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The Story of the Man and His Book
The old building shown here is the mute symbol of a long story

of events, beginning with the first settlers that came into the Shenan-
doah Valley between the Blue Ridge and the Massanutten mountains
in 1726 and on down through the eventful history that marked the de-
velopment of a great country on to the present time.

It is important to remember that the significant results that flowed
from the small beginning represented by this old log building were
closely tied up with these early comers of 1726. Among them were
several families of the Mennonite faith. As a people of friendliness and
good will, they cultivated peacable relations with the red men and set-

tled down to the task of building themselves homes in the American
widerness. They were thrifty, industrious and economical and they
prospered.

But the times were unsettled and difficult, while these early Men-
nonite settlers had little difficulty with the Indians, the overlapping of

land patents from the English Crown were sometimes
confusing to say the least. Along in the 1740's wdien
the Fairfax Grant was surveyed, some of the settlers

were probably surprised and certainly provoked to

find themselves cultivating land that had been granted
to another.

As the English Nobleman's title could not be
disputed, they withdrew to what seemed to them a

safer place. After several removals they finally found
themselves on the western side of the Massanutten
mountains, along the waters of the Northern Shen-
andoah. When the Revolutionary War came on,
because of the militaristic spirit of the Pennsylvania
Colony, many of the Mennonite families moved across
the border into Maryland. Soon after this some of
them found their way into the Shenandoah Valley
west of the Massanutten. Here they came in contact
with those of the imigration of SO years before. In time a considerable
number of families followed until a sizeable community was formed
largely in what is now Rockingham County.

Now we are at the place of the real beginning of the story of the
Old Log School House that made history as few other buildings have
done. Among the new arrivals was one Henry Funk and his wife. Bar-
bara Showalter, with their ten or eleven children. Coming from Penn-
sylvania they settled in the new community in Rockingham County
about 1786. Henry Funk was a Mennonite Minister. The youngest
child a son named Joseph, was destined to become the father of vocal
music in more than one respect. This boy grew to manhood and had

Log Loom House used by Jos. Funk for print-

ing, binding; and school. A stone marker now
stands here.

an unusual career, which deserves a fuller treatment than we can give
here. His early years were devoted to establishing a home for him-
self, which he did by carving it out of the native forest on part of or
near his father's farm. He felled the trees and erected a log cabin, to

which he brought his young bride and in which he raised a large family,

and by the time he had provided himself with a farm home, he found
another field to which he seemed better suited than farming. About
1816 he began to teach music and print song books, although there

seems to be no record of interests in these lines before in his life. Where
he learned music or how is unknown. The probability is that he did

not learn it in the usual way. It was native in him and when the op-
portunity came, it blossomed forth of its own accord. This is evident

from the facts of his life—his easy development from one musical no-
tation to another, his instinct for genuine church music, and his select-

ive ability in selecting such melodies as have nourished men's souls

for more than a century and are still doing so. In
early times the Pioneers had to spin and weave their

own clothing as well as make most of their articles

of use on the farm. So Joseph Funk erected a log

house near a> spring about 1804 for a loom house and
spring house together. The basement was used for a

cellar and springhouse, as they were called, which
nowadays are replaced by the modern refrigerators.

The upper story was used for a loom house. It was
this house that was later enlarged to become the

first music school and publishing house of the Valley
of Virginia operated by Mennonites. The additions

above mentioned have since been torn away and the

picture shows only the original loom house and base-
ment.

By 1832, Mr. Funk collected a number of songs
and hymu from the current song books of the times,

revised some of them, the revision consisting mainly of leaving out
some of the refrains or choruses. Seemingly, Mr. Funk was not favor-
able to repeating over and over certain words or phrases. This pub-
lication was called "Genuine Church Music". All the songs had names,
and the Meter was designated by giving numbers ,or meter names,
such as 8—6, or 8—8. etc., the meaning of course that the song con-
sisted of first a sentence or phrase of 8 syllables followed by one of six

syllables, then repeating the order once, making four lines to the
stanza; this was called Common Meter. If the stanza consisted of

eight lines at was called double common meter, etc. If the lines or
verses consisted of eight syllables each, they were marked 8—8, mean-



the Long Meter, likewise every other grouping of syllables had its

proper meter designated. It seems that shaped notes were in their

formative period at that time and that several forms were being de-
veloped for the purpose of making the reading of music simpler for the
people who were engaged in home pursuits and could not devote the
necessary time to learn and read the round notes.
Funk seems to have decided that the four note system was the best

system to represent the eight tones of the scale and published his first

book in that system, as were also three succeeding editions, after which
he discarded the four note method and devised a system in which there
was a different note to each tone of the scale, the only repetition being
the first or Do. The scale always did have eight tones and in the four
note method, the first tone was named Fa, the second tone Sol, the third

La, the fourth tone Fa again, the fifth Sol, the sixth La, the seventh
Mi, and the eighth Fa. The songs were written in three part harmony
and each part was shown on a separate staff, a score consisted of three
staffs. The lower staff was used for the Bass, the middle staff for the
women of low pitched voices and the men with high voices and was
called Soprano, and the top staff was for the women with high voices
and was called Treble. As noted above the first publication went
through four editions. In 1847 Mr. Funk had acquired his own print-

ing press, and he made radical changes in his fifth edition. Prior to

this he had his books printed by other printers.

He designed a new system of notes and scale names for the tones
of the scale, being the same as have since become the universal method
by both the. shaped and round note methods in use at this present time.
Some of the songs of the first book were discarded and replaced by
others. The new book was named "The Harmonia Sacra". This book
has also gone through many editions and other changes made from time
to time. One of the changes here referred to is that the fourth staff

was added to the score and the parts rearranged and grouped as we have
them today.

It is unique that this book has endured for over 100 years, has gone
through nineteen editions, now going through the twentieth, and is

still owned and promoted by descendants of the original publisher. It

has always been a singing school book and was used by all denomina-
tions, and was never adopted by any church as a Hymnal, although it

was made up of the very songs that were used in the various Church
Hymnals. It seems it was destined to be a living and perpetual monu-
ment in several ways. First of Joseph Funk as a genius. He started a

printing establishment which stil! exists in his successors the Rue-
bush-Kieffer Company. He operated the first boarding school and
taught musical and literary subjects, which is still carried on through
the Dayton College. The first teachers in the music department were
grand children of Joseph Funk. He worked out a system of teaching

the rudiments of music which has never been successfully displaced as
a method of teaching. He promoted the shaped notes as the best and
easiest way to learn and read music.

When Joseph Funk began his work, most of the denominations in

Rockingham County used the German language in their church worship.
Funk's first publications were in German, but by 1832 they were printed
in English which was coming into general use. Hence, the English song
book was not so popular at first in church circles, and the Funk books
took their place in the singing schools and homes and eventually played
an important part in the transition of language in worship.

Joseph Funk operated his print shop and published numerous books
and pamphlets besides his famous Harmonia Sacra, and with his

Boarding School he established a sound basis for vocal and musical
attainment, the use of a practical system of reading and diffusing musi-
cal knowledge, as well as a demand for his song books. Two of his

sons also took up the teaching of music and printing books with their

father, so that the log school house ceased to be large enough to hold
them all. so local singing schools or classes were organized in dozens of

communities and the Funk schools and books made long strides in the
music world. Consequently, it may be truthfully claimed that few men
have ever wielded a greater influence over an entire field of social and
spiritual attainment than Joseph Funk.

The printing business through his successors, the Ruebush-Kieffer
Company, of Dayton, Va., made up of the descendants of Joseph
Funk, promoted the wide use of shaped notes in rural communities,
numerous schools are still going that had some element of Joseph Funk's
influence attached to their history. The first music teacher at Eastern
Mennonite School was a descendant of the Funks, and is a teacher
of singing schools on the Funk plan. Numerous teachers who may be
classed as successors of Funk, all contribute to make the name of Jos-
eph Funk the symbol of much that is finest and best in the lives of many
people living to this day.

Timothy Funk, the last of the Funk sons who taught singing classes

discontinued along the early nineties, and about 1900 some of the stu-

dents gathered at his home to have an old-time sing with their former
teacher. This gave rise to a movement in which annual old-time sing-
ings were held at many places, each place having some special day
throughout the year on which an annual sing was held. They were
called "Old Folks Sings." This movement made a demand for more
books, so there was a set of plates made by Noah Blosser, and the

Harmonia Sacra was republished under the caption of the Eighteenth
Edition. These plates have fallen into the hands of and are the property
of your publisher of this Twentieth Edition, who is a descendant of the
Funks and is a Mennonite.

Xoah D. Showalter, Publisher.



THE NEW HARMONIA SACRA.
" A Poet he, and touched with heav'n's own fire.

Who with bold raye or solemn pomp of sounds,
Inflames, exalts, and ravishes the soul

;

Now tender, plaintive, sweet almost to pain
In lore dissolve* you; now in sprightly strains

Breathes a pay rapture through your thrilling: breaet,

Or melts the heart with airs divinely sad :

Or wakes to horror the tremendous strings.

Such was the Bard, whose heavenly strains of old,

Appeased the fiend of melancholy Saul.—Armstrong,

•w^///^ W**-

PART II.
CONTAINING THE MOST APPROPRIATE TUNES OF THE DIFFERENT METRES, FOR PUBLIC WORSHIP.

Metre 1. ODD HUNDRED. U M
t d-fl— tl

—
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1 To God, the Great, the ever bless'd, Let songs of honor be address'd
;
His mercy firm for ev - erstands— Give him the praise his lov ? commands.

2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways! Who shall fulfill thy boundless praise ! Bless'd are the souls that fear thee still, And pay their du-ty to thy will.

3 Re.-mem-berwhat thy mercy did For Ja - cob's race, thy cho-?en teed ; And with the same sal-va-tion bless, The meanest suppliant of thy grace

ts-TQ-r-a—-T--

—

4 Oh may I see thy tribes rejoice; And aid their tri-umphs with raj voice 1 This is my glo-ry, Lord,. to. be,.Joia'd to thy 6aintE,. and nearto thee



54 Metre 1.

3Kcarid

NEWRY. L. M.

1 Now let our souls on wings sublime, Rise from tlie van-i-ties of time, Draw back the part-ing vaii and see, The glories of e- ter-ni -tv.

:fczzi:T:zi:**
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of time, Draw back the part-ing vaii and see, The glories of e - ter-ni- tv.

2z:£zaz*:^zzz:zi:zz:^sziz^l::c*z*zs:±^

2 Born by a new ce - lea - tial birth, Why should we grovel here on earth? Why grasp at tran-si - to - ry toys, So near to hiav n's e-ter-nal jnya.

When we are walking back to God? For strangers i n-to life we come, And dying is but going home.

r:izs:^:£z*zpc^-pz|^feSqg-^
»T?zz3zr;izzr=iz=]

4 Welcome sweet boor of full dis - charge, That setsour longing bonis at large, Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, And gives us with our God to dwell.

5 To dwell with God, to feel his love, Is the full heav'n en-joyed a-bove ; And the sweet ex-pec - t-.i - tion now, Is the young dawn of heav'n below.

Metre 1. windham. l. m.

1 Broad is the road that leads to death, And thousands walk together there ; But wisdom shows g narrow path, With here and there a trav-el - er.

2 De- ny thyself and take thy cross, Is the Redeemer's great command ; Nature must count her gold but dross, Ifshe wonld gain that heav'nly land.

3 The fearful soul that tires and faints, And walks the ways ofGod no more, la but esteemed almost a saint, And make* hiaown de - Btruc-tiim xiii-*'

SEJEfcJFzlzl^S^^Fs^^

i Lord, let not all ray hopes be vain, Create my heart en-tire-iy new, Which hypocrites could ne'er attain, Which faUe a - pus - ties i:ev-w knew.



Metre 1.

Hill
UXBRI13C4E. L. M. 55
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1 Af-flict-ed saint, to Christ draw near—Thy Sa-vior's gracious promise hear, His faith-ful w.ord tie-clares to thee, That as thy days thy strength shall be.
^^ **^S *^N
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2 Let not thy heart despond and say. How shall I stand the try-ing day ? He has en-gaged by firm de - eree, That as thy days thy strength shall be.

•' - ^=33
rfc—=ir^:S :*=?r.
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3 Thy faith is weak, thy foes are strong, And if the conflict should be long, The Lord will make the tempter flee, For as thy days thy strength shall be.

4 Should per-se - cu - tioh rage and flame, Still trust in thy Re - deem-er's niilue ; In fie - ry tri-als thou 6halt see, That as thy days thy strength shall be.

6 When called to bear thy weighty cross, Or eore af- flic-tion, pain, or loss, " Or deep dis-trcss or pov-er-ty, Still as thy days thy strength shall be.

Metre 1 LUTON. L. M.

1 Bright as the sun's me-rid-ian blaze, Vast as the bless-ings he con-veys, Wide as his reign from pole to pole, And per-ma- nent as his con - trol.

2 So, Jc-sus, let thy kingdom come; Then sin and hell's ter - rif- ic gloom, Shall at his brightness flee away, The dawn of an e - ter - nal day.

3 Then shall the heathen, filled with awe, Learn the blest knowledge of thy law, And anti-Christ on every shore, Fall from his throne to rise no more.

SSSiiiiiiiilliiiliiilll^ii^feill^liiiK



Metre t. SALEM. L. M.

1 He dies, the Friend of sinners, dies! Lo I Salem's daughters weep a -round ; A sol-emn darkness veils ihe skies, A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

-Hiittq-r-Tiitrr-lmm > :d~
x>^~'
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2 Come, saints,-and drop a tear or two For him who groaned beneath your load; He shed a thousand drops for yon, A thousand drop? of rich-er blood.

3 Here's love and grief beyond degree, The Lord of glo - ry dies for man ! But lo! what and - den joys we see, Jesus the dead, re - vives a - gain.

^^sBmsm^^^m^MmM^i^mm
4 The rising God forsakes the tomb, (In vain the tomb for- bids him rise:) Che-ru-bic le-gions guard him home, And shoal him welcome to. the skies.

5 Break offyour tears, ye saints, and tell How high your great De-liv'-rcr reigns; Sing how hespoil'd the hosts of hell, And led the monster death in chain*

Metre 1.

:dHi
~,-©-»=V

BERLIN. L. M.
© T #P-#- T/^ ^.

1 I send the joys of earth a- way; A - way, ye tempters of the mind, False as the smooth, deceitful sea, And emp- ly as (he whistling wind.

£fejzg^
lffi:zza:#zi:BZ^z=zzrzzrzzz::±zzt==:±_d.l=i^li5|^t&-t:crl:aziii.c^_^-j.=^ 1^_^.^a ^.^.x^.

2 Your streams were floating mealons; Down to the gulf ofblack despair; And while I listened to vour song, Your Bt reams liad e'en'ronrev'd me there.

r^ltezZIZZZZZi:—

—
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3 Lord, I a-dore thy matchless grace That warned me ofthe dark abyss, That drew me from those treach'rons seas, And bid meseck sii - pe - rior b!i*>

fezzfe:{z(zEffiaz-]zggS-^^-ft
i:sr±i&SL rezfcetr c^zjt":i^z:^«:i:5zo:T oil?:

I listened to vour song, Your streams had e'en convev'd me there,

thy matchless grace That warned me ofthe dark abyss, That drew me from those treach'rons seas, And bid meseck su - pe - rior b!i*>



Metre 1. HEAVENLY FLIGHT. L. M*. 5?

I

1. While on the verge of life I stand, And view the scene on ei - Iher hand, My spir - it strug-gles with my clay, And longs to wing its flight a - way.

* -<» o —

*
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2. Where Jesus dwells my soul would be, And faints my much loved Lord to see ; Earth, twine no more about my heart, For 'tis far bet - ter to de ~ part,

3. Come, ye an-gel - ic envoys, come, And lead the wil-ling pil - grim home I Ye know the way to Je-sus' throne,—Source of my joys ana of your own.

4. That blissful in-ter view, how sweet, To . fall trans-port-ed at his feet : Raised in his arms to view his face, Thro' the full beam - ings of his grace.

Metre 1. SOLEMNITY. L. M.

1. 'Twas on that dark, that dole-ful night, When powers of earth and bill arose, A-gainst the Son of God's de-light, And friends betrayed him to his foe*.

gg®irSPPPMii^ilii
5. Be - fore the mournful scene began, He took the bread and bless'd and brake j What love tbro' all bis actions ran! What wondrous words of grace he spake.

3. « This is my bo - dy broke for sin, Receive and eat the liv-ing food ;" Then took the cup and blessed the wine ;
" 'Tis the new cov-'nant in my Wood."g^S^^gi^^^i Fr*-t

A-V

4. For us his flesh with nails was torn, He bore tb« teoarge, be felt the thorn ; And justice pour'd up - on Mb bead Ite bea - vy ven geance in our- stead,

9



58 Metre 1. GRAVITY. L. M.

1 O hap-py day that fixed my choice, On thee, my Savior and my God* Well may this glowing lieart re-joice, And tell ltd rap-tures all a - broad.

?*-#3Z-g_I-__.As—e-1-*--0—c-t-©-i-j—|__j_-_p_4-_#_s»-i::^-I-#—; r-—-
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2 hap-py bond thatseals my vows, To Jiim who merits all my love ; Let cheer-ful an-thems till his house, While to that sacred shrine 1 move..

done, thegreat transaction's done; I am my Lord's and he is mine ; lie drew rue, and 1 fol-lowcd on, Charmed to confess the Toice di-vina

+\-~f-[-

—
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Metre 1. ALFRETON. L. M.

^^SBigii^^^J^l^i^^^517^^F=Pr=t^F^p-rTrrr°-t.-
I 1 O thou to who6e all-search-ing sight The darkness shineth as the light, Search, provemv heart, it panls for thee, burst tliese bonds and set me free.

z±
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2 Washout itsetains, re - fine its dross, Nail ruy af-fec-tions to the cross; Hallow each thought— let all within Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean.

'

pz&stttr^*-£p=l=£3^=^Jzazt:5-i[zzz4zf: zizzzizzzc±t=ft:i-=^Ez~l^:trz:^i^zt~^bt2^ri?^:forb:
3 If in this darksome wild I stray, He thou my light, Be thou my way ; No foes, no vi-o - lencc I fear. No fraud while thou, my God. art near.

^iznziz^rJzz^iTtzz^lzr:-.^

4 When ri-sing floods my eoul o'er-flow, When sinks my heart in waves of woe, Je- 6l)s, lliy timely aid im-part, And raise my head and cbecr my lieart.



Mel re 1. RETIREMENT. L. M 59

Eiit^sil'iii^gi^i:]
1 When I sur-vey the wondrous crow, On which thePrinceof glory died, My rich-est gain I count but loss, And pour contempt on all my pride.

2 For- bid it, Lord, that I should boast Save in the death of Christ my God; All the vain things that charm me mostlsac-ri-ficethem to his blood.

3 See from his head, his hands, hisieet, Sor - row and love flaw mingled down ! Did e'er such luve and sorrowrueet, Orthornseomposesorich a crown !

._?<-: ^.f ...-A
-£ _g_

r:a=i--i:3:rtf:T4

4 His dy-ingcrim-son like a robe, Spreads o'er his bod - y nn the tree ; Then aiu I dead to all the globe, And all the globe is dead to me.
5 Were tiie whole realm of nature mine, That were a present far too snjaH ; Love .so a-raa-zin», so di-vine, Demands my soul, my life, my all.

Metre 1. TAVOY. L. M.

ii?^EE=ii?«l;ligigfgs|g
-« »"?i.p\-A-±--.$r

tnj==t±EEE=t=t:HSt liSH^
1 Lo ! round the throne at God's right hand, The saints in countless myriads stand, Of every tongue redeemed (o God, Arrayed in garments washed in blood.

2 Through tnb-u- la-lion great thev came; I hey bore the cross, despised I he shame ; From all their labors now they rest, Tn God's e-ter-nal glo - rv blest.

f
3 Hun- ger and thirst they feel no more; Xorsin, nor pain, nor death, deplore; The tears are wiped from every eye, And sorrow yields to end-less joy

yr .
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4 They see their Sa-vior face to face, And sing the triumphs of his grace; Him, day and night they ceaseless praise, To himtheir loud ho-Ban-uas raise.

£ Wor-lhy the Lamb for sinners slain, Thro' endleas years to live und reign ; Thou Last redeemed;us by thy blood, And made us kings and priests to God.



Metre 1. WEI^LS. TJ. M.

1 Ye na-tions round theearth, rejoice Before the Lord, your *)v'reip:n King ; Serve him with cheerful heart and voice,

f> 1M.«T A.J.'n r*nJ 'tin I.A mIaha TtAtlt liffl or. ,4 UwAntV. n.wRn!»» »; n A . Win. r,t.n Kic nrA.lr hHA „,-.f ,-.,,.. ,..„.,
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The Lord is God, 'tis lie alone Doth life, and breath, and being give ; We are his work and not our own—The sheep that on his pas-lures live.
/^ /T\ /•>

3 En - ter his gates with songs of joy—With praises to his courts re-pair, And make it your di - vine em-ploy To pav vour thanks and hon-ors there.

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind, Great is his grace, his mer • cy sure; And the whole race of man shallfind, His truth from age to age en-dure.

Metre 1 BOURBON". L. M.

1 From deep distress and troubled thoughts, To thee, my God,I raise my cries ; If thou se-vere-ly mark our faults, No flesh can stand he-fore thine eyes!

2 But thou hast built thy throne of grace, Free to dispense thy pardons there, That sinners may approach thy face, And hope and love, a« well-as fear,

3 As the be- night - ed pilgrims wait, And long and wish for breaking day, So waits my soul be - fore thy gate; When will my God his face dis-play.

S^gfe^S^^3J3J±Afc tt=t±x£txt£Z-^AJJlJ±±±tzrzt=:
f
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4 My trust is fixed up - on thy word, Nor shall I trust thy word in vain ; Let mourning souls address the Lord, And find re-lief from all their pain.

5 Great is his love and large his grace, Thro' the redemption of his Son ; He turns our feet fromsin-ful ways, And par-dons what our hands have done.



HEALING BALM. 3^_M. ^ „ 61Metre 1.

] Je-nus! dear name, how sweet it sounds! Replete with balm for all our wounds: His word declares his grace is free, Come, needv sin-ner, "Comeand see."

2 He left the ahi-ning courts on high, Came to our world to bleed and die; Je-sus (he Lord hung on a tree ; Come, thoughtless sinner, "Come and see.""

—1—r—i-i
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3 Your sine did pierce, his bleeding heart, Till death had done its dread-ful part : Ilis boundless love extends to thee ; Come, trembling sinner, " Come and see."

G-tas^nr—^qrtr^-iqra

4 His blood can cleanse the foulest stain. Can make the vil - est , sin - ner cle;in ; This fountain open stands for thee ; Come, guilty sin - ner, "Come and see."

Metre 1.
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MAGDEBURG. L. Mv
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1 Bless, O my soul, the liv-ing God, Call home thy thoughts thatrove abroad , Let all my pow'rs within me join In work and wor - ship so di - vine.

-e-Tnr :3:x:
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2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ; His fa-vors claim the high-est praise; Why should the wondershehath wrought Be lostin 6i-lence, and for - got.

Sf^:<: l ptj p
dj±r
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3 'Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son To die for crimes which thou hast dorle ; He owns the ransom, and forgives The hour-ly fol - lies of our liveB.
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4 The vi-ces of the mind he heals; And cures the paiu which nature feels ; Redeems the soui from hell, and saves Our wastiog-Hves from threat'ning graves-



62 Mktue 1. KEDRON. L. M.
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1 Ye that pass by, be-hold the Man, The Man of grief condemned for you ; The Lambof God for sioners slain, Weep-inc to C'al - ra - ry pnr-ane.

2 His sacred limbs, thev stretch, thev tear, With nails ihev fas-ten to the wood—His sacred limbs exposed and bare, Or on-ly cov - ered with his blood.

3 See there! His temples crowned with thorns, His bleeding hands extended wide; His streaming feet transfixed and torn. The fountain gushing from his side.

# IF

4 Thou dear, thou sufferingSon of God, How doth thy heart to sin-ners move! Sprinkleon us thy precious blood, And melt us with thy dy-inglove.

Metre 1. ^ HEBRON. L. M. ^

f
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1 .Stand up, mysoul, shake ofi'lhv fears, And gird thegospel armor on: March to the gate of end - less joys, Where thv great Captain Savior's gone.

2 Hell and thv sins re-sist thv course, But hell and 6in are vanquished foes;Thv Je - sns Dail'd them to the cross And sung

JTjTTjpp^F^iSBfj | .rrrfi^^ the tri - umphwhen he rose.
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3 What tho' the princeof darknessrage. And waste thefu-ry of his spite, E - ter - nal chains con-fine him down To fie - ry deeps and end-less night.

±E^
« " 4 Then lat my soul march haldiyem, IVcan fur-ward to the&eajrtn-lyjrate; There peace andjor e - ter - nal reign, And glit'ring robes far couq'rora wail.



Metrr 1. STERLING, L. M. 63

1 Give to our God im-mor-tal praise; Mer-cy and truthareall his ways; Won-ders ofpraisetoGod be- long, Re-peat his mer-cies in ybur song.

M~&3M^M^^M^±MiM^W£^^
2 Give to the Lord oflords re - nown; The Kingof kings with glory crown

;
His mercies ev-er 6hallen-dure, Wlien lords and kings are known no more.

3 He built theearth, hespread the sky, And fixed the Ktarry lights on high ; Wonders of grace to God be-long, He-peat his mer-cies in your song.

-strife * - &~r m-m-r T-€-a-& • *-tzt-*~\t —r"—r-fi-r *-*-*-+-
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4 He fills the sun with morn-ing light, He bids (he moon direct the night ; His mercies ev-er shall en-dure, WhenBuns and moons shall shine no more.

MctrbI. tender thotjg-ht. l. m.
^:sr-rr^qrfn=^:;^i::*z:p:;^:-;=^:;:5=

1 A • rise, my tend'rest thoughts, a-rise, To torrents melt my 6treanfing eyes; And thou, my heart, with anguish feel, Those evils which thou canst not heal.
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2 See hu-man na - ture sunk inshame.'See scan-dais pour'd on Jesus' name! The Father wounded thro', the Son : The world abus'd, the soul undone '

3 See the short course of vain de-light, Clo - sing in ev-er last - ing night;—In flames that no abatement know, Tho' briny tears for-ev-er flow.

:2rEr3r:^£EE-±:|r~£E^^
4 My God, I feql the mournful scene! My bow els yearn o'erdy-ing men ! And fain my pity would reclaim, Andsnatch the firebrands from the flame.



64 Metre 1. RROVIDEjNTOE. L. M.
sEHEaLLa—* ~i I*4:3 . P=^&=, i^ii^i^^I^igg
1 High in the heav'ns, e-ter - nal God, Thy goodness in full glo - ry shines; Thy truth shall break thro' every cloud That vails; and darkens thy de- signs.

^£P^^r^«£vf^*+^—J^^^^^^—^^^-^f-^—^-^^f^^i^A*1

Forev-er firm tliy jus-tice stands, As mountains their foundations keep ; Wise are the won-ders > of thv hands—Thy judgments area might - y deep.

&t3=tferptpzq:l3r.tt=tr|3Eb
3 Thy prov-i-dence is kind and large, Both man and beast thy boun-ly share ; The whole cre-a-tion is thy charge, But saints are thy pe - cu - liar care.

-a-

4 My God, how cx-cel-ieut thy grace, Whence all our hope and comfort springs ! The sons of Adam in dis-tress, Fly to the shadow of thy wingn.

Metre l. BREWER. L. M.

:_rEc;«tzdl^S^^rasifflS^SIffls
1 What happy men or an-gels Ihese, That all their robes are spotless while? Whence did this grorious troop arrive At the pure realms of heavenly light?

V -G-*-0- -O-' < -»"^ -G+-r- -&- <-—s ^—^ * >
2 From tort'ring racks and burning (ires, And seas of their own blood they came : But nobler blood has washed their robes, Flowing from Christ

3 Nowthey approach th'Almighty throne, With I

From tort'ring racks and burning (ires, And seas of their own blood they came : But nobler blood has washed their robes, Flowing from Christ the dying Lamb.
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3 Nowthey approach th'Almighty throne, With loud ho-san-nas night and day ; Sweet anthems to the great Three-One, Measure their blest e- ter-ni - ty.

4 No caore shall hunger pain their souls; He bids their parching thirst begone, and spreads the shadow of his wings To screen them from the parching sua.



Metre 1-

recta:

DEVOTION. E. M. 65
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no- less1 Oil for a sweet, in-spir-fng ray, To an - i-mate our feeble strains, From the bright realms of end-less day, The hliss-ful realms where Je-sus reigns

W^t^^*^^^^^-^^~^^ r̂m^~&^^U- ! P"^—I—
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/} 2 There low before the glo-rions throne, A-dor-ing saints and anjjelp fall ! And with de-light-ful wor-ship own, His smile their bliss, their licav'n, their all

i
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3m - mor-'.a) gkiriescrown his head. While tuneful hal-le-lu-jahs rise, And love, and juy, and triumph spread, Thro' all th'aK-scin-blicn of the skies

±=ri

4 lie smiles, andseraphs tune their songs, to boundless rapture while they gaze: Ten thousand thousand joyful tongues Resound hie ev - er - last - ing praise.

M*TRE 1. WINCHESTER. E. M.

1

mmm^^^m^fmm^m^i^mm^^^s
1 No more, dear Savior, will I boast. Of beauty, wealth, or loud applause, The world has all its glories lost, A - - mid the tri-umphs of the cross.

^ *T>"-^»^^.
2 In eve-ry feature of thy face Beau-tv her fairest chirms displays; Truth, wisdom, majesty and grace, Shine thence in sweet-ly min-gled rays.

-*^-
3 Thy wealth the pow'r of thought transcends, "fi* vast, immense, and all divine: Thy empire, Lord, o'er worlds extends—The sun, the moon, the stars are thine.

WfPfrrnrzĤ ^^^r^^r^BTzszrs—sr>*^t«-
^1 -jj-j^B*

4 Y«t (Oh how mar-vel-oiusthe *ight!) J. se* U»ee on a crow «.T-j>ire; Thy God-head veil'd insablenight, And an - gel« from theecene re-lirc.

9



(36 Metre 1.

tee
AMANDA. H. M,

g^:r-seises^UJI^PP^^ffi^Tg
1 Thro' every age, e ter - nal God, Thou art our rest, oursafeabode; High was thy tlironeere heav'n was made, Or earth thy humble footstool laid.

2^4-©LL©-£
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2 Long hadst thou reigned ere time be - gan, Ordust was fashion'd in-to man ; And long thy kingdom shall endure, When earth and time shall be no more

gl^ilSiiii^ilSlSllIsS^liiim
3 But man. weak man is born to die, Made up ofguilt and van-i - ty ; Thy dreadful sentence, Lord, wasjuet, '" Return, ye sin-ners, to your duet.

iii^=^iiilsig?iiiiggii|ioii?ig^si=g
Athousandof our years a - mount Scarce to a day in thineaccount; Likeyesterd«y's departed light, Or the last watch of end • ing night.

Metre 1. ADI8HAM. L. M.

1 How pleasant and divine • ly fair, O Lord of hosts, thy dwellingsare! With long desire myspir - it faints, To meet th'asseinblies of thy sainte.
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My pant-ing h eart cries out for God; My God I my King ! why should I be .So far from all my joys and thee.

3 The spar-row choo*s where to rest, And for her youngs pro-vides her nest, But will my God to spar-rows grant, That pleasurewhich his children wan!?

4 Bleis'il are the saint* who siton high A-round- thy throne, a "- -bovc the sky ; Thy brightest glo'rics shim H-hjeVe, And nil il.cir work -is prnise'aiv.l Ipi



Metre 1.

1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, With light and comfort from a-bove;
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BRIDGEWAjTER. L. M 75
«-H*- ^Utt^lg

Be thou our guardian, thou ourguide.O'er

i^sis^^^^^^i^^
1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, With light and comfort from above;

t=:t=t%
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Be thou our guardian,

#:^zi:—i :—:-i^r^=^_^n
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1 Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, Withiight and comfort from above
;

¥
! I; I?; S3*^E*1

Be thou our guardian, thou our guide, O'er every thought and
-«- -m- -a-

.
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1 Com^ gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, Withiight and comfort from above; Be thou our guardian, thou our guide, O'er every thought and step preside, O'er

eve • - ry
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thought
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and step pre side.

3E I
thou onr guide, O'er eve - ry thought and step pre - - side.
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step pre-side, O'er ere - ry thought and step pre side.
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§ye - - tj thought And step pre •ide,

2 Conduct us safe, conduct us far,

From every sin and hurtful snare
;

Lead to thy word that rules must give,

And teach us lessons how to live.

3 The light of truth to us display,

And make us know and choose thy way
;

Plant holy fear in every heart,

That we from God may ne'er depart.

4 Lead us to God our final rest,

In his-enjoyment to be bless'd
;

Lead us to heaven the seat of bliss,

Where pleasure in perfection is>.
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76 Metre T. LOUELLA. !L. M.

1 There is a pure and peaceful- wave, That issues from the throne of grace; Whose waters gladden as they lave The bright and'heavenly dwelling place.

2 In liv-ing streams behold that tide, Thro' Christ, the Rock, profusely burst. And in his word behold supplied, The fount for which our spirits thirtt.

ta-tt*^
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3 The pilgrim, faint, who seems to sink Beneath the Bul-try sky of Time, May here re - pose and free-ly drink The waters of that bet - ter clime.
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Metre 1. DAWN. L. M.

1 Awake, inv soul, and with the sun, Thy daily stage of du

;iiiiiiii§ii§iiii

1 Awake, inv soul, and with the sun, Thy daily stage of du - ty run, Shake offdull sloth, and early rise, To pay thy morn-ing sac-ri-fioe.
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2 By influence of the light di-vine, Let thy own light to oth -ers shine, Reflect all heav'n's propitious rays, In ar-dent love and cheerful praise.

*.' <—t.
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3 Lord I I my vows to thee re-new ; Disperse my sins as morn-ing dew ; Guard mv first springs of thought and will, And with thyself my spirit fill.

Sg£fa£|jJ] r r l rlr^^^^Sl|^ffr-ljJM^^
4 Direct, control, suggest this day, All I de - sign to da oc say; That nil my pow'rs with all my ojight, In thy sole jlo - it , may u - ait*.



Metre 1. ZELEK. L. M. 77

1 When thickly beat the storms of life, And heav-y is thechast'ning rod, The soul be-yond the waves of strife, Views the e- ter -nal Rook, her God.

2 When hope dispels thespirit's gloom, When sinking 'neath affliction's shock ; Faith, tliro' the vista of the tomb, Poh
-m- >~
m

==*=&.-.

t=£
31

3 Hope, Grace, and Truth with gentle hand, Shall lead a bleeding Savior's flock, And show them in the promised land, The shel-ter of th'E-ter-nal Rock.

m^ie^EESEii=ES3!
Metre 1.
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HIDING PLACE. L. M.
fro
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1 Hail, sov'reign love, that first began, The scheme to rescue fallen man ; Hail, matchless, free, e ter - nal grace That gave my soul a hi - - ding place.

2 Against theGod that built thesky, I fought with' hands uplifted high—Despised , the mansions of his grace, Too proud to seek a hi--- ding place.

/-r\_ _-—
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3 Enwrapt in dark Egyptian night, And fond of darkness more thap light, Mad-ly I raathe sin - ful race, Se-cure without a hi - - ding place.
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78 Metre 1. PARK STREET. E. M.

}
2 "Behold ihe way !" ye heralds, cry : Spare not, but lift your voices high : Convey the sound from pole to pole, " Glad tidings" to the captive soul. "Glad tiding" to, &:c

tV^ <.-TS-i
3 "Behold ihe way lo Zion'i bill : Where Israel's God delights 10 dwell ! He fixes there hi* lofty throne, And calls Ihe sacred place his own, And calls the ••creel plait his own.m&mmMmmmmmmMmmm

4 The north gives up—Tile south no more Keeps back tier consecrated store ; From cast to west the message runs, And either India yields her sons, And either India yields ker scn»

'
Metre l EFFINGHAM. L. M.

1 When shall thy love-lv face be seen? When shall our eyes behold our God I \J'hat lengths of distance lie between, And hills of guilt, a lieav -y load.

2 Our months are a-ges of de-lay, And slow-ly eve - ry moment wears; Fly, winged time, and roll a-way These te- dious rounds of slug - gish years.

"ZTV . | -i—r- TT^ 1 I i . r—I— r i I l.^=>. Vr ..-- . -r — l°i II . , <̂ " -I—P ™?M,^^mrfmw^s^fjxm^
3 le heav'n-ly gates, loose all your chains, Let the e-ter-nal pil-lars bow; Blest Savior, cleave the starry plains, And make the crys-tal moun-tains flow.mnrw^rmt^^mn
4 Hark! how thy saints u.nita their cries; And pray sad wail thegen'ral doom, ; Come thou, the soul of all our jojs>Thoo, lis desire of JM.-.TI01IS, come.



Metre 1. GHATITTTDE. L. M. 79
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1 My God, how endless i* thy love! Thy gifts are eve-ry evening new ; And morning mercies from a-bove Gent - ly dis - til like ear-ly dew

2 Thou spread'st the curtain of the night, Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; Thy sovereign word restores the light, And quickens all my drowsy pow'rs.

iS^ttpgiill^ll^gi^lI^ililipl
3 I yield ray pow'rs to thy command, To thee I con -se-crate my days; Per-pet -ual blessings from thy hand De-ma nd per-pet- ual songs — of praise.

Metrk 1. VESTAL. L. M.
-piij»rp_^_ T -
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1 Blest Je - «us, source of grace di-vine, What soul- refresh-ing streams are thine, O bringthese healing waters nigh,Or we must droop, and fall and die

2 J>o trav - el - er thru' des-ert lands, 'Midst scorching suns and burning sands, More needs the current to ob-tain, Or to en-joy re-fresh-ingrain

3 Our longing souls a-loud would sing, Spring up, ce - les- tial foun-tain, spring; To an a-bun-dant riv - er How, And cheer this thirsty land below.
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4 May this blest riv-cr near my side Through all theides • eft gent - ly glide ; Then in Xm-man-ucl's land a-bove, Spread to a sea of jov and love.

,Ji



8 1 Metre 1/ ^ ^J)AMVERS. I-. M.

1 Blestare the humblesouls thatsee, Their emp-ti-nessa«d pov - er - tv ; Treasures of grace to themaregiven ; Andcrowns of joy laid up in heav'n.
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2 Blest are the men of broken heart, Who mourn forsins with inward smart ; The blood of Christ di vine! v flows, A - heal - ing balm for all their woe*.

3 Blest are the meek who stand a-far From rage and passion, noise and war
; God will secure their happy xlaie, And plead their c:'.u>e u-g:iinst the g

4 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace, Hunger and long for righteousness ; They shall be well supplied and fed With liv-ing streams and liv-ing bread.

Metre!. HAMILTON. L. M.

iBl^l^igr^Siglii^i 3GC &**-*-
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I When at this dis - tance, Lord, we trace The va - rious glo - riea of thy face, What trans - port pours o'er
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2 WiCh (hee in the
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ob - scur - est cell, On some bleak tnenn - tain would I dwell Bath - er than pomp • mis

Ims t? rjgsglPii^i =ti=&Hiite «=£
3 A - way, ye dreams of mor - tal jov— Rap - tures
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4 On Ta - bor tbus
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di * .vine my thoughts em-plov ; T see the Kins? of
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'bis -eer - Tanta ^iew'd His lot - iter when treDi- formed bt stood; And bid • ding earth -



HAMILTON-Continued. 81SSE I 1 1—
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courts be - hold. And
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share their grand eur and their gold,

glo - - - ry chine, And feel his love, and call bim mine,

And charms our cares and woes to rest.
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And share their grand - eur and their gold.
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And feel his love, and call him mine.
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scenes fare - well, Cried, "Lord,

Metre 1.

t: :zs:1
'tis pleas ....;. ant here to dwell," Cried, " Lord, 'tis pleas - ant here to dwell."

CONFORMITY. L. M.

(

rPPP?
:

liieSElj^iigligsi vttrTrYEX^''

l
I

1

'i l l Ft—

t

f|T '|1-^
1 Je-sns, mv Sav-ior, let me be More perfectly conformed to thee; implant each grape, each sin dethrone, And form my temper like thy own.

^r-r ^^^^^^ŵ ^^w^w^^^^^m
2 My foe, when hungry, let me feed, Share in hi« grief, supply his need, The haughty frown ayay I not fear, Bat with a lowly nuel<ne*s be.ir.

3 Let the en - venom'd heart and tongue, The hand outstretch'd to do me wrong, Excite no feel-ing in my breast But such as Jesus once express'd.
iS- ' ^> 'S~ -Q-iG- -<•-,^^^iEM^^^^^

4 To oth-ers let me al - ways give What I from oth-ers wonld receive; Good deeds for evil ome re- turn, Nor when provoked, with anger burn.

k



QQ, ) Metre 1. . GILGAL. L. M.
rVis—rrm. .i.-ir ..i^i -TttJi^ •-•!.S SEtfctrfctr±=(==»r±Btz=r=±|=z

gfbfcfagr.jfefe^BgjQ«CT FTFT^ffi
1 My dear Redeemer and my Lord, I read my du - ty in thy word; But in thy life the law ap - pears Drawn out in liv - ing charac-ters. j

^^ppg^^Jl.^^^^iEUjM^L^^I
i Such was thv truth and such thy zeal, Such deff'rence tolhv Father's will, Such love, and meekness so divine, I would transcribe and make them mine.
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3 Cold mountains and the midnight air Witness'd the fer-vor of thy pray'r; The desert thy leuipta- tions knew, Thv conflict and thv vicl'ry too.
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4 • B« thou my pattern; make me bear Moreoftbygra-cious im-age here; Then God the Judge shall own my name Among the follow' rs of the LnmH.

Metee 1. REPOSE. L. M.
gp^e?mmmm^^Mmmm^^msmM^m

1 Thpu only Sov'reign of my heart, My ref-nge, my Almight-y Friend—And can my soul from thee depart, On whom u-lone my hopes de-pond

foj J J J I J- i J Jl Ĵ
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if -ford! f) 2 Whither, ah whither shall I go, A wretched wand'rer from mv Lord I Can this dark world of sin and woe One glimpse of happiness »i - ford !
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3 E-ternallife thy words im-part ; On these my fainting spirit lives; Here sweeter comforts cheer my heart Than all the round of na-ture gives

«-«-«-t t-Sti-«-€-*t • ' T*r T-; t r«—«—••^t±tfjFp-^g^^^4f4^^^^^rrT]r77
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4 Let earth's alluring joys combine, While thou art near, in vain they call ; One smile, one blisBful smile of thine, My dearest Lord, outweighs them all.



Metre 2. 83MEA^. C. M.

1 Sing to the Lord, ye dis - tant lands, Ye tribes of eve - ry tongue; His new d is - eov-ered grace de-niands, A new and no -tiler son"
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' 2 Say to the na -tions, Je - sus reigns, God's own Al-niiglit-y Son; His pow'r the sink - ing world sustains, And grace surrounds his throne.

3 Let heav'n proclaim the joy-ful day, Joy through the earth be seen: Let cit-ies shine in bright ar - ray, And fields in cheer-ftil green.
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4 The joy-ous earth, the bend-iDg skies, His glo-rious train dis - play; Ye mountains sink, ye val-leys rise, Pre-pare the Lord his way.

Metre 2. BARBY. C. M-
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1 The Savior! what end - less charms, Dwell in the bliss - ful sound ! Its influence evc-ry fear disarms, And spreads sweet comforts round.

P^-fff^S-Si-L-© A.—m-0-J. q Sl_X-©_l..Si_X «-*r-L © l-^l._©_!_©_Qi-fS—gi-U-LL I .^gi—L-g gi-I Ugj-^..

2 Here pardon, life, and joys di - vine, In rich ef - - - fu - sion flow, For guilt -y reb- els, lost in sin, And doomed to end-less woe. I
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3 Th' Almighty former of the skies Stooped to our vile a-bode; Whileangels viewed with wond'ring eves, And hail'd th' incarnate God.

4 O the rich depths of love di-vine, Of bliss, a bound- less store! Dear Sav-ior, let me call thee mine— I can - not wish for more.



§4 Metre 2. DUBLIN. C. M.
-
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1 Out of the deeps of long dis-tress, The bor - ders of de - spair, I send my cries to seek thy grace, My groans to move thine ear.

feiflElfelMl^Ilfc-^B -I—I-3-±=J
2 Great God! should thy severer eye, And thine im-par - tial hand, Mark and re-venge in - i - qui - ty, No mor - tal flesh could stand.
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3 But there are par-dons with our God, For crimes of high de - gree; Thy Son has bought them with his blood, To draw us near to thee.
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4 I wait for thy sal - va-tionj Lord, With strong desires I wait; My suul in - vi - ted by thy word Stands watching at thy gate.

Metre 2 BALEEMA. C. M.
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1 Shepherd di-vine, our wants re-lieve, In this our e - vil day; To all thy tenipt-ed fol-low'rs give The pow'r to watch and pray.
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2 Long as our fie - ry tri - als last, Long as the cross we bear: O let our souls on thee be cast In nev - er ceas - ing prayer!
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3 The Spir - it of rS - deeming grace, Give us in faith to claim ; Towres-tle till we see thy face, And know thv hid-den name.

4 Till thou thy per - feet love impart, Till Thou thy-Belf be -stow; Be this the cry of eve - ry heart

—

"I will not let thee go."



Metre 2.

{

DUNDEE. O. M. 85
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1 Ye lit - tie flock whom Je-sus feeds, Die - miss your anx - ious cares, Look to the Shep - herd of your souls, And smile a - way your fears.
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2 Though wolves and lions prowl around, His staff
-

is your de-fense ; 'Midst sands and rocks, your Shepherd'svoice, Calls streams and pastures thence.
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3 Your Father will a king-dom give, And give it with de-light: His fee - blest child his love shall call, To tri - umph in his sight.HS^es^M^^i^^^^i
4 Ten thnu-sand praises, Lord, we bring. For sure 6up - ports like these; And o'er the pi - ous dead we sing, Thy liv - ing prom -is- es.

Metre 2. CEOWLE. C. M.
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1 God of my life, look gent-ly down, Be - hold the pains I feel ; But lam' dumb be - fore thy throne, Nor dare dis - pute thy will

2 Dis - eas - es- are thv ser-vants, Lord, Thev come at thy eom-mand; I'll not at - tem.pt a murm'r-ing word A -gainst thy chast'ning hand. (

3 Yet I may }>le»d with humble cries, Re - move thy sharp re - bukes; My strength consumes, my spir - it dies, Through thy re - peat - ed strokes.
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4 CrushVJ as 4 moth beneath ihv .hand. We noul - der to the dust; Our fee - ble pow'rs can ne'er withstand, And all our beau-t/a lost.



86 mbtm i. a.rltn'GJ'ON". C. M
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1 Am I a sol - dier of the cross, A fol-low'r of the Lamb, And shall I fear to own his cause, Or blush to speak his name?
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2 Must I be cnr-ned to the skies On flow' • ry beds of ease, While olli - era fought to win the prize, And Bailed through, Moody yeas'
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3 Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood ? Is this vile world a friend to grace To help me on In Cud'

4 Sure I must fight it' I would reign, In-crease my tour-age, Lord; I'll bear the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup - pou • ed Ly thy word.

Metre 2. DIVINITY. C. M.

E
• 1 A - wake, a-wake the sa-cred song, To our in - car - nate Lord; Let eve - rv heart and eve • rv tongue A - dore th'K-ter - nal Word.

2 That aw - ful Word, that sov-reign Pow'r By whom the worlds were made, (O hap- py morn, il - lus - trioushnur,) Was once in flesh ar - rayed.
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3 Then shone al-might-y pow'r and love, In all their glorious forms, When Je - sus left his throne a - bove, To dwell with sin - ful worms.
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4 To dwell with mis - er - y be - low, The Sa - vior left '.he. skies, and sunk to wretch-ed-nes-s. and T.oe, That wotthhss 'Ban might rise.



Mitre 2, MAELOW. C. M. $7
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1 Daugh-ter of Zi - on, from the dust Ex -alt thy fall - en head; A-gain in thy Re-deem - er trust, He calls thee from the dead.
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2 A - wake—a • wake I—put on thy strength, Thy beau-ti - fill ar-ray; The day of free-dom dawns at length, The Lord's ap-point-ed day.
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3 Be - build thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, And send thy heralds fourth; Say to the south, "Give up thy charge, And keep not back, O north
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4 They come! they come! thine exiled bands, Where'er they rest or roam. Have heard thy voice in ili's-tant lands, And ha^t - en to their home.

Metre 2. WALSAL. C. M.
p-p:mil^lPSiS^iS^iiiSiiSlli

1 How shall the y^ung se-cure their hearts, And gnard their lives from sin ?Thy word the choic-est rules im - parts To keep the conscience clean.
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2 Whenonceit en-ters to the mind, It spreads such light a-brosd, The mean-est souls in - yetrnc-tion find, And raise their thoughts to God.
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3 'Tis like the sun, a heav'nly light That guides us all the dav; And thro' the dan-frers of the night, A lamp to guide our way.
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4 The men that keep thy law with care, And med - i - tate thy word,. Grow wi-ser than their teachere are, And -bet - ter know the Lord,



gg Metre 2.

1 How sweet the name of .Je-sus sounds In a be - liev - ers ear! It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, And drives a-way his fears.

m
It makes the wound - ed spir -it whole, And calms the troubled breast; 'TLs man - nn to the hun - gry soul, And to the wea-ry rest
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Dear name the Rock " on which I build, My shield and hi - ding place; My nev - er fail-ing treas - 'rv filled Willi bouiul-lcss stores of grace.

4 Je-sus! my Shep - herd, Hus-band, Friend, My Prophet, Priest and King,—My Lord, my Life, my Way, mv End, Ac - cept the praise I bring.

mEtke2. WINTEE. C. M.

mmmmmmmm
1 Hap - py the soul that lives on high. While men lie grev'ling here, His hopes arc fixed a - hove the sky, And faith for - bids his fear
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2 His conscience knows no secret stings, Whilcgrace and joy combine To form a life whose ho - ly springs Arc hid - den and di - vine.
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3 He waits in se-cret on his God, His God in se - cret sees; Let earth be all in arms, a-broad, He dwells in heavenly peace.
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4 His pleasures rise from things unseen, Beyond this world and time, Where nei • tlicr eye* nor ears have been, Nor thoughts of mor-lals climb.



Metre 2. ,__ST. OLIVES. CM. 89

1 Father! I stretch my hands to thee, No oth - er help I know: If thou withdraw thyself from me, Ah, whither shall I go? Ah. whither shall I go?
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2 What did thy only Son en-dure. Be-fore I drew my breath : What pain, what labor to secure My soul from endless death ! My so'll from endless death.

3 Jesus, could I thiR believe, I now should feel thy pow'r: Now my poor sou I thou wouldst reprieve, Nor let me wait one hour, Nor let me wait one hour.
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4 An-thor of faith, to thee I lift My wear - ry, longing eyes ; O let me now receive that gift, My soul without it dies, My soul with-out it dies.

Metre 2. ^ ST.^STEPHEIJ'S. O. M. ^
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1 When languor and dis - ease in - vade This trembling house of clay, "lis sweet to look beyond my pains, And long to 8v a - way.

2 Sweet to look in-ward, and at - tend The whis-pers of his love; Sweet to look upward to the placa Where Je-siws pleads a - bove.
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3 Sweet to look back, and see my name Tn life's fair book set down : Sweet to look forward and be - hold JZ - ter-n.il joys my own.
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4 Sweet to re - fleet how grace di - vine Mj rina on Je-sus laid ; Sweet to re » member IhM his blood M/ debt of suff'-ring paid.
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I



90 Metre 2. ST. MAETIN'S. CM.
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1 Bo - hold the glo - ries of the Lamb, A- midst his Father's throne ! Prepare new lion - ors for his name, And songs he-fore unknown.
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2 Let cl - ders wor - ship at his feet, The church a - dore around, With vi - als full of odors sweet, And harps of sweetersound
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3 Those are the pray'rs of all the saints, And these the hymns they raise ; Jesus is kind to our complaints, lie loves to hear our praise.
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•1 E - tor - nal Fa - ther, who shall look In -to thy se-cretwill? Who hut the Son shall take that book, And o - pen eve-ry 9eal '

Metre 2.
,

WINDSOR. C. M.
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1 That aw -fnl day will surc-ly come, Th'appointed hour makes haste, When I must stand he - fore my Judge, And pass the sol - emu test
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2 Thou love - ly Chief of all my joys, Thou Sov'reign of my heart, How could I bear to liear thy voice, I'ro-nounce the sound "de - part:'
1
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3 The thun - der of thatdis-mal word Would so torment my ear, 'Twould tear my soul a - sun - der, Lord, With most tor- ment - ing fear.
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4 What, to be ban-ished for my life, And yet for- bid to die! To lin-gcr in e - ter - nal pain, Yet death for - ev - cr fly I



Meter 2. HEAVENLY JERUSALEM. C. M 91
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1 Je - r« - sa - leni
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my hap py home, Name ev - er dear to me I When shall my
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2 When shall these eves thy heav'n - built walls, And pear- Iv

-©-

y

gates be - hold? Thy bul - warks
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my God, Shall I thy courts
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4 There liap-pier bow'rs than den's bloom, Nor sin, nor sor
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\ with sal - - - - va - tion strong, And streets of shi - ning gold '.'
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ga - tions ne'er break up, And Sab - baths nev - er end.

mmmmk
rude and my scenes, I ward press to you.

Why should I shrink at pain and woe,

Or feel at death dismay ?

I've Canaan's goodly land in view,

And realms of endless dav.

G Apostles, prophets, martyrs there

Around my Savior stand
;

And soon my friends in Christ below
Will join the glorious band.

Jerusalem, my happy home

—

Jly soul still pants for thee;

Then shall my labors have an end,
When I thy joys shall see.



92 Metre 2. SOLEMN PRAISE. C. M.
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1 Come, ye that love the Sav-ior's name, And join to make it known, The Sov'reign of your heart pro-claim, And bow be - fore his throne,w ji.jj.Hj-r

Behold your King, your Savior, crowned With glories all di - vine, And tell the wond'ring na -' tions round, How bright these glories shine,
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3 In - fin-ite pow'r and boundless grace, In him u-nite their rays: You that have e're be - held his face, Can you for- bear his praise?
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The Sov'reign of your heart pro - claim, And bow be - - - fore
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his throne.
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And tell the wond'ring na - tions round, How bright these

«M —0—

L

©_
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You that have e'er- be - held his face, Can you for - - bear praise :
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4 When in his earthly courts we view

The glories of our King,

We long to love as angels do,

And wish like them to sing.

5 And shall we long and wish jn vain ?

Lord, teach our songs to rise !

Thy love can animate the strain,

And bid it reach the skies.



Metre 2. ^^SWANWICH. C. M 93
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1 Fa-ther of mercies, in thy word What endless glory shines ! For cv - er be thy name adored For these ce-les-tial lines, For these ce-les-tial lines!

2 Here may the wretched sons of want Exhaustless riches find, Riches above what earth can grant, And last-ingas the mind, And last-ing as the mind.

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, And yields a fresh repast; Sublimer sweets than nature knows, Invite the longing taste, Invite the longing taste.

^^fziiqDiq,

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice Spreads heav'nly peace around, And life and everlasting joys Attend the blissful sound, Attend the bliss-ful sound.

Metre 2. EVENING TWILIGHT. C. M.
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1 I love to steal a-while a-wayFrom eve - ry cumb'ring care, And spend the hours of set-tingday In hum - ble, grate - fill pray'r.
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2 I love in sol- i - tude to shed The pen - i - ten - tial tear, And all his prom- is -es to plead Where none but God can hear.
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3 I love to think on mer-cies past, And fn - tare good im-plore, And all my cares and sor-rows cast On Him whom I a - dore.
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4 I love by faith to take a view Of bright-er scenes in heav'ii : Tlie prospect doth my strength renew While here by tempests driv'n.

5 Thus when life's toilsome day is o'er, May its de - part - ing ray Becalm as this ini-pres-sive hour, And lead to end - less day.



94 Metre 2. IRISH.
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1 I'll bless tlic Lord from day today; How good are all his ways; Ye hum - ble souls thai used to pray, Come, help my lips to praise.mbf
Sing to the lion-ors of his name, How a poor snff'r-er cried, Nor was his hope ex - posed to shame, Nor was his suit de-nied.
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3 When threat'ning sorrows round me stood, And endless fears a - rose, like the loud billows of a flood, Re - doub - ling all my woei;
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4 I told the Lord my sore dis-tress, With heav - y groans and tears— He gave my sharpest tor - merits ease, And si - lenced all my fear*.

Metre 2. ISLE OF WIGHT. C. M.
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1 My God, con - sid - er my dis-tress, Let mer - cy plead my cause ; Tho' I have sinn'd against thv grace, I can't for-get thy laws.
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2 For - bid, for - bid the sharp re-proach Which I so just-ly fear; Up - hold my life,—up-bold my hope, Nor let my shame ap-pear.
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3 Be thou sure - ty, Lord, for me, Nor let the proud op-press ; But make thy wait-ing ser-vant see The shinings of thy face.

.
\^m^m=^m^ir^^̂ mmmm^m^mC4--

•

4 My eyes with ex- pec • ta - tion fail ; My heart with • in me cries, When will the Lord his truth fill -fill, And bid my com - forts rise?



Metre 2. PETERBOROUGH. C. M. 95
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1 What wisdom, maj - es - ty, and grace, Thro' all the gos - pel shine ! 'Tis God that speaks, and we confess The doc - trine most di - vine.
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2 Down from his star- ry throne on high, Th'Almighty Sa-vior comes; Lays his bright robes of glo- ry by, And fee- ble fiesli as - sumes.
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3 The might-y debt that sin-ners owed, Up -on the cross he pays; Then thro' the clouds ascends to God, 'Midst shouts of loft-iest praise

=r-a—m—«
S^fseE -fc Ik-

tzet
g=£BU?&E^ shouts of

J22

4 There He, our great High Priest, appears, Before hisFather's throne ; Mingles his mer-it.s with our tears; And pours sal - va - tioa down.

Metre 2. MEDFIELD. C. M.
'$£**
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1 My Shepherd will supply my need, Je - ho-vah is his name; In pas-tures fresh he makes me feed, Be - side, the living stream.

2 He brings my wand'ring spirit back When I for-sake his ways, And leads me for his mer - cy's sake, In paths of truth and grace.'

3 When I walk thro' the shades of death, Thy pres-ence is my stay ; One word of thy sup - port - ing breath Drives all my fears a - way.

^T:r :--«T-^r ;^
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4 Thy hand, in tiight of all my foes Djth still my ta-ble spread

; My cup with blessings o - ver - Hows, Thine oil a-noints my head.



Metre '2. GENEVA. O. M.
EpEpEz#__ft—#^icfcszzF
tl—r j .

1 T^ l T—~L
:ra: HHm ^=r^—gr

When all thy mer-cies, O my God,
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Mv ri - sing soul sur - veys, Trans -
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When all thy mer-cies,
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ri - sing soul
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sur - veys, Trans port ed
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mv God, My ri - sing
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soul sur - veys, Trnn8 port ed
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When all thy mer-cies, my God, My ri - sing eoul sur - veys, Trsw
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port - cd with the view, I'm lost In won - der,
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love, praise.
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and praise.

lost In
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port - ed with the view, I'm lost In
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der, love,
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and praise.

i
der, love, and praise.

J Unnumber'd comforts on my soul

Thy tender care beetow'd,

Before ray infant heart conceived
From whom these comforts flowM.

3 When in the slippery paths of youth
Willi heedless steps I ran,

Thy arm unseen conveyed me safe,

And led me up to m'an.

4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifti

My daily thanks employ
Xor is the least a cheerful heart
That tastes those gifis with joy.

Through every period of my life,

Thy goodness I'll pursue :

And after death in distant world*,

- The glorious theme renew.



Metri 2. AiSTTIOCH. O. M. 97

^M^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^=^^^^
1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come, Let earth re- ceive her King; Let eve - ry heart pre - pare him

2 Joy to the earth, the Sav - ior reigns, Let men their songs em - ploy: While Belds and flood* and rocks and

ztrft:

t^H^^^^^i^ :[z:

3 No more let sins and sor-rows grow, Nor thorns in - fest the ground: He comes to make his bless - - nigs

^iii^iigllgii^isiiiEii^ii^iiiiiii
4 Blest be the Lord wbo tent his Son To take our flesh and blood: He for our lives gave up

mzT.-zzz^£zzzz-—
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room, And heav'n and na - ture sing, And heav'n and na-ture ng, And heav'n, and heav'n and na- ture sing.
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plains, Be - peat the sound-ing joy, Re - peat the sound - ing joy, Be - peat, re - - - peat the sound-ing jny.

flow, Far as the curse is found, Far as the curse is found, F.ir as, far as the curse is found.
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To make our peace with God. To make our peace with God, To make, to make our peace with God,

m



98 ORTONVILLE. C. M.

/PiiriiiigSl^gilSliillillils^fill^iiii
1 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned, Upon the Savior's brow ; His head with radiant glories crown'd, His lips with grace o'erflow, His lips with grace ocrftow.

2 No mortal can with him compare, A-mong the sons of men ; Fairer is he than all the fair Who fill the heavenly train, Who fill the heavenly train.

%=&F^Fff^^^-uua^^^h^^-^ps^g
3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, And flew to my re - lief; For me He bore the shameful cross, And carried all my grief, And carried all my grief.

J3 , ,_,. „__
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To him I owe my life and breath. And all the joys I have; He makes me triumph over death, And saves ni« front the grave, And paves mfi from the grave.

Metre 2. BRUNSWICK. C. M.

!r
.^,__T—__

1 Why doth the man of rich - es grow, To insolence and pride, To see his wealth and hon or flow, Wjtli eve - ry ri- sing tide?

-o-^
2 Why doth he treat the poor with scorn, Made of the self-same clay, And boast as though his flesh was born, Of bet- ter dust than they '.'
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3 Not all his treas - ures can pro - cure His soul a short reprieve—Re - deem from death one guilt - v hour,- Or make his broth-er live.

4 E - ter-nal life can ne'er be sold, The ransom is too high ; Jus • tiee will ne'er be bribed with gold, That man may ntv-er die.



Metre 2.

s-^V,—
UNION. C. M.
re*—

:

TW=V
99

1 God moves in a mys - te - rious way, His wonders to per-form; He plants his foot - steps in the Bea, And rides up-on th e storm.

pI^^iililillliilliii^il^illEiliiiighz^::

2 Deep in hd - fatli - ora

m ;
£gig

• a - - - ble mines Of nev-er fail - ing skill, He treasures up his bright designs, And works his sov'reign will.

I^SS&SilS^^S
3 Ye fear-ful souls, fresh cour - age take,—The clouds you so much dread Are big with mer - cy, and shall break In blessings on your head.

PSe? £
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4 Judge not the Lord by fee - ble sense, But trust him for his grace ; Be -hind a frown-ing prov-i-dence He hides a smiling face.

Metre 2. YOUTHFUL PIETY. C. M.

1 Come, let us now for - get our mirth, And think that we must die : What are our best delights on earth, Compared with those on high !

«/ 5s- ° -e- s-
. 5©- a -0- n -©- td f9. a

2 Our pleas-ures here will soon be past, Our brightest joys de - cay: But pleas-ures tbere for^ev-er last, And can-not fade a - way.

3 Here sins and sor-rows we de-plore, With many cares dis-tressed; But there the mourners weep no more, And there the wea-ry rest.

S^g|i^liiiiliil!^iSli^SiiiiiSl^S
4 Our dear-est friends, when death shall call, At once must hence de-part: But there we hope to meet them all, And nev-er, nev-er part.



100 Metre 2. ^WFTIL MAJESTY. C. M.
^ra^
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1 Sing to the Lord, yo heavenly hosts, And thou, O earth, a - dore; Let death and hell throughout their coasts, Stand trembling at his pow'r.

2 His sounding cha-riot shakes the sky, He makes the clouds his throne; There all his stores of light-ning lie, Till vengeance darts I hem down.

3 His nostrils breathe out fiery 6trenms, And from his aw- fill tongue, A flovr'eign voice di - vides the flames, And thunders roar a - long,

4 Think, my soul, that dreadful day, When this in-cens-ed God, Shall rend the Bkies and burn the seaB, And fling his wrath a - broad I

Metre 2.

S;:t=£z:±E3EErf:±pzt^±ttJ

DEVIZES. C. M.

1 Thrice happy soul$, ( who, born from heaven, While yel Ihey sojourn here, Humbly begin ilieir days with God, And spend ihem in his fear, And spend them in bis fear.

2 So may our eyes with holy zeal, Prevent the dawning day, And turn the sacred page? o'er, And praise thy name nnd pray, And praise tby name and pray. '

->cJ

3 Midst hourly cares in v love presents Its incense to thy throne ; And while the world our hatids employs, Our hearts be thine a - lone, Our hearts be thine a * lone.

4 As sanctified lo noblest ends, By each refreshment sought, And by each vorioun prov-i-deuce, Some wise instruction brought, Some wiJe instruction brought.



Metek 2. PARADISE. C. M^ / V , N
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my joys. The life of iny de - lights, The glo - ry of my bright-cst days,

q=—r£r±
1 My God, the Spring of all

«4j-J Jl^^^^SSj
2 In darkest shades, if he ap pear, My dawn - inp be - gun ! He is my soul's bright Morn-ing Sta

shine, With beams of sa - cred bliss; While Je - sus shows his heart js mine,
ff\

3 The ope-ning heavens a - round me

ii^ailiis^iliii^iE^iEiiiiiiiiii||=i
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And com - fort of my nights, And
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And He nir R i - sing Sun,
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And He
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fort of my nights.

X 3=B-0-^-L I
my Ri - sing Sun.

And whip - pers, I am His, And whis - pers, I am His.

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay,

At that transporting word !

Run up with joy the shining way,
T'embrace my dearest Lord,

T'embrace ray dearest Lord.

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death,

I'd break through every foe

;

The wings of love and arms of faith,

Should bear me conq'ror through,

Should hear me conq'ror through.

I



102 Metke 2. .AUGUSTS. C. M.
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1 While thee I seek, protect-ing Pow'r, Be my vain wishes still'd ; And may this con-se - era - ted hour With bel - ter hopes be filled.

2 Thy love the pow'r of thought bestowed—To thee mv thoughts would soar; Thv mer-cv o'er my life has flow 3, That mer - cv 1 a - dure.

3 In each e- vent of life how clear Thy ru-ling hand I see! Each bless-ing to my soul more dear, Be - cause eon-ferred by thee.
-t* /-rv , » -0- -0- /^V

:fc=t
4 In eve - ry joy iliat crowns my days, In e*e-ry pain I bear, My heart shall find de-light in praise, Or seek re • lief in prajrr.

Metre 2^ ASBUEY. C. M.

1 Behold the Savior of man-kind, Nail'd to the shameful tree ! How vast the love that him in-clin'd To bleed and die for me I To bleed and die for roe

!

2 H My God t" he cries, all nature shakes, And earth's strongpillars bend! The temple's vail in sunder breaks—The solid marbles rend, The solid marbles rend !

I r"

3 "'Tisfinish'd—now the ransom's paid—Receive my soul," he cries, .Behold he bows his sacred head—He bows his head—and dies! He bows bis head—and dies.

4 But soon he'll break death's envious chain, And in full glory shine: O Lamb of God, was ever pain, Was ev-er love like thine, Was ev-ec lo.ve like thine !



Metre 2 PIETY. C. M,
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1 Blest Jc - sus, wlien mv soar - ing thoughts O'er all thy gra - ces rove, O'er all thy gra - cea rove,

2 Not soft -est strains can charm mine Like thy be - lov • ed name,

3
Like thy be • lov

^
ed

:#• i

3 Wher-e'er I look, my wood'r • ing eyes Un - num-bercd bless - i ngs Un - nutn - bered bless - ings seel

BlIiEliiiSiiflliiEl^El^iiPg^Iii4—L_ ;iipi
4 Ha't thou a ri - va( in ray breast?—Search, Lord, for thou canst tell, Search, Lord, for thou canst tell, .

How i» roy soul in trans - port lost—How ie my soul in trans - port lost— In won - der, joy, and love.

heart with e - qua! flame.Nor aught be»ne»th the skies in - spire, Nor aught be - neath the skies in spire, My

WWfW^m=̂ ^m?^]rr7Wrv^j7W^^^^-
But what is life with all its Hiss! But what is life with all its bliss ! If once com-pared with thee!^^^^ -m-

:pr±-t=
:ft :;

S—T

PE^y=E±£jg
il aught can raise my gas • tioos thus, If aught can raise my pas - sions thus, Or please my soul so well.

J



104 Metre 2. BETHEL. C. M.

1 Let Zi-on and her sons re-joiee, Be - hold the prom-ised hour ; Her God hath heard her moiirn-ing voice, And comes t'ex-olt his |>ow'r<-

2 Her dust and ruins that re-main Are pre - cious in our eyes ; Those ru - ins shall be built a - gain, And alj that dust shall rise.

3 The Lord will raise Je- ru - sa-Iem, And stand in glo - ry there , Na-tioiiH shall bow be-fore his name, And kin<*fl nt-tnid with fear

4 He sits a Sov'-reign on his throne, With pit - y in hiB eyes ; He hears the dy - ing priB'n-eis groan, And sees their sighs a-risc.

Metre 2. FAIEFIELD. C. M.

] Witli rev'-rence Jet tho sainU appear. And bow befure tho Lord Ilia high command with rey'rence hear. Ana tremble at his word. His hirrh enminand with rev'rence hoar, And trvmbk* at bit won),
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t How tcr^ri-blv'thv glo-rirs rise, How bright thine nr-miefl shino ! Wliero is tbc pow'r with thee that rieB, Or truth compared with ihino T Where is the pow'r with thuc tnatvies, Or trnth v*>m pared with thine T t

3 Tho aorth-ern pole and south-ern rest Ou thy Bup-port-ing hand ; Dark-nesa and day from eait to west, Moto round at thy eommand ; Dark-ne.M and day from cast to west. More round at thv command.

*Tby w*rdftfae Mf-jag vtsdi eevfcf*), 4nd rate th« ULat'roO'dwp ; Tb*n mak'ut tlMaUtplDf billowi toll, Tb« r«Hio| aillowa altap ; Tboa wii. Ui aUap-laj tilloaf r«A), Taa roll la| Wl-lowa ai»*p.



Metre 2. CAMBRIDGE. C. M, 1.05
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1 How did my heart rejoice lo hear My friends devoutly say, " In Zi-on lei n* all a p- pear, And keep ihe solemn day, And keep ihe solemn day, And keep the solemn day.
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2 I love (be gates, I love Ihe road ; The church adorn 'd wilh grace Stands like a palace built /'or God, To show his milder lace, To show his milder face, To show bis milder face.

3 Uoto her courts with joy unknown The holy tribes repair. The Son of David holds hi* in rone, And sits in judg-mentihere, And sils in judgment there. And sits in judgment! here.

-e-m- _ -s-«-/«- _ -&-*-* -f*- ^~> -•&- -&nm-+ _ -«

4 He hears oar praises and complaints ; And while bis awful voice Divides the sinners from the saints, We tremble and rejoice, We tremble and rejoice, We tremble and rejoice-.

Mrtre 2. CONDESCENSION". C. M.

1 There is a house not made with hands, E-ter-nal and on high! And here my waiting spir-it stands Till God 6hall bid it fly.

2 Shortly this pris - on of my clay Must be dis-solved and fall; Then, O my soul! with joy o - bey Thy heav'D - ly Fa-ther's call

3 "lis he by his A\ - might-y grnce, That forms thee fit for heav'n, And as an earnest of the place, Hae his own Spir-it giv'n.

^S^SliiiSIIii^giii ^grTK r l^rUE
4 We wild by faith of joyi to come, Faith lives up-io hi* wotd : But white the bod-y it our home, We're ab • tent from the Lord.

14 * j



106 Metre 2. HENRY. C. M.

1 I'll speak the honors of my King, His form di-vine - ly fair ; None of the sons of mor - tal race, May with their Lord com • pare.

2 Sweet is thy speech, and heav'nly grace Upon thy lips is shed; Thy God with bless-ings in - fi - nite, Hath crowned thy sa - cred head.

*g~f-i nrrj
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3 Gird on thy sword, victorious Prince, Ride with majestic sway, Thy ter - ror shall strike through thy foes, And make the world o - bey.
€7
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I Thy throne, O God ! forever stands ; Thy wo-d of grace shall prove A peaceful seep - ter in thy hand, To rule thy saints by love.

Metre 2. CONSOLATION. C. M.

1 Once more, mv soul, the ri - sing dav, Sa - lutes thy wa - king eyes ; Once more, my voice, thy trib- ute pav To him thai rules ihe skies.

il^iii^gii-g :^=z\z±3±d g-tr-r
2 Night un - to night his name re -peats; '1 lie day re-news the sound; Wide as the heav'n on which he »its To turn ihe sea-sons round.

..__i__4-i. —
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3 'Tis he sup-ports my nior-tal frame; My tongue shall speak his praise; My sins Would rouse his wrath to name, And yet his wraih de - lays.
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4 On • poor -worrrj thy"pow'r-mi(;ht tread, And I could ne'er withstand
; Thy jus- tice might have crushed me dead, But niercy held thy. band. .



Metee 2.
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1 With joy we med - i - tate the grace Of our High Priest a - hove, Of our High Priest a • bove ; His heart is made
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2 Touched with a sym-pa thy with in, He knows our fee - ble frame ; He knows our fee - ble frame ; He knows what sore

lii^ill^^igiliilJiligJPJl^II^iili^ll
3 He, in the days of fee - ble flesh, Pour'd out strong cries and tears, Pour'd out strong cries and tears, And in his nieas
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^ 4 He'll nev-er quench the smo king flax, But raise it to a flame j But raise it to a flame; The bruis-ed reed
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of ten-der
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ness,
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His heart is made of ten-der - ness, His bow- -els melt with love.
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temp-la - tion6 mean, He knows what sore temp - ta-lions mean, For he - - hath felt the sauw

And in his meas-ure feels a - fresh What eve- - ry mem - ber bears.ure feels a - fre=h,
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he lies .- er i)xe*k«, The bruis-ed feed he nev - er breaks, Nor econib - ,._.. » the (u«a« - est same.
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108 Mmek2. primrose, o. m.^3i^te£EEHH r "
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I Ho-san-na to the Prince of light, That clothed himself in clay, En-tered the i - ron gates of Death, And tore the bars a - way.

2 Death is no more the king of dread, Since our Im-man - uel rose; He took the ty-rant's sting a -way, And spoiled our hellish foes.

3 See how the Conq'ror mounts a-loft, And to his fa - ther flies, With scars of hon - or in his flesh, And tri-umph in his eyes.

4 There our ex-alt- ed Sav-ior reigns, And scat-ters bless-ings down ; Our Je - sus fills the mid-die seat Of the ce - lea-lial throne.

Metre MILES' LANE. O. M.
5
)4 :

CBES FOR^^2&&?^^&^^$E^H5^*
1 All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name ' Lei an-gel$ prostrate fall ; Bring forth the royal di a dem, And crown him, crown him, crown him, crown him Lord of all.

2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, Who from his ol-iar call, Ex lol the siem of Je—e'.- rod, And crown hnn, crown him, crown him, crown nim Lord of all. '

MA * I
j

3 Ye Chosen seed of Israel's race, A remnant weak and small, Hail him who >avc.< you by hi* grace, And crown biro, crown hrm, crown hun, crown bim Lord of all.

K4 /n't i
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4 Ye Gentile sinners, ne'er forget The wormwood and the gall; Go tpread your trophies at b» fort, And crown bim, crown turn, crown him, crown him Lord of all.



Metre 2
.. BANGOB. O; M. 105>

Expzac:=i=3#±3

1 Je - pus, thou art the sin-ner'a Friend, As such I look to thee ; Now in the bow-els of thy love, Lord, re - member me.

2 Ee-mem-ber thy pure word of grace, Re - mem - ber Cal-va - rv ; Ee-mem-ber all thy dv - ing groans, And then re - mem-ber me.

iflEiSEii^feiS^:
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; While thou art sit-ting on thy throne, Lord, re-mem-ber me.
<^s /—

•
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3 Thou wond'rous Ad-vo-cate with God, I yield - my - self to thee; While thou art sit-ting on thy throne, O Lord, re-mem-ber me.

-j—j-T T-&-r+*T- T t t «- r^-^ar»

4 I own I'm guil-ty, own I'm vile, But thy sal - va - tion's free
; Then in thy all a - bound-ing grace, Lord, re - mem-ber me.

i

Metre 2. SOI,OT^. C. M.

tt:i:=^z±=E_7C=:±==:tz±~Ezt:t±z=r:fc=tirfc:rJr^^
1 There is a foun-tain fill'd with blood, Drawn from Im-ruan-uel's veins, And sinners plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guil-ty stains.

2 The dy- ing thief re-joiced to see That Fountain in his dav j And there may I as vile as he, Wash .all my sins a - way.

3 Dear dy-irig Lamb, thy pre-cious btooJ, Shall nev-er los

=3*"

4 E'er since by faith I eaw the stream, Thy flow-irrg wounds supply, Be-deem-ing love has been my theme, And shall be till I die.



HO Metre 2.
Slow »od Solemn.

FUNEEAL THOUGHT. C. M.

im^tili
1 Hark ! from the tombs a dole - ful sound? My ears, at - tend the cry ;

" Yc liv - ing men, come view the ground Where you must short - 1%

2 "Princ-es, this clay must be your bed, In spite of all your tow'rs:The tall, the wise, the rev'rend head Must lie a* low an
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lie," " Ya I*v - ing men, come view the ground Where you must short- lv lie.'

=^= :#zire:
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ours, The tall the wise, the rev'-rend head Must lie as low as ours.

3 Great God, is this our certain doom ?

And are we still secure ?

Still walking downward to the tomb,

And yet prepare no more!

4 Grant us the pow'r of quick'ning grace,,

To fit our souls to fly
;

Then when we drop this dying flesh,,

We'll rise above the sky.



Metrb 2.

1 O, in the ranrnof life, when youth With vital ardor glow*. And shines in all the fairest charms That beauty can disclose; And shines, in all the fairest charms, That beauty. &o. <
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- 2 Deep in lliy soul before itspow'rs A'e yet by vice enslav'd, Be thy Cteator'sglorious name And character engrav'd; Be thy Creator's glorious name And character engrav'd.

d
3 Ere yet the shades ofsorrow cloud The sunshine of thy days ; And cures and toils in endless round Encompass all thy ways ; And cares and foils in endless round, Encompass, fcc*

A Ere yet the heart the woes of age, With vain regret deplore, And sadly muse on former joy* That now return no more ; And sadly muse on former joys That now return no raort.

Metre 2. DIVINE PROTECTION. O. M.

1 How are thy servants bless'd, OLord, How sure is, their defense! Eternal wisdom is their guide, Eternal wisdom is their guide, Their help Om-nip-o - tence.
,

2 In foreign realms and lands remote, Supported by ihv care, Thro' burningclimes Iheypass unhurt, Thro' burni ng climes they passunhnrt, And breathe hytajnted air.

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne High on the broken wave, They know thou art not slow to hear, They know thou art not slow to hear, Nor impotent to saves
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4 The storm is laid; the winds retire, Obedient to thy will j Theseu that roars at thy command, The sea that roars at thy command, At thy command is still.



1X2 Metre 2. EVAN. O. M.

1 In mer - cy, Lord, re-raem-bcr me, Through all the hours of night, And grant to me most gra-ci ous-ly The safe guard of thy might.

I

)
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1 2 Willi cheerful heart I close my eyes, Since thou wilt not re - more, Oh, in the raorn-ing let me rise, Re - joie-ing in thy love.

3 Or, If tins night should prove the last, And end my transient days; Oh! take me to thy prom-ised rest, Where I niay sing thy praise.

Metrb 2. ELIZABETHTOWN. C. M.
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1 O! for a clo-aer walk with God, A calm and heavenly frame; A light to shine up - on the road, That leads me to the Lamb.
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2 Where is the bles - sed - ness I knew, When first I saw the Lord? Where is the soul re - freah-ing view Of Je - sus and his word?

i3^fe±: :fc±IE
.'? What peaceful hours I once en-joyed ! How sweet their mem'ry still I But they have left an ach-ing void The world can nev - er fill.

mmmmm^W&^m^zmsmimt==t s
4 Be-turn, O ho - ly Dove! re - turn, Sweet rae-v'aen - ger of rest I I h*te the sin* that BUtU thee mourn. And drote thee front my breut,
5 The dear-e>t i -dot I have known,—Wbat-e'er that i - doi be,—Help me to tear it from' thy throne, And wor-ahl|> on • ly tlito.



Metre 2. TISBUEY. C. M. 113

1 Let eve - ry mur - tal ear at - tend, And eve - ry heart re - joice: The trum - pet of the gos - pel sounds,

g^I^IiIISg|^^SI^§S13ii
2 Ho! all ye hun - gry, starv - ing soiris, That feed up - on the wind, And vain - )y strive with earth - iy toys,
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wia - dora has pre - pared A soul re - vi - ving feast, And bids your long - ing ap pe - tites,

4 Hoi ye that pant for liv - ing streams, And pine a - way and die; Here you may quench your ta - ging thirst,

<*—«—P—«-T-^^g^^g^^^ :t^=:=>p±=p-p:m
The trump - et of the gos - pel sounds, With mi in - vi - ting voice, With an in -vi- ting voice, With an in - vi - ting voice.
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an emp - ty mind.And vain - ly strive with earth - ly toys, To fill an emp - ty mind, To fill an emp - ly mind, To fill

:r£z±£^Hzziiz3=k^^
And bids your long-ing n.p - pe - tites. The rich pro -vis -ion taste. The rich pro -vis: ion taste, The rich pro - vis - ion taste..
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Here you may quench vourra - ging thirst, with sprfogs that nev-er dxy> With springs that never dry, With, springs that nev-or dry,

15



W4n Metre 2.
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LIBEFtTY HALL. C. M.

1 A -las! and did my Sa - vior bleed, And did my Sov - reign die? Would he de - rote that sac - red head For such a worm a* IT

IT) 171 j I ttlrl' l l" jU J
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2 Thy bod - y slain, sweet Je - sus, thine, And bathed in its own blood, While all ex -posed to wrath di - vine, The glo - rious SufTr-er stood.
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3 Was it for crimes that I had done, He groau'd up - on the tree: A - ruaz-ing pit-y! Grace un-known ! And love be-yond de-greef

4 Well might the sun in dark - ness hide. And shut his glo - ries in, When God, the might-y Marker, died For man, the crea-lure'n sin.

Metre 2. NINETY-FIFTH. C. M.

* I This is the day lhe Lord hoih made, He colls the hours his own ; Let heav'n rejoice, let earih be glad, Let heav'n rejoice, lei earth be glad, And praise surround the throne.

2 To-day he rose and left lhe dead, And Sa- lan's empire tell : To-day lhe saints his triumph spread, Today lhe sainls his triumph spread. And all his won-ders fell.

3 Ho - ,-nn-na to lh' a-nointed King, To Da-vid's Ho-ly Son ; Help us. O Lord, descend and bring. Help us, O Lord, descend and bring Sal - va Irop from thy Ibrcne.

5fsS4rtrH*iWTEa tr_-l-ErFf* ;±-^^mmmmmamm^^m^^^mMm
4 Blesl is the Lord who comes to men With inessag-es of grace, Who comes in God his Father'* name, Who comes in God bi* Father's name, To save our euvl'ul race.



Metre 2.
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GBEENVILLE. C. M. 115
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A -"ma-zing grace, how sweet the sound, That sav'd a wretch like me ; I once was lost, but now am found, Was blind, but now I see;

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears relieved ; How precious did that grace ap-pear The hour I first be-lieved.
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Through many dangers, toils and snares, I have al - resd-y come: 'Tis grace that brought me safe thus far, And grace will lead me home;
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4 And when, this flesh and heart shall fail, And mor-tal life shall cease, I shall pos-sess with-in the vail, A life of joy and peace;

3E ^^i^^^^its?#=!iiil3lii3^Iis3lEriii
Was blind, but now I see, Was blind, but now I see,
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once was lost, but now am found-
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Was blind, but now I see.
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The hour I first be • lieved ! The hour I first be - lieved I
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How pre-cious did that grace ap-pear, The hour I first be-lieved!
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And grace will lead me home, And grace will lead me home, 'Tis grace that brought me safe thus far, And grace will lead me home.
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A life of joy and peace, (ife of joy and peace
j J shall pos-sess with - in the vail, A li(e °f j°.v ?n^ peace



lie L.-TRE 2. PLEYEL'S SECOND. C. M.
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1 joy - ful sound of gospel grace, Christ shall in me ap - pear; I, e - ven I shall see his face, I ahall be ho- 1/ here.

m Pisgah's top, I now ex - nit to see; My hope is full' (0 glo-rious hope !) Of im - mor-tal - i - ty.

3 With me I know, I feel thou art, But this can -not suf - fice, Un - less thou plantest in my heart A con - stant par- a - dise.
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4 Come, oh my God! thyself re - Teal, Fill all this might-y void; Thou on-ly canBt my spir-it fill— Come oh my God! my God!

SS^^Ss^^^^^^sl^S
The glorious crown of righteousness, To me reach'd out I view; Conq'-ror thro' him, I soon shall seize, And wear it as my due.

He vis - its now this house of clay, Me shakes his fu - tnre home; wouldst thou, Lord, in this glad day, In - to thy tern - pie come.

m

My earth thou wat' rest from on high, But make it til a pool; Spring up, oh well, I ev - er cry, Spring up with - in mv 'soul.

-/TV-rr—,— t -r-TT—tt—r—r—T
-ft. * -ps^^^^^^^H^gpin^rf i

1"
i-i j« 1 rrrr p ji-lj-k

Fulfill, ful-fill ray large desires, Large «8 in • fin - i - - - ty ; Give, give me all my soul re-quires, All, ill that ii in the*.



Metre 2. WILTSHIRE. C. M. 117

1 From thee, my God, my joys shall, rise, And ran eternal rounds, Beyond (he limits of the skies, beyond ihe limits of the skies, And all created bounds, And all created bounds.

The holy triumphs of my soul Shail death itselfoutbrave, Leave dull mortality behind, Leave dull mortality behind. And rly beyond the grave. And fly beyond the grave.

,--1—r-••m
3 There, where my blessed Jesus reigns In heaven's unmeasured space, I'll spend a long eternity, I'll spend a long eternity, In pleas - - ureand in praise, In pleasure and in praise.
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4 Millions ofyears my wand 'ring eyes shall o'er thy beauties rove, And endless ages I'll adore, And endless ages I'll udore, The glo • nesot thy love, The glories of thy love.

Metre 2. _ ROCHESTER. C. M.
5Wr=i==4=fcF3

1 Come chil-dren, learn to fear the Lord; And that your days be long, Let not a false or spite-ful word, Be found up - on your tongue.

2 De - part from mischief, practice love, Pur - sue the works of peace; So shall the Lord your ways ap-prove, And set your souls at ease.

3 His eyes a-wake to guard the just, His ears at-tend their cry:—When broken spir-its dwell in dust, The God of grace is nigh.

4 What though the eor-rows here they taste, Are sharp and te-dious too, The Lord who saves them all at last. Is their sup-port - er now.



118 Metre 2.

WT*
MISSIONARY'S ADIEU. C. M.
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1 My dear - est, love- ly, na-tive land, Where peace and pleas-ure grow, Where joy with falr-est, soft - eat hand, Wipes off the tears of woe

—
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2 sa - crcd home, how sweet thou art, And all thy scenes how dear! Thou dost with chords en-twine my heart, And seeni'st to say "stay here I"
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3 My pa- rent", brothers, sis- ters, friends, My warm af - fee-tion know, And love from each my path at - lends, And can I from them go?

mk&tEf+mm^^mmm^tztf.] lflm^s
4 No sighs of grief my bo-som heave, No tears of anguish roll ; My friends, my all I glad-ly leave, For Je - bus cheers my son).

Thy Sab-baths, laws, and hap -py shores, And names, I love them well, And look - ing o'er those rich - est stores, How can I say, Fare - well I

|il^iiiiliail^£^iiIiiiiii^i§^^Pig
Thou al-ways didst an an-gel prove, My youth-ful fears to quell, Thou still art clad with smiles of love, And can I say, Fare-well.
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The thoughts of days that now are past, No pen nor tongue can tell ; Though to my heart they cling so fast, Yet I must say, Fare- well.
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Ye winds, then waft me fax a-way, The tale of love to tell; To eoun - try, home, and friends I say, Fare-well, O! yes, Fare - well I



Motre 2.
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MOIT-NTT PLEASANT. O. M.
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1 These glorious minds, how bright they shine ! Whence al l their white array ? How came they to these happy seats Of everlasting day, Of ev-cr - last - ing day.
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2 From tortur-ing pains to endlessjeys, On fie-ry wheels they rode, And strangely wash'd their raiment white In Jesus' dy-ing blood, In Je-sus' dy - ing blood.

^.JSHSX^JfU [_Ij I!_-1_X|—1-L.J 1
'MJ- I -J Li^-U—L_ L—|

—

>^_J.j2_1_j 1
1
— I—L_J— I—I— J. l_S_yJ -L-—

C

tP[2X-l-i.i -r-j-n-xi-i—-"uw-i -J-—"—-»-Nc-

3 Now they ap-proach a spotless God, And bow be - fore his throne : Their war-bling harps and sacred songs Adore the Holy One, Adore the I To- ]y One.

SlISl
4 The unveiled glories of hie face A-mong his saints re-side, While the rich treasures of his grace Sees all their wants supplied, Sees all their wants supplied.

Metre 2. ^ MARTYRS. C. M.

1 Oh thou whose ten-der raer-cy hears Con - tri - tion's buni-ble sigh, Whose hand iii-dulg-ent, wipes the tears From sor -rows weeping eye.
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3
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2 See, Lord, be-fore thy throne of grace, A wretch-cd wand'r-er mourn : Hast thou not bid me seek thy face? Hast thou not said, " return ?"

:L:ir-r:Lt=E:t::t:c—_±:z—^fz^z—3=
3 And shall my guilt -y fears pre-vail To drive rue from thy feet? Oh, let not this dear ref - uge fail, This on • ly safe re • treat.

^litE^f;__il=l;

* Ab - sent from thee, my guide, my light! With-out one ebeer-ing ray, Through dangers, fears, and gloom -y nights, HoWdes • lute my way I



120 Metre 2. FARNHAM. C. M.
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1 Ye glitt'ring toys of earth, a - dieu, A no - bier choice be mine; A re - al prise at - tracts my view, A treas-ure all di - vine;

2 Je - sue, to rani - ti-tudes un-known,— name di - vine - )y sweet 1 Je - sus, in thee, in thee a - lone, Wealth, hon-or, pleas-ure meet!
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3 Should earth's vain treasures all depart, Of this dear gift pos - ses3'd, I'd clasp it to my joy - ful heart, And be for - ev - er blcss'd;
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Be - gone un-wor-thy of my cares, Ye spe-cious baits of sense; In - es - ti - nia-ble worth ap-pears The pearl of price im - incnsc

Should both the In-dies at my call Their boast - ed stores re -sign; With joy I would re-nounce them all, For leave to call thcc mine.
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Dear Sov'reign of my soul's de - sire, Thy love is bliss di - vine! Ac - cept the wish that love in-spires, And bid me call thee mine.



Metre 2
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* ST. NICHOLAS. C. M.
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REV. WM. H. HAVXBGAL, D. D. ^21

IE- ter - nal source of joys di - vine, To thee my soul as - pires ; Oh, could I say " the Lord is mine!" "Tis all ray soul de- sires.
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2 My Hope, my Trust, my Life, mv Lord, As -sure me of thy love; Oh, speak the kind trans-port-ing word, And bid my fears re - move.

3 Then shall oty thankful powers rejoice, And tri - umph in my God, Till heavenly rap-ture tune my voice, To spread thy praise a-broad.
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Metre 2. SUFFIELD. C. M
gg^lPiii^^^gS ins

1 Teach rue llie nieai-ure of my days, Thou maker of my frame; I would sur - vey life's nar- row space, And learn how frail I am.

^_ddfe_rHt-5=_S3z=q:z_t|z±zr :_iz___g_:__t;
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is hut van-i-ty and dust In all his fluw'r and prime.

^___Sz£±__tg=s^E_E__!_____^

2 A span is all that we can boast, An inch or two of lime; Man

3 See the vain race of mor-tala move, Like ahad-ows o'er the plain ; They rage and strive, de-sire and love, But all their noise is vain.

mmm$mmiwmmm%mmmwM m
•i Some w^alk in honor's gau • d/ show, SooieUig for gulU -en • ore; TI»e^ toil for heir_ ihej know no* who, And straight ar$ *eeu no more.
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12S METRE 1
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FIDUCIA. C. M.
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1 Fa - ther, I long, I faint to see The place of thine a • bode, ) tt.„„ t i„ i,„,j
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T ,j i .l , l i j a i »l * „ r* j r Mere 1 be - bold thy ois-tant tace, Ana lis a pleasing ^ltfht.Id leave these earth-ly courts and flee up to thy seat ray God; f ' ' ' » <* '

2 I'd part with all the jovs of sense, To gaze up - on thy throne; 1 m. ,, ., , , , , , t ...
, ,

ni • cur .iriiii i r there all the heav'n-ly hosts nreseen— In shi-mng ranks they movePleas-ure springs fresh for - ev - er thence, Un-speak - a - ble, un-known. j
J » ««••» nn; mv«,

Metre

Itiiiiiiiigli^ilg,

=a33^^±ppsT:$p=E
But to a-bidc in thy embrace, Is in - fi-nite de- light.
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And driok Immortal vig-or in, With won-der and with love.
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CAER'S LANE. C._M. '

ilhatseeK the Lord, Chase a
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] Ye huniblesouls that s«k the Lord, Chase all your fears a- «

2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought; Such won-ders love can do; <
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A moment give a - loose to grief, let grate - fill sor - rows ri<e;
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4 Then dry your tears and tune your songs, The Sa-vior lives a • gain
;
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CAER'S LAT^E-CoDtinued 123

And bow with pleas - ure down to see The place where Je - - lay,
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The place where Je sus lav.
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for you, Which throbbed and bled/ Thus cold in deatl. that bo - sora lay, Which throbbed and bled
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for vou.
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And wash the blood - y stains a - way, With tor - rents from
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eyes, With tor - rents from your eyes.
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de - tain,
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Not ail the bolts and bars of death The Conq'r - or could

Metre2. ST. AJNTiSPS. C. M
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Gonq'r-or could
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de - tain.

1 My God, ray por-tion and my love, ray ev - er - last- ing all; I've none but thee in heav'n a-bove. Or on this earth - ly ball.
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2 What empty things are all the skies, And this in-fe-rior clod ! There's nothing heredeserves my joys—There's noth - ing like my God.
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3 In vain the bright, the burn-ing sun, Scat-ters his fee- ble light ; Tis thy sweet beams create my noon— If thou with-draw 'tis night.
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4 And whilst up - on niy rest-less bed, A-mong the shades I roll, If my Re-deem - er shows his head. 'Tis morn - ing with my soul.

' I



134 Metbb 2. BtJRFORD. O. M.
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1 Lord, I ap-proach thy nier-cy seat, Where thou dost an-3\ver prayer ; There hum-bly fall be-fore thy feet, for none can per- i*h there.

2 Thy prom-iae is my nn-ly plea; With this I Ten- ture nigh ; Thou call - est bur-dened souls to thee, And such, O Lord, am 1.

:dzzdzz^
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3 Bowed down .beneath a load of bid, By Sa - tan sore - ly press'd, By war with - out and fear with - in, I come to thee for rest.

S^ieSiiiiisiiiiii;^ii£iii§iiiiziiK
4 Be thou my Shield, my bi - ding place; That, shel-tered near thy side, I may my fierce ac - cu - ser face, And tell him thou hast died.

Mktr»2. BEDFORD. C. M.

-* -IetzzIVitirtzzzizizf
1 Ear - ly, my God, with-out de - lay, I haste to seek thy face; My thirs-ty spir - it faints a - way, Willi -out thy cheer -ing grace.
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2 So pil-grims on the scorching sand, Be-neath a burn-ing skv, Long for a cool-ing stream at haDd, And ihev must drink or die.

=£T=fcIH^I
lo
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3 I've seen thy glo-ry and thy power Through all thy tem-ple shine; MyGod, re-peat that heavenly hour, That vi*- ion so di - i\at.

4 Not all the blessings of a feast Can please my soul so well, As when thy rich • er grace I taate, And in thy pre* • ence dwell.



Mktre -3. SHIRLAND. S. M. 125

ililIii|ilS^iliiE§ii^IiiiiiliMI^iIl f—

1 My God, my life, my love, To thee, to thee I call ;

NC—^"
can - not live if thou re - move, For thou art all in all.

piiiilliiglliiipll^illiilil^iispiiiig
2 Thy shining grace can cheer This dun-geon "where I dwell; Tis par - a - dise when thou art here— If thou de - part 'tis hell.

£z£=s~Li:=-:T^;»q:;r::qr:zT;:i:tc:^

3 The emilings of thy face, How v. - aiia - ble they are! 'Tis heav'n to rest in thine em - brace, And no where else but there.

=^?f -a -J
-+f-'-

:FF^riT1^*=c:P

—

:—It—-—j—
—F—

f——|—

-

H- f-F-T-t-h^Ft4H-,--T-[---rT.

4 To thee and thee a - lone, The an - gels owe their bliss; They sit a - round thy gra - cions throne, And dwell where Je - su« is.

Metre 3. * BUEBEE. S. M. J H. Tennet.
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1 '

J3o to Iby rest, my child 1 Go to thy dream-less bed, While yet so gen - tie, un - de - filed, With blessings on thy head.

2 Shall love with weak em-brace, Thy up-ward wing de - tain ? No! gen - tie an - gel, seek thy place, A - mid the cher-ub train.

3 Thy heav'n-ly Fa-ther's voice Shall bid thee wel-come home; Shall soothe, and bid thee still re-joice! With kin- dred *pir- its roam.

S^lf^EilEE^EEfetE^ilE^ilE^E^E^^^ii^f!iz^^^g
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126 Metm3. W^TCEIM^TSr. S. M.

iill^iiiiiliiiiis^i^liiilliliiiilllE
1 My God, per-mit my tongue, This joy to call thee mine, And let my ear-ly cries pre* vail, To laste thy love di - vine.

:zl5t 3
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2 My tbirst-y, faint-ing sonl Tbymer-cy does im-plore; Not trav - el - era in des - ert land-, Can pant for wa - ler more.

U N i

3 With -in thy churches, Lord, I long to find my place. Thy pow'r and glo - ry to be - hold, And feel thy quick-'ning grace.

tFhF-*2-i— |—r?-3-tr&fS£±H£ -F-T-g-Fr-f—r—c-ir-- j:Fr-^-t-g-E=zt=-'i^g-I:—gi=E?:
4 For life with - out thy love No rel - ish can af-ford: Nor joy can be com - pared with this, To serve and praise the Lord.

Mstre 3. ) BOYLESTON. S. M.
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1 O bless the Lord, my sonl ! Let all with - in me join, And aid my tongue to bless his name, Whose favors are di-vine, Whose favors are di - vine.
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2 bless the Lord, my soul! Nor let hismer-cics lie For -got -ten in un-thank-ful-ness, And with-out prais-es die, And wilh-out prais-es die.
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3 'Tis he for-gives thy sins, 'Tis he re - lieves thy pain, 'Tis be that heals lliv sick-ness-es. And makes thee voung again, And makes thee voung again.

4 He crowns thy 1 i re with love. When rancom'd from lhegra>e; He that redeem'd my soul from hell, Hatb sov'reiga pow'r tosave, Hath sav'reigji.pow'r to save



Mstab 3. GER^B. S. M. 127

1 Bless'd are the sons of peace, Whose hearts and hopes are one; Whose kind de*signs to serve and please, Through all their ae - turns run.
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2 Bless'd is the pi-ous house, Where zeal and friendship meet, Their songs of praise, their niin - gled vows, Make their com-mitn - ion sweet.
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3 Thus when on A a- ton's head They pour'd the rich per-fume, The oil through all his rai - merit spread, And pleas - ure filled the room.
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i Thus on the heav'n-ly hills The saints are bless'd a-bove, Where joy like morn - ing dew dis - tills, And all the air is love.

Metre 3. LITTLE MARLBOROUGH. S. M.
£=1-1

l Lord, what a fee - ble piece Is this our tnor - tal frame; Our life, how poor a tri - lie 'lis, That scarce de - serves the name.

;a=S:c=

=3;;:a; i
2 A - las! this brit - tie claV That built our bod - y flrst! And eve - ry month and eve - ry day, 'Tis inould'r-ing back to dust. '

t%zzzqzqzzzzizr!zz|r:^^

3 Our mo-men ts fly a - pace. Our fie - ble pow'rs de - cay, Swift as a flood our has - ty davs Are sweep - ing us a - way.

4 Yet, if our days must fly, We'll keep their end in sight— We'll spend them all in wia-dom's ways, And let them speed their (light.

I



128 Metrb 3. ST. THOMAS. S. M.
=t=p=t=;

rrst i a: -*f*i
-U-l 1 I

"

I
"

I U
rn-t*..

j p-i
-igj: * ! ~ :

1 Shall wis - dom cry a- loud. And not her upeech be heard 1 The voice of God's e - ter - nal Son, De-serves it no re-gard?
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2 "I was bis chief de - light; His ev - er - lasl - ing Sod, Be - fore the first of all hia works, Cre - a - lion wa» be • gun.

.gz=g=f:b^^rzt:tiz^IijXlI-U-U-llLlLL-
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3 "Be - fore the i! v - ing clouds, Be - fore the sol - id land, Be - fore the fields, be • fore the floods, I dwelt at iliy right hand.

wm^mmmm^^m -a—€-
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4 " When He a - domed the skies, And built them, I was there, To or - der wheD the bud aboold rise, And mar-shall eve-ry star."

Metre 3. AYLESBURY. S. M.

rE^E5z^?Jz°
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1 I lift my soul to God, My trust is in his name; Let not my foes that seek my blood, Still tri - uiupli in my shame.
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2 Sin and the pow'r of hell, Per - suade me to de-spair; Lord, make me know t
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3 From beams of dawn-ing light, Till eve- ning shades a - rise, For thy sal - va - tion. Lord, I wait, With ev - er - long - ing eyes.

SHi :£#zre:
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1 Ke - mem - ber all thy grace, And lead me 411 thy truth; For . give the «iu» of ri - per day*, And fol - lies of my youib.



Mctbe 3«

EST

BLOOMFIELD. S. M.
-ffr-r-P iq-^a-i -n-M-n-T-n-'e-
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^s=g^|g^=iliillliiIi^Sifi^^lIE
1 My sor • rows like a flood, Ini - pa - tient of re - straint. In - to thy bo-som, uiy God, Pour out a long complaint.

i^QiBfeg^Ei^i*%*
2 This im - pious heart of mine Could once de - fy the Lord—Could rush with vi-olenee in - to sin, In pres-enee of thy sword.

3 How of( - en have I stood A reb - el to the skies! And yet, and yet, matchless grace ! Tliy thunder silent lies.

rS-T-rr*? P-t r T-r*-r4-«-rr t-t—:- t •—-t <t Ci -

4 Oh, "hall 1

Metre 8.

nev • er feel The melt- ings of thy love? Am I of such beil-hard-eu'd steel. That mer-cy ean-uot move!

CHESTER. S. M.
r.^_=\.T/-S-_. -.

^iid:it=t:ri:i==t=::i:pifc?dE:^^
1 Let eve-ry crea-ture join, To praise tli'E- ter • nal God : Ye iieav'n - )y hosts.be • gin the song, And sound hie name a-broad,

2 Thou sun, with gold - en be.ims, And moon with pa- ler rny.». Ye star - ry lights, ye Iwink-lin? flames, Shine to your m.vker's praise.
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3 He built the worlds a - bove, And fixed their wond'-rous frame; By his command they Bland or move, And ev - er speak his name.
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130 Metre S.

\

* aoRTOisr. s. m.
:1ri-^====j-iT--f:=F:T:q==]:

BKETHOVEN.

1 While my Ke - deeru-er's near, My Shepherd and my Guide, I bid fare-well to eve-ry fear; My wants are all sup - plied.

•J -*- -- -- ^ ~ -^ -»- -y- -y- -- -»- ^ ~—^- "v ^ -^- ^~ ^- H ^
2 To ev - er - fragrant meads, Where rich a - bun-dance grown, His gra-cious hand in-du'-sr nt leads, And guard mvs'-eetre - pose.
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3 Dear Shep-herd, if I stray, My wandering feet re-store; And guard me With thy watch-ful eye, And let me rove no more.

W^zkz±z*z±-M—*z=t==p:lzriz:EzEr£p—p~EzrE:±:;zzEx:z±:»zz:*zzjz-J33--—Efegrtiz—tr—17—n iiEE

Metre 3. » LISBON. S. M.
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1 Wel-come sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a -rise; Wel-cotne to this re - vi - ving breast, And these re-joic - ing eyes
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2 The King him-self comes near, And feasts his saints to-day;' Here may we >-it and see Him here, And love and praise and pray

'zz^zfzztSzzszztzzlzIzzzEzHzfzztzzzz^Eziz—Ez^±ztrrrzzztzzzcz±±zz£zzii*zzzIzzzz;zzz±zz:czEz=b:
3 One day a • mid the place Where ray dear God hath been, la eweet-er than ten thou-said da a Of pleas - ur - a - ble sin.

» My will -ing soul would tUy la «uc» t fr*ra« u this, And tit Md »ihg b»r - stlf » • w»y 1c ,T . tr . 1m i if blin.



Metre 3. NEW HOPE. 8. M. 131

i^i^sii^igEgEiiiiiiiiiiiiiii =t :±: =

1 Come, we that lore the Lord, And let our joys be known; Join in a song with sweet ac-cord, And thus sur-ronnd the throne.

s^i^lllill^^liJiiii^iiiilieisiiiiig
2 The eor-rowa of the mind, Be ban-ished from the place! Re-lig - ion p.ev-er was de • signed To make our pleas-ures less.

:£»:>£:i::B:E
3 Let those re-fuse to sing Who ner - er knew our God ; But fa • vorites of the heav'nly King May speak their joys a - broad.

>—— r-^-h-p- .-^.

4 This aw i'ul God is our», Our Fa - tuer and our love; He will send down his heav'nly pow'rs To car - ry us a - bove.

Metre 3. IDUMEA S. M.

-T-n-F-^-F—^£4—jJ4-^-F-p-i:!5-
15t-±—44-^*-i4--[-cf-- **4 n^T-r^F1

we ow1 Is this e kind re - turn, And these the thanks we owe, Thus to a- buse e - ter - mil love, Whence all onr blessings flow?

2 To win t a stub- i n frame, Hath sin re - duced our minds I What strange re-bel-lious wretch-en we, And God as strangely kifrik

3 On us be bids the sun Shed his re - vi - ving rays ; for us the skie6 the cir - cles run, To length - en out our days.

-if*-T-S rrtizBii::^!:—=H:r-:5

The brutes' o - bej their God, And bow their necks to men; But we more base, more bru, n tieb thinjgs, Ke-ject his ea • p,j reiga.

J



1S2 Metbe 3- REVIVING LIGHT. S. M.

1 Howheavy is the night That hangs up - on our eyes, Till Christ with his re-vi-ving light, - ver our souls a - rise, O - ver our soul* a-rise.

2 Our guilty spirits dread To meet the wrath of heav'n ; But in his Righteousness arn>v'd, We see our sins forgiv'n, We see our sins forgiv'rk

3 Un-ho-ly and ira-pure Are all our thoughts and ways ; His hands infected.nature cures. With sanc-ti-fy-ing grace, With sanc-ti - fv-ing trace.

4 Thepow'ra of hell agree To hold our souta in vain: He set? the sons of bon-dage free, And breaks th'accursed chain, And break ih'accursfd chain.

Mbtre3. STRAIT GATE. S. M.
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1 De-struc-tion's dangerous road, What raul-ti - tildes pur- sue! While that which lead* the soul to God, Is known and sought by fewl

2 Be - liev - ers find the way, Thro' Christ the liv - ing gate; But those who hate this ho-- ly way, C'oni-pl ain it is too strait.

3 If self must be de-nied, And sin no more ca-ress'd, They rath- er choose the way that's wide, And strive to think it best.

:^tr=i^^^^fefeg^g^^g^rlTTF^
4 En • com-paxs'd hf a throng, On tuun-bers tiny de-pend; They lay h> dm - By can't be wrong, And miss * h»p - py end.



' Metre 3. ^.LBION. S. M. 183

1 My soul, wilh joy at - tend, While Jesus silence breaks; No an-gel's hnrp such mu-sic yields As what my Stiephsud-Fpfaks, As what my Shepherd speaks*

2 " I know my sheep," he cries, "My soul approves them well ; Vain is the treach'rous world's disguise, And vain The rage of hell, And vain the rage of hell.

3 "I free-ly feed them now With to-kens of my love. But richer pas-turee I pre-pare, And sweeter streams a-bove. And sweet-er streams a-bove.

4 "Un-nuni-bered years of bliss I to aiy sheep will give: And while my throne un-sha-ken stands, Shall all my cho-sen live, Shall all mv cho-sen live."

^r^Srg^fe^gi@^S
1 To God, the on - ly wise, Our Sa - vior and our King, Let all the saints be-low the skies Their hum - ble prais - es bring.
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2 'Tl« his al-might • y love, His coun-sel and his care, Pre-scrves us safe from sin and death, And--eve-ry hurt - ful snare.
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3 lie Will pre-sent our souls, Un - blem-ished and com - plete, Be - fore the glo - ry of his face, With joys di - vine - ly great.
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4 Then all (he cho-sen seed Shall meet a - round his throne, Shall bless the con -duct of his grace, And make his won-dcrs known.

J



134 Meteks. ^SUBLIMITY. S. M.

1 Be - hold the lofty sky De-clares its Maker, God, And all lha starry workson high Proclaim his pow'r abroad, And all the star - - ry works on bigb,

2 Thedarkness andlhe light Still keep their course the same; While night to day andday tonight Divinely teach his name ; While night to day and day to night,

3 In every diiTrenl land Their gen'ral voice is known ; They show (he wonders of his hand, And orders of his ihrone, They show ihe won • dura of his hand,

4 Y» Christian lands, rejoice! Here hj revea s his wjrd ; We are not left to nature's voice To bid us know the Lord, We are not leli lo na lure'« roi«

Metre 3. NEWTON. S. M.
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Pro - claim his pow'r a - bioad
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Di - vine - ly toach his name
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And or - ders of his throne.
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To bid us know the L»rJ.
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1 Far as thy name is known, The world de-clares thy praise; Thy Raintd, O Lord, he - fore thy throne,
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2 With joy thy peo-ple stand On Zi - oil's clio - sen bill; Proclaim the won-ders m thy hand,
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3 Let strangers walk a-round The cit - y where we dwell; Com-pass and view the Im • ly ground.



CHORUS—T» <Mmt «UTOWTOlSr-<Jontirnied. 185

=^&3E£3KgJL4JLLpi-^rji^in^ stlisg^iiigilgKESf^i
Thelrsongs of hon-or raise. Praise ye the Lord ! Hal-le-Io-jnb! Praise ye the Lord! Hallelujah! Hallelujahl Hallelujah I Hallelujah! Praieeye the Lord!

And conn - »els of lhv will.

X n
And mark the build-ing well. Praise ye the Lord ! HaMe-lu-jah ! Praise ye the Lord I Hallelujah ! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah ! Praise ye the Lot*
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iud make a fair re - p >rt.

Mstjie 3.
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NINETY-THIRD. S. M.

1 My Sa - vinr and my King, Thy bean - ties are di - vine; Thy lips with bless-ings o - vcr - flow, And eve - ry grace is thine.

a^j^^^fe£Ub^4^fcJL J I. J-FhH»j.'I.J1.1g
2 Now make thy glo - ry known; Gird on ihy dread-ful sword, And rise in ma-jes - «y to spread The con-quests of thy word.

iii^^^rili^^fl^^igilgii^^ligll
3 Strike through thv stub-born foes, Or make their hearts o - bey, While jus-tice, meekness, grace and truth, At • tend thv glo-rious way.

Il^gl^ilJi^iif^fiiii^iiEig^^jg W=^:|
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4 Thy laws, O God, are right, Thy ih.-one tlia.il it • cr sUttitt, And thy vie - to • riooe gos - pel prove A ectp - ire in thy hind

i



136 Metre 3. BALTIMORE. S. M.

g^^^^#^4-p-fHf^ffl^mgfg^ro^^
1 Well the Ke - deem - er's goue, T'ap - pear be - fore our God, To aprin - kle o'er the fia ming throne,
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2 No fie - ry ven - geance now, No burn - in» wrath comes down : If jus - - tice calls for sin - - nerB* blood,

3 Be - fore his Fa - ther's eye, Our hum - ble suit he moves! The Fa - - ther lays his thun - - der by,

giBaElQIfcgSrEEE: M-^F-FF 3 ^f-F-F-h-T—gf gEE—i-T—b^— ^FF3
4 Now may our joy - ful tongues Our Ma - ker's hon - or sing ; Je — • sus, the Priest, re - ceives our »ong».

Metre 3. WRENTHAM, S. M.
:—r-rlfc:

igflg
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To Bprin - kle o'er the fla-ming throne, With his a - ton - ing blood.

< It jus.r lice -calls for sin - ners' blood, The Savior shows his own.

-«--£—?-+-*—^^-Fp-r—f*4 S1—s-±-s-F -

The Fa- ther lays his thun-der by, And looks, and smiles, and Jove*.

J? •:MB,;the' Prfes*l, receives our songs. And bears ihebi to the King.

1 What cheer-ing words are these 1 Their sweet- ness who can tell?

2 In eve - rv ktate se - cure, Kept bv Je - ho- vah's eve,

3 'Tis well when joys a - - rise. 'Tis well when sor-rows bow,

-f-jzizr:—*=t__c I*—
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4 'lis well when en the mount They feast on dy - ing -"love, ,



WRENTHAM-Continued. 13-7

fn time and to e • ter - ni - ty, 'Tis with the right-eous well; In time and to e - ter - ni - ty, 'Tis with the right-eons well.

m :^r^szT.
J-jljz. m^?wms^^^^mmmm

'Tis well with them while life endures, And well when called to die; 'Tis well with them while life en-dures, And well when called to die.

'Tin well when dark-ness vails the skies, And strong temp-ta-tions blow; 'T19 well when darkness vails the skies, And strong temp.-ta-tiom< blow

EEFEFF
5f

And 'tis as well in God's account, When they the fur - nace prove; And 'tis as well in God's ac • count, When they the fur - naee prove.

Metre 3. * BADEA. S. M. gjsrman.

1 When gleom-y doubts and fears The trem • bling heart in-vade, And all the face of na-Uire wears A u - ni - ver - saL shade:'

2 Be • lig - ion can as-suagc The temp - est of the soul; And eve- ry fear gives up its rage At her di - vin.e con - trol.

3 Through life's be-wil-dered way, Her hand un-err - ing leads, And o'er the path her heav'n-!y ray, A cheer-jng Ins • tre. sheds.

4- When rea-son, tired and blind, Sinks help-less and afraid ; Thou bleu sup . port w «f the miudl Ho^powlffol \a thiue . aid,

18 I



138 Metre 3.
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ASYLTTM. S. M.
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EFWfTO^
1 Great is the Lord our God, And let his praise bf great; He makes hi? churches his a - bode. Els most de-light - hi seat.miM&ERFiTm^E.i j . j ;»fH^Huy^i^JUj£
2 In J?i - oa God is known, a ref-oge in dis • treat: How brighthas his sal • v< - tion shone, How fair his heav'n-ly grace.

*-T-9"Hr-*-p——, r—
I

3 When kinjs a-gainst her join'd And saw the Lord was there, In wild con-fu - sion of the mind, They fled with hast - y fear. (

4 When na • tives tall and proud, At-tempt to spoil our peace, He sends his tein-pest roar • ing loud, And sinks them in the scaa.

MlTEK 3.

j4-g-t-i—^F—

GLOEIOUS "WAR. S. M.
--*—*-

"TiTTT^r^^'^nr-rrr^^^^
l Hark, how the watchmen cry ! At-tend the trampet's sound, Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh, The Pow'rs of hell sur-roood

mmmm^i^mm^^^mm _3CfT
I

2 See e*n the moun-tain'a top, The etand-ard of your Godl In Je - fine* name I lift it up, All stained with hallow'd blood
i

HE*: ^flieii^lilllllSgS -« it-

±: H
8 Go up with Christ yonr Head, Your Cap-tain's footsteps see; Fol - low yonr Cap- tain and be lef" To cer-tain vie - to - ry;

U .flj-LI-fi^ fTTT
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4 Our Cap -tain ies.ds us on-; He beck-on s from the ekies, And rtach'fie out > star • rj crown, And bids na ; l»k»_ Um price;



GKLORIOTJS WAR-Continued.

Who bowat Christ's command, Your wms and hearts prepare ; Tbe day of bat -tie is at hand, Go forth to glo - rious war, Go i

139

;mz.ia-Mzt ~M—tiZZ$L—r+ <*- fel^^gji^^EB
forth to glo-rioiis war.

tt=t=t=:tptt=^=tzt
His standard bearer I To all the na-tions call ; Let all to Je-sus' cross draw nigh, He bore the cross for all, He bore the cross for all.

—j—- rTBTr T t-- ;-^T-TT-*-*-*-*-T-^'Egs^iis^ii^l^^l^^iig^iigE^
All power to him is giv'n, He ev - er lives the same ; Sal-va-tion, hap-pi-ness and heav'n Are all in Jesus' name, Are all in Je-sus' name.

-.•a-.

fie faithful un - to death,. Par- take my vic-to - ry, And thou shalt wear this glo-rious wreath, And thou shalt reign with me, And thou shalt reign with me.

Metre. 3 HANTS. S. M. <

>-0-0T-3-—T-P~&-r8Tr T-—*-*•'\--lj-~: 0-, T ,. T— —«- fr-r-e-S-r—rO0 0\S—T-P~&-T&Tr—T-—0* T ; r"Z~•-#-T-P
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1 Give to ihe winds thy fears. Hope and be uu dis" - may'd ; God heurs thy sighs and counts thy tears, God shall lift up thv head, God shal! lift up thy head-

Ek2ga*giijiB
2 Thro' waves, and cloud.* and storms, He gently clear* thy way ; Wait thou his time, so shall this night Soon end in joyous day Soon end in jov - ous day.

i ihi
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3 What tho' thou ru-lest not, Yet heav'n and earth and liell Pro-claim, God sitleth on the throne, And rul-elh all lhinp< well And rul-elh all things well,

•-T-P- P-(^±-A^^mmm^M^mm^mm^^^mJS-n~P-0^. 1
4 Thine ev-er -last-ins: truth, $?» -Iber, lhy cease-, Jees love, Sees all thychildrens wants, and kno\v« What l>e»l foi each will prpve, What besl lor each will prove.



140 Metre S. OLMTJTZ. S. M.
m *

i

1 Blest be the tie that binds Our heartsin Christian love; The fel-Iow-ship of kind-red minds Is like to that a-bove, I* like to that a-bove.

