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PREFACE

Seven years have passed away, since we delivered to our patrons the first

•opies of the first edition of the Christian Psalmist. Since July 17th, 1847, the

book has gone through more than twenty editions ; and largely over one hundred
thousand copies have been sold. While the heaviest orders for the Christian

Psalmist are from the great cities in the United States, it is also sold in the

territories, in the British provinces, and in Mexico.

One editor of note has objected to the Psalmist as a school book, because it

contains sacred werds ; and yet, with a consistency at least equal to his poetical

and musical talent, has recommended the " Sacred Melodeon " and the M Universal

Musician," each of which have a large number of sacred pieces in them.

To Professor T. Harrison, inventor and patentee of the system in which the

music of the Psalmist is written— to brethren B. F. Hall, E. Goodwin, Binj.

Franklin. D. S. Burnet, and hundreds of others, of various denominations, we

express our sincere thanks for their recommendation of former editions of the

Psalmist. We have on file some sixteen hundred letters from distinguished

preachers, teachers of music, and booksellers, from which we can select hundreds

of recommendations from men of great talents and deep piety, justifying us in

every step we have taken, in making a book of hymns with suitable music for

the congregation, the social circle, and the school.

We now offer to a generous and discriminating public, the Christian Psalmist

re-stereotyped, with the tunes and hymns on pages to correspond with forme*

editions, and enlarged by the senior author, by the addition of sixty-four pages

a very full set of lessons, one hundred and thirty tunes, three hundred an*

seven hymns, and an index of suhjects. And we trust that nearly a score ol

years experience as a teacher, seven years experience as a publisher, togethe

with the suggestions of eminent preachers and teachers, have qualified us u

make this edition more acceptable than all former editions.

This edition contains four hundred and thirty-one tunts, and eight hundred

and tventy-five hymns altogether, which is nearly twice as much M was contained

in the first edition, while the prices by retail and per dozen are the Seine as when

the book contained less matter.

This is r.n age of progress, and we are endeavoring to kiej* up with the march

•f improvement ; and to all the progressives — to all who dv.-ire to grow in grace

end in the knowledge of the, truth — this dew end last edition is respectfully

efferedby B u UWNABB.
JcmaeoHrnxB, i.m> . Jul? 17th, W64
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Songs anew of honor framing, Sing3re to the Lord alone
;

All his wondrous works proclaiming—Jesus wondrous works hath done
Glorious victory His right hand and arm hath won
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2 Now he bids his great salvation,
Through the heathen lands be told :

Tidings spread through every nation
And his acts of grace unfold :

All the heathen
Shall his righteousness behold.

8 Shout aloud— and hail the Saviour;
Jesus, Lord of all, proclaim !

As ye triumph in his favor,

Spread abroad his matchless fame
;

Loud rejoicing —
Shout the honors of his name

1 HARK ! I hear a voice proclaiming.
" Every one that thirsts, draw nigh .

''

'Tis the Lord expostulating.
" Sinners, turn, why will you die !

n

Turn, poor sinner,
Sinners, turn, why will you die?

2 Sinners, hear the invitation,

Le persuaded by your God ;

Now repent, and seek salvation

Through the Saviour's precious blood
; it quickly,

Through the Saviour h precious blood

• By permi - rion
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3. HEBRON. L. M.* i. masok,
p
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|
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Thus far the Lord has led me on, Thus far his power prolongs my days,
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3c

;
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And every evening shall make known Some fresh memorial of his grace.

.1 1 p 1 1 .1 .1 1 p

.5 | 5 7 .5 | 7 .7 .7 | |
5 .5 |j

So

I) .5 5 5 .5 .5 5 5 .5 .5 5 5 .4 .3 4 4 .3
II

3c

To .1 P 1 p

B •1 3 5 .3 2 1 • 5 .5 j 3 .4 •1 4 5 .1 i

3c

2 Much of my time has run to waste,

And I, perhaps, am near my home
;

But he forgives ray follies past

;

He gives me strength for days to come,

3 I lay my body down to sleep
;

Peace is the pillow for my head

;

While well appointed angels keep
Their watchful stations round my bed.

4 Faith in his name forbids my fear
;

(), may thy presence ne'er depart

!

And in the morning make me hear

Thy loving kindness in my heart.

5 And when the night of death shall come,
Still may I trust almighty love,

—

The love which triumphs o'er the tomt
And l«';wls to perfect bliss above.

* By pcrinJBtioii
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4, 5. EXHORTATION. C. M.
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Lord,
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To thee will I
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direct my prayer. To thee, lift up mine eye.
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To thee will I direct my prayer. To thee lift up mine eye.
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2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone.
To plead for all his saints.

Presenting at his Father's throne
Our songs and our complaints.

3 Thou art a God. before whose sight
The wicked shall not stand

;

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight,

Nor dwell at thy right hand.

4 Now to thy house will I resort,

To taste thy mercies there

;

I will frequent thy holy court,
And worship in thy fear.

6 may thy Spirit guide my feet

In ways of righteou-

Make every path of duty straight
And plain before my face.

1 WITH sacred joy we lift our eyes
To those bright realms above,

That glorious temple in the skies,

Where dwells eternal Love.

2 Lefore the gracious thrcne we b^w
Of heaven's almighty King

;

Here we present the solemn vow,
And hymns of praise we sing

3 Lord, while in thy house we kneel,

With trust and holy fear,

Thy mercy and thy truth reveal,

And lend a gracious ear.

4 With fervor teach our hearts w prajr

And tune our lips to sing ;

Nor from thy presence cast away
rhe sacrifice we bring.
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6. JUNIATA.* S. M. t. b. mason.
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2 Enter his courts with joy,

With fear address the Lord
;

'Twas he who formed us with his hand,
And quickened by his word.

3 Good is the Lord our God,
His truth and mercy sure

;

And while eternity shall last,

His promise shall endure.

WELLINGTON. S. M.
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' By permission.
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7. S. M.

I FA It as thy name is known,
The world declares thy praise

;

Thy saints, Lord, before thy throne,

Their songs of honor raise

2 With joy, thy people stand,
On Zion's chosen hill,

Proclaim the wonders of thy hand,
And counsels of thy will.

3 Let strangers walk around
The city where we dwell,

Compass and view thine holy ground,
And mark the building well.

4 The order of thy house,
The worship of thy court,

The cheerful songs, the solemn vows,
And make a fair report.

5 How decent, and how wise !

How glorious to behold !

Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes,

And rites adorned with gold.

6 The God we worship now
Will guide us till we die

;

Will be our God while here below,
And ours above the sky.

8. S. M.

1 WELCOME, sweet day of rest^

That saw the Lord arise
;

Welcome to our reviving breasts —
To our rejoicing eyes.

2 Jesus, our Lord comes near,
And leasts his saints to-day .

Hera we may sit, and see, and hear,
And bless, and praise, and pray.

3 One day amidst the place
Where my Redeemer's been,

is sweeter than ten thousand days
Of pleasure or of sin.

4 My willing soul would stay

In sueh a frame as this,

And sit and sing herself away
To everlasting bliss.

9. S. M.

1 COME, sound his praise abroad
And hymns of glory sing

;

Jehovah is the sovereign God,
The universal King.

2 He formed the depths unknown,
He gave the seas their bounds

;

The watery worlds are all his own,
And all the solid ground.

3 Come, worship at his throne

;

Come, bow before the Lord
;

We are his work and not our own,
He formed us by his word.

10. s. M.

1 HOW charming is the place,

Where our Redeemer, Lord,
Unveils the glories of his face,

According to his word.

2 Here, on the mercy seat,

With radiant glory crowned,
Our joyful eyes behold him sit,

And smile on all around.

3 To him their prayers and cries

Each contrite soul presents

;

And while he.hears their humble e'gh*
He grants them all their wants.

11. s. M.

1 PRAISE the Lord, you saints,

And hymns of glory sing
;

He will redress your long complaints,
And swift deliv'rance bring.

2 Oh, 'tis a sweet employ,
To join in worship here

;

But when in heaven, how great tho joj
To see each other there !
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12, 13, 14. BOYLSTON.* S. M. l. mason.
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2 He knows we are but dust,

Scattered with every breath
;

His anger like a rising wind,
Can send us swift to death.

3 Our days are a? the grass,

Or like the morning flower !

When blasting winds sweep o'er the
fields,

It withers in su? hour.

But thy compactions. Lord,
To endless years endure

;

And children ; s children ever find

Thy words of promise sure.

S. M.
AND will not Jesus hear
His children when they cry 7

bough he may awhile forbear,

He'll help them from on high.

His nature, tru*h, and love,

Engage them on his side

;

When fchej are griered, his bowels move,
They will net be denied.

3 Then let us earnest be,

And never faint in prayer
;

He wills our importunity,
And makes our cause his care.

S. M.

1 HAIL to the Lord's blest day

!

The day so kindly given
;

When men to God "their homage pay,
And earth draws near to heaven.

2 Lord, in this sacred hour,
Within thy courts we bend;

And bless thy love, and own thy power.
Our Father, and our friend.

3 But thou art not alone

In courts by mortals trod
;

Nor only is the day thine own,
When man draws near to God.

4 Thy temple is the arch
Of yon unmeasured sky

;

Thy day is the stupendous march
Of great eternity.

6 Lord, may eternal day
Dawn OD thy servants 7 sight

,

And purer worship may we pay
In heaven's unclouded light

• By permission.
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15. S. M.

1 BLEST be the tie that binds
Our hearts in Christian love

;

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

2 Before our Father's throne
We pour our humble prayers ;

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one.
Our comforts and our cares.

8 When we asunder part.

It gives us inward pain
;

But we shall still be joined in heart.
And hope to meet again.

4 This glorious hope revives

Our courage by the way :

While each in expectation lives.

And longs to see the day.

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain.
And sin, we shall be free.

And perfect love and friendship reign
Through all eternity.

16. S. M.

1 STAND up and bless the Lord,
Ye people of his choice

,

Stand up and bless the Lord your God,
With heart, and soul, and voic«.

2 Though high above all praise.
Above all blessing high,

Who would not fear his holy name,
And laud, and magnify ?

8 Oh for the living flame,
From his own altar brought,

To touch our lips — our minds inspire,
And raise to heaven our thought.

4 God is our strength and song,
And his salvation ours

;

Then be his love in Christ proclaimed
With all our ransomed powers.

6 Stand up and bless the Lord,
The Lord your God adore

;

Stand -p *rd N**«3 }>>s globus name

17. S. M.

1 LORD, our heavenly king.

Thy name is all divine
;

Thy glories round the earth are spread
And o'er the heavens they shine.

2 When to thy works on high,
I raise my wondering eyes,

And see the moon, complete in light.

Adorn the darksome skies.

6 When I survey the stars,

And all their shining forms,
Lord, what is man— that worthleii

thing,

Akin to dust and worms ?

4 Lord, what is worthless man,
That thou shouldst love him so?

Next to thine angels is he placed,
And lord of all below.

5 How rich thy bounties are

!

How wondrous are thy ways

!

That from the dust, thy power should
frame

A monument of praise.

6 To God the Father sing
Hallelujah and praise :

To Christ our great and gracious King
Your loudest anthems raise !

18. s. M.

1 IS this the kind return?
Are these the thanks we owe ?

Thus to abuse eternal love,

Whence all our blessings flow*

2 Turn, turn us, mighty God
And mould our souls afresh

;

Break, sovereign grace, these heart* df
stone,

And give us hearts of flesh.

3 Let past ingratitude
Provoke onr weeping eyes

;

And hourly, as new mercies fall,

Let hourly thanks arise.
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19. BURLINGTON.* 12,12,12,8
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The Prince of Salvation in triumph is riding,

And glory attends him along his bright wa^
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The news of his grace on the breezes are gliding,

And nations are owning his sway
'
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2 And now through the darkest of earth's gloomy regions.

The wheels of his chariot are rolling sublime,

His banners unfolding his own true religion,

Dispelling the errors of time.

3 Behold a bright angel from heaven descending,

High lifting his trumpet Hosannas to raise,

" Hail, Son of the Highest, let every knee bending,

Adore thee with offerings of praise."

4 Thv sword and thy buckler, shall save and deliver

The poor and the needy from foes that assail;

Thy bow and thy quiver shall vanquish for ever,

The prince and tin- Legions of hell.

» Mason'a Bacred Harp, by permission.
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5 Ride on in thy Lrr^'atness. thou conquering Saviour,

Let thousand? of thousands submit to thy rei^n.

Acknowledge thy goodness, entreat for thy favor.

And follow thy glorious train

6 Ride on ! till the compass of thy great dominion,
The globe shall encircle from pole unto pole,

And mankind, cemented with friendship and uniou
Obey thee with heart and with soul.

n Then loud shall ascend from each sanctified nation
The voice of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise,

And heaven shall echo the song of salvation

In rich and melodious lavs.

20. JEFFERSONVILLE. L. M. s w. l.

|5g

|A .1 | .1.3 | .1
! 11 |

.1 .3 | .1 | ' .1 »

|4e .5 .6 .6 .5 .5 .5 .6 .ft

Before the heavens were spread abroad. From everlasting was the Word;
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With God he was — the Word was God, And shall divinely be adored

5g p r

B .1 1 .3 .3 j .2 .1 1 .4 .3 j .2 H .3 | .5 .3 | .4 .3 | .3 .ft
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4c

2 By his own power were all things made,
By him supported all things stand

;

He is the whole creation's head.

And angels fly at his command.

3 But lo ! he leaves his Father's throne,

Descends to earth the Prince of Peace

;

When in his form the Godhead shone,

How full of peace ! how full of grace !

2
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21, 22. DUNDEE.* C. M.
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2 Feed me, Lord, with needful food, I ask not wealth or fame

;
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8 Oh may my days ob - scurely pass, Without re - morse or care
;
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Oh give me tears for others' woes, And patience for my own.
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But give me eyes to view thy
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works, A heart to praise thy name.
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And let me for my parting hour, From day to day prepare.
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I TIIK Saviour risen to-day we praise,

In concert with the blessed:

For now we see his work complete,
And enter into rest.

I On this first day a brighter 6cene

Of glory was displayed
By the creating Word, than when
The universe was made.

•5 .5 .6 .4 .5

8 He rime who mankind has bought,
With grief and pain extreme ;

Twas % lk the world from
'Twas greater to redeem. [naught,

4 How vain the stnne. the watch, the
Naught cm forbid his rise

;
[seel

j

'Tis he who Bhuts the gates of hell,

And opena paradise.

•Mason's Harp, by permission.
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23. SUFFIELD. C. M.
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Fd leave thine earthly courts, and flee
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my God.
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2 Here I behold thy distant face,

And 'tis a pleasing sight;

:

But to abide in thine embrace
Is infinite delight.

3 There all tke heavenly hosts are seen.

In shining ranks they move
;

.And drink immortal vigor in.

With wonder and with love.

4 Th^re at thy feet with awful fear
Adoriog armies fall

;

With joy they shrink to nothing there.
Before th' Eternal All.

5 There I would vie with all the host
In duty and in bliss

;

While less than nothing I could boast,
And vanity confess.

6 The more thy glories strike mine eyes
The humbler I shall lie

;

While thus I sink, my joys shall rise

Immeasurably high

24. C. M.

jl WITH joy we bail the sacred day
Which Ood has called his own

;

With joy the summons we obey
To worship at his throne.

2 Thy tal ernacles, Lord, how fair!

Where willing votaries throng,
To breathe the humble fervent prayer-
And pour the choral song.

3 Saviour of men, deign to dwell
Within thy church below

;

Make her in holiness excel,

With pure devotion glow.

4 Let peace within her walls be found-
Let all her sons unite

To spread with grateful zeal around
Her clear and shining light.

5 Great God, we hail the sacred day
Which thou hast called thine own *

With joy the summons we obey
To worship at thy throne.

25. C. M.
1 Till? is the day the Lord has made.
He calls the hours his own .

Let heaven rejoice and earth be glad,
And praise surround the throne.

2 To-day he rose and left the dead,
And satan :

s empire feU :

To-day the saints his triumphs spread,
And all his wonders tell.

3 Blest be the Lord who comes to men
With messages of grace

;

Who comes in God the Father's name
To save our sinful race

4 Hosanna in the highest strains
The church on earth can raise :

Hosanna ! let the highest heavens
Award him nobler praise

5 Hosanna to the Lord be given,
In loudest, noblest strains!

i in the highest heaven!
teemer reigns'
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26. LYONS.* 10,11. HANDEL.

A | 112 |
.3 1 |44 3

1 .2 112
|
.3 4 |

5- 4 3 2 | .1
|

3s 5
praise ye the Lord,
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With
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voices united the anthem prolong,

And show forth his praises in music divine

C 1
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2 Let them his great name devoutly adore
;

In loud Bweliing strains nis praises express,

Who graciously opens his bountiful store,

Their wants to relieve, and his children to bless.

3 With glory adorned his people shall sing

To God, who defence and plenty supplies
;

Their loud acclamations to him, their great King,

Through earth shall be Bounded and reach to the skies

I Ye angels above, his glories who Ve sung,

In loftiest notes now publish his praise ;

We mortals, delighted, would borrow your tongues,

Would join in your numbers and chant to your lays.

•Mason's Baered Harp, by permission
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27. 10s & lis.

1 O PRAISE ye the Lord, prepare a new song,

And letfall his saints in full concert join

With voices united, the anthem prolong,

And show forth his praises in strains all divine

2 praise ye the Lord, ye saints of his house

;

His wonders record, and pay him your vows
;

Ye angels adore him, who worship on high,

Fall prostrate before him whose power built the sky

3 Yea all that have breath, each breath now accord
Nor cease until death, exalting the Lord

:

In loud adoration advancing his praise,

The Lord of creation ! the fountain of grace

28. 10s & lis.

1 THOUGH troubles assail and dangers affright,

Though friends should all fail, and foes all unite,

Yet one thing secures us, whatever betide,

The scripture assures us the Lord will provide.

2 The birds without barn or storehouse are fed

;

From them let us learn to trust for our bread
;

His saints, what is fitting, shall ne'er be denied,

So long as 'tis written the Lord will provide.

3 We may, like the ships, by tempests be tossed

On perilous deeps, but need not be lost

:

Though Satan enrages the wind and the tide,

The promise engages the Lord will provide.

4 His call we obey, like Abrah'm of old,

Not knowing our way, but faith makes us bold

;

For, though we are strangers, we have a good guide,
And trust in all dangers the Lord will provide.

5 No strength of our own or goodness we claim

;

But since we have known the Saviour's great name,
In this, our strong tower, for safety we hide,
The Lord is our power, the Lord will provide.

6 When life sinks apace, and death is in view,
The word of his grace shall comfort us through

;

Not fearing or doubting with Christ on our side,

We hope tc die shouting the Lord will provide.
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29, 30. I WEEP, I MOURN, I PRAY. a. w. l.

Up
A 1-

|
3 3 5 3

I
3121 3 3 5 3 6-

!!
1-

1
3 3 5 3 1 31*1

23e ' »

Oh. Jesus, I have
1p

9 9

come to thee.

9 9 9

My wanderings to deplore
j

Wilt thou not set

9 9

Spirit free

B 1-
1

i
! 1

1 II 1-
1

1
i

l23s 66 6 5 5 5 5 6 6 7 6- 66 a 5 55

1p p

A 6 3 2 1| || | 1 12 3 |5-6-|331
| H

23s'

My
1p p

9 7 6-6-
9

fallen soul restore ? I weep,

9 9

1 mourn.

9 7 6-
9

I pray, Oh Jesus now forgive

B
| i

i II I
l-3-|ll

| ,1

23s6 7 6 s5 6- 6- 5 5 5 5 ' 6s5 t>-

2 My sins are more than I can bear.

Oh speak them all forgiven :

My soul away from earth I tear,

To seek a place in heaven.
Chorus.

3 Pity, Lord, my helpless grief;

My soul's deep anguish see
;

And grant me now that sweet relief,

Which none can give hut thee.

Chorus.

4 Didst thou not die that I might five,

Might live thy love to know
;

Oh let me now thy love •*eceive,

And in thy favor grow.
Chorus.

1 IN duties and in sufferings too,

My Lord I fain would trace
;

As he hath done, so would I do,

Sustained by heavenly grace.

2 Inflamed with zeal, 'twas his delight,

To do his Father's will

;

May the same zeal my soul excite,

His precepts to fulfill.

3 Meekness, humility, and love,

Through all his conduct shine
,

may my whole deportment prove
A copy, Lord, of thine.

6o

31 BEALOTH.* S. M. DOUBLE.
REP.

A | 3-3 3 2
1
1111

1 2 2 2 3 2
1 .1- 1!

/~\ 12 3|
4q 5 > » » 5 6 7

I love thy kingdom, Lord, the house of thine abode, 9 >

The church our blest Redeemer saved, With his own precious blood,
I love thy church,

6o $ REP.
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Mason's Barred Harp, by permission.
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60 /^ r\
A ,4> (
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1
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I
5 3 1
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1122232|.1 ||

5 6-65 » '

God ! Her walls before thee stand, Dear as the apple of thine eye,

And graven on thy hand-

6g /-\

C .2- 1 121|
1 1 !
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7 7 »

9

.7- 5 5555 4-455 5 5 5 5 • 5
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2 For her my tears shall fall,

Tor her my prayers ascend
j

To her my cares and toils be given,
Till toils and cares shall end :

Beyond my highest joy

I prize her heavenly ways,
Her sweet communion, solemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.

3 Jesus, thou friend divine,

Our Saviour, and our King,
Thy hand from every snare and foe

Shall great deliverance bring.

Sure as thy truth shall last.

To Zion shall be given
The brightest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of heaven.

32. S. M.

1 COME you that love the Lord,
And let your joys be known

;

Join in a song of sweet accord,
And thus surround the throne.

The sorrows of the mind
iie banished from this place !

Religion never was designed
To make our pleasures less.

2 Let those refuse to sing
Who never knew ova

But children of the heavenly Kin-
May sneak their joys al 1

The God that rules on high,
And thunders when he please,

That rides upon the stormy sky,
And calms the roaring seas.

3 This mighty God is ours,
Our Father and our love

;

He will send down his heavenly powera
To carry us above.

There shall we see his face,

And never, never sin
;

There, from the rivers of his grace,
Drink endless pleasures in.

4 Yes, and before we rise

To that immortal state,

The thoughts of such amazing bliss
Shall constant joys create.

! The men of grace have found
Glory begun below

;

Celestial fruits, on earthly ground,
From faith and hope may grow.

5 The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweets.

Before we reach the heavenly Gelds
Or walk the golden .- :

Then let our songs abound,
And every tear be dry

;

Were marching through this barrtt
ground,

rwr wo-'Us on high.
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IP

33.
1

MEEKNESS. 9s, 8s.

A 6'6s58 | 6 > 7 6 5 |! 3 I
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Low down in this beautiful valley. Where love crowns the
meek and the lowly, Where dark seas »
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envy and folly, May roll on their billows in vain,

The meek soul in humble subjection, Shall here find un-
lP ^N 1- 1-11
B 6 6 5 3 3 j| 3 |

5- 5 6 7 |
9 7 6 5 || 5 |

5
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6 9 66 5||5 |
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2 3-232
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A 6 9 7 6 5 || 3 |
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9
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shaken protection, The soft gales of cheering reflection,

The mind soothed from sorrow and pain.

IIP 1-
h _6 6 5 3 3 || 3

I

5- 5 3
I

6 9 7 6 5 || 3 | 3- -1 3 | 2 3^s ft 6- | ,
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2 This low vale is far from contention, 3 Come,drop, drop the tear of contrition

Where no soul can dream of dissen
.-ion.

Nor dark wiles of evil invention,
;'an find out this region of peace.

Oil I tiiere, then the Lord will deliver,

And yield to the spirit's direction
;

And come make the noble confession.

And bow to the Saviour also.

Then rise, rise to walk in his favor,

And show by your constant behavior.
And suls drink of this beautiful river, That Christ is \ our King and your
Which Hows peace for ever and ever, Saviour, [woe
Aud love's Joys shall ever increase.

[
From sin. from death, from sorrow nnJ

34. MARTYN.* 7. double. s. b. marsh.
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||
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23s
Ma - ry to the

4<i Spice she brought,
Saviour's tomb,

and nreet perfume;
Hasted at the ear -

But the Lord she loved had
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Trembling while a srystal Hood fasuec from her

• r.\ permission.
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•weeping
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rep. 3s.. 1? & 2s.

A .1- .1 r || .5 5 .5 5 1 .6- .6» | .5- .5 R *

dawn
;

j

gone; j

For awhile she
Filled with sorrow

lingering
and sur

stood,

prise
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But her sorrows quickly fled,

When she heard his welcome voice
;

Christ had risen from the dead,
Now he bids her heart rejoice

What a change his word can make,
Turning darkness into day !

Ye who weep for Jesus' sake,

He will wipe your tears away.

35. 7s. D.

1 WHAT could your Redeemer do
More than he has done for you

!

To procure your peace with God',

Could he more than shed his blood ?

After all this flow of love.

All his drawings from above.
Why will you your Lord deny !

Why will you resolve to die ?

2 Turn, he cries, sinner turn,
By his love your God makes known.
He would have you turn and live,

He would all the world receive.

If your death were his delight
Would he thus to life invite?
Would he ask, beseech, and cry,
Why will you resolve to die ?

3 Sinners turn while God is near,
Do nor think him insincere

;

Nov, e'en now, your Saviour stands.
Vll day long he spreads his hands :

Cries, ' ; You will not happy be,

No, you will not come to me
;

Me who life to none deny,
Why will you resolve to die? "

4 Can you doubt if God is love,

That to all his bowels move?
Will you not his word receive?
Will you not his oath believe ? .

See the suffering Lord appears,
Jesus weeps — believe his tears

;

Mingled with his blood they cry,
" Why will you resolve to die ? "

36. 7s.

1 SINNER, are you still secure?
Still resolved to disobey,

Can your heart or hands endure,
In the Lord ;

s avenging day ?

2 WT
ho his advent may abide?

You that glory in your shame,
Can you find a place to hide,

When the world is wrapt in flams

3 Hasten now, the time improve,
Iasten to your Saviour's voice ;

Seek the things that are above,
Scorn the world's pretended joys
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37 LIFT UP YOUR STATELY HEADS. C. M.
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Lift up you stately heads ye doors, With hasty reverence rise,
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King of Glory comes, the King of Glory comes, Along the eternal road.
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For see he come3.

3- 4

2 Swift on your golden hinges move,
Your barriers roll away,

And throw your blazing portals wide,
And burst the gates of day.

For see. For see, &c.

38. AYLESBURY. S. M. DR. GREEN.

1
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1 COME. Christians, come and take,
Your places at the board

;

The emblematic loaf to break,
In memory of your Lord.

2 Come, Christians, take the cup
;

Your covenants renew
;

Remembering that Jesus supped
Leatlrs bitter dregs for you.

39. S. M. L.

1 IN expectation bw
We"ll wait, and sing, and pray.

Till Christ's '.wumphal cur we meet.
And 1 - day.

2 He comes ! the Conqueror comes !

Death falls beneath his sword

;

The joyful pri-

And rij>e to meet their I

3 The trumpet sounds, M Awake !

You dead, to judgment come !
,J

The pillars of creation shake,
"While man receives his doom.

4 Thrice happy morn for those
Who love the ways of peace

;

No night of sorrow e'er shall close.
Or shade their perfect bliss.

40. s. M.
1 WIIKN gloomy thoughts and fears

Tiie trembling heart invade,
.. the face of nature wears

A universal shade.

uage
of the soul

;

c shall lo.-e its rage
A- hei iivine control
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41. LIGHT OF THOSE.* 8s,7s th. iiastinos.
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Rise, and chase the clouds beneath ; Thou, of life and light Creator.

In our deepest darkness rise
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Scatter all the night of na - ture, Pour the day upon our eyes,
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8 Still we wait lor thine appearing;
Life and joy thy beams impart,

Chasing all our fears, and cheering
Every poor, benighted heart.

4 Come, and manifest the favor

Thou hast for the ransomed race
;

Come, thou glorious God and Saviour,

Come, and bring the gospel grace.

5 Save us, in thy great compassion,
thou mild, pacific Prince !

Give the knowledge of salvation,

Give the pardon of our sins.

4 By thine all-sufticient merit,
Every burdened soul release

;

Bvery weary, wandering spirit,

Guide into thy perfect peace.

42. 8s,7s.

1 HEAR the blessed Redeemer call you,
Listen to his gracious voice

;

Dread no ills that can befall you,
While you make his ways your choice.

Jesus says, let each believer
Be baptized in my name:

He himself in Jordan's river

Was immersed beneath the stream.

I Plainly here his footsteps tracing,

Follow him without delay
;

Gladl}" his commands embracing,
Lo ! your Captain leads the way :

View the rite with understanding,
Jesus1 grave before you lies

;

Be interred at his commanding,
After his example rise.

43. 8s,7s.

I DARE and thorny is the desert

Through which pilgrims make their
way :

But beyond the vale of sorrow
Lie fhe realms of endless day.

Dear young soldiers do not murmur
At the troubles of the way ;

Meet the tempest, fight with courage,
Never faint but often pray.

8 He whose thunder shakes ereation
;

He that bids the planets roll

;

He that ri les upon the tempest,
And whose sceptre sways the whole

;

Jesus, Jesus, will defend you
;

Trust in him, and him alone;
He has shed his blood to save you,
And will bring you t& his throne

3 There on the 11 owen fieh\s of plea

sure.

And the hills of endless rest,

Joy, and peace, and love, shall ever
Reign and triumph in your breast.

There ten thousand flaming seraphs
Fly across the heavenly plain

;

There they sing immortal praises

!

Glory, glory is their theme.

4 But, methinks, a sweeter concert
Makes the crystal arches ring,

And a song is heard in Zion
Which the angels cannot sing

;

Who can paint those sons of glory,
Ransomed souls that dwell on high,

Who with golden harps for ever
Sound redemption through the sky.

5 See the heavenly host in rapxure,
Gazing on these shiniug bands,

Wondering at their cojtly garments,
And the laurels in their hands.

There upon the golden pavement,
See the ransomed march along !

While the splendid courts of glory
Sweetly echo with their song.

6 Here I see the under shepherds,
And the flocks they fed below

;

Here with joy they dwell together,
Jesus is their shepherd now.

Hail ! you happy, happy spirits !

Welcome to the blissful plain,

Glory,- honor, and salvation
;

Reign, sweet Shepherd, ever reign.

44. 8s,7s.

1 GRACIOUS Lord, this morn welJ
praise thee.

For the bliss thy love bestows

:

For the pardoning grace that saves us,
And the peace which from it flows.

Help, Lord, our weak endeavor
;

These poor hearts to rap: are raise,

So that hence we may for ever
Jiender to thee equal praise.

2 Praise this day to God who sought LB,

\Vretched wanderers far astray
;

Found us lost and kindly brought us
From the paths of sin away.

Praise him with deVOUtest feeling,

Him who saw our guilty fear,

I And the light of life revealing

Bade the blood-stained en-,.* Mpp**«
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45. THERE IS A CALM.* r. b. mason.
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2 The storm that wrecks the wintry sky
No more disturbs their deep repose,

Than summer evening's latest sigh,

That shuts the rose.

3 I soon shall lay this painful head,
And aching heart beneath the soil

;

And slumber in that dreamless bed,

From all my toil.

Ry permission
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46, EFFINGHAM. L. M.
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1 I SEND the joys of earth away
;

Away, ye tempters of the mind,
False as the smooth, deceitful sea.

And empty as the whistling wind.

2 Your streams were floating me along
Down to the gulf of black despair

;

And while I listened to your song,
Your streams have e'en conveyed me there.

3 Lord. I adore thy matchless grace
That warned me of that dark abyss,

That drew me from those dangerous seas.

And bade me seek superior bliss.

4 Now to the shining realms above.
I stretch my hands, and glance mine eyeaj

Oh ! for the pinions of a dove,
To bear me to the upper skies.

5 There, from the presence of my God,
Oceans of endless pleasures roll

;

There would I fix my last abode.
And drawn the sorrows of my soal.
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t Come, let us bow before his ice-.

And venture near the I

No fier\ cherubs guards his leet,

Nor double-flaming sword.

8 T'ne peaceful gates of heavenly bliss

Are opened by his Son
;

High let as raise our notes of praise,,

And reach th' Almighty's throne.

1 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring,
Great Advocate on high

;

And glory to th' eternal King
Who lays his anger by.

48. c. M.

1 BORNE o'er the oceams stormy wave,
The beacon's light appears.

When yawns the seaman's watery grave,
And his lone bosom cheers

2 Then, should the raging ocean foam,
His heart shall dauntless prove,

To reach, secure, his cherished home,
The haven of his love.

3 So, when the soul is wrapt in gloom,
To worldly grief a prey,

Thy beams, blest Hope, beyond the
tomb,

Illume the pilgrinvs way.

4 They point to that serene abode
Where holy faith shall rest.

ted by the sufferer's God,
1 be forever blest.

0. still, though sorrow\s raylesi night
O'ershade our worldly way,

May pure religion's holy light

Shine with :
;3rpowering ray.

49. C. M.

1 JOY to the world, the Lord is come,
Let earth receive her KiQg

;

I«t tvery hearr, prepare him room,
An I heaven and nature b3

I Joy to the earth — the Saviour reigns,
Let men their songs employ

;

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and
plains,

Repeat the Bounding joy.

8 No more let sins and Borrows gTow
Nor thorns infest the ground

;

He conies to make his blessings flow.

Far as the curse is found.

4 lie rules the world with truth as*
grace

;

And makes the nations prove
The glories of his righteousness,
And wonders of his love.

50. C. M.

1 MORTALS, awake, with angels join,

And chant the solemn lay.

Joy, love, anl gratitude combine,
To hail th auspicious day.

2 In heaven the rapturous song began,
And sweet seraphic fire

Through ail the shining regions ran,
And strung and tuned the lyre.

2 Swift nrough the vast expanse it

fle^v.

And 1 ud the echo rolled
;

The the no, the song', the joy was new,
'Twa- more than heaven could hold.

4 Down through the portals of the sky
The impetuous torrent ran

;

And Dgels flew with eager joy,

To jear the news to man.

5 "W th joy the chorus we'll repeat,
' i lory to God on high !

Go i will and peace are now complete,
, jsus was born to die. ; '

51. C. M. L.

1 ITAIL the blest day the Lord has
made.

This glorious day of rest

:

Unto our God be honors paid
;

Let love fill every I :

2 Let saints rejoice in Christ their King
Their Savioi.-, Brother, Friend;

Loud let the swelling anthems ring;
His kingdom ne'er shall end.
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Open now the crystal fountain,
Whence the healing streams do flow

;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar

Lead us all our journey through

:

Strong Deliverer,

Be thou still our strength and shield.

8 When we tread the verge of Jordan,
Bid our anxious fears subside

;

Lear us through the swelling current
Land us safe on Canaan's side •

Songs of praises,

We wLl ever give to thee.

53. 8s,7s,4s.

1 ENTER, Jesus bids thee welcome,
In the fullness of his grace :

With this hand of love, we give thee
In our hearts the wannest place.

Firm together,

Let us run the Christian race.

I Trials hard may oft beset thee,
Firmer on the armor brace

;

Fight the fight— a crown awaits thee,
S.'ackcn not thy cheerful pace

;

Firm together,
Let us run the Christian race.

c Joys thou'lt find beyond expression,
Find in Zion's loved embrace

;

Losses here are turned to treasures,
Gladness smiles in every face

;

Aye together,

Let us run the Christian race.

4 Come and share our joys and sorrows^
Zicn's friends bring no disgrace

;

Blusa not, then, to speak her praises,
Lr>id proclaim her Saviour's grace,

And together,

ilo will crown us in the race.

54. 8s,7s,4s.

1 O THOU God of my salvation,
My Redeemer from all sin,

Moved by thy divine compassion,
Who hast died my heart to win,

I will praise thee
;

Where shall I thy praise begin?

I Though unseen, I love the Saviour
He hath brought salvation near,

Manifests bis pard'ning favor,
And, when Jesus doth appear,

Soul and body
Shall bis glorious image bear.

3 While the angel choirs are erjiug,
Glory to the great I AM!

I with them will still be vieing,

Glory ! glory to the Lamb !

how precious
Is the sound of Jesus' name!

4 Angels now are hov'ring round as,

Unperceived they mix the throng,
Wond'ring at the iove that crowns r*.

Glad to join the holy song

!

Hallelujah !

Love and praise to Christ belong'

5 Now I see with joy and wonier,
Whence the gracious spring arose

Angel minds are lost to ponder
Lying love's mysterious cause

,

Yet the blessing

Down to all, to me, it flows.

6 Thsi hath set me all on fire

;

Strongly glows the flame of love.

Higher mounts my soul, and higher,
Struggles for its swift remove :

Then I'll praise Him
In a nobler strain above

!

55. 8s,7s,4s.

1 MEN of God, go take your stations,

Darkness reigns throughout the eartli

Go, proclaim among the nations,

Joyful news ©f heavenly birth
;

Bear the tidings
"

Of the Saviour's matchless worth.

2 What, though earth and hell unit**

Should oppose the fcaviour's plan *

Plead his cause, nor be affrighted ;

Fear ye not the fare of man :

Vain their tumult,
Stop his work, they never can,

8 When exposed to fearful dangers,
Jesus will his own defend

;

Borne afar 'midst foes and strangers,

Jesus will appear your friend :

And his presence
Shall be with you to th«' end.
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56. OLD HUNDRED. L. M. luthm.

Go p p_

|A TTT"^" T I
1 •» | .3 || .3 I

.3 .3
I
.2 .1 | .4 .3

|

73~
1

4s .7 .6 .5
1 Be thou, God, ex - alted high. And as thy glory fills the sky,

6a p p

C .3 .5 .5 .3 .5 | .3.5 .5||.5 .5 .0 .7.1 .1.1 •2
|j

4s

6o p p

D .1 ,3.2 |.1.1 •1
1
.l||.l

|
.1 .5 • 5 .3

i

.6 .5 |.5
f,

4s

6a

.7

p p

B .1 | •1
1 1 II

.1 • 1 .1
II

Is .5 .G .3 .6 .5 .1 .5 .6 .1 .1 .5

6a p p

A •1 .2 .3 ,2.1|
|
.1 || .5 | .3 .1 | .2 .4 | .3 .2 | .1

|

is

6a

So let it

.1

.G .7

be on earth displayed, Till thou art here a-; there obