5 CouE, weary souls, with sin distress’d, L.M.
Come, and accept the promis’d rest;
Thy Saviour’s gracious call obey ;
And cast your gloomy fears away.
ress’d with guilt, a painful load,
Oh'! come and spread ycur woes abroad ;
Divine compassion, mighty love,
‘Will all the painful load remove.
8 Here mercy’s boundless ocean flows,
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes ;
Pardon, a.ng life, and endless peace ;
How rich the gift | how free the grace!

4 Lord, we accept, with thankfnl heart,
The hope thy gracious words impart :
‘We come with trembling ; yet rejoice,
And bless the kind inviting voice.

46 Crowns of glory ever bright i 8.7.
Rest upon the Victor's head :
Crowns of glory are His right,
His who liveth and was



-— veav uguy e stood a
All His foes before Him {
By His single arm o’ert
They have fallen to rise n
Final is the foe’s defeat
Jesus triumphed by His p
And His triumpg is com

3/ His the fight; the arduous
His the honour of the d
His the glory and the spoi.
Jesus bears them all awa
Now proclaim his deeds afa
Fill the world with His 1

His alone the victor’s car,

His the everlasting crown

47 DEzrTH of mercy can there b
Mercy still reserved for mo !
Can my God His wrath fort

Me the chief of sinnes spar

2 I have lan~ —50 0 ° 7



HYMNS,

4 If I rightly read Thy heart,
If Thou compassion art,
Bow Thine ear, in mercy bow,*
Pardon and accept me now.

L8 Dear Saviour, bless us ere we go; 8's
Thy word into our minds i
And make our lukewarm hearts to glow
‘With lowly love and fervent will.
Though life’s long day, and death’s dark night,
gentle Jesus be our light.
2 The day is gone, its hours have run ;
And Thou hast taken count of all,we
The scanty triumphs grace hath won,
The broken vow, the frequent fall,
3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways
True absolution and release:
And bless us more than in past days
‘With purity and inward peace,
4 For all we love—the poor, the sad,
The sinful—unto Thee we call.
Oh! let Thy mercy make us glad ;
Thou art our Jesus and our all.

L9 Dreap Jehovah! God of nations, &7
Thron’d in pow’r above the skies ;
Let Thy people’s supplications
To Thy mercy-seat arise !
2 Lo! with deep contrition turning,
saeHumbly_at Thy feet we bend ;
us fasting, pra; mourning ;
Hear us, on ’defend. '
3 Though our sins, our hearts confounding,
Loudly for thy vengeance calls, !



—w wiy Uhurch, and blea

50 ’d my love %
’Tm tune T 1ift mine eyes
dear Father, to Thy t
A,nd to thy native skies.

2 Jesns,thelmgelﬂ harpsemploy,

Jema, the life ofa.ll our Joy,
Sounds sweet from ev'ry string.

8 I would begin the music here,
And som{ soul should rise ;
O for some heav’nly notes to bear
My praises to the skies !
4 There ye that love my Baviour sit,
There I would fain have place
your thrones, or at vorr £
might ses -~
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8 Cold our services have been,—
ingled ev'ry pray’r with &in :
But Thou canst and wilt forgive ;
By thy grace alone we live.

4 While this thorny path we tread,
May thy love our footsteps lead !
‘When our journey here 18 m.
May we rest with Thee at last!

5 Let theso earthly Sabbaths prove,
Foaretastes of our joys abov
‘While our pilgrim steps we ;)end
To the rest which knows no end.

;2 Ersrxat Spirit! Source of truth! OB,
Our contrite hearts inspire ; -
Kindle the flame of heav'nly love,
And feed the sacred fire.
2 'Tis thine to soothe the mourning
‘With guilt and fear oppress’d ;
*Tis thine to bid the dying live,
And give the weary rest.
3 Bubdue the pow’r of ev'ry sim,
‘Whate'er that sin may be;
That we, in singleness of heart,
May live alone to Thee.
4 Then with our spirits witness bear,
That we are sons of God ; )
Redeemed from sin, and death, and hell,
Through Christ’s atoning blood.

'3 Erennav beam of Light Divine, LY.
) Fountain of unexhausted love,
In whom the Father’s glories ghine,
Thro' eaxth beneath and isaven€\dven



* As'clouds before the mi
4 Speak to my warring past
Say to my trembling h

Thy power my strength a
‘or all things serve Th

5 Famyr not; tCll:ris‘:;lian! bﬂ::
Leading to thy blest aboc
Darksome be, and dan,

Christ, thy guide, will bri
2 Faint not, Christian ! tho!
Satan would thy soul eng:
Gird on faith’s anointed &
Bear it to the battle field.
38 Faint not, Christian ! tho
Has its hostile unfur]
Hold the cross of Jesus fa
Thou shalt overcome at la
4 'E“kaint not, Christian ; tho

ava’o o hanwt on neanna ¢
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68 Faint not, Christian ! Jesu’s near,
Soon in glory He'll appear;
And His love will then bestow
Power over every foe.

7 Faint not, Christian! look on high,
See the harpers in the sky ;
Patient wait, and thou wilt join—
Chant with them of love divine.

4 5 Faruer of heav’'n! whose love profound L.x.
9 A ransom for our souls hath found !

Before thy throne we sinners bend ;

To us thy pard’ning love extend.

2 ighty S8on! Incarnate Word !
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord !
Before thy throne we sinners bend ;
To us thy saving love extend.

8 Eternal Spirit! by whose breath
The soul is rais’d from sin and death !
Before thy throne we sinners bend ;
To us thy quick’ning pow'r extend.

4 Jehovah! Father, Spirit, Son!
Mysterious Godhead! Three in One!
Before thy throne we sinners bend ;
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend.

'6 Fatuer of mercies! in thy word C.X.
) ‘What endless glories shine!
For ever be thy Name ador’d,
For knowledge so divine.
2 Here springs of consolation rise,
To cheer the fainting mind ;
And thirsty souls receive supplics,
And sweet refreshment ﬁ;:g
D
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6 If He is free, then 1 am free
From all unrighteousness ;

If He is just, then I am just,—
He is my Righteousness.

7 What want I more to perfect bliss

wlAnbodylikeHifgown .
ill perfect me for greater j
'l‘hanangehroundtheth‘)r?mye';.

;8 Fatues, I know that all my life P.M.
Is portion’d out by thee,
And the changes that are sure to come,
I do not fear to see;
But I ask Thee for a patient ming
Intent on pleasing Thee.

2 T ask Thee for a thoughtful love,
Through constant ing, wise,
To meet the glad with jo; smiles,
To wipe the weeping eyes,
And a heart at leisure from itself,
To soothe and sympathize.

3 I would not have the restless will -

sOg‘kh;t,l}urriestoandﬁ-o, iy
ing for some great thing to doy
Or secret thing to know ;— o

I would be treated as a child,
And guided where I go.

4 8o T ask Thee for the daily strength
To none that ask deniedv,
And a mind to blend with outward life
‘While keeping at Thy side ;
Content to fill a little space,
If thou be glorified.



=~ sappy anywhere,
6 In a service which Thy v
There are no bmds for
For my inmost heart ig ts
t makes Thy childn
And a life of self-renounc
Is a life of Liberty,

59 “For ever with the Lord |
en ! 80 lot it be ;
Life from the dead is in th,

Yet nightly pites, my mowvi
49y’s mareh nearer homs
2 M father's houae on high !
a30omb.of my soul! how .
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5 Anon the clouds depart,

The winds and waters cease,
‘While sweetly o’er my gladdened heart
Expands the bow of peace.

For ever to behold Him shme, - CM.
For evermore to call Him mine,
And see Him still before me.
For ever on His face to gaze,
And meet His full assembled rays,
‘While all the Father He displays
To all the saints in glory! "~ --

2 Not all things else are half so dear
As His delightful presence here :
‘What must it be in heaven ?
"Tis heaven on earth to hear Him say,
As now we journey day by day,
“ Poor smner, cast thy fears away,
Thy sins are all forgiven.”

3 But how will His celestial voice
Make our enraptured hearts rejoice,
‘When we in glory hear Him ;
When we no longer at the gate,
But in His blessed presence wait,
And Jesus on His throne of state,
Invites us to come near Him!

Frou all that dwell below the skies, LN,

Let the Creator’s praise arise ;
Let the Redeemer’s name be s
Through evr'y land, by ev'ry tongue.

2 Eternsl are thy mercies, Lord !

Eternal truth attends thy word :
Tl;l‘hli'lpmse shall sound from shore to shore,
’ suns shall rise and set no mare.

|



———y wtees tan o avasd

Their land from error’s chais

2 What though the spicy breeges
ThBlov;l soft o’er Ceylon'ls isle,
0 ev'ry prospect pleases,
A:g onlyrzmn is vile !
In vain, with lavish kindness,
The gifts of God.are strown
The heathen, in his blindness,
Bows down to wood and stor
3:8hall we, whose souls are light
‘With wisdom from on high ;
Shall we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny ?
Salvation! oh! salvation!
The joyful sound proclaim,
Till each remotest nation
Has learnt Messiah’s name,

A VTalt evnfb con 2030 L0 cdnee.
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y 3 Grory, glory everlasti 8.7.4.
Be to Him who bore the cross;
‘Who redeemed our souls by tasting
Death, the death deserved by us.
Spread His ﬁig
‘Who redeemed people thus.
2 Jesu’s love is love unbounded
‘Without measure, without end ;
Human thought is here confounded,
*Tis too vast to comprehend.
Praise the Suviour !
Magnify the sinner’s Friend.
3 While we tell the wondrous story
Of the Saviour’s cross and shame,
Bing we, ¢ Everlasting glory
Be to Godandtothe Lam ”
Saints and
Give ye glory to Hi name.

4 GrLorY be to Jesus, 8.5.
‘Who in bitter pains
Pour'd for me the life-blood
From His sacred veins.
Grace and life eternal
In that blood I find;
Blest be His oompassxon
Infinitely kind.
2 Blest through endless ages
Be the precious stream,
‘Which from endless tormentl
A bI:;d tb}izoghurch redeem.
8 for vengeance
Pleaded to the skies ;
But the blood of J esus
For our pardon cries.
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Son, and Holy Gho

6 5 Go when the morning shin
Go when the noon is brig
Go when the cve declineth-
Go in|thethush of -night.
Go with pure mind and feel:
Fling earthly thoughts av
And in thy chamber kneelir
Do thou in secret pray.

2 Remember all who love thee
All who are lov'd by thee;
ng too for those who hate
If any such there be.
Then for thyself, in meeknes
A blessing humbly claim,
And link with each petition
Thy great Redeemer’s nan

3 Ol'l if ’tis o’er denind %~ -
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4 Oh! not a joy or blessing
‘With this can we compare,—
The power that He has given us,
To approach His throne in prayer !
‘When'er thou pin’st in sadness,
Before His footstool fall,
Remember in thy gladness
His grace who gave thee all.

Going home! and going quickly! P.XM.
"Tis a thought to cheer the heart;

Should wo suffer, be it meekly,

Soon the world and we must part,

Never more to meet again ;

There’s an end to suffering then,

There’s an end of all that grieves us,—

How the thought of this relieves us!

2 Going home! There’s nothing dearer

To the pilgrim’s heart than home.
Drawing nearer still, and nearer

To the place whore pilgrims come,

Much he thinks of what will be,

Much of what he hopes to see ;

Thinks of kindred, friends, and brothers,
But of Christ above all others.

3 'Tis the blessed hope of seeing

Him he loves in glory there,

Blessed hope of ever being

With the Lord, His joys to share
*Tis the hope which lightens toil,
And in sorrow makes him smile,
Cheers him in the midst of strangers,
Keeps him when beset with dangers.
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; Go labour on : spend, and be spent,—  L.M.
Thy joy to do thy Father’s will ;
It 18 the way the Master went; °
Should not the servant tread it still ?

2 Go labour on ; your hands are weak,
Your knees are faint, your soul cast down ;
Yet falter not; the prize you seck
Is near,—a kingdom and a crown.

3 Go labour on, while it is day ;

The world’s dark night is hast'ning on ;
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away ;
It it not thus that souls are won.

4 Men die in darkness at your side,
‘Without a hope to cheer the tomb ;
Take up the torch and wave it wide,—
The torch that lights time’s thickest gloom.
6 Toil on, faint not, keep watch and pray ;
Be wise, the erring souls to win ;
Go forth into the world’s highway,
Compel the wanderers to come in.
6 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ;
For toil comes rest, for exile home; -
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s voice,
The midnight cry, * Behold I come.”

hd Grear God, we sing that mighty hand, L.
)9 %ylwhich,suppoﬂ&isﬁll, we;hstand;
e op’ning year thy mercy shows ;

Iaet‘mercycrownittillitcﬂ)se. ’

2 By day, by night, at home, abroad,

8till we are guarded by our God,

By his incessant bounty fed,

By his unerring counsel Yed.



Ador'a through all our chan

70 GHEAT the joy when Christit
istian fellowship how sw:
‘When, with heart, and hope

They exalt Jehovah's name.

2 Sing we that etornal love,—
That which did the Fathern

He beheld the world undone,
Lov’d the world, and gavo hi

8 Sing the Son’s unbounded
How He died to save our rgro
Sing we, too, the Spirit’s pow
How He strives in mercy’s hc

4 Great the joy, the union swee
‘When the saints in glory me«
‘When the theme is still the s
‘When thev praise Jehavah'e -
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3 Earnest thou of heav'nly rest.
Comfort ev’ry troubled breast :
Life and joy to all impart,
Banctify each lowly heart.

4 Guardian Spirit ! lest we stray,
Keep us in the heav’nly way:
Bring us to thy courts above,
Realms of light and endless love.

r2 Gue us, O thou t Jehovah! 8.7.4.
ilgrims, through this barren land
‘We are weak, but thou art mighty ;
Hold us with thy pow’rful hand :
Bread of heaven !
Feed us till we want no more.

2 thou the living fountain,
ence the healing waters flow ;
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar
Lead us all our journey through ;
Strong Deliv'rer |
Be thou still our strength and shield.

38 When we tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid our anxious fears subside ;
Bear us through the swelling torrent,
Land us safe on Canaan’s side :
Songs of praises
‘We will ever give to Thee.

3 HAIL the day that sees him rise, s
Glorious to his native skies!
Christ, awhile to mortals giv'n,
Enters now the gates of heav' n.



-+ om waso TGO H
Though returning to his t
Yet He calls the Church 1

4 Lord, though parted from
Far beyo:cf the starry heig
Grant our hearts may thitl
8eeking Thee above the sk

74 Hark ! the herald angels sit
% Glory to the new-born Ki
Peace on earth, and mercy

God and sinners reconcil'd.

2 Joyful all ye nations, rise ;
Join the triumph of the skit
‘With th’ angelic host procla
% Christ is born in Bethlehe

8 Christ, by highest heav'n ac
Christ, the everlasting Lord
Late in time behold him cor
Offspring of a virgin’s wom

4 Veil’d in Anck &+~ 77
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6 Mild, he lays his glory by ;
Born,thntmannomorem’aydie:
Born, to raise the sons of earth;
Born, to give them second birth.

7 8ing we, then, with sing,
Glory to the new-bomg' ’
Glory in the highest heav’'n!
Peace on earth, and man forgiv'n!

5 Haex the glad sound ! the Saviour comee, oM.

The Saviour promis’d long;

Let ev’ry heart prepare a throne,
And ev'ry voice a song.

2 He comes the prisoners to release,

In Satan’s bondage held ;

The gates of brass before him burst,
The iron fetters yield.

8 He comes, from thickest films of &in
Andon tho oye, long o' in night.
on eye, long clos’'d in
To pour celestial day.
4 He comes the broken heart to bind,
The bleeding soul to cure;
And, with the riches of his grace,
To blees the humble poor.

5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace,
Thy welcome shall proclaim ;
And Heav'n's eternal arches ring
‘With thy beloved Name.

f6 Hazx! the voice of love and mercy 8.7.4.
' Sounds aloud from Cal
8ee ! the rocks are rent asun
Darkness veils the mid-day sky;



Naints, his dying words record.
. 3 Finish'd, all the types and shad

Of the ceremonial law :
Man’s redemption now complet

Death and hell no more

“Tt js finish’d
Saints; fram henoe your comf
4 Tune your harps anew, ye sera;
Join the trinmdph to proclaim
All on earth, and all in heaven,
Join to praise the Saviour’s N
“ elujah !

Glory to the bleeding Lamb !

7 Hagxk ! the news is sound
Christ hath suffered on the tr¢
Streams of mercy are abounding

Grace for all is rich and free.
Now, poor sinner,
Look to Him who died for the
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8 Grace is flowing like a river,
Millions there have been supplied ;
Still it flows as fresh as ever,
From the Saviour’s wounded side :
None need perish ;
All may live, for Christ hath died.

' Harx ! my soul, it is the Lord ; s,
*Tis thy Saviour; hear his word ;
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee :=—
¢ Say poor sinner, lov’st thou me?

2 I deliver'd thee, when bound, .
And, when wounded, heal’d thy wound ;
Sought thee wand’ring, set thee right,
Turn’d thy darkness into light.

3 “Mine is an unchanging love ;

Higher than the heights above,
than the depths beneath,
Free and faithful, strong as death,

4 * Thou shalt see my glory soon,
‘When thy work of grace is done;
Partner of my throne shall be:

. Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou me P*

5 Lord it is my chief complaint,
That my love is weak and faint:
Yet I love thee, and adore;

Oh, for grace to love thee more!

9 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds C.M,
In a believer's ear!
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.
2 It makes the wounded spirit whale,
And calms the troubled breask
E



" " And cold my warmest though
But when I see thee as thou art,
I'll praise thee as I ought.

§ Till then I would thy love procl
‘With ev’ry fleeting breath ;
And may the mem'ry of thy Na
Refresh my soul in death,

80 How weary and how worthless,
This life at times appears,

‘What days of heavy musings,
‘What hours of bitter tears,
How dark the storm-clouds gatt
Across the wintry skies !
How desolate and cheerless,
The path before us lies.

2 And yet these days of drearines:
Are sent us from above,
They do not come in anger,
But in faithfulness and love ;—
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All self deoegﬁon swept away,

) All creature-hope and ;y
OQur helplessness, our vileness,
Qur guilt to make us own,
And flee for hope and refuge
To Jesus Christ alone.

81 H(})}w precious is the Book Divine, A
y ispiration given ;
Br%ht as a lampgs doctrines shine,
o guide our souls to heaven.

2 O'er all the strait and narrow way
Its radiant beams are cast;
A light whose never-failing ray
Grows brightest at the last.

3 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts,
In this dark vale of tears;
Life, peace, and joy it still imparts,
And quells our rising fears.
4 This lamp, through all the tedious night
Of life, shall guide our way,
Till we behold the clearor light
Of an eternal day.

82 I HAVE 2 home above, 8.M.
From sin and sorrow free,
A mansion which eternal love
Design’d and form'd for me.
My father’s gracious hand
ﬁas built this sweet abode !
From everlasting it was plann'd
My dwelling place with God.
2 My Saviour's precious blood
%as made my title sure ;



}
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Bright angels guard my way ;
is ministers of power,
Encamping round me night and day,
e in danger’s hour.
Lov'd ones are gone before,
‘Whose pilgrim days are done ;
I soon shall greet them on that shore
‘Where'partings are. unknown.
But more than all, I long
His glories to behold,
‘Whose smile fills all that radiant throny
‘With ecstacy untold.
That bright, yet tender smile,
- My sweetest welcome there,
Shall cheer me through the “little whi
I tarry for him here.
Thy love, Thou precious Lord,
My iav and strength shall be ;

T Ll n
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T came to Jesus as I was,
‘Weary and worn and sad ;
I found in Him a resting-place,
And He has made me glad.
2 T heard the voice of Jesus say,
Tl:‘ Behold, I ﬁ-eel{hg:t;
e living water; one,
Stoop down, and drink, and live.”
I came to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-givincghsm&m;
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived,
And now I live in him.
3 I heard the voicn of Jesus say,
%I am this dark world’s light ;
Look unto Me, thy morn rise,
And all thy day be bright.”
I looked to Jesus, and I found
In Him my star, my sun;
And in that light of life I'll walk
Till travelling days are gone.

; 4 “I xNow that my Redeemer lives;"” LM.
‘What rich delight this sentence gives!
He lives, triurl:ﬁhant from the grave,

Hbe lives, eternally to save.
2 He lives, my kind and constant Friend,
He lives, and loves me to the end ;
He lives, and while he lives I'll sing
Jesus my Prophet, Priest, and King.
8 He lives, and ts me daily breath ;
ge lliivea, and I shall conquer deatln,
0 lives, my mansion 10 prepare
He lives, to bring me sefely here.



e Her palaces are tair,
And to the sound of harpings
The saints are singing there;
1 know that living waters
Flow under fruitful trees;
But ah ! to make my heaven,
It needeth more than these.

2 Read on the sacred story,
‘What more doth it unfold,
Besides the pearly gateways
And streets of shining gold ?
No temple hath that city,
For none is needed there;
No sun, nor moon, enlighteneth ;
Can darkness, then, be fair ?

3 Ah! now the glad revealing,
The crowning joy of all ;
‘What need of other sunlight
‘Where God is all in all!
He fills the wide ethereal
‘With glory all His own,

T wwham e annl ndanath
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ds carth’s %arkest v;lley
ith light, and joy, and peace ;
‘What then must bé‘ the radiance
‘Where night and day shall cease P
5 Speed on, O lagging moments;
H(,oma, birthday of the soul!’
ow long the night appeareth !
The hours how slow they roll !
How sweet the welcome summons
That greets the willing bride!
And, when mine eyes behold him,
I shall be * satisfed.”

;6 I LAY my sins on Jesus, 7.6.
The spotless Lamb of God ;
He bears them all, and frees us
From the accursed load.
I bring my guilt to Jesus,
To wash my crimson stains
‘White in His blood most precious
Till not a spot remains.
2 I lay my wants on Jesus ;—
A{l b fulness dwells in Him ;
He heals all my diseases;
He doth my soul redeem.
I l;z my griefs on Jesus,
urdens and my cares ;
He from them all releases,—
He all my sorrows shares.
3 Trest my soul on Jesus,—
This weary soul of mine;
His right hand me embraces,
I on his breast recline.



The Father’s holy child.
T long to be with Jesus,
Amid the heavenlﬂlt:nong,
To sing with saints His praises,
To learn the angels’ song.

87 I 100k to|Jesus, and the cloud
Of my ion melts aw:
E’en as the blackest midnight sh

Gives place to the returning d
2 Ilook to Jesus, and the stains
Of my life’s guilt, though darl
Are wash’d, till not a spot remai
And I can safely wake and sle
3 I look to Jesus, and the face

God is turned on me in low
I feel a Father’s fond embrace,

And all my doubts and fears re
4 I look to Jesus, and, behold !

Mv heart i Tiohtan?d ~f 21~ -
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6 I look to Jesus, when the waves
Of dark corruption rage within,
And He from their dominion saves,
From their pollution makes me clean.

7 Il%oktoJesus,dandIsee o
eaven’s golden portals opening wi
‘With ready welcome e’en to me, ’
Though vile to enter and abide.

8 Thus let me, Lord, while life doth last,
In faith look ever up to Thee,
And when life’s sinful days are past,
I shall Thy face in glory see.

! I’x but a stranger hers, P.N.
' Heaven is my home ;
Earth is a desert drear,
Heaven is my home;
Danger and sorrow stand
Round me on every hand,
Heaven is my father-land,
Heaven is my home.

2 What though the tempest rage P

Heaven 18 my home ;

8hort is my pilgrimage,
Heaven 18 my home ;

And time’s wild wintry blast

Soon will be overpast ;

I shall reach home at last,
Heaven is my home.

8 Therefore I murmur not,
Heaven is my home:

‘Whate'er my earthly lot,
Heaven is my home;



Heaven is my home.
There with the good and
Those I loved most and t
I shall for ever rest;

Heaven is my home.

89 T'u/a\pilgrim/and o stranger
Rough and thomy is the 1
Often in the midst of
But it leads to God.
Clouds and darkness oft dist:
Great and many are my fc
Anxious cares and thoughts -
But my Father knows.
2 Oh, how sweet is this assurax

Midst the conflict and the :
Although sorrows nast endu-
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Nothing more shall then distress me
In that land of sweet repose ;

Jesus stands engaged to bless me,—
This my Father knows.

I n2ED Thee, precious Jesus! 7.6.
For I am full of sin ;

My soul is dark and’ guilty,

My heart is dead within;

I need the cleansing fountain,

‘Where I can always flee,—

The blood of Christ most precious,

The sinner’s perfect plea.

2 I need Thee, precious Jesus'!

ior Iam very:i poor,
stranger and a pilgrim,
I have no earthly store;
I need the love of Jesus
To cheer me on my way,
g—;nde my donbtmg footsteps,
my strength and stay.

3 I need Thee, precious Jesus !

I need a friend like Thee,

A friend to soothe and sympathise,
A friend to care for me;

I need the heart of Jesus,

‘To feel each anxious care,

To tell my every trouble,

And all my sorrow share.

4 I need Thee, precious Jesus!

For I am very blin
A weak and foolish wanderer,
With a dark and evil mind ; a
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cmerrcled with the rain
And seated on Thy thn
‘There, with Thy blood-
My jpy shall ever be,

To sing Thy praises, Je:
To gaze, my mefmT

IN thy name, O Lord, as
‘We, Thy people, now «
Teach us to rejoice with -
Speak, and let Thy ser
Hear with meekne

Hear Thy word with g
2 While our days on earth ¢
May we give them, Lo
Cheer’d by hope, and dail

Yy We run, nor weary

Till Thy glory

‘Without clouds in heav

3 There in worshin. nnver -
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His blood we drink, his flesh we eat ;-
His people feed on him by faith.

2 We worship him who bore the cross ;
‘We glory in his death alone :
The world itself appears but loss .
To those to whom his Name is known.

3 The blood he sheds supplies a stream
That washes all our guilt away ;
How precious, then, his savintp'i“s ame,
‘Whose death we celebrate this day !
4 Till he appears, his cross shall be
Our spring of hope, our theme of joy;
And, when in heav'n our Lord we see,
His praise shall all our pow’rs employ.

)3 In vain the mind attempts to paint C.M.
The moment after death,—
The glories that surround the saint
en he resigns his breath,
2 One gentle sigh his fettors break ;
‘We scarce can say * he’s gone,”
Before the willing spirit takes
Its station, near the throne.

8 Faith strives, but all her efforts fail,
To trace its heav’nward flight ;
No eye can sierce within the veil
W{ich hides that world of light.
4 Thus much (and this is all) we know,—
The saints are fully bless’d ;
Are free from sin, and care, and woe,
And with their Saviour rest.
5 On of gold his Name they praise,
Me they always view :



He cleansed it in His blooc
And in the cross of Jesus
I found my peace with Go«
2 I love the cross of Jesus;
It tells me what I am,
A vile and guilty creature,
Sayed only, through the L
No ri%l;taeoumess, 10 merit,
No beauty can I plead;
Yet in the cross of glory,
My title there I read.
3 T clasp the cross of Jesus
In ev'ry trying hour,
My sure and certain refuge,
y never failing tower.
In every fear and conflict,
I more than conquceror am
Living, I'm safe, or dying,
Through Christ the risen
4 Sweet is the cross of Jesus!
Therne Tot. mv wearv heart
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) I sHNE in the light of God, P.M,
o His likeness stamps my brow,
Thro’ the valley of death my feet have trod
And I reign in glory now,
2 No breaking heart is here,
No keen and thrilling pain,
0 wasted cheek where the frequent tear
Hath rolled and left its stain.

3 I have reached the joys of heaven,
I am one of the sainted band ;
For my head a crown of gold is given,
And a harp is in my hand.
4 I have learnt the song they sing,
‘Whom Jesus has set free,
And the glorious walls of heaven still ring
‘With my new born melody.
5 No gin, no grief, no pain;
Safe in my happy home ;
My fears all fled, my doubts all slain,
y hour of triumph’s come.

6 Oh friends of mortal years,
The trusted and the true!
Ye are watching still in the valley of tears,
But I wait to welcome you.

7 Do I forget ? oh, no!
For memory's golden chain,
Shall bind my heart to the hearts below
Till they meet to touch again.
8 Each link is strong and bright,
And love’s electric flame,
Flows freely down like a river of light,
To the world from whence I came.



And another soul in Heaven.

96 Isnfhigs ihephe;ﬂ:d! guide x‘x:eel, feec
my pilgrimage below,
And be‘sllgde the waters lead me, ’
‘Where thy sheep rejoicing go,

2 Lord, thy E:ardmn ce. ever,
Meekly kneeling, I'implore ; '
Since th hath found me, ne

‘Would I wander from thee mor

3 Grant that I may still be able
In this wilderness to see
Rich provisions, and a table
Spread for sinners—spread forr
4 Here thy bounty still partaking,
Intheyse 8i yof bread and win
Froely all things else forsaking,
Let me find the Saviour mine.

qQY I was a wandering shcep,
by T 33 ad Vaewen tha £al
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2 The Shepherd sought His sheep,
The Father sought His child ;
They followed me o'er vale and hill,
O’er desert, waste, and wild.
They found me nigh to death,
Famished, and faint, and lone ;
They bound me with the bands of love,
ey saved the wandering one.

8 No more a wandering sheep

I love to be controlled ;

Ilove my tender Shepherd’s voice,
I love the peaceful fold.

No more & wayward child,
T seek no more to roam ;

I love my heavenly Father’s voice,
I love, I love His home.

981 waNT that adorning divine, P.M.
Thou only, my God, canst bestow,
I want in those beautiful garments to shine
‘Which distinguish Thy household below.

2 I want every moment to feel,
That Thy Spirit resides in my heart,

That Thy power is present to cleanse and to heal,
And newness of life to impart. )

3 I want, oh! T want to attain,
Some likeness, my Saviour! to Thee;

That longed for resemblance once more to regain,
Thy comeliness, put upon me!

4 I want to be mark'd for Thine own,
Thy seal on my forehead to wear;

To receive that *“ new name’” on the mystic white

stone,
Which none but Thyself can declare. ‘
- .



IV vusemeo .

Where'my heart too tenacloumy vuug..

I want as a traveller to haste
Straight onwards, nor pause on my way,
‘or forethought, nor anxious contrivance to
On the tent only pitch’d for a day.

I want—and this sums up my prayer—
To glorify, Thee|till{I-dis ;
Then calmly to yield up my soul to Thy care
And breathe out, in faith, my last sigh!

99 I wouLp commune with Thee, my Go¢
Even to Thy seat I come;
I leave my joys, I leave my sins,
And seek in Thee my home.

2 I stand upon the mount of God,
‘With sunlight in my soul;
I hear the storms in vales beneath ;
I hear the thunders roll :=—

3 But I am calm with Thee, my God,

Waneath these glorious skies ;
Y Y dand
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D Jesus'! and shall it ever be, LM,
A mortal man ashamed of Thes 2
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise,
‘Whose glories shine through endless days ¢
2 Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon
Let midnight be ashamed of noon ;
"Tis midnight with my soul till He,
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee.
3 Ashamed of Jesus, that dear Friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend !
No ; when I blush, be this my shame,
That T no more revere His name.
4 Ashamed of Jesus! Yes, I may
‘When I've no guilt to wash away,
No tears to wipe, no good to crave,
No fears to quell, no soul to save.
6 Till then, nor is my boasting vain,
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ;
And oh, may this my glory be,
That Christ is not ashamed of me.

01 JEsus, refuge of my soul, ~Ts
Let me to thy bosom fly,
‘While the nearer waters roll,
‘While the tempest still is nigh :
Hide me, O my Saviour! hide,

Till the storm of life be pass'd :
Safe into the haven guide,

Oh, receive my soul at last !
2 Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ;
Leave, ah! leave me not alone;

Still support and comfort me.
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Heal the sick, and lead the bli
Just and holy is thy Name;

I am all unrighteousness :
Vile and full of sin I am;

Thou art full of truth and gra

4 Plenteous grace with thee is fou

Girdce-to-coyer allymy sin ;

Let the healing streams abound
Make and keep me pure withi

Thou of life the fountain art,
Freely let me take of thee;

Spring thou up within my hear
Rise to all eternity.

102 JBsUs once was dead, now livet!
Lo! He lives for evermore ;
He who all our sins forgiveth,
He who all our sorrows bore
Hallelujah!
hatd - —fnnm T.ard adore.
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3 Bing, 'tis done! from heaven’s own treasure
- 1%1 the fearful debt is paid ;
Al transgression’s perfect measure
God has on our Surety laid :
And for ever
Is the sacrifice He made.

4 Tell around the wide creation
‘What redeeming love hath done ;
Pablish full and free salvation }
Thro’ the blood of God’s dear Son :
Hallelujah !
His the glory—His alone.

103 JEsus, where’er thy people meet, LM,
There they behold thy mercy-seat;

‘Where'er they seek thee thou art found,

And ev’ry place is hallow’d ground.

2 Great Shepherd of thy chosen fow !
Thy former mercies here renew ;

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim
The glories of thy saving Name!

38 Here may we prove the pow’r of pray’r,
To strengthen faith and sweeten care;
To teach our faint desires to rise;

And fix our hopes above the skies,

4 Lord, we are weak ; but thou art near ;
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear;
Oh | rend the heav’'ns, come quickly down,
And make each sinner’s heart thine own !

10 4 Jmsus, whilst this rough desert soil LM,
I tread, be Thou my guide and stay; -
Nerve me for conflict and for toil ;

Uphold me on my stranger-way. "



O light me on my stranger-way.

4 Jesus in weakness of this flesh,
‘When Satan grasps me for his p
O give me victory afresh,
And speed me on my stranger-v
5 Jesus, my righteousness and stren
My more than life, my more th:
Bring, ‘bring deliverance at length
O come and end my stranger-w

105 JEesvus, our Lord, be with us now,
As we before Thee humbly bow,
May every soul be brought to Th
To own Thy power, Thy love to
2 Look down upon us as we meet,
Behold us from Thy mercy seat,
And where Thou hast Thy work '
Give greater grace the race to rw
3 O Lord we are so weak and frail,
And often do our spirits fail,
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5 And when all earthly scenes are o'er,
And from this world to heav'n we soar,
O Jesus bear us to that home,

‘Where none from Thee shall ever roam.

0 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun
: Doth his successive journeys run ;

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore
Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

2 To him shall endless pray’r be made,
And princes throng to crown his head ;
His Name, like sweet perfume, shall rise
‘With ev'ry morning sacrifice.

8 People and realms of ev'ry tongue,
Dwell on his love, with sweetest song;
And infant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on his Name.

4 Blessings abound where’er he reigns :
The pris’ner Jeaps to loose his chains;
The weary find eternal rest ;

And all the sons of want are blessed,

5 Let ev'ry creature rise, and bring

Peculiar honcurs to our King;
1s descend with songs again,
And earth repeat the loud Amen.

07 JEsus, assembled in Thy name,
: Thy promised presence now we claim:
‘We do believe : oh, let us see

Great signs and wonders wrought by Thee P
2 Command, and these dead souls shall live,
These blind at once their sight receive :

g&eak, and these deaf shall hear Thy voice,
ese dumb in loudest songs rejoice.

L.M.

L.M.



Yet greater wonders wrough-t

108 JEsUS, we thy promise claim
We are gather'd in thy Nam
In the midst do thou appear !
Manifest thy presence here !

2 Banctify us, Lord, and bless ;
Breathe thy  8pirit,_ give thy
Come and dwell within each
Light, and life, and joy impar

8 Make us all in Thee complete
Make us all for glory meet,—
Meet t'appear before thy sigh
Partners with the saints in lig

109 Jesus Christ is passing by
Sinner, lift to Him thine ey
As the precious moments fle
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4 Lord, I would Thy mercy see,
Lord, reveal Thy love to me ;
Let it penetrate my soul,

All my life and heart control.

O Jrsus spotless Lamb of God, Ts.
Thou has bought us with thy blood
‘We would value nought beside
Jesus —-Jesus crucifi

2 We are Thine—and Thine alone,
This we gladly, fully own ;.
And in all our works and ways,
Only now would seek Thy praise.

8 Help us to confess Thy name,
Bear with joy Thy cross and shame,
Only seek to follow Thee,
Though reproach our portion be.

4 When Thou shalt in glory come,
And we reach our heavenly home,
Louder still our lips shall own
‘We are Thine—and Thine alone.

1 Jesus, we rest in Thee, P.M.
Tn Thee ourselves we hide :
Laden witn guilt and misery,
‘Where could we rest beside ?
*Tis on Thy meek and lowly breast
Our weary souls alone can rest.
2 Thou Holy One of God !
The Father rests in Thee,
And in the fountain of that blood
Once shed on Calvary.
The curse is gone—through Thes wa wS\ewt
@od rests in in Thee we T,



The rest of God—shall con
Sorrow and sin shall pass aw
And we shall reach our ho:
Then, of the promised land
Our souls shall know etornal

112 JEau’'s blood for sinners spi
Shows my;sin in@ll its-gui
Oh! my soul He bore thy .
Thou hast slain the Lamb o

2 Hark! His dying word,—1
Father let the sinner live,
Sinners wipe thy tears awa;
I thy ransom freely pay.

8 Farewell world, thy gold is
Now I see the bleeding cros
Jesus died to set me free,
From the law, and sin. and
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Oh! guard thy sheep from beasts of prey,
And keep them that they never stray :
Cherish the young, support the old ;
Sustain the feeble in thy fold.

Oh! may thy sheep discern thy voice.
And in the sacred sound rejoice ;

From strangers may they ever flee,
And know no other guide but Thee !
Lord, bring thy sheep that wander yet,
And let their number be complete ;.
Then let thy flock from earth remove,
And rest within thy fold above.

JoyruLLy, joyfully, onward wo move, P.M.
Bound to the land of bright spirits above ;
Jesus, our Saviour, in mercy says ¢ Come,”
Joyfully, joyfully, haste to your home.
Boon will our pilgrimage end here below,
Boon to the presence of God we shall go ;
Then, if to Jesus our hearts have been given,
J y, joyfully, rest we in heaven.
oyfully, joyfully, onward we move,
Bound to the land of bright spirits above.
Teachers and kindred have passed on before,
‘Waiting, they watch us approaching the shore;
inging, to cheer us while passing along—
Joyfully, joyfully, haste to your home.
BSounds of sweet music there ravish the ear,
of the blessed, your strains we shall heazy
Filling with harmony heaven’s high dome,
J y, joyfully, Jesus we come.
Death with its arrows may soon lay us low;
Bafe in our Saviour we fear not the Wow:,
Jasus hath broken the bars of the twuh—

Joyfully, Joyfully, we will go home. ‘
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" O Lamb of God I con

2 Just as I am, and waiting
To rid my soul of one dar]
To Thee whose blood can «

O Lamb of God I con

8 Just as T am, though tosse
With mamny)a conflict, man
Fightings within, and fear

O Lamb of God I con

4 Just as I am Thou wilt rec
Wilt welcome, pardon, cles
Because Thy promise I bel

O Lamb of God I com

8 Just as I am, Thy love unk
Has broken every barrier d
Now to be Thine, yea, Thi:

O Lamh of Gad T anw



7 HYMNS,

38 Come, leave thy burden at the cross,
Count all thy gains but worthless dross ;
His grace o’erpays all earthly loss ;

O needy sinner, come.

4 Come hither ! bring th{ boding fears,
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears ;
*Tis mercg's voice salutes thine ears ;

trembling sinner, come.

1 Lawue of God! Thou now art seated, 8.7.
. High upon Thy Father’s throne;
All Thy gracious work completed,
All Thy mighty vict'ry won.
Every knee in heaven is bending
To the Lamb for sinners slain;
Every voice and harp is swelling,
¢ Worthy is the Lamb to reign.”

2 Lord, in all Thy power and glory,

Still Thy thoughts and eyes are here,

‘Watching o’er Thy ransom’d people,
To Thy gracious heart so dear,

Thou for us art interceding,
Everlasting is Thy love;

And a blesseg rest preparing,
In our Father’s house above.

8 Lamb of God! Thou soon in glory

‘Wilt to this sad earth return;

All Thy foes shall quake before Thee,
All that now despise Thee, mourn.

Then Thy saints shall rise to meet Thee,
‘With Theo in Thy kingdom reigny,

Thine the fprm’se, and Thine the gory,

Lamb of Ged, for sinners slain\



All 1 ‘Lhee be justified ;
Ev'ry soul thy comfort

3 By thine agony of pain,
By thy precious blood,
Cleanse our hearts from e
Take our load of guilt a

4/ Burst|our bonds, and)set
Bid our fear and sorrov

Oh, remember Calvary !
Saviour! bid us go in }

_ 1 19 Leaning on Thee, my Gui
My gracious Saviour I
Though weary, Thou dos

To be my rest.

2 Leaning on Thee, with cl

To Thee the future I ¢
Each step of life’s untrod
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8 Leaning on Thee, no fear alarms;
Calmly I stand on death’s dark brink ;
I foel * the everlasting arms,” —
I cannot sink.

0 Lep 'by a Father’s ientle hand, L.M.
ugh this dark wilderness of woe,
We long to reach that peaceful land,
Where living streams of comfort flow.

2 Oh! may our meetings here be bless’d,
To fit us for that hnly place;
May faith and love mﬂa.me each breast
ith zeal to run the heav’'nly race!

3 We meditate on Jesu’s love,
The pains and sorrows that He bore,
The glories of his throne above,
The place to which He’s gone before.

4 There let us hope to rest ere long ;
And gladly change before his throne,
l.?n.m s for the conqu’ror’s song,
redeeming grace alone.

'1 Lzap us! Heavenly Father, lead us, 8.2
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea :
Guide us, guard us, keep us, feed us,
YF‘or we have no helplbut Thee;

et every blessing,
pr::rwa?&gour ather be. ’

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us,

All our weakness Thou dost know ;
Thou didst tread the earth before us,
Thou didst feel g:een;st woe
Lone and dreary, t and weary
Through the desert Thou Azt go-



+rvrv ‘1’0o draw our hearts above;
Attend ! ’tis God the Saviour spe
And ev'ry word is love.

2 Though, fill'd with awe, before 1
u%x veils his face ;
He claims a people a8 his own,
Amongst our,sinful race.

8" 0'Lord, now speak to ev'ry heari
‘With thine a.ll-pow’riul voice;
That we may all from sin depart,
And make thy love our choice.
4 If now we learn to seek thy face,
By Christ the living way,
‘We'll praise thee for th ‘Lsavmg {
Through an eternal

12 LrrE is the time to serve the Lor
The time to insure the great rew:
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Since no device, nor work is found,

Nor faith, nor hope beneath the ground.
4 There are no acts of pardon passed

In the cold grave to which we haste;

But darkness, death, and long despair

Reign in eternal silence there.

) 4 Lorp, I hear of showers of blessing 8.7.
'E Thou art scattering full and free,—
Showers the thirsty land refreshing :
Let some droppings fall on me: Even me.
2 Pass mo not, O gracious Saviour!
Let me live and cling to Thee ;

Iam lox'i%ng for Thy favour,

‘Whilst Thou’rt calling, oh, callme. Even me.
8 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit! =

Thou canst make the blind to see;

‘Witnesser of Jesu’s merit,

Speak the word of powerto me.  Even me.
4 Love of God—so pure and changeless,

Blood of Christ—so rich and free,

Grace of God—so strong and boundless,
Magnify it all in me. Even me.

}5 Lo! he comes with clouds descending, 8.7.4.
/ Once for favour’d siuners slain ;
Thousand thousand saints, attending,
Swell the triumph of his train :
Hallelujah !
Jesus shall for ever reign.

2 Ev'ry eye shall now behold Iny
Rob'd in ety x|

majesty .
Those who set at nought and ac\d. nim,
G

Lk



NOW shall meet him 1n
Hallelujah !
See the day of God apj

4 Yea, amen ; let all adore
High on thine eternal

Saviour, take the pow'r ¢
Claim-the kingtﬁ)oma fo
Oh! come quick
Hallelujah ! come, Lor

126 Loox, ye saints, the sigh
See the “ Man of Sorn
From the fight returned 1
Every knee to Him sh:

Crown Him! crown
Crowns become the Vi

2 Crown the Saviour! ange
. Rich the trophies Jesut
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4 Hark! those bursts of acclamation!
Hark! those loud triumphant chords |
Jesus takes the highest station :
Oh, what joy the sight affords!
Crown Him! crown Him !
¢ King of kings, and Lord of lords ("

‘27 Lorp Jesus, we are oNE with Thee ? 3
. O height, O depth of love!
‘With Thee we died upon the tree,
In Thee we live above.

2 Such was Thy grace, that for our sake
Thou didst from heaven come down,
Our human flesh and blood partake,
In all our misery one.
3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine,
Confess’d and borne by Thee;
The gall, the curse, the wrath were Thine
To set Thy members free.
4 Ascended now in glory bright,
Still oNe with us Thox?grt 5
Nor death, nor life, nor depth, nor height,
Thy saints and Thee can part.
5 O teach us, Lord, to know and own
This wondrous mystery,
That Thou with us art truly ong,
And we are oNE with Thee !

Boori, soon shall come that glorious day,
‘When seated on Thy Throne,

Thou shalt to wondering worlds display
Twuar THOU WITH US ART ONB!

Lorp, dismiss us with thy blessing, ¥ A
Fill our hearts with joy snd peace,
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1;1 our hearts and {ives ;
May Thy presence
‘With us evermore be fo
4 So, whene’er the signal gi
Calls us from the eartl?x
Borne on angels’ wings to
Glad the summons to ot

y wWe ever

Reign with Christ in en

129 Lorp, in this thy mercy’s
Ere it wholly pass away

On our knees we fall and |

“Jesu ! hear and save.”

2 Lord, on us thy spirit pour
Kneeling lowly at Thy doc

Ere it close for avermara —
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130 Lorp we see the day approaching,
‘When Thou wilt again appear;
Sinners, still Thy garments touching,
Stay Thee in Thy coming here.

2 Coming judgments round us darken, .

Human hearts may fail for fear;
But to Thee alone we hearken,
¢« Your redemption draweth near.”

3 Make each waiting child obedient ;
Stay our anxious hearts on this;
If Thy going were expedient,
Surely Thy return is bliss.

4 All we need is deep affection,
Singleness of eye and heart,
Strength to own Thee in rejection,
Grace sufficient, Lord, impart.

l31 Lorp God, the Holy Ghost,
In this accepted hour,
As on the day of Pentecost
Descend in all thy power.

2 We meet with one accord
In our appointed place,
And wait the promise of our Lord,
The Spirit of all grace.

8 Like mighty rushing wind
Upon the waves beneath,
Move with one impulse every mind,
One soul, one feeling breathe.

4 The young, the old i mspu'e,
With om from above,

8.7.

And give us hearts and tongues of fixe,

To praise, and pray, and love.
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16% ‘With reverence and witl
Though dust and ashes in ’

‘We may—we must draw

God of all grace, we come

For broken, contrite hea

Give what Thine eye delig:
Truth/in the inward par

2 Give deep humility—the s¢

of godgr sorrow give.—

A strong desiring confident

To see Thy face and live
Faith in the only sacrifice
That can for sin atone;

To cast our hopes, to fix ot

On Christ, on Christ alo:

8 Patience to watch, and wa:
Though mercy long dela

Canraoa onr faintine sonla
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2 In Thine own ‘appointed way
Now we seek Thee,—here we stay!
Lord, from hence we would not go
Till & blessing Thou bestow.

3 Send some message from Thy word,
‘Which may joy and peace afford !
Let Thy Spirit now impart
Thy salvation to each heart.

4 Comfort those that weep and mourn,
Bid the time of joy return;

Heal the sick. the captive free;
Let us all rejoice in ‘Lhee.

l 3 4 Miceary God! while angels bless thee, 8.7.
May a mortal sing thy Name P
Glorious Lord of men and angels.
Earth and heav'n thy love proclaim.
Hallelujah, Amen.

2 Bri%htness of the Father’s glory
Should thy praise unutter’'d le ?
Cease, my tongue, the guilty silence,

Sing the Lord who came to die.
Hallelujah, Amen.

8 From the highest throne of glory,
To the cross of deepest woe
All to ransom guilty captives ;—
Flow, my praise, for ever flow.
Hallelujah, Amen.
4 Join, ye ransom’d, to adore him;
Lift your hearts and songs above :
Angels, swell the sacred chorus;
Join to sing the Saviour s Ywe.
Hallclujgh, Amen.



Once acknowledg’d in th
Now a fire within the -

8 Mine no more the crimso
Here I see them blotte
Mine no more the bonds .
Mine no more the fear

4/ Mine acceptance at the tt
Mine the Father's owni
Mine the Father's love m
‘What shall from that I

5 Mine the yoke that’s line:
Mine the imputed right
Mine the armour for the £
Mine the way of holine

6 Mine—unto a worm like 1
Buch a weight of glory’
Ye;q._—to_ know the myster
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36 My God and Father, while I stray, P.M.
. Far from my home in life’s rough way,
Oh ! teach me from my heart to say,
“Thy will be done!”
2 Though dark my path and sad my lot,
Let me * be still ’ and murmur not ;
And breathe the pray’r divinely taught,
¢ Thy will be done!
3 If Thou shouldst call me to resign
‘What most I prize; it ne’er was mine;
I only yield Thee what was Thine : —
¢Thy will be done!”
4 Renew my will from day to day:
Blend it with Thine, and take away
All that now makes it hard to say,
“ Thy will be done !’
6 Then when on earth I breathe no more
The prayer, oft mixed with tears before,
T'll sing upon a happier shore,—
% Thy will be done!”

37 My hope is built on nothing less 8's.
: Than Jesu’s blood and righteousness ;
I dare not trust the sweetest frame,
But wholly lean on Jesu’s name.
On Christ the solid rock I stand,
All other ground is sinking sand.
2 When darkness seems to veil His face,
I rest on His unchanging
In every high and stormy gale,
My anchor holds within the veil.

8 His oath, His covenant, and blood
Support me in the whelming flood 3
‘When all around my soul gives Wy,

He then is all my hope and stay.

’
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I look for a cityJchh hands have not pi
I pant for a country, by sin undefiled.

3 The thorn and the thistle around me may
I would not lie down e’en on roses below
I ask not a portion, I seek not a rest,
Till I find them for ever on Jesu’s loved 1

4 With a scrip on [myback, and & staff in m
I march on in haste through an enemy’s 1
The road may be rough, but it cannot be !
So I'll smooth it with hope, and cheer it w

139 My God, the spring of all my joys,
The life of my delights :
The glory of my brightest days,
And comfert of my nights !—
2 In darkest shades, if Thou appear,
My dawning is n:
Thou art my soul’s bright morning st
And Thou my rising sun.
3 The op'ning heav'ns around I see,
‘With beams of mercv shine :
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My times are in Thy hand; s.M.
My God, I wish them there:
My life, my soul, my all, I leave

tirely to Thy care.
2 My times are in Thy hand,
atever they mﬁe H
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright,
As best may seem to Thee.

-3 H{Vt{lmes are in Thy hand,
y should I doubt or fear ?
A father's hand will never cause
His child a needless tear.
4 My times are in Thy hand,
™ esus, the Crucified ;
e hand my many sins have pierced,
Is now my gmmf and guide. ’
5 My times are in Thy hand,
Jesus my Advocate!
Nor can that hand be stretch’d in vain,
For me to supplicate.

6 My times are in Thy hand,
T'll slways trust in Thee;
Till I dpossess the promised land,
And all Thy glory see.

41 My bleesed Jesus, Thou hast taught oM.
: A grateful heart to sing,
‘While sheltering my weary soul
Beneath Thy loving wing.
2 1 praise Thee for that look divine
ich broke my stcny heart,
And bid its sorrows and its fears
For ever to depart.



Across this desert wild.

§ Lord, I am Thine, and Thou art mine,
Oh, help me by Thy grace,
To glorify Thee day by day,
And then to see Thy face.

142 My bark is on a troubled sea
The winds 'and' waves ‘may adverse be
But hope, my anchor's firmly cast
‘Within the vail, for ever fast.

2 Within the vail,—where Jesus stands,
And shows to God His blood stained hai
‘Within the vail,—He went to bear
My name upon the breastplate there.

3 My hope must have His righteousness,
For it can rest on nothing less ;

‘Within the vail,—is still my prayer,
Oh! may my anchor enter there,

4 Although the bitlows round me roll,
Thev never can o’'erwhelm my soul ;



HYMNS.

43 Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee;e.u.
: E’en though it be a cross That raiseth me,
Still all my song shall be,
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee.
Though like a_wanderer, The sun gone down,
Darkness comes over me, My rest a stone ;
Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee.
Here let my way appear, Steps unto heaven ;
All that Thou sendest me In mercy given ;
Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee,

- Then, with my waking thoughts, Bright with Thy

praise,
Out of my stony griefs Bethel I'll raise ;
So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Nearer to Thee.

l 4 4 “No condemnation !””—O my soul, C..
'Tis God that speaks the word—
Perfect in comeliness art thou

In Christ, thy risen Lord.
2 In heaven His blood for ever speaks
In God the Father’s ear:
His Church, the jewels, on His heart
Jesus will ever bear.
8 “No condemnation !"’—precious word !
Consider it my soul ;
Thy sins were all on Jesus laid,
is stripes have made thee whole.



“*vulng, sinner, no
osus did it, did ¢ all,
Long, long ago,
2 When from His lof
Stoo}l:;d_ to do afll:iil di‘;
ng was fully
&ztrken to His cry—.
8 Weary, working, burde
erefore toj] You sc
e your doing ;" a]] v
g, long ago,
4 Till to Jpgyrg WORK you
Bya simple Sasth,
¢ Doing 'isa deadly thin
N ¢ Domg- ’ ends in death
. 6§ Cast your deadly ¢ doing '
- Down at Jogy feeilbng
: 8tand «py Hiv " in Fim
Glon'ously “ coMPLETE !

]AR Now let n1a iatm iy o
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3 But, oh how faint our praises rise !
Sure ’tis the wonder of the skies,
That we, who share His richest love,
8o cold and unconcern’d should prove.

4 O, glorious hour! it comes with speed,
‘When we, from sin and darkness
Shall see the Lord, who died for man,
And praise Him moretha.nangelscan.

7 Now begin the heav'nly theme, Ts.
: Sing aloud in Jesu’s Name ;

Ye, who His salvation prove,

Sing of His redeeming love.

2 Ye, who see the Father's gmce
Beaming in the Saviour’s face,
As to Canaan on ye move,
Praise and bless redeeming love.

3 Mourning souls p your tears;
Trembling hear’ts %smlss your fears ; ;
See the gmlt and curse remove,
Cancell'd by redeeming love.

4 Ye, alas! who long have been
Willing slaves ofugeath and sin,
Now from bliss no longer rove,
Listen to redeeming love.

6§ Welcome all by sin oppress’d
‘Welcome to the Saviour’s rest ;
Nothing brought him from above,
Nothing but redeeming love.

6 Hither, then, your praises bring ;
Strike aloud cach tuneful string :

Mortals, j join the choir above,
Join to praise redeeming love. - ‘



" And richer blood, than they.
8 My faith would lay her hand
On that dear head of thine,
‘While like a penitent I stand,
And there confess my sin.
4 My soul looks back to see
e burden thyu didst bear
‘When hanging on th’ accursed tree
And hopes her guilt was there.
& Believing, we rejoice
To see the curse remove:
‘We bless the Lamb, with cheerful
And sing His bleeding love.

1 4 Now I have found a friend ; Jesus i
His love shall never end ; Jesus is m
Though earthly joys decrease,
™ 2L henan riandshing cease,
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Father | Thy name I bless, Jesus is mine!
Chine was the sovereign grace, Jesus is mine !
3pirit of holiness,

3ealing the Father’s grace,

Chou mad’st my soul embrace, Jesus as mine !

P.M.
Nor now, my child, a little more rough tossing

) A little l(,mger on the billow’s foam,

few more journeyingsin the desert darkness,

d then the sunshine of Thy Father’'s home.

t now, for I have loved ones, sad and weary,

it thou not cheer them with a kindly smile $

k ones who need thee in their lonely sorrow,

i1t thou not tend them yet a little while.

t now, for many an hungry one is pining.

y willing hand must be outatretched%free.

y Father hears the nightly cry of i

d gives his answering message unto thee.

t now, for hell’s eternal gulf is yawning,

d souls are perishing in helpless sin,

-usalem’s bright gates are standing open,

, to the banished ones and fetch them in.

, with the name of Jesus to the dying,

d speak that name in all its living power,

hy should Thy fainting heart grow chill and

weary.
nmou not watch with me one little hour !
e little hour | and tken the glorious crowning,
e ﬁolden harpstrings, and the victor’s palm.
e [ittle hour! and tAen the Hallelujah !
arnity’s long deep, thanksgiving psalm.
l O’Ex the realms of pagan darkness, 8.7.4.
Let the eye of pity gaze;
H © -



Py

s - —Raman

Laght to lightan all the €
ise with healing in th
To Thy brightnest

Let all kings and natio:

3 Let-the heathen now ador
Idol-gods of wood and :
Come, and, worshipping b
Berve the living! God 'alo

Let Thy glory

Fill the earth, as floods

4 Thou, to whom all pow'r is
Speak the word ;—at Th;
Let the company of preach
Spread Thy Name from .
Lord, be with them
Always, till time’s latest

1 52 OFT as the bell, with sole

Speaks the departure of a
Let cach onc ask himself
Poeiaa =2
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Aﬁy Thy blood, Thy Spirit give,

Subdue my sin, and in me live.

4 Then, when the solemn bell I hear,
If sav’'d from guilt, I need not fear ;
Nor would the thought distressing be,
¢ Perhaps it next may toll for me.”

53 Orr in sorrow, oft in woe, s
Onward, Christians, onward go;
Fight the fight, maintain the strife,
Strengthened with the bread of life.

2 Onward, Christians, onward go,
Join the war, and face the foe,
‘Will ye flee in danger’s hour ?
Know ye not your Captain’s power P
3 Let your drooping hearts be glad,
March in heavenly armour clad,
Fight, nor think the battle long H
Soon shall victory tune your song.
4 Let not sorrow dim your eye,
Soon shall every tear be dry ;
Let not fears your course impede,
Great your strength, if great your need.

l54 Om! for a closer walk with God, * c.M.
A calm and heav’nly frame;
A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb!
2 Where is the blessedness I knew

‘When first I saw the Lord ?
‘Where is the soul-refreshing view

Of Jesus, and His word P ’



1 hate the sins that made Tt
And drove Thee from my

6§ The dearest idol 1 have kno*
‘Whate'er that idol be,
Help me to tear it from Thy
And worship only Thee.

6'So shall my walk be close w
soCa.lmandserenem y fram
urer light shall mark t
’l?hatleassmeto the Lan

155 Ou! for a heart to praise n
A heart from sin set free:

A heart that’s sprinkled wi

So freely shed for me :—

2 A heart resign’d, submissiv

My dear Redeemer’s thr¢

== ~=le Mot ia heary
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6 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart;
me quickly from above ;
‘Write Thy new name upon my heart,—
- Thy new, best name of Lova.

56 Om, help us, Lord ; each hour of nesd o.x.
, Thy heavenly succour give ;
Help us, in thought and word and deed
Each hour on earth we live.

2 Oh, help us when our spirits bleed
‘With contrite anguish sore ;
And when our hearts are cold and dead,
Oh, help us, Lord, the more.
3 Oh, help us through the prayer of faith
More firmly tougel.ieve ;
For still the more the servant hath
The more he shall receive.
4 Ob, help us, Jesus, from on high ;
‘We know no help but Thee ;
Oh, help us so to live and die,
As Tgm e in heaven to be.

Oxr! for a thousand tongues to si . oM,
157 Our great Redeemer’s praise ;smg
The glories of our God and King,
The triumphs of His grace.
2 Jesus! the name thatsoothes our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease ;
’Tis music in the sinner’s ears,—
*Tis life, and health, and peace.
8 He speaks : and, list'ning to his vaice,
New life the dead receive ;
The broken, contrite hearts rejoice ;
The humble poor believe.



Yo may be savd by grace.
158 Ox, for the robes of whitenees !
h, for the tearless eyes!
%‘for the glorious brightness
. Of the unclouded skies !

2 Ohy for/the|no more weeping;
Within the land of love,
The endless joy of keeping
The bri east above.

8 Oh, for the bliss of ﬂy-in%r,
My risen Lord to meet
Oh, for the rest of lying
For ever at His feet.
4 Oh, for the hour of seeing
My Saviour face to face!
The hope of ever being
In that sweet meeting-place.
6 Jesus! Thou King of Glory,

“L oM 3 AN wwith Thaa )
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'9 O Lorp, who now art seated 7.8,
(ThAbove the heavi::s on llngela,,
e gracious work comple
For which Thou cam’st to die),
TOWT'II:?IG oqurgl‘x_imearts beéifted, B
e p s wand'ring here,
For Thou art truly gifted ’
Our every grief to share.

2 We know that Thou hast bought us,
And wash’d us in Thy blood :
‘We know thy grace has brought us,
As ¢ kix:ﬂand priests,” to God :
‘We know that soon the morning,
Long look’d for, hasteth near,
‘When we, at Thy returning,
In glory shall appear.
3 O Lord, thy love’s unbounded !
So full, so vast, so free!
Our thoughts are all confounded
‘Whene’er we think on Thee:
For us thou cam’st from heaven,
For us to bleed and die ;
That, purchased and forgiven,
‘We might ascend on high.

4 O let this love constrain us
To give our heartsto Thee :
Let nothing henceforth pain us,
But that which paineth Thee :
Our joy, our one endeavour,
Through suff’ring, conflict, shame—
To serve Thee gracious Saviour,
And magnify Thy name.



Un Canaan’ s hapy shore
And there sing el ab
‘With the friends that
2 How sweet to hear the lmllow «
That saints shall ever
To hear their voices all p
¢« Salvation to their

3 Around 'His throne all'clothed i1
‘Will all His saints appear ;
And shining in His glory bnght
‘We'll see our Saviour there.
4 Through heaven the shouts of &
Oyhen sons of God a::nbom,
! what a compan
On the millennial ¥nom i

6 Through one eternal day we'll si
And bless His sacred name,
‘With Hallelujahs to the King,

And, “ Worthy is the Lamb.”

101 D navn T ¥
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8 Then every eye Thy face shall see,
All those who pierc’d and mock’d Thee here,
Each soul shall then before Thee bow,
Although in wailing agony.

4 But to Thy people, oh! what joy,
That day to them will surely bring;
Redeered from all iniquity,
No power can then their hopes destroy.

6 Each sin o’ercome, each trial gone!
Presented ¢ blameless ”’ to our God,
‘Washed in the precious blood of Christ,
‘We then shall know as we are known.

68 Now through a glass we darkly see,
Thy beauties, Lord,—Thy love divine,
That love we now so feebly trace,
‘Will then in all its fulness be.

7 We lo:ﬁ, O Lord, this earth to leave,
‘With all its sin, and care, and wos,
And change it for that glorious homs,
That home prepared for us above.

8 Then come, Lord Jesus, quickly come !
Do not Thy presence long delay,
Our absent Friend we long to see ;
Then come, Lord Jesus, quickly come!
11’s.
620 EYEs that are weary, and hearts that are sore,
. Look off unto Jesus, and sorrow no more ;
'he light of His countenance shineth so bright,
'bat on earth, as in heaven, there need be no night.
Looking off unto Jesus, my eyes cannot see
'he troubles and dangers that thro:gﬂmund me;
'hey cannot be blinded with sorro tears,
'hey cannot be shadowed with unbelief foars.



‘The sea of my life all about me m:
‘When I look unto Jesus, I hear it
&8 Looksng off unto Jesus, oh may I be
‘When the waters of Jordan encon
Let them bear me away, in His pn
’Tis but seeing Him nearer whom

163 © fier, e yhom il o

In all my sorrows, conflicts, w
My God, remember me !
2 When, pressing on my burde
Thl[y sins lie heavilt{, .
on grant, thy peace i
IZl ove remember me !
3 When trials sore obstruct my -
And ills I cannot flee,
Oh ! let my strength be as my
For good remember me !
4 If. fOI‘ Thv raka nnan myr nar
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6 And when before Thy throne I stand,
ThAnd hi;thmy soul to ThTh 1t hand,
en, with the saints at Thy right
Shl’l, Lord, remember me !

64 O Kive of kings! Thy blessmgs shed L.M.
On our anointed sov’reign’s h
And, looking from Thy throne in heov’n,

Protect the crown Thyself hast giv'n.

2 Her may we honour and obey
Uphold her right, and love her sway !
Rememb’ring that the pow’rs that be
Are ministers ordain’d by Thee.

8 By her, this favour’d nation bless ;
To her wise counsels give success ;
In peace, in war, Thine aid be seen !
Confirm her strength : oh ! save our Queen !

‘4 And when all earthly thrones decay,
And earthly glories fade away,
Give her a nobler crown on high,

A crown of mmortahty

165 Ong there is above all others, 8.7.
‘Well deserves the name of Friend ;
His is love beyond a brother’s,
Costly, free, and knows no end.
eg who once his kindness prove
Find it everlasting love.
2 Which of all our friends, to save wus,
Could or would have shed His blood ?
But our Jesus died to have us
Reconciled in Him to God.
This was boundless love indeed ;
Jesusis & Friend in need.



100 Comebtomeoetandoer,
I am nearer home to-day,
Than I have ever been efore.

2 Nearer my Father's house,
‘Where the many mansions be ;
Nearer the great white throne,
Nearer the crystal sea.

8 Nearer the bound of life,
‘Where we lay our burdens dow
Nearer leaving the cross,
Nearer gaining the crown.

4 Butl darkly between,
‘Winding down through the nig
Isthedeepandunknownstreau
To be cross’d ere we reach the 1i

& Jesus, perfect my trust,
Strengthen the lmnd of my fait
Let me feel Thee near when I s
On the edge of the shore of dea

O T Mhnn cvnnw wwhas wavr fand
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A Gnide, a Comforter bequeathed
‘With us to dwell.

2 He came, sweet influence to impart—
A gracious guest
‘Where He can find one humble heart
erein to rest.

8 ’Tis His that gentle voice we hear,
Soft as the breath of even,
That checks each thought, that calms each fear,
And speaks of heaven.

4 And every virtue we possess,
And every conquest won,
And every thought of holiness
Are His alone.

L68 Our Lord is risen from the dead, LM,
Our Saviour is gone up on high ;
The pow'rs of hell are captive led,
Dragg’d to the portals of the sky.
2 There His triumphal chariot waits ;
And angels chant the solemn lay ;
“ Lift your heads, ye heav'nly gates;
Ye everlasting doors, give way I’
3 “Loose all your bars of radiant light
And wide unfold the glorious scene :
He claims these mansions as His right ;
Receive the King of glory in.”
4 “Who is the King of glory ? who #’
The Lord that all our foes o’ercame,
‘Who sin, and death, and hell o’erthrew ;
And Jesus is the Conqu’ror’s name.

l69 PascuaL Lamb, by God appointed,  7's.
All our sins were on Tkoe laid ;



There for ever to abide ;
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee,
Seated at Thy Father’s side :
There for sinners Thou art pleading
There Thou dost our place prepax
Ever for us in i
Till in glory we appear.
2 Worship, honour, (power, and blessi
Thou art worthy to receive ;
Loudest praises, without ceasing,
Meet it is for us to give!
Help, ye bright, angelic spirita,
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays
Help to our Saviour’s merits,
Help to chant Immanuel’s praise
4 Soon we shall, with those in glory,
His transcendent grace relate ;
Gladly sing th’ amazing story
Of his dying love so great:
In that blessed contemplation
We for evermore shall dwell,
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Though waves rise in anger, their tumult shall
One word of his bidding shall hush them to peace. -

2 Press forward and fear not! though trial be near,
The Lord is our refuge,—whom then shall we fear ?
His staff is our comfort, our safe-guard His rod ;
Then let us be steadfast, and trust in our God.

3 Press forward and fear not! be strong in the Lord,
In the power of His promise, the truth of His word,
Through the sea and the desert our pathway may

tend,
But He who hath sav’d will save to the end.

4 Press forward and fear not! we'll speed on our way ;
‘Why should we ¢’er shrink from our path in dismay ?
‘We tread but the road which our Leader has trod ;
Then let us press forward, and trust in our God.

17 1 Pour out Thy Spirit from on high ; LM
Lord, Thine assembled servants bless ;
Thy promis’d power to each supply,
And clothe Thy priests with righteousness.
2 Wisdom, and zeal, and faith impart ;
Firmness, with meekness, from above;
To bear Thy people in their heart,
And love the souls whom Thou dost love ;—

3 To watch and pray, and never faint ;
By day and night their guard to keep ;
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint;
Protect Thy lambs, and feed Thy sheep.
4 And when their work is finish’d here,
Let them in hope their charge resign ;
Before Thy throne with joy appear, -
And there with crowns of glory thine,



e

The upward glancing ot the e
‘When none but God is nea

8 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s
Betnrnmi from his ways;

‘While angels in their songs re

And cry,  Behold he pray:

4 Prayer'is the Christian's-vital

e Christian’s native air,

His watchword at the gates ¢

He enters heaven with pra

5 O Thou, by whom we come 1

The Life, the Truth, the \

The path of prayer Thyself ]

Lord, teach us how to pra

17 Pxrecrous is the Name of Jes
‘Who can half its worth w

War hevond angelic praises,
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4 Precious—in His death victorious,
He the host of hell o’erthrows;
In His resurrection glorious,
Victor crown’d o’er all His foes.
6 Precious, Lord, beyond expressing,
GAre '.}l‘hy beauties all di:lvinle;
lory, honour, power, and blessing,
Bo henceforth for ever Thine!

4 QuickeN, Lord, Thy church and me;
Send the promised Spirit down ;
Holy One, Eternal Three!
A{l Thy former mercies crown.
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
Send another Pentecost.

2 Lot the living fire descend,

Cloven tongues on every head—
Tongues which all may comprehend ;

Speak Thy life unto the dead.
Suddenly the power of grace
Send from heaven, and fill this place.

3 Send the rushing mighty wind,

Give the utterance Divine ;
Let us know the Spirit’s mind,

Let us speak in words of Thine.
Send a pure baptismal shower,
Tongues of fire, and words of power.

4 As cf old, so be it now ;

Now the glorious scene repeat ;
See, Thy humbled people bow,

‘Waiting lowly at Thy feet,—

Cxx::g all with one accord,
o the promised Spirit, Lord.”
I
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And waves below can never mov:

3 While all things change, He cha
He ne’er forgets, tho h oft forg
His love’s unchangeably the sam
And as enduring as His name.

4 Rejoice, ye saints, rejoice and pre
The blessings of this wondrous g
Jesus, your everlasting tower,
Can bear unmov’d the tempest’s

176 RerurN, O wanderer, to thy !
Thy Father calls for thee ;
No longer now an exile roam
In guilt and misery,
Return ! Return!
2 Return, O wanderer, to thy t
"Tis Jesus calls for thee;
The Spirit and the Bride say
N - far refuge flee !
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'7 Bryorcs, believer in the Lord, o,
‘Who makes your cause His own ;
The hope that’s built upon His word, §
Can ne’er be overthrown.
2 Though many foes beset your road,
And feeble is your aim,
Your life is hid with Christ in God,
Beyond the reach of harm.
3 Weak as you are you shall not faint,
Or, fainting, shall not die ;
Jesus, the strength of ev'ry saint,
‘Will aid you from on high.
4 Though unperceived by mortal sense,
Faith sees Him always near ;
A guide, a glory, a defence:
en, what have you to fear ?
6 As surely as He overcame,
And triumph’d ongce, for you,
So surely you, that love His name,
Shall triumph in Him too.

f 8 ReMAREK, my soul, the narrow bounds oM.
| Of the revolving year!
How swift the weeks complete their rounds,—
How short the months appear !
2 8o fast eternity comes on,
And that important day,
‘When God, what all mankind have done,
In judgment shall survey.
8 Awaken, Lord, my trifling heart,
Its great concern to see ;
That I may choose the better part,
And give the year to Thee.



L BSS WIVU Uity 2400 camaa oo .
Btrength that has the captive free
2 Is the wilderness before thee,

Desert lands where drought abide
Heavenly springs shall there restore
Fresh from God’s exhaustlees tide

3 Light divine surrounds thy got
Himaelfshall mark thy e 5.

Becret blessings richly flowing,

Lead to overlasting day.
4 Though thy way be long and drear
Eagle strength He’ll still renew:

Garments fresh and foot unweary

Tell how God hath brogght thee

& When to Canaan’s long-lov’d dwel
Love divine thy foot shall bring,
There with shouts of triumph swel
Zion’s songs in rest to sing.
6 Then no stranger,— God shall mee
Stranger thou in courts above,'
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He redeemed me :
Glory! Glory! to my King.
2 He, to blot out my transgressions,
Died ! and set t{e prisoner free !
How I love this sweet confession,
Jesus died ! He died for me !
He redeemed me—
Greater love could never be.

3 Woell He knew my lost condition—
Sinless offering God must have ;
Vain my tears and deep contrition,
Nought that I could do would save :
© redeemed me—
For His precious life He gave.
4 Now Hoe lives ; He lives for ever,
And for His dear people pleads :
One with Him, there’s nought can sever,
Those for whom He intercedes.
He redeemed them,
And to glory safely leads.

. & Bright the prospect of that glory
Seen by faith at God’s right hand ;
T s hapry, tapy and "
t bappy, happy
) He regeel’ned me.
‘Wondrous all His love had planned !

l 81 Rocx of , cleft for me, s
Let me hide myself in Thee!
Let the water and the blood,
From Thy riven side which flow’d,
Be of sin the double cure,
Cleanse me from its guilt and pow’r.
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3 Nothing in my hand I by
Snnpl to Thy croes I cl
e{ come to Thee for
look to thee for

Vlle, I to the fountain fl;
‘Wash me, Saviour, or I«

4/ While I draw 'this fleetin
‘When my eyelids close i
Whenlsoa.rtoworldsu
See Thee on Thy ju
Rock of f]tforn
Let me hi myuelfm'l

182 SAVIOUR, breathe an e::
Ere repose our spiri

8in and want we come ¢

Thou canst save, and '
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4 Should swift'death this might ¢’ertake us,
And our couch become our tomb,
May the morn in heaven awake us,
Clad in bright and deathless bloom.

8 Savioun, through the desert lead us,  8.7.4.
' ‘Without Thee we cannot go;
Thou from cruel chains hast freed us,
Thou hast laid the tyrant low;
Let Thy presence,
Cheer us all our journey through,

2 With a price Thy love has bought us,
(Saviour, what a love is Thine!)
Hitherto Thy love has brought us;
Power and love in Thee combine:
Lord of glory,
Ever on Thine Israel shine.

8 Through a desert waste and cheerless,
Though our destined journey lie;
Rendered by Thy ce fearless,
‘We may every foe defy,
Nought shall move us,
‘While we see our Saviour nigh.
4 Then lead on, Almighty Victor,
Scatter every hostile
Be our guide and our protector,
Till on Canaan’s shore we stand ;
Shouts of victory,
Then shall fill the promised land.

l 8 4 SAvioun, abide with us, "M,
The day is now far gone ; :
‘We wait to hear Thee blessing us,
Assembled round Thy throne




auuus VL WS evermore.

4 May we sleep safe in Thee,
And strong for Thee arise ;
Nearer each night and morni)

Our everlasting prize.

1 8 5 Smmve, mighty God, on Britain
W‘th heams of heav'nly grace
Reveal Thy pow’r through all o

And shew Thy smiling face.
2 Amidst our isles, exalted high,
Do Thou our glory stand ;
And, like a wall of
Surround our favour'd land.
38 May God, our Saviour, scatter x
is choicest favours here :
And let creation’s utmost bound
Behold, adore, and fear.

4 80 lot Thy Name, from shore to
Sound all the earth abroad

And Alnbnvd a2
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2 er’s_&oor distinctions vanish here ;

To-day, the young, the old,

Our Saviour and His flock appear,
One Shepherd and one fold.

-3 Toil, trial, suffering still await

On earth the pilgrim throng ;

Yet learn we in our low estate
The church triumphant’s song.

4 Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain!
Cry the redeem’d above,
Blessing and honour to obtain,
And everlasting love.

5 Worthy the Lamb ! on earth we sing,
‘Who died our souls to save.
Henceforth, O Death, where is thy sting ?
Thy victory, O grave ?

Soon, and for ever, the breaking of day P.u.
187 Shall chase all the night-clouds of sorrow away;
Soon, and for ever, we'll see as we're seen,

And know the deep meaning of things that have been,

‘Where fightings without and conflicts within

Shall weary no more in the warfare with sin,—

‘Where tears and where fears and where death shall
be never,

istians with Christ shall be soon, and for ever!

2 Boon, and for ever,—such promise our trust,

Though ashes to ashes, and dust be to dust;

Soon, and for ever, our union shall be

Made perfect, our glorious Redeemer, in Thee ;

‘When the cares and the sorrows of time shall be o’er,

Its and its partings remembered no mare,

‘Where life cannot fail, and where death cannot sever,

Christians with Christ shall be soon, 3o ine swe



Christians with Christ shall be scon, ang
188 Sorpmkrs of Christ, arise,

sAnd ut;youra.rlnourt;l:;c;hGNl
trong in the strength whi ]
Through His eternal Son:

2 Btrong in the Lord of hosts
And in His mighty pow’r;
‘Who in the strength of Jesus trust
Is more than conqueror!
8 Stand, then, in His t might,
‘With all His mﬁ ex;mdged;
And take, to arm yon for the fight,
The armour of your God ;—
4 Then, having all things done,
And all your conflicts pass’d,
Ye may behold your vict'ry won,
And stand complete at last.

1QQ Sonas of praisc the angels sang,
- . Ty v owvovz oy

Inthn wane
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3 And shall man alone be dumb,

Till that glorious kingdom come ?

No : the Church delights to raise

Paalms, and hymns, and songs of praise.
4 Borne u })on their latest breath,

Songs of praise are heard in death ;

Then, amidst eternal j joy,

Songs of praise their pow’rs employ.

l90 Sons of men, behold from far,—

Hail the long-expected Star!
Jacob’s Star, that gilds the night,
Guides bewilder'd nature right.

2 Mild it shines on all beneath,
Piercing through the shades ‘of death ;
Scatt'ring error’s wide-spread night,
Kindling darkness into light.

8 Nations all, remote and near,
Haste to see yourGod appear ;
Haste, for Him your hearts prepare,—
Meet Him ifested there.

4 All your pow’rs in praise employ ;
Shout, ye sons of God, for j Joy 5 ’

ye morning stars,
‘descends to dwell w1t.h men!

7_’-.

191 Sprrrr Divine, now hear our prayer, CM.

And make this house Thy home;
Descend with all Thy gracious power;
Oh, come, great Spirit, come!
2.Come as the light ; to us reveal
Our emptiness and woe ; H
And lead us in those paths of life
‘Where all the righteous go. - .‘



ﬂbarren ImMInas de TBugLL w uwa
fertilizing power !

192 STAND up, and bless the Lord,
Ye people of His choice ;
8Stand up, and bless the Lord your G
‘With heart and soul and voice.

2 Though high above all(praise;
Above all blessing high,
‘Who would not fear His holy name,
And laud and magnify P
8 Oh, for the living flame,
From His own altar brought,
To touch our lips, our minds inspire
And wing to eaven our thought !
4 Stand up, and bless the Lord,
The Lord your God adore ;
Stand up anx bless His glorious nan
Henceforth for evermore.

109 Sux of my soul, “’.l"lfou Saviour dear
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3 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor
‘With blessings from Thy boundless store ;
Be every mourner’s sleep to night
Like infants’ slumbers, pure and light.

4 Come near, and bless us when we wake,
Ere through the world our way we take; ;
Till in the ocean of Thy love
‘We lose ourselves in heaven above.

! Sweer is the work, my God, my ng LM
L94 To praise Thy Name, give thanks, sing; -
To show Thy love by morning light,
And talk of all Thy truth by mght

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest;
Let nothing earthly vex my breast ;
Oh, may my heart in tune be found,
Like David’s harp of solemn sound !

8 My soul shall triumph in the Lord,
"%'ﬁ bless Hx: works, and bless Htll: w:xl-udn —
y works of grace, how bright they 0!
How deep Thy counsels ! how divine!
4 And I shall share a glorious part,
‘When grace has purified my heart ;
And ev'ry pow'r find sweet employ
In Thine eternal world of joy.

l9 X Sweer the moments, rich in blessing, 8.7.
Which before the cross I spend :
Life, and health, and peace possessing,
In the sinner’s dying Friend.
2 Here we rest in wonder viewing
All our sins on Jesus laid :
Here we see redemption flowing
From the sacrifice He made.

————



Till I reach Thy full salva
And unveil’d Thy glorie

19 Tae Lord my pasture shal
And feed me with a sheph:
His presence shall my wan

And guard-me with a watc

My moonlight walks He sl

And all my midnight hour

2 When in the sultry glebe .
Or on the thirsty mountaix
To fertile vales and dewy 1
%{ weary wand’ring steps

ere peaceful rivers, soft
Amid the verdant landscap

8 Though in a bare and rugg
Through devious lonely w1
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97 THe Spirit breathes upon the word, c.M.
. And clears the blinded sight ;
Precepts and promises afford
A sanctifying light.
2 Eternal thanks, O Lord ! be Thine,
For this Thy bright display,
‘Which makes a world of darkness shine
‘With beams of heav’'nly day.
3 Obh, may our souls with joy pursue
The paths of truth and love,
Till glory breaks upon our view,
In brighter worlds above.

9 8 TueE we adore, eternal Name, C.M.
And humbly own to Thee
How feeble is our mortal frame,
‘What dying worms are we.

2 Dangers stand thick through all the ground,
To force us to the tomb,
And sore diseases wait around
To hurry mortals home.

8 Infinite joy, or endless woe,
May hang on ev'ry breath;
And yet how unconcerned we go
- Upon the brink of death!-
4 Waken, O Lord, our languid sense,
To walk this dang’rous road ;
And, when our souls are summon’d hence,
May they be found with God!

9 TrERE is a fountain fill'd with blood oM,
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins,
And sinners, plung’d benecath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains. - o



Till all TN rausviL w ves e <—
Be sav'd, to sin no more !
4 E’er since, by faith, I saw the strea
Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love has been my thems
And shall be till I die.

5 And when this lisping, stamm'ri
Lies silent in'the gr:zve, e
Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll sing thy pow’r to save.

200 TaERE is a house, not made with 1
Eternal and on high ;
And here my spirit waiting stands
Till God shall bid it fly.
2 Shortly this prison-house of clay
Moust be dissolv’d, and fall :
Then, O my soul! with joy obey
Thy heav'nly Father’s call.
3 We walk by faith of joys to come
Tt -~ T

o ward -



HYMNS(

01 THERE is a land of pure delight, C.M.
‘Where saints immortal relgn
Infinite day excludes the night,
And pleasures banish pain.

2 Lo! rising from the swelling flood,
Th’ eternal hills are seen ;
So Canaan’s promis’d land was view’d,
‘While Jordan roll'd between.
3 Oh! could we make our doubts remove,—
Those gloomy doubts that rise,—
And see the Canaan that we love
‘With faith’s illamin’d eyes ;—
. 4 Could we but stand, as Moses stood,
And view the prospect o’er,
Not Jordan’s waves, nor death’s cold flood,
Should fright us from the shore.

y02 Tue voice of harpers in the sky, C.N,
’ The ransomed soul shall greet,
They welcome to eternity,
- The souls for glory meet.
2 No sound of dll:cord can there be,
From harps by angels strung,
There all is love and harmony,
One song is always sung.
3 The song of those redeemed from sin,
How sweet its tones must be !
This song to heaven shall welcome in
The soul by death set free.
4 And now for each, in that bless’d land,
A harp is wmtmg there !
For those who now:g Jesu’s Hand,
Are led and guids
K !

e ———



AU WUR VuOL ssspyeany
Hear us, we humbly pray ;
And, where the gospel’s da;
Sheds not its glorious ray,

¢ Let there be light !”’

2 'I‘hou who did’st come to b
ming wing,
Hea.{ng and (sight,~
Health to the sick in mind
Sight to the inly blind,—
Oh! now to all mankind,
“ Let there be Light 1"

3 ill)fmt of tmtll: l;ndﬂove,
e-giving, holy Dove,
Speed forth Thy mgﬁt 1
Benring tho Jamp of grace
the p of grace
And in earth’s darkest pla
“ Let there be light !’

ANA Txmon cuthe duyTh; love h

S Anvem 40y
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Us and ours preserve from dangers ;
In Thine arms may we repose :

And when life’s short day is ]g:t,

Rest with Thee in heav’n at last.

) Try presence, gracious God, afford ! 8's.
'05 Prepare us to receive Thy word ;—

Oh! let Thy voice now reach our ear,

And faith be mix'd with what we hear:

Thus, Lord, Thy waiting servants bless,

And crown Thy gospel with success !

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove,
And fix our hearts and hopes above ;
‘With food divine may we be fed,

And satisfied with living bread :
‘Thus, Lord, Thy waiting servants bless,
And crown Thy gospel with success !

3 To us Thy sacred word apply
‘With sov’reign pow’r and en ;

- And may we, in Thy faith and fear,
‘Walk worthy of the truth we hear :
Thus, Lord, Thy waiting servants bless,
And crown Thy gospel with success !

C.M.
)06 Tae head that once was crown'd with thorns,
v Is crown’d with glory now ;
A royal diadem adorns
The mighty Victor's brow.

2 Delight of all who dwell above!
The joy of saints below !
To us still manifest Thy love,
That we its depths may know.
3 To us Thy cross, with all its shame- &
With all its grace be given! :




VUL Ovorinbulilyg svay .

207 THE night is wearing f
The glorious day 1s d
‘When Christ shall all 1

The fair millennial

2 Gloomy and dark the n
And long(thé way ar

And sad the weeping s

And faint, and worn

3 Ye mourning pilgrims,
And hush each sigh
The light of that brigl
The long sabbatic m

4 Lift up your heads—b
A flood of splendour

It is the bright and m«
And living lustre be

- EETINR |
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It sounds like music in mine ear—
The sweetest Name on earth.
2 Tt tells me of a Saviour’s love
‘Who died to set me free!
It tells me of His precious blood—
The sinner’s perfect plea.
3 It tells me of a Father’s smile
Beaming upon His child ;
It cheers me through this ¢little while,”
Through desert, waste, and wild.
4 It tells me what my Father hath
In store for every day ;
And though I treag a darksome path,
Yields sunshine all the way.
5 It tells of One whose loving heart
Can feel my smallest woe—
‘Who in each sorrow bears a part
That none can bear below.
6 It bids my trembling soul rejoice,
And dries each rising tear ;
It tells me, in a *still small voice,”
To trust, and not to fear.
7 Jesus, the Name I love so well,
The Name I love to hear,
No saint on earth its worth can tell—
No heart conceive how dear.
8 This Name shall shed its fragrance still
Along this thorny road—
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill
That leads me up to God.
9 And there, with all the blood-bought throng,
sin and sorrow free,
I'll sing the new eternal song
Of Jesus’ love to me.



A1 VUl vOOUD vivy masas wv oo .
Oh why from His side flowed the six
blood,
If His dying thy debt has not paid ?

3 It is not thy tears of repentance, nor
But the blood, that atones for the souf
On Him, then, who shed it, thou mayes
Thy weight Jof ) iniquities roll.

4 His anguish of soul on the cross hast ¢
His cry of distress hast thou heard ?
Then why, if the terrors of wrath He e:
Should pardon to thee be deferred ?

5 Thou art healed by His stripes (would
to the word f)
And He is thy righteousness made,
The best robes of heaven He bids thee
Oh! couldst thou be better arrayed

6 Then doubt not thy welcome, sinc

declared,
Thara romainath no more to be don:
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‘here is LIFE in & LooXk at the Crucified Ons;
There is life at this moment for thee ;

'hen look, sinner—look unto Him, and be saved,
And Jesus thy Saviour will be.

0 TrY way not mine, O Lord, P.M.
However dark it be!
Lead me by Thine own hand
Choose out the path for me.

2 Smooth let it be, or rough,
It will be still the best,
‘Winding or straight, it matters not,
It leads me to Thy rest.
3 I dare not choose my lot;
I would not, if T might;
Choose Thou for me, my God,
So shall I walk aright.

4 The kingdom that I seek
Is Thine, so let the way
That leads to it be Thine,
Else I must surely stray.

5 Take Thou my cup, and it
‘With joy or sorrow fill,
As best to Thee may seem,
Choose Thou my good and ill,
6 Not mine, not mine the choice,
In things great or small

’
Be Thou my guide, my strength,
My wisdom, and my a{l

ll TrE Lord himself shall come, 8.
And shout a quickening word ;

Thousands shall answer from the tomb,
“For ever with the Lord!”



And own myself the Savi
Mercy from first to las

4 “Knowing as I am know
How shall I love that
How oft repeat before the
¢“For ever with the Lo

6 That resurréction word,
That shout of victory-
Once more ; “ For ever w
i Amen, 80 let it be!

l 21 TuERE’S a better world t!
‘Where we shall with Ch

And with angels ever fea

In Heaven’s Better La

Sinners will you con

To yon thrice happy

9 Thara wa chall with Taan
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Scatters light, through all the plain,
In Heaven’'s Better Land.

3 TuarovcH the love of God our Saviour, r.M.
- ill be well ;
Free and changeless is His favour;
All, all is well,
Precious is the blood that healed us ;
Perfect is the grace that sealed us;
Strong the hand stretched out to shield us ;—
All must be well.

2 Though we pass through tribulation,
All will be well ;
Ours is such a full salvation,
All, all is well.
Happy, if in God confiding,
Fruiti{ll, if in Christ abiding,
Holy, through the Spirit’s guiding :
All must be well !
3 We expect a bright to-morrow,
All will be well ;
Faith can sing through days of sorrow,
All, all is well,
On our Father’s love relying,
Jesus every need supplying,
Or in living, orin cfying,
All must be well !

4 THE sands of time are sinking, 7.6
- The dawn of heaven breaks,
The summer morn I’ve sigh’d for,
The fair sweet morn awakes,
Dark, dark hath been the midnight,
But day-spring is at hand,

€=,



Hi1s mercy uvin vapasiu,
And ﬁlory, ilory dwelleth
In Immanuel’s land. ~
3 With mercy and with judgment,
My web of time He wove,
And all the dews of sorrow
‘Were luster'd with His love.
T'll/bless'the hand that(guided,
I'll bless the heart that plann’d
‘When throned where glory dwelle
In Immanuel’s land.

4 Oh! J am my Beloved’s,

And my Beloved’s mine,

He brings a poor vile sinner
Into His “house of wine.”

I stand upon His merit ;
I kmow no other stand,

Not e’en where glory dwelleth,
In Immanuel’s land.

5 The Bride cyes not her garment,
Rt hor doar Rrideeroom’s face
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) THERE i8 a better world they say, P.M.
'15 Oh so bright. v oy
‘Where sin and woe are done away,
Oh so bright ;
AA;xg mmsilcs ﬁllsthtlie balmy air, h
angels wi ight wings are there,
And harps of goldflgnd_ mansions fair,
Oh so bright.
2 No clouds e’er pass along its gky,
Happy land ;
No tear-drop glistens in the eye,
Happy land ;
They drink the gushing streams of grace,
And gaze upon their Saviour’s face
‘Whose brightness fills the holy place,
Happy land.
3 Though we are sinners every one,
gJ esus died. o
And though our crown of peace is gone,
: Jesus died.
‘We may be cleansed from every stain,
‘We may be crowned with bliss again,
* And in the land of pleasure reign,
Jesus died.
4 Then parents, brothers, sisters, come,
Come away.
‘We long to reach our Father’s home,
Jome away.
Oh, listen to that music sweet,
It comes so rich from yonder seat,
‘Where all the saved in glory meet,
Come away.

)16 Taov hidden love of God, whose height, ».M.
v ‘Whose depth unfathom’d no man knows,



Oh! tear it thence, and reig:

The Lord of every motion
Then shall my heart from ea
‘When it has found repose in

3 Oh! hide this self from me, t
No more, but Christ in me

My .vile affections mortify,
or let one darling/sin sur
In all things nothing may I
Nothing desire or seek but T
4 Each moment calls from eart
My heart which lowly wai
) to my inmost soul, anc
“T am thy life, thy God, t
To know Thy power, to hear
To feel Thy love, be all my «
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3 Oh, watch, and be faithful, and pray, brother,
All the journey o’er life’s troubleg sea;

+ Thoughafflictionsassail thee, and stormsbeat severe,
There’s & light in the window for thee.

4 Then on, perseveringly on, brother,
ill from conflict and suffering free ;
Bright angels now beckon thee over the stream,
There’s a light in the window for thee.

21 8 THERE i8 a time, we know not when—  c.m.
A point,—we know not where—
That marks the destiny of men,

To glory, or despair.
2 There is a line by us unseen,
That crosses every path :
The hidden boundary between
God’s patience and His wrath.
3 To pass that limit is to die,
To die as if by stealth ;
It does not quench the beaming eye,
Nor fade the glow of health.

4 The conscience may be still at ease,
The spirit light and gay ;
That which is pleasing still may please,
And care be thrust away.
6 The man may think that all is well,
And every fear be calmed ;
He lives, he dies,—he wakes tn hell,
Not only doomed, but damned.

6 Am from the skies is sent,
¢ Ye that from God depext,
While it is called to-day, repent,
And Aarden not youwr heart®



He lives their mansions %
He lives to bring them sa!
3 Then let our souls in Him
And sing His praise with
Our doubts and fears for ¢
For Christ is on the Fath
4\ The chiéf of sinners/He-r
His saints He loves, and )
He'll guard us safe from
And all His promises full
5 Abundant grace will He.
Till we are present with
And prove what we have
That Jesus lives for ever

220 Avteruia! Allelu
/U The strife is o’er, the bat
The triumph of the Lor¢

AL 11 4L D nane af nraia
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221 ¢ THE time is short!”’ sinners, beware, o¢.M.
Nor trifle time away ;
The word of great salvation hear
‘While yet 'tis called ¢ To-day.”
2 ¢ The time is short !”” ye rebels, now,
To Christ the Lord submit;
To mercy’s golden sceptre bow,
And fall at Jesu’s feet.
8 “The time is short!” ye saints rejoice,
The Lord will quickly come;
Soon shall ye hear the Bridegroom’s voice
To call your spirits home.

222 THERE is an hour when I must part .M.
‘With all I hold most dear; :
And life, with its best hopes, will then
As nothingness appear. )
2 There is an hour when I must sink
Beneath the stroke of death ;
And yield to Him who gave it first,
My struggling vital breath.
3 There is an hour when I must stand
Before the judgment seat ;
And all my sins, and all my woes,
In a vision meet.

4 There is an hour when I must look
On one eternity;
And pameless woe, or blissful life,
My endless portion be.
5 O Saviour, then, in all my need,
Be near, be near to me
And I8¢ my soul, by steadfast teiXn,
Find life and heaven in Thes.



My Saviour died for me!
2 When storms of fierce temp
And furious foes assail,
My refuge is the mercy-seat
y hope within the veil.
From strife of tongues, and
My. spirit flies to Thee ;
Jéy. to/my heart the though
y Saviour died for me.
3 *Mid trials heavy to be born
‘When mortal strength is
A heart with grief and angt
A body racked with pain.
Oh! what could give the su
Bid every murmur flee,
But this the witness in my
My Saviour died for me.

AA 1 True he mamenta steals aw
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Self-condemn’d, on Thee we call :
Freely, Lord, forgive us all!

4 If wo see another year,
May we spend it in Thy fear;
All its days devote to Thee—
Living for eternity !

22 5 ’*T1s my happiness below T's.
Not to live without the cross;
But the Saviour’s pow'r to know,
Sanctifying ev'ry loss.
2 Trials must and will befall ;
But, with humble faith, to see
Love inscrib’d upon them all,
This is happiness to me.
3 Did I meet no trials here,
No correction by the way,
Might I not with reason fear
T should prove a castaway ?

4 Trials make the promise sweet ;
Trials give new life to pray’r;
Trials bring me to His feet,
Lay me low, and keep me there.

226 ’T1s sweet to work far Jesus, 7.6.8.
In this life’s little day ;
To spread around * the joyful sound,”
As those forgiven may ;
To tell His loving kindness,
His promises so trtﬁz;
To urge the youn, t they may come,
Ang'3 trust this gsviour too.
2 *Tis sweet to work for Jesus,
For Him who loved, and gave
L



3 'Tis sweet 10 wuim au- -
Be this our one desire,
Our purpose still, to do His will,
Whatever He require.
No action is too lowly,
No work of love too small ;
If Christ but lead, we may indee
Well follow such-a, ealls
4 "Tis sweet to work for Jesus—
Oh ! aveary not of this,
But onward press with cheerfuln
Though rough the pathway is
Hold on, unmoved and patient,
Till He shall call thee home,
‘With joy to stand at God’s righ
To serve before the throne.

227 Tiue is earnest, passing by ;

Death is carnest, drawing nigh
Sinner ! wilt thou trifling be ?
Time and death appeal to thee.

T Y fieaamest: when 'tis o'er,
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4 Hell is earnest; fiercely roll
Burning billows near thy soul ;
‘Woe for thee if thou abide
Unredeem'd, unsanctified.

5 God is earnest ; kneel and pray,
Ere thy season pass away ;
Ere He set His judgment throne,
Vengeance ready, mercy gone.

6 Christ is earnest, bids thee ¢ Come;”’
Paid thy spirit’s precious sum ;
‘Wilt thou spurn thy Saviour's love,
Pleading with thee from above ?

)28 TMip christian, wouldst thou rather, 8'7.
v Go to broken cisterns here,
For thy succour, when thy Father,
Bids thee as a child draw near ?

2 Look away from self to Jesus,
And thy comforts shall increase ;
He who from our trouble frees us,
Keeps the heart in perfect peace.
3 Peace He gives, though Satan’ rages;
Courage, when disposed to flee ;
And His sympathy assuages
‘Whatso’er thy grief may be.
4 On His strength thy weakness leaning,
On the love that casts out fear, ’
Thou shalt shortly know the meaning,
Of the little sorrows here. ’

5 Death’s dark waves shall not flow o’er thee,
D as they seem to be,
Christ has passed that way before thee,
Opening up a path for thee.



AAY Above the tempest, soft ane
That still accent gree

2 'Tis I, whowuhedthyspi;
'Tis I, who ]g;ve thy blind
*Tis T, thy Lord, thy life,,g

8 'Those raging winds, this su
Bear not a breath of wrath
That storm has all been 5139]

4 When on the other side, th}
Shall rest 'mid thousand we
Pne well-known voice thy, ';

§ Gently He'll lay His hand ¢
Sr:ying, Beloved lo:st thou .

I e AIAA Lae
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8 The battle is the Lord’s!
Then sing and praise His name ;
Join with the host of old, and praise,
For God is still the same.
4 The battle is the Lord’s !
The spoil belongs to Him !
So long as He His grace affords,
‘We must go on and win.
5 The battle is the Lord’s!
The land before us lies ;
For faith can realize her store
Before she grasps the prize,
6 The battle is the Lord’s!
His is the spoil and prey ;
Shout ! for His hand is li up,
And we shall win the day.

)31 UnTiL I saw the blood, P.M.
v - 'T'was hell my soul was fearing,
And dark and dreary in my eyes
The future was appearing ;
‘While conscience told its tale of &in,
And caused a weight of woe within.
2 Ul:x[“ﬁl 1 saw tlie blood,
'or mercy I was crying,
As if tomoze the heart of God,
Or win his favour trying ;
But all the seeking seem’d in vain,
The wish’d-for peace I could not gain.
8 But when I saw the blood,
MAnd. lllook’d at Him who shed it,
y right to was seen at once,
tg transport read it
I found myself to Grod broughh THgn,
Aznd “Victory I”” beceme Iy ©ry.



May He to us truo s avee. .,
May all our worship be sincert

3 So may we learn the power of p:
8o grace obtain to guide our w

For the week’s labour so prepare
That Sabbath peace may chee:

4 Ifthuswoh-eadhfeslslm'owp
ous Spirit’s p

‘We need not g in life or deat
For Christ will guard us how

233 ‘WE'RE travelling home to heave
‘Will you go P
To m‘l;f the Sawour’ s dying lo’

Millions have reached that bli
Their trials and their labours
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3 We're going to see the bleeding Lamb,
Will you go ?
In rapturous songs to praise His Name,
‘Will you go ?
Our sun will then no more go down,
Qur moon no more will be withdrawn,
Our days of mourning ever gone, :
‘Will you go ?
4. The way to heaven is straight and plain,
‘Will you go?
Repent, believe, be born again,
‘Will you go?
The Saviour cries aloud to thee,
Take up thy cross and follow Me,
And thou shalt My salvation see,
‘Will you go?

‘We sing of the realms of the blest, - 8's.
334 That country so bright and so ft;.ir;
And oft are its glories confest ;
But what must it be to be there?

2 Wae speak of its freedom from sin,
From sorrow, temptation, and care §
From trials without and within :
But what must it be to be there ?

3 We speak of its service of love,
The robes which the glorified wear,
The Church of the first-born above ;
But what must it be to be there ?

4 Do Thou, Lord, midst pleasure or woe,
8till for heaven our spirits prepare ;
And shortly we also ghall know,
And feel what it is to be there.



2 There is a land beyond the
‘Where happy spirits never ¢
Then earth and time no mo:
‘We're going home, to die n

3 Come, sinners, come ; oh, cc
And join our happy pilgrim
Farewell; vain world, and a
‘We're going home, to die n

236 ‘WE all must speak for Jest
‘W ho hath redemption w
‘Who gave us peace and pa!
‘Which by His blood He
‘We all must speak for Jest
To show how much we ¢
To Him who died to save v
From death and endless
2 We all must for Jesu

Hia nannla far and near..
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‘We all must speak for Jesus,
Till He shall come again,—
Proclaim His * glorious gospel,”

His Crown and endless Reign.

)37 ‘We sing the praise of Him who died, LY.
v Of Him who died upon the cross;
The sinner’s Hope let men deride,
For this we count the world but loss.

2 Inscribed upon the cross we see
In shining lef “ Gtod is love ;”
He bears our sins upon the tree,
He brings us mercy from above,

3 The cross ! it takes our guilt away,
It holds the fainting spirit up ;
It cheers with hope the gloomy day,
And sweetens every bitter cup.

4 It makes the coward spirit brave,
And nerves the feeble arm for fight,
It takes the terror from the grave,
And gilds the bed of death with light.

b38 ‘WerLcour ! welcome! sinner hear! Ts

’ Hang not back through shame or fear ;
Doubt noty nor distrust the call— R
Mercy is proclaim’d to all.

2 Welcome to the offered peace ;
‘Welcome, pris'ner to release;
Burst tL.y bonds, be saved, be free ;

Rise and come, He calleth thee,

3 All ye weary and distress’d,
‘Welcome to relief and reat;
All is ready, hear the celly, .
There is ample room for sX\.



Far from earthly scenes retreat
In your blessings we would |
Sacred seasons,

In your blessings we would
2 Be Thou near us, blessed Savic
Still at morn and eve the sa1
Giye us faith that cannot wave
Kindle in"us -heaven’s'own f

. Blessed Saviour,
Kindle in us heaven’s own :

3 When the fervent prayer is g

Holy spirit, hear that prayc

‘When the song of praise is fic

Let that song Thine impres
Holy Spirit,

Let that song Thine impres

2 40 ‘WHAT various hindrances we
In coming to the mercy seat !
th who, that knows the wor

“Landn ha Aftan there
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And fill our fellow-creatures’ ear
‘With the sad tale of all our care.

4 Were half the breath thus vainly spent
To heav’n in supplication sent,
Our cheerful song would oft’'ner be—
“ Hear what the Lord has done for me !

2 41 ‘Waen I survey the wondrous cross L.M.
On which the Prince of glory died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride,

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast,
Save in the cross of Christ, my God ;
All the vain things that charm me most,
I sacrifice them to His blood.

8 See! from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow, mingled, down :
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown,

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were an off’ring far too small ;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

2 42 ‘WaeNce those unusual bursts of joy,  c.u.
‘Whose sound through heaven rings P
They welcome Jesus to the sky,
And crown Him King of kings.
2 Look up ye saints, and, while ye gaze,
Forget all earthly things ; ’
Unite to sing the Saviour’s praise,
And crown Him King of kings.
8 While here He bore our sin and shame,
From this our comfort springs ;
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243 ‘Wno can describe the joys v

Through all the courts of P
To see a prodigal return,

To see an heir of glory borx

2 With joy the Father doth a

The fruit of His own grace

With'joy' the Son-looks dow

The purchase of His agonie

8 The Spirit takes delight to -
The soul which he has form
And saints and angels join t
The growing empire of thei

244 ‘WHEN this passing world is
‘When has sunk yon glaring
‘When we stand with Christ
Looking o’er life’s tale of lo
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3 When I see them start and shrink
On the fiery deluge brink ;—
Then, Lord, shall I fully know,
Not till then, kow much I owe.

4 When the praise of heaven I hear,
Loud as thunders to the ear,
Loud a8 many waters’ noise.
Sweet as harp’s melodious voice ;—
Then, Lord, shall I fully know,
Not till then, Aow much I owe.

5 Chosen not for good in me,
‘Waken'd up from wrath to flee,
Hidden in the Saviour’s side,

By the spirit sanctified ,
Teach me Lord, on earth to show,
By my love, how much I owe.

2 4 5 ‘WHEN waves of sorrow round me roll, c.mM-
My soul is not dismayed !
I hear a voice I know full well,
¢ 'Tis I, be not afraid.”
2 When black the threat’ning clouds appear,
And storms my path invade,
That voice shall tranquillize each fear,
“'Tis I, be not afraid.”
3 Thereisaiulfthatmustbecrossed,
Saviour, be near to aid :
‘Whisper when my frail bark is tossed,
«'Tis I, be not afraid.”
4 There is a dark and fearful vale,
Death hides within its shade -
O say, when heart and fioth gboal\ tal\,
“'Tis I, be not afraid.’



2 LDEst u1o vuoy e
For their Saviour’s honour long

‘Wrestling on till life was ended,
Following not the sinful throng
These, who well the fight sus
Triumph by the Lamb was gt
3 These are they whose hearts were
Sore with wob and-anguish trie
‘Who in prayer full oft have striv
‘With the God they glorified.
Now their pai gxl conflict o
God has bigatlﬁlem weep no m
2 47 ‘Wuy those fears ? Behold, ’tis J¢
Holds the helm, and guides the
Spread the sails, and catch the b
Sent to waft us through the de
To the regions
‘Where the mourners cease to v
2 Though the shore we hope to la
Only report is known,
Yet we freely all abandon,
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And with wonder
Think on toils and dangers past.

4 Oh, what pleasures there await us !
There the tempests cease to roar;
There it is that those who hate us
Shall molest our peace no more.
Trouble ceases
On that tranquil, happy shore.

) 48 ‘WHEN we cannot see our way,

v Let us trust and still obey ;
He who bids us forward go,
Cannot fail the way to show.

2 Thoug}l; the sea be desp (imd ev(;ide,
Though a passage seem deni
Fearless let us still proceed, ’
Since the Lord vouchsafes to lead.

3 Though it secems the gloom of night,
Though we see no ray of light,
Since the Lord himself is there,

*Tis not meet that we should fear.

4 Night with him is never night,
‘Where He is, there all is light ;
‘When He calls us, why delay ?
They are happy who obey.

5 Be it oyr’s then, while we’re here,
Him to follow without fear,
‘Where He calls us, there to go,
‘What He bids us, thatto do.

8 4 ‘Wueze the faded flower shall freshen—
Freshen never more to fade;
‘Where the shaded sky shall brighten—
Brighten never more to shade,

Ts.

E.M.



Where the usyuga. —.
'Mid the 'buut of holy song,
Brother, we shall meet &
'Mid the holy and the bles
2 Where no shelter shall bewilder,
‘Where life’s vain parade is o’er,
‘Where the sleep of sin is broken,
And the dreamer dreams no more
‘Where the bond is never severed,~—
Partings, claspings, sob and moan
Midnight waking, twilight weeping
Heavy noon-tide, all are done ;
Where the child has found its moth¢
‘Where the mother finds the child
‘Where dear families are gathered,
That were scattered on the wild,
Brother, we shall meet a
8 Where the hidden wound is healed
‘Where the blighted life re-bloon
Where the smitten heart, the fresh
Of its buoyant youth resumes ;
Whera the love that here we lavis]

4ienn
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4 Whoere a blasted world shall brighten,
Underneath a bluer sphere,
And a softer, gentler, sunshine,

Shed its healing splendour here.
Wr{xgre earth’ st}}:men bw;a.h;_s shall blossom,
tting on their robe of green,
And a fairer, purer Eden,
Be where only wastes lm.ve been ;
‘Where a King in Kingly glory,
Such as earth has never known,
Shall assume the n&hteous sceptre,
Claim and wear the holy crown ;
Brother, we shall meet and
’Mid the holy and the blest.

'O Work for time is flying, 6.5.
‘Work with heart sincere,
‘Work for souls are dying,
‘Work for night is near ;
In the Master’s vineyard,
Go and work to day,
Be no useless sluggard,
Standing in the way.

2 Sound the invitation,

Sinners come to me;

Tell to every nation,
Mercy’s full and free,

In this glorious ca.llmg
Work till day is o’er,

‘Work till evening falling,
You can work no more.

3 Then your labour bringing,

To the King of Kings;
Borne with joy and singing,

Home on angels wings, 4

-



en Ty Wogoe xev —o,
« Tabourer W one,

Work for time i8 flying,
Night is almost near,
Precious souls are dying,
Thy reward is near.
251 Yes, wo vart, ‘but not for ever,
Joyfol'hopes! our irite fill,
They who love the Saviour n&"
ow a long, &
Bl unions
Lie beyond this ing vale
9 Oh, what meetings ar® ‘before
hter far than tongue ca
Glorious meetings u
Him with whom we long to
With what raptures
will the sight our spirits f

3 Now indeed we meet and sev¢
Chequered is our transient
T i best flowers perish, eve
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Of the wished-for new-born ray !
'O Yo who stand round the thro: 8's.
'2 m:w my Emmanuel’s e
In rapturous songs make Him known,
Tune, tune your soft harps to His praise,
He formed you, the spirits ye are,
So happy, so noble, so good ;
‘When others sunk down to dsspau,
Confirmed by his power ye stood.
2 Yo saints, who sta.ndnearerthanthey
Andcastyour nfhtcrownsatﬂmfeet,
His grace and His
Oh! tell of His love as mmeet
He saved you from hell and the
He ransomed from death and g:pau-
For you He was mighty to save,
Almighty to bring you safe there.
8 Oh! when will the period appear,
I,Whenlal;allumpt:l:nhygeursong?
In Weary o lmﬁmg
And Ito yo viour belong ;
and chained up in clay,
. lhut‘g)?: and pant to be free;
ong soaring away,
My God and my Saviour to see!

4 1 want to put on my attire,
Wuh’dwlubemthe bloodofthel‘mb .
I want to be one of your choir,
And tune my sweet harp to iiisname,
I want, oh ! I want to be thare, :
¥ and 'm
QN { oy your ptoahan,
%o wonder, and warship wi



Then shall see u Biusa

Night to day shall then

eaven e{all triumph

s Tip it g
ourning seel e

Look on him whom onc

Own and kiss the chs

4 Mighty King thine arm

ow thy glorious car

Bring the nations help

Make them subject t«

PB4 L,
i of dut

Sthe oﬁy moth, a1
To pay thy morning s¢

2 Glory to God, who safe
énoﬁm refresh’d me
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2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son,
The ills, that I this day bave done ;
That with the world, myself and Thee,
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be.

3 Oh! may my soul on Thee repose !
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close,
Sleep that may me more active make
Toservemy&od,whenlawake!

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



AVIUD waes — .,
Aoccording to Thy
All in heav'n is bemtwul .
All hail the power of Jesu’s.
All ye that pass by, to Jesus
Always aspiring

through

Awake my ml
Behold a
Behold the thnme of grace
Behold the Saviour
Beset with snares
Bless O Lord
Bride of the Lamb awake! .
Brethren let us join to bless
Breast the wave Christian .
Brief life is here our portion
By faith in a glorified Christ
Calm me, my God .
Call them in, the poor, .
Christ alone! Christ alone !
Child of sin and sorrow . 25.Glory, glory e
Christ leads us through . 26'Glory be to J¢
Christ the Lord isrisen . 27,Glory to Thee
~=1 fe vieen . 28iGo when the

.
]




INDEX.

10 glad sound
18 voice of love and.
1y soul it is the Lord
1 1 news .
?et the name of Jesus
ary and how .
scious is the book .

name O Lord .
=d fellowship we meet
the fancy strives .
1 cross of Jesus .
In the light of God .
Shepherd guide me,
wandering sheep .
that adorning divine
. commune with Thee
and shall it ever be?

Hymn

75|Led by a Father’s gentle
76/|Lead us Heavenly Father
78, Let us adore the grace
77|Life is the time to serve
79|Lord I hear of showers

81|Look ye saints the sight . 1
83|Lord Jesus are we one with. 137
83|Lord dismissus with Thy . 138
84|Lord in this Thy mercy’s day ::
y .
86|Lord God the Holy Ghost . 181
87|Lord teach us how to pray . 183
88|Lord we come before Thee . 138
89|Mighty God, while angels . 134
90{Mine what rays of glory . 136
91{My God . 138
93|My hope is built on nothing. 187
93|My rest is in Heav'n, . X
94|My God the spring of all my 130
My Times are in Thy Hand.
96|My blessed Jesus Thou hast.
97|My bark is on a troubled ses 143
98(Nearer my God to Thee .
99|No condemnation oh ! .
100|Nothing either great or small 145

. 101{Now let us join with hearts. 146
« 102|Now begin the Heavenly . 147
‘here’er Thy people . 103|Not all the blood of beasts . 148

rhilst this rongh . 104{Now I have found a friend . 149
ar Jord be with . 105/|Not now, my child not now. 180
1all reign where’er . 106{O’er the realins of pagan . 151
wembled in Thy . 107|Oft as the bell with solemn . 152
‘e Thy promise claim 108'Oft in sorrow, oft in woe . 188

is . 109|Oh for a closer walk with God 154

hrist is passing by

lood for sinners spilt 110/0Oh for a heart to praise . 155

re rest in Thee . 111{Oh help us Lord each hour . 156

potless Lamb of God 112{0Oh for a thousand tongues . 157

10 Shepherd of Thy . 113{Oh for the robes of whiteness 158
ward . 114/Oh Lord who now art seated 189

« 115/0h haste away my brethren 160

Thoun art without . 116/0h come Lord Jesus, . 161
f God ! Thou now . 117/O eyes that are weary . 162
MGodwhmdylng. 118{0 Thon from whom all . 163
g on Thee, my guide, 11910 King of kings Thy blessing, \%A



EUUL Vs o
Prayer is the soul’s sincerv « .._ _
Precious is the Name of Jesus 173|There i8 a time
Quicken, Lord Thy Church . 174[The Saviour live
Rejoice ye saints, rejoice and 175/The strife is o’er
rn, O wanderer return. 176/The time is shor
Rdoleo believer in the Lord. 177|There is an hour
Remark my soul the narrow 178{Thou art my hid
Rise my soul Thy God « 179{Time by moment
Rise my soul with joy « 180/’'Tis my happine
Rockofmuchnforme « 181{’Tis-sweet to wo
B an 182|Time is earnest,
Saviour thro' the desert lud 183|Timid Christian
Saviour abide with us « 184|Toss’d with rou:

Soon and for ever, the « 187|We meet to I«
Songe of preiso the angels » 190|Wa tog of tht
of e angels . ‘e sing of the
8ons of men behold from far 190|We go the wa;
8piritdivine! now hear our. 191{We all must ¢
Stand up and bless the Lord 192|We sing the ¢
Sun of my soul, Thou « 193|Welcome, wel
Sweet is the work my God . 194|Welcome day
A—-=at the moments . 195|What varion:
- ~hall. 196|When I surv
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