2 Be-foro our Father's throne, We pour our ardent prayers? Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one—Our comforts and our cares, Our com forts and our cite*.

^-g4-^-#-PF4---J: r4^r-J-^-T-g-^-t-*-*-r-r<:
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iVe share our mutual woes, Our mu-tual bur-dens bear; And oft - en for each otli - er flows Tiie syrapa-thiz-ing tear, The sym - pa - ihiz - ing

4 When we are called to part, It gives us ruii-tual pain;But we shall still be joined in heart, And hope to meet again, And hope to meet a-gain.

MweeS. WORDS OF PEACE. S. M. (Double)

] How beau-teous are their feet, Who stand on Zi-on's hill I Who bring salvation on their tongues, and words of peace reveal 1 How charming is their voiec!

2 Ho* hap - py are oar cars, That hear this joy-ful sound. Which kings and prophets waited for, And sought but never found! How blessed arc ourey**,

itch-men join their voice, And tune-ful notes em - plov ; Je - ru-sa-lem breaks
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8 The watch-men join their voice, And tune-ful notes em - ploy ; Je - ru-sa-lem breaks forth in songs, And deserts learn thejoy ; The Lord make* hare his arm.

f#7r—TTT~« :—r-c.-r \h m .< < i^l'fi'^'rla ' i.. - it 1 i-"=~B-r*-T P r*-«5 r*r^
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WORDS OF PEACE-Oontinufd. 141

How sweet their ti-dings arel Zi - on, be - hold thy S.i - vior King, He reigns and tri-umphs here, He r_'it:ns and' tri-umphs here."

That sec 'his heav'n-ly light! Proph - ets and kings de - sired it long, But died with - out the (right I But died with-out the eight.

^lii^^iigiilslg^iillilfilllgiisill^
Through all the earth a - broad I Let eve-ry na-tion now be • hold Their Sa-vior and their God. Their Sn - v ior and their God.

Metre 3. TENDER MERCY. S. M.

1 Mv soul, repeat his praise Whose mercies are so great, Whose an-ger is so slow to" rise, So read - y to a-bate, So read • y to a - bate.

2-God will not always chide; And when his strokes are felt. His strokes are fewer than our crimes, And lighter thanourguilt, And lighter thou our guilt.
(

3 High as the heav'ns are raised Above the ground we tread, So far the riches of his grace Our high-est thoughts exceed, Our highest thoughts exceed.

ft
His pcw'r-6uh*uee oar sins, And bie for- giv-ing love, Far as the cast is fronj J.he west, .Doth .all our gAiit re-move, Doth all onr guilt re - move.



142 Mbtrb 3. TTT£AVE]SJ"T/y- REST. S. M.

l Oh where shall' rest he foond, Rest for the wea-ry soul! 'Twere vain the ocean's depth to sound, Or pierce to either pole, Or pierce to either pofitr

(J 3 The world can nev - er give The bliss for which we sish ; Trs not the whole of life to live, Nor all of death to die^ Nar oil of uValh to die.

1-25 1 1--, 1 >-a—7-a—,—1—1-+——1—. \—--4ie-"-i—1—h—
3 Be-yond this vale of tears Tnere is

uigiggiiiiiPiMis^^gii^iiig
a life a-bove; Unmeasured by the flight of years. And all that life i< love, And all that Me id love.

i There is t deatb who.-e pang Ou! - Ia>ts the fleet-ingbrealb ; Oh what e-ler-nal horrors hang A-rouud thesecond death! A • rouod the second, death.

M=™*3. LABAN. S. M.

1 Dear Sa - vior, we are thine By ev - er • last • ing bonds; Our mimes, our hearLs we would re - sign. Our souls are in thy hands.

2 To the* we still would cleave, With ev-er grow-ing zeal; If rail-lions tempt us Chriat to leave, Oh let them ne'er j>r« - vail.

,#3 *—*—*- mm3=i= gmsgEEi^̂ mgm rn=&
4 Thy Spir - it shall a - nile, Our souls to thee, our Head ; Shall form us to iby im • age bright, That we thy path* may tread.

^ .a
a * I
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i Death may ou.r aoula di i Tide From these a- bodea, of clay; But love shall keep us near tby side Through all the gloom-, y »y.



Metre 3. MISSIONARY HERALD. S. M. 143

1 Ye mes - 6en - gers of Qhrist, HiB sov'reign voice o - bey ; A - rise and fol-low where ha leads, And peace at - tend your way.

2 The Mas - ter whom ye serve, Will need - ful strength be-stow ; De-pend-ing on his prom-ised aid, With sa - cred cour-age go.

PfSts^lpEi^E
3 Moun-tains shall sink to plains, And hell in vain op-poBe; The cause is God's and mu6t pre-vail, In spite of all bis tee*.

..&—._—_SL *--*- *-m.
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4 Go, spread a Sa - vior'e name, And tell bis match-less gtaee, To the most guilty and de-pia\ed Of Ad - am'B num-'rone race.

Metr« 3. ( OEANGE. S. M. *

1 Blest Com-fort - er di-vinel Let rays of beav'n-ly love A - mid our gloom and dark-nesB shine, And guide our souls a - bove.

UjS. ^_l-<^.—SLl^ .+l*^—'
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2 Draw with thy still small voice, Us from each sin - ful way; And bid the mourn-ing Biints re-joice, Though earth-ly joys- de - cay.
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3 By thy in - spi - ring breath, Make eve - ry cloud of care, And e'en the gloom-y vale of death, A smile of glo • ry wear.

-4-tztrqr:
4 Oh, fill thou eve - «ry heart With love to all our race I Great CotD-forl • er, to us im • part These blete • ingn of thy grace.

J



144: Metre &.
SLOW-Witb solemnity.

1 Lei sinners take their course, And choose ihe road to death; But in the worship of my God I'll spend my daily breath; But in the worship ofmy God I'll spend my daily breath.

2 My thoughts address his throne When morning brings the light; I seek his blessings every noon, And pay my vows at night ; I seek his blesMng* every noon. And pay &cc

3 Thou will regard my cries, O, my e - ler - nat God* While sinners perish in surprise Beneaih-lhy angry rod, While sinners pertofa in »urpri>e, Beneaih thy nngry rod

4 BbCau*eibey du'ell at ease, Aud no sad changes feel ; They neither fear nor trust thy name, Nor learn to do ihy will, They neii her fear uor I'osl thy name, Nor learn to do Ihy wiM.

Metre 3. SUBMISSION. S. M.

1 "My times are in ihy hand," My God, I wish them there ; My life, my friends, my soul I leave To thy pa - ler-nal care.

:i^:r.ja=3r=jr
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2 "My tiroes are in thy hand," What-ev- er they may be, Pleas • ing or pain - fill, dark or bright, As best may seem to tbd

—fcaiitarr*—»—*EhfcE?Et—— j
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2 "My times are in thy hand," What-ev- er they may be, Pleas - ing or pain - fill, dai!

3 "My times are in thy hand," Why should I doubt or fear? My Fa - ther's hand will nev - er cause His child a need - less tear.

ESiM^T^EF^—^FBPT^it^^Et-F^F^Fi^B—t^EtSEI—:^|z=p-£=—^z^zi=r;:

gl^HS
4 "My times are in thy hand," Je - *us the cru - ci - fied ; The hand iny cru - et sins have pUrc'd, Is now my guard and guide.



Metre 3. RISING SUM. B. M. 145

'i Tbu« would my ri - sing soul Its heav'n-)y Pa-rent sing; And to its grent O - rig - i - nal The bum - ble trib-ute bring.

^M%^--*4-*-^-»+h:F-*-+-<-r- :
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3 Se • rene I laid me down Be-neath his guard-ian care; I slept, and I a- woke and found My kind Pre - serv - er near! (

4 0, how eball. I re: • pay The bounties of my God? This fee • ble epir - it pants be - ncath The pleas - ing, pain-Ail load.

M^rtiE 3. LATHEOP. S. M.

1 How gen-tle God's Command! How kind his pre-cepts are! Gome cast your bur dens on the Lord, And trust his con-stant car*.

2 His boun-ty wilt pro-vide, Hi« saints se - cure-ly dwell; That hand which bears ere -a - tion up, Shall guard hie chil-dren well.

srir=rzrzrrrii=r=:izzci
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Why should this anx-ious load, Press down your wea-ry mind? Oh seek your heav'n-ly Fa-ther's throne, And peace and comfort find.

zpzxz0zz°*zz.Dzzpztzz
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' . .Wo^iH» > (M4«niM'«IMMia np-jprovedy Uiv« «k*ngad tram day to dtfjft I'll droj> «iv .burden- at hi* feet,' And tear a rang a • wtj.

29



1-46 Metre 3.

53*
GOLDEN HILL. S. M.

I "The Lord is ri9'n in-deed!"—Theuis his work per-formed ; The might - y Cap-tive now is freed, And death our foe, dis - armed.

-0- -G- -0- a -#- -©-
,.

-0- -0- a -*- -&-
2 "The Lord is ris'n in-deedl"—He lives to die no more; He lives the sin-ners cause to plead, Whose curse and shame he bore.

^msBSfg^gg^Egagg r
i
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3 "The Lord is ris'n in - deed I" Then hell has lost his prey; With him is risen the ran-somed seed, To reign in end-less day.

3:

4 " The Lord is ris'n in-deedl" At-tend - Ing an -gels hear; Up to the courts of beav'n with speed, 1 he joy - fill ti - dings bear.

Metre 3. UNITY. S. M.
-T._'Z^.._T.^<
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1 Lo, what a pleas - ing sight Are breth-ren that a - gree! How blest are all, whose hearts u - nite In bonds of pi - e - tv.

2 From those ce - les - tial springs, Such streams of com-fort flow, As no in-crease of rich - es brings, nor hon-urs
- 3

can be - stow.

Ilili^ll^Illili W«*j:^£F J. ... * L_y_,„l i-^z-p J ^ 1 L. WT-

3 All in their sta - - tions move, And each performs his part, In all the cares of life and love, With syru-pa - thiz - ing heart.

F=&=P- pr:-p:Ti:^:<2:i:dSi=?^^PrS^l^^^i^^
4 Formed for the pur • eft joys, By one de - tire powepyTd, One aim the zeal of all em-ployt To make each oth • er bless' iL



Metre 4.

Hiy^gE^I
MELODY. 8,7,8.7. 147

1 Sin-ners take the friendly warning—Soon that awful day will break, And the trutn-pet with its dawn-ing, All the slumb'ring millions wake.

iiiigSii^iii^ l|g=g^=3E!feiP
2 See as-sera-bred every na-tion I Loft-y cit - ies, tem-plea, tow'rs, Wrapt in dreadful con-fla - gra - tion, Earth and sea the flames de-vonr.

c£eee«
3 Ye who to the world dis-sern-ble,' While you practice deeds of night; Sin-ners, now be-hold and trem • ble, All your crimes are brought to light.

4 Ye who nowcon-vic-tion stifling, Waste your time, the loss de-plore; Hear the an - gel—cease your tri-fling,
—"Time," he cries, "shall be no raor«.

Metre 4

jSt

CHARLESTON. 8.7,8,7.

1 Hail, my ev - er bless-ed Je - sus, Ou - ly thee I wish to sing; To my soul thy name is pre-eious, Thou my Proph - et, Priest and King.

-G-
^
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2 Oh, whatmer-ey flows from heav-en, Oh, what joy and hap - pi - ness! Love I much?—I've much for-giv-en, I'm a mir-a - cle of grace.

$mmmMmwMimmmi
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itill pur - su-ing, Till ray Sa-vior pass'd that way.3 Once with Adam's race in ru • in Un- con-cerned in sin I lay ; Swift de - struc-tion still pur - BU-ing, Till ray Sa-vior pass'd that way.

4 Wit-ness, all ye hosts of heaA-en, My Be • deem-er's ten-der • ness ; Lovo I much?—I've muoh for-giv«eu—I'm a mir-a •. cle of grace.



148 Mm* 4. ADVOCATE. 8»s&7's.

1 Sa-vior, I tlo feel thv mer - it, Sprinkled wiih re - deem - ins blood; t T r , r , WL ., . .. , , ,.

, , ' , i ,
•• • :. fc <• J . -,i .i " p .,'> 1 am safe and 1 am happy, While in thv dear arm* I he,Andmywea-ry troubled spir - it, Now finds rest with thee my God \
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2 Now I'll sing a Sa-vior's mer-it Tell the world of his dear name; I - , . , , „ . . .

„.. _ „„_., > He that aaketn soon re • ceiv-eth. He that seeks 13 sure
Ytjr " V odlUC • )That if an - y want hia Spir-it, He is still the

t-a—e-T -r- t——r-e—a-i

to find;
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Metre 4. DIVINE OOMPAS SIOIST. 8's & 7's.

1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, Which before the cross I spend;
Life, and health, and peace possessing From the sinner's dy - ing Friend;Sin and Sa-tan cannot hurt me, While my Savior is so nigh.

=fc=
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Whomsoe'er on him be-liev-eth, He will riev-er cast be - hind.
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2 Trn - ly blessed i3 his sta-tion, Low be - fore his cross to lie

:

While I see divine com-pas-sion, Float-iog in his languid eye;

to~E
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DIVINE COMPASSIOIST-Contiirued. 149

mzjjgs^&Fg&ttgz^^^^&^g^z
Here I'll sit for - ev - er view-ing Mer-cy's streams in streams of blood ; Prec-ious drops ray ROal be-dew-ing, Plead and claim my peace with God.

-»—»—

»

—»-f-»

—

e>
—g—

»

--
f » *—»-

—

f-j-f—»

—

g-F~ ' ' # *>

\

—»~ »i—^-r-*—

g

—g

—

*-fii;—^i—-s^-p:

Here it is 1/ find my heuv - en, While up - on the Lamb I gaze! Love I much?— I've much for-giv - en, I'm a mir - a - cle of grace,!

3 Love anil grief my heart dividing,

Wilh my tears his feet I'll bathe;

Constant still in faith abiding,

Life deriving from his death:

May I still, enjoy this feeling,

In all need to Jesus go;
Prove his wounds each day more hea>firtg,

And himself more deeply know.

Metre 4. BETHLEHEM. 8.7,8.7.

^i:iii^§iS:iililliIi^Ililii§SEBSiiig
1 Hark ! what mean those ho-ly voic-es, Sweet-ly sounding thro' the skies? Lol th' an-gel - ic host re- joic - es, Heav'n - ly hal - le - lu-jahs rise.
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2 Listen to the wondrous sto - ry, Which they chant in hymns ofjoy ; Glo - ry, in the high - est, glo-ry! Glo - ry be to God on highr!

3 Peace on earth, good will from heav-en, Reaching far as man is found, Souls re-deem'd and sins for - giv - en— Loud our gold-en harps shall sound.
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;,



15 Metre 4. PENITENCE. 8,7,8,7.

i

:c: US
1 Je-sus, full of all com- pas- sion, Hear thy humble sup-pliant cry ; Let me know thy great sal - va - tion— See! I lan-guish, faint and die.

2 Guilt-y, but with heart re - lent-ing, O-ver-whelm'd with helpless grief, Pros-trate at . tby feet re - pent-ing, Send, O send me quick re -lief.

Ilgiiiiiiis!
3=F

: ..p_:<- -.

i;

i±zdt: i i—i--

t*
:p:::

- -.<—*s-|

:::£: ENfW-rfHSsafe — >—> - -t#- — _

—

3 Whither should a wretch be fly-ing, But to Him who corn-fort gives? Whither from the dread of dy - ing, But to Him who ev - er hvee.

£
3=EHf=«—p- pq_Ss:rs_p.-T: ::c_j-&_h_i__i—i-4-^-.-i

Metre 4.

t=p

DISCIPLE. 8,7,8,7,87,8,7.

1 Je-sus, I my cross have ta - ken, All to leave and fol-low thee
;

Na-ked, poor, de-spised, for- sa- ken, Thou from hence my all shall be;

2 Let the world de-spise and leave me, They have left my Sa - vior too: Human hearts and looks de-ceive me—Thou.art not like them un-true;

qCT~i

—

tr-rlTZ&2
±rsp f- !—m—i—r-Tf-q—[-|-»—*-*—*-t-i—^

—

m-m=*-r-r^^+m-v-ff:*
3 Go, then, earth-ly fame and treasure, Come, dis-as - ter, scorn and pain , In thy ser-vice pain is pleas-ure, With thy fa - vor loss is gain:

.*-—j—

3J=
4 Man may trouble and dis - tress rue, 'Twill but drive me to thy breast; Life with tri-als hard niay press me, Heav'n will give me sweet-er rest;

§ Soul, then know thy full sal • va. - tion— Bise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; Joy to find in eve - ry sta - tion, Something still tp do or bear;



DISCIPLE-Continuea. 151
rjerrpqpzzp:

3=fE
qcne
§isli=SE^«l^ElNei^?i3^

Per - ish eve - ry . fond am - bi - tion, AH I've sought or hoped or known, Yet how rich is my con - di - tion, God and heaven arc still ray own".

'Mmmmwm^^mmmMm^Mim
And whilst thou 6halt smile upon me, God of wis - dom, love and might, Fobs may hate and friends dis-own me— Show thy face and all is bright.

#
I rrsfcrf:

I have called thee Ab-ba Fa - ther, I have set my heart on thee ; Storms may howl and clouds may gather, All must work for good to me

-*—*-H*

E

I j.—— —«-;

—

m—m «-r-'-" «=p^grpnH^=pirrf:rf=3==p» m^ g^-j-j-f
Oh I lis not in grief to harm me, While thy love is left to me: Oh 1 'twere not in joy to charm me, Were that joy un - mixed with thee.

Think what Spir-it dwells within thee—Think what Fa-ther's smiles are thine; Think that Je-sus died to win thee, Child of heav'n, canst thou re - pine.

Metre 4. !N*JEW MOXJISTMOUTH. 8,7.8,7. ^

1 Come, thou Fount of eve- ry bles-sing, Tnne my heart to sing thv grace; Streams of mer - cy uev - - cr ceas-ing, Call for songs of loudest praise.'

ift33Q F—L-o -1- 3hJ~&-M—<* * W-—*• e>

—

*-o—»-*- O b) ' 'Oi—x o-J-^-tfl

2 Teach nic some me - lo - dious son - net, Sung by flaming tongues above ; Praise th e mount, Pm 6xed up - on it, Mount of God's un-chang-ing love

3 Here I raise my Eb - en - e - »er, Hith-cr by thy help I'm come; And I hope, by thy good pleas-ure, Safe-ly to ar-rive at home.

•ss—H—r°-T-S t-S—3-t r-a— (°~i-3 r T r-E—S-r-» 75"T 3

—

t i-E-l^-T-3

l^^li^l^^^^i^i^^i^^iEisHiiii]3=
4 Oh, Lo grace how great a debt - or D*i-lv I'm constrain'd to be; Let thy goodness, like a fet-ter, Bind juy wand'ring heart to (he*.

h



152

w

Metre 4

::p

FEMALE PILGRIM. 8»« & 7*s.

1 \\ kith-er goes! thou, uil-grira strau-ger, Pass-ing thro this darksome vale/ ,, ,,•, ,, , ,
• , , ,. ,,- ,

.
,

.

v. .i , ,i , i,- r ii < i k i -ii . .i .- !•>} Iilgrim thou dost just- v call mo, \\ and rng oer this waste so wideKnow si thou not lis full of dan-ger, And will not. thy cour-age fail .'J
b J i o

2 Such a Guidel no guide at-tends 'thee. Ilence for thee my fears a - rise: I
-.-

, . ,.,, . ,. ,. , , , .
, ,

ir ! i> ? i r •
i ,i mv . i ,i i X o.s un-secn.— out sti ue-Iieve me, ouch a Ouule inv steps at - tends:

If some guardian row r befriend thee, lis un-seen by mor-tal eyes!) * ' ' "v
' '

~i-&Sf~M T 3 T~ —r~m t /?r«" —l rrsiT &-m t~ - r m--'i rr~* <~i<
:^.

:
_i Z-

:=(=: ^p^ig^^lPPSg^Pi^^pgg=i=|
Metre 4.

—t--

j

—p-j"^-

Yct no harm will e'er be - fall me While I'm blest with such a Guide.

^E^lEiE^tfi^EEtEHtEE^rtE^tiEEL
He'll iu eve -ry strait re-lieve me, He from every harm de-fends.

OLJNTEY. 8's & 7's.
T _^—, s T *-e^^^fes /fe^t^lEE^i^E^t^^E^ffeE^Etcft

1 Mail ! thou once de-spis-cd Je -sus ! Hail! thou Gal - 1 - lee - nu King')
Thou didst sutler to re - lease us, Thou didst free sal - va - lion briii"! i

k-h*-4--;-^— +-•—i -H

—

i~M*-bi-»l-I--*-»H *—»— +*•-*—1+ - • II
^Ff—^-#-»-^rJ

I#-»'»1-e—c x J*«-b# '
- tL

2 Pas-clml Lamb, by God ap-pomt-ed. All our bins on ihccwere laid : i

By Al-iuighi-y love a - noint - cd, Thou haat full a - tone-incut made; i

I«;l:=E5feEiE«EtEr^:i~E^izEE^t£il



OLNEY-Continued. 153
=3*=£*

Hail! thou ag - o - niz - ing Sa - »ior, Bear-er of our fin and shame! By thy roer - it we find fa - vor, Life is giv - en thro' thy name.

._,*»._.„ ___— -

All thy peo-ple are for - gtv - en Thro' the vir - Ine of thy blood ; Op-en'd is the gate of- heav - en ; Peace is made 'twixt man and God.

~f»:«~

J

Metrk 4. RECONCILEMENT. 8's & 7's.

1 My beloved, will thou own me, when my heart is all defiled ? Tho'lhy dy - ing love has won me, Tho' Ihy dying love ha? won me, Can I deem mysell a child ?

2 Mybelsved pais before me . Neverfrom my jignt remove! Many waiers llow-ing o'er me, Many waiers (lowing o'er mc, Cannot quench iny burning love.

3 My be-!ov ed. now er\-duc me. Wah thine own an raeiive charms; May thy Spirit sweeily wou mc ; May ihy Spiru tweedy w«o mc. Fold me in thy sheltering arm-

4 My beloved, sale I y bide me. In the drear tmd ctouJy day ; Ere il\e wi.id • y florin ha*(ried me. Ero ilit wijdy aiurm ha> tried me, Hfde my trembling >..uM pr.l

.'> My beloved, kindly take me; To thy sympathising bfeait ; Never, nev • er inure foe-sake me, Nev-cr, nrv.er more forsali* me, Guide me loihe land ofrc't.
y.

20



154 Metre 4.

5 T_

SAXONY. 8's&7s.

?=S.
fc£f*H -TTt -gfryfrfirfff^B-

i-i
- FI r. -t—# .{

-

"t

1 Praise to thee, thou great Cre - a - tor ! Praise to thee from eve - ry tongne: Join mv soul with every creature, Join the a - ni - ver-sal song.

2 Fa-ther, source of all com - pas - sion ! Pure un-bound - ed grace ia thine; Hail the God of our sal-va-tion ! Praise him for his lovcdi-vinc.

>5T
3 For ten thousand bless-ings giv - en, For the hope of fu'-ture joy, Sound his praise thro' earth and heaven, Sound Ju-bovah's praise on high.

m
4 Joy-ful - ly on earth a - dore him, Till in heav'n our songs we raise; There enraptured fall be-fore, him, Lost in won - der, love and praise.

Metre 4.

Light of those whose drear-y dwell-ing, Bor-ders on the shades of death! Rise oa us, thv-self re - veal - ing, R ee, and chase the <liiti<lsbem-alh.-

2 Thou of life and light Cre - a - lor, In our deeptst dark-ness rise: Scai-ter all the night of na-lure; Pour the day up - on our eyes.

3 Still wc wait for lliinc ap-pear - ing; Life and joy thy beams im • part, Chasing all our fears, and clietr-ing Eve-ry meek and < on-trite heart.

4 Save us, in thy great corn-pas • sion, Oh thou Prince of peace and love I Give the knowledge of sal-va-tion, Fix our heirts on things u - bovt.



Metre 4 LUPOVICK NICHOLSON. 155# AUTUMN". 8»s&7s,

1 Ho - ly Fa-ther, thou haul taught me J should live to thee a - lone ;... Year by year, thy hand has brought me On thro' dangersoft unknown.

^:__l-—^_I-g,j_Z|—^ ^_T._| CC-^^Za^i-,^—# I_.B.# C.q ^_I.er|#_B^.I.q_Z}..I.- _! #__ 1 t
-©- v ' f

2 In the world will foes as - sail me, Craf-tier, stronger far than I ; And the strife mav never fail me, Well I know before 1 die.Y

3 I would trust in thy pro - teet-ing, Who-ly rest up - on thine arm
;

Follow whol-ly thy di-rect-ing, Thou, my on-ly guard from harm!

:tej5r~=E=
--+-M-F—

When I wan-der'd, thou hast found me: When I doubt - ed, sent me light; Still thine arm has been a - round me, All ray pith* were in thy sight.

:efcz^p^Mt-^mzzmr.^
s_c.#^_#_i.,s_*_#_^_.

:
q

:
-iq.^.i:

:

j.^_t^|#_B^_^_i
;^;

_
:

q_t^B_i

—

# _^ 7
.^_i

:
_c_

ng Thou canst give the pow'r I need ; Thro' the prayer of faith re-eeiv-ing Strength—the Spirit's strength indeed..

en tried; Still my foot-steps, Fa-ther, viewing, Keep me ev-er at thy sidelKeep me from mine own it) - do - ings, Help me turn to thee when tried; Still my font-steps. Fa-ther, viewing, Keep me ev-er at thy sidel

m



150 Mtt&K 4. - CONQUEST. S's&T's.

1 Dark and thnrn^v is the des - ert Thro' which pil-zrims make their wav: |„. , , ,, „ , ,, , ....
licit he-vond this vale of sor - rows, Lie the fields of end-loss bliw» (

fiends loud howling thro the desert Make them trem-ble as they go,

O young soldiers, are you wea - ry Of (lie Iroub-les of (life way? I , , ... ., ....... ,

Does vourptrimtlh begin tofnilvott, And jour vig- or to de - cay '
J

Je"su|i
'
Je ' s"9 W1" go with yon—He will lead yoii to ln» throne,

RIPJLEY. 8's&Vs.

\~»-

Metre 4.

~
f;Ttf-

:?:i:prrs:

iCzfrrzi:' I:pzz:±:pzzz-4=zz±:1
And the fie-ry darls of Sa - tan, Oft-en bring their courage low.

He .who dyed his garments lor you, And the winepress trod alone.

^ _ililgEiHiiiiisiig^

^:=^|o:z:rc-':i:pxr;—:~ii^pzzzzirii^i;—r.zz:zzU:=||:

1 Mighty God, while an-gels bless thee, May a mortal li<|> thy name? 1

Lord of men as well as an - gels, Thou arl every crvn ur 's theme: /

^:iz|B:t:zzz;:I:q—zc:-zz^|:EJ—qrE:zr:-t—Dz:zzr—:I:zd
Kw>-s--S-t—

—

<--£-—i—ri_s.i-©—3-F—;—I-H—i—i—z_.izq

fe^gf^il—3zi^I=3rF9z:g:J:3EH^ZT:^
^zfz^zisz^lzizz^zzzziziiiczzfzitizz^i^zz^z^zzfeiiiEU:

2 For the granduer of thy na-ture. Grand be-yond a ser-apb's thought,— 1

For the wonders of creation,— Works with skill and kindness wrought,— i

^||f:^gr^E^Ea;^zz^r| :*Ig;^:z^iFEff
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RIPLEY-Contiimed
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:__£:
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'

g_____EJ-|g§*:-^- J

Lord of eve - ry land and na-tion, An-cient of e - ter - nal days, Sonnd-ed thro' the wide ere - a - tion Be thy just and law - fill praise.

-3— =!:I^=h=3=-£jg__q_[_-|^__trt_^^
. - X _ _ _L l_.fr m.L—

_

w 9 J _3._1._0. I-J.-J » _j ^—__.B____

«_Z5--i3_7:z_z— -zp_____pr__*j

SE___E__!__£__S_^______-
:^=P=P5

E:,^:i::___^___l-p:_::____zt
:_:_^

For thy jiniv - i - deuce that gov-ei ns Thro' thine em-pire's wide do-main, Wings an an - gel, guides a spar - row,— Bless-ed he thy gen - tie reign

E_E«:

J
(_EiE_EJf^^F__E^r^E^_EjiIE__

:F :_E*f^E=E^
t_t__±__:____________5^

pB_=P_F-*-?:I:5_=_=__i_=_=)_-Izo_f*:
l! :E_±:i:__zt________L-.i____::t_

Metre 5.

:"_rzcz«_
>a~r-T|-

,;:i:___:"T:_c#_3lt -_::_, _:i" _,i:p.^__s_i_5zcrr_-zx~:_^
pr± i—c.t

h
_r-?t—f P—prf-P—+1- t. r -*t—f.P—at c_.=r± _ _ __._*±—| p^a p.—p_tp___!±_<|j_ §»:

&I____F_L___3±^
Eb - en - e - _er raise To my kind He-deem - er's praise. Willi agrate-ful heart I own Hith - er - to thy help I've known.

g=fr _gf^^SEt_^S^[^^H^^^B_^E__^__^_E-3BE^e*
|ffi-___»tg^:»-_.iti3-g?^^

2 What may be my fu - ture lot, Well I know con - cerns me not; This should sel my heart at rest, What thy will or-dains is best.

___=__?-
llillilgllliiliilllgi

*__=t
.c-d:T,

:#ir._Vq—p:::: 2___C5_I___1_=,_
" :______£___£_!- i-d---' •I ;p~

__.

d—1__ ::;_—^:±_
i—p:±: I

3 1 my all to thee re - sign; Fa - ther, let thv will be mine: May hut all my deal - ings prove Fruits of thy pa - ter - nal love.

_SF_FT^Ft::3_r____^_^^

4 Guard me, Sa - vior, by thy pow'r; Guard me in the try - ing hour; Let thy un - re - mil - ted car* Save _« from the lurk-imj snare.



li>8 Metre 5

\z^zjrzzzfz\-:

d^fezzzEzz^zzutt;

EISTNIUS. 8lines7's

1 Peo - pie of tlie liv - ;ng God, I have sought the world a-round

—-=r—\-0~0"^0--0--0—th\—C— I W q JLL W W^sHdt:

Paths of sin and aor - row trod, Peace and corn-fort no-where found
| )

^ ow t0
-
vou m -

v "P1™1 lmm~ Turn3 a fu - S« - H™ un - ble.l;

.^
:
z":*
-i_U S;K^te '

2 Lone - ly I no Ion - ger roam, Like the cloud, the wind, the wave:
|

Where you dwell, shall be my home, Where you die, shall be my grave

p^*^zr«r:p:i:,«T^»zzi==:r^ri:zr-|;~iriri:iir:zK~rr:zziiz:
SP^Sf-rci—a—+ i—a—*

—

0-'i~s—t—0Tc0---\—*

—

0—0-+—
I

,

;• Mine the God whom you a • dore, Your Re-deem-er shall be mine;

—rz»z«:TZZzrzr=zzr-T==rx

zz-Ev^--fizzc-c- sEzfcztrzJE£S rzzzzzzzzzgzzp:

:zz^:i£z£zt:

Metre 5. BOZRAH. 81iries7's.

^^i^Ezz^^tazzTz^izz^^^E^fe
Breth-ren, where your al-tar burns, O re-ceive me in • to rest.

:zzz5Eg-»—^—!JEt:
g-F^V-t

—

g—»-«i--F-5»- F»

54

earth can fill my soul no more,—,Eve-ry i - dol I re • sign.

zz
1-

r^zz^zzl :tSp
'

z^z^:i±:zsjz llzBfe^&^iys

zzziz—z:-iz!zzzfzzztz|z4zz^-zlzz—p^—zzzziztrr

1 Who is this that comes from far, Clad in gar-ments dipp'd in blood? \

Strong Iri-utnph-ant trav-el-er, Is he man or is he God? {

f
zznzjzzrz^:T:—^z^ztzrzz^zp^z:~zxzzizzzqzzzt:|f
pdz.z.:^zzfzzzzzt^zizjzz?z^z:pzzdrff)4

2 Wherefore are thy garments red, Dyed as in a crim - son sea?
\

They that in the wine- vat tread, Are not stain'd so much as Thee. I

-:z!Zt:zj-*zilii^M :sz|z£zz

;

spz:SzfcS^ flili



BOZRAH-Contiimed. 159

£-^i^lEfS=^l?|-E^^=«=i:||^i^^i-i^g
I that speak in right -coiis-ness, Son of God and man I am, Might - y to re - deem your race, Je - sus is your Sa - vior's name.

'I, the Fa - tiler's fav'r- itei Son Have the dread-ful wine - press trod; Borne the venge-ful wrath a - lone, All the fierc - est wrath of God."

iiSiiiii^«liiieiliiiii:iEiniiHSt=t=3t
Metre 5. COOKHAM. 4 lines 7 r—_—_ 3s_____

ttSt±=e
~—^*-\-e.—©—T-©-Fo-»—Th—L-f«—©-T-s-f'—i—i—!-T—i-h-I-l-^-^-*1?—f-»-v ^tJ-——-^Kl^-eli:—fi-

1 Ho - ly Je-sus, love - ly Lamb, Thine and on - ly thine I am; Take my bod-y, spir - it, soul, On - ly thou pos - sess the whole.

Ft

2 Thou "my dearest ob - ject be— Let me cv - er cleave to thee; Let me choose lbs e for my part— Let me give thee all my heart.

:=T
:sik::::2:si ilSliliil^llliiliil^l^iiilg

e*#
3 Whom hove I on earth be- low? On - ly thee I wish to know; Whom have I in heav.'n but thee? Thou art all in all to me.

4 All my treas-ure is a - hove— My best por tion is thy love: Who the worth of love can tell, In - fi - nite un - search-a - blel

5 Noth-ing else may I re - quire— Let me thee a • lone de • «re; Pleased with what thy love pro • videa, Weaned from all the world be - r

sidee<

1



160 Metrk 5 - * ALETTA. 4 lines Ts. ^ Wm. ft. Bradbcry.
*

1 Deptli of mer-cy, can there be Mer - cv still re-served for me; Can my God his wrath for-bear? Mo, the chief of sin-ners, spare?

«7 >»/ -#- B v_/ -#• -©- -*- -©-
r

s- -©- -#- -©-•-

2 1 have long with - stood his grace, Long pro-voiced him to his face; Would not hearken to his calls—Gricv'd him by a tin. u- - and f.ills.

3 Kin - died his re - lent - ings are,— Me he now de - lights to spare; Cries "how shall I give thee up?" Lets the lift-ed liiun - der drop.

\

I

^**£— ! r-t^—*:

rp^tizj—=fc

zatit
-€--—eT=€=«hP~=H=3--^F^l-^^F^^Fs-^F 11 --F^^F^-FI:3~qTOK

4 There for me the Sa - vior stands, Shows his wounds and spreads his hands; God is love! I know, I feel— Je - sus weeps and loves me still.

Metue 5.

1
3E^rdqfffcpcpq^2T^T5=?=T=P—-»-l— I—h-»-r"i—I—I—

f

i~«-i~R>— i 1—: &-*-fs'^'t"
|^z?^E±:t::izriEEar-E:t=EEtzzzrt-r3r?" (I

E^^MIIST^TION-. 41ines7^.

E:crcFid!^i-c:i^Flfej:E:^--:cF_EzbzrF-rzci==t»;
1 'Tis a point I long to know, Oft it cans - es anx-ious thought, Do I love the Lord or no! Am I his, or nm I not?

1 love, why am I thus? Why this dull, this life-less frame? Hardly, sure, can they be worse, Who have nev - er heard his name.

3 Could my heart so hard re-roain ? Pray'r a task and bur-den prove? Evp-ry tr< - (le give me pain, If I knew a Saviors love''

0- *>-*,

4- When I turn, my eye* nitU-in, All is dark, and vain, aud wild i Fill'd with un be • lief und »in, Can I deem my -self a child?



Metre 5. Toplady. 161* ROCK OE AGES. 4 lines Ts. *>* Hastings.

FINE. ju~ x»

1 Kock of a - gee cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee! Let the wa - ter and the blood, From thy wounded side that flowed,

D. C. Be of sin the doub-le cure: Cleanse me from its guilt and power.

:5E3 =p=£
-*—^-J-?5-

:q=zj:i==rrr:ifc:£ *

2 Not the la-bors of my hands Can ful - fill the law's demands; Could my zeal no res-pite know, Could my tears for - ev - cr flow

D. C. All for sin could not a-tone; Thou must save and thou a - lone.

-*——-*»=
3 While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death, When I rise to worlds un-known, And be-hold thee on thy throne,

D. C. Kock of a • ges cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in thee.
I> C-

Sf—

+

1—j—t~-\ 1—•-r-d-T—F*

—

a-Ti p^*—*f-F-s-FF *)—•'-f-3—P—»—-l^F-a-f-s!—i-f-p

—

p—»>

—

J-+-e-FE

Metre. 5. SOVEREIGN GRACE. 4 lines 7's

^EEliEEEEEfeK

<&$Sa--+'~i-t-a~m---*—r-i-i—F-*--*•+•-!<—r—r-1
—***+!—F*—*-+-><--*-+i—F-*-+-*-F-*—*+f*-*T5-T-l !—+-"-*.'

fsf£s~j»I3Z?lrEEEEfe
1 Tell me, Sa-vior, from a • bove, dear-enl ob-ject of my love, Where thy lit- tie flock a • bide, Shel-tered near thy bleed-ing side.

2 Tell me, Shep-herd all di-vine Where I may my soul re- cline? Where for ref-uge shall I fly While the burn - ing sun is high? (

3Wiltthoulet me run a - stray, Mourning, grieving all the d»v? Wilt thou bear to see me rove, Seek-ing base and mor - tal love?



1 16£ Metre 5. ELTHAM. 8 lines rs.

F-i
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I
1 Hast-en, Lord, the glo-rious time, When beneath Mes-si - ah's sway, 1 , r . ,. . , , . ,. _, . ., n ,, . .. j„„
Eve-ry na - tion, !ve - rj clime! Shall the gos-pel call o - bey I

MighUest king, hw pow«r shall own, Hea-then tnbes his n«ne» - dore.

/
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2 Then shall wars and tumults

Eight-eons
all wars and tumults cease, Then be ban-ished grief and pain:! -r,, , T , t,

is-ness, and -joy and peace, Un - dis-turbed shall ev - er reign. }
Bless we then our gra-cious Lord, gy - er praise his glo-rious name

,

zz2zz±z±zb— :
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Metre 5. MAETYN. 8lines7's.

Sa - tan and his hosts o'er-thrown, Bound in chains, shall hurt no more.

{

^I^i=3iil^*iiEEipfeg«|E^~^
.<

All his might -y acts re - cord ; All his wondrous love proclaim.

nn—fj-rr-

h—r*

1 JIary to the Sa-vior's tomb, , Hasted at the ear - ly (lawrj;l

Spice she.brought a rich perfume, But the Lord she loved,had gone: i

zzirzsz
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2 Butherporrow- quickly fled. When she heard his welcome voice; I

Christ has risen from the dead ; Now he bills ker he.u t re - jolce : I

!liiil^il§E^Plili^iiliiisJslliiii3iift



M.ARTYN-Continued.m^^ws^m^^m^m^: :g~y—sg»
I X-H--

iq::—r^j-3

163

For a while she Iing'ring stood, Fill'd with sorrow and sur- prise; Trem-bling while a erys-tal flood, Is - sued from her weeping eyes.

HIp^pr^prta
~c:j=$=£±i=±=tE^t:j^HJ J J JU-J. .Trfrrtqi tUJJBE

What a change bis word can make, Turn-ing.darkness in - to day; Ye who weep for Je - sus' sake, He will wipe your tears a - way.

-a

—

m

Metre 5. DIVINE INQUIRY. 4 lines 7's.

1 Hark my soul, it is the Lord— 'Tis the Sa-vior, hear his word; Je - sus speaks, he speaks to thee, "Say, poor sin - ner, lov'st thou me?

)4r «•—- 335U±©- - -&- ' -»- -p-^j-

2 "I de - liv - er'd thee when bound, And when bleeding heal'd thy wound ; Sought thee wand'ring, set thee right, Turn'd thy dark-ness in-to light.

rrrtrfj:^^^fe^g^-^^f^^g^l^^Jg^E

3 " Can a moih-er's ten-der care, Cease to - ward the child she bare? Yes, she may for-get- ful be, Yet will I re - mem-ber thee.^^^^^r^SL^lBi
4"Mineis an un - chang-inglove, Higher than the heights a-bove, Deep-er than the depths be-neatli, Free and faith - ful, strong as death.
5 "Thou shall see my glo - ry soon, When the work of grace is done— Part-ner of my throne shall be ; Say, poor sin - ner, lov'et thou me?"

i



164 Metre 5. PLEYEL'S HYMN. 4 lines 7's.

¥

/a

1 To tliy pastures fair and large, Heav'nly Shepherd, lead thy charge, And my couch with tend'rest care, 'Midst the springing grass prepare.

2 When I faint with sum-mer's heat, Thou shalt guide my wea-ry feet To the stream that still and slow, Thro' the verdant meadows How.

3 Safe the drea-ry vales I tread, By the shades of death o'er-spread ; With thy rod and staff* sup - plied, This my guard and that my guide.

4 Con-stant to my lat - est end, Thou my foot-steps shalt at -tend; And shalt bid thy hallowed dome Yield me an e - ter - nal home.

Metre 5. HENDON. 4 lines 7's. ^ _ ^
-S; •zy

1 Would you win a soul to God? Tell him of a Sa-vior's blood, Once for dyingsinners spilt, To a-tone for all their guilt, To a-tone for all their guilt

IlIillillSslli^iliSESSf—-d-d a—ir±srd''cr da a—s~*-d—& a
2 Tell him, how the stream did glide From his hands, his feet, his side; How his head with thorns was crown' d, And his heart in sorrow drown'd, And his, Ac.

3 How he yielded up his breath ; How he ag - o - nizediu death; How he lives to inter-cede—Christ our Advocate and Head, Christ our Advocate and Head.

4 Tell him of that liber - ty Wherewith Jesus makes us free; Sweetly speaks of sins forgiven— Earnest of the joys ol heav'n, Earnest of the joys of hear'n.



Mktre 5. * VIOLA. 7'a double
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1 Sin - ncrst turn; why will ye die? God, your. Ma-ker, asks yon why? 1
sin _ nerg turD wh y, die? God Sa. yi aeks wh ,

bod, who did your be - ing give, Made you with hirn-self to live—

J

' ' * '*

D. C. Will ye not in him be-lieve? He who died that you might live. D- C.

:piiiz:qz:zj=:n:gjpjjgg^p^p^ipff^^gg^pggg^ggEpi—>-
P3ra^==rb=crn=p

2 Sin,- ners, turn : why will ye die? God, vour Sa-vior, asks vou w hy ? 1 a ,, . ,
, , ,

- ,-X I ' ,. , '•'.;,. -.. ,',-. .. . ,' ••l.i- i> He the fa - tal cause de-mands, Asks the work ol his own hands:
God, who did vour spir - its give, .Died Inm-selt that vou might live! j

D. C. Why, ye thank-less erea-tures, why, Will you cross his love and die: D. C.

^f>%vb-b4±-c-b-b4-g-^:
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Metre 5. ALAEMING VOICE. 4 lines 7's.^^^ffi^^g^^iT-^SIS:a:-t*&*3t'fll1
1 Sinner! art thou still secure! Wilt' thou still refuse to pray ? Can thy heart or hand endure, In the Lord's a-veng-ing day ! In the Lord's a-veng-ing day !

-#-»- -#- -#-#- -*-#- -#- -«-#- -©- -»- -0- -0-0-
2 See! his mighty arm is bared ! Awful terrors clothe his brow ! For his judgment stand prepar'd, Thou must either brake or bow, Thou must either brake or bow.

-0-m-
3 At his presenc e nature shakes, Earth affrighted hastes to flee ; Solid mountains melt like wax ; What will then become of thee! What will then become of thee?

4 Who his advent may abide? You that glory in yourshamej Will you find a place to hide, When the world is wrapt in flame ? When the world is wrapt in flame ?

j



106 Metre 5. HESTTIlIlECTIOlSr. 4 lines 7's.

1 An - gels, roll tlie rock a - way; Death! yield up thy might - y Prey , S1 An - gels, roll the rock a - way; Death! yield up thy might - y Prey , See ! the Sa-vior leaves the tomb, Glow-ing with im - mor - tal bloom.

r
:cfcfc!z3fcia^Eg—d • i

1-5,—»—^—»-F^»-«i—g- -h-
2 Hark! the wond'ring an - gels raise Loud - er notes of jov - fill praise; Let the earth's re-motest bound Ech - o with the bli^s - ful sound.

1' i'ZN'

3 Now, ye saints! lift up your eyes, See him high in glo - ry rise! Hosts of angels on the road, Hail him the in - car - nate God.

Metre 6.

-0-+t- - F-T9-
•*—W- T=t-^»^3^:EEt^KetEr!rH^EgEfrtgESrtERsi p i« ,i^-pri

OA1STGES. 8,8,6,8,8,6.

1 A-walced by Si - nai's aw - ful sound, My soul in bonds of guilt I found, And know not where to go; E - ter - nal truth did loud pro-claim

K -, - -t 1

j -4—#~ -0—-i—B'
~)~T

£

2 When to the Law I tremb-ling fled, It pour'd its curs - es on my head, I no re-lief could find; This fear - fill truth in-creas'd my pain,

-0—0m^^^^^f^r^fffrn^^
3 A- gain did Si -nai's thun-ders roll, And guilt lay lieav - y on my soul, A vast, op-pres-sive load ; A • las, I read and saw it plain

4 The saints I heard with rapture tell, How Je - sua con-cinor'd death and hell, Arid broke the fowler's snare; Yet when i found this truth re-main,,

$ But while I thus jn an-guish lay, The gra-cjofts Sa- -vior p'ass'd thai way, And felt his pit - y move; The sin - ner by hia jns-tice slain,



'The sin-ner ruust be born a -gain, Or sink lo end-less woe."

Methe 6. REFUGE:. 8,8,6,8,8,6. 167

1 O tliou that hear'st the pray'r of faith, Wilt thou not save a soul from death,

S
' The sin -nee must bo born a-gain," And 'whelm'd my tortur'd mind. \

'The sin-ner must be born a-gain," Or drink the wrath of God.

i in the guilt - y sin-ner's stead, His spot-less right-eous - ness I plead,2 Slain in the guilt - y sin-ner's stead, His spot-less right-eous - ness I plead,

3 Then snatch me from e - ter-nal death, The Spir-it of a - dop-tion breathe

33

—
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"The sin-ner must be born a-gain," I sunk in deep de- spair.

Now by his graco is born a"- gain, And sings re-deem-ing love,

4 The king of ter-rors then would be A wel -come mes-sen-ger to me,

—r—F*-s>—3—si—4—&-f-«>--F-£—*J—d—-±-s!—w—g-r^-T-r—t^crt- "1-"!- 1— i—^— l—
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That casts it - self on thee? I have no ref-uge of my own, But fly to what my Lord hath done, And suf - I'er'd once for me.

:=t-r-^-«--

llliliiliiipllliiigl^iil^ii^iiiiig
And his vail-ing blood; Thy right-eous-ness rav robe shall be, Thv mer - it shall- a - tone for me, And bring me near to God.

His con - so - la - lion send; By him some wold of life im - part, And sweet - ly whis-per lo my heart, Thy Ma - ker is thy Friend."

m&gsm?: ;^E|§liili;^i:ii|5gi^i^i;
To bid me come a - way ; Un-clogg'd by earth or earth-ly things, I'd mount, I'd fly with ea - ger wings, To ev - er - lant - ing day.



168 Metre 6. KINGWOOD. 8,8,6,8,8,6.

1 \V hen with my mind de- vont-ly press'd, Dear Sa-vior, my re-volv-ing breast, Dear Sa-vior, my re • volv-ing breast Would past of- fenc-ea trace;

pn This tongue with blas-phe-my de - filed, These feet to err - ing paths be-gnik-d. These feet to err - ing paths be-guiled, In heav'n-Iy league n-gree ;
'

-^?V=TT:3=?=d^t?:T:—^ =̂2z}-&—9-»-£-»-:[-@-&--ZCi-\
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3 These eyes thai once u-bused the light, Now lift to thee their wat'-rv sight. Now lift to thee their wat'-ry sight, And weep a si - lent flood;

4 These ears, that once could en • The mid-night oath, the fes-tive strain, The mid-night oath, the fes-tive strain, A - round the sin - ful board

I

Trem-bling I make the black re-view, Yet pleased, behold, ad - mi - ring too, Yet pleased, he - hold, ad - mi - ring, too, The pow'r of chang-ing grace.

:*z:c>—5:U:

Who would be- lieve such lips could praise, Or think from dark and winding way*, Or think from dark and wind-ing ways, ] ere should turn to thee.

—rzi-hz^.-zE^z^zdE.J
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These hands are raised in cease-less prav'r—O wash a - way the stains they wear, Oh, wash a- way the stains they wear In pur<> re -deem -ing blood.

p m p (,._— „.—,.-£—*-

Now deaf to alt tli' ea-chant-iug noise, A - void the throng, de- teat their joys, A- void the throng, de - test tbeir joys, And long to hear thy word.



Metre 6. ALDERTON, 8,8,6,8.8,6. 169

] How liap-py is the pil-gritn's lot, How free from anx-ious cure and tlion^ht, From worldly hope and fenr; Confined to neither court nor cell,

2 His hap - pi - ness in part is mine, Al - read- y "saved from self de - sire, From eve • ry erea-ture love: BlessVl with the scorn of finite good,

Ppi§=zrz^^
'A The things e - ter - nal I pur - sue, And hap-pi-ncss bo - youd the view, Of those who base - ly pant For things by nature felt and seen,
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4 Xoth-ing on earth I call my own; A stran • ger to the world un-known, 1 all their goods de-spise j I Iram-plo pn their whole delight,

His soul disdains on earth to dwell, He on - ly so-journs here, lie on - ly so-journs here, lie on

—1-0-0-\~M-~0-M-~+-T-s^---T-0--0~zm-— i—X-s ii: i: — —
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ly so - jonnis here.
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My soul is lightened of its load, And seeks the things a - bove, And seeks the things a-bove, And seek'

x
B)-«-Sr-'

the things a - hove.
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Their honors, wealth and pleasure mean, I neither have nor want, I neith-er have nor want, I neith- or have nor want.
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And seek a country out of sight, A oountrv in the skies, A coun-lry in the skies, A conn- , trv in the skies.

22



1^0 Metre 6 - HARMONIA. 8,8,6,8,8,6.

1 When thou, ray righteous .Judge, shalt corae, To fetch thy ramsom'd peo-ple home shall I among themstaDd?

2 1 love to meet a - mong thera now. Be - fore thy gra - cious feet to bow. Though vilest of them all;^P^^§^^^^i«B
3 Pre-vent, pre-venth by thy grace; Be thou, dear Lord, ray Hi-ding place. In the ac-cept-ed day

4 Let me a-raong thy saints be found, Whene'er th'Arch-an - gel's trump shall sound, i To see thy smil-ing face;

tan

Shall such a worthless worm as I, Who sometimes am a-fraid to die, Be found at thy right hand ? Be found

.

at thy rltrht hand ? Bo found at Uiyrigbt hand ?

Bat can I bear the piercing thought? What if my name should be left out When thou for them shalt call ! When thou for them shalt call ' When thou for them shalt call

'

[n^rA^^^mm^m^^sm^Mt^m
Thy pard'ning voice O let me hear. To still my un-be-liev-ing fear. Nor let me fall, I pray, Nor let me fall, I pray, Nor let no fall, I pray.

Then loudest of the crowd I'll »ing, While heav'n'a resounding mansions ring With Koundfl of sovTeign grace, With sounds of eov'reig* grace, With sounds of lorreigii gmce.



Metre 6. CHAPEL. 8,8,6,8,8,6.
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1 And am I on - lv born to die! And just I sud - den - !y com - ply With na - tare's stern de-cree?

23L& iiiiil^ii^lligillliii :-J:

2 How then ouglit I on earth to live? While God pro - longs the kind re - prieve, And props the house of clay?

m X_l^f i
3 No room for mirth or tri - fling here, For word-lv hope or world - Iy If life

l^ig^i^Il£l=i
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4 No mat-ter which my thoughts em. - ploy, mo - merits mis - er

fear,

or joy ; But Oh ! when both shall end,

soon is gone;

^
-I—14- L 11,"

zt=i:t-t;tl:p=±:U=t:tti=t=:tic=t:±t=tt^^l^
Whataf-ter death for me re-mains? Ce - les - tial joys or hell-ish' pain? To all

./sa,
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e - ter • ni - ty! to all ter - ni - tyl»® ESS -^-jaBgF^-,1
±
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( My sol e eon-cern, my sin-gle care, To watch and trem-ble and pre - pare A-gainst this fa - tal day! A - gainst this fa - tal day

1 l-^s 1
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If now the Judge is at the door, And all man-kind must stand he - fore Th'in - ex - o - ra - ble throne ; Th'm - ex - o - ra - hie throne!

> Where shall I find my des - tined place? Shall I ray ev-er - last • ing days With fiends or aa - gels spend ? With fiends »r an-gels spend ?



172 Metre C. TRANSPORT. 8,8,6,8,8,6.

1 One spark, God, of heav'n-ly fire A - wakes my son 1 with warm de-sire To reach the realms a - bove, To reach the realms a - bovc;

W^-6 *3 -si—,j—si-rFgr-g
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2 could I wing my way in haste, Soon with bright ser-aphs would I feast, Ami learn their sweet employ ; And learn their sweet em-ploy

-tTJ-ir:

3 Too mean this lit-tle globe for me, Nor will I e'er con-tent-ed be To feast on things so vain ; To feast on thingsso vain;

^—«--«-* r- -rH-rr r*-*»r r-nrrjcc^—r~.zrrczar: — i—»»-

4 But, rest-ing in uiy Sa - vior's arms, My soul en-joys transporting charms Of ev - er- last-ing love! Of ev - er - last - ing love!

-g *
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In) - nior - tal glo-ries round ine shine, I drink the stream of lite di - vine, And sing re-deem-ing love, And sing re-deem-ing h.\e.

Sh-{-^—d—
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I'd glide a-long the heavenly stream, And join the most ex - alt - ed theme Of ev - or - last-ing joy, Of ev - er • last -ing joy

+qZE^t=3X=jjj&=zE=£t^^ —
rP~7Tj9. Pm | ^ _ f ; 4i"TTIJT

Its great-est rieh-es are but dross— Its grandeur short, its pleas-nres cross— Its joys are mixed with pain, Its joys are mixed with pain.

—

P

iXD=nz:p: ^^SUs^^S^^SsI
Here's life, here's joy, here's solid peac«—A friendship that will nev • er cease— A Bock tb*t can - not move, A Rock that can - not move.



Metrk 7. TAMWORTH. 8,7,8,7,4,7. 173

I^PEft£ftgggf r rjS^gEp^
1 Oh thou God of my sal - va - tion. My Re-deem-er from all sin, > T ... ., r ... . ,, m,. * .« » .. . , »

w.Jjt..t 5 ' : St u.„, j: j . i. ;...»>» J:... ? I will praise thee, I will praise thee. Where shall I thy praise be-sio.Moy a by thy di -viae com - pas-sion, Who. hast died my heart to win; J
r ' r J • e «-6 »
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2 While the an -gel choirs are cry- ing, Glo - ry to the great I AM 1 0h how ,. Qh h f
.

ft h the sound of Je-sus' name.
I with, them would still be yie-ing, Glo - ry, glo - ry to the Lainb! {

r ' l ' •«-»=.

Meteb 7.

E£Es=e

JUDGMENT. .8,7,8,7,4,7-

iMS^iMmSit^^^EiM^^^pt£±
1 Dav of Judg-meht! day of wonders! Hark! the trumpet's awful sound! I rj„.„ ,. „„ , „ , n„ ,, «,.,.,. , , , .,., ,u« .i i .i j ci i .,

' ,,./ How the summons How the summons, Wil the sin-ners heart con-found
Loud-er than a thousand thunders, Shakes the vast ore- a-tion round I

'

see tlie Judge our na-mre wear - ine, Cloth d in ma-ies-ty di-vine I 1 n o • ^ • o r\ •"., j /••
You who long forhisap-pear-ing/rhenshallsny/'Thiioodismine!"}

Gra-ciousSa-vior, Gra-ciousba - vior, Own me in that day for thine.

mmmm^mmM\^m^^M?^mm



174 Metre 7. SABBATH MORNING.. 8,7,8,7,4,7.

s
1 Hail, all hail ! blest Sabbath morning, Pre-lude to e - ter - nal rest; Heav'n de-scends to crown thy mem'-ry ; Mil-lions rise to call thee blessM

;

i^£^=w^^gf^jrnp?gTTJJ i J.Ji^ J\um
2 Hail, all hail ! blest courts of Zi - on, Hab - i - ta - tion of our King; May thy con-gre - ga - ted thous-ands Make thy domes with praia-es ring;

--) jr-Ms r-T-nrk
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3 Hail, all hail 1 thrice bles-sed gos - pel, Cloth'd with en-er- gy di- vine; Word of life for - ev - er prec-ious— Treas-ure of th'e - ter - nal mind

:

4 Hail, all hail! ye Ba - cred her- aids Of the cross, the cru - cl - fied ; Lift the ban-ner. blow the truny)-et. Tell the na-tions Je - studied;

Metre 7. SERAPH'S HARP. 8,7,8,7,4,7

ĵ msz-zs-mmm
Hal - le - lu - jah, Hal - Ie - lu - jah I Hail the day of sa-cred rest.

Hal - le - lu - jah, Hal -le - lu-jah! Shout the praise of Zi-on's King. (

ftjrr r i ^f i
f

7?n
,

"n^t^rtrfrt
1 Hark! the voice of love and mer- cy ! Sounds a-loud from Ca!-va- ry!

^_#js5_©_©.j. j_ . -J \!,-M——a g—L-g—g i. o r

2 "It is fin-ish'd!" Oh, what pleasure Do these precious words af-ford !

Word e- ter-nal, Word e - ter - nal, Nerve the weak, illume the blind.

Ifiiiii -V--
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Sal - la - ru -jah, Hal - Je - lu - jah J Je-sus* void is glo - ri - fied.̂

wmm
3 Fin-ish'd, all the types aud shad-ows Of the cer - e - mo-nial law;

S=*-p
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.SERAPH'S HARP-Continued. 175

PliSii«^r«l^§i^sl^si^i^ss
See it rends the rocks a - sun - der,—Shakes the earth and veils the skv ! "It ia fin - ish'd 1 It is fin - ished !" Hear the dy - ing Sa - vior cry.

B3-
rp
St

—I- ^^^mmm^mw^^mm
Heavenly bless-ings with- out meaa-ure. Flow to us from Christ the Lord j "It is fin: ished! It is fin • ished I" Saints the dy - ing words re -cord.

^«^g^^ipfl^ £=!: Ij——i <i -^—*
5Z=£:

-J.-l__ HE
Fin-ished all that God 'has pro'rn-ised, Death and hell no more shall awe ; "It is fin- ished 1 It is fin -ished!"—Saints from hence yonr comfort draw.

_-_^_*4L'
i—e-T t& T~i-'m Vs—F~rs—rf' r T^-r-=

—

^tt"* t_
=; x* ;
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—

-~t ff~r t—r^

Mktre 7. ^ SACRED HERAp. 8,7,8,7,4,7.

"st-«h VfQt 4~tyit£tt
e-e-to-fr-
E3zErfe

w.
On the mountain's top appearing, Lo! the sa-cred herald stands, ? Mourning captive ] God himself will loose thy bands,
relcome news to Zi-on bear - ing, Zi - on long hi hos-tile lands : S Mourning captive ! God himself will loose thy bands.

2 Hap thy night hr>en long and mournful, All thy friends unfaithful proved? ? Cease tl

Have thy fo^s been proud and scornful, By thy sighs ,and tears unmoved ? > Cease thy mourning) Zlon still is well beloved.

li^qp

3 God. thv God, will now restore thee ! He himself appears thy friend : ) Great deliv'rance Zion's King vouchsafes to send,
All thy foes shall flee before thee. Here their boasted triumphs end. J Great deliv'rance Zion's King vouchsafes to tend.



176 Metre 7. OREE 1STWOOD. 8's 7»S & 4.

giliilillf
1 Sa - vior, vis - it thy pran - ta - tion—Grant us, Lord, a gra - cious rain!

1 All will come to des - o - la - ti<n,

) Lord, re - vive 119! Lord, re - vive D*l

2 Keep no Ion - ger at a dis - tance, Shine up - on us from on high, Lest for want of lliy as - 6is • tance,

f-M-g—*4V^-4-g—*-T =j-F-»—-r=J-+i—h-T :*-r--+-i—F—T-4-n-i—*=+-!—M^^i-a--?-!—r-f
3 Once, .0 Lord, thy gar- den flour- iehed, Eve - ry plaut loolted gay and grjen, Then thy word our spir - its nour-ished,

m&-m—t-«—0-

iili^lii^iPliiia^ieii^i^ii^Kf

^#£^=£3^
metre 7. SWEET AFFLICTION. 8's,7's&4.

TJn - less thou re - turn a - gain.

All our help must come from thee.

— B I 1 0—L o —
Eve - ry plant should droop and die.

Hap-py sea - sons we have seen.

—=:±=Ez=:t=i—t=tiinn!—bz

1 In the floods of ' Irib - u -la- tion, While the bil - lows o<

BEE-EEEEEE:TEEFEEEEI:^E:ETE^EE]!H:EEEIE
:i~:3EI

n;

-0- -0- -0- • -0-

2 Thus the li - on vields me hon - ev From the eat - er food i-i

3 'Mid the gloom, the viv - id light- nings With in - creas - ing bright - nc.=a piny;

^3EtEE^feEE:t i?^:f±EEEEfeE^:EE£i^E?ElEcEE
4 So, in dark - est dis - pen - sa - lions Doth my faith - ful Lord op - pear,



SWEET JLFPLICTIOTST-Continued.i^^^S^Sg V-J=:
:#=#:

*^pc :=3=F«*=M

1773
Je-sus whis-pers con-so • la • tion, And sap • porta my fainting soul ; Hal - le • hi -jah, Hal-Ie • la • jab, Hal-Ie • la -jah, praise the Lord.

=3=3£*
:*rt

=t=t
^—j- • ^ ^i

Strengthened thnt I still press forward Sing-ing as I wade to heaven, Sweet af-flic-tion, Sweet af-flic - tion, And my sins are all for -given.

^"l^ilisgllliii^^isii^iSi^

<

'Mid the thorn-brake beauteous flowrets Look more beauti • fill and gay; Hal - le • In -jah, Hal-Ie - In - jah, Hal • le - la • jah, praise the Lord

With his rlch-est con - so- la - tion, To re - an - i-rnale and cheer: Sweet af-flic-tion, Sweet af-flic - tion. Thus to bring my Sa - vior near.'

Mkieb 7. GOSPEL VICTORY 8,7,8,7,4,7.
*=m

t-=P-g
1 Yes I we trust the day is break-ing, Joy - ful times are near at hand;! ,„> . ttn. u ». r, i a- . t-i j
God, the might-y God is speak-ing, By his word in eve- ry land; I

When hechooses
'
When he chooses, Darkness flies at hiscomm«d. f

±S^iq=zfs=:

2 Let us hail the iov - ful sea - son— Let ns hail the dawn-ing ray;) .... ,.,- /-,, j i , a
When the Lord ap-pears there's reason To expect a glo-rious day; [

At ,us Pre8ence, At his presence Gloom and darkness flee a - way.

-f*—m-, m-



1*78 Metre 7.

-*rfcmmP^ H=-W-
?n=p:

HA2STWELt,. 8,7,87,4,7

fcZTfe fcp:

rn

Se££ I- n .-rij:
1 Songs a - new of hon-or fram-ing Sing ye to the Lord a -lone; 1

All his wond'rous works proclaiming, Je-sus wond'rous work hath done
; /

Glo-rious viotory— His right hand end arm hath won.

xfe-T>—~i==Ei^rrrz^]z:—

n

r^<za:i:azz=:!J=^jQGrix--i:zrriii:-rrrrnrr^a-r^:T-gr-r--T—1-;

—

~t itmnur^WW^^^^^^^m^ jH» HP
2 Now he bids his great sal-va - tion- Through the heathen lands be told ; 1

Ti-dinga spread through every nation, And his acts of grace un-fold ; J

i x~r-^'—r*
1 r

Jg¥j^r^tf^=^ffl?^^^^^^iB
All the heath-en— Shall his right-eons - ness be - hold,

fct ^--r-Sj b; r . --p-Ejja

t=S
ztr
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Metre 7. DRESDEJST. 8,7,8,7,4,7.

•tQ-
5TIS g ,

<•>
,
<->

,

S35f na-a-

-w-fi-O-

Hi -a—iQ-
-«-+-

18=t=:
——

-
—-*-<-fsm 6& &

I& «=t «= =3=
1 Lo I he comes with clouds descending, Once for favored sin-ners slain 1 1 ttii i-littiii*i.it u-ii
.Thousand, thousand saints at-tend-in| Swell the tri-umph of his train,/

Hal-le - lu-jah! Hal - le -Iu - jahl Je-sus now shall ever re.gn.

a±
*—$ -*-*-

-B & &Sm^m^'iiiALLmjk
t^^^m^^^m^fm^mrf ?xfcup^&

2 Eve-ry eye shall now be - hold him, Robed in dreadful ma- es - tv: tv.T , i. . , u» j u i • tv >j i
.,. ; ,i i 1

/ Deeply wail-ing, deep-lv wail - jng fehall the great -Mes-^i-an fee.
1 hose who set at nought and sold him, ricrcd and nailed him to the tree; J

' J "' r • ° *

tern^ r i r?ru#g£3pSCT ffw
:pz±
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t=CL

"WELCH. 8,7,8,7,4,7.

-^.—w- m 'N-w-T- 1''. *——T ——T-^*v-

179

1 O my soul, what means this Bad - ness ? Where-fore art thou thus east down ? Let thy grief be turned to glad-nesa,

Z&-T T~ 5~'-t—n—r—A*
3fc±

I
2 What though Sa - tan's strong temp-ta-tions Vex and grieve thee day by day; And tby sin - ful

mSstS.-—* JSP ^g^g^j^illf^gpgggJigSS
cli - na - tions,

rj=qr-r

3 Though ten thou - sand ills be - set thee, From With - out and from with - in ; Je - sus saith he'll ne'er, for - get thee,

iiil^iiii^iii^ifegiii:£=pr.
:t=p

'.KiTJf.

-t:
:£: ~tI

4 Though dis- tress - ea now at - tend thee, And thou tread'st the thorn - y road; His right hand shall still de - fend thee,

Bid thy rest - 1

"53-
tears be* gone; Look lo Je - su3, Look to Je - sus, And re - joice in his dear name.jjlu my resi. * i«hs .ears ue * gone ; juuuk 10 i^c - nus, ajuu«. iu u tr - &u&, auu re - joice in nis aear name.

I It'l _ uli fill «li,.,- alritl* .tia _ Mu«. Tlinn cVil1» ,Ym . mlPT 'I ' 1 1 lit I <tl 1 I t finn.nnar TUnnnti tVin T n .„L'.. -« . ,!,..,. Z 1 3 *Oft - en till thee with dis - may;

3-

But will save from hell and sin,

Thou shalt con - quer, Thou shalt eon-quer, Through the I^amb's re - deem - ing blood. <

faith - ful, He is faith - ful, to per - form his gra • cious wordn, He is faith - ful, He is faith - ful, to per - form his gra - cious word.

wad i Therefore DraUe him—Therefore Drains him-— Praine the are&t ta - dwm - pr'* nnmpSoon he'll bring thee home to God; Therefore praise him—Therefore prai«» Him— Praise the great re - deem - er'e name,



180 Metrk 71 PILGEIM'B GUIDE- 8,7,8,7,4,7.

::3raTr^qp=q.^r=T:it=iqF:^==J:i:il=i-.i;grjifd=^:i

1 Guide tue, O thou great Je • ho - Yah, Pilgrim thro' this bar-ren land: I am weak, but thou art might-y, Hold me with thy pow'rl'ul band ;

ifTij.l i .
"

'

2 - pen now the crys - tal fount-ain Whence the healing streams do flow ; Let tlie fie - ry, cloud-y pillar, Lead me all my journey through :

Egi^EiglEgt

3 Feed me • with the heav'nly man-na In the barren wil - der - ness ; Be my sword and shield and han-ner, Be my robe of righteuus-nes*.

SI^ee -j-—g- £ -e—.a-I J-a,

-4-i—i—
^-?|i-T --^—B- 1e

—

g +-. g-iisi^
4 When I tread the verge of, Jor-dan Bid my anx-ious fears sub - side; Foj tu deatti and hell's destruction Land me -safe on Canaan's side

:

zdzzMiIHHIIill :q 1-

tuist £ ±: £
-tG-

:£:
:iz:{z22zzgzfia=pi"-

Bread of heav - en, Bread of heav-en, Feed me till I want no more, Feed me till I want no more.

-mrt^^pj >
jj i/,i

* tfrTfyTj. :nK^pfFE
Strong De - liv'r - er! Strong De - liv'r-er! Be thou still my Strength and Shield, Be thou still my Strength and Shield.

sov' - reign grace, All mv foes by sov'-reign graoe.Fight and con - quer, Fight and con-quer All my foes by sov'-reign grace,

Songs of prais-es, Songs of prais-e.', I will ev - er give to thee, I will ev - er give to ib«e.

I



Metee 8. CONTEMPLATION. 6 lines 8's.

1 When qui-et in hit house 1 - sit, Thy book be my com • pan-ion still :(. . . ,, .... _... . , ., ,,

My joy thy sayings io re • peat, Talk o'er the records of thy ,vi] | : f
And search the or-a-cles d, - vtne, Till eve-ry heart-fell word be m.ne

181

-

)%-^-e-\-&-&\S- ^j\i

E**
Vt-,

iit^ttfc-^d^^tt^^-*
2 O may llie gracious word di- viue, Sub-ject of all my converse be!

xrrp::

s., w .!ltl,. l,„,UMbl-lW. join. l,,fu.,lta,„h.,;i, l; ii;i, llh inJ[ So shall my heart his presence prove. And burn with e^f-la.Hnf low.

Ill
-e- -e-

pzri
--^ -s-

Mitre. DAY STAE^ 6 lines 8's.

Ilgilii§i^iJli§iI§Ili^giifgliEiiSiii
1 Where is my God, mv joy, mv hope, The de:ir de-sire of nations, where? I . , . , ., .., . , _, , , . ~ .

Je-sus, to thee my' soul looks up, To thee di-recls her morning pray'r, (
And sPread the arm3 of fa,tl > abroad T embrace my hope, myjoy, my Go*.

Ilg^H^i^Fi^^I^r^l^ll^ll^P

2

as;rjrjs 1
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SIf

Metre 8.

g?

^MYSTERIOUS LOVE. 6 lines 8's.

1 And can it be that I should gain An int'r-est in the Sa-vior's blood? 1 , . , , ,
' . . _. , . , . --..,. . -

Died he for me, who caus'd his pain, For me who him to death pur-sued ? f
A-mazing love

!
aDd can il be, That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me ?

-j-l-. \ \\ ' "I- -.,-•-smsp^^BBils-Lg- 32=m =»—

H

W3
2 'Tia mer-cy all, th'Iramortal dies' Who can explore this strange design !( ,rr . i,,,, ., , T , . . .

In vaiu the first-born ser-aph tries To sound the depths of love di-vine! (
r,s me,"c-

v "" ! Iet earth * dar* : Lrt an*el lu,,,ds la^am "° more
:

iiii^iiililgtigii^iiiiiggS
3 He eft his Fa-thers throne above So fr*e, so in- h-nne his grace!) >T> „ - , , ,- ,. r> ± < iB ! i,i ir r it u . t „„„ i.J M~A r »j u i i

,- 1 is mer-cy all. im-mense anil free, r"r, U my God, it found uul me
Eiap-tied nm-self of all but Love, Ana Died for Ad-am s he l> ess race

; J
' ' J -• • ««m™

t
'BJP. l§iiigiiiiEi§iSEiiiiiiiJi^

Metre 8.

lliHSsilt
BELIEVER'S REPOSE. 6 lines 8's^

That tbou, my Lord, shouldst die for me.

I=d:
xfc^afcEfcfcKSU^

~52Z

5=t

Let an - gel minds in-quire no more. /

M ^sS
For my God, it found out me.

*=—,a,

15:̂ ^^fe=i

1 When gath'ring clouds a-round I view, And days are dark, and friend* ore f*w,

2 If aught should tempt mv soul a- strav From heav'n-lv vir - fne's nar - row wav,

3 When vexing thoughts within me rise, And sore dU - mayed, my opir - it die*.

^jj^gg^liiglPPgpgg^lg^Pgt
4 When sor-rowing o'er tome itone I bend, Which cov-«n that was a friend,



BELIEVER'S REPOSE-Contimied. 183

On him I lean, who not in vain, Ex-periencM eve-ry human pain ; He see? my wants, al-lavs my fears, Arid counts and treas - urea up my tears.

--1-

To fly the good I would pur - sue, Or do the sin I would not do; Still lie that felt temp-ta-tion's pow'r, Shall guard me in that dang'roua hour.

clrta=n=t
__t_

:_q . * -\o- f_^,: gllll __dfcpd
?-e^s?"m S3*±± ?-_:. B-^-Lp*

5^_fE_=
->-f_HI

Yet he who once vouchsafed to bear The sick'ning anguish of dc-spair, Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry, The throb-bing heart, the streaming eve.
~~-

^-_T~r*--,-.-—

.

7<-*-t

=t=-±:Hii:t=ttt=?=±:C-E:t:±:^fI=Eirti:±Ezt±z£rt:tJt:-d :_z_:tzti__t:x:__:i___:t-J=_±
And from his voice, his hands, his smile, Divides me for a lit-tle while,—Thou, Sa-vior, seest the tears I shed, For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead

£__ i1 !'!' ^§JEg

Metre 8. VERNON. 6 lines 8's.

pi-
,_______,

£fipi_i_^Iiig_if__l_f_li_^g____g_ll^M
1 <_'ome, I) thou trav-el - er tin-known, Whom still 1 hold but cannot see; I .... ..,,,... T . , ., .•,, ,, , i ,• t

vi i r aii i r. i -,i ,i > Willi thee all night I mean to stay, And wres-tle till the break ol day.My com-pa-ny be - fore is gone, And 1 am left a-lone with thee; \
° " J

2 In vain 1 lion struggles! to get free, I nev-er will tin-loose my hold : ( ,,. , ,• r ... , . — ... T . , ,

, . , ,, .i . !• jr i ti , r .u i t ii r WresHing i will not let thee go, J i
.

1 1 thy name, thv nature know.
Art thou the man that died for me? lhe secret ot thv love tin-fold ; I

° " ' / ~i .

q—

q

L^a:r:Brrp-qic;=nK ::_F>^r^*=:



ITALIAN MELODY.184 Metre 8. * LEAMING. 6 lines 8>s.

1 The Lord my pa? - ture shall pre - pare, And feed me with a shep-herd's care: His pre9-ence shall my wants sup - ply. And guard me

w-

~
TT^4^

2 When in the sul - try glehe I faint, Or on the thirs - ty moun-tain punt, To fir - tile vales and dew - y meids My wea-ry,
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ith a watch - ful eye. My noon - day walks he shall at - tend, And all my mid - night hours de - fend.

:z:5zzzz:[zz:zTz:Iz:jzzzz!z:Izzzj:zzi:zEIzzi—l]_-:Eztz:z:i]zIzzj Llzzlzzzzzzrfzzl!^—zlzzzzf1
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wand' -ring steps he leads. Where peace - fnl riv - ers, soft and slow, A - raid « the ver - dant land • scape flow.
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Mzthb 8. LIBERTY. 6 lines 8*s. 18 5

1 Lol God is ,
here! let as a-dore, And own how dreadful is the placel Let all wilh-in us feel his pow'r.

Eg±

2 Lol God is here! him day and night, Th' u-ni-ted choirs of an - gels sing; To him en-throned a - bove all heighj.

3 Glad - ly the toys of earth we leave, Wealth, pleasure, fame, for thee a - lone; To thee our will, soul, flesh we give,

iiiIJl^iil^i^iis;i^aii!igiiiiiiiiiii
4 Be ing of be - ings I may our praise, Thy courts with grateful fra - granee fill, Still may we stand be - fore lliy face.

bow be - fore his face! Who know his pow'r, his grace who p~rove, Serve him with awe, with rev'-rcncc lore.

Heaven's host their no - -blest prais-es bring;' Dis-dain not, Lord, our mean-er song, Who praise thee with

i^^^^^^^S-»--L-©-

a stam'ring tongna.

< "i-tTj*!"6*""*" 1

\—1-4 &^g^0^=^^^gfe^&>
Oh take ! oh seal them for thine own ! Thou art the God thou aft the

—I—I—h—P-l—h

—

Lord— Be thou bys^^^^,^sfe 'H-^-f-t—h-h-r-f-'-^f-rt—

i

all

5313

thy works a-dored.

Still hear and

24
do thy sov'reign will; To thee may all onr thoughts a - iise. A cease-less.

1 r~B=Hffl §i.F-r-H—I-:-

rrtrfcbdfe
pleas - inj sac - ri • flee.



186 Metre 9. STOW. 6,6,6,6,8,8.

P^^^rjxj^M^^^^^ ±- S
1 Yes the Re-deem-er rose; The Sa - rior Itft the dead; And o'er our hell-ish foes. High raised his conquering head:

3F3: j=fr=«!zzf4-s'—
F—*-+-*—;—*—|--f-^-F—^-t-*—*—»—r-t-|—F-g-T-*—*—gEpEEEg--f

2 Lo the an - "el - ic bands, In full as - sera-bly meet, To wait his high com - tnands, And wor-ship at his feel;

-C ,
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i Then back to hear'n they fly, The joy - fill news to bear; Hark I as they soar on high, What ran - sic fills the air;

j Yo mor-tals, catch the sound,— Ke - deem'd by him from hell, And send the cch - o round The globe on which you dwell;

Metre 9. LENOX. 6's & 8's.
-fS-T-fc-

In wild dis - may the guards a-round Fall to the ground and sink a - way.

Joy - ful they come and wing their way, From realms of day to Je-sus' tomb

S-. -G-

1 Hark ! hark I the notes of joy Roll o'er the heavn'Jr plain*,

ttnrrTT"

2 Hark ! hark I the sound draws nigh, The joyful hosts descend*, <

3 Btar, be*r the ti-dings round ; Let eve-ry nur-ial know,

Trans-port - ed cry,— "Je-sus who bled, h'ath left the dead, no more is die." 4 Strike, strike the harps a-gain To great Im-man-nel's nanx;



LENOX-Continued.

rr-f^-tr

And sfr-aphs find em - ploy Tor their sub-lim-est strains, Some new delight in. heiven ia known, Some new de-light in heaven is known, Loud sound the harps a*round the throne.

re - sup for-sakes the sky. To earth hi? footsteps bend : He corner to bless our fall-rn race, He comes 1o blcrs our fall - en race, He comes with mes-sa-ges of grace.

What love in God is found, "What pit - y he can show- Ye winds that blow, ye Wares that roll, Ye winds that blow, ye waves that roll, Bear the glad news from pole to pole.

A - rise, ye sons of men, And all his grace \ roolaim; An • g< Is und mm, vake evc-ry string, An-gels and men, wake eve-ry string, 'Tis God the Savior's praise we sing

Metre 9. GEATEFUL PRA.ISE.' 6's & 8's.

S^^S5^^S=^^^i3=Ea^^^^^P^^ma^MSHE
1 Let eve-ry erea - tune join To ble.*a Je - ho - vah's name, 1 » , _ . • r . . , , r.ri

, ,
' *.. .n .I ,, i |. . ,i.___ > Let na-ture raise frotn eve-ry tongue, A gen -ra songof graletul pAna eve- ry p >* r n - nite To swell th ex-alt - ed theme;) ' ° '

6 6 6 i

'ffi~M&L;.-g—Y-g—g-}—e 1-S-l-t J CLl.gr rji
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3=tD=t
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2 But O! from |,.i
.
man tongues Should no-bler prais-es 6ow,t Yonr voices rai*e,yeliigh-lv blest; A - bore th. rest de-clare his praise.

And eve-ry thank-fnl heirt With warni«de - vo - tion glow;l " ° • ' *
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188 BETH^lISTY^ Os <fc 4s.

<

1 Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee, E'en tho' it be a cross that raiseth me
;

Still all my son;; shall be, Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer, my

2 Tho' like a wanderer— Day-light all gone, Darkness comes over me, My rest a stone; Yet in my dreams I'd be Neirer, mv God, to thee -Nearer, mvSSWr^ir^Sr^r^^SrS
3 There let the way appear, steps unto heav'n ; All that thou sendest me, in mercy giv'n

;
Angels i<> beckon lue X • irer, my G*«l, lo lliee— Nt-aror, my

prpep:

4 Then with my waking thoughts, Bright with thy praise, Out of mvstonv griefs Bethel I'.l rai-c: So bv my woes to be Nearer, mv God, to tl.ee—Nearer, mv
Or, if on joytul wing, Cleaving the sky, Sun, moon, and stars forgot, Upward 1 By; Still all my songshall be—Nearer, liiy God, to thee—Nearer, my

-'-d-F-T-T-rT^^^"!21---"^ 1^1!^1 !11 :~i:r^"-:|:rsr-pza:i:c-.€i?:--i::ei-z«:i:^zj~~x^i—~i

God, to thee, Nearer to thee.

God, to tin e. Nearer to thee

!

God. to thee, Nearer to thee!

vzzzzzztt^=rziT±^^S:
God, to thee, Nearer to thee!
God, to thee, Nearer to thee!

JKEfRE 9. CARMxlRTHEN. 6,6,0,6,8,8.

I
1 A - rise my soul,

The bleed - ing sac

a - rise, Shake
ri - lice. In

off

my
thy guilt

be - half

ate iitd

2 He
His

*.'

-g-j--

cr lives a - hove,

re - deem - ing love,

m~9~~

For
~m
me to

pre - cinus

in - t«r

blood to

3 Tive bleed - ing wounds lie bears, Ke - ceived on
They pour ef - feet - ual praveri. They slron; - ly

zzzz4v^-L- SEE

Ke - ccivci

. The/ stron

ZZZfer

t~a I - va

speak for

fears, I

pcam, I

rvOe. I,
p'enil: I
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mm



CARM^RTHElS"-Con|inued. 189

Efe£=l
Be - fore the throne my Sure - ty stands, My name is writ - ten on hie hands, My name is writ - ten on his hands.

Hi* blood a - toned for all our race, And sprin-kles now the throne nfgrace, And sprin - kles now the throne of grace.
«** _^ ._ __ •_ _ __H3 2i

• For • give him, Oh!- for -give they crv, Nor let that ran-som'd sin - ner die, Nor let that ran - soin'd sin - ner die.

i—r-r**--/*^=S:pn:^=«rr^z-.-^:^:TY?;rr -nr.retrr<:i:«=z:r:q——r±=|zzarpK=^Miz|r±zt5===^T=5=:^

Metre 9. COlSrjPiDEIsrOE. 6,6,6,6,8,8.

ipj^iSi^iiissiSfii^^^irig
1 When Hannah, press'd with grief, Ponr'H forth her soul in pray'r, 1 T ., , . . . T . _.»_«». ,u„ ,i „ „ „f „'.. •

i

'
r • c k j i <• i u j .i ? Like her in eve- ry try-ing ease, Let us ap-proacn the throne of grace.

She quick • ly found re - lief, And leu her bur-den there; /
»>»•»•«• »/ «/ "'h >•*"=> '-"=' « »r r 6

2
ff^rftEiftCX' ^Sr.K^d n

g

d
.Sl~i In.rou.b.ewhatar

f
,ingPlace Have they who know the throne of grace^



3 00 Metre 9. AJSTTICIPA-TION". 6,6,6,6,8,8. .

1 On earth the song be - gins, In heav n more sweet, more loud, To him that drowns our sin* In his a - ton - ing blood.

2 Ye saints on earth, re - pent What heav'n with rap - tine owns; And while be-fore his feet The ehl - ers cast their eiowns,

3 Sing as ye pass a - long, With joy and won - der 9ing, Till oth-ers learn the song, And own vour Lord ihoir King: i

4 In - form the listen - ing world How Je - sns, when he fell, The pow'rs of dark- ness IhtIM Down to the depths of hell:

-~i—+-. 1—a—i:

—

*-t-~ —
-i t r—~— r ir— .3-T-* *-i O-

'To Him," they cry in rapt'-rous strains, "To Him," they cry in rapl'-rous strains, 'Be hon - or, praise, -and ppw'r— A - men!"

Go, im - i • tale the choirs a - hove, Go, im - i - tute t lie choirs a - Iww-e, An*J tell the world vour S:i - vior's love.

Till con-verts join you as ye go, Till con-verts join you as ye go. And make a grow - ing heav'n be - low.

And ri • sing, bore the res - cued prize, And ri - sing, bore the . res - cued prize, His church in tri-nmph through (he ekies. -



Metre 9.

^#
ipEitEt^r:!

3—3_pi:

AUDLEY. 6,6,6,6,8,8. 191

=t
x

z*—q—et tg|
1 How beau • ti • ful the ?igbt, Of bretb-ren who a • gree, In friend - ship to u - nite, And bonds of char • i • ty;

=^fE-r:
:£ X•* H :X :B =t

=C
-3—»g—^- :ini :=l==j: Ei3=dz=t=nfcq£:r=E

tzzfcs

2 'Tis like the dews that fill The cups of Her-ruon's flow'rs, Or Zi - on's fruit - ful hill, Bright with the drops of ehow'rs,

-—T-S—o~F* rg:»-5^~~~^^""~^~' t-g—F-g-T-^—-^--[z-h-E \--i-F—F—F—r-T-frdE
3 For there the Lord com-mands, Bless-ings, a bound-leas store, From his un - spar - ing hands, Yea, life for • ev - er - more;

^fe^iEt^SEEESEiESE*El5felEEEE5EEi:£EEi
-t-

xrd
-s g- zt3=EE^I

-fzzfjrfrfzcx^=f=tEirf±^-f^rt:z±it=:t=p=t:rI==ift

<

'Tis like the pre • cious oint-roent, shed O'er all his robes, from Aa - ron's head.

When mingling o - dors breathe a- round, And glo - ry reels on all the ground.

r
—»

—

—0-

BEEgTTT^^^gigjIgi^
Thrice hap-py they who meet a - bove, To spend e • ler • ni - ty in

_fli

love.

-0— —0-\-

esq!t—K—Ik.—c:

dE
—g—»—

»

3zi— i

—

£ .
' x~e—F*-

1 To God I lift mine eyes,

From him is all ray aid;

The God who built the skies,

And earth and nature made:
God is the tower to which I fly

;

His grace is nigh in every hour.

2 My feet shall never slide,

And fell in fatal shares;

Since God my guard and guide,

Defends me from ray fears:

Those wakeful eyes that never sleep,

Shall Israel keep, when dangers rise.



!92 MetrbS. AMHERST. 6.6,6,6,8,8.

<

1 Lord of the worlds .1 - Ijove, How pleasant and how fair, Tlie dwellings of thy love, Thy earthly tera-ples are; To thine a-bode ray heart as - pires,

izjkz3z*zm:±zz:
, _s_ - -c- -o- 0-m - ' -O- -#- -©- -#- -#-

2 The sparrow for her young, With pleasure seeks her nest, And wand'ring swal-lows long To find their wonted rest; My spir-it faints with e-qtial zeal,

r
3 O hap- py souls that pray Where God appoints to hear! hap-py men that pay Their constant service there! They praise thee still, and happy they

1 The v go from strength to strength, Thro' this dark vale of tears, Till each arrives at length, Till each in lieav'n appears; O glorious seat, when God our King

HARMONY. 10,10,11,11. *

Z^JtZZZZ±\ZZ±ZZZZZX^

With warm de-sire to see mv God.

To ri6e and dwell a - mong thy saints.

m-:^zizzi:rz:i.
=£zzcz±z:tszzztzzizz

That love the way to Zi - oii'b hill.

— Metre 10.

-s-s-t—J^-f

1 Oh what shall I do my Sa-vior to praise I So faith-ful and true, so plen - teous in grace!

,JZ-2:-gts< g i^az^i.^.^za—1—t—i—g gr±.g_
;

^._t.±_g e_^_±zc~t
2 How hap-py the man whose heart is set free! The peo-ple that can be joy - ful in tlieeii

t-rsVrrr^ -

^il^iiils^l^illiill^iill^!

Shall thither bring our willing feet.

3 Their dai-ly de - light ihall be in thy name? They shall as their right thy right • eojs- ness claim
;

' Us
4 For thou art their boast, their glo- ryaod po^r, And I n! . «o trust to see the glad hour;



H-ARMOlSrY-Continued
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193

So strong to de - liv-er, so good to re - deem, The weakest be-liev-er that hangs up - on him, The weak-est be - liev - er that hangs up -on him.

—ej-fs-m-^S"] ,;J
*J" J I :a t_l._zr.5.i.^iiii.t_p_C.l4i_p.i_Jz.f:..t 1^-_l:-ia.t.©.« ii^jg-g—^, t.—p i—rr

S Their joy i.« to walk in the light of thy face, And still they are talking of Je - sns -
's grace, And still tliey are talk-ing of Je-sus-'s grace.

Thy righteousness wearing, and cleansed by thy blood, Bold shall Ih :y appear in the presence of God, Bold shall they ap-pear in the pres-ence of ( lod.

__A-P-rv ..•--Slfi .-j£3,..|0_C-.S-I~_ c._c«

My soul's new crc-a-iion, .". Ilk' from the dead, The. diy of sal - va-lion Ihat lifts np my head, The day ol sal - »a - lion thai lifts up my bead.

mktm 10. HA-ISTO VJZ R. lO's & 1 l's.

t
1 Oli, all that pass by, to Jcmis draw near; He nt-tors a cry, vc sin-uor-s (rive ear,' From hell-to retrieve you he spread uu\ hi.« hand- . Now, no» to receive vou liegrnvion-K >l nui.-

-Q—H—H-Ti-
If anv man thirst and happy w mid be, The * ih?s*and worst may coiuc unto me; May drink ut' mr Spirit—"xcepted i - nnnn^—Lnv olaim to mr merit, and mlm i'-^r hi- own

/*> <Ts <<s& r
—

, ^ H-—H- TTTTKr: r ©

i
4

I?Iii^liiSIISiiis|ei,gii sees:.l±E:l ii^si*s
3 Who-sv-er r ?-ceivus the life giving word, Ir Je-sus holicves, hi> God and his Lo d, In him a pTire river of life sha.ll a*ri.«e**-<<hai] ir. the bf] Sever spring np to the ski

_C___ 2__J3.#_ r , r,.'tl_ , _ p..

\z5k^?imi^miMmmsmmsmmi^mmm^m
25

4 My God and my Lord, thy call I o- bey; My soul on thy word of promise I stay
;
Thy kind in-vi-ta-tion I glad-ly embrace, I thirst for salvation, salvation by prac*.



194 Metre 10. STOCKBEIDGE. lO's & ll's.
jp m -

1 Tho' trou - bles a9 - sail and dan-gers af-fright, Though friends should all f:iil and foes all u-nite, Yet one thing se - cures us, what cv - er be-tide,

W3i-d-T:er=1*—*:x e-J^e—_^-^c_^_L^_^_^.is^_.iJv__g.q:i-^..x.c,.i.^_#_ J
^i.=__^_.^rt.^.».-T£.s_i:

2 The birds with-out barns or storehouse are fed, From them let us learn to trust for our broad ; His saints what is fit Jlingnhall ne'er be de-nied,

-*—*—^>"
1 JZL^i-rp . -^S

,^^^^gl^^^^«
3 We all may, like ships by tempests be toss'd On per - il - ous deeps, but need not be lost; Though S '.-tan en - ra -'ges the wind and the t"d;,,

fe:;:
4 Ilis call we o - bey, like A-bra'm of old; We know not the way, but fait'i makes us bold ; For though .ve are si rangers, wc h ive a sureOuide

Metre 10. UNITIA. lO's & ll's.

The prom-ise as - snres us, the Lord will pro-vide.

£
So long as 'tis writ-ten the Lord will pro-vide.

Yet scrip-lure en - ga - ges the Lord will pro-vide.

near, Am1 Be - gone un - be-lief ! my Sa-vior is near, And -for my re - lief, will

ESE=^qit^ibqfa-*—

s

-i—j.

2 Though dark be my way since he is my Guide, "Pis mine to o - bey, 'tis

3 Ilin love in lime pa>t for-bids me lo think, He'll leave me at last in

And trust iu all dan-gers the Lord will pro-vide.

i— i—i—i"H—r-i

—

t *"

—

o-
I

1 r-l- +-I 1- +-: j--
:S=S

-I Why should I coni-plain, of want and -di* - in-.-, Tm.i-- ta - liou or pain'; iLe



TJNITIA.

^^~P-^7T~g~f~:d~f''l&
f> ^"f~[-

-~|- :~
[-~f-r-—-<>—-3--

sure-Iy ap • pear;

:-3: ::T.i=:

-Continued.
ZZZ&ZZZZfZZfZ^^ ^ m ~[-p—r-r-^-f-g--^~IT

By prayer let me wres-tle, and lie will per - form; With Cnri6t in the ves - sel I smile at the storm, i

fllli^iliiliiliillplgl^siiili^^ilp^
his to pro- vide; Though cis-lerns be bro-ken, and creatures all

—»—K?r;f-7-F|-["^F~"1—F+rr~ t~^~!—p—g-T-^-g-j-F-^,
sink ; Each sweet Kb -en - etroub-le to sink ; Each sweet Kb -en - e - zer I have in re

zzBzz^zzpzTzzzjzczxipzzp—,a:i:.c——K!±:p£ri8—szT—<

told me no less; The heirs of pal - va - lion, I know from his word,

fail, The word he hath spo - ken shall sure-ly pre - vail.

'y^~-T—-rF~;

—

'-e— T~k—--!—~1—f~~ •-§*

view, Con - firms hie good pleas-ure to help me quite through. <

-*-«-T-a—GT-
hf-*-~f>—

f

Through much lrib-u - la -lion must fol - low their Lord.

Metre 10. LYONS. lO's&ll's

1 Ye servants of God, Your Master proclaim, And publish abroad 1> i s wonde
r
fulname ; The name all victorious of Jesus extol, His kingdom is glorious, lie rules over all.

2 Qod rules on high, al-might-y to save, And still he is nigh-—h is presence we have: The great congregation his triumph shall sing, Ascribing sal-va-tion to Je-sus our King.

'

3 Sal-va-tion to God who tits on his throne, Let all cry aloud, nndhon-or the Son
;
The praises of Jesus the angels pro-claim, Fall down on their faces and worship the Lamb.

4 Then let usa-dore amlgivohi:n hi- right, A 11 glory and pow'ranti wisdom and might! AH honor and blessing, with angels above, \n$ thanks never ceasing for infinite lovft,



1 90 Metre 11.

rffirfcs

PTIOTTCCTTON". 4 lines Il's.—

—

-0 T e

1 How firm's (our -da-tion, ye saint.- of the Lord, Is lnj.fl fur your f^ith in his ox-cel-Ient word : Who* more can hesay than to you he hath said,

2 " Fear not I am with thee, Q be not dismay'd, For I am thy God and will still give lliee aid; I'll strengthen thee, help thee and can-e theeto-sland,

3 " When thro' the deep wa-ters I call the to go, The riv - ers of sor-row shall not o-ver - flow; For I will be with thee thy tronbles to ble9s.

S?7W 1—t- T -m t-P m-r--r-=N-T-^ -r T -.-^-.——-fl-^-*--.---—__. _...
PV4-J*j£}.—J- J i.«_n«r^. t - -T-- r i-^ i c irT^-7 - -t i rr^—

—

r.i

p

b^._ r._
1

_#_prj-^^liSig^l^l^SIP^I^ ^1^
* " W*en turo ' <ie-ry tri-als thy path-way shall lie, My grace all suf - ti - cient shaif be thy supply; The flames shall not hurt thee I on-ly de-sign,
o " E'en down to old age all my peo-ple shall prove My sov'reign, e-ter-ual, uu -change-able love; And then, when grey hairs shall their temples adorn,

__l _:r:qrrq
~2zz:±:cL

3:

led.Who un-tothe Sa-vior for ref- ugo bam fled.

Up - held by my righteous, onvnip - o-tent hand

-T—+

And panc-li-fr totheethr deep-est dis- tress.

_=^ _ 1

•-i.-T—

I

-
Kl-C ®—™—*~M *—»\ H-

EEEai?SEES:f:zE£EEiEEl±

Metre 11. PRESCOTT. 4 lines ll's.
1 ^-T

Thy dross to con -sume and thy gold to re - line.

Like lambs they shall still in my bo-som be borne."

1 I would noi live al-wavs, I ask not to stay, Where storm af- ter

4z*z±::»=*=g3±:i::i-=^t=»—*==»rtz^t:*:i;-±:»i*^r:c^t
2 I vronltl not live al-ways thus fet - u-r-d by sin; Temp • ta - lion with

3 1 would nnt live al-ways, no—wel - come to,- tomb—Since Je-KU' ha»

4 Who, whc would live al-way», a -way from his God? A • way from yen



P-RESCOTT-Continned. 197

mlAn 11 pi _ u«u Aawir «**_•» t I, .. n..it . 'Pt, .. fn_ I .. „: .1 I_ . K . i. -1 ._ !...„_ A __ P, I 1 „...» J L„ _1«am n» tin aIaiiJ . .. 1 I , ,

.

C3.T6

in
storm ri - an dark d>r the way; The few In - cid morh-ings that dawn on us here, Are fol - low'd by gloom or be- cloud - ed by care.

-i—

.

00 -*-
.

< out ana cor - rup - tion wilh - in; Where rip- lure of par-don is mingled with fears ; The cup of thnnks-jjiv-ing with pen - i - tent tears.

Izzjzzq—r*1

lain there, I'll en - ter it« gloom: There sweet be my rest till he bid me a - rise, To hail him in tri-umph de - scend - ing the skies.

±=te

heav-en, that bliss - ful a -bode: Whirerlv-er' of pleas-u re flow thro' the bright plains, And noon-tide of glo - ry e - ter - nul - ly reigns.

Metre 11. BAVARIA. 4 linos ll's.

1 Why shrinksmyweak nature? ah! what ran it moan? \ ,„, .... , t ,. , , , , , r , , . „ . ,>,,, «,,„,...„„ »,„. -,Why nut-tens my heart which till now was se - rene? j Why ling'ring and tremb-ling while glo-ry's so near? Orwhence the en-chant-ment that fet-ters me Iter*?

f>-*-"*---«-i«-# J 1 1 +-* 1 _^_T _^-L_ 1.^ I -^_.lo_.<5 i X L «-_

2 Thou world of il-lu-sion, for - i*\ -or a-dii'u! r* ., , . . , , , , ,-. i.i« ,ia,rn ^.. mw t?;<*t*t

YoiirphnntomS un-lmlWdre-.cdo from my lint I » N,'w worlds and new wonders my pass.onslin- vito, And glo-nos in - ci.-ia-ble dawn on my sight.

E^±r^it:Kr*S£E£H^

J



198 Metre 11. HINTON. 4 lines ll's.

iB@a^^^^g'^^B
10 Zi - on, af - liict - ed with wave up-on wave

;
Whom no man can cora-fort, whom no man can save: With darkness surrounded, by terror dis-may'd,

2 Loud roar-ing the bil-lows, now nigh o-ver-whelm, But skill-ful'a the Pi-lot that sits at the helm; His wi-dom conducts thee, his pow'rtliee defend*,

aqSfcafesSrK
3."0 fear-fiil ! faith-less!" in mer-cv lie cues, " JIv promise, mv truth, are they light in thine eyes? Still, still Tain with thee, my promise shall stand;r^^rSS^^^Ir^^^^
4 "Then trust me, and fear not, thy life is Be - cure; My wis-dom is per-fect, supreme is my pow'r : In love I cor - reel thee, thy soul to re-fine;

Metre 11. ST. DENT^TIS. 4lines ll's.

In toil - ing and row-ing thy strength is de - cay'd.

/ In safe - ty and quiet the war - fare he ends.

Thro' tem-pest and toss - ing I'll bring thee to land.

-ar-r-jB—

'

m

To make thee at length in my like - oeas to shine.''

1 Thou sweet gli-ding Ke-dron, by thy sil - ver stream, Our Sa-vior at midnight, when

2 How damp were the va-pon that fell on his head ! How hard was his pillow, how

gift TA jaJ^HsfP*'^la^^^zS^^a^zrr^i^Jgigf
3 Oh gar-deu of 01- i - vet ! dear bon-or'd spot> The theiue of tliv wun-di-rs shall

it
^^

4 Come, saiuu, and adore him—come bow at his, feet ! Oh, give him the gk-ry, the



ST. DENNIS-Continued. 139

—c—i-.j—r-t^-F—-h—r-^^To-g-gT^-F-t— i—^-4-^-F-r--F-t:=-r-f-H-p-[^—^—f^1—h-^t—f-F— i

—

h
moon - lights pale beard Shone bright on the w»-ter^, would fre-quent - ly Rtrav, And loae in thy mar-mars the toils of the day.

-r-r*»T-,

m Bi1£_-s|-J.-3i_l._p_.l.-p,_p E.X —pul^^-p.

—

&— L _lB,i.^j.i.Bl L _^—^JL^].i_p Ki^-^jJ.-g.i.CL.

hum - ble his bed! The an - gels as-ton-ish'd grew sad at the sisrht, Aiid fol-low'd llieir Mas - ter with s=ol - emu do - light.

J^-^--sf--T-g-F-—»Fc-J^g-^f—» »4£^^^f--Tjr«j4-*-i----f^--»—^rsi-T-»-3—-^-aT-jr-Ft-

ne'er be for - got— The theme most trans-port-ing to ser-apha a - hove; The tri-umpb of sor - row, the tri - uinph of love. (

—i—

^

—#-|r-F~c^-[—i—EtJEE^sBb— i—^-^"-F-^Tr-r-^r-l-i—*—

^

c4— i—^—»4 r- Ft

praise that is meet! Let joy - ful ho-san-nas un - ceas - ing a - rise, And join the full cho - rus that glad - dens the skies.

MexbkH. CHRISTIAN FAEEWELL. 4 lines ll's.

1 SS^iSS^JStTC *£\S*I Sjft }
Our sev'-ral engagements now call as a-way; On, part-ing is need-fnl. and we must o-bev.

We^oonTne^aifiT''kiK^i-WencSe; }
A " J «"'»« W ° "« •"'"«*

a"d SCa""' d ^road.We'H pray for eaeh other, and trust in the Lord.

fV.tr - z m r=1m-w— i

~m—Hzi IrSH tt Lt:::pt:rtd iiliiliiS^Sl



200,. Metre 11. ^ WESLEY. 4 lines ll's.

\

1 Come children of Zion 5i help us lo sing Loud anthems of praise to our Savior and King,Whose life once was given our souls to redeem, And bring us to heaver, to rehrn there with him

V _ In regions ol ciarknets. and sorrow and pains, We all lay in ruin, in prison and chain- : But Jesus has bought us with his precious blood, The rnn.-om provided to bring nstoGod

|
SEpf_#„4i„i_ 1.

—

_ja^ns—cpn ip:—^xv.—^uicz

—

c.^x tij #jl_ i_i.|—_c ._i i lc^B^t_H"
fi O come to lhe-8a.vior and take up the cross, Seek treasure in heaven, count all else but loss

; His mercy invites us, ;h. nletus'comply—O why should we ling' r w:ten he is sotii°h

e-m-m-.

!=z$:i|^±t-p:«E:t±i=:*ar±=;=E:r:l'^zi

« *,cISS^SIfiSI:p:pi\.

4 We'll fear not the dangers that lie in our -way, His arm will protect us by night and by day ; All ihis we must suiter and patiently bear. Till Jesus shall take as where smfrln-s arc o'er

Metre 12. GEEENFIELDS. 8 lines 8's.

I

1 How tc-dions and tasteless the liours, When Je-sns no lon-irer I see; I -rl ,
.. . . ,. _,. ._ 1

,

Sweet prospects, sweet birds and sweet flnw'w, Hawaii lost their sweetness to me : \
l he lnKilSBnio>cr 8Un shine* but dim. The 6eldj strive in vain to lo .k gay

(

2 His name yields the rich-est per-fume: And swee(-er I

His pres-ence dis-pers-es my gloom, And makes all v

^illlHgS^l^llgn̂zcrnrp

His pres-ence dis-pers-es my gloom, And makes all with - in me re -joice; / '
" ll "" lri

-

wtrc 1|C alwa
-vs ll,us "'P 1

' Have nothing to wall or to fear:



Metre 12.

Bui when I niu happy in htm, De - cem-ber's as pleasant as May.

===3=fcjn]=jc==—&+•-- rrrt-d
I—p- -no- |—sir-j-y-i—|-~f

—

-KH-d-d-K

No inor-tul so hap-py as I, my summer would last ull-tlie year.

DELIVERANCE. 8 lines 8*s 201

1 How blest is our brother be-reft Of all that can burden his mind! '(

How ca-sv the soul that has left This wea-ri-some bod-y lie - hind ! J

2 This earth is iif-fefet-ed no more With sickness or shaken with pain, i

The war in I he members is o,er, And nev-er shall vex him a-gain •

I

3 This languishing head isalrestjlts thinking and aching areo'er,
Tiiis quiet im'mov-a-ble breast, Is heaved by af-llic-tion no more

;

-- -^1- -- -©-^

No an- ger hence-for-ward or shame, Shall redden his in-n)-cent elay
;

Extinct is the an-i-m.il flame, And pas-sion is vanished a - way.

Phis heart is no loi.-.;er the seat Of trouble and tor-tur-'ng pain; It ceas-es 10 flut-ter and beat,— It nev-er shall flut-ter a - gain.no loi.-^er the seat Of trouble and tor-tur-'r

26



202 Metre 12. NEW JERUSALEM. 8 lines 8*s.

1 My gra-cious Re-deem-er I love, His prais-es a-loud I'll pro-claim, I™, .. •-.... _, „ . . .

And Join with the ar-mies a-bove, To shout his a-dor-a-ble name;^ -*3" on his glo-ne-s di-v.ne, Shall be my e-ter-nal em-ploy;

xzdziiqzr:—:q
jfejfcpliflilliiEliiEi^llMgsiliEliS?^! IS

2 He free- y re-deem d with his blood, My soul from the confines of hell, I™ ,. •
, ., < •• .. ,,-• , • . _.«. , ,m ,.

J
,, if n ,i ,ii.- . ,„ „ „ „ ,, i„„i! { To shine with the an-ge s of light: Willi saint.- and with seraphs to sing.

To live on the smiles of my God, And in his sweet preesence to dwell : \
b 6 '

'

And feel them incessantly shine, My boundless, inef-fa-ble joy.

Mitk 9. MOURNER. 6;6,6,6,8,8.

*L=£zrfc3sfcfc=ffi
•7

"3"

1 Where is my Sa-vior now, Whose smiles I once poe-MSs'd?

i

To view with e-ter-nal delight My .Je-sus,—my Savior,—my King.

fer— 1:3::

2 Where can the raourn-cr go, And tell his tale *5f grief;

IfM*
3 Je - »;i< lliy nmiled irn - part; My dear - est Lord, re - u

=t-t^^t:-E^^fc^:=i^EEEzpzp=c±3Td2tt \
zza-T—-H

—
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MOURNER-Continued. '

~QZZS~IZ5

203

Till he re • turn I bow By lieav-iest grief op-press'd ; My days of hap-pi-ness are gone, And I am left to weep a - lone.

Ah! who can Roothe his woe, And give him sweet re - lief? Earth can-not heal the wound-ed breast, Or give the troubled sin-ner rest.

And ease ray wound-ed heart, And bid me cease to mourn ; Then shall this night of '.'-or -row flee, And peace and heav'n be found in thee. ,

zt:^ 1

—

i_.i—t—i_d J3.—_— :t_.l_ r:——m—^.iq—3—3—i-i_a---F --F--J—i—i—i~F F»
i-+-r—— I hf-a-F B-+*J— —

1

9—
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5 '-T-F-r—r—F-F-d—*

—

m—*-t-—F-»— —-+- —3—-1—f-a—

F

Mkthe 12. UTICA. 4 lines 8's.

1 To Je - pus the crown of my hope My soul is in haste to be gone! Oh! ban- mj ye cher-u-biru! tip , And waft me a - way to his tlirou». i,

2 My Sa-vior! whom ab-sent I love; Whom not having seen I a-dore ; Whose name is ex-alt-ed *• bove All glo-ry do-min-ion and power.—

3 Dissolve thou these bonds, that detain My sou! from her por-tioii in thee; Ah ! Strike otF this ad -a-iuant chain, And make me e - ter-nal- ly free.

iilll^ii!l§55&^r*| <$.—<-<
pcpprrz

-a-

frr.E^I^r^iE^iF^z*^*:«iS=i^^m^B^^^fc
4 When that hap-py e - ra be -gins ar rayed in thy glo - ries I'll shine, Nor grieve a- ny more by my sins, The bo-som on which 1 re-cline.

I



204 M"BE 12. # AMSTERDAM. 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.

1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy bet-ter por - tion Irate, Eiae from all ter- res - trial things, T'wardsheav'n thy native place:

2 Eiv - era to the o - cean run, Nor stay in all theircourse; Fire as - cend - ing, seeks the sun ; Both speed them to their Binrce;

3 Cease, ye pil - grims, cease to mourn, Press onward to the prize ; Soon our Sa - vior will re - turn, Tri - umph-ant in the skies;

2r±£zEE ±:mm-Mmm^mmmM^^g
4 Fly me rich - es! fly me cares! While I that coast ex-plore: Flat-ter - ing world, with all your snares, So - lie - it me no mure.

i

Sun, and moon, and stars de-cay Time shall soon this earth re-move : Kise, my soul, and haste a - way To seats pre- pared a - liove.

mm —
Tltua a soul new born of God, Pants to view his glo - rious face, Up-ward tends to his a -bode, To rest in his em - brace

=t 3H
Yet a aea-son and you know hap • pj en-trance will be given, All your nor - rows left be- low. And earth ex - changed for heaven.

=^=^r=;t=t:±:tra^s +-0—0—0—# + •* 0—£>-~\-~-\ H i

Pii-jrims fix not here their home, Stran-gers tar • ry but a night, When the l.vst dear mo rn i», come We'll rise to joy - fol light.



Metre 13.

:

WARISTINQ VOICE. 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,6.
• 1

"--'-'=^KES^gg
205

1 Stop, poor sin-nen>, stop and think, Be - fore you for - tlier go; Will you sport up - on the brink Of ev- - er - last - ing woe!

2 Say, have yon an arm like God, That yon his will op -pose? Fear you not that i - ron rotl Willi which he breaks his foes?

I'tf-'rF-*- # J-L— I— I 1 l-^._, >—v—--I -v , ----» 14—I
1— i-^.JI ^. -L-^ssst '

3 Ghsst-ly death will quiek-ly come, And drag you lo his bar; Then to hear your aw - fill doom Will fill you with de - spair.

f~$TT~F
—

*

1"3—* r t-9—*

—

~~\ r-*=*<—r^e—m ttS—m -
r — T-e—,«—0__T_^=*,—

,

rS4fczizzzfa=i:— r-^=i-~—t—=jr±d3±r:tj—'—p—c^±r±=^ztrfr7^-i::^CTd^^l
4 Though your heart* were made of swel. Your forehead? lined with brass, God at length will make you feel— Ho will not let you pass.

\

i ere VOU drop In

5=*=?ES=p:

On tli« verge of ru - in stop— Now the friend - ly warn - ing tak Stay your fool-steps ere you drop In - to the burn - ing take.

:zj=±rzrrzt:|

Can yon stand in that great day, Which his jus - tice shall pro-claim; When tin melt a - wi l.ike wax lie - fore the Uame.

y^ J-— I M—1 J„^,_|_ OjM # -L~-4 (- — - -l-o 1——S^ J-—^i^—**•

All vour sins will rouml you crowd: You *hall mark their crim-son dyej Each for ven-gcance erjr-lng loud— And what can you re - ply?

—

g
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L-££rt±£=c—r~F-—£Ei—pi—

—

' f—— '—irfc^S^prJri^sS^dEjte^tt
Sin neri ihoti in vain will call, Thone who now de - spise his grace, " Bocka and mountains oo at fall. And hide u* from bis face."



200 Metre 14

flgi^&iii!!
MISSIONARY HYMN. 7's and 6's.

1 From Green-land's i - cy moan-tains, Frcra In-dia's cor - al strand, Where Af - ric's sun - ny foun-tains Roll down their gol-den (and;

2 What though the spi - cy bree - zes Blow soft o'er Cey- Ion's isle; Though eve - ry pros-pect pleas - es, And on - ly man Ta vile;

:=ctj:mmmmiimm^mmimmmm :tzt: jtatsS
3 Shall we whose bouIb are light -ed With wis - dom from on high— Shall we to men be- night- ed The lamp o life de - ny?

4 Waft, waft ye winds the sto - iy, And you, ye wa • ters, roll, Till, like a sea of glo - ry, It spreads from pole lu pole;

^I^^FPI^F^I^^|^P^lS^^^P^=iigrjE^
From many an an - cient riv - er, From many a pilm - y plain,

-.izzzr— =a=5=£t===i=+==i==f±
'zdzi:

They call us to liv - er Their land from er - ror's chain.

—-r—fcr±"i3
—~F—t—

-i-

—

'

—

*-*-h-TF—"-i-t-^--J-f-1—i—

*

-j—-j-r-l;

zz:?z±-<2'-

In vain with lav - ish kind-ness, The gifts ol God are strown;

tE3E=3=«= 3—33

The heath -en in his blind - ness, Bows down to wood and stone.

g^^^n^^^jj^^^^^M^i
Sal va - tion ! O sal - va-tiohl The joy - ful sound pro - claim, Till earth's re - mo- test na - tion Has learned Mes-si-ah's name.

-a «—
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Till o'er our ran-som'd na - ture, The Lamb for sin - nera slain, Re • deem - er, King, Cre - s - lor, In bliss re - turns to reign.



Metre 14. 207# SITMK-ER. 7s & 6 s.

1 Hail to ilie Lord's A - noint-ed, Great Da-vid> great - er Son: Hail in the time ap-point-«d, Hia regin on earth be -gun!

5_#J^ \-l-0 J-I-Q #_t _L ^# # 1 Z-g-T.0—0 0-LS3 #_l_#_J--J m 1 rt

2 lie cumes with snc-cor speed - y To those who suf- fer wrong: To help the poor and need-y, And bid the weak be strong:

rt lie shall come down like show - ers Up - on the fruit • fill earth, And love and joy like flow - ers Spring in his path to birth.show - ers Up - on the fruit • fill e:irth, And love and joy like Uow - ers Spring in his path to birth.

^^-^-ri-T-BP—c—|--f--f-|
—'—F-F-f-T-—?—y-^-i-r-l-rT-^---'—

j

—I-+i—

T

-F-t^H-F—i—'

—

M-|—V
1 To hitn sliall pray'r un -ceas • ing And dai - ly vows as - cend— His king-dom still in - crests- ing, A king -dom with -out end.

-t> I ii*

ITe comes to break op - pros - sion. To set the cap-live free. To take a - way trans - gre* - sion, And rule in e - qui - ty.

--©-!-#

—

0->--O.—#_A_#_-X_# # . -#-!-© 1-^-1-*

—

0-1—O 0—_ 1 ZZ#_T_^ c\
To give them songs for sigh - ing. Their darfc-ness turn to light; Whose souls, coni-demned and dy - ing, Wliere pre-cions in his sight.

:

He - fore him on the moun-tains. Shall peace, the her - aid go, And right -cous-ness, in foun -tains, Kroni hill to val -ley How.

::q~:
: _ =Hp* :=«=fp

a=P^pSE,S;|;^EE|^E|TE*Ei^*E|E^EE:
The tide of time shall nev - er His cov - e - nam re - move, His name shall stand for - ev - er, " That name to us ia Love.

!.



5208 Metre 14. ASPIRATION. Vs & 6>s.

1 Go when the raorn-ing shi - netli, Go when the moon is ' bright, Cio when llic eve tie - cli - netit, do in the liu*h <.f liighl;

2 Re-U)em - ber all who love thee; All who are Fov'd hy theel Pray, loo, fur those who hate thee If a - ny such there be;

3 Or if 'tis e'er de • uied thee In sol - i - tude to pray, S.ionld ho - Jy thoughts come o'er thee When friends are round thy way.

4 O not s joy or bles< - inj; With this can wj ora - pare— The grace our Fa - ther gave na To pour our coula. in pray'r;

Go with pure mind and feel - ing, Fling earth - ly t tought a - way, And in thy clos - et kneel - ing, Do them in se - cret pray. •

Then for thy - self in meek ness A hies - sing hnra-bly claim, And blend with each pe - ti - tion, The great Ke-deem-er's name.

E'en then the 6i - lent breath - ing Thy spir - it rais'd a - hove, Will reach his throne of glo - ry, Where dwells e - ter nal Love.

Whene'er thou pin'&t in sad • aeae, Be - fore his foot - stool fall; PI* • rueiu - ber in thy jjlad • ness, His lore, who care thee all. '



Metre 14. LEXINGTON. Ts & 6's.
V 209

g-— — f-#
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1 Some-times a light sur - pri-sea The Chris-tian while lie sings; It is the Lord who ri - sea, With heal-ing in hi* wings;

^--t-gi-1 — —-1-*— -,-«•—-!-^X-j—3—-3—3_i^5_,_C-_,-^-i-*— —«.—-i.^ i_.t_-q.-x-q—3—«

—

S)-I-«' *
\*-w -•- ,;•- - -B" ~ &•* -»- -9- -* 1- ^

2 In ho - )y coii-ter.i-pl-.tiun. We »weet-ly then pnr - sue The theme of God's sal - va-lion, And find it ev - er new;

It can being with it noth-ing, But He will bear in through: Who gives the 111 - its cloth-big, Will clothe his people loo;

4 Though vine nor fig - tree neither, Their want- ed fruit should bear, Though all the fields should wither, uor flocks nor herd* bttliece;

^^^^^\-T\---\-vtr--\--+f--\ 1

^r
JtT-\-f- r+*^*—0^0-h-&--0-±iir+*~-*—^m-r~+-\~OTr$+-_-_t:___:__:i:p-__

When corn-forts are de-clin-ing, Jle grants the soul a - gain

=gE&__±_
A sea - son of clear shin - ing, To cheer it af • ter

—if'-*—*
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Set free from present for - row, We checr-Aii - Iv can say, Let the unknown to - nior - row Bring with it what it may.

=±=Jrz=€==t=-l==-til-*dEi—f—_____bi£-cit-?;-±:p-t£=tiirp:Ir?=iii^=I^=b
Be • neath the spread-ing heavens, No crea-ture but is fed; And He who feeds the ra • vens Will give his chil - dren bread.

Xi=j5zr|:"iez:i:as=q=^:

3 4-l-p
i_

Yel GoJ lh_ tatn« a bi* Oing, Has praise r-hal. tunc mj voice; For while in him con - ti - Uin£ S can but re • joie*.



210 Metee 14. MGRNIlNrG LIGHT. 7's & <3's. ^

1 The morning light is breaking, Tlie darkness dis-ap- pears, Tlie eons of earth are wak-ing To pen-i-ten-tial tears, Each' breeze tint sweeps l lie ocean

2 Ricli dews of grace come o'er us, In many a gen - tie 6how'r, And brighterscenesbe-fore us, Are ope-ning eve-ry hour; Each cry to heav-en go-ing

aeffissasEE
}5EEEp^Ed=r±
3 See heathen nations bend-ing Be - fore the God we Jove, And thou-sand hearts ascending In grat-i-tude a - bove ; While ain-ners now confessing,

gqprpfafca
4 Blest riv-er of sal • va-tion, I'ur-sue thy onward way; Flow thou to evc-ry ua-linn, ftor in thy richness stay; Play not till all the low-ly

Urine: tidings from a-fnr, Of na-Uons in commotion, Prepared forZion's war

> brings. And licav iily pah'g are blowing. With paace upon their wings,

o - bov. A iifJ mtIc the Suvior's bli'sstii?,— A nation ia i dav

Metre 15. ZION'S PILGRIM, ll's & 8's.

1 Tri- uinphant reach their home ; Stay not till all the holy Proclaim, " the Lord is uouie."' **

1 This is my Unloved, his form is di - vino. Hi- vesLim nt-. shod odors around: t

The looks on bis- head ar-"aspr,apc»ou iho vine, When autumn v. nh plenty i« > row n'fll i

m^i:3zi:q:3xJ:i;r:f:+z$il&3 p^i r>~:f:: :

±

Jf. {||^4ij*---^J<f-#—
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l 5.1^,^. i-r—i_„_j -s.i^^^i^j.c
^ Hi- vni.v;i;.

; in- '-ounu of aduiciui-T swcH, T- h :ml thro ilvslnrl nv- of d«:i:h, i

Tb- 1 < <i;i :>"i' I, !.-,i-,i. :i Low ;; i his font, The air is peri*nincd with '::* breath; >

lilipiilplilSia
." Love siis in in- <'\t*;ul- :: ul sen i tors (i I iplit, Thro' nil the bright mansions on hi -li, t

Tlu'ir f«-t*p> ihw< 'ii.rui.i.ii vji ; ! m kis -i_-lu. And tremble wit b fulir--* <j' v. \



ZION'S PILORIM-Contirmed. 211

Tho to - ses of Shn-ron the lil-lies that grow, In vales on the banks of the streams, His cheek* in the beauty of ex-cel-lence, glow, His eyes all in • vi-ting-ly beam.s^s^ai^iWMB-iO-*-*
:ptz.-tp=|rpx_i x^-^—jl -l_«^

Hib ^ lips as a fountain of right-eous-ness flow, That waters the garden of grace, From which their salvation the Gentiles shall know, And bask in the smiles of his face.

He loolts, and t«n thousands of an-gels rejoice, And my-ri-ads wait for his word ; He spake, and e-ter-ni • ty filled his voice, Re • ech-oes the praise of her Lord.

\

MstreIS. 3STEW SA]LEM. ll»s&8's. ^
lIllililili^ligiriiilill^iEsllElslliiisig

l O thou in whose presence my sonl takes delight, On whom in affliction I call. Iffy co:n-fortby day and my song in the night, My hope, my sal-va-Uon, myall.

2 Whered;'st th ou at noun tide resort with thy sheep, To feed on the pastures of love? For why in the val-ley of death should I weep, A - lone in the wilderness rove.

tt±£:x^:>2L3-j£XZ:vxz^z^
why should I wander an alien from thee, Or cry in the desert for bread 1 My foes wo uld rejoice when my sorrows they see, And smile at the tears I have shed.

b^^l^ggffigEgjjj
4 Ye daufh-terK of Zi-on, de-clarc have you seen, The Star that on Is-ra-*I shone f Say if iji your tents my Bc-lov-ed hatb been, And where with hi« flock h» bath irons.



J Metre 16. u MENDON. 7's & 6's. ^ ^
lAzfz=tJ^r:^=::^:-j::igiE|g:i:fzzt==^=":i^-i:—pl£:=a£—£j—pi-—E-—E== ~*ifgEt±Eft

1 Vain, de-lu - sive world, a - (lieu, Willi all thy crea-ture good; On - lv Je - bus I pur - sue, Wlio bought me with his blood.

*Ts /Tn _T^_

'^ •~l-» * # ~L-'5—-#—L —#^ A*—--—"•— -!-<> *-&—* a •—•—

«

2 Oth-er knowledge I dis-dain, 'Tis all but van - i - ty: Christ the Lamb of God was plain, He tasi - ed death for irn

jaczrj—:ti:q ;—j==rcT^rr—t;-—=*—5=-iz^x:d=d:i=q==rr=-=zj=^=|:—i:»^:#r^rr_-r:xrd

i-©—

»

iSf: !£KE*l?E»EgE*ii3a3?£?i?;?£|tfeE"
All tby pleas-urea I fore -go, I tram-pie on thy wealth and pride: On • ly Je sus will I know, and Je - sua cru - ci - tied.

'Me to Bave from end-less woe, The sin a - ton - ing Vic-tim died; On - ly Je - sus will I know, And Je - sun cm - ci - fied.

, Whither should a sin - ner go? His wounds for me stand o - pen wide: On - ly Je - 9us will I know, and Je - sih cru - ci - fied.

—I 1*

—

-mws^MmMmimvmmmmmm
Dii - ly in bie grace to grow, And er - er in his faith a -bide; Ob • ly Je-sus will ) know, And Je - eus cru-ci - fied.



Mam 16. SALISBURY. 7,6,7,6,7,8,7,6. 213

54-1 ^t=fc=
tkqcp^ra^afcrfiBi

«=t=tt±t=t=tz: -i-

1 God of mv sal-va-tion hear, And help me k> be-lieve; Sim-plv do I now draw near, Thy blessing to re-ceive; Full of guilt a- las! I am,

-O ©-J-— #= J- <-- J - 3-^-L-o --—* •—*--L - x •--'-©-~#-#-J- #—

I

1

2 Stand-ing now as new-Jy slain, To thee I lift mine eye, Balm of all my grief and pain, Thy blood is always nigh ; Now as yes-ter-day the same

3 Nolh-ing have I, Lord, to pay, Nor can thy grace pro-cure ; Einp-ty send me not a- way, For I, thou know'st am poor; Dust and ashes is my name,

--'Mid
] as

£=jrdbds±±t=t
4 No good word, or work, or thought, Brbng I to buy thy grace; Par-don I ac - cept tin-bought, The prof-fer I em-brace; Com-ing as at first I came.

But to thy wounds for rel' - Uge (lee; Friend of sin-ners, spot-less Lamb, thy blood was shed for me.

3pL

Thon sri and wilt for ev - cr he Friend of sin-ners, spot-less Lamb, Thy blood was 6hed for me.^^^^^^^^^aa:m:

My all is sin and mis - er-ry; Friend of sin-ners, spot-less Lamb, thy blood was shed for me.

r -p-a t—B~ --m-*-?

-i 1+̂
sE^B^^H-^JEuZg^^g£rr^3tf^^

T» take ., and not be-stow on thee; Friend of sin-ners, spotless Lamb, Thy blood was sbed tor me,

/.



Gl 4 Wfmui 17. PKTTSRSFIET.TJ. 6 lines 7's.

eillill^illililsiili^ilslis^^its
1 Sa-vior, Prince of !»•»*('» raes; See me fioru Iky loft - y throne; Gi»e the s»eet re - lent - ing grace, Soft - en thin ob - fin - r»te stona

;

2 By thySpir-k, Lord, reprove, All my in - nioit sins re - veal; Sins a - gainst thy light and love, Let me see and let n;e feel;

tgzrrfczip—*qr->zrrrzzrzzzz:g:i:*:5zz:pi=^i:=pr~^E5zrzT^z;^ r:zzf:1zrzi:x:fizztzz;T qz ^1X1
5
j^^—a^I.pzzzr.p-;«Z^I n-F-o—p-t t" 1—i° I I

—h^f-s-F- 1—i*^*-rtl *t.Srfl <~F ri~ *-f £«-^-« 4«—• "-+4

—

T

3 Je - sns, seek thy watering sheep, Make i»e rest - less to re • turn ; Bid me look on thee and weep, Bit - ter - ly as l*e - l< r mourn d ;

4 Might I io tby Bight ap-pear As the pub ? li - can dis - trestj Stand, not dar-ing to draw near, Smite on my un - wor - thy breast;

Metre 17. SABBATH. 6 lines 7's.

Ez^Szzz^Sszti:£

p2H:3Zt:—^zjszzz:-.izzizzzzzl::z:|
ttzct—FP-Jzpti

Stone to flesh, O God, con-vert, Cast a look and break my heart.

zxt
zizziizzi::q:iqzz^iqzz^^=|izzzzi:zzz:qzz:iz:z!zzz-zr:zzff \

gJjj^aSrfcf I J J J J « azrzzfcfr )

Sins thatcru-ci-fiedmy God, Spilt a - gain thy pr^-c - ious blood.

:^*rziz^i:wftf^&m&m^
Till I Bay, by grace restored, " Now thou know'st I love thee, Lord'."'

- € zzzi^z^^i^tzZzKiqizr^jz^iz i:e .#:z_#Tsjp
iHzzt.»zr±-Fsi»rig:ezrzc±z?_|:*i-i::tzr-sz4-t
.p_£±i_zt._zz±_t 1 tzut—1 1

—

*i-- zi zr__c
1 Safely thro' another week, God has brought us on oar way , L."t m now a blessing toi k.

Sll^l^b^fezlgfe^zzil^fe^^g
! While we seek supplies of grace Tfiro' the dear Redeemer's naiiu-. K!»i* .hv r. r-.w.ciling face,

Z3EZZZZtr- -t—r Kr-t—T

—

'-t^J /-. - t-r

ZtfZttJ
S Here we come thy name io praise, Let ils f* ol thy presence n*-ir . Max lH>* ffloo' me«l oar eyes.

ztzzzH
^F^P zzf:zzz:T:zzzzzzi:az|Z»-«i:c-iiz(iLiizt

3S:ferHiEtzzh{.Ez^±iz_f
(fcma the etft-uor's oa-ly plea, " God be raer .- cl - ful u> m».' 4 May thy gospel's Joyful souod Conquer dinners, coin fort saints, Hake liio fruits of grace abound.



SABBATH-Coatj^ued. 5515

W:iit-ing in his courts lo-day; Day of all the week the best, Emblem of e-ter-nal restl Day of all the week the best, Emblem oT e - ter - n*l rest

Take a-way our pin .md shame ; From cur worldly cares set free, May we rest this day in (hee ; From our worldly cares set free, May we rest this day in thee.

While we in thy house appear: Hereaf ford ns, Lord, a taste Of our ev - last-ing fea^t: Here afford us, Lord, a taste. Of our ev - er - last-ing feast.

—

b

-
"t~I F^r-f—H-t ©F |—r?ri— -I

—

—

r± ©J; trizxtii^_# x ©_!:»» +-r— I—!—H;-©-|—"""" J-"S—s~f? t~Jv-t—jp-t-i—f-f-sH-—I-'—^t-*—u-)—M t-r—V+r—-J-|—| 1-[—p-H • H—-J p-±»—J—p—p-|Tr-fr
Bring re-lief for all complaints,— Such let all our Sabbaths prove, Till we join the church above; Such let all our Sabbaths prove, Till we join the church above.

Metre 17.
' MOIHSTT CALVARY. 6 lines 7's.

5S-r-?lt-r-F-*-ri-t^^lr-^lr:-t:i- t^ Jfx3f^Ws* P^ffifiKd lafcmn-^t -^irF^ E9gF23H3PK^5a:EEiErHEiOTrl:£t&

/ 2 Yf»i our sins have done tlic- deed ' DTov« tlm nails that fixed him th*-rc I Crown'd w'dh tl:orns bis sacred hp.id

—

\ Piurc'd liim with a sotdier'b spear! Made his soul a sacrifice, For a sinful world he dies

3 Will you let him die in vain—Still to death pur-sue your Lord Open tvar his wounds again—
Trample on his precious blood T No, with all my sins HI part, Savior, take my bro-ken heart.

HSfesg^{B3BBBK^ffiBar?3 ffdSS3

^

fgEjffP#^ffiFBE^f^g

J



216 Metre 18. OLIVET. 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.

1 My faith looks up to thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry ! Sa-vior di-vine ! Now hear mo while I pray, T.tk* all my guilt a-way, Oh let me from this day B>* whoMy thine

2 May thy rich grace impart Strength to^my fainting heart. My zeal inspire ; As thou hast died forme. Oh! may my lo-ve to thee. Pure, warm and changeless be, A liv-ing fire.

^feffira^^^^^tE^^^Efe§a^^^3fe^teffiE
3 While life's dark maze I tread,And griefs around me spread, Be thou my guide ; Bid dirknQss turn today, Wipe sorrow's tear? away, Nor let me ever stray From thee ai-ld*

4 When ends life's transient dream,When death's cold, sullen stream Shall o'er me roll, Blest Savior! then in love, Fear and distrust remove; O bear me safe above—a ransom 'd ion*.

i

Mctbe 18. SW^JSTTON. 6,6,4,6,6,6,4.

l Come all ye saints of Ood! Wide thro' the earth abroad Spread Jesus' fame: Tell what his love has done, Trust in his name alone, Shout to his lofty throne, "Worthy the 1,-inih."

la>—j—t_JJE.4- fiXCrrT^ ra-3-Uil.-lz^ ^ys-K m ^t.».l#_s, wa m m\m'm o Vo 0-3 \ m'-m o I—> m SZ+i-^f%-
2 Hence gloomy doubts and fears, Swell the glad theme : Strike each melodious Ftrimr, *' Worthy the Lamb"'

Dry op your monrnf nl tears

;

Praise ye our gracious- Kincr, Join heart and void? to SUOf,

:i Hark—how the choirs abore, Dwell on his nime!— With light and glory crowned, " Worthy th« Lamb"'
Fill'd with the Savior's love, There, too, may we be found, While all the ueaVni resound,



Mrrai 18. TRINITY. 6,6,4,6,6,6,4. 217

1 Come thou almighty King, Help us thy name to sing, help us to praise I Fa-tlier all glo-ri-ous. O'er all vie - to - ri-ous, Oome and reign over us, Ancient of Day*.

:tfc

3 Je-sui, our Lord, a - rise, Scut-teronr en - e - mies. And make them fall; Let thine almighty aidO r sure defense be made: Our souls on thee be staid ; Lord hear our call.

q:

_ « -t— q.
3 Com* thou incarnate W< rd, CSirt on Iby Might} sword. 1 Our pray'r attend 1 Come and thy people bless. And give thy word success ; Spirit of bo-li-nosa. On ns de-scrad.

i Je-su», our Lord, a - rise, Seat-teronr en - e - mies. And make them fall; Let thine almighty aid O r sure defense be made: Our souls on thee be staid ; Lord hear our call.

[, CJirt on thy Blighty swordO Onr pray'r :

I To thee great One In Three, The highest prnis-ei be. Hence evermore I His sov'relgn ma-jes-ty, May we In glo - ry see, And to e • ter-ni-ty Love and a-dore.

Mktre 18. DORT. 6,6,4,6,6,6 4.

Ise ye Jehovah's name ; Praise thro' his courts proclaim ; Rise and adore ; High o'er the hcav'ns above Sound his givat acts of love. While his rich grace we prove. Vast as bi*» Pow'r.

"ae trumpet raise Triumphant sounds of prais-*. Wide as his fame; There let the harp be found; Organs with solemn sound, Roll your dcejj note* around Fill'd with hit Dan*.

J^WbtleTii* hlfh praiseye sing. Shake everv sounding tiring ; Swert tbo acord ; He vit il b:-e ith bestows ; Let every brenth that flows His noblest fame disclose ; Praise ye the Lord.

"28
~

I



218 Metre 19. HARWELL. 8,7,8,7,7,7,8,6.

1 Hark, ten thon-sand harps and voices, Sound .the notes of praise a - bove— I c, , , ,. T , ,, ,, ,

t • j u • • i ....«,: _.•!..<-< j „f i . f See, he site on yon-der throne, Je - sus rules the world a- one;
Jo - sus reigns, and heaven re-joices Je - "us reigns the Uou of love; \ ' '

\

I

iigiiil^i;liiiiSlIS:li;i^ii^Pilii^llilm

^a^j^g^^ggggiggg^i^ig^^^^
2 Je - sua liaii I whose jjlo-ry bright-ens, All a-bove, andgives.it worth;)
Lord of life— thy smile en-light - ens, Cheers and charms thy saints on earth' 1

When we think o lore like thine, Lord, we own it love di-vine;

PijHfcrr--"*---*-t-gt-+- r

—

fizrz
—

~

~r :~t ig^—

I

x—rr-^-^T
:

—r'^-r « « \-&r*—*~,<-t-^ r

Metrb20. NEW CONCORD- 6/6,9,6,6A

<

Hal - le - hi - jab. I Hal - le - In - jail I Hal - le - In - jah ! A - men.

.— z\—qjf-q—i—q_».i.5—g,_|:.i!.-._^

—

D^B-tvi-cr,.

Hal - le - lu - jail 1 Hal-le - In - jah I Hal - le - lu jali ! A - men

-a—S-

"

fa,

-«-T-a—a—+- -«-
7

-1-| c

1 Oh ! how hup - py are they, Who their h?a - vior o - bey,

^5E5E5f^E^E=FB7F^Ejf:aE^EEI55:i

2 'Twas a heav - en be - low, My Re-deem - er to know;

t=StJt=3t±ti=^z:y:±zL\zt±zz.zd:zzz^:mzzzz$zeJ;
3 Je - siis all the day long, Was my joy and my song;

ZZZZZ^ZZZZTZ^~W-Z~-r

-

llE\ill^l=III^^S^If
4 Now oiy rem - nant of days Woujd 1 spend in life praiw,



NEW COISTCORD-Continued. 219

And have laid up their Ireaa-ure a-bove; Oh ! what tongue can express The sweet com-fort and peace Of a soul in its ear - li - est love.

—^=±iq=—q:i:_— q:iz.iz|:.—q:i:^=^=d:i=ztr=Ri^:r:q=q—h}-^cr:|=rrti:4—i=qpi:z=z.qr=ri=fi:—»—«-+ ^—

-

1—-*-t~

—

—
-'-T-&I f--1 - -rfg—si—^-t-ei-f-=!-!-»'-+-3——i-f-^-f-*—j-f-^— *i—=~rH—'—I r-y

-T-a—^—a-t-gf—i—*--F-
g-f-*-y-T g—T-g-F-a-e—f-3—*—^ f-a-F g

-l
—g--"4-g>—»—aH-o-g-*-

And the an - gels could do noth-ing more Than to fall at his feet, And the sto - ry re - peat, And the Sa - vior of sin-ners a - dure.

-*-+
E=£l

Oil! that more his sal - va- tion might see; He hath loved me I cried, He hath suf-fered and died, To re - deem such a reb - c-1 as me.

:F

—^=^::

f
:=^=^T=F—^^•-T^-F^-h^-P—^^T^F^^T?.-:r—t=:]:=prpp=^:fP=ir=p:ff=+=j^=i

Who hath died me from death to re - deem ; Whether ma-ny or few, All my days are his due,—May jliey all be de • vo - ted to him.

Metre 20. EXULTATION. 6,0,9,6,6,9.

Agrfrij—age

1 Come a-way to the skies ! My be-lov-t-d, a*- rise. And re-joice in the day thou wast born ; On that fes - tiv-al day Come ex-ult-ing away, And with singing to Zlonrc-tum.

\

ddks: 3F*
-L 1 1 q! I ^-.».Xei^ J._+u»-t-^-l~

__
«-^—» ——w—^»-— —»>;^:p-

2 Wij have laid up o"ar love And our treasures above, Tho' our bo-dies continue be-low
,
The redeem'd, of the Lord, We remember his word, And with singing to paradise go.

Ij£.-+Z-X #^J t-UJ-J-L T £M #>ft^J flfrl^^^-.C-I^tTJJII 1—I—Tf_-C_I|_ I^LX^fT-X_4__L_ lf_ 1 L_
3 Now with thanks we approve The design of thy love, Which naihjoin'd us in Jesus** name; So united in heart, That we never can part, Till we meet at the feast of the Lamb.

4 Hnl-le - lu-Jah we sing To our Father and King, And the rap-tur-ons praises Tepeat', To the Lamb that was slain, Hal-le-ln-jah a-galn, Sing all heaven, and fall at Ms fee}.

'



fcSO MEfftE 21. EpEN»OF LOVE. 12,1102,11,12,12,12,11

1 -e-e t-0—-r <9 -t —^-*-i
'"'

-i-e-s-j-0—tr&— -1--;—r~*~r rr ~0-0-r--—ri

—

t t 1 t o-r-0-—r

- t 1 . rf 1 . . . > « t

;-2:ir:I-ti:tr-:E:i:t:.t:t:±:c:p:&

1 How sweet to reflect on thosejoys that a-wait me, In yon blissful region, the haven of rest, ( ,-, . ,..,., , .

Where glorified epirits with welcome shall greet me, And lead me to mansions prepared for the ble-st
;

\
En^Hveted in light, and with glory enshrouded,

2 When nn-gel-ic legions with harps tuned ce-lea - tial. Har-mo-nious-ly- join in the concert of praise, I rr,. ,., T k . ti » 1. .1. • l . .
The saints, as they Hock from the re-gions ' errestrial, In loud hal-le-bViahs their voices will raise

; \
Tben 90n*s of thc Lamb sha" re-echo thr° heli^'

«*—^— ——*-*——1—s—— ' -~*^ :^7"- Hf-—--*r—t—-—--If—-* "-|-^->-J -^ ! -' -^^ *>

3 Then hail, blessed slate I Hiil ye son^seri of glory I Ye h irperaofblis, soon I'll meet you above, I™. . „_• „„>j „„ „„,,». „„. k„ „„ .:„ : ~ '»:»,.-' ^. , 1 . . 1
v s ^ , , 1, 11 •• • < 1 ir ., '/ I ho prison u on earth, yet bv ar.-tic-i-pa - 11

Andjoinyourfnll choir in rehearsing the story— Sil-vi-tion fr > u s irrow, thr j J^-iin s love, | -
v v >J

-
r

My hap-pi-ness perfect, my mind's sky un-cloud-ed, I'll bathe in the ocean of pleas-ure unbounded, And range with delight thro' the Kden of Love.»T IIHI III lltOi L*t I I^V I, HIT I I I I I 1 ' I ." « l\ % UH'UiVUU Ull • II UUl lit III III"- '»v«. u II \Jt r ^ O- Ul »T 111" •••.''! ll\l 1
, .kliu lun^t • • • • ' • v 1 ^ > •••v> •mi. uubai vi j . . 1 i. .

ly soul will re-spond, to Im-man-uel be giv - en All glo-rv all hon-or, all might and do-niui-ion, Who brought us thro' grace to the Eden of LoreMy

Al - read-y my soul feels a sweet pre-li - b.i - lion Of joya that a-Wait me when freed from probation, My heart's now in heaven, the Eden.gf lore.."'. .'"™/ "V ««mi i»«w » »"vi,v jfiyn - wt - u«m w. jvyo rum W^011 ui« n.™.. «iwi •• vui i.iv.n^^, *„j .,,.« ~- .« ... . .., ... ~ —-^... T . .-,»,



Metre 22. DAUGHTER OF Z[ON. 4 lilies ll's. @&E

1 Daugh-ter of Zi - on, awake from thy sad-ness, Awake, for tby'foes shall oppress iliee no more
;
Bright o'er thy hills dawns the Day-Star of gladness, i

/ .-..-, . . •?.;'
f. ,.-, >;-•- : - "

: i
y 2 Strong were thy foes, but the arm that subdued them, A nd scat-tered their le-gions was mightier far; They fled like chaff from the scourge that pursued them--

3 Diugli-ler of Zi - on, the Power that caved the*>, Extol'd with the harp and the timbrel should be; Shout I for the foe is destroy'd that en-slaved thee,

^g:s::ar^:« i;z£;td^:rq=:;^

A - ri«e, for tbe night of thy sor - rows is o'er; Daugh-ter of Zi - on, a - wake from thy sad-ness, Awake, for thy foes shall op-press th«e no more

^s-^iig^^^^g^^r^si#MS^^^^
-i
—dH 4—I—i

-

H«.w vuin were their steeds and their chariots of war. Daugh-ter of Zi - on, a- wake from thy sad-ness, A-wake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no more.

TV op-prts-sor is vanquished and Zi - on is free. Daugh-ter of Zi • on, a - wake from thy sad-ness, A-wake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no flttore.

HP
_<



2Q< Metre 23. MOUNT CAEMEL. 1 0,10,10,11,11-

1 "I am the Sa-vior, I th' Al-inight-y God ; I am the Judge, ye heav'ns proclaim abroad My just, e - ter - nal sentence, and lie- dare Those aw - ftil

2 "Stand forth, thou bold blasphemer, and profane, Now feel my wrath, nor call my threat'ninga vain, Thou hypocrite, oneedrest in saint's attire, I doom the*,

3 "Can I be flattered by thy cringing bows, Thy solemn chntttrings and fan-tas-tic vows ? Are my eyes charmed thy vestments to bc-hold, Gla • ing in

4 "Unthinking wretch! bow couldst thou hope to please A God, a Spirit with such toys as these! While with my grace and statutes on tliy tongue, TlfoO lov'stde-

truths that sin ners dread to hear." When God appears, all na • lure shall a - dore him ; While sin-ners tremble, saints re - joice be - fore him.

v paint-ed hyp - o-"crile, to fire;" Judgment proceed*, hell trembles, heav'n re -joie- es; Lift up your heads, ye saints, with cheer - fu! vo:c - t*t

gems, and gav in wo-Vtii gold?" God is the Judge of hearts; no fair dis - guis - es Can screen the guilt - y when his ven • geance ri -"its.

» 1 W 1 W ^- 1— T"i y-- T

peit, and doest thy bruth - er wrong?" Judgment proceeds, hell trembles, heaven re-joices; Lift up your heads, ye saints,., with cheer • lul yoic i». r



Metre 23. ziok. io>s&n»£

4
*-*-

333

1 House of otir God, with chcer-ful an-thems ring, Wliile all our lips and hearts his good - ness sing: With sa -credjoy |iis wondrous deeds pro-claim,

2skid~zbzq i:3zz?:i

:

g—

"

—#—m^-e-y-e—»—

•

+g—g-f-»—*—*-4N"fg-r

-

g—»—

#

-| <s>—j-f-^—*—*—*"T e~r

2 The heav'n of heav'ns he with his bouri • ly tills; Ye ser-aphs bright, on ev - er - bloom-iug hills, His honor sound; you to whom good a - lone,

r=t:

3 Tliou earih, en-liglu-ened by his rays di - vine, Preg-nant with grass and corn, and oil and wine, Crowned with his goodness, let thy ha-lions meet,

-t— i

r

.Eli

4 Zi • on, en-riched with hU iHtinj'Jt-shvjd gra:.', B:eis'd wit 1
! ihj rty-iof thine [ill - man - uel's face— Zi - on, Je • ho - vah's por-lion and de • light,

Let «to - ry tongue be vocal with his name; The Lord is go >d, his mer-cy nev - er end - ing, His good-ness in per -pet • ual show'rs de-scend-irig.

-9- -9-9* n"
"''''"

Uiimin - gled, ev - er-jjrow-in", has beat) known; Thro' yiur im n irtal life with love in - creasing, Pro-claitn your Maker's good-ness nev - er - ccas - ing.

And lay them-stlves at his ju-ter-nul feet; Willi grateful love that lib'ral Hand con - fessing, Whichthro' each heart diffu-selh eve- ry bless - ing.

&-**-«-'-e- _ <-•- -^- ''"•""-"
.

^r-'^- •
-a- : -G-r*~M- :•:« _00, -m-

Gra?'n on bis hand and hourly in his sight, In eac - red strains ex-alt that grace ex - cell - ing, Which makes thine humMe hill his chosen dwell-ing.



£24 Metre 24. GOSPEL TRUMPET.- &£&$&&.

1 Hark! how the gos - pel trumpet sounds ! Thro' all the earth the eeli - o bound*': And Jesus bv re-deem-ing bluml Is bringing sinners, back to God.

2 Hail ! all vie -to - rions, conq'ring Lord ! Be thou bv all thv works a-dur'd, Who un-der-took for sin ful man And brought salvaliid thro' thv nimt

n
Figljt on, ye conq'r-ing souls, fight on. And when the conquest you have won. Then palm* of vici'rv

]--- Then palms of vict'rv you uliall bear, And in bis kingdom have a than-

4 There we shall in full chc-rus join, With saints and an-gels all com-bine, To sing of his re-deeiu-ing love Winn rolling years shall cease to root*.

I

And guides them safe-ly by his word To end - less day.

Metre 24. JOYFULSpUND. 8.8.8.8-4

Eliat we with thee may ev - er reign In end - less day.

And crowns of glo- ry ev - er wear In end - less day

—e—T-m—•—«—

-

-—its—r-«

—

3|h sh£

I tru1 Hark! hark! the gos - pel trump - el sounds. Thro" the wide earth the

g g i Bctri£:t-sg__d i a—i
eH

2 Come, fin - hero, hear the joy - ful news, Nor Ion - jcr dare lh«

i:

b5r5H :^l!5:
'-' '-

! ^?EfE?l:ifE5E}:=E|l:?E§]
3 Ye faints in gjo . ry, strike the lyre: Ye inor • t»la. cai»h th*

-k Ik fcr

And this snail be. our theme » • bore, _ In end - lw» day.
i^^^wiii^^miifii^i^



JOYFUL SOUND-Continued. 225

EEglEi^isliiS: -e-\ 1— +1
—"—

I

ecli - o bounds; Par - don and peace by Je - fins' blood I Sin • tiers are re - con • cilcd to God, By grace di • vine.

EB
Mergrace re-fi*e, Mer • cy and justice litre com - bine, Goid-ness and truth har-mo - nuuejo'n, Tin • vite yon near. '

«?ac • red fire F-et both 'Ik- 8a viorV love pro • claim'— For • ev • er war ttiy U the Ltmb Of end • leflfl praifle.

glSE5EEIEfc:fEg^^

Metre 25. ^HAMBURG. 8,7,8,7,7,7.

^^^B^i^i^lli^aiBil^^liR?#-2\i'-—-~ii-*d— •i -L—«-* P-t-.-, -«-'— I— i—J-i-_.L_x._.n._u.a..i.i x.^, jl—._[_ ui^-.

1 Precii'iifi Di • bit- ' what a ir«-:ts-ure Due* the' word <.r (Ji<l af-ford! i • , rr • .> •„ i ... imi .....,i t , i;c... ..i , i.-„ i_..j_„J'. :. i: ii i j,> Let In* wnrid Uutiimit me poor, Hav-ing, this I need no more
All I nan! lor me 01 iiK-;ip lire, rood and nied cim, nhieldand 'Word I I

°

iatA_^_K.x B-i.s ..
B)
-x

;^.c>
.r.B_^L

:^:|))
_^.i^.

lt
^i^^a?.—^^^^^i _x_^_^i^_<^s)

-
i^:

w. .-

3 Pood, to which the nnrld'^a r.ran-uiT, llorc niv litm • grvVotil en - ir.ve ... , . ... . , . „ . ,. _ , , • ., • j„„,>

Ofex-ce*. Ihwe i« no dan-jer.-Tho^i,;. fill,, ft n.v • cr , love {
°" • <Jyfng thoat I feed, lie I- metit and drink in - deed.

3 Wiien ray faith i» weal; nnd sick-lv, Of win n Sa • Ian w innds inv mind, ) ~ ,, . , J •, ., „ v„„u .t r„..i. . „«„. «. .j..

Gw-luisio re vive me. qnick-ly. IleaUn* m,d , in* here 1
"

f. ;() : J
To "'« I

1™"""
"

fc* J »-e-Each af - forJa a ran • e • d*.

89
*=*



226 Mitm26. MEDORA. 6,6,8,4,6,6,8,4.

1 Though nature's strength de-cay And earth and hell with - stand. To Ca-naan's bounds I urge my way, At God's com - mand •

<%-#2£—g-T—0-0—0-^-—,-,1—e--*—0-1-0— —0—l-s> ._#_I_#— — —^^l r_H_I_^—>^_l_g E
o TL- ]i- 1 1 f „ W.tU ~— ~~ -~.l .,T«„ t.. l.',... a '.l . Tl, n I 1 ..r -.. __ I 1=1. -_ 4i » .TT
2 The -goodly land I see With peace an<l plen-iy bleas'd ; The land of sa - cred lib - er - ty, And end - less real;

L l_

^2r*—-\-\-*-w-- —>-*-{-<-*—s-t-*1— —I—*-< -R-r-f-ff—H—a—»—•—*-+-£—ft—^-f-K-T—' CI—1-*.
+-4-*-"-i Bbt£IrgdE —F—^Jz:i:z!z:?rt-J-+-

>—*—r -t-:— ;—1—F^-f^^zgilzj::
3 There dwells the Lord our King, The Lord our right-eoun- ncss: Tri-uinph-ant o'er the world and sin, The Prince of peace;

i

—

r -,-m—m—m—m- 1
-*—m—*-—m-T -&-

i

4 The ran-sUm'd na-lions bow, Be • fore the Sa vior's face ; Joy - fill their ra-disnt crowns they throw, O'erwhelmned with grve;

<

T1
!. . .ml . •• it,. .11-1 T i-inaa TV^Ii Ia _ tno 'in Intr »i i r. i» ,\n/t lliFn' (tiA h , . vr 1 . i i, rr is I I _ il.ii- _ tii-i-<- \ T .- «.. _ _.._ .The wat - ry deep I pass, With J« - spa 1n my view,

-«9

And thro' the howl-ing wil - der - ness My wav pur J lie

0—L-0 J- 3 #-!-© 1—#-T_#— -J.-0 #-_

C

# I-© j_I—I—

K

There milk and hon - ey flow, And oil and wine a - bound, And trees of life for - ev - er grow, With mer - cy crowned

On Zi - on's sa - cred height HU king - dom still maintains, And glo -rious, with his saints in light, For - ev - er reigns.

He shows In* t.-ail. »f JJlove; They kia - dit to '• flame, And sound ll.n/ a|l the w .rld< a - bore, " Tussluugl. vtvi L*ntK.u



Metre 27.
- STAR IN THE EAST. ll's&lQ's. 227

t morn when the great mediator Down from the regions of glory descends, Shepherds go worship the babe in theman-ger, Lo! for his gunrd the bright i gels attend.

ir^!E±aj==!!E^^
Dawns on our darkness and lend us thine aid ; Star of the East, the horizon a-dorn-ing, Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid.

^^if^-^TTT^
.-ttrzer-i-:

3 Cold on his cradle the dew drops are shining, Low lies his bed with the beasts of the stall; Angels adore hlra in clumber re • elin-ing; Maker, and Monarch, and Savior of ail.

~^:^*SEtEE^f:^£EEfeE±££~E:fe±:tE. t =£^=E^Etf3BE=fiiE^tfea^E
4 Say, shall we yield him, in costly de-vo-tion,0-dora of Edom, and off-rings divine— Oterus of the mountains and pearls of the ocean. Myrrh from the forests, and gold froixx*tlie raid* f
6 Vnin-ly we ol-fer each am-ple ob-la-tlon, Vaiu*lr with gold would his favor se*cora; Richer by far la the heart's ad- o- ra * lion,—Dearer to God aru the prayers of the poor

Metres?. HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS. ll's&lO's.

i
— ^t-r>-&-.— -f-'

— '— {— I ' a i
'

-i 1 1—bH— '—b+—I—*~r
——ra~m:—++-)—t- -—h~r+-^-1 1— I—hrr-M

1 Hail to the brightness of Zioa's glad morning, Joy to the lands that in darkness have lain ; Hushed be the accents of sorrow and mourning, Zion in triumph begins her mild reign

-J
kg:=+:rf--f+EhTD^

2 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning, Long by the prophets of Israel foretold ,
Hail to the millions from bondage returning, Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold

:g'g*'g: fcrtrf: S
3Lo, in the desert rich flowers are springing. Streams over copious are gliding along ; Loud from the mountain, tops echoes are ringnng ; "Wastes rise in verdure and mingle in son*.

i Set from all land*—from the isles of the ocean, Praue toJihovah ascending on high, Feil'n are the eaglnei of war and com-mo-tion, Shonu of Miration are rending the «kr

;

J



ass Metre 27. COME YE DISCONSOLATE. ll's&lO's.

^^^^^^^^as^g^gg^i^sai
1 Come ye disconsolate, where o'er you languish

;

Come at the mercy-seat fervently kneel

;

Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish
Earth hath no sorrow thatheav'n cannot heal

3 Joy to tho desolate, light of the straying.
. Here speaks the Comforter in mer-cy say-ing,

Hope when all others die, fadeless and pure, " Earth hai h no sorrow that heav'n cannot cure.*

3 Here wu the bread of life, see waters flowing
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above

;

Come to the feast prepared, come everknowing
Earth hath no sorrow hut heav'n can remow.

s -@t3-§-Gi
Mxtbx 3.

ttrt^trtrp

.^iKf^ TO ME OF HEAVEN; S. M
—£E±rpisS

,—(.

1 O wng to me of heav'n When I ana call'd to die; §ing songs of bo- ly ec - sta - cy, To waft my soul od high.

'» L » -» •

;

—J--*—"- -L *—y-» -i- J- iF= -L-* -~si—«-«— —e>—ri-'-©-^^'-
8 When cold and alog-gish drops Boll ofl my mnr-b!e brow, Burst forth in strains of joy - ful • ness,— Let heav'n be - gin be- low.

And catch the bright se - raph - ic gleam Which on each fea-ture plays.3 When the Ia»t no-ment comes. ratch my dy - ing face,^^B^a^FP^wmF^iig
4 Then to my nv-iih'd tar Let one sweet song be gir'n; I-ret mil • «ic charm me last on earth, An.l gre»: nit fuat in heav'a,



Metre 28. •FRIENDSHIP. 6,6,6.6,8,6,8,6. 229

1 Ye aim - pie souls that stray Far from the path of peace, That un - fre - queut - ed

-TJ 1'

-1-

wav To life and hap - pi - nesB

2 Mad • ness and uiis, • er • y Ye count our lives he - neaih, And nolh - ing great ea# Bee, Or gio - rious iu oar death I

3 Poor pcn-sive so - journ. - ers, O'er-wbelm'd with griefs and woes ; Per-plexed with need - less fears, And pleas - ureB mor tal foep.

__ r .^f, . X J i ^j

1 So wretcli-ed and ob - ecure, The men whom ye de • spise; So fool-ish, weak and poor, A hove your acorn we riBe;

i

How long will ye your !ol - ly love, And throng the downward road, And hate the wis - ilum from a - hove, And moclc the sons of God.

As horn to suf- fer and to grieve Be-neath vour feet we lie; And ut - ter - ly con - teraned we live, And un • la- meut - ed die. '

More irU-xoine ihaii a ga-ping tomb, Our sight ye can - not heir, Wrapt in the mel - an - chol • ly gloom Of fau - ci ful de - spair.

t" Our conscience in the Ho - ly Ghost, Can witness bet - ter things : For He whoBe blcod is all our boast, Hath made ue priests and king



Q30 Mbtrb 29.

ill
OPORTO. 11,11,11,10.

-1 Hithar, yfc faithful, haste with wngs of triumph. To Bethlehem go your Lord of life to meet, To you this day Is born a Prince and Su rlor, O c«m and ltt u» worship, O

3 O Jesus, for such wondrous condescension^) ur praises and rev'rence are an ofFring meet, Now is the word made flesh and dwells among us ; O come and let u* worship, O

3 Shout his Almighty name, ye choirs of angol*. Arid let the eMostl.il courts his praise repeat; Unto our God be glo-ry in the Dish-cat; O come and lr»t us worship, OHem^gg^iteB^B
Metre 30

come, and let us. worship, come, and let us wor- ship at his feet.

Itfrrrf:=

come, and let us worship, O come, and let us wor - ship at his feet.

I^SgS^^ i

- td=^Efa:JEqrltEEzEEiEIE?3Et=pt£zfe

,

come, and let us worship, O come, and lei us wor • ship at his feet.

^ign^i^g^^

LENA. 8,8,7,8,8,7.

r-f4-|—t-rrirf-r—T7 * F-^-irZ±± izf^dr-jr^
1 See the Lord of glory d?-ing, See him gJMplDg, lu-nr him crviug,

2 See the rocks and mountains shaking, Earth u» o her cin - Ire q t»Iudl,—

3 Hearen's hright, tue-lodious legions, Chanting thro' the tune-nil refirma,

4 Hell and all the pow'rs infernal, Yan t^bh'd by the King e • ter • nal,



!LET<rA—Continued. 231

8ce his burdened bo oro heave; Look ye sin-ners, ye that hung him, - Look how deep your gins have Btung him, Dy-ing sin - ners, look and liv

+4

—

h- i-^-r-t-^^-Tm-m^f +*—*-+ ± - -y- FVfP-l| 3_qz..i_j •£-!-Z—zl ±z :c:qf: zjrzrfcq:

Nature's groins awake the dead; Look on Phoebus struck with wonder, Whilst tfee peals of le - gal thunder Smote the dear Ke-decm-cr's head

-*2Ec±«:

Cease to t'ill the qiiiv'ring string
; Songs se-iaph-ic, all sus-pend-ed, Til

i^SSgSll
Cease to t'ill the qniv'ring string ; Songs se-iaph-ic, all sus- pend-ed, Till the might-y war is end-ed Bv the all vie -to-rioos King

When he pour'd his v| till flood; By hie groans which shook cre-n-tion, Lol we found a pro - la - ma-lion, Peace
.
and par * don by his blood.

t
- y

"

.Metre 8K SOLEMN PARTUSTQ. 4 lines 6's.

<

1 Once'tnore ho - fore '.vc part, Bless the Re-deem-er's name: Let ere - ry tongue and heart, Praise apd a - dore the tame.

_..... .
<

!g—o—•—*-I g- -s^iUli^i^irlgi^
2 Lord, in thy name we come Thy bless - ing still iin - part: We met io <J« - stis' name, In Je - sus name we part

1 :p: :crr

name, In Je - sus name we part.

3 Still on thy h» - ly nerd We'll livp, and feed and grow; Go on ro know the Lord, And prac - tice what we kno*.

.1 ;Nuw, Lord, bt - fore w» port, Help u« to blow i hy name; Let «v» - ry longiU and heart. Praise and a • (lore the sanx-

I



332

tf=fet=

Metre 32.

SEEBEEt

NEW YEAR. 5,5,5,11-

1 Come, let ns a - new Our jour-ney pur-sue, Roll round with the year, Roll ro'ind with the year, And nerer standstill til. the Martef SI; >ea»,

Ptr=fcj=rt3|

2 Our life is a dream. Our time as a stream, Glides swift - ly a • way, Glides swifi - ly a • wav. The fi-gi-tive moment re • fu' • sex to stav

8 The ar-rnw. is flown, The moment is gone, The mil-len - nial year. The mil - len-nial year, Rolls n'n to our vii-w, and e-ter-ni-ty'- near-
4 May each in the day Of his coming say, " I've fought my way thro', I've fought my way.lliro', Ami fini.-hd the work thou di 1st give roe todo

.

Metre 34. VOICE OF WARNING, H,H,U,5,

1 All, gui 1

• ly ei < • ner, rtiin •
'd by irsns-gre»- fion, What shall thv fc„m b»

2 St .p iho-i^litless « :i • n >r, «top a . while and pnn • d<* Ere death ar • rcM the*

w^m^Mmmim,
And nev-er stand still till the Mas . ter ap-pear.

E§:?£ZE^±iErEifte*E?:iE?£fe.
The fu - gi • live mo-ment re • fu • sea to stay

Rolls on to our view, and e - ter • ni • ly'< near.

And fin-i«h'd the work thou didst give me to do."

:=lrt~crj
3 Oft hn* he call'd ihse, but llioa wouhfrt not hear him, Mer-cin and judgment*

«—tfTZj- - ^ I—J- P~ U

'

-— —M-LZp—1_ 4 Cotue, then, poor oin-ner, come a • »«» this «.. unoi, Just as you are,



VOICE OF WA-RISTING-Continued. 233

4--—! <m—*
3t=t=t

when ar-raye<l in ter-ror, God shall com-mand thee, cov-ered with pol - lu - tion, Uj. to the jodg - roent ? Up to the judg-rnent?

:S
--J-© ©<—-«> -e>

—

e- ":^^^i-|i=E^^=S=l?g^=3SEE&33E^£
and the Judge in ven-geance, Hurl from his pres-ence thine affright - ed spir - it, Swift to per - di - tion, Swift to per - di - lion.

i^igiiiP3iiiiiiii#&i^^ifiiri^^iii^
have a - like been slighted. Yet he is gra-cious, and with .tens un-fold - ed, Waits to em - brace thee, Waits to em-brace thee

rr—ft^^^^^^^^g^^
filth - 7 and pol - lu - ted ; Come to the foun-tain op - en for un-clean-ness, Je - sus in - vitee you, Je - sub Id - vita jrou

Metre 37. , HOLY REST. 4 lines 10's.

5EEEE5 tggg^B^g^^Sii
1 A-gain the day returns of ho - ly rest. Which, when He made the world, Jehovah blest ; When like his own he bid our labors cease, And all be piety and ollbe peace

0. . j— •^-' -*-—— J- — XJ-1—

-

1- -1-—-- L—

—

L —

*

\^J *-0-Le>-
—

i

-J-©-s»-i-©-i.^r
:-4-

2 Let njde-vote this con-se - cra-ted day. To learn his will, and all we learn, o-bey; So shall we hear, when fervently we raise Our supplications and our sorga of praise.

ithflr of heav'n ! in whom our hopes confide. Whose pow'r defends u$ k whose precepts guide; In life our guardian & in death on r Friend : Glory supreme he thine till time ah all *nrf



234 Metre 85. SWEET HARMONY. lO's&ll's.

1 U tell uje no more of this world's vain store, The lime for such Iri8es with me now is o'er; A Country I've found where truejoys a - bound,1 O tell me no more of this world's vain store, Tlie time for such trifles with me now is o'er; A Country I've found where truejoys a - bound,

2 The souU that be-lieve, in glo • ry shall live, And me in that num-ber will Je - sus re-ceive; My soul don't de - lay, he calls thee a - way,

3 No rnor-tal doth know what he can be-stow, What light, strength and comfort—go af-ter hiru, go? Lo! on-ward I move t'a cit - y a - bove,

=rzz:izr:Lzl_—:i.ib:L±^
4 Great spcilsl shall win from death, hel) and tin, 'Midst outward af-Hic-tion? shall feel Christ within; And when I'm to die, re-ceive ma I'll cry,

Metre 3G. TRANSPORTING VISION. 7,6,7,6,7,7,7,7.

m—0---—T'B-*-»-4-—F«-BBEE
To dwell I'm de - (er-mined oil thai hap-py ground.

1 1—I—i—it—!— 1
———|— -I—|-t

—* x » "^ x—9'-0-± -d •

Rite, fol-low thv Sa-vior, and bless this glad day. <,

~zzzz^^ztzzf!^zz\zizzm^fz\zzr:zt.-f=f§i.

j—±*- 9^*^ FH; f »-*—f-5 . ft

None prress-es how wondrous my journey will prove.

z:^rd:rdr.z_.=I;Er.E-4^:i:tztztzl^tit»:

For Je - sue halii Jwved Dw I cau-not tell why.

1 Burst ye emerald gates and bring To my raptured vis-ion.

tqc^r=t:^rt=riqz^3=|z^i7zzr4-T:rir:icf

1 Burst ve emerald gates and bring To mv raptured vis-ion. All lb' es'.alic joys thai taring,

:>z*~»: •a» T »>-»-|-

2 Floods of cv-er - laiit-ing light Free • ly (lash be-fore him- Myriad* with supreme deligbl,

fcc=*r:*-*=*
rr:zr:z^zTZfzzz^qBZ^zzT:—zzfzzziz^rzfzzz^zr.ztrTE

igf^^gEEg|Er:&gzzzz^z±^
3 Four-and-lwentv elders rise From their princely station, Shout his glo-iious vic-to-riea,

4 Bark ! the thrilling symphonies, Seem melhinks to seize us, Join we, too, the ho-ly lay-



TRANSPORTING VISION-Continued. 230

Bound the bright E-lys-ian ; Lo we lifj, our long-ing eyes, Break ye in-ter - ven - ing skies, Son of righteousness arise! Ope the gates of Paradi-ia.

'
In-stant-ly a - dore Iiim; Ao - gels' trniups re - sound his fame, Lutes of ln-cid gold pro-claim All the rau-sic of his name, Heaven ech-o-ing the same.

Stag th« great sal-va-tion . Cast Ineir crowns be - fore his throne, Cry in rev-er - en - tial tone, "Glo-ry be to God a-lone, Ho • ly I ho-Iy I ho-ly OnelM

finj of liiru who saves us; Sweet -est tounds in ser-aph's song—Sweetest sounds on mortal's tongue— Sweetest carol ever sung— Let lt» echoes flow a-long.

# JONES. 4's&7's. h.e.Enolb.

fine n.

C

iiiiigiifiiPiiiiiiiiigiiiigpgi
1 Children of the heav'n-ly King, As we iour-nev let us sing; I ». .„ , , ,. , , n * ._ ... _._ , .,

o o • , .,
J ?' „. . / .. . .

B "> We are trav -ling home to God, In She way our fa - tiers trod'
Sing our Sa • vior's worth-y praise, Glorious in bis works and ways. \

6 ' ' c, ° ,ruu
•

JJTD. C. They are liap-py now and wc Soon their hap - pi- ness shall see.

^g£ggg^g^^^gpfiggg^aBE
]



336 Metre 38. BELIEVER'S DEPARTURE. lO&JWffififi.

tit:

\

ftfe^fc
P'-—

,

1 What'slhisthatstcals.fhatstealsuponmyframe? Is it death ? Is it death ? 1 T,,.. , , ,, T , „ , f mi ;„ .„,, „„,,„« f...
That soon wiliquench, will quench this vital flame? Is itdeath? Is it death?/ "™» be death I soon shall be from eve-ry tin and sor-row free .

^s

2 Weep not, my friends—my friends, weep not for me; All is well! All is welll J m. , , , ., . . ., ™ ... T ,•

My sins are pardoned, pardoned-! am free; All is well I All is well ! \
There's notacloud that doth a-nae To hide my Je - eusfrora ravels—

^igPi;i^iiF^
I shall the Kingof glo-ry see: All is well—all is well!

Metre 39. PEAISE VICTORIOUS. 7,7,8,7,7,7,8,7.

.,. i '--is- *....'', ~
i

- ' I "
i

<" '
i.

,-*;'- I ;• - -r»-*-*i—

+

' 1 Head of the Church triumphant, Wcjoy-fnl-ly a - dore Thee; Till thou appear, thy

EpESpEKEjE
\ 2 While in af-flic-tion's fur-nace, And pass-ing tliro' the lire. Thy love we praise, thai

u4^t±±fefctEzt!: /a

I soon shall mount the up-per skies, All is well—All is well

,

- " T

pass-ing tliro the tue. I hy love we praise, I

3 Thou dost conduct thy peo - pic Thro' lorrents of ternp-ta-iion; Nor will we fear, while

^P5a§^B^^\amB^^^ r^pffi r
s

4 By faith we see the glo-ry To which thou wilt restore u»; The



PRAISE VIOTORIOUS-gpntinued. 237
S^CTtfi^qipS
3B=££*3m

members here Shall sing like those in glory,We lift our hearts aod voices, la bless'd an-tic-i-pa-tion, And cry a-loud, and give to God The praise of our sal-va-tion.

^^^^^i^^^^^^^^^^^sssi
knows onrdiiy*, And ever brings nsn.gher; W*nfiour hearts exulting In thine Al-might-y fa-vor ; The love divine that made ns thine, Can keep us thine forever.

t lion art near. The fire oft rib-u-la-tion, The world with sin and Satan, In va-in onr march opposes, By thee we will break thro' them all, And sing the song of Moses.

Viat high prize Which thou hast set before us And if thou coun t us worthy, We each like dying Stephen, Shall 6ee thee 6tand at God's right hand To take us up to heaven,

# JESSXJP. T's.
* Fine.

-*-t—i—:—

n

C. E. Pollock,
d. o.

, f Wide, ye hcav'n-ly gates un fold, Closed no more by death and sin, # i

I Lol the conq'-ring Lord be - hold, Let the King of glo - rv in. ( Hark, th' an-gel-ic host in • quire, " Who ia lie, th'al-migh-ty King?"
D C, Hark, a - gain the answ'r-ing choir, Thus in strains of tri-umph sing.

Hr*
a—g^-l

o / Heim of an im - nior - tal crown, Heed not eve - ry foe-man'* frown j I

I Tread the pow'rs of dark-ness down, Thro' Je-ho-vab'a pow'r-ful might. | Tho' they oft in wrath a- rise, Like the temp - est of the "kie«,

D O He can (ill them with nur-prise, From hU great and heav'n-ly height.

*|53ZP=^^*=*'-T:^ pz-f.zm—m-=zz]—£1.:-

riq—1—E-fezriiElfzgA-i—1—l-FE=E=rE=3^g±^j|r£Jdr=|—|—EEEEaEpz

i



Q8^ * WELCOME. 7's. Double. 0. T. LlNTOH.

D. C.

iiilflilii
( Wei - come, wel-come day of rest, To the world in kind - ness given ; I

\ Wei - come l» this care-worn brexst, As the tiearo-ing light from heaven
; ( Day of soft and sweet re - pose. Gent - ly now thy moments rua,

As the pence -fill stream - let flow*, R;i - diact with g sum - mer's sun.

Ey%-#^—0—0-1 0—0—0—^-1-5,^1.0—-i-T 3_H_#_?ii.3.j:r 1 .
t:—c-^—^i

—

? j—

i

(Day of ti<i - inga from the skie**, D.*y of sol - emri.praifle and prayer, I

Day to make the »im- pie wise, (1 how great thy blew - ing* ar«I | Wel-come, wel-come, day of rest, With thy ia-fluence alt di- Vint.

&. c- May thy hal-low'd hour* be blest, To this fee - ble heart of ailM.

mmm=mm*mzmmmmims^mm
Mstbe 42 SOVEREIGN SUMMONS. 61ineslO's.

1 The Lord, the Sov' - reigu, sends his sum - mons forth, Calls the South na - lions and a - wakes the North; From East to West ill*

J?r3C~~rz rrrn rrr~ _. r'~t—r—
i

—
t\ ri—

1

—-rT"r^~

2 Be ' hold I the Judge de-scends; his guards are nigh, Tem - pest and fire at - tend him down the sky: Heav'n, earth and hell draw

3 Be - hold! my cot - 'nant stands for - ev - er good, Seal'd by th'E- ter - nal sac - rl - fice iu blood, And signed with all th*

3—3ZZilzQz£:spz=:m—m-zi.-p=E: :

3-g—*3=zEErc—I—r-Ft:=g
4 I, tbeir si - might • J Sa - rior tad their God, I am their Judge, ye bear'n* pro-claim a • broad My just, e - jer - sai



SOVEREIGN SITMMONB-Continnorl.

sounding order spread. Thro' distant worldsand regions of Hip dead ; No more shrill atheists moelt Ills ion:; dvlaj; HU vcMCrsuce >ii*.r)M

&39

-r-Pr
*

V ocir; lei all I'.iinppscome To hoar his justice and the sinners doom ; But (rather fir.~t my saint.-, [l'i'-' j''V.:-' com R tn.Uj Uritlj them, v w - - - - ;;i>ls, lf5&TTji\t4r dla-tjtnt 1imh>«

_t3—zf5':--irqf:az=q:T—-ci-«-^r—t—tern—o-

—

t-*-« r—t-*v—«-*i~^:p-T—0-0-r- +—r ©"-!+ s-©+-i-—i-w-*-r"t-« t t^*zkJ-1
names; UicGrreli. the Jew, That paid the ancient worship ct th.i new; There's nKtis'lnctiimh.TC. con sprnl tttrlr Unoaes. A-,,1 n <r m e -.oat my fy.- • Baa a«4 wr «M«

=3£££=£=b:^EtRdj=!=£=Etatp3z» |ndEt=d*idKfcrqdF~^^Ic=tr±t^±rrbfc~i:K
sentence, and declare There awful truths that sinners dread to hear; Sinner in Zi-on, tremhlo and retire, 1 doom thee, paint «d hyp .... o - crit», to flr«

Mktre 48. BOXJISTPLESS MERCY. 7's & 69
s.

**:*:[r^fo-s)|:i|.4rT-»-»-^"r~«f^F:H-^^

3 Grace's store isaJ-Ways free, DttMra-ing souls in glad-den ; , Tno ,
fj , jk(. molultains blgjj RiP(, aiu, rfacn to nclv ,.n Soon as you cn Ae reIy Allstiall bcforcivoal

Jcstts calls, "Come unto me," Ye weary, heavy lad^n; 5
J ' J nm«™mMy^,

-.



240 Metre 44. FITSTAX, DECISION'. O's <fc 8»s.

I That great, tre-men-dous days ap - proach - ing, That awful scene is drawing nigh, .,
, n „. i j„,,. u > . u u • . u . r» j, „ • ? Prepare mv H)UI, re - Hid and won • - dcr.Which was fore-told bv an - cient proph - eta, De-creed from al e - ter - ni - tv , I

' •

a^^^^g^^g^^i^f^p^gpiBis
2 See ua-ture atand-ing in a - maze - rnent, To hear the last loud trumpet sound ; 1

€Bfr«

A-riae, ye dead, and come to judg - ment, Ye na-tions of thin world a-ronrul

:

-T S

The urbed lamps all vail'd in sack - cloth.

fet
-iG-*-«- -a-5--*
pitrrptt^t

That etw - - ful scene ia draw - ing near, When you shall see the great trans - ac - - - • tion, When Christ in judg-ment shall ap - pear.

ii^iiii^iiiiPiil^lSlii^li
:

y^Iii^:iill^
No more their shi-ning cir - cuit run, The wheel of time now rtopp'd for - - - - ev - - - er,

-P-
riS g-T -| g

ter - - - nal things are now be - gun.

£HSEE I
m^r: J-F-
Ez±=£sktgj-g. rt Hggygil^lig^



MeTBU 5. MESSIAH. 81ines7"s. 241

-F4
~
H

—
f^j-rrrzjzrr^Zjiyzzzz^^zzzpTzzt^

1 High in yon-der realms of light Dwells the raptured saints a - bove, Far be-yondour fee - ble sight, Hap-py in Im-uian -uel's love;

2 Oft the big un - bid - den tear, Steal-ing down the fur-row'd ^heek, Told, in el - o - quence Bin-cere, Tales of woe they could not speafc

;

3 'Mid the clio - rus of the skies, 'Mid th'an-gel-ic lyres above, Hark, their soi

^ffip^SES^^fl5^^^r|gEgpE5t^

1
3'Midthe clio - rus of the skies, 'Mid th'an-gel-ic lyres above, Hark, their songs me - lo - dious rise, Son,;s of praise to Je - stis love.

.pzvjz~pzi;*iz* ~~~z±r \zrtj*n$i—M:z?mz±ztz5}i—cz

4 All is tran-quil and se - rene, Calm arid un - die-:urbed re - p»se ; There no cloud can in • ter - vene, There no nn - gry iem-pe6t blows;

zzziKz:zizzzC±zj

i;

—r^r—hr»-T-*- r-t-^Hf—..rrin=I=t:=i=i
g.JzK=*--->--*-± *—»^F-i—cj— | M-f-rf—g—Ft-

Once they knew, like tn be - low Pil-grims in this vale of te ire, Tor.'ring pain, and heav - y woe, Gloom-y doubts, dis - trees • ing fears.

—m' —#—#-i-#-'-^ i-"--«-i-#—#—#-* -#- -#—©-t-^— ^—_ -i_b^ sjl _*_•_ . ^Jl-0^ _# £ _.r

L

But these days of weeding o'er P*-s'd this sceie of toil -.nil pain Toey shall feel dis - tressed no more—Nev - er, nev - er weep a - gain.

^—\—'fT iTl-^-—^F-—t-a- -«*—i—t-^H^— Zzcz _^— Jzz:ztzi:z
fc:
jL_:zz:zz:|:z*?zzHzz:e

—

z~tzz|zz;•—I—zp_:—i^-i-.- —4-f——<*— -**— i—t-£-• -fc— 25~F-*t -I

—

L-f»-k.'—^-
:5zt:tzs II:zz:z^z|z?i£z*zzzzd:

Hap-py spir-it", ye are fled Where no grief can en-trance find; L'-ilVd to rest the aching head, Sojihed the an - guish of the m'.n I.

Ev«-rv tear is wiped a - wav, pigha no hior* tiwll htav« the brnst, Night i« lo~t in end-lesx dj», Sor-rou — in • - let • stal rut.
' 31 "



<242

/

Metre 44. REDEEMING ORACE. Q's&S's.

1 Come all wliolove my Lord and Master, And like old David i will tell, I ,-

Though chief ofsinners, I've found favor, By grace redeem'd from death and hell ; \
r aa lh* ,a',l from wesl ,s MM***. Si far my sins by dy - ing love.

2 1 late estranged from Jesus wander'd, And thought each dangerous puiscn giiod ; i ,„

But he in mercy long pursued roe With cries of his re deeming blood ; /
l »0"S» "** Bir-ti-meiH I was blinded In n Uurc's darkest night conceal'*

orprp^fcf^-.:+V-f-r-i. -J-i--f •*-•- 7T-CZ

I
3 Now I will serve him while He spares me, And with his people sing :.-!oud, (

rain.s I'll praise mvOod. I
By faith I new the heavenly concert, Tlieysmg high strainiiofJcstm a love.riio' hell oppose and sinners mock uie In rapt'rousstra

—l-f-*—i——14- -I—•--<©—-—r—h-i—r— I—I—!--•-•-© |- -

From me by faith are sep - a - ra - ted, Blest an - te-past of joys a-bove

:5TE

Metre 45. CHRISTIAN WARFARE. 7,7,7,5,7,7,7,5

1 Sol-diers of the cross a - rise ! Lolyour Captain fruin llieakim,

Uot Jew** love rvmov'd niv Mimlnrs-, And lie liis |r;ir<l'ning grace revealed.

9 Oh ! will. d< -si:> u »o-.: i I • g ii.g And a a »u-.i •' be with Christ above.

-diers of the cross a - rise ! Lolyour Captain from llieakiict.

i Build vieldV Who woti d leave the battle lield'

liliiliSlll
2 Who the cauee ofChrist Build vieldi Who hvu d leave the battle lield'

3 Bv the mer-cie* of «nr (.iod, Bv Emanuel's streaming blood,

4 By lite woe* which reb i-l« prove, By ihu bii«s ol body love.



CHRISTIAN" WARFA.RE-Oontinued. 348

HbtiKiig forth the glil'ring prize. Calls to vic-to-ry : Fear not tho' the battle low'r: Firmly stand the trying hour—Stand the tempter's utmost pow'r, Spurn his slavery.

m-m-m-

Who would cast away his shield ? Let him basely go I Who for Zion's Kin^ will stand ? Who will join the faithful band « Let him come with heart and hand, Let him lace the foe.

lark to what your Captain saith, "Be thou faithful un-to death—Take the erown oflife."

- *"- ; ;

—

r ; r--i It ; T" m Hi r~

6inn?re, svi'lt the joys a-bove, Sin-ners, turn and livel Here is freedom worth the name—tyrant sin is put to shame—ixrace Inspires the hallow'd flame—God the crown will{ife.

Metre 46.

w^tis"feifEfe;y=E^i?i=i
EVENING THOUGHT. 8.3,3.6.

I Ere I sleep for eve - ry fa - vor, This day' • shown By my God, I do bless my Sa - vior.

9
it, but ev • er love me

:

Let thy peace tie mv bliss. Till thou hence re - move me.2 Leave me not, but ev - er love me

.

Let thy peace

-T— S- -V-a- -JSi

Xr-

~\Z
3fc=g=^=£==!=

ndzt!.

8 Tbou my Rock, my Guard my Tow - er Safe - \y keep, White I deep, Me with all thy pow • e>.

4 /Vnd when • e'er in death 1 alum - ber, Let me With- the wise, Count • ed in their num



344 Mbtkb47. EXHORTATION. 6,5,0,5,8,7,8,7.

*l If life's pleasures charm thee. Give them not thy heart, Lest the gift ensnare thee From thy God to part; His favor seek, his praises speak, Fix here thy hope's foundation

;

2 If dls-tress be - fall thee. Painful tho' it be, Let not prief ap-pal thee—To thy Savior flee, He ev • er near, thy pray'r will hear. And calm thy per-tur-ba-iion,
(

3 When earth's prospect t> fail thee, Let it not distress Bet tor com foris wail thee—Christ will freely bless , To Jesus flee—thy prop he'll be, Thy heav'nly con-SO- la- 1 ion
*v

Dangers may approcch ihee—Let thorn not alarm .Christ will ever watch thee, And pro-tect from harm
, He near thee stands with mighty bands.Towardoff«aeb t implatlon.

Metre 48 SWEET FRIENDSHIP. 6,5,6,5,6,8,6^.

] When shall we meet a-gain? Meet luVr to wv -er! When will peace wreathe her chain

'2 When shall love freely riow, 1'iire as life's river ? When shall sweet friend^hipgloW,

piifpiipiiip^sf
3 Up to the world of light Take un, dear Sa-vior, May we all there unite,

Serve him and he will ever be The Rock of thv sal-va-tinn

The Waves of woe filial! ne'er i/erflow The Rock ofthv salvation.

For grief below can-not o'cr-flow The Rock of thy sal-va-ti»n.

mijilifliilgiiHi^gggiB^i^^^^
t To Jesus fly, he's ever sigh, The Rock of thy aal-va-lion. 4 Sood shall we meet a-gain, Meet ne'er to sever, Soon will pence wreathe her chain



SWEET F RIENDSHIP-Continued.
-i^> r T-^ x-^ r T- 1—

9A&

Round u» for ev-er ? Our hearts will ne'er re - pose Safe from each blast that blows, In this dark vale of woes, Nev-er, rio,~ **v-er.

no, nev-er.^ Changeless for-ev-er? Where joys ce-les - tiul thrill, Where bliss each heart shall liil : And feara of part- ing chill, Nev-er,

Hap-py for-ev er? Where kindred spir-its dwell, There raav our uin-sic swell, And time our joys dis - pel, Ner-er, no, nev-er.

Round u-> for-ev-erl Oar uearia will the 1 re - pose, Se - cure from world-ly woes

;

Our song of prai>e >iiall close, Nev-er, no, nev-er.

Metre 49. PEACEFUL REST. 8,6,8,8,6.

<-<+m 1—l+^r§--r<t—r""f •pra
ii!l^[liSiiliiil?liiiiia

^~rHr—•-,WmMMmm
1 There Is an hour of peaceful rest To mourning wand'rers glv'n ; There is a tear for souls distressed, A balm for eve-ry wound - ed breast— 'Tis found a-lone in lieav'n.

{ «-«#,iH J|—^,X«i_rii--4r«. — J-iJ—

•

3--L<>-s-L^- 1

/ 3 There is a homo for weary soul-. By sins and sorrows driv'n ; "When toss'd on life's tempestuous shoals, When storms a-rise and o - cean rolls. And all is drear but heav'n

3 Th r.- filth lifts up the tearless eyes, The heart with anguish rlv'n ; It views the tempest passing- by, Sees eve-ning shadows quick - ly fly, And all se < rene In heav'iL

i Th»r» fragrant ftow'rs immortal bloom. And joys supreme are glv'n
;
There ray» divine disperse the gloom, Beyond the darl{ and narrow tomb, Appears the dawn of beflV%



946 Metre 50 TO-DAY. 6,4,6,4.
:—srr— i «—•—#-T

—

o—F—^—=t^Cj—3_ c 1 &—*—#-£—-—F—3—m—

•

—c-f—-'-— ij

1 To - day the Sa - vior calls: Ye wand'r-era, come; ve bn • ni-^lu - ed souls, Why Ion • ger roam.

rjHjc—&—+-»—»—»—»-+—g— F-g—»—»—F—&£\~^~^~s—s»—»—»-!—3-—f-

2 To • day tlie Sa • vior calls: O hear him now, With • in these sac - red walls To

E£=J^EF

-& «— I

izx—azz:

{-±z=z&:

Je • iUf bow.

MI§ffe
3 To • day the Sa • vior calls. For ref u»e fly, The storm of ju« • tice falls, Aud death it rliju.

:.a:
^v-

4 Th» Spir • it calls to - day: Yield to hu pow'r: Oh, grieve him uol t w<», Tfj wer */• hour

M«»i 52. LOVELY MORNING. 11,11,10,4,11.

'
T
I«" 1st on-ward aSePmg. Mdl^mi^pp^', I

W""e the mixh&. mlBhty, mighty trump sound*. " Come, come away," O let us be read/, and hall the brl-lu <Uy

•-SS-j—ft-'-J-*-rt -)*-"—> t=-3-H-^-IT*-—l-i

—

-t-"-* 1 --—-+

—

a
f ;—Pi—H-3-&i-|--i-+-lJ2-»w -f*-*—•*-+a-2 dT—r«-

r_#«-:—|i©-s»—"••*—^ w.-i X—.». I4Z_^l—_ x—i^-i;—f_j—.—.i-.^r.-Cg-Ls a i__* w^-J. s-i-eJ.-
-^- w

-^Sr-

2 *" oSnSil?«m"£i "STAw?lSSiS aii eo^i |^™ta 'b6 ">*»*• ml«hi^ mi"hty irum" au,inds '

"

Come
'
come »«» " ° lai us •»•" '<"• «»rt biil ll1 -- bri-hl 4»y

3
And wtthttie^deSn'SJ'It^'Sm£ I

WhU " the ml*ht* m*ht'- ml«h" UamP sound"' " Uome
-
co™8 «*." <> tot « b. toady, and UU tta tr.E u< C„



Mbtm15. HEALING FOUNTAIN. 7,7,7,7,6,6,7,7. **
&&=*

I See the foun-tain o-pen'dwide, That from pol • 111 - tlon frees us, Flow-ing from the wonnd-ed side Of our Im-man-uel Je-sus!

2 Sinners, heir the Sa - vior's call, Con - sid - er what you're do • tug; Je-sns Christ can cleanse you all, Will you not come so to him I

*;4 _

come find try; Tli'ie wa- tera will re- licve von I Without inon-ey, come and buy, For Christ will free - ly gi»e you.

&fc£ F̂--:::|

4 He wlio drinlts shall nev-er die; The*3 wi-ter< fail liun niv-er; din-njrs come, and now ap-plv. And drink and live for • ev • er.

6 Weep-iug Mary, full of gri;f, G't m big-ging fo' fi i.e »a tsr. to >.i» gavi hir full re lief, With Zi-on's suns and d«ught*r».

CHOROR

l^Tsl![^^lS^iii^E^=i=?i^l^I?3l^i3^
Hoi ere-ry one that thirsts, Come ye to the wa-ters : Free • ly drink and quench your thirst With Zi - oil's sons and dangh • ter».

.*».__._^^m^mMm^mmmm^^i
Hoi t»e-ry one that Ihirnt*, Come ve to the m • lern; Free - ly drink and quench vonr thirst With Zi • on's eons and daugh-teie.

r*~yr-y+
.



%4S Mm*G3.» • HEAVENLY TREAStmE. 9,8,9,9,9,8,10,8.

1 Re -Jig -ion I 'tis a glo-rulu* treas - ure, The pur-cha-e of a 8a • Tier's blood ; J », ..i-. ...

It fills the sonl with con ^soVf la - tion, It lifts the thoughts to thing* a- bove; f " ™ ° r ftar»i it too: lies nor «.;r • row*,

l^B^^^g^^Mi^fffg^BP
S While joitrneytog hers thro' t'ib u • la • tios

Ae.1 w'.iJe ttrifj iev&T* the au • bi • tiou-i.

La' Ch-i3-:itQ love we'. I ujircb i

It .... -„, ai'i-t well all ,,e ot!| !
B»-»iS-I» porou-olles togeth- er.

8 ttowfJ»etint-'faii—'ior trini-i - w • ry. Tuia wo-ld w!i i all in pomp as I show ;
I „ , , „..,.,. -t,.11 c. „« -•«

tovdn d*M«5ht9».idsh«t.liv9dplia9rtr« I'll glad • ly lea»e theTn a>l be - low : (
BuUove and gra.:e shall he my «lo

' Tilb) eartb-'y hone mua be dis - so't - el, And mo- - tal 'if; will *Mn be o'er; I „ ,. . ... . ,

AM earth-ly love and earth-iy sor - row, Shall pain my eyes and heart no more; {
R« ' h6 * ,on P" r * ""> "»•« tor ' «• ' a.

^m^Mmmmimmmm^^Mmmmi
It smoothes our way o'er life'* rough sea ;

Ti* mixed with gjodne-u, miek humble pi - titnce; Tliia bear'n • It por • tion oiine shall be.

Id bonds of lore and makes us free; While end • lew a • ges are on-w»rd roll •• ing, Thie beaVn • ly por • lion mint rha!l be.

1m t» _ T • . ftL.!.l ....I. l..n .. . tins aaa * Wliilrt an/l.laaj U . f»P* A T* lin . VAr.l mil . . inff Tliia liatn'n.U nA.*> . ham nm5a>A _L .1 I V.
While I in Christ such beau • ties see: While end • lew a - ges are on • ward roll • • ing Thi, bcav'n-ly por - tion mine "hall be.

Ami my ltd heart shall etrengtb-ea'd be, While end- less a • get are on • ward roll - • ing Tltu hear'n-ly por • lien wis* th.ll be

« A ftuttw *vUh *t *Wre» w.ff t. tmNMMI «V»».*»(rt tt# Ami)** PertVM Mr*



PART I II

.

CONTAINING LONGER TUNES, SET PIECES AND ANTHEMS.

" Nor now among the choral harp*, in this

The native clime of sonp, arc those nnkujtra,
With higher notes asce ding, who below.
In holy ardor aimed at loUy strains,
True tame is never lost: many whose names

Were honored moch on earth, are foment Imps
For poetry, and with archangel harp*
Hold no unequal rivalry in 6ongl
Lea dine the choirs of heaven, in ntimbers high.
In numbers ever sweet and ever new.". PauM.

MrrftE 1. * MISSIONARY CHANT. L. M. ««». «»*».^

1 "Go preach my gos-pel," saith the Lord; "Bid the whajc earth my grace receive j Keeliall be eaved that trutBmy word. And he condemned who'll not be-Bew

2 "TO makeyourgrcateomrolMionltnownjAncIyeshall prove my gospel trne, By all tile works that I have done, By all the wonder*JsckaU 4*

"S "Teach nil the na-tionts my eom-mands ; I'm vrithyon till tbn world shall end; All power Is trmv*4 tn my hands; lean de-etroy, audi t" tiTj

^^^pr^^s^^j^a^P^aig
«•'

ia«BAUfht«ben«r*asd his Bead; Oa » triffnxtaad Mttara »«roJe. The; to the fniUkfft v»*snmtlik>mt+*M*tt a**



950 Metbi 1 WESTFOED. Z,. M.

1 Descend from heaven, Im-mor-tftl DoTO, Stoop down and tukcttjon tbrvringivAnd mount and beams faraboye The reach of ilietu Inferior Ihinge , An.i mor.ntandt

acsSw;iii^ief^iiiiiii
2 Adorning saints around him stand, And tbronee and pow'rsbefor# him fall; The Ood shines gracious thro' the man, And sheds sweet glories en t!i»m all. The Gofl •MMfgncJMH

fnr a-hove The roach of the*e in -fe • rior things ; Pr-yentt, be-yoml tlii* lower sky, Up where c-tcr-nal a - fc^s roll, Where mj1i*1 pleasure* nrrT • er A,.. (rait« jm*

^^i^sIisfesfe^fMi^i^l^i^w^
j

-C-T-©-sr—r -

rr27^_e:i:?rK:
--.u-t-S ^r^rqrfe£g£±:

; iho' lh<J ftk*n,-Ant. sheds sweet pk>ric« on them all, Dh.-.vhalamaaing Joys they feel While tot heir golden hnrpe they sing, Anil til an every hearen-ly lull, And thread in*



<

WESTFORD-Contimied. 251

mor-tal feast tUe soul,. Oh, for a Bi.;lit, a pleasant si;ur, 01 our al-might-y Fa-ther'e throve; Theresits our Savior crown'd with ligbt.Clothed in a body likeour own.

safciL3ia&2a^e3b»:±^

**rfLx7=

tri-umphs of tbiir King, When shall the day, dear Lord, appear, That I shall mount to dwell a-bove. And stand and bow among them there. And view thy face and sing thy love t

Metre 2. SILOAM. O. M.

1 By cool Hi - Iti-am's sha • dy riil II* fair thi lii 7 grow*'. iiow sweet the breath be-oeaili the hill, Of Sharon's dew-y rose

2 Lot >uiefi the child whoseearly feel ThepntiM of peace have trod, Whose se-eret heart with influence sweet Is up-ward drawn 10 God.

3 By cool Si-lo-ani'a olis - dy rill The lil • y niust de • eay, The rose lhat blooms beneath the hill, Must shortJy Adtt . w*y.

-1 And soon, too soon, the wint' - ry hour of man's ma - tu-rer age Will shake the soul with sor-roVs pow'r And storaey pulsion's rage..

i Q thou who giT-e*t life and breath, W« aealc thy grace s-Joq*, In. child-hood, man-hoodj »g« and ae*.tb, X$ k;**paiatill thine own.



*69 Hsibi I. WETHERSFITCI/D. L. M.

1 Far from my thoughts, vain world, begone, Let mv religious hoursa-'one; Fain would my eyes ray Sa-vior nee— I wait a vis-it Lord, from thee I

2 ITastethen, but witli a smi-ling face, And spread the la-ble of thy grace! Bring down a Umte »>f tmth di-vine, And cheer my heart with sacred wiue.

:CTir3rr{rpr!*fe

fMy

heart grown warm with ho-ly fire, and kin-dies with a warm de - Mr'e ; Come, my dear Je - sos, from ti-bove- And k»d ocr souls with heav'n-ry lore.

Bless'd Je-sus, what de - li-oiuus fare ! How sweet thy en-ter - tain - menls are I Nev-erdid an-gfrls taste a • bofe, Ke-deeu4ng grace and dy • ing love, i

, ,
._ , _p « «a « "^

-•*-+-»-•—&

—

mm .j...J j-j--j—!-££>-#

—

e—» T-i f
1 F

—

Y'B-m—s—t T

S-41

P
The tree of life im-mor • tal stands, In bloom-Jag rows -at thy right hand, And in sweet mnr-mur-' by thy side, itfv-ers of bliss per-prt-ual glide.

HhiI, great Im-man-oel, all di-vinel In thee thy Fa-ther'* glo-rie» shine, Thou brightest, «w»e' -est fair-eat One, That eyes have seen or an-gels known.

=E



Metre 54. ,PALESTINE> 12,9,12,9,12,9,12,9.

Itfg^SiSiSeiiiP^SS
1. They ha\-e gone to the land where the patriarchs rest, Where U>e bones ofthe prophets are laid, Where the chosen oflsrael the promise possess'd, AnJJehovah his mandates display'd,:a,

'.czczrTr^j—r_s~rczrrxzztc^rrj
^g;

d, AndJeli

253

m
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2. They have gone to the land where tlie gospel's glad sound Sweetly tuned by the angels above, Was re-echoed on earth through (he regions around, In the accents of heav-en-ly love. (

g-ocr«>L ! t * !±^ _r^ 4-h -0—

r

T-»-rrr—

r

aaiJdTccrhtarrcrr"-i~crpr=f bftd:

—

hr^—
3. They have gone—the glad heralds of mercy have gone

5XSTZ.

To the land where the martyrs once bled

Where the beast and faJse prophet have since trodden down
The fair fabric that Zion had reared,

4. Titty have gone—Oihou Shepherd ol Israel! have gone, The glad mission in love lo restore; Thou will never forsake them nor leave them alone, Thy rich blessings we humbly implore.

DIM FOB_ __rT^ _ _

J

To the land when? the Savior of sinners once trod : Where he labor'd, and languished and bled ; Where he triumphed o'er death and ascended to God, As He captive captiv-i • ty led.

Whew i he Spirit defended in' tokens of flame, The rich gifts of his grace to re -veal; Where apostles wrought signs in Immanuel's name, For the truth of their mission to seaJ.

Wbere i he churches once planted, and water d, andbless'd Have been smitten, despoil 'd! and by heathen possess'd,
With the dews which ihe Spirit distilled, And the places that knew them defited;

Lei lay blessiugego with them—O be thou their shield From the shaft* of the fowler that fly ; O thou Savior of sinners ! thine arm be revealed, In thy merey and might from on nigb.



Metre 55. SPRING. 8,8,8,8,7,7.

I^iiig^
1. The voice of lov. - ed sounds, While o'er the moan - tarn

^^$ggmggj0§m
s^^Eg^ail^^pg^pg^te^a^top he bounds ; He flies ex nit - ing

2. The scat - tered clouds are fled at last—The rain is gone, the win • ter's past, The love • ly

__ _^mtR f^- — StOW AND SOTF .^*

o'er the hills, and all my soul with trans - port fills. Gent-ly doth he chide my" stay, «< Rise, my love, and come a - wdjrr"

flow'rs ap - pear—The warb' - ling choir en - chants our ear; Now with sweetly pen.sive moan, Coos the tur - tie dove a • IMM,

Gent-ly doth he chide my stay, " Rise, my love, and come a W way, Rise- Rise, my love, and come a

:f-

way.

New with sweet-ly pen • sive moan, Coos

t* -—
the tur - tie dove a lone, Coos— Coos the tur - tie - dove a - -

E?£fE=E£ iHEipgigiEiiOiii^g



MetmM: ^, PILGRIM'S FARKWELL.* 8,3,8,8,0,r>M4,8. 255

£:4.£
6-:3t:^--i:±^fc:;B!!it:i^

1 Farewell, Farowel), Farewell, my friends, I must be con". I have no liomo nor stay with you; I'll take my staff and trav-el on Till I a bet - ter world can view

3 Far -well, Farc-wetl, Fare-will, my breth-ren In tlic Iiord. To you I'm bound in chord- of love
; Yet we believe Ills gracious word. And soon we all shall meet ahov.o.

i Farewell, Farewell-, FarewplloM soldiers of the cross. You're strujrKh'd long find hard for hcav'n ; You've counted ail things clso hut l)^, Fig-lit on, I ho crown will «oon bo giviw

4 Fare-well, Fare-well, Fare-well, ye bloom-ing sons of God, Sore conilicn, yet await fjr yon ; Yet dauntless keep the lioavcnly road, Til! Canaan's happy land w* view-

CHORDS.

I'll march to Canaan's land, I'll land on Canaan's thorc, "Where pleasures never end, And troubles come no more; Farewell, farewell, fnrivwcll, my lov-inc friends fare-well

B-t-t—j--^- -f
-"—+

.I'll march lo Canaan's land, I'll land on Canaan * shore, Where pleasures never end, And troubles come no more ; Farewell,.farewell, farewell, my lov-inc friends, fare-well.

i*\



256 Mstai 57. TJISriTED PRAISES. 8,6,8,6,8,6,8,6.

^f^;s ^E* SEEK
:-J*-*

1 Sing hal - le - lu -jah, praise the Lord I Sing with a cheer-fiil voice
; Ex - alt our God with one ac- cord, And in hia name re « joice;

2 There we to all e - ter - ni - ty Shall join th'an-gel-ic lays, And sing in per -feet liar-ruo-ny, To God our Sa-vior's praise;

^^^^su^^isi^ii§i3Pi^iig^g^

Ne'er cease to sing, thou ran-soni'd Jiost, To Father, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, Till in the realms of end -less light, Your praises shall u « cilfc

' He hatk re-dcctr.ed m by his blood, And made us kings and priest* to God ; For us, for us the Lamb til slain," Praise Ve the Lord! A * men.

• r—I -.— r~*-T »—l

—

*~t S-r-0- ~0—0T -0-r - • r—r-»"Tl r—*—
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BLOW AND SOFT,
25?

?=k:

PASSIVENESS. 10A107 S,10 910,7

fzt:sf:sf::±£^sl=:±t:>t^:it=:"l^W=^-t:nz-:t-;C^
1 Shed not a tear o'er your friends.' early bier, When I am gone, When I am gone ;Smile if the.-low tolling bell youfiliould hear, When I am gone, Iain gone

~d whir — i "-#-#J-^n—^#-#-

-

x l x «-
jr
-^-^j-»: %-i._«_x-/-.-- _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ V V V-

/ 2 Plant ye a tree which may wave ov-er me, When I am gone, W hen I am gone
;
Sing ye a song if my grave you shouldsee, When I am gone, I am gone

'ii
^"S 3=£tU

3 Plant ye a rose that may bloom o'er my bed \\ hen I am gone, When I am gone: Urea I h not a sigh for the bleat early dead, W'tfen I am gone, I am gone.

»-!-—I*

Wiep not for me when you stand round my grave ; Think who ha? died his beloved to bo ve; Think of the crown all theransoin'd shall have, When lam gone, I am gone.

_# w v m W 9 m m mm ' —#—ar o

—

Comeat thecloseof a bright summer di>.y, Come whin ihesun sheds its last ling'ring rav, Come and rejoice that I thus pass'd awnv, When I am gtme I am gone

Praise ye the Lord that I'm treed from nil care, Serve ye the Lord that my blisjyou may share, Look ye on high and believe lam there, When lam gone I am gone

83



£58 Metre CO. SCOTLAND. 12,10,12,12,14,12.

1 Th«! voice of frc(.'gr.icecrtC9
t
t!M;apctoiberaona-tnui, For Adam's lost race Curst Uuj opeu'd a foau-ialu; For *iu ruul.t!ans-;:r<r>-Mon f ami eve - rv pnllu-iion.

:*3i^l^l^lJlili^i^i=^i|^?^i^Ji«5^M
2 Now ,fe--ui> our liing reigns truiia;-hanMy i,'lG-ri»rj6—0»r Bin. rteatb. and U-'»l bt is ioor<- Vjuq * i -to-ri- m.s. Wi h >houi-iitg pro- claim i — O irust In his pas-sion;

3 With joy shall wc stand, having g-tin'd tho bles-'d C in tan; Willi harps in our hand- w; with joy sb. ill ml in- him ; W..M ranjwlluawi'i t plain* on tin' banirof itac river, >

<

^

His blood flow; mo=l frei-ly in sircanisof solvation. His b o d flows most freciy in itream* of sa]-Tj-tion. Hal le - lu-jah Id the Lambwao lias pur-cbas'iL our par-do*.
ti^^^^M©^»ii&F

-*-
--XT-

He saves us mo>t free Jy Oploiidii* R-il-va-ticnt H* itra o w mosifree-Iy, O glorious ."-a •va-tion I Hal -Ik llT- jah to tb^ Lamb -who lias pur-?h:i=rd our par-doa.

^nd fing of sal - ration for- ot-it and ever. And sins of sal -ra-Uon foTer-cr and ever. Hal-le In - jail to Hid L,amlj who has pur-chas'd our par-don.

-ifc-|"r*—-P—r*—T rn k-T-— T-Tr*' r* T ll T l-"fr = ^ —

T

3 ^Er*-r r * ^«



SCOTLAKD-Oontirmecl. 259

We'll pnii-e liim a - j;:iiu wljin we j»ps o - ver Jir-c'n, We'll [oaii-e him a - pain when we pafa o - ver Jor • dan.

Wb'li i-ritiiw him a - - gain H'lieli we l».m.< a - ver Jor-ilin, We'll pr;ii«e him a - gain i when we pins o - ver Jor - dan.

—

i

t—r-r-n--^- T-»—»-»-T-i—h-F—^=4- -t-e—y-a—I-F-—»• —f-T— -s— fr«-

M;:tre 2. AZMON C. M.
rP =F3:j»:

rnoA—To np puH% aftor the last twn varee*

1 PluU£'tI in a gulfuf d irk tl espair, We wretched eiawrs lay, Witho.it onecluvrful b:'am of hopp, Orsp irk of ^limm'rin.'il ty. H iMe-lu-jah
! HaMe-ln-jab ! Hal-Io - lu - jah !

^^-*A-gL0-^oO^0^*c-i»0-3o-ig-*-- i 0-s-c-i*-^H-r>--i-|:-i-4-l—it 1— c-*^-l=3^_i:^..,_e_lc_t;?:

2 With j.ltvinr ryi& the Prince of Gr.ice fit-hi'ld our helpless jrrirf ; Ho s:i\v. smd O, amazinr; love, il.- (lew 10 our n-liof.

3 Down from ilii* sliimnir Keats ftbovt*. With joyful ha-te In- fl-U. In i*tvd ihecrivt* in m >rt:i! fl i-h. A. 'id dwelt anion:; th^doad. KiMu-lu-jah! Ual-le-lu-jah I Ilal-lo - lu - jah ! ,

4 O for this love! Lei rucks and hills their luMlnfc silence 1-re tl;, Aud all li-irn;oniou> human um,;a * The Savior's praises speak.

" Angels, dtt.-i.-jt our might/ Joys, Strike all your harps of gold: Bat when you raise your highest notes, His love can ne'er be told.

—H



360 -' Metee61. PARTING HYMN". 8,6,8,6,0,6,6,8,6.

1 How pleasant thus to dwell be-low In fel-low-ship of lov :| _. , , ,, . rr ,
, . ,, ,1.

And tho' we part, 'ti* bliss to know The good shall meet a - hove- I
The 6 '"1 " ,,;l11 meet a " h" v '- ri,e e°od shall meet a - bore.

*5 --*-<-.<« 4—4-"-r i
^fcftip——g.-*+jQb

Czti::l:t:±=t==JnEdE:Ii£EEJ
2 Yes, hap-py thought when we nre free From earthly grief and pain ; . .

And nev-er"part a - gain: (
Alld nev-er part a - gain, AndIn heaven we shall each oth - er see,

nev - er pari a • gain,

-a—*-*-<--t-

3 The children who have loved the Lord, Shall hail theirleacher there; I ,-., ,, ,, , •, „„j „,,„„ A/ .11 >!..:. •«: «J «...
» j . u . ,, . . J-,, ,, 1 . ., » r Of all their to 1 and care. Of a their ton anu care.
And teachers gain the rich re - ward, Of all tl\eir toil and care; \

*•«."«»• «-" »i >*• -1

And tho' we part Via bliss to know The good shall meet a - bove 'Oh ! that will be jov - ful, joy-fal, joy - ful I Oh ! that will be- joy • fill, To

In h4av'* we shall each others pee, And never [.art a • gain. Oh ! that will be joy - ful, joy-ful, joy - ful, Oh ! that will be joy -fill, To

r-iS—^—iQ-*t-S—^

—

iS-w--*t t—I —ri 1 *"T"'s'5'~;rTT"a"; t"^t t 1 r#-T -,a--—9

—

•-t

And teachers gam rfi* rich rn-wAr J Of ail ilieir toil and care.



PARTINTG HYMN-Oontinued. 261

meet to purl np more, To meet to part po pore, on C'a-paan's hap-py thore, And sing the ev-er- last-ing song with those who've gone before.

^igi^i^^iiliii^i^iiiiiliiii^^K
c=^:-izp:q=i:arq—zrrizzzr-zzzzzi::!^- -ri:——-|r:T:^prc:p^ .:qz^i:~=:q~^T:1 .̂^nr*~iT~t~3:c:

meet to part no more, To meet to part no more,..,... On Ca-naan'B happy shore, And sing the ev-er last-iDg song With those who've gone before.

zzfczrpzzrzrzpLsia—rlrzrzztz—pztipzz(z£±4f^Ei^it:^-^i:."~p~~fc^^^fe-r:—P-P^J^cfetl-

Metr« 2. MANOAH. O. M,

^^^^^^fer^^^j^gpf^f^^pg
1 Fa - titer I long, I faint to see The place of thine a - bode: I'd leavethine earthly courts, and flee up to thy neat my GodI

r,_hT.xr_t.U
i;rl

^,
r
,-u_^-x.^^.^.Irr.l.^pi

T
_3r

^e^S^^r^l^^r^fel^fep^r^THifc^Mp
i

1*1
I

2 There all the heavenly Iiobu are seen In shi-ning rnnliotliey move, And drink im-mor-tal vig-or in, Withwon-der and with love.

:pzt-!z:i:piz3z:*:T:3z£t:rzzt:iztz:±z:i.:rzz :£ztrzz£z±:E$z±:dzl

S Fa • therl I long, I taiat to m« tbe place of thine a • bode; I'd leave thine earthly courts, aud be For ev - er with my God.

.



<) I hi^h froiu Ihi* boil y of pin lo he tree, \\ Inch hinders my joy ami communion with th»-< i
: I hough n<>w my temp-ta-tioni like buiuw- in it fu:im,

_

^N

4 Wlhile here in ilic v.il-Iey of con - Hid I stay, O give tnu nilb-iairi-nioii snd dlrtnglh a* my day ; la all my af - flic-linn* to iliee would 1 cume,

And feel in Hie |ires - ence <>f Je • sn* ;it home Home. home, sweet, sweet home, Re • c**ive me, dear 8a • vior, in fclo • rv, inv limue.

I li-ns to be - hold tliee in pli> • rv al how.

AH. all will be |«%ac<" When I'm wilh ihuo al himii». Home hoinn ««reet. »weel lioms-. Receive roe dear Si - vior. in gin - rv rnv hou.*.

Re • joic - ing in hope uf my j; lt> • ri - oil« borne.



MtTdK 1. TJISrTVRRSAt, PRAISE. I.. M. 263

1 What is onr God, o.f-what Ids narof ? Nor men can learn nor angel* teach ; Hedvvdls coiueal'd in radian! flame, -Where neither llioiiphl nor eye can reach.

-#— -e-i—m-—m- L x— iJ.^-4 x—t.-0-L 1 —"_x—ei

—

0-L m—e— j. m-o\.Szm.

2 lie nxike the wond'rous word, and lo ! Creation ro<e at his command! Whirlwinds and seas their limits know, I).>iinrl in the hoi . low of his hand.

3 The tide of creatures ebbs and flows, Measuring their their changes by the moon, Nochb his seaof glory knows, H. age is one e-ter-nal noos.

1 -is.-
-^z<*

«-(<

too dark aud he loo bright ; Nothing are thev.and God inThe spacious world- of hen verily light, Compared with him, how short they fall ! Tney are too dark aud he too bright ; Nothing are thev.and God in all

pheres,

'

m^mmM^mm
There rests the e-i tli, there roll the spheres, There nature leans ;ind feels her prop, But his own seH-«>ifIicience bears The weight of his own i»in- ries up.

f /Ts
; >r—arw~arr: *—T-tV—— rorj

xmararr
iel raise; All nature dwell up - on the Bound, Aud sing in highest notes of praise.,Then (Iv my song, in endless round, The loftr tune let Michael raise; All nature dwell up - on the sound, And sing in highest notes of praise.



2$4 Mxtbb 1. ^GRACIOt;^ TOWARD. L . M^ ^

pf5;2;1<B;Sri!::E:l:
tL^^lt^

1 A poor way-fa - rins M.an of grief Has oft-.en wosa'd, me on mjr way, Wlio sued so hunirbly for, re- lief, Tha!< I; c<wld nev-er nn-*»er nay;

llillgiillllili^^liiipiiplii^^l
2 Once when mv scanty meal was spread He en-t«r'd ; not a word He fpake ; Just per-ish-ing for want of bread

j I gave Hiru all.—<He bless'd it, brafct,

3 I spied Him where a fountain burst Clear from the rock, Hi* strength wax gone; The heedless waters mock'd his thirst, He heard it, Haw it hurrying on,

4 'Twas ni<»ht; the floods wereXmt; it blew A win-ter hur-ri - cano a - loof— I heard his voice abroad, and flew To bid Him wcl-come to mj roof;

] I had not pow'r to ask His name, Whith-er He went or whence He came, Yet was there something in his eve, That won uay love, I knew, upt wjnr

\rd ate and gave me part again; Mine was an an -gel's por-iion then, For while 1 fed with ea-ger haste, That crust was man - na to my taste

I
I rao and rai3'd the Suff -rer up Thrice fn rn the ircam He drain'd mv cup, Dipt and re-tum'd it run-ning o'er; I drank, and nev - ?r ihirsl- cd more.

"*

l warm'd— I cloth'd—I cheerM njy Guoet, I laid liiiu on, my couch to rem, Then made th« hearth my bed, and *<%a)*d In fc-d«n'i gar-dto. while 1 dnramwh

«< .



Metri 1. ITALY. L. M. 265

1 Tbe ran-som d spir-it to her home, fhe chrue of cloud-less beau-lv flies
; | ., , ,

,
, , , , - ,, _,. ... ,.

xt . .
' ol . -i u i . .

-
, - > Hut cheerless are the heavnly fields, Tie cloud-less clime noNo more on storra-y seas to roam, she hai s ber haven in the skies: S

' -...mo uu

x^; -xtBE
az*±;azr.±3t±:*.

^^Mlr^^^^M
2 The clu-rub near the view-less throne Ifath smite the harp with trembling hand, | „ . . . . , . ., ,

And One with in - Sense-are ball, llowu To touch with (I, me ih'an^elic band j {
bM ll'" e - |e*s ls lhe <i«" "ng string. No me] - o - - dy

3 Eanh, sea. and skv one- language sneak, In hsr-mo-ny that soothes the soul: I r,., . . . , , , . , T
•Tin hardwh.-nsca'cethezeph-yru wake, And when on thin d.rs, thunders roll

, \
Tllat v0,ce 18 heard

-
and tumuIla eea,ie

.
I( »«*- I>ew to th.

picas - u re yields, There is no bliss inpow'rs a - hove If thou art ah - sent, ho - ly love, If thou art ab - sent, ho - ly love.

Gs • Mel bring, Mute are its arch-es, when a - bove The harps of heav'n wake not to Love, The harps of heav'n wake not

J=fc

" to Lovel (

Cue:
U • hbjwk; Ofpeak, In -•pir-«r (torn « - k«T«, And cb««r eur h«irri», e« -le« - tial L»t#, And ch««r «vr B«arU,ct . to . . ii»l lart.

A



366 m*tmL . GOLGOTHA. ~L. M.

1 Now let our mournful bongs record the dy-ing sor-rows of our Lord : When he com - plained in tears and blood, An one tor-saken of his God.

QEEp

2 They wound his head, his bands, his feet, Till streams of blood each other meet, By Jot his gar-ments they divide, And mock tbe pangs in which be died.

.&-..-+---—a_«— i
— o ,

—

r—T *_,._,$_ r_._

—

-rn -&Tr-+T—___T#^__r
-

gliiiislg^liiliill^il^iil^llSl
tin
53

ave.The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, He rescued others from the grave, Now let him try him - self to

And shaked their headland laughed in scorn

—

Now let him try himself to save,

3nt God, his Father, heard "his ctj, The nation" learn his righteousness, And humble sin-ners taste hie .grace.,
Polca.1 fmm I ti p /)*iirt lip TpioTi^ nr> hiv,h ! Ami htnnhlp sinnprs tnstp his frapp.Raised from tbe dead, he reigns on high

:

And humble sinners taste his grace,

±±~±v—*E
::PR=± sgmieiiiiSliiiiS^^ii^i^^



M
!!!!_V DOVER. L. M. 267

1 My soul, thy great Cre - a - tor praise; When, cloth'd in his ce-les-tial rays, He in full ma - jes - ty ap-pears, And like a robe his glo -ry wears.

2 An-gels, whom his own breath inspires His mill - is - ler-, are fla-ming fires; And swift as thought their armies move, To bear his vengeance or his love;

2-4^^rz=:±====zi:±zz-_t:ti^Ei^zi=f^.-:?L-T:—fccScfciz^zir:^±3z=r==:t=z=iz=tz:t
3 U hen earth was cover'd with theflood, Which high above the mountains stood, He thunder'd, and the o-cean lied, Con - fined to its ap-point-ed bed.

-m'r'~f*m-

4 He bids the erys-tul foun-lains flow, And cheer the val-leys as they go; There gentle herds their thirst al-lay, And for the streams wild ass-es bray
;

The Ilea v'ns are for his curtains spread ; Th'unfathomed deep he makes his bed ; Clouds are his chariot when lie flies On winged storms a - cross the skies.

The world's foundation by his hand is pois'd, an I shall for-ev-er Bland ; He binds the ocean in his chain, Lest it should drown the earth a - gain, t

r^-pT-'--i^r-
:f-#4-F-l:--*-"^f-"-^,—I't-g-frT^4^^-**/--^j-T—

F

-- 1-4:i--p-^--t-1--'-i^--Pf:=r:|l:ij

The swelling billows know their bound, And in I heir channels walk their round ; Yet thence convey'd by secret reins, They spring on hills and drench the plain*.

-m- £z?*«-a: i—r-«'

From pleasant treet which «U«c v e brink , The lark and lionet light to drink ; Theirsong»theUrk and linnet raue, And chide our silence in his praise. r



268 Mbtbb l. SOCIAL BAND. L. M.

1 Say now, ye lovely ao-cial band, Who walk the way to Canaan's land, I Ir , , , .. c ,. ,., ,, j • .,, i „i.„„, ._ ,j_ i „t t.tjv J
, 7 a j1/ c i i i

• o i
•

i . .
• -j } Have vou mst ventured to the held, Well arrued with helmet, 8word and Miield,

Xe who have fled from Sodouvs plain, Say, do yon wish to turn a-gain .' | ".•.;'

2 Be-ware of pleas-ure's sv-ren song, A -las! it cannet.soothe tlieelon": lm i . .. i . i . , mi. ,. ... . ,,

.

It can-not qui - e. Jor-dWs wave, Nor cheer the dark and silent grarc! |
01 ' «et >o„r ,hoo? l.t. del, ?ht tosoar Whereeartl.andfme.hall be no mor,,

Metre i. LOVING KINDNEPS. L. M.

1 A-wake, niv soul, in jov-ful lavs, And singthv great Redeemer's pulse;

*J <z*
2 He saw me ru-in'd in the fall, Yet loved me nol-with-#tand-in£ in;

3 Tho' nura'roim hosts of ruiyhtv foea, Tho' earth and hell my way oppose,

And Khali the world with dread alarms Compel yon now to ground your arm.1

—e-m-m-xm-0-^-z^^-0~*-—*-m-m-
:L0^-M-0----1-— r-

-*-*-#- «* fir

Explore by faith tbe heav'oly field*, And pluck the fruit that Canaan yields.



LOVING KINIDNESS-Continued- T ^89

He just-ly claims a song from thee, His loving kind-ness, oh how free, His lov-ing kindness, lov-ing kindness, His loving kindness, oh how frect

He saved me from uiy lostes-tate, HU lov-ing kind-ness, oil how great I His lov-ing kindness, loving kindness, His lov-ing kindness, oh how great!

He raft- - ly leads my hoiiI a-long, His lov-ing kind-ness, oil how strong ! His lov-ing kindness, loving kindness, His lov-ing kind-ness, oh how strong I

He near my soul has al-ways stood, His lov-ing kind-ness, oh how good ! His loving kind-ness, loving kindness, His loving kindness, oh how good !

LOUD HALLELUJAH. L. M.

1 Loud hal • le - lu - jah to the Lord, Frotndi-tani worlds, where cream res dwell ; Let he.iv'n begin the solemn word, And sound it dreadful down tor bell.

htaat
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kT5)-f--&±-5--B J !-+--H H-f—'— t '-si-*4 -S—»— (v|-|--»rf-3—»—-'—l-tr*
*-*

2 High on a throne his glo-ry dwell", An aw-ful throne of shi-ning bliss; Fly thro' the world, O sun, and tell How dark thy beams compared to his.

-B- "N— t-^ r—
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3 Mor-tals, can you refrain your tongue, When na-lure all a - round yon sings '! O Jbra shout from old and young, From humble swufns and lofty king**

.£_*___._^_.p_* pl__-l--_5L____-__ -r-r-P-r* '—-—A-fL...

+4^sM^Mfl^m&^&zm^. = _lll_§_§___3__
4 Je - ho-vah 'lis a glorioui word! O may i l dwell oa eYe-ry tongue I But sainta wb* best hare known tbe Lord, Are bound to raiee the noble eong. ^



370 LOUD HALLELUJAH-Continued.
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Tlie Lord, how ab • so-lute he reigns, Let eve - ry an • gel bend the knee ; Sing of his love in heav'nly strains, And speak how fierce bis terrors be.

A - wake ye tempests, arid his fame In sounds of dreadful praise de-clare ; Let the sweet whisper of his name Fill eve - ry gen-tle hretze of air.

—

—

-^-t q-M-0 ,. .qM-0—
g <—0 pi •— -r-&~-—^. —-—t--^—'—i~n— r

i

- °

—

rr

Wide as his vast do - min-ion lies, Make the ere - a - tor's name be known, Loud as his thunder shout his praise-And sound it lof • ly a. his throns.

6peak of the wonders of that love Which Ga-briel plays on eve • ry chord, Front all be-low and all a - bove Loud Hal • le • hi -jaha lo the Lord.

ANTHEM. " Blessed be the Lord God, the God of Israel."

Blessed be the Lord God, the God of Is-rael, Blessed be the Lord God, the God of Is - rael, Bless-ed, Bless-ed, Bless-ed be the Lord '

fm —=z -=- fm -=: r=^

Blessed be the Lord God, tbe God of Is-rael, Blessed be the Lord God, the God of Is - rael, Bless-ed, Bless-ed, Bless-ed be the Lord

rytimzwzjcx 9zp=# pittf*=*=?
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ANTHEM. J* Blessed be the Lord God, the God ofIsrael"-Continued. l 271

God .the God of Is- rnel. And bless-ed be his name. his lio-ly name for-ev-er, liis ho - ly name, hi»

God. the God of Is-rael. And bless-ed be his name, his ho-ly name for ev-er, his ho

And bless - - - ed be Ills name, Ilia ho - - - - ly name for ev-er,

ly nome, his naoje.

1

God,. ._ the God of Is-rael, And bless - - - ed be his name, his ho - - - ly name for ev-er. his ho - ly name, his

name for-ev-er, And let the whole earth, and let the whole earth be fill -ed with his glo-ry. A - men, and A -
i

«, Ores.
4 '-4-4-^4.- |—L^U-4—

,

name for-ev-er, And let thewholeearfii, and letlhewholeearth befill-ed with his glo-ry. A • men, and A - men.

t

men.

• * « -* ***#»



2*72 THE SABBATH DAY. A. N. Johnso*.

^^rfT^^^^zr^U-^A^^^mm^
Hear the chiming of the bells ! How sweet I How sweet ! Hear the chim-ing of the bells ! How sweet! This is God's own d*iv of rest. Day we love the most, the beat,

4-.rjzj^qrttii^
%m ^Z—l—-.—X-p-^-i
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Hear the chiming of the bells I How sweet ! How sweet ! Hear the chiming of the bells I How sweet I Bright-er skies have never been. Nor a Sab-bath more so*rem*.

w=3^&=m=2mm^m^&mmzmmmzm
God baa made Ibis Sabbath fair ! Heavenly music fills the aj?

;

To God's tem-ple we repair, To the place of praise and praytrr.

fr-rf-q—f- [
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Oh what glad-ness Alls the breast. As the bells chime on I Sweet chimes I Chim-ing of the bells I Chime on : Chime on I Chime on! Chime on:

I .1*jLJ=J:dd^tf^jrd^j^fcr^a^—1TTTT^—h-^+tt^Y I -To1—tTTr^T-J—J l~^
—T^U

Let ns praise the great on -seen While the bolls chime on I Kweet chimo I Chim-ing of the bells I Cblme on ! Chime on I Chime en! Chime onl

pa—p:i:=:p:rt=q:i:

HearU are hap - py eve - ry where A» the bells ehirae oal Sweet chimes! Chim-ing of the bells 1 Chirac onl Chime onl Chime onl Chime on!

AjoJ we'll hum-bly wor-ehlp *h«r-. A* *he- bell* ohbn* oat Sweet chime* I Chiming of the VelHl Chiin* oal Chine ou
:

Chimi onl Cbltta «ft
'



Urns 5* MJDDLETON. 81ines?'s. v 273

1 Hail the da)- (lint saw him rise Kav - Uh'd from our wish - fill eyrs: 'Christ awhile to mor-tals giv'n, Re- ascends hin na-tive heav'n,

?:£-#:* T.Z 1 Ii_C.^.B_^^.I#_#-l-#—# _isy_i: 1 1__—i—

r

____i 1 1

—

x
2 Hiit though high-est heav'n re-ceives, Slill lie loves the earth he leaves; Thu' re-lurn-ing to his throne, Still he calls man-kind his own ;

|@B5^^5iSEf^^ r̂ ^^p :pH^rSSSS[
3 Man i.-r (may we «v - er sav,) Ta • ken from our head to day> See, thy faithful servants, see, ev - er ga-zing uplo thetji

4 £v-er Up-ward let us move, Wafted on the wings of love, Look-ing when our Lord shall come, Longing for our bleifsed home.

^mmmm^^mmmmm^mmsm^^m^
Therelhe pompons triumph waits; lift vonr heads, e - ter • nil gates, Wide unfold the ra • dianl scem>, Take the Kin* of glo - rv in.

Slill for ua he in-ter - cedes; Prev -t • leni his death he pleads; Next himself pre-pares our place, liar • bin • ger of hu-man race.

I rtnapt
I Grant, tho' pa

-u:±t:

mr" place, liar- bin • ger of hu-

Granl, tho' parl-ed from our sight, High a - bove von a -sire height, Grant our hearts m iy thither ri*e, f.u • lowing thee he-yond the skies.

—«-«r .T (*-Ap

—

e rl— |
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Th»r« we shall with tbteretnuiii, Partner «f thine cud - lv*s r. i^b . I lure Uiv i'.,cv itncii'iidcd ««, tind our heav'n a hear'n in lh#e.

35



274 HOI/5T1 LOUD GOD OF SABAOTHI (Sentence.

Ho-lvl Ho-lyl Ho - ly! Lord God of Sa - ba - olh I Heav'n and earth are full of the maj • es - ty of thy glo • ryl

Ho - ly ! Ho-lyl Ho • ly ! Lord God of Sa - ba - otli ! Heav'n and earlh arc full of the ma - jes - ly o( thy glo - ry f

.*_>.__e—«

—

T €2..^ — ^ T «T-«—*

—
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J- VJ

Ho - ly I Ho-ly! Ho - ly! Lord God of Sa-ba-oth! Heav'n and earlh are full of til lua-jte-ty of tby glo - ryl

Glo - ry be to thee

—

Glo - ry be to thee

—

Glo • ry be to thee— to tbee, Lord moet high.

f=^jirjbj-1--|-;1 1-JrJH

—

Tfqp: :—^p=^-^^p^~jsjrn—J=f-& 1 I ^~Vh
*-* 1

-T>r-^-j?-
1
-s ^-r^-^-p-V •-1"*--*-*-<3—^-i-^-^-pt----^:

Glory be to thee— Glo-ry be to thee

—

to thee. to thee, O Lord most high.

Glo-ry be to thee

—

Glo - ry be to thee—

Glo-ry be to thee

—

w ..,.;>.,

to the*, lo thee, Lord, mo«t high



Metke 3. on sa7 o

4 g:f-g f-g-|:g ^fg-fe-j-g

REST. S. M.

1 Like No - all's wea-ry dove, that eoar'd the earth a -round, But not a rest - ing place a - bove The chew-less wa-tera found.

2 O cease, niy wander-ing soul, On rist-less wing to mam; All the wide worki, to ei-llur v°' e i
Has not for thee a home.

-O—s-

3 Be • hold the ark of God, Be - hold the o • pen door; Hapten to gain that dear a - bode, Ami rove, my soul no more.

:^idc|xj—tfrraz:0.Jz5~ £zszj-u=d:J-^—^.|:i==[io=|.»—*—*—? ttfrrcr.±inr±;szi pzqr j irzzdi: :zz£—fcj:

4 There safe shall them a - bide, There sweet shall be thy rest, And eve - ry lnn<r-ing sat - is - tied, Willi full sal - va - lion blest.

5 And when the waves of ire, A - gain ihe earth shall till, The ark shall ride the sea of fire; Then rest on Si - on'8 hill.

Metre 49. WOODLA.TSTD. 8,6,8,8,6.

1 There is an hour of peaceful rest, To mourning: wand'rers jjiv'n ; There is a tear for souls distresp'd, A balm for eve-ry wounded hreasi, 'Tis found a-lonc In heav'n.

,

—
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2 There is a home for wea-ry souls. By sins and sor-rows driv'n, When toes'd on life's tempestuous j-hoals, Where storms a-rise and octan rolls, And all isdrc:ar but heav'n.

3 There faith llfls up the tearless eye, The heart with anguish riv'n ; It views the tempest passing by. Sees evt-ning fchad-owti quick-ly fly, And all se-rene in heav'n.

-» 4 T-i ere fragrant flow'rs immortal bloom, And joys supreme are gfr'n, There rays divine disperse the gloom; Beyond the dark and narrow tomb, Appear! the dawn of bear's.



276 MetrjsGJ. - STREAM OF DEATH. 8,8,4,8,84.

54"
1 There is a stream whose nar-row tide Tim known and unknown worlds di-vide, Where all mutt Its wave-les* «t - ter»

.
* -#--#- -*- +- -*•

2 I saw when at the drea - ry flood, A Riui-ling in - fant prat-ling stood Who.-* hour had come; Un - taught of ill h*P^g^S :!tz?z=!!=*^:T:
j^3BEam3FF i . 1 .434

He gazed up - on the3 Fol - low'd with lan-guid eye a - non, A youth dia -eased, and pale and wan. And there a - lone;

4 And then a form in man-hood strength Came bust-ling on till then at length He saw life's bound; He shrunk and raUed the

a=Ead2E^^Sil"i?=p=ElE?_4^ti^E
:

itzdark and deep, 'Mid sul - len ai - lence down-ward sweep, With moanless flow.

lear'd the tide, Sunk as lo era - die rest and died, Like go - ing home,

ead -en stream, And feur'd to plunge, I heard a scream, And he was gone:

bit-ter pray' r,
" Too late"

—

his shriek of wild de-spair The wa-ters drowned.

5 Next Mood upon the surgeksa shore
A In-iii" bowed by many a score

Of toilsome years;

Earth-bound and and he left the hank,

Back turned his dimming eyes, and sank,

Ah, full of fears.

C How hitler must thy waters be,

death ! how hard a thing, ah me

!

1: is to die;

1 mused, when to that stream again,

Another form of mortal men.
With smiles drew nigh.

7 " 'Tis the last pang." he calmly said,

'To me, O deaih! thou hust no dread .

Savior [ come!
Spread hut thine arms on yonder shore,

I tee, ye waters, bear me o'er, •

There U my home."



Metre 4. LET ME GO. 8's &, 7's. 277

1 Let me go where saints are go-ing To the inan-sions of the blest: Let me go where ray Re-deem - cr Has pre-pared his people'" rest.

•'. Let ifle go where none are wea-ry, Where is raised no wail of woe; Let me go and bailie my spir - it In tho rap-Hires an-gels know.

8 Let me go. why shon'd I tar - rv What has earth to bind me here? What but cares, and toils, and Borrows? What but death, and pain, and fear?

4 Let ine go where tears and «igl;ing Are for • ev • ei-more un-known, Where the joy-ous songs of glo - ry, Call us to hap -pier home.

=f5r—I^*:
:.t=fe:fc±±e

*—*-l4-

I would gain the realms of brightness, Where lliey dwell forever more, I would join tha friends thai wait me O - ver on the oth - er shore.

Let me go. for blii>H e • ter - nal, Lures my soul a - way, n - way, And the vic-tor's song tri iimph-ant Thrills my heart, I can - not stay

jut nit go for hope* most cher-ished, ljinsieil round me oft - en lie; O! I've gath-ered ;briglit-est flow-ers, Bui to see them fade and die.

LaH mt go -I'd CiM^e this dy-ing I would gain Hies l.ir-Pi plains. Lei me join the my - riad harp-ers, Let me chant their rapt'rous strain*.



278 # AXBEN". 8's&5.

1 When our heart* are bow'd with woe ; When our bit • t«r tears o'er - flow ; When we mourn the lost, the dear, Gr»-ciou» Sa - Tior, bear.

2 Thou our fee - hie flesh hast worn ; Thou our mor • tal griefs h.*st borne ; Thou hmt shed the hu - roan tear, Gra-tious Sa - vior, hear.

|iiiI«lii£^lli;i*l?li^lii!aiil^IlI«liil^iB
3 When the lieart is sad with - in, With the thought of a'.l its sin j Whin the spir - it sh i iic< with ftar, Gra-cioua Sa - vior, hear.

g~irfcgz:tti:tz:^^

MetrkSO. BILLOW". 8,6,8,4.

1 Star of peace, to wand'rers weary. Bright the beams (hat smile on me ; Cheer fie pilot's vision dreary; Far, far at sea, Cheer the pilot's vis-ion dreary. Tar, far at «ta.

-j/--0)-0-g-
.

w w
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2 Star of hope, £leam on the billow, Bless the soul that sighs for thee ; Bless the sailor's lonely pillow. Far, far at sea. Bless the sail-or's lone-!v pil-low. Far. fur at »et.

i Star of faith, -when winds are mocking All his toll, hollies to thee; Save him on till' billon's rockia-, Far, fir at sea, Save him on th» billows rocking. Far. far at «•».

gBEEJg5SEB5E3E^^
~\ « Star OlTbW, O aafeljr euid* htm. Brine the wand'rer home to thee; Sore temptations Ions have tried him, Far, far a' sea, Sore temptations long hare tried him. Far, far at ;«a



Met*e ft. VOICE OF PEACE, G lines 8»s. 279
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1 Sweet as ihe nhepherd's lune-ful reed, From Zi - - • on'e mount I heard the sound ; Gay »prang the fiow'rets of the mead,
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2 1'cace, troubled soul, whose plaintive moan, Hath taught these rocks the notes of woe: Cease thy complaint, fiup-pres.-< thy groan,

3 Come, frec-ly co»e, by «•« op-press'd, Un -bur- den here the weight • y load, Here find thy ref-uge and thy reft,

. p ^ . —

^

. _ __ . _q .
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4 As »pring th* winter, day the night, Pence, eor - row, gloom hath chased a • way, And trailing joy, a ser • aph bright,

re sniil'd a - round: The voice of peace "a • lutes mine ear, Christ's love- • ly voice per- fumes the air.

or - got to flow; Be • hoM the pre - cioos balm ih found, To lull thy pain, to heil thy wound.

Safe on the bo - ram of thy God! Thy God's thy Sa - viors, glo - rious worJ, That sheathe* th' A-veng-er's glitt'ring sword.

-w,-- T -ff ,_T r T _<2 ,—r T-f3 ,_ r r T £,- w— , *&.
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Shall tend thy step* und near thee slay; While glo - ry weaves th' im-mor-tal crown, And wails to ciaim thee for her owa.



280 Metre 2.

=T=^-"3«g^n:$

- ARCHDALE. C. M. ,

1 Fa-ther, how wide thy glories shine, How high thy wonders rice, Known thro' the earth by thousand signs, By thousands thro* lb* skies! Those might* orbs pro-

«—

'

>- v—

/

-a- s- v-

2 Part of thy name di - vine-ly stands, On adl thy crea-tnres writ; Tlieyshow the lahnr <if tSy hands. Or im press> nf ihy feet: But whtm we view thy

r<r—Q T-i—ttti t-;S —it
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3 Here the whole De - i • ty f^ Known, N-.ir dare* a crea-tnre guess Which of the glories brigh : est sh.in?, Thejustice or the grace- Xow the full glo-rie»

t^&- .^:^..

4 O may I bear some humble part in that im-mor - tal song, Wonder and joy hall nine my heart, ADd love command my tongue. To Katliei.Sonand

FOBZ.

->i
:sri

claim thy pow'r, Their motions speak thy skill, And on the wings of eve-Ty hour. We nad thy patience still, And on the wings ofevery hour, We read thy patience still.

m^^mm^^ggg^iFifz&&p^m
of the Lamb, Adorn the heavenly plainB; Bright seraphs Warn tmmamiera name, And try their choice-' strains; Bright seraphs learn Immanoersname, And try, Ac.

Ho - ly Ghost, Who sweet -ly all n-gree To save a world of sinners lost, K - ter-nal glo - ry be; To Bavo a world of sinners lo«l, 1£- Ur-oal glo-ry be.



M JtTRJt 5. 281WATCHMAN! Tell us of the !N"ight! 8 linen's.

1 Watchman : t«U us of tlie night, What its *igns of prorni-o arc? Trav'ler! o'*;r yon mountain's height. Sec the glory-bcaraiaK Star I Watchman! doos its bouuteoiiB r»/

2 Watchman! tell na of the nyht ? Hljrh-cr yet that star ascends; Trailer ! bles^xJnots and light, Peaw and truth iih coarse porU-nds; Watchmaul -wUUts beams a Ion*

3 Waulimi-.iil tell up of the night? For the morning ecems to dawn! Trifcv'Ierl darkness takes its flight. Doubtand terror are withdrawn ; Watchman! let thy wand'rin^; c*»aj*o.

/?»» CHORUS.

A.aght of hi'i*p or j«y fore-trll ? TraVJcrl yets H brings the day. Prom - is'd dry of Iu-ra-cl! Trav'-ler! yea, it brings the day, Prom-ip'd day of la - ra - *)

Gitd th<»s.H)t th Lt gLvolhem hirih? Trav'liT! a-,;rs arc its own, K^c* it bursts o'er all the »arth! Trav'-ler! a - gc* are Us own. See I it bursts o'er all the earth

Uie thn; <o thy lioinc; li.v'e ' lo M!:.- Prin,-.' of Pt arc, L0 ! (lie Son of Gcd U eonp T\-a-Y ,;
- ler ! Jo I Hie Priilfce of IVaci", Lo I tlw Son of Goil is eo

MM^m^mi^mmm^m^mMS&imw



1 The fhariul ' The chariot I its wheels roll iii lire, An the Lord ct.neih du#n in thep-iin,! of hi»ire! lyj ! Bdlfmoviiig it dri Arson ii* pathway pi'elnnd,

2 The pln-rv! Tiio p!«>-rv! a-round dim aft p'vtrM Mighty IioUsoftlie an^j n that wait in the K- r<1 ; And ihegloriJk'i] *aimn ;uH the uiariyro are ttfrre,

I he trumpet ! I lie trumpet' (he dead have nil heard: Lo! the depth iif ihcs.une-cuver dcharncl are nlirr d, I' rum tliei-ea, from .h.: e^rlh, from ihe su'.Hh, I rum ll.Kunh,

4 riiejudgment! l'hejudgiuenlUhe thrones are all set, VV here ihc'Linil.and tSe wnite-ves.ed e de.s are met; fhere all ilesh is at once in the sight ol ilie Lord,

_ Metre CO. THE ROYAL PROCLAMATION 8,8,8,3,8,8,3.

\nd the lieav'ns with llie burden of (jodhend are bow'd.

\nd ilierenll who the palui-leave*«f vieto-ry wear

•£EfeEEEfe^EE:E^:HEEt
All the va=t gen-c-ra-lions of itaa are come forth.

And the doom of v-ter-oi • ty hangs on hi* word .

1 Hear the roy-al prnc la ma - tinn, The glad li-diigs of sal - va - tinn,

^see^e5eb:
i

:hz3e^e^:fee^^i :=^=3
2 See the roy-al banner fly - ing. Hear ihe her - aids Ion 1-ly cry - in;.

3 Turn nn - to the Lord most ho ly, Shno the pith of vic^ and fol - lv.

1 Here it wine, and milk and hun - ey, Come and our - chase. withuuL_~ i



THE ROYAT, PROCLAMATION-Contimied 283

Publishing to ivey oeai-ure, IV the ruined pons of na-ture,

i"

ReU-eUiii-nei* rov-al fa-vnr Now i* ol'-fered liv the Si • vi ir," .K—nix rrigll«, he rei^ii" victorious O-ver It -tvi-n an letrlh most glorious J«-*ih reijinK.

Torn, or you are lost for-ev-er: O! now turn to God your 8j - vim.
^

Mercy IW1113 liken fountain, Stie-juimjj from thy liuly mountain.

WOODSTOCK C. M.Metke 2.

1 Tlibie U- an linur of hal-li w°<l ] ence l-'or tl;rwe wMirurv* pu - pi **><!. \^licrf i-i^lis and s:u rowing t>ar--i>liall reiw, Ami all be hushed !o rest

2 'Tin then iho soul i« Iretd f.utii fears. Ai.d doubt* which In re an - imiv: Thtn thev who nfl liavevown in tears, Shall reap a-uain in joy.

3 There i» a home of cweet- ro-po*e, VV here Mnriu« a*nail no more; The Hire i in of emi-lens plea* lire Bow*, On that ce - les^ial shore.

4 There pu • ri • ly with love ap-peara, And blii-a w.th-oiu al • Joy;. There they who oft have sown in tears, Shall reap a-gain in joy.



284 Wwas 2. COMMUISrTOlSr. O. M.

m
1 How sweet and aw - ful is tl'.e place. With Clmst within the doors, 1 , r , , , ,, ,

....
, , . ,,

While ev-er- last - ii,R love din-plnn The choicest of heritor.*:/
1Iere ey-ry.bow-cl " f our.God, W ith soft com-pas-sion rolls.

2 While all our hearts and all our, songs Join (o ad-mire the feast, i ,,,, T , . , ., . , , ,-, ,.- . •.
.i i. r.i . iii i . > Why was I made to hear thy voice, And enter while there s room,
thank-lnl tongues, Lord why was L a guest J (

J J 'Each of na cry with

3 'Twas the same love that spread the feast, That sweet-lv forced ns in, I ,• ., .-.- ,, ,i •• r> . • .u .i ,

Rise we had still re - fused to taste, And pcri-hM in our sin.}
] " "

-
v U>e ua-Uons, O our God! Constram theearth to come.

—~rr «z =zr—i-i«r«-:«rrzrzi:*:^—— -££fu

Here peaco and par-don bonght with blood, Is food for -dy-ing souls.

-»^-T » gji-' ,r>;- i-»-»-»-f-
i:-B- ,: -

When thousands make a wretched clioice; And ratii-er starve Hum come.

Send thy vic-to-ri-ous word ft-broad, And bring the stranger bom<>.

Metre 2. FELICITY.C. M.

1 Earth has rngrnss'd my lovr to long, 'Tis time I !if: mino eye* Up*\va;d, d.ar Fathrr,

2 S*r-;ipbs with pI-c- va- Lrd ?tr.iins, Cir-do itw ihroa-- around '. And move andcb.inn th*

3 Hark! how b*yond tho narrow bounds Of :i:n*:ui-'i pwv itatyr ran ; And ccli<i in mv

4 O sr: c ed hemi-m's of 1: .11-n (Tii" Ci-"'t r -.'.i.-k will] • In:) Ills n>*h all por»w)U>.
4 TlK'B alt at cnc« 'o isv-in j - ram i, Thfy su:i:;uoi »Y«-rj- cKurJ ; Tell uov« ka irtaraf a'd
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lo thy throne, Anfl to uiy native skies
; There the hlc^t Man, iny Savior, sits, TlicUud how brig! t he shines, And scatters in-li-nite delight On all the happy minds.

\ -starry plains, With an immortal sound. Jeans the Lord their harps employs : Jesus my love, they sing ; Jemrstlie life of both our joys, Sounds sweet from every siring.

jtKtic sounds, TheGod-head of the Son ! And now they sink the lofty tmie, A lid Rentier notes they play ; And bring Hie Father's Equal down, To dwell in humble clay.

lalvary they linn. Silent llji-ir harps abide; Suspended sung
iik mil and join their song, And bean angel loo: My heart', in;

GOD IS LOVE. 6,5,6,5,3.

oiii a stain; His soul without a sin; But when lo Calvary they turn. Silent tin ir harps abide; Suspended songs a moment mourn TlieGod that loved and died.
oer Ins pains, And chain the rising Lord- Now let menu mil and join their song, And bean angel too: -My heart, my hand, my ear, in) tongue, Here's,joyful work for you.

Metre 67.

1 Lo, llie heav'ns are breaking. Pure and bright above: Life ami light are a - wak - • ing. Mur-nnir, God is Love, (iod h love.

- Kound you p;ne-eliid monulaiii tiiws a gold-eu Hood; Here the spirkiing fouu - • lain, VVhis-per God is good. God is good.

p^n±5tmc--r-ii— | -!--(—»-i—

-

r.-t-.g— |.T-1
-
r
--

;r
~

:r
4 L^-^j^.p----_.p—»^.jiy-i-f-g—e^g-iy

i See llie stream-let hounding 'I'llrough tin- vale and wood. Hear its rip-ple« souml • ing. Mnr-mur. God is good, God in good.

4 M'ttkft ln7 heart, aud springing, Spread thywings a-broad ; (soar-ing still and ning • i|ig, God is ev • or jjuoil, JSv - er good,



280 MsjRR 11. GOSPEL ILLUMINATION". 4 1mesli's.

imm^m^m^i^m^M^m^m^^mm^
:>Hr

1 Wake! Wake! Isles of tlie South, your rccK-mptiun draws near, No longer rcpiwe in the bonleis of gloom ! Theatrengih of hU c!iosen in love will ap»'

!£}£_?*_<— » ° » *-1—f*-?1*

—

>—t.
cj
_c:i.

l—>. tr 1 _*.i.>_t ^.l.«_.^_#.i •i-.i

—

>—

I

fy£»T"— ~J'^Z il'° il T 1-0—0—0—rp -0--0-T-0-0-0 i-G-r—r- ~T~= r£ f* Jlfdftt

pear, And light will a-riseon the verge of t he tomb, The billow* thai girt you, the wild waves that roar ; The zephyrs thai play when lhe6?P*n atomi* etsare ; Shall



aOSPEL*I!L-LUMT:tfATIO:tf-Con-imiecL - „287

( wsft the glad sound to your des-c-lateshorf, Shall waft the<l;>d tidings ofpardon and peace, S'.ial I waft the glad titling* ofpirdon and peaci;. Tlu heathen will hasten M

prrar:1:r:iri:i:sr^r:ii^rfTI^

welcome the time: The day-spring the prophet in vis-ion once saw ; When the beams of Mes-si-ah will il-lu- mine each clime, And the isles of ihe o-cean will

-0 T-s-r T t— - T-» 0-t-— i o 0rP-r+—0—

r

J=m=



288 GOSPKt, ILLUMINATION-Continued.

wait for Ilia law, And the Idles of tin- ocean will wait fur his law. On the regions that sit in the darkness ofnight, The land of d. -*;uir to ob- lir-ion a ftej;

'Clio morn-!i»g will open with heal-in,,' and light. The glad .Star of Bc'.h-lu-licm will brigb.tn todaj, The glad .Star of Btlh le-liotD will fcri„hlfn io-dur

i-r zri-*—f—iit-s:—id* #~f TT~IT'M-*-i—T-—I— -i-r-#r—»-»t —+-±zs*i i-Tt—#-# t— r-



* HAYDN'S CHANT.
LAGATO.

§pE^=f&r=t
—*r^:

<JH. ZEUNBK 289
I 1

-t-T
1 The Lord Je - ho - vah reigns, And roy - al state main-tains, His head with aw - fol glo - ries crowned ; Ar - ray'd in robes ofIt^^^^^g^^^^^^S^^^BtXJT^a^F.5E* °-***E+*

eir powers en-gage ; Let swell - ing tides

1 s^
:o£: g

2 Let floods and na - lions rage, And all their powers en-gage ; Let swell - ing tides as - sault the skv: The ter - ror» of thy

T-^

:££::
-(k-r-t*iiH^^g

=fegdE£dE

lilt I LEOATtt /f\ _? » I I

=1=1 r- 1 r r rrffFTtrrifvrir t+h- i r i rTl^1^!^"^
light Girt with his sov- reign might, And rays of ma • jes - ty a - round, And rays of ma - jes - ty

! f 1 I » /T\ 1 r ! t

a - round.

1 r .i

» » ? t 1

:qr::

<Ovs^^jtz-y^ffjir rj^j^mrr-7^1— '—

r

frown, Shall beat their mad-ness down; Thy throne for- ev • er stands on high, Thy throne for - ev - er stands on high.

I

-»-

2a :.

^ =**=£ :t
JF-

-©- g
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-r

=TT—1"~T-I II l "»! 4-Ur=f

Praise God from whom all bless - iugs flow, Praise him, all crea - lures here lie- low, Praise him, all crea-turea here be • low :

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, Praise liim all creatures litre be-low, Praise liim, all crea • Hires here be - low,

Praise God, from whom all bless - ings (low, Praise him, all crea - lurp< lure be - low, Praise him, all crea - tnres here be • low ,

I'raUe God, from whom all blessings flow, Praise him, all creatures here be - low, Praise hira, all crea • lures here be • low .

-trzfc
idzre: i^^lE^^=iil=Eg|i5g-:l|^j
Praise him a - bove, Praise him a - bove,

E^^£&^z£&tdtS=^=E

:

Praise him a bove, Praise him a - bove, Praise him u - bove, yebeav'n-ly host, Praise him a - hove,

"g *~
-*~ rrf
x: liiSilEi^i!iE=Ei?^s|3i c: zi2zsfcfcrz=jr=3r:

Zi3TZr§
Praise him a - bove, Praise him a - bove, Praise him a - bove, ye heav'u - lv host,

tEEE=z—fc* iizp=c=c:r±=grximizE—E—Sr^m^EizE—EEE±±E=Et
Praise him a • bove, Praise him a - bove, Praise him a - bove, yehcav'u-ly host,
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Praise him a - bove, praise him bove, ye heav'n

7*^
$z

—-

4

H-¥—f ~p*zrizlzjE :zcfe
:<-f-PC
:[=-=t

ly host, Praise Fa ther, - Son, and Ho ly Ghost, Praise

1 ±-g L_g, g 1—©_ g S—& X — —0.1 J 9 X L

Praise him a - bove, praise him

Iff

bove. ve heav'n

--1

-&
ly host, m Praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, Praise

=1
>3- -^-?-><4-gr
:±-E——t- SHI

Praise him a - bove,

—B»— -k-ES-+-&«-

praise him a - ,bove, ye heav'n -
#

ly

e m M—r-e

—

m *
=3=ESEfe: trjn

Praiae liim a - bove, praise him a • bove, y* heav'n

host, Praise Fa - - - ther, Son, and Ho

fct=

- - ly Ghost, Praise

m—— -, «-

=febJ r i
r -i^fejj^j^

bojt, Praise Fa - ther, Son, and Ho • ly Ghost, Prais e

BOLD.

^B»^=^^^BB^^^^tpgtn^a
'T

and Ho - ly Ghost. Praise Fa - ther,

«

—

e-i—e- —

-

1 A

—

and Ho - ly Ghost. Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le •

r—I-

and Ho - ly Ghost, Praise Fa - ther, Son,

^|EfegEE||Ei5-E3ESE|
and Ho - ly Ghost. Hal - le - lu -jah, haf - le -

^|E*g^tEcEp^E^E^EtirEpE=S=|g
Son,

:b|EBE^E=

±:— '—±~p—^-T~ri ~ r~H-~tfV
r-J4-K-H *--f«t-H

Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, Praise Fa - ther,

r-a
- m—r-e

IzizLzz^zzizzz

and Ho - ly Ghost Hal - le - hi - jah, hal - le -

mi-^-T-i—G—m~

:t

—i- r^^~r~f%—m , Tl— !=—*^-»_

>Fa - th^r, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, Praise Fa - ther, Son and Ho - ly Ghosts Hal - le • lu - jah, hal - le
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iu - jah, hal - le • lu • jah, A - men, A • men, Hal - le • hi • jal Hal le •

\

-a—o—0- x z.—--I.Z. s-i--e m^-o-K-s—o W -̂
{
—¥—I—^-J

-l M—*—

'

L m —L

In • jah, hal - le • lu • jah, A - men, A - men, Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu -jah, hal - le - lu - jah; hal - le - hi - jah, hal • le - lu - jab, hal • le •

zpr.
-1—

lu • jab, hal- le -In -jah, A - men, A - men, Hal - le - hi- jah, hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu -jah, hal - le • lu jah, hal - le •

e-T—i*=v

—

a T—s—e 1 —

lu - jah, hal - lo - lu -jah, A • men, A - men, Hal - le - lu-jab,

IE3EEa
Hal - le -

-5=1
g

lu - jah, hal - le - Iu -jah, hal - le - lu - jah, A - men. A - men, hal - le - lu -jah, A - men, hal - le - In - j ah, A - men.

£3 :mzz»z
Si__#-L-#_X_S, s 4__1_U X 0-—0-1. 1

—

s_X_e . #.-_#_X o G—1 ~0 —
lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, A - men, A - men, hal - le - lu - jah, A - men, h.d - le - lu - jah, A • men.

—dt
zzlrzrrfczi
...^_ p5=^rr^:r±r^-w:5-+ 3=f5i=rl==z:p—qzzzmr

z^zzzzS*i^^pcprgc isiztfzrz^zzizZrZZ] :m
lu - jah, hal - le - lu -jah, hal - le - lu -jah, A - men, A - men, hal - le - lu - jnli, A - men, hal - le - lu -jah, A • men.

'^^^mm^mwmMMmmmmmmm
lu - jah. ha] • le - lo - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, A - men, A - men, hal le - lu - jah, A - men, hal - le - lu - jab, A



* MOTTET: "What Shall I Render Unto the Lord." dr. miller. 293

^e£ -0-P-0-*- ^^^ i«—*-
*ist -©—e- ©-P-

What shall I ren-der un-to tho Lord, For alt his lwn>e-fifs toward me? I will take the cnp, the cup of sal -va- lion/

1 r 1 1 1 1 1 i

7^: I FT ^-i <o r
t

i i f i H f?
What shall [ ren-der nn-to the Lord, For nil his ben-e-fits toward me? I will take the cup, the cup of sal - va - tion,

l^ls^l^g^llil^liiiii s£*-*- -fe- w^m
Whet shall I ren-der un-to the Lord, Fof all his ben-e-fits to-ward me? I will take the cnp, the cup of sal -va- tion,

P »
lBprfc*

:t:
:St= -©-!-- ^P-^g^- O » 3*5*=t*:o-©- P=P

And call up - on the name o! the Lord. I will pay my vows, will pay my vows unto the Lord, Now in the pres-ence of all his people,

For. 1 A • .Dim. -v ->

£

And call up - on the name of the Lord. I will pay my vows, will pay my vows unto the Lord, Now in the pres-ence of all his people

Silgil-^i^g^^ tt=t
-p-mr.i*. mzzn

gz? » te fe -p.

X ^=P
s1-©-I

And call up - on tbe name of the Lord. I will pa/ my tows, will paymy vows unto the Lord; Now in thepwenoe of all bis people.
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SE3 tt££fe -©-.

f:
-©——ptzp: °"—©-+-S- —©-- i

In the courts of the Lord's bouse, In the courts of the Lord's house, In the midsi of thee, Je • ru - sa • lera. Praise ye the Lord.

fcdc
Cres.

fe
^FF?

•* ?<-

=3-3^ii 3E
a=to=!±^i^ig±¥=t=±^

i jz i r
In the courts of the Lord's house, To the courts of the Lord's house, In the midst of thee, O Je - ru m - lem. Praise ye the Lord.

:-V- :~ £-—

&

L_g_l

g^^iiil^^g^isIiil^s^S^iie^l^
CHORUS-ANTHEM Praise the G-od of Israel."

/- ^citad^^^^^r^^pi^^^^ai
Praise the God of Israel, glo-ri - fy bis name; of his sal ya-lion, of his sal - va-lion, of his sal - va-lion from day lo duv.

SSD'-9--P^P-r—#-+-©-«»—+-r--*-#-»-+-s-— -—-0-0-0-i-e-0-—t--—0-0-0- 4-s-»---+--

—

m m *|P i—r--+-i—:-— |i—

r

Praise the God of Israel, glo - ri-fy bis ,namo, of his sal • va-tion, of his sal - va-tion, of his sal - vs.-iim> from Hnv to day.

T&-.

Pr»l8etheGod of Israel, glo -ri-fy his name, Be telling of his sal- ya-tion, Be telling of his sal-va-tion, Be idling ol his sal- va -tion from day so dny,



* CHORUS ANTHEM. " Praise the God of Israeli-Continued. £95

for be is mer- ci-ful and gra- ;cious, He hath redeemed Je - ru-sa-lem, tner-ci-ful and gra-cious, mer-ci-ful and gracious,

fe#lppl^#igSlBiig^
he is mer-ci - ful andgrneions He hath re-

be is mer-ci-ful mer-ci-ful and gra-cious, He hath redeemed Je-ru-sa-lera, for lie is mer-ci-ful and gracious, ismer-ci-fuland gra-cious.

^P= 5=:^ -tVk- ^flfe*
TJB=fTiSZmmmmm^mmms^m

He is mer-ci-ful, mer-ci-ful and gracious, He Lath redeemed Je-ru-sa - lem, mer • ci-ful and gra-cious, mer-ci-fu? and gracious,

"*&* £crp: jC^oe n*s

—

a- ?3=p:
£—~*-*4:i _-
EEEE

•P—.4—P—1«- :p—S="-P=^ HP=t I
He hathre-deem-ed Je • ru • • • • sa - Jem, ex • alt his same, ex • alt his name, ev-er more, ex • alt his name, ex - alt his name for - ev • er more.

^,_-g=Eb^K_»_>tT^ l<^^gfepgptf=jxJT w/

, ^^>3gE^Egg~BEg
^rrYTF i rrMViuprnr'r r rr'r-p-f-pjT 1

'
it^

He hath Tedeem-ed Je - ru-sa-lem- ex - alt

:cnst&t
#V«£K* E

bit name, ex - alt hi* name, ev-er more, ex -alt his name, ex-alt his name for ev-er more.

yjf~»n
a=t=tt

-i«3—h- xziT*
'&=W=-W-

-\-—\

q==pezprp^-^-jTTfnypEr
t===t: 1

He hath re-deem-ed Je - ra • • • sa - lem, ex - alt hi« name, ex • alt bis name ev-er more, ex-alt bis name, ex-alt his name for -ev-er »«*.



263 Meire v™»-
' HEAVENLY VISION.

u
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—"9—9' &

.1 1 beheld and lo! a gTeat multitude which no man could number, Thousands of thousand?, and ten thousand times ten thousand, Thousands of thousands and ten thousand limes ten

^^^^^g^jg^^^^Sa^^^S

-©-*?-
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TJ J J J
I

'

J.I .' J ^^TJTg^^^g^^J 1 J J
I
-

1 J JUJ^
thou-sand, Stood before the Lamb, And they had palms in their hands; And they rest not day nor night, Saying, ho • ly, ho • ly, ho-ly, Lord Ood A) • might y Whieh

z=^zrt:9=^=tt ^^j^i^a^iHrHM^ir r 1 1 rHftf

j^sm^ff^^l^^ftt i'\
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gc

"
=3=^^EtJitefc5fe=>::: -

:cfce:±± ^-±;&^r3v|

Was and is, and Is to ccme, Which w»s, and is and Is to ccme. And I beard a misht-y ud - gel

b—a- m
flv Jng through the midst of hear**

=3=N^fegfe£E^^&F^^i^^fegg^^^£p3^
fc- -*-

»y-ing with a loud voi«p» Woe, woe, woe, woo. be ua-toth* earth by rea-*on of tht. irum-pet which i* th to K»onu
h
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= -4- i=ni:zr^:r-"pr-:riqc—x—^.t—zr^:~ r |, H tirz .

\ TWTT~tt£zzzzjZi^Zj,"

=i"^rzr:Irzzizzrfss-tz^rz: Err::^^rrcitirrinEr!: ._-| izirz^r^^rirr—i:~-q:r:x:-!-~~i|y^JijFZ ;•';,. \\

And when the last trumpet sounded, the great mtmnndnubles, rich men and poor, Bond and free, gathered themselves together, and cried to tho rock* and mountains to tall up-

*» 5I.0W.

<
f'uthem and hide th«*in from the face of him that siUcth on th<* throne, For Ihc greatday of his wrath is come. An i .* o Khali hr able to »(and! And who *Jiall he a-bic to &tand



Metre 2 CHRISTIAN HOPE. C. M
r
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p-4-r-f,— «_ =i. #__:ft:_ ,
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—rT-^ - T-i—fi—|— i—EtJBzEEj—t^EErr.:—rrrdE

1 My soul would lain in - duljje a hope, to reaeh the heaven-ly shore, And when I drop this dy - ing flesh, Tbat [ shall sin no more;

f-=—fr- l ** -1-0 O—- 1 -S

—

3—3 -L-^-i* —•- L-0— <t L-O 3 o 3-I-© — - TLX-ZjX.

2 I hope t<i hem- and join i lie son;;, That saints and an-gels raise, And while c - ter - mil a - ges roll. To sing e • ter - nal praise;

§4.-0-1-0—0—0-3—0-U 1
1

^.I.a—B-B ^I.G^±J--0-\-0—0-0-3-0-1——~^ -JLi
1 y-Zt- t-; f

'A Cut <»h— this dread - fill heart of 6in, It may deceive me mil,' And while I lonk for joys a • buve. May pJunge me down to hell

;

»y£ir-i::j-:^:::G-«-rf^
5*4-3 -f:d:zF::i»-if=E:jJ::=Er:tEE4:p^

4 Come, ihen. O bless - ed Je - bus, come, To me thy Spir-it give;

.G_*_C

Shine thro' a dark, be • night-ed soul And bid a sin - ner live;

P—«—P—*--,

iisgi^llil«llieiil
:^lieill?liiiisi

That I shall sin no more, That I shall sin no more; And when I drop this dy - ing flesh, That I shall sin no more,

33*

To sing e- ter - nal praise, To sing e - ter - nal praise; And while E-ler-nnt a - ges roll, To sing e • ter - nal praise.

May plunge me down to

-&- -G- -«-«~
hell, May plunge me down to hell; Ami while I look for joys a - bove, May plunge me down to hell.

\ "t

a ' a—-a-T-n—j—— T^-r rT—-J—t~±ari 3—-^--r-r :-SSe&S^fS^ ™.tdEtr

And bid a sin - ner ~ live, And bid a fin -ner live; Shine thro' a dark, be- night-ed squI, And bid a siu-ner

dud:

live.
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1 When I can read my ti - ties clear To Dion-sionfc in tl.e akies, I'.II bid fare-well to eve - ry fear Ana wipe my weeping eyes,

2 Should earth a-gainst my soul e» - gage, And hell-iih darts hi hurl'd, Then I can smile at Sa tan'< rage, And face a frown-ing world;

-{-, -*-T T -^— , ^*-r—T !
-i

^"^ r T *-#-#-" «-r 1 T—1—

'

**T r

S Let cares like a wild del-uge come, And storms of sor-row fJ May I but safe-ly reach ray home, My Go I, my heav'n, my ati.

a^^ili^lISiSflliislfii^iliigOll

^^Siiiiii^lllifll^ii;^ii{^^i^
And wipe my weep • log eyes, And wipe ray weep-ing eye-, I'll bill fire-well to tve - ry fear, And wipe my weeping eyn,

/ And ft« • frown-log world, And face a frown - ing word; Then I can smile at Sa-tan'a rags* And fiee a frown-ing world. I

lly God, my heaVo, ray alt, , My God, my heav'n, roy all, May I but nafe-ly reach my home, My God, my heav'n, nit all.

g^^^^^mggg^m^^g^mgm



Metre 42. "WILTON. 6 lines lO's. 301

1 Not lo our names, thou on - ly Just and True, Not to our worth - less names is glo - ry due ; Thy pow'r and grace, thy truth and justice claim,

"2 Ileav'n is thy high - er court; there stands thy throne; And thro' the lower world) thy will is done: Earth is thy work
; the heav'ns thy hands hath spread,

=yqra ir.rrr:—nq—-.—|

—

zxizz:-3-3r:J-.i:
l

r=z:—fztzqpqrzz-czzr r—^pr^rrn^zj—zrp±|

3 Vain are those art - lul shapes of eyes and ears. The molt-en im - age neith -er sees nor hears: Their hands are helpless, nor their feet can move;

4 The rich have statues well a • domed with gold ; The poor con - tent with gods of coars-er mould. With tools of i - ron carve tlfeir senseless stock.

immor-tal hon - ors to thy sore-reign name. Shine thro' the earth from heaven thybless'd abode, Nor let the heath en say, " And where's your God?"

—j=j—2 t-g-^4-gi—*-»—g-T-s-F-s—9—«t-T-^—cj-T*—»—»i—^--f-s-f-g)—bi—g-T-»—«;—»—fe-j-e—^j-5 -f>
/ Bat fools adore the gods their hands have made; The kneeling orowd with looks devout he hold Their sil - ver sa-vicrs, and their saints of gold.

They have no speech, nor thought, nor power, nor^ove; Vet sottish mor tats make their long coin-plaints To theirdeaf i-dols and their move-less saints.

1 1'd from a tree or bro-ken from a rock : Peo • pie and ptiesn drive oo the sol • emit trade, And trust the gods that saws and iinm-mers made.



803 Metre 2. RESIGNATION". C. M.
& &T~<—r-T<-a ft__

1 And let lM» fet-ble bod - y fail, And let it faint or die; I C u • • .u j- u j j • . i i r a •. i L.

-ball quit .bis mournY.il vale. And soar to world, on hijrh : f
Shall Join ,he dm-etn-bod -.ed mint, And find it, lonR-songhl rest,My wnl

2 In bope of that ini-ruor - lal crown, I now the cross sun - tain : 1 ,„, . . ., „... . ..
,

. , ,
"j

, , j i a i -i . . -i j • r I suf it on my three-score year?, Ti my de • iv r-er come,And glad - |v wan-der up and down; And smite at toil and pain;) ' ' ' '

3 Oh! what halh Je-su • bought for me! He • fore inv ravi^h'd rve<, i .
, , , . . ., ,,,. . .

Rivers of li.e di-vine I see, And trees of Par - a - dise; \
l see ^ world of spir - ,u bri^lil, U ho lx«te .he i.le.^.rc there-

Metre 2. LINGTJAM. CM.

'

(That on - Iv bliss for which it pants,) In the Redeemer's breast.

;, And take his ex - ne home.

, And eon

Uiiiiiiiggiiiiiii:

And wipe a - way his ser-vant's tears, And take his ex ne home.

gH^.i,.-! "':';.
j?:tliz:±:rqz:pi:^l::^t:i=:^Jr?iT^t:^_l

They all ale robed in spot less white, And conq'ring palms they bear.

1 O lor a tbotlR-and tongues losing) My great Kcd< t-mcr's praiso,

- My gra - cious Mis - ter and my Gtxi, A^-sij** me lo pr<j-r!;iilB,

3 Je - bus, the name that calms onr tears, That IM-our sor-rows case,

4 He breaks the pow'r m, lil can-cell'd sin, lie ncl> the pri» mv tree;



!LI"N"<3-H AM-Continued. 303

My great Re-deem-er's praise*-; The glo-rics of my God and King, The triumphs of, The triumphs of hia grace, The triumphs of his grace, The triumphs of his gract

A» - frist me to pro-claim, To spread ihro' all the earth a - broad. The honors of, the honors of thy name. The honors of thy name. The hon - ors of thy name.

That bids our sor-rows cease; 'Tis rau-^ic In the sin-ner'-c ears , 'Tis life and health, 'Tis life and health and peace, 'Tis life and health and peace, 'Tis life and health and peae*-

He eeta the .
prisoner ffi-e-; Hi* blood can mako the foul - est clean—His blood avails, his blood avails for me, His blood avails for me. His blood a - vails for we.

Metre*. ZERAH. C. M

1 To us a Child of hepe is born, To us a Sen is giv'n ; Him shall the tribes of earth obey, II im all the hosts of heav'n. Him all the tribes of forth obey, Him all the hosts of heav'n.

2 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, For evermore adored, The Wonderful, the Counsellor, The great and mighty Lord, The Wonderful, the Councilor, The great. Ac.

w'r increasing, still shall spread ; His reign no end shall know, Justice shall guard hi? throne above, And peace abound below, Justice shall guard, &c. And peace Ac

4 To us a Child of hope ia boTn, To us a Son it giv'n—The Wonderful, the Counsellor, Thy mighty Lord vi heav'n, Tiio Wonderful, the Counsellor, The mighty Lord of he ay'

j

_^



804 Metre Vaeioot.

UPM
EASTER ANTHEM.

m
m^^M^^&=?im^{w^^&w?MiM

Tbe Lord is ris'n in - deed!

L-«-x<9-

Ilal - - le - lu-jahl The Lord is ris'n in.- deed I Hal • lo-- lu-jjhl Now is Cbriei

^^^g^il^g^lg^^g^E^fg|^E^i^gii|

^^^^^^g^a^^s
—£3:3z=-4:=::i-i::*i=-ri:^i^^i^

risen from thadoad, and becomo the first fruits of them that slept. Now is Christ risen from the dead and become the first fruits of them that Mep*. UaMe-lujah t HaMe-lu-j»lH
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±^}zzz±^t^ztzzEzz±==zdEjptEfcdEEiCT

-+'-^-lZ

And did he ri*e? And did lie rise?

-0—W-A-g-i—©- J

Hal - )e • lu - jnh And did he rise?

EiEfci:|!iiE=]EI=^z|'^r^I=?=:I=^E|:*E^:|

And did he rise? L);d he ri-c ? Hear it ye nation*, hear it, O ye dead I He

^m ^ztESBl—ztzzzzi^i

rose, He rose ; He I

And did be rise? And did h« rise? He rose, He ro*»,

===ir;-F^iF=^I==I=-=rr=igzdi^:^:i^f:3=i—:iqri:i=rr=T=i—r-^-PT^I

rst the bars ofdeath, He burst the bars of death, He burst the bars ofdeath, And triumph'do'er the grave. Then, Then, Then, I rose, Then I roue,

i
~
l- -f*

'

i< 1
>**,«r*-f*"r<~»-=-*T—~

r

_
i*-an* ^1—iT*—t

——t™i t*^—
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—•*

—

i-*t—*^—— r-*r-r



306 EASTER ANTHEM-Continued.

=±E=t=bẑ |w|Si£SiiiSfS3£ Litis®®!
- t— -1—1 r-TT-ry-y-T-y-^-y

—

r*~r~t-t*—r*—¥r-

r

?~i*t—I r*—t IJ I
1 —t£S*-t—t » -,

Then 1 rose, Thin 1 rose ; Then firef hn-man-i-tj tri - omjih-nnlpass'd lliecrys-tal ports of light, And eeiz«5 i-'.cr - ual yonlt). Men, ell irumortnl.

Hgfe
---S^-T-«_«-Jt_-pi. a T _-i

—

.r _«_<s_ ^ ^-^ir-^-^-.^-'-ii-S-*- 1
—^-t*-^ izSr r«--—Sn 1

—

T-3- 1 -* #•! -<

<
hail! hail! lieav-enall lav-isli of ptrange gifts to man, Thiue all the glo-ry, Man'* the boundless blie3, Thinealltbe glo - ry, Man's lhcliO'jndle«s blis

'

....... ...... ...... ... .... ..... ... e- B...H ... ....«., •..«« v.. ...VQ'W.J, .-«..., V •.» WVWUUaWW »'»^ ».....««.. .«w J,.« . J | »-«.... « ...V ........ ..^ .. U..OM
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*-. r-*-«i-*T r t -



Metre 2. JORDAJSJ". C. M. 807

IThereisa land of pure de - light, Where saints ira - mor • tal reign, In • tin-ite dav ex - eludes the night, And pleas - nrea ban - ish pain.'

<s--o-c-
2 Sweet fields bevond the swell - ing flood, Stand drtss'd in liv • ing green ; So to the Jews old Ca - nam stood, While Jordan roll'd be-tweeo.

Siiiiiiiiiiiigliiiiillfiiiliiiliiiiim
• 3 could we make our doubts re - move, Those gloom-y doubu that rise, And see th«Cvnaan that we love With un - be ,- elcmd - ed e?e3

!

="yiE-Eli-=I=l=£i^feMyfesEii5:-gl?z^pl

There ev-er- last -ing spring a • bides, And ne7-er wiih'ring flow' rs ; Death, like a oar- row stream di • Tides This heaVo • ly land from i-ura.

But tim'r-ous mor-tals start and shrink, To cross tbtl nir-row sea ! And lio - ger shirVing on the brink, And fear to launch a - way

Could wo T>ut climb where Mo -sea stood, And view tht landscape o'er, Not Jor - dan a stream nor death'6 cold flood, Should fright us from the shore.

^m^mmmmmmiwwmmmpmm^



308 Metre 1

ttTTJ:

s PARTING HAND. Z. M.

aigjgggg £E&
-©-#

- »• hJ-tf-
d=fa

R*

re: ^ff^fffi^
1 My Christian friends in bonds of love. Whose hearts in sweete-t nnion ioln,

J
• Your friendship's like a drawing band, yet we must take t 8 parting hand. $

D. O. Yet when I seo that we must part, you draw like chords around my heart,
Your company's sweet, your union dear. Your words de-Ught-ful to my «a» j

'
—

'

*

m m «>•«.

2 How sweet the hour^ have pass'd away, Since we have met to watch and pray ; \
How loathe wo are to leave the place where Jesus shuws ht» smiling face. > could I stay with -friends so kind, How would It cheer my droopias outtd,

D. C. Hut du - ty makes me understand, That we must lake the parting hand.

-4ri x:^T^^^^4r-i^-p-+-^-j---l-T^i~~r~h~ "~ >—fy-f—*—^-4 ;
i

j

-I
j

i
.
fH^^.zjrr^n~tf

3 And since it Is God's lio-ly will We must be parte.1 fur a while, t

In sweet sub-iiu—simi all~asonc, We'll say our father's will bu done, >

X). C. right on, we'll gain the happy shore. Where parting will be known no more
My youth-fit! friends, in Christian ties, Who seek tor mansions iu the skies.

Metre 10. WUETEMBURG. 10,10,11,11.

T&ZMZXI'JSLZM.

repare a new song. And let all hi* saints In full concert join ; With voir. - es ti --ni-ted, the anthem prolong.

-fc2-*>—t-J-—a-3pt--p- T-^-^-*-Ta---f--,--f-i—t--i—l-l—--:- T-i- —a-—-f—=—F—t-T—-•-»—|-T- 1

—

H F̂ - *
l«a ' » ' f

2 B« joyful ye saint*, sus-tain'd by his might. And let your glad songs awake with each morn, For those who o - bey him are still, his de-liglit;

'[ 1 {'
_,,. . —

.

.a T Cx-m „±*_c * £_#_£ _ _ — — p



WIIRTEMBURG-Continued,
FORZ.

809

X ^fe^^^gps^^^^^^s^^f^to
And show forth his praises) !n music divine. Let praise to the Lord who made us, as - cend ; Let each grate-ful heart be glad in its King, Let each grateful

^^I^S^^iHii^*3HCTffi^.--+—--
_j—v ,*lMt

43 ^tli

His hand with salvation the meek will adorn, Then praise ye the Lord, prepare anew song, And let all his saints in full concert join> And let all his

heart be glad in its King; The God whom we worshipour songs will attend, And view with complacence the offerings we bring, And view with complacence, Ac.

\

saints in full concert, join ; With voices u - ni-ted the anthem prolong, AndBhow forth his praises in music divine, And show forth his praises in music divine.



8io Metr. 2. SAT^VATlOiSr. CM ^

1 Come, humble sinner, in whose breast A thousand thoughts revolve,
I

'

, . T ,
, .

, ,.,

Come with yourgnilt and fears oppressed, And make ilia last resolve;/
" ni go to Je-sns, though my suh Have likea nM.iu.U.n r.»e :

i know hiscouru, IU

^ ^ — -

:4K

'rostrate I'll lie be-fore It i^ throne, And there my guilt confess
; ( j'n to thegraeious King approach, Whose sceptre pardon gives, Perhaps he may co«-

_'ll tell him I'm a wretch un-donc With-out his sov'reign grace; (

'• Per-haps he will admit inv plea, Perhaps will hear mv prav'r; I ,, f . . , -u-c r r ~ „ i i . . r- :<• i .... .D . •<• i • u i ii l i • u f .1 t I can but per-iah if I go, I am re-sulved to try; ror if I stay a -

But if 1 per-ish I will pray, And per-ish on - Iv there; \
v " '

-
' '

S3ft3f~
——zziqzzz*z«:^i:zz|zzz'jbttzt—rzjz^zzxizzz:zzzzrz.«z:«zzzzzzzpzzjzciiz—zrqzzziz^|zzz:|z«z.^#*z5z:i

^-4i-i ( |7»-i-^::g^T"^r-^-?-^^:»::FTIVT~n^~'—

1

—r+f-H-frf^^-^^T^-F^-^-^-^g^

Metre 5.

en - ter in What - ev - er may op - pose.

tuqiztirliirzirqi:

BENEVENTO. 4 lines* 7>ss.

mand my touch, And Then the suppliant lives.

iSiHliiS
way, I know I must for - ev - er die."

Si

P=ztz*—*—# _:iTr=^rz_t:z=:cz:L=x:t^r$=r:zt^zrz:r=^3^-t:--nr
1 While with ceaseless course the sun, Hasted thro' the for-mer year, Many souls their race have run,

' -»--*- *• •*»• -#- # -s1-

2 Spared to see an - oth - er year, Let thy blessing meet us here. Come, thy dy-iug work re- live.

pizlzzzV—Iz>4z-zz:Jzzdzz^Mzzzizz3

3 Thanks for mer-ciea past re-ceive, Par-don of our sins re-n«w ; Teach m henceforth how to live,

r-r-^T-*-^-*
5fe~E£

'm=Z£*~m—&f=l =^z:z|z:zrTzzlz:zhzzz|z^z1zrjzr£r^r± -«=r
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,i

—^=^}:mz:^T^l-a-^zlBzzht^fz\]zz^zBL:0Z0imzw l^ufzerf-wz-wz-rit F#rjKJ.fv^^prp.-*:ftlS^

Ner- «r mere to meet 115 here: Fix'd in an e-ler-nal elate, Tliey have done with all below; We a lit • tie Ion -ger wait: But how lit-llc none can l<no«

^iJ^?Igg^EJ;igg.WP^fe5::gi^^^^5^t|lg
Bid thy drooping garden thrive ; Sun of Righteousness, an>e ! Warm our heartland bless our eyes ; Letonr prayer thy pity more; Make ibis year a time of love.

;jjiz:ji:i?z^-zr--zri

ESSfe
-i-rr^rprq
:«.:

:t>zzdz

i—|—;

—

i

gi£E
With e - Iff - ni - ty in view Bl«ss thy word to old and young, Fill us with a Savior's love , When our life's short race is run, May we dwell with thee a-bov«

Z3ZZZ&.

±zbz^zz^ 1
ztzztlT^tt-T^a-^ltt-Js+fZ

&zTzztZMZ*zmzM:t &i*tcct -» *zjt:*I mrnMMmmmm
Metre 2 BROWN. C. M.

\%W^
1 Come, let us join our friends a-bove, Who have ob-tain'd the prize, And on the e,a - gle winga of love, To joys c« - les • tial rise

zzzaZZd:i
^j__i_.._j_j_,

2 Let pain:-? be - low in con - cert »ing With luos* lo glo - ry gone, For all the ser * v&flta* of our King In lieav'n and earth are one

One fani - i - ly,— we dwell in him ; One Church a bovr, b'j - ncath, Though now di - vi - ded by the stream, The nar-row stream of death.

4 One nr - m/ of the liv - ing Odd. To hi; corn-mauds kc bow, Part of the ho*! have croVd the flood, And part are cross-ing Don



312 Ms™* 5. THE THREE MOUNTAINS. 4 lines Ts

1 When on Si - nai's top I sei?, God de-scend in ma-jes-ty, To pro -claim hi* ho - ly law, All my spir - it sinks with awe.

gp:#2_-g

—

s,.i:Si_©n:_s,—©-i^-i- 1——

t

1—c 1 c_i_.—_rri—x t r. ^><-._r:x—g.i^c?.
? When in ec - sta - cy sub • lime, Ta-bor's glo-rious steep t climb, At the too tr.ins-port - fn:j light, Dark - ness rush - es o'er my sight.

3 When on Cal-va-ry I rest, God in flesh made man-i -feat, Shines in my Re - deem - er's face, Full of beau ty, truth, and grace.

4 Here I would for- ev - er stay, Weep and gaze ray soul a- way; Thou art heav'n on earth to me, Love - ly, mourn - fill Cal-va-ry

Metre 4. MOUNT VERNON. 8,7,8,7.

?a-i—r^r=pF-p^-p+^—r-i^—g+g—g+g—g4-^i^--r-f-^—fr+j
—-p-h-—r-Fi

—

g*

^

ra
G \-0-\%-

1 Sis - ter, thou wast mild and love - Iv. Gen - tie as the 911 m-mt-r -breeze, Pleas -ant as the air of eve-nine When it floats a-ioong the trees.

-5- -©-^r» ^ -S'- -pr -5)- -£•-

lum-ber, Peacc-fiil in the grave so low, Thou no more wilt join our number, Tliou no more our songs shall' know2 Peace-ful be thy

J.j&—(? $, J-.;: ^-X

3 Dear-est sis ter, tbou hast left us, Here thy loss we deep- ly feel. But 'lis God that hath be-refl us, He can all our sor-rows heal

Sdgzgrzd^gzzp^ng-fd~tizpdzz^^zztzzpzzzczfzzzipdzzdzpzzo S^F^^f^p^B
1 Yet a - gain we hope to meet thee, When the day of life is fled; Thfo in beav'n with joy to greet thee, Where no farewell tear it abed.



Metre 2.

#

ZlOltf'S LIGHT. C. M. 313

1 That glo-riousday is drawing nigh, Whet,
>

Zi-ons light shall come; I The norlll and south tl.eir sons re-sign, And earth's foundation bend}
She shall a - rise and shine on high, Bright as the morn-ini sun: I

° ' •

_o.

2 The King who wears the splen-did erown, The a - zure's hVniing bow ; 1 ,.,, „. , ,, ,. , . _. „, ,. . . , ,. ,

The ho . ly eit - y shall bring down, To bless his church be-low
; /

Whe " Zl ' on 3 bl^d,ng, conq ring King Shall an and death de.»trO?,

Metre 2. CALVARY. 9^-M-

1 My thoughts that oft - en mount the skies, Go search the world beneath,

pz-J-lzzzx-f
:«r«3tq±3±

v-LSdt

Cz:r^3 -p" 1—TT*zzzrz—z~zizp~rzzzzz:zi-^^-r,~

Clolh'd an a bride, Je - xa • sa -lem All g!o rious shall cle - scend. |!

The morning s>lar6 shall jsin to ting, And Zi - on"s shout for jo>.

....
'-.i I. I -. ,

L-| l_ 1— i. — L_| f___i._

;isi|g|i^g|ig^
2 The tv-rant, how he Iri-umplis here, His tro-phiias spread around I

40

3 These skulls, what ghastly fig - urea howl "How loaine-some (o the cyoi^J

liiiiiiiiiiigii^^ii
4 Bit where the souk those_jJeathle«fl things That- 4ef( that dy-illg cltty I



814 CALVAJRX7c°nt™^

iHE ii^lgiiliiiiEg^iilg -nrl

Where na?ture all in ru-in lies, Where na-ture all in ru - in lies, And own" And owiw_„ . And own< her sov'rcign, Death.

And heaps of dust and bones appear, And heaps of dust and bones appear, Tbro' al l Thro' sH Thro' all.. . tlie bol-Iow ground.

These are the heads we latc-ly knew, These are the heads we lately knew, So beau-^ So bean*., So beau leoni aod so wiae.

—-f^~ mMmmmimmimm^mmmm
My thoughts, now stretch nut all your wirtgs. My thoughts, now etrelch out all your wings, And trace, And trace, And trace e • ter-ni • tj.

Metre Vabious- DISMISSIOIN" ANTHEM.

tmmmmmimmmmMm^^imiimim
=\ r__,

—

#i^v^PiM^i9
1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, Bid us all de-part in peace ; Still on gos-pel ruan-na feed-ing, Pure sc-r.ipb-ic lore in-crease ; Fill our hc.irU witk

cji^-ljr:—r^i-r-n-T^V-

ilPlpipiiSiililiiiSiiSgiilliigS
SPili^iiillililliiSiiliiiiiifeiieS
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WMolxion, Up to ihee our voices raise, When we reach that blinsfu! 6iation,Tben we'll give thee nobler praise, Then we'll, &c, And we'll sing hallelujah I Amen, hall*

<

WM^&Mtm&tsliM

njah! And we'il ning hallelujah, Amen hallelujah to God and lh« Lamb, Hallelujah for-ev-er, li»I-le-Iu-jah for-ev-er, Hal-le-lu-jah for-ev-er and cv-er, A-rnen.



31G Metre 4.

Ililli -EH

FAREWELL. 8,7,8,7,8,7,8,7. -

i in' i

"" , "' V Fare-well mother! do nat pain me Br -thine ag-8 - ni • zing woo;
i^artniy love no more en thrall* me, When the bloou-y cross 1 nee. I ' ' °

2 Farewell, father! oh how len-der Are I lie chords that bind me here;) ,- o • , , ,i _ . . i „ p„„j: „• .,i , t . .:„j j„„,h
To °„. \:a m » .„ i hi r i -,i / Ko, my Savior !—wert thou tearless, Bending oer toe ua-ned dead*Je-sus aid roe to sur - ren-der All I love with -out a tear;) ' ' in

..
. P3 Farewell, sk-ter ! do not press me To thy yo'.in<' and throbbing heart ;( ,. „ . , . , . , ,, ... , . , ... „

til, rw> i™„ o, „r.„, i: . i e- . " • ? „ , . . ( rarewel 1 pale anil si - lent brolh-er How I grieve to pain thee no:un, no long-er now (Its-tress me! bis - ter, sis - ttr, we must part; \
' bit

Metre 2. THE DYING PENITENT. G. M.

1 As on the cross the Savior nun?, And wept, and bled, and died, llupourtlsalvationon al

2 ".Tcsns, thou Son and heir of hoa-v it, Thou spotless Lamb of God' I sue ilice b.tih'd In sweat and

Those fond arms cannot detain me. Dearest mother, I must go

At this hour so sad and cheerless, May not burning tear? Tin shed

Father—Mother—Sister— Brother—Je-sus calls, O let me K'>

illgliSiiilll

fat** ;§#S^»^faf=i
3 A - mid the glork'S-of that \vor!d, D ar Savior, think on me. Ati;I in the yici'ries of thy



wretch Thai langaisli'd at his side: His crimes with inward griefand shame, The penitent confess'^; Then turn'd his dying eyes to Christ, And thus his pray'raddess'd '

THE DYING PEISTITENT-Continued. 317

tears. And wclt'riny in thy blood." Yet quickly from these scenes of woo, In triumph thou shale rise, Burst ihro the gloomy shades of death, And shine above thesJties.

death Let me a shar - er be." His prav'rthedv-ing Je- .-us heard, And instantly replies ; "To-day thy part-ing soul shall be With me in Par-a-dise," •

Metre '2. DETROIT. O. M.
'

i ! imm^^^^^M^Mm^^m^^m i
1 Do not I love thee, O my Lord? Be-!. old ruy heart and see; Arid turn each curs - ed I - dol out, That dares to ri - val thee;--

2 Do not I love thee from my soul? Then let me nothing love; Dead be my heart to eve - ry joy, When Je - sua can-not move*

3 Is not thv niime me-lo - diotn still, To mine at- ten - live oar? Doth not each pulse with pleasure hound, My Sa - vior'a voice to hear.

4 Hn»t 'lion a lamb in all thy flock, 1 would disdain to feed ? Hart thou a foe be - fore whose face I fear thy cause to plead?
5 Thou know'st I love thee, denr-est Lord; But O! I long to soar, Far from the sphere ol njor-lal joys, And learn to love thee mors.



318 Mitm Various. ANTHEM. The Earth is the Lord's. 24th Psalm.
-^xzcL0rjtJi.&Tw-izffrzi

y=sh

mmrnmrnmrnm^mmm^mmmm
1 The earth is the Lord's and the fulness there-of; the world, and they that dwell there-in, 2 For he hath founded it upon the seas, and cs-tal-!i*h<d it up.

-f

M^^^S^S^^a^^
UtS^^iife^i^v :

...

.

p^^Pffi^^^gj^g^g^Pgg^gip^i

on the flood ; Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord? And who shall stand in his holy place? Me that hath clean hands and a pare heart ; Who hath not lifted

liliilliil^lliiII^I^=i:il=ll:i^iSlli£S}ji^

S&S»JiS§lgli=iEg= isfeilil
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;iiiiiiii^^i^iliipisgiii;3ijiiiiiii
up Itis soul un - to van - i • ty, nor nworn de-ceit-ful-ly. 5 Heshall receive «li« bleuing from the, Lord, And righteousness from the God of his sal-vation.

^i^^Hi^^ffife^s^
^3WiMM£M^M^^mI&&Mmm&M^i^
mmmmmmmmgmsmmmmEmm^
Heelmll receive the hlcFsingfrom the Lord, And righteousness fromllic God of his salvation, This it the generation ofthem that seek thy face, that seek thy face, O



320 THE EARTH IS THE LOHD'S-Continued.
'

God of Ja-cob, 7 Lift up your h'ea-ds* ye gates, And be ye lift-ed lip ye cv-er -last-ing doors, And tlie King of glory shall cotoein, Tb« Kin;; of glo-ry

shall come in, The King of glory shall come in. S Whois this King of glo-ry? who isllii« King of g!o>ry? TI19 Lor.r/, The Lor.D, mrunganrf



THE EARTH IS T1IE LORD'S-ContiimecL 321

ieil^iilillEiilgiilillliKISifilflilM

^^^^ilSS§lligteiiSS^^ligI
/ roigh Th« Lord. the Lord, mighty in bal-tle. 9 Lift up your heads', ye gates; Jvven lift theui up, ye everlasting doors, And i lie Kingof

\ fto-ryslial! oorce in, theKing of g!o-ry»lmil eome in, TheKirtg of glory ehallcome in. Who is this King ofglory ? Who ii this King of glo-ry? The Lord of
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liilillllliliilllSilill^lfiiiillsililljgiE
osts, The Lord of hosts, He is the King of glo-ry, He is the King, the Kin? of glo-ry, He is the King, the King of glory, The King of gio- rjr.

ieiiiiiiiiiiiilliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiPiSiilg
^s
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Metre 5. HORTOIST. 4 lines 7 's.

1 Lord, we come before the now, At thy feet we hum - bly bow: O, do not our fuit di»-d;iin, Shall we Melt thee, Lord, in rain?

>>-
2 Lord, on thee our souls depend, In com.pas-iion now dc - scend ; Fill our hearts with 111v rich gracS; Tune our lips to ring thy praix

3 In thine own appointed way, Kow»c seek thee, here we slay; Lord, we know not how to go, Til! a ble'sing thou be-slow.

4 Send some message from thy word, That may joy and peace »f-f»rd; Lei thy Spir-il row iin-part Full pal - va-tion to each heart



TUetre 1 THE ST ATI OF BETHJLEJIEM. I,. M 323

£ -—-> ai^^Sfilpil
1 When mar-shall'd on (he night-lv plain. The glitl'r-ing host lie - stud the skv, 1 ,, , . . . . , „ , ,, ,

. .

One star a-lone of all the train, Can fix the sin -»* wuid'rfng eyV. /
Hars! hark! to God the cho - n.s breaks,

/*-—-—^-I^-^1-^ l.«_^.i_«. K !_-. i..z^_
:^;

.i.^-_
ir

-L_
p:
-i.i-

#:
_>..i_«>,_B

,_ >.r>^_^i—* 1 X
2 Once on the rait - ins; seas I rode, The itorm was loud, the night was dark

; | n , ,i , . .

The o-ocanyiiwnM and rude-ly blowM The wind that loss'd my (Wring bark; !
Defp hor - ror then my n - tab, frote.

'j it was my guide, my light, my all, It bade my dark fore - bo - dings cease; I «• , ,

And thro' the storm and dan-gar's thrall, It led uae to the port of peace; J
L ' »

.m. nm. .*.
-0 i r—T-i

—

f moored, my per - its
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From eve - ry hot. from eve - ry gem. But one a-lone the Si - vior speaks. It is the Star of Beth - le - heiu.

if;iilliiliiipiii^£iilpll^l^ips|p
Dean-sir:. ek, i consed the tide to stem; Whin slid - den-Iv a s:ar a - rose— It was the Star of Belh-lo - hem.

I'll sing first in night's Ji - .t, dem, For - tv - er and 'or - ev - cr more, The Star

—

the Star of Belli - le - hem.



324 Metre 69.

,.-q-_ _.
THE FATHERLAND. 0,8,9,8,9,8,9,8.

1 There is a place where my hopes arc staid; My heart and ray treasure are there; Where verdure and blossoms never fade, And fields are e - ter-n il-ly fair:

gpAz»ri:»zzj:—*zz*r*-\-• -•-•-Y-^\-z\- -j-^J-^-g-f—!-! t» m-»-» - m-\-m—m-»-Y~~\~ -*-m-»-m^~\-o-.
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2 There 13 a place where the angels dwell, A pure and a peaceful a - bode; The joys of that place m> tongue: can tell, For there is a pa!-ace of God:

3b£

3 There is a place where my friends are gone, Who worship'd and 6uffer'd with me
;
Exalted with Christ high on his throne, The King in his beauty they see 1

mz:i^zqr-p—z\zz3~zt
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4 There is a placewhcre I hope tu live, When life and its tronbles are o'er; A place which the Lord to me will give, And then ] shall torrow no more;

J

i:bzi:u^ ±szii£zl-zltiz±*zzziZLzltiz—.izzEzpiizryz^n-W=-C-H^4=-Jt—T-t=-t:t_]
Thai bliwful place is ray F»-thcr-land, By faith its de-lights I ei-p!ore ; Come, fa-vor my flight, an-gelie band, And waft me iu pe;ce to the »bore.

ZZlfrzriizzzir-T-zizz^ztzcii

T\

That blissful place is my Fa-thej-land, By faith its delights 1 ex - plore ; Come, fa-vor my flight, an - gel-ic band, And waft me iu peace, to the shore. .

-jrzvpz-£zzfzmzm^jggjgfeg: (zM.rz §£j ttzirtrzzip-zzc=Cif~l*zz£zz£zzz:z^z^\z
jf=nfz



i '^ MitmTO. THANKSGIVING HYMN. 14,12,14,12,10,8,6. 325

1 *VVe plough thn fertile meadows, and sow the furrow'd land ; Hut yet the waving harvest depends on God's own hand ; It is his. mercy gives os the sunshine and the rain, j, '-

2 Br him were all tilings fashioned around us and afar, Ho made the earth and ocean, and every shining star; He made the pleasant spring time, the summer bright and warm,

Si^S
S He mak» the glorious suniet, the moon to sail on hi;b, He bids the breezes fan us, and thundering clouds to fly ; He gives us every blessing,—to him onr lives we owe; y

at

1 paints the verdant beauty, the mountain and the plain

f* golden day? of autumn, the winter and the storm. Every Id. s-ing we enjoy comes to us from God; Then prals*» his name, then praise h Is name, For he is ever good, for he i^ ever good,

pent his Son to save li? from sin, undd'ath nnd woe, #
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Arranged from Geo. P£RKT%
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* O LOVE TPriS LORD.

love the Lord, O love the Lord, for the Lord
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love [lie Lord, lore the Lord,

love irm

for the Lord ]<re - fciv - eih Lite faith-fill; O love the Lore 1

, O love th«

*fa
for tlie Lord pre - serv-elh the faith -ful: O love ill*

Lord, love the Lord, for the Lord pre - serv-eth the faith- fol; lie strong, Be etrur.g i:i l!ic Lord. And

-0—m—m-~~0
Lord, () love the Lord,

0—m —*— ~?—*~
-_

for the Lord pre - serv-elli the faith-fill ; Be Strong And

=^I:=E-E±T ;d^:iE^3:EE=EH
Lord, O love the Lord, Be strong, Be strong in the l-ord, And

-k- -fc- -k- k.-
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~zz.ltzz*-*zlxzz£zt:\zznzzzzzpr—^^C^CJrn4^=cru:fzlrzz^7fi^li^-fEE^=c:f:'i—lr=£^
Lord, O lore the Lord, forth* Lord. pre - icrr • eth the faith • ful ; Bo strong, Be strong, B« strong in - th« L.rd, And



O LOVE THELORD-Continued. 1327

Efe§£cI^E^E§=S=?Ell^His!si^3^§f;^^^£^g-_g
he shall cs- tab-lish, en • tab-lish your heart, Bi Rlrong, Hi atrojig in the Lord, And be shall es • tab-lish, e*« tab-lish your
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And he shall es
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ic shall es - tab - lish, es - tab- lish your heart, shall es - lab - lis]), And lie shall cs - tab - lish your heart, And
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he shall es - tub - lish, es - tab - lish your heart, Be strong Bj strong in the Lord, And he shall es - tab-lish, es-

heart, And he shall es - tab-lish your heart, All ye who put your trust in the Lord, All ye who put your trust in the Lord.

lab-li«b your heart ea - tab - lish your heart, All ye who put your lrU3t in the Lord, All y« who put your trust in the Lord. 4
Crca, Dim.

i

\

lie shall es-tab-lish, And he shall es - tab-lish your heart, All ye who put your trust in the Lord.

— . »' 1
T_| P—T U ..Ij C.I V-1-+- t»l X—B'-i— X S--I -S'x- &T- -*-§ *^-

tab-lish your heart. *« - lab • Inh your heart, All ye who put your iron in th« Lord.



828 Metbe2 - LAND OF" PROMISE. C. M

1 On Jor - dan's storra-y banks I stand, And cast a wish-fill eye, To Ca-naan's fair and hap - py land, Where my pas • ses-sions lie;

S3=l^±SK^n3 - E:2-fr*-»—*z£hxJB-m==mzi:^.^Lf±:t dztiozh+L-mzz* -pizazz!

2 There ^en-'rons fruits that nev- er fail, On trees ira-raor-tal grow; There rocks and hlllSj and brooks and Tale?, With milk and hon-ey flow.

7-T-

3 No chill-in" v/inds r.or poisonon* breath, Can reach that healthful shore ; Sick-ness and sor - row, pain and death, Are felt ai.d ftared no more.

^Jfe'-'^—e.-m- he-l-^vs

EiEtzHi^

zzd: FSS-&k££±±t
O the trans-port-ing rapt-'rous scene, That ri • sea to my sight; Sweet fields ar-ray'd ic liv - ing green, And rir - ers cf de - light.

i, for - (7 - er reigns, And tea! - ters night a - wit.All o'er these wide, ex-tend -ed plains, Shinca one e-ter - ml day; There God, the Son, for - er - er reigns, And tea) - ters night • - wit

-*—•zzrr:z'ftT=^T-~^=*
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l~T.^3333:53sasm-i
When sh»H I reach that hap- py place, And ha for - e» - er blest? When shall I see my Fa - thcr'i fact-, Andi ir> his bo • rem r»it

^ zSEzS^E2^^^^r^P^^g^
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i?f_2* ——I I._^-1j—- 1 1 1 1 1—_I—v_I._XT 1 1—^.-I_X
r„.^./tI—^JL~.7X.|_.X

Zion ! awake, thy ttrengthren'-w, Put on thy robes of beauteous hue: And let th'n,dmiiing world behold The King's fair daughter clothed in gold, Church of our God, arise and shine*

Seniles and kings thy lijfci shall view, All shall admire and lovtthce tw; Shall come like clouds across the sty. Or doves that to Ihc ir window fly. Ziou awake, fhy strength renew,

Bright with the beams of truth divine; Tina shall thy radiance stream afar, Wide as '.h 1 heathen nations are, hca Ihon nations are
The King's fair dangb tcr dollied in gold.

pitFW^^tt^^trb^ti^r:
ZXX'-SL IliUfSililil i^lSi

Pat ontbyrc*e6of beanteons me; And let th'adinirin£ vorld behold The King's fair danghter cloth'd in gold;

:-*,
.1 <^

Wide as the hea • then nations arc.
The King's fair daughter clothed lagold.

w- 42
Wide as thv- Ilea- j then n:t • tlona or*.
I'hsBing'* teir «l»o*h lex eJolh'd is g«lA



330 MmrbS MARY AT THE SAVIOR'S TOMB. 6 lines Vs.

1 Ma - ry lo the Sa - vior's tomb IIas;-ed at the ear - ly dawn, Spice she brought a rich per-fuinc, But the Lord she loved was gone;

2 Je - sus who is al-ways near. Though loo oft - en un - per-c=ivel, Cnoe her drooping heart to cheer, Kind-lv ask-ing , why fhe griev'd;

3 Grief and sigh-ing qnick-ly fled, When she heard hi s wel-couve voice, Just be - fore die thought luru dead, Now he bids lier heart re-joice;

i He who came to coiu-forl her, When sue thought her all was lost, Will for your re- lief appear, Though you now are te:u - pe<t - toi.'d
;

<

For a while she ling'r - ing stood, Fill'd with sor - row and sur - prise, Treru-bling while a cr3-s-l.1l Hood Is - sued I nun her weep-ing rye*.

1 hough at first she knew him not, When he called her by her name, She her hear - y grief for - got. For she found him still the saint. «

What a change his word can make, Turn - ing darkness in - to day, You who weep for Je - sin' fake, lie will wipe your team a - war.

On hie word your bur - den caul, On his love yotir thought! era-ploy, Weep-ing for a night may last, But with morning comes the joy.



Metre G
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ARIEL. 8,8,6,8,8,6- 331

j.KjZK-c;i:czzizzzi:rrziz^

1 Oh, could I kuAik ilie matc.'ufijs worth. Oh. could 1 sound the chines forth, Which in my Sa - vior shine! I'd soar and touch (ha

zzr^z^zgzziszk-'zz^zzz:^^
-<5"S" "c?"*1
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2 I'd sing the pre-cioiis biood Me spilt, My ran som from the drea.l-ful guilt. Of sin and wrath di - vine: I'd idng his gin - nous

zi?^zp±:^r:cLl^|^;T5:Ji:^±:^gl=e:L^:zi:c:z-zzr:i—l:zzz:Lzzz±zzczz.L±zz:t^i^zi^zztlLZz:zzzl
3 Id sin^r I lie char - ac - ters he bears, And all the form of love he wears, ex • alt - ed on his throne; In loft-iest songa of

EE#T£:Iz^;EFcEz3z^^Iz^EEEf^

4 Well the de - light - lul day will couie, When my dear Lord will bring me home, AuJ I shall see lib face; Then, with my Sa vior,
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heavn-ly strings, nn I viewiih Ga - briel while lie sings In notes al - most di - vine, In notes al • most di - vine

zzzc:z^zzrzzyi::zzzz^zzzzz|Z:pzz3zzrr=zT:z=
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it-eous-ness, In which all per - feet heav'n-ly dress, My soul shall ev er shine, my soul shal

-^zzzc:f-t^4:zzsz;zzzzzzz : irz^zrc: t:=*:i^Tzz^zzzizzz^iz^z E szztrzzz*:
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right-eous-ness, In which all per • feet heav'n-ly dress, My soul shall ev er shine, my soul shall ev *r shine.

zzx:zr^:_
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eweciest praise, 1 would to ev • er - last - ing days, M*ke all his glo - rie« known, Make all his glo- ries known.

^-^^f"l-y^T-q j r-4- * .—
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Broth -er, Friend, A bint « - ter - ui - \j I'll »p«ud, Tri r uniph - sut in hii grace, Tri • uioph-»nt - in........... bin grace.
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332 Mxte« 15. BE JOYFUL I1ST GOD 11,8,11,8.

1 Be joyful in Godall velands of theearth. Oh serve him witli gladness and fear ; ( T , . , . r , , , , , . , on. „«,:„„,, _;,l t:. c^» .1»_. 11

Exult in hia presence with ransicand mirth, With love and devotion draw near \
^ho^-

J"

Ood, and Jehovah alone, W ho reign8w.thbuiSonabove.il,

4-rLJ-i^!-"-">*-"--±:|-7r-r-i— l-r—f——*-—r^»-t— ih—i— r- -+t——pzEzP±±r^iTz^±=£±tg±
2 Oh enter his gates will, thanksgiving and song, Ton vow in his temple proclaim

; 1 p -,
j h u a inexpressibly good And we are the worts of his hand.

Ilispraise with melodious accordance prolong, And bless his adorable name ; i

»*«« ...=^,.v .^ j j,""". ""

Methb 37. BABYLONIAN CAPTIVITY. 41ineslO's.
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And we are his people his sceptre we ovfn, His sheep, and we follow his call.

His mer-cy and truth from e-ter-ni-tv stood, And shall to e- ter-n:-ty stand.

•«£i£3LpziJr=r* #-^;^--:*:i—a—

1 A - long the banks where Babel's cur - rent flowg.

'. The tune - less harp (hat once with joy we strung,

$Ef*jddr.
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3 The b.irb'-rourt tv- rants to in - crtane the »



> BABYLONIAN CAI»TIVITY-Con+iTitied. 333

!

Our cap-tive bands in deep despondence str:iy"d, While Zi -on's fall in sad re-niern-brance rose, Hit friend, her children mingled with the dead,

< Where praise emplryyd, and mirth inspired the lav, In mourn-fiil si- lence on the wjl-lows hnng, Andgrowing grief prolongedthe tediousday..

WHO taunt-ing smile* a song of Zi - on claim, Bid sa - cred praise in strai ns irfgjgdinyi* flnw While ihev blaspheme thegreat Jehovah's name.

While Zion's fall in sad r#-xnraY-brance rose..
In mournful si - lence on the willows hung,
Bid sacred praise in strains melodious flow,.

Metre 2. JERUSALEM ! Mv Glorious Home ! C. M
:£:

Je-ni-«a-lem, uiv glorious home! Name ever dear to me! When, When shall mv labors have an er.d. In joy In joy

pj^iii;ig^^i:iiiiiiiiiii^iiiiP



334 JERTJSAI/EM-Continued.
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In joy and peace and thee. Oh when, thou city of my God, Shall I thy courts ascend, Where congregations ne'erbreak up, And Sabbith- have n»
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end? There hap-pier bow'rs than E - den's bloom, No sin nor sor-row know: Blestseats! blest seats! thro' rude and stormy scenes, I onward press to you, 1
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JERtJLALEM-Conlinuea. 33$
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en • ward presa to yon, to you, to you, Je - ru - sa- lent! Je-rn-su-lem ! Name erer dear to in«I Wliy should I.shrink at pain and woe? Of

—i—i—,**

^_P f_ C P_l..__fl-T P-X .— J. B" 1 »-•>—-L-i—/Hi"-1 -!

—

l—1-e-L-* *- J— I—I— I-' 1 L.I J

=t±J' » t v &.— _H—*-i r~~~K

—

frW»-.t (-» -; »-b!-4"I» fr ,

"t

-*-l-T-f——1-X-f-ffi
[—•>4-r-*-^-f-l~ 1——V- + slrH-r) t sH—14s!:*-3 J*4 P^-f* 4-*zs!-^—-f-3-;—l--J-*-I

-=f^^SiE^l^:^^P
foci at death <lia-may? I've Ca-naan'n good - )y land in view, And realms of end - less day. Je^ru-sa-lcra, my glorious hoaie! my
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soul stiil pants for thco: Then, then shall my la - bora have an end, When I. tby joys,. When
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I.. thy joys shall see, When I thy joy* shall ace I Je • fu * no - lire I Jc - ru - ea • Una! Karat e» • er or-»/ Co me



Metre 3. CRANBROOK. S. M. 337

Ileav'n with the tchu Khali resound, Ileav'n with theechoshall resound,

1 Grace, 'lis a pleas - in^ Pound, liar - mo - niotis ro the ear: Ileav'n with the < c'io "hall resound, with the eehoshall resound,

lleav'n with the echo shall re-sound Ileav'n with the echo shall resound

Ilcav'o with the echo shall resound, with the echo shall resound.

• And all the earth shall hear,

•II hear, And all Iheearth hall hear, And nil the eai tli thall hear.

PfsT|^ffeffiiiii?lie-++

2 Orrc? first contrived a way
Iii save rebrltiiiim man ;..

And mi| the steps tlialj;rai-e display*,.
Whijli dn.w Che «•< Rtlr.,iM plan.

3 Gr-c; led my roving feet

lu Ire. d tie heavenly road;
And mw supplies eaeh hour I meg.

While passing on to (i id.

4 Grace all the wort shall crown,
Through everlasting days;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,
And well.deservcs the

1

praise



338 PARTINO WORDS. - 8,7 ?,7,S,S.

3 Eli
1 Let niego the dav is breaking : Dear companions, let me «o! I tt _ > i i

,,. . " , • . ,, , 7.
i .. •

i ,7 > Upward now I bend mv war, Psrt we here at break of day, Part we here at ureal; of day.
\ e havespenl a night of waking, In the wilderness lieluw : I

r •
" *

2 Let me go I tnu>t not tarry. 3 We have traveled long together, 4 Ti« not darkness gathering round tne, 5 Heav'n's broad day linlli oVr me brolurtt

Wrestlinglhns with doubtsand fears: Hand in hand and heart in heart;

Angels wait tuy soul to carry Both thro' fair and stnriny weather,
Where my risen Lord appear*. And 'tis Sard ! 'lis hard to part.

Friends and kindreds weep not no— While I sigh farewell to you,

If ye love uie let uiego. Answer, one and nil, adieu.

Metre 9.

That withdrawn me fr-im your sight, h'ar beyond earth's span of sky

;

Wall* of flesh no more can bound uie, Ami dead !— nay by this token,

But translated into light. Kdow that I have ceased to dia.

Like the lark on ino'ijiling wing, Would you solve the mystery,

Though un-eeit, ye hear me sing. Come up hither,—Come and see.

LISCHER. 6,6,6,6,7,7.

1 Weicome, delightful morn, Tliou dav of sacred restl l t., _ ., , _ , , . , , . •
. , T , . ,.

I hail thy kind return ; Lord make these "moments blest }
* rom ,be low tra,n °'»<>rUl joys, I so:,r to reach immortal joys, I soar to reach tmmortal joys.



Mmii. AIN". S. M. 389

] Ho* eiiarraimy U the place. Where my re - deem • er God, tin-veila the beauties of hit face. And «hed« lux lure a-br»«JI

J Here, on rh« met • cy teat. With ra • di • ant |l» . ry oro* i'4 t»J»/M t?«* !>e-he i bia ait, Aftd amila o» tit a • round.

9 To th*ra hit tave-raiga will, H«r gn • ctaus-Iy im • part* ; And ia -re-turn accepts, with smiles, The trib- uw «f their heart*.

m
-3z£rJztM

«f their heart*.

HHlIIigiilillll

1
3*0 which thegrcat re - K>rt,S >'oi the IW pai ^ *'"• e& Ar« once to he corn - pired with t his. Where Je-SUtf holds his court.

HI
-4 To wim their prater* and crim, Sa«k huwble s»ul present*

;

=^mim
He lift - ena to ineir broken sighs. And grant* tbera all their want*

a p*a«a With • ia iky Meal a* bode, A - tnong the chii • dren of thy grace, Tbeaer-Tanta of my God.^GiteiM, OLort

SilSUSP



340 Mbtbe4. HUMILITY. 8,7,8,7.

1 Let Ihy grace. Lord, make me lowly, Humble all ravawell-inj! pride; I .-., , U -A „., ., •„ „ „ : „ :„„ w,,. „. « i« I,,,.,..,. .im
Fall-e... guilt -y and un . I.o- ly, Grea.neaV from n.ineeve- l».i hide J

IM f,,r-b,d ra* va,n »•»•?••*» Nor » l ear""'.» """or. ..id,

.2' VVean'd from earth'* delusive pie i*rire-. In lliv love I'll peek for m!fie:lii ... • . n i .• • i\ •.. r . .j „.. i. _„ .» i.
HucedlnheaViimynoblertrea^iif^iSarriil qui-ev-ly re . rf«n,

Jllin*il.eiron..ient world de-»|».8-mg. On the Lord my hope* ,e . I7 ;mm&msm&m mmms
OAKA. 4 lines ll's.

:

No am-bi-tioti« height desiring Far arbove my hnm-ble claim.

r

n»t«- mvjovB from bim orlsinft Like himaelf ahall nay- er die.

StliiiiMiliiiJI

Mgtre 11.

ft:
1

''

Dq thi<" and re • mmi-her the l>l<>tn( i hat Km* .ln-rl, (

Kre Cal-va - rv'a Victim In »lai>eh-ter wax led. I

2 U<- • mi'iu b' r ilhit Vie • TOR o'er death aud toe RM*K! I

lie llr-cth *or • o» • er Hia peo • |>^e la xove. %

*
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J?^l"!F==:r^^:™^e^Bzy.t?=s==&ZT---B-KZ=jBZzyj2^ -^I-P5—°—*^Fr—&-*+* n-f^y-l*

moan.

:

O, take wiih thanks . giv - ing ihis pledge of his love,— The fore - laste of rap - Lure, e - ler - nal a » i ixive.

Metre 3. ST. PAUL'S. S. M.

1 Behold, what wondrous grace The Father haih be-srow'd, On sin - nera of a inor-ial race, To call them sonsofCod ! To call thero eone of GodV

.

fejJSS:£ ^St-ifeSii^liSliilSr^ll
2 Nor doih ii yet up-pMr How great we most be mails; Bin when we see our Sa-vior here, Weshall be-like our Head, We shall be.like our Head-

£1553;
3 A hope so much divine May tri - als well "en-dute; May pu • ii - fv our Bonis from sin, As Christ the Lord is Dure, A3 Christ the Lord 19 pure.

4 If in my Father's love I hhnre a lit - lal pan Send down thy «pir- t like a dove, To real up-on my heart, To reft up - on my heart.

W» would po longer lie Like, siayes beneath lbs inrant'.. Qu,r faith uliall Abba, Fa-ther cry, And thou the kindred own. And thou the kindred own.



GARDEN. It's.34:2 METtill,

1 WhlU ui.,ur» --»ii.k-.L.g m KiII-Mm to real, TTtt Itft tcfctvi of l.y-tigUihonf dltn in th« mat 0'«r fla>o».i> ilia wuti*« gut. a*/ w«n-.rrliig fr*i Thro ua me t" misr In »mm l>inc • 1/ ie-tr»«t.

mgMsB^£ggmMgmmsg&&
-=\t-.-W&mfflmi ^^i^S^e^JdSte^^ss^SI

55m
i *U>» ISMtafl |w4» I p«umJ tn« u to hear A tolco fulot »nd pUmiivt fr»ro -is tit*, wm *he-»; T<i v-ttoiaftha iuT-'rer uf fja»-»J «y fc**l% It •*-o*oj fletflwMw psW sln-nn'** pal

I | M«t»Ti"rt * moment, then turned me to see
What Man of Compassion wds Strnnirrr could bat
I •«» Htm low kn»eliair upon the «>1A jroand,
Ato»» ob a (put Id th* garden h* found.

Mi* raiMitJ*m wet bT the d*w> of th* nlsht

:

inn loetrs h» oale moorihenms weretHsi'nin* and brie tat ;

JU» eye «, bright as diamonds, to heave* were raised,

ffilto «v«fc i» wander iMo^/atwdJUiB ubm*4 1

• So deep were his sorrows, so fervent lil= pvay*r«,
Th»t ritrWn oVr hie bosom ro)!<rt sweat. blood. «nd Inn

!

1 wept to hrbold Him ! I HRlt«l Him his nnmn

'

B* atuwared" " 'Tie Jesus ! from benvrn I «»m»

I

« '.'I nm thv Eedeemer. for theo I tnnst die!

Th** cup »" most bitter, but cannot pass bj I

The «lns. like* mountnln, w*ie Ijld upon Mi",

A*4 «J) lh> dt#» anguttb I »utl»r (or ibw !

"

7 I trembled with horror, and loudly dirt err.
-

*' Lord, save a poor dinner! O envs, or I Wl#>!"
H» smiled when He saw me, and said >o me. " Lire I

Thy sins, which are maay, I freely forftive,"'

I How sweet was the moment He bade tie retoire

!

His smile. O how pleasant ! how cheerlnr His »oic«)
JnVw from the rat-den to spread It abroad.
±nd •h»uU4 "S»lva;|jn" and "Glory to Ood:"



Men. 72. TFtlS ORPHAN'S PRAYKR f>,t 0,10,5,6.5. 343

I I lore to ilny whera my moth-er >lcv|n. And gnze on each »tar a* it (wink-ling pMp*. Tliru' that bend-ing wil-low which tow - ly

2 I Jove M kiwil on the trrccn turf there, A • fur from ilie scene of my diii - ly rare. And breathe to mr Sa-vior my eve •' ning

3 I Will re • meiu - Ur how oil .she led, And knelt rue by her as with G'"l file plead, That I might be hi* when the c!oJ we*

4 1 love to t f j i o k huw bfc-iieatli the ground, She sluuibefa in death as a cap - live bound, Sh/ll slum-bur no uure when the Cramp *h&\l

eeps, O'er my molh-er's grave, Oct my moth-er's grave. Through that bend-ing will • low. O'er my moth - er grave.

=9
prsy'r O'er my mnth-er'« grave.

^^gfej^gSS|i^5^|3^ife^^=gifes

m
i'9

raiz.

grave.spread, O'er my mulh-er's grave, O'er my moili-tr's grave, Through that bend-ing wil - low. O'er my moth - ar*a

sound.

,



344 Mete* 73. THE KAPP^r LAHD. 6.4,6,4,6,7,6,4.

I There is a hap-py land. Far. far a-way : I Oh how ihey sweetly eing.

Where saints in glory stand, Bright, brig.ni as day : I

Loud lei hia praises ring
Worthy is our Savior King," For ev-er

2 Come to the happy land, Come, come away! ( O, we shall hap-py be. Lord, we shall live with ihee.

Why will ye doubling stand. Why vet delay? t When from sin and sorrow free I For-ev-er there.

3 Bright in that hap-py land Beams every eve. ( Then shall his Kingdom come, And bright above the aun.

I Kept by a Father's hand, Love can-not die : { Saints shall share a glorions homel Reign ev-er - MOHB.

Metre 3. NEANDER S. M. '

l The Sav ior's glorious name Forever shall endare, Long as the sua. his matchless fame Shall ever stan I secure; Long as the sun, his matchless fame Shall .-vers land secure.

2 Wonders of grace and pow'r To thee alone belong; Thy churcb those wonders shnll adore, In evprlaitingnong ; Thy church those wonders shall adore In everlasting sonf.

3 O Israel, bless him « till. His uamo lo lienor raise; Let all the earth hia glory fill* 'Midst songs of grateful praise; Let alt the earth his glory fill, Midst *<.ngs of grateful praise

f Jefeovah, U ud most high t We spread thy praise abroad. Thro' all thf world thr fame shall fly, O God, thineltrwl'a God ; Thro' all tb- world thy Itmo • ball flj, Q Ood. 4c.



Hethe 74. NEWKIRK. S lines 10»s. 845

1 Joy- ful -ly, joy - ful - ly, on-ward I move, Eound for tlie land of bright spir its a - bove • 1 t, -.l •> i j •. •

An -gel - ic ehor - is - ten King as ] come, "Joy - ful - ly, Joy - ful - ly liable to thy home! \
So°" w,th m* P''-g"n>-»g* ™* •««> «*-!••;

t Friends forrl-ly cheri ill il liavertm'd on before, Wait-ing t tie v watch me approach-ins; (he shore: to i < . i • j c <
Siog-ing to cheer me thro' death's chillm- Rlooni, " Joy-ft.l-Iv, joy - ful -ly haste to Ihy home!" {

So " nJs of 6wect mel -°-d
.
v fa" onn"ne *»ti

3 Death with thy weapons of war, lay me low ; Strike, king of ter - rors, I fear not the blow; J R •,,•,... m ,lrn ,. . . , j.„_.Jl lli . Z i * .» ! t 1-11 • < . i -ti r i •' > isi lgilt wiu sne morn oi e • tor • ni v ty dawn

:

e - *u> hath brd-ken thenars of the tomb, Juv - ful - ly, joy - ful - ly will I go home. J
° '

Home iii the land of-bnghlfij.ii --its 1 g.i. Pil-griin and utran-ger nomoreshall I roam, Joy - fol - ly, jov-ful-ly rest - ing at home.

Ifafpnot the ble.'-s-ed, vour voie-es I lienr ! Klnga with the hnr-iiio - nv hearen'B high dome, Joyful - ly, joy - f.il Iv basic to thy home.

Duith n'lall be binisb'*. his seep -ire be gone; J.1v - fill • Iv then shall I wit - nes his doom; Joy-ful - ly, joy • ful - ly, safe • ly nt home.



346 Metre 76.

c-4
PP

1 Onward speed thy conq'iing tlight '. Angel, onward speed ; Cast a-broad thy radiant light, Bid the shades recede ; Tread the t-dola in tlw doit, HttiUt tut tmwf ;

2 Onward speed thy conq'ring flight; Angel, onward haste; Q,uicIrtyon each monniain't height, lie thy standard placed : Let the blissful tidings float fur o'er valeMdbUI,

3 Onward speed thy cong/ring flight ; Angel, onward flv Ijong has been the reign of night ; Bring the morning nigh ; 'TSa to thee the heathen lift, Their im-plonag wall

:

i Onward speed thy conq'ring flight; An-g<;l onward spt'etl ; Morning bttretfi upon the sight ; 'Tis the time decreed : Je-^us no .v his kingdom lakes, Thrones and empires falf.

Metre 75. LANGDON. 8,7,8,7,6^6,6.

Spread thegospel's holy trust, Spread Ihe Gospel's joy.

\ Till tlie sweetly echoing note, Every bo - som thrill.

licar tliera heaven's holv gift, Ere their courage fail.

Ai4 ib« j">«u» tong a-wakes, " Got! is all in all."

slfel
J—(9-

ward to your sla-tions, BL
Pieach tha Gospel to the iia-tionn, Speak

-#-+-©—;-+

—

JrxfrgrfcE.liilM
1 Watchmen-! on- ward to your sla-tions, Blow the trumpet Ions and loud

; I

^peak to every gath-'ting crowd; I

2 Watchmen ! hail the ri -sinj glo • ry Of the great M(-s • «i - - - ah'- reign; t

Tell the Sa-vior's bleeding sto - rv, Tell it to lite list' • - ning train; f



3EBf
See, tbe day is break • iiif ; 'See the joints a • »ai: - ing, No more in sad - nes» bow, No more in 9a"d • ness bow.

See His love re - veal - ing, See tlie Spir - it seal - ins;; 'i'is life a-mong the slainl "Tia life a • mong tbe sfain.

re—zcztdp: ss=pirraq ISC3353E

{

Wetrb 6. AMBOY. 8 lines 7's.

1 Wake the song of ju-bi-leo, Let it eeh-o o'er the sea !
"3 All ye nations ! join and Ping.— Let it sound from shore toshore, (

Now Iscorae the promised honr, Jesns reigns withsov'reipn power, i , "OhristoE lords and kings is King I Je-sus reigns for evermore,.

w the desert lands, rejoice. And the islands join i licir voice ; i See the ransom'd millions stand,

—

This before the throne their strain,—
a, the whole creation sings, "Jesns is the Kin^ of kings !" £ Palms of conquest in their hands ! Hill is vanquished, death is slaih.

, honor, glory, might. Are the Conq'ror's native right ; ( Time has nearly reach'd its sum
;

Jesus! whom all worlds adore,
pow'rs before him fall—Lamb of God and Lord of all ! S All things with the Bride say "'cornel" "' Come,—and reign forev-er- more.



348 Hktiu* BEALOTH. S. M.
a. A'' I t"1

—^>

—

!—rT^rpr^qr-TT T" I l-f^F^T^^H^I^^T^l 1 \ V~W r—«-
1 I |v 'I

<

1 I love thy kingdom, Lord, The house o f thine a - bode, The church our bless'd Re-deem - er saved Willi his own pre-cioua blood.

3 For her my tears shall fall, For her my prayers ascend; 'lo her my toils and cares be given, Till toils and caresshall end.

5 Je-sus, thou Friend divine, Our Sa-vior and our King, Thy hand from ev'-ry snare and foe Shall great de - liv-rance bring.

^^-^-^-f^—P—c—py-g^FJ-l-i

—

i- i i -FtFJt-1-V--* r—T-i—I—H-F-f-

1

£=33

iSHHHi^^^H^S^^S
2 I lore thy church, ' O God

; Her walls be - fore thee stand, Dear as the an - pie of thine eye, And gra-ven on thy hsrud.

7
— —1_#— 1 -— i _ 1——i:_#-_i.#— — —#_i ^.-^

—

m-*~m T m—m— —m * o'1^
joy, I prize her heav'n-ly ways, Her sweet com-mun-ion, sol - eran vow.*, Her hymns of love and praise.

wm
6 Sure «s thy troth shall last, To Zi - on shall be giv'n The bright-est glo-ries earth can yield, And bright-er bliss of heav'n

ijsiig^ii^eiiijg^ip



349Kina 78. HOMEWARD BOUND, 10,7,10,7,10.10,10,7.

1 Out on an o • ceaa all bound-leas we ride, We're homeward bound, Homeward bound : \ par frora tk e sa fe g U i . e t har - bor we've rode,
Toss'd on the waves of a rough, rent-less tide, We're homeward bound, Homeward bound

;

'

2 Wild - ly the 6(orm sweeps us on as it roars, We're homeward bound, Homeward bound : 1 g tea(}.V o pi - lot! stand firm at the wheel.
Look ! vyn - der lie the bright heav -en - Iv shores, We're homeward bound, Homeward bound

; /

3 We'll tell the world as we jour-ney a- Ion- We're homeward bound Homeward bound : I ^ trembling sin-ner, for - lorn and op-pressM,
irv to per-suade them lo en - ter our throng, \\ e re homeward bound, Homeward bound; J

"

4 In -to the tar- bor ofWn now we glide, We're home at last, Home at last: * Q| Q d[ „ dan-gers are o'er;
8oft-ly we drift on its bright, til - ver tide, Were home at last, Home at last; S

Seek ing our Fa-ther's ce-les - tial a- bode; Prom-i-e of which <n us each he be-stows; We're homeward bound, Homeward bound.

Stead-y, we soon shall out-weath-er the gale! Oh how we fly 'neath the loud creaking sail, We're homeward hound Homeward bound.

\f

Join in our number, O come and be blest; Jour- nev with us to the man-sions of rest, We're homeward bound, Homeward bound.

We stand w cure on the glo - ri - fied shore, Ulo-ry to God' we will ihaut ev-er more, We're home at last, home at last.



3 50 Metre 79.

WMntMm*z'

THE ROOK. 11,12,12,11.

1 In sea-Bons of grief to my God I'll re-pair, When my heart is o'er-whelm-ed in sorrow and care: From the ends of the earth unto thee will I cry-

2 When Sa-tan, my foe, comes in like a Hood To di-vert mj poor soul from the foun-tain of good, I will pray to my Savior who kind-!y did die

—

3 And when 1 bave end-ed my pil-prim-age here, In ruy Savior's pure righteousness lei me appear:— From the swellings of Jordan to thee will I cry,

4 And when the last trumpet shall sound thro' the skies, And the dead from the dust of the earth shall arise, With the millions I'll join, far above yonder sky,

E&3t
' Lead me to the Rock that is high - er than I! High - er than I! High-er than I! Lead me to the Rock that is high - er than I!"

=. j—

X

0.IM—0— .L.S_W. —0—

: that is high - er than I
!"

" Lead me to the Rock that is high - er than I! High - er than 1! Iligh-er than I! Lead me to the Rock that is high - er than IT"

-M -t-i— j* T--— —t - —r—1«-

—

t-*—Mr-0r-4-m~0—Hr*-«-

'To praiae the great Roek that is high-er than I! High-e'r than I! High -er than I! To praise the great Rock that is high - er tlran . I

!



Metre 1. HOSANNA. I*. M. o -r-»

IS
1 He's gone, the spoUessso.,1 is gone, Triumphant to his place a-bove ; ) A d ghouti n their wi he fliea

(
Andgaiosllfa rest in Par - a - disc

The prison wallaare brokendown, 1 lie angels speed hisswitt remove; J
6 P ' °

ilfl^^ispll^iiiilliiiPliiliisilii e-
2 Saved by the mer-it» of his Lord, Glo-ry and praise to Christ he gives; I A . _..• ,, u>- i « „ >j k i m vi>. - • >. i i inv , ,.,, , . • >„i „ „..j * „ „„„j :„ „ ,„ l; .l. „ *• > And with the bliss he sow d below, His bliss e • ter - nal - ly ehall grow.

Yet still his mer*ci -Jul re-ward Ac-cord-ing to hi-s works re-ceives, \
' J °

jjpMr£S Tg-j-^-^«<-^-«--B4^»-g-^-^+lr:e-*Z
FF-t--1

:-—g-^ ^^Fn-p-^PB g- -S-g-B—fgEJfcgzt
3 Fa-ther to us vouchsafe the grace Which brought our friend victorious thro' ; I p ,,, M f ,., f j; L b A d „ ,

, j ,

Let us his shining footsteps-trace ; Let us his stead-fast faith pur-sue; |
' *

-Ik-tfc—kc —he-

c±^z:?-t tnt

ho-san-na I ho-san-na to the Lamb of God I Glory, glorv, lei us sing I Grateful honors to our King! Hosanna! ho=:mna! hosanna to the Lamb of God !'

•0-0.1 £ . J- 0-e-M-0-0-0- - LB X*_.0 0.1 s,_Cs,- #-#.X 1 1 -0.oSL-4
9

y-7*-T~-^-T-5:-:?;=/:i^
. riafci a-^-H-f-i P

Ho-san-na! ho-san-na! ho-san-na to the Larabof God ! Glory, glory, letussingl Grateful honors to our KingI Hosanna I hosannat hosanna to the L&mbof Grid I

_ T -i£p
—

—

t—«-«-*-«t '^-m-m-m-mT-M—m—~r r
———.s-r r-s- r—«-«-«-€t—: r-



^52 Metre 14. REMEMBER CALVARY. Ts & 6's.

'

m%E^g^m*&ftjmmEm&smm&
1 Lamb of God, whose bleeding love We now recall to mind; } Think on as who think on thee, O, re-menvber Ual-va'rv,

Send the an-swcr from a-bove. And let us mer-cy find ; S Eve-ry bur-den'd soul re-lease, Ahd bid as go in peace.

;fefl=m^m
f=i4v=

^-J
rJidz^*i^it:it=:tf_==tEti?::

:dij:3:qi:=z~f^:

:t£tt
Through thy blood by faith applied. Let us thy pardon feci ; > By thy passion on th*1 tree.(Through thy blood by faiili appliPd, Lotus my paroon ieci; '

Speak us free-ly jus - ti - fied, And all our sickness heal : >

O, re-mem-ber Oal-va-ry.
Lot oar griefs and troubles cerise; And bid us go In peace.

tcrtztzttDife

metre 4. - • SABBATH-SCHOOL HYMN. 8's & 7's.

1 Fa - tlicrl no.v the day is pass-ing, Fades the glovr-ing light a-w.iy : Kre-ning :;ray o'er earth is fall-tag, Fit - line kour for me to

2 Ood! 1 thank thee for the morning! How ita freshness fill'd my Irame; Nature all hath felt the hle&ing, All with me doth prai«« thy name.

3 ijwif, - Iv sped a - wty the :u irn-ing, M dt-ing in - to yel-low noon ; Hours rifthought and earnest purpose, Yet for sc - tion fled loo

4 Now a - round his weary children, Night's dark cur-tain God enfolds ; He who marks the fallii»K sparrow, Eve-ry (deep ing frame npholrf*.

6 So doth flit life's aun-ny morn-ing, So doth fade life's glowing n >cn
; Life and l»-bor mint gi re o - rer TV the ihad-owi of the tomb.

~

K



I HAVE SET WATCHMEN TJPOM THY WALLS. 353

spBmaS^p^Bm^HTffigffff^^^
I have set watchmen upon thy walls, Jerusalem, which Fhall never hold their peace, day nor nipht. Go thro' the pates, prepare ye the way, prepare ye tho way of the

I I have set watchmen upon thy- walls, O Jerusalem, which 6hall never hold their peace, day nor night. Go thro 1 the gates, prepare ye the way, prepare ye the way of iu«

I.

^^^^^CT^g^^^^^P^^rr^^gg*=Hi
Lift up a stand-ard, Lift up a stand-aid, a -people, Cast up the highway, cast up the highway cast up the highway and gather out the stones.

K-*5
>-*#T0-0-0-O-

people, Cast nf ihe highway, cast up the highway, cast up the highway, and gather out the stones. Lift up a standard, lift up a standard, Lift up a Btand-ard a

±M lr'«-'«-'<-*T-

_ _ 45



354

tzEetdsf
mong the people.

"Walls^Gbaatiivued.

Hftl-le-lu-jali, hal-le-l«jali, Hal-)e-ln-jah, A-inen I HaHe-la-jah, haI-le-ln-jab,Lal-le-lu-jah I A-men, A- men, A -men, A-men, A - men !

•*-* Tr4crr™-»-*TrT>V>u4p- ,j-b'-l—^-hrfcr^T—« r--&+r*T<-rrr—rir-T cfc—T + I H-^-:|- -

mong ihe people. HaMe-hi-jab, hal le-lu-jah.Hal-le-lu-jah, A-men ! Hal-le-lu-jali, hal-le-lu-jali, hal-le-lu-jah I A'men, A • men!

snyf :lz_---±:=z:=:—^±:—p?^:i:i:t: r:i:az*:;i:-^:=:^:t:r=izt~fe-c?:
A-mcn, A-men, A-men!

EVENING HYMN". (Chant.)

mm s iiililliii^R
I Abide with me. fast falls the | e - ven tide ; I ThedArkness deepest, l*oro, with

|
me a-bide ; I When oth-er h^lp-crs fail, and I cnmfurts flee, | Help of the ht;Ip-l<;5s. O, a - I tide with me,

2S«ift to Its close ebbs oat life'* | lit-tleday- | Earth's joye.-grow <iim, its glo-ries
|
paw a« ay ; |

Change and dct;;.y in »H a- | round I see : Jo ihoo who changest not, a-
N

| lidc with roe.

fe-=rrrsr: Sill
3 I heed thy presence every 'l passing hour ^1 What bat thy grace can foil the | tempter's.pow'r? I Who like thyselfmy gnide and I st»y can be F j Thro' clout

4 I fear .no foe with thee at ] naod to bles^ j
Ills have no weight, and tears no I hiWe*-nbss ; Whore is death's Sting, where

5 Hold thoathy cross before my 1 cloMng.'eyes; j 3hinc thro' the gloom and point mo j to the skies; -[ grav*1
, thy ric-to-ry f i I tri-ur

HeaT'n'e morning breafcp, and earths vain
J
shadows (lee? [ Xu life, in

cloud a"hd eunahine. Lord, a- ' bide with joe. !

mph still, if thou a- bide with me.
death ;~U Lord, a- I bide with me. J A-uzx.

Se'- i



40 " _OTJR OWN_DEAR HOME.

1 Home, dear home, we nev-er can for-get; Friend*, dear friends, we oft-en there Imve met ; Pre-s'd by care, or pierced by grief, Home has afforded lis a uweet relief.

J Lured bjgain we Reek a foreign shore, Worn and weary heap the go den ore; Still our yearning heart* demand Rest in the homestead in our native, land.

Chorrn*

Ten-der mem-o-rie* round thee twine, Like the i - vy green round the pine; O-ver land and sea we may roam, Stil! will we cher-ish thee, our own dear home

line; Over land and sea we ma

rfcfc-1 :orri'r- err:?

-

^^ts^^^p
Ten-der mem-o-ries round thee twine. Like the ivy green round thee pine; Over land and sea we may roam, Still will we cherish tfieeour own dear homeear home



J. H. McNACOTITOff.LOVE AT HOME.

,
J- _B._# 0J. 1 & M.

:jtT~.mzztizzMz
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42
lz^z^^z3zzz^z:z\zzztjzztzTrizzzrf.zz\zzz^zzl.

[pS=SE~
\j 1 There is beau - ty all »-round, When there'* love at homo; There is joy in eve - ry sound, When there's love at home.

)|_U-(,-feT— 1 1 j-r—

I

|-r -)-r
1 t-l—j^-J 1-T-i tr 4-—I £t

-I.-*-:—

#

0-J-U -!_C_4

2 lu tbe cot - tage there is joy, When there's lore at home; Hate and en - vy ne'i-r an - noy, When there'* love at home.

^lzkzAzm—^—szzimi:-zzzzz—::
kz&zztzzztz:ztzzz?F$=3=zzt

zztzzzi
—|r^prT~1—yr

-? i >' w|"^L.g—it|:
There ia beau-ty all »-round, V

i-ff-)»-tT— 1 1 i-T—

I

i-r 4-t—i r—I—=p—J t-x—

i

hr —I 1 PT—

i

r

j^2 ^_^_^_.#_^i_»_^_
;
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;ji_^_j:

_S-i-s—*-#^-# -#-*:—

—

acxz^— ^_^___#.n _<.—

t

, When there's lore at home; Hate and en - vy ne'i-r an - any. When tlicre'n love at home.

— — —#__.x tz _i_#a— z—i-—

.

iz 1.-0 #j_

—

0-t-oi—t-
Pt'ace and plen-ty here a-bide, Smi - ling sweet on eve - ry^ side, Time doth soft- ly sweet - ly glide, When there's love at home. I

DZZZ\ZZZ^ZZZr^ZZZf^Z^lZ~ZtZZZ\ZZZt^^ZZZZhz^

. ^-i_j__^_^_i_"— —B_4_^_i.__ji—^___&_i i_B ^ ft*.m -^j

—

~ z£t~

;weet, Mak - ing life a bliss com - plele, V? hen there's love at home.

-tzzimzzzx: ^_zk:1j L.
—-Exi£z ^z— zzttzzzi*:

Ro • ses blos-som 'neath our feet, All the earth's a gar - den sweet, Mak - ing life a bliss com - plele, V? hen there's loTe at home

&=fcltZ^Zi=EjEzzpnzizzj*.—itztz



5lf> Metre Various. THE ROSE OF SHARON

qt she ^m^^m
I am the Rose of Sharon and the Lily of the vat-ley ;

1 am the Rose of Sharon and the Lily of the val-ley,

As the li - ly among the (horns, so is my

i~— -%—
I

—
-
--

; -
1 -~r zir^ririi~~.2.K_t_zr±xxzzitz±iJb™33r±«JiD ~dzcr__>rrjztcrrT.

~cs£z crxJ:

^H^PlHf^lH^ly
So is my Be-lov-ed a-monj; the sons,

/
—

\ Love among the daughters. As the apple tree, the apple tree a • mong the trees of the wood, So is my Be-lov-ed among the sons. So is my Be loved a •



THE ROSE OV SHARON- Continued. w 311

mg^&^^mm^^^m&^®£&mm
I sal down

^m^Mm^mmw^^^Mmrnm^mM
utong l he sons. 1 bat down, under his shadow, With great delight, And his fruit was sweet to my taste And his fruit was sweet to my taste.

-e—
i—

o

1 sal down

Slay me with flagone,

He brought me to (be banqueting hou$e, His banner wver me was luve.

I ^^^^^^^m^e^^sm
He brought me to the banqueting bouse, His banner over me was Love, He brought me to (be banqueting house, His banner over me was Lo»e OosafoH aae wiU.

m mmmms&&eammmT#**aF



312 THE ROSE OF SHARON—Continued.

~- —
\ : 1 -Hrr—^ r ĵ \-'i—rg-hrv-i—u-r^-rff—f-rr-r-hrw—ri-i zcscirs T-hr—r—<—crxirfcrarrxri~~~r.r

For I >di sick, By iheroesand by the hindsofihe field,

oj'love. I cliHrge you U ye tlnughiers of Jeruxilcm,

pples, For I am »iek

;

For ! am sick, ol'lore, (charge you, O ye daughters of Jerusalem, Bv the rocs-fc by the hind* of the field, That ve mr nul

The voice ol my Belovetf,

That ye »<ir not tip nur »• - - wake, a • wnke, a-wake, » • wake, roy love till he please.

up, That ye itir not up, That ye itir not up nor •

r0-»—=—
• wake, » wake, a-wake, a-wake my lore (ill he please.

r a-T e-

Be hold he

mwm^mmwmmwMMziMmimm n_i«B t w ii



THE ROSE OF SHARON—ConlinueJ. 313
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And said unto me

Leaping up-on the mountain!, Skipping upon the hills. t

cometb, Leaping upon the mountains, Skipping upon the hill?, Leaping upon the mountain?, Skipping up-i>n ik*j hills. My Be-lov-ed >p»fce, [lieu

S^l^^lte^T^pr

For lo! the winter is past, The rain is over and gone, For lo! (hew-nteris

Rise up, my love, my fair One, For to ! the winter i*

ray, For Jo! the winter is past, The lain is o-vcr and gone, For Id! the winter is.up, Rise up, Rise up my lore, my fair One and come a • way, For

e — m

±-—gEt >' r~h- -r-i-i— i—h~» -
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914 - THE ROSE OF SHARON-Continued.

r~JI .'J * r*~r*+\l7^~T\f^'~ uZmurn—7~Fi!~3
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' Fs *~i—
! 3 Fs^ri's' to *—\—i—

i
rn—rj t* f-

putt, Tbe rain is -o ver and gone, The rain it over, The r»in is o-»er, The rain is over and gone, For lo ! the winter is past, The rain is o-ver and gone.
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INDEX TO THE HYMNS
AFFLICTED saint to Christ. 55
Again the day returns of holy. 233
Ah, guilty sinner 233
Alas and did my Savior bleed. 114
All hail the pow'r of Jesus na 108
Amazing grace how sweet the 116
Am I a soldier of the cross 86
And am I only born to die 171
And can it be that I should .182
And let this feeble body fail 302
Angels, roll the rock away 166
A poor way-faring man of grief 26-1

Arise, arise with joy survey 78
Arise my soul, raise 188
^rise my tenr'rest thoughts 63
As when the weary trav'ler 272
Awake awake the sacred song . 86
Awake Jerusalem awake 73
Awake my soul 76
Awake my soul in joyful lays 270

BEGONE unbelief my Savior. 194
Behold what wondrous grace 341
Behold the glories of the Lamb 90
Behold the lofty sky 134
Behold the Saviour of mankind 102

Be joyful in God all ye lands .332
Bledd'd arc the sons of peace 127
Bless () my soul the living God 61
Blest are the humble souls 80
Blest be the tie that binds 140
Blest Jesus, source of grace ... 79
Blest Jesus, when my soaring ...103

Bright as the sun's meridian . 55
Broad is the road that leads to 54
Burst ye emerald gates and... 234
Bv cool Siloam's shadv rill 251

I

COME all who love the Lord 242
Come all ye saints of God 216
Come children leara to fear. ...117

Come children of Zion and ... 200
Come gracious Spirit, heavenly 75
Come humble sinners 294
Come let us a new 232
Tome let us join our friends. ...295

Come let us now forget our.. . 99
Come thou almighty King 217
Come thou Fount of every 151
Come we that love the Lord 131
Come ye disconsolate 228
Come ye that love the Savior's . 92

DARK and thorny is the des 156
Daughter of Zion awake from 221
Day of judgment, day of won 173
Dear Savior we are thine 142
Dedication Anthem 290
Depth of mercy, can there be 160
Descend from heaven immortal 250
Destruction dang'rous road 132
Did not I love thee 317
Do this and remember 340
Drooping souls no longer 239

EARLY my God without 124
Earth has engrossed my love 284
Eternal source of joys divine 121

FAR as thy name is known.. 134
Farewell mother, Jesus calls ...316

Farewell my dear brethren... 199
Farewell my friends I must be 255
Far from my thoughts vain ...252

Father how wide thy glories .. 2S0
Father I long, I faint to see... 122
Father I stretch my hands to .. 89
Father of mercies in the word.. 93
From deep distress and trouble 60

From every stormy wind that.. 699
From Greenland's icy moun .. .206

GIVE to tbe winds thy fears 139
Give to our God immortal 63
Glory to thee my God 273
Go to thy rest my child 125
God is a name my soul adores 274
God moves in a mysterious way 99
God of my life look gently 85
God of my salvation hear 213
Go when the morning shineth.208
Grace 'tis a pleasing sound ... .237

Great God indulge my humble 74
Great God whose universal 279
Guide me O thou great 180

Hail all hail blest Sabbath. .174
Hail my ever blessed Jesus ... 147
Hail sovereign love that first 77
Hail the blessed morn when. ..227

Hail the day that saw him rise 269
Hail thou once despised Jesus 152
Hail to the brightness of 227
Hark from on high those bliss 112
Hail to tbe Lord's Anointed... 207

Hark from the tombs a dole. 110
Hark hark the notes of joy 186
Hark hark the gospel trumpet 224
Hark how the gospel trumpet. ..224

Hark how the watchmen cry.... 138
Hark my soul it is the Lord 163
Hark ten thousand harps 218
Hark the voice of love and .174
Hark what means those holy. 149
Hark ye mortals hear the 350
Hasten Lord the glorious time .162

Haydn's Chant 289
Hear gracious God my humble 301
Hear the chiming of the bells 272
Hear the royal proclamation. .282

Hearts of stone relent relent. 215
He's gone. th,e spotless soul 351

He dies, the Friend of sinners 56
High in the heavens eternal 64
High in yonder realms of 241
Hither ye faithful haste with 230
Holy Father thou hast taught 155
Holy Jesus, lovely Lamb... 159
Hosanna to the Prince of light 108
How are thy servants blest Ill
How beauteous are their feet 14*



HOW beautiful the sight 191
How blest is our brother 201
How blest the righteous when 71

How charming is the place 339
How did my heart rejoice to. 105
How firm a foundation 196
How gentle God's commands . .145

How happy is th pilgrim's lot 169
How lovely, how divinely 70
How pleasant and divinely fair 66
How pleasant thus to dwell ..260
How shall the young secure... 87
How sweet and awful is the .284
How sweet to reflect on those 220
How tedoius and tasteless 200

I AM the Rose of Sharon 310
I am the Savior 222
I beheld and lo a great 296
If life's pleasures charm thee 244
I bless the Lord from day to... 94
I have set watchmen iipon 353
I'll speak the honors of my. ...106

I love thy kingdom. Lord 346
I love to stay where my 343
I love to steal awhile away.... 93
I my Ebeneezer raise 157
In seasons of grief to my God 350
In the floods of tribulation 176
I send the joys of earth away.... 56
Is this the kind return 131
I would not live always 196

JERLTSALEM, my happy 91
Jerusalem, my glorious home 333
Jesus, dear name how sweet.... 61
Jesus full of all compassion. 150
Jesus I my cross have taken 150
Jesus lives my trust secure....237

Jesus, my Savior, brother 70
Jesus my Savior let me be ... 81
Jesus our triumphant Head... 324
Jesus' precious name excels... 165
Jesus thou art the sonner's 109
Joyfully, joyfully onward 347
Joy to the world the Lord is... 97

LAMB of God whose bleeding 352
Let every creature join 187
Let ev'ry creature join to pro 129
Let every mortal ear attend 1 13
Let me go where saints are go 277
Let sinners take their course. ..144

Let thy grace Lord make me .340
Let Ziou and her sons rejoice 104
Let Zion's watchmen all awa 113
Like Noah's weary dove 271

Lo God is here, let us adore. 185
Lo he comes with clouds 178
Lord dismiss us with thy 314
Lord I approach the mercy .. .124

Lord of the worlds above...... 192
Lord we come before thee 322
Lo round the throne at God's 59
Lo the heavn's are breaking ..285

Loud hallelujahs to the Lord 268
Lo what a pleasing sight 146

I

MAJESTIC sweetness sits en 98
Mary to the Savior's tomb 162
Mary to the Savior's tomb 330
Mid scenes of confusion and ...262

Mighty God while angels bless. .156
My Christian friends in bonds .308
My beloved wilt thou own me 153
My dearst lovely native land. .118
My dear Redeemer and my 82
My faith looks up to thee 216
My friends I am going a long 326
\fy God consider my distress . 94
Uy God how endless is thy.... 79
Uy God, my life, my love 125
vly God, my portion and my .123
.ly God permit my tongue 126
Uy God the spring of all my 10

1

.ly gracious Redeemer I love 202
-ly Savior and my King 135
<iy Shepherd will supply my.... 95
.ly sou! repeat his praise 141
vly soul my great Creator... 267
My soul with joy attend 133
My soul would fain indulge 299
My thoughts that often mount 290
My times are in thy hand 144

NEARER my God, to thee 188
No more dear Savior will I.... 65
Not to condemn the sons of.... 65
Now begin the heavenly 158
Now let our mournful songs .266
Now let our souls on wings.... 54

O bless the Lord my soul 126
O for a thousand tongues to... .302
O in the morn of life Ill
O joyful sound of gospel grace 115
O land of rest for thee I sigh 292
O my soul what means this. ...179

O praise ye the Lord 308
O sing to me of heav'n 228
U tell me no more of this vain 231
O thou in whose preseno* my 211
O thou that hear'st prayer ....167

O thou to whose all searching 5K

O what shall I do my Savior. .192
O when shall I see Jesus 200
O Zion afflicted with wave. ...19^

O all tl at pass by to Jesus. ...193

O for a closer walk with God 112
O for a sweet inspiring ray.... 65
O could I speak the matchless 331
Oh happy day that fixed my.... 5'4

Oh how happy are they 218
Oh that I could forever dwell . 7}
Oh thou God of my salvation 173
Oh thou whose tender mercy... .119

O where shall rest be found 142
Once mor before we part 231
Once more before we part 231
On earth the song begins 190
One spark, O God to heaven... 172
On Jordan's stormy banks 292
On the mountain's top appear. 175
Onward speed thy conquering. 348
Out of the deeps of long 84
Out on an ocean all boundless 349

PEOPLE of the living God 158
Plunged in a gulf of dark 25:>

Praise to thee thou great Crea 154
Praise je Jehovah s name 217
Precious Bible, what a treas ...225

RELIGION, 'tis a glorious ..-24*

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy 201
Rock of Ages, cleft for me. 161

SAFELY thro' another week. 214
Savior, I do feel thy merit 148
Savior, Prince of Israel's race 214
Savior, visit thy plantation 176
Say now ye lovely social band 270
See how the rising sun 145
Shall wisdom cry aloud 128
See the Lurd of glory dying... 230
See the fountain opened wide .246
Shed not a tear o'er your 257
Shepherd divine our wants 84
Show pity. Lord 68
Sing hallelujah praise the 256
Sing to the Lord 83
Sing to the Lord, ye heav'nly 100
Sinner, art thou still secure 165
Sinners, O why so thoughtless 67
Sinners, take a friendly warn 147
Sinners, turn, why will ye 165
Sister, thou wast mild and 291
Soldiers of the cross, arise ... 242
Sometimes a light surprises ...209

Songs anew of honor framing 178
Soon may the last glad song... 69

Stand up, my soul, shake off... 62
Star of peace to wanderers 278
Stop, poor sinners. stop and ...205

Sweet as the shepherds tune.. -279
Sweet is the work, my God ... 67
Sweet the moments 148

TEACH me the measure of 121
Tell me Savior from above 161
That awful day will surely 90
That glorious day is drawing 290
That great tremendous day's 240
The last lovely morning 247
The chariot, the chariot, its... 282
The earth is the Lord's and .318
The Lord is risen indeed 146-304
The Lord my pasture shall 184
The ord, the Sovereign 238
The morning light is breaking 210
The ransom'd spirit to her . 265
There is a fountain filled with 109
There is a house not made wi 105
There is an hour of hallowed .. 233
There is a place where my 324
There is a happy land 344
There is a land of pure delight 307
There is an hour of peaceful . 27?
There is a pure and peaceful ... 76
There is a stream who.se 276
The Savipr's glorious neme....346
Tte Savior, O what endless.... 83
Those glorious minds how 119
The voice of free grace cries... 258
The voice of my beloved 254
The wondering world inquires 71
They have gone to the land . 253
This is the day the Lord hath 114
This is my beloved, his form . 210
Tho' troubles assail 194
Thou only Sovereign of my.... 82
Thou sweet gliding Kedron .... 198
Thou whom my soul admires 72
Thrice happy souls who born ...100

Thro' every age. eternal God ... 66
Tis a point I long to know . 160
Today the Savior calls 247
To God the great, the ever 53
To God the only wise 133
To Je.sus the crown of my 203
To thy pastures fair and large 16s

To us a child of hope is born 303
'Twas on that dark thai dole 5/

VAIN' delusive world, adieu .212

WAKE, isles of the South .... 287
Wake the song of jubilee 347

Watchman, tell us of the night 286
Watchman, onward to your 348
Welcome, delightful morn 338
Wr-Jcome, sweet day of rest 130
vYclcome, welcome, day of rest 238
Well the Redeemer's gone 136
We plough the fertile mead 325
What chering words are 136
What happy men or angels .... 64
What is our God or what his ...263

What's this that steals ,....". .236
What wisdom, majesty and... 95
When all thy mercies, O my ... 96
When at this distance. Lord .... 80
When gathering clouds around 182
When gloomy doubts and 137
When Hannah pressed with... 189
When I can read my title 300
When I survey the wondrous. 59
When Jesus my shepherd is... 202
When languor and disease in „ 89
When marshalled on the night 328
When our hearts are bowed..278
When on Sinai's top I see 293
When quiet in my house I sit 181
When shall we meet again 244
When thickly beats the storm 77
When thou, my righteous 170
When with my mind devoutly 168
Where is my God. my joy 181
Where is my Savior now .202

While my Redeemer's near ...130

While nature was sulking in. -..342

While on the verge of life I 5"

While thee I seek, protecting- 102
While with ceaseless course.. 294
Whither goest thou, pilgrim. .152
Who is this fair one in distress 68
Who is this that comes from. . 158
Why doth the man of riches... 98
Why shrinks my weak nature 197
Wid ye heavenly gates unfold 237
With joy we mditate the 107
With reverence let thy saints 104
Would you win a soul to God. .164

Yi; glittering toys of arth 120
Ye humble souls that seek 122
Ye nations round the earth 60
Yes the Redeemer rose 186
Yes, we trust the day is break 177
Ye servants of God 195
Ye ism pie souls that stray 229
Ye that pass by, heboid the... 62
Your harps, ye trembling 128

Zion, awake, thy strength 329
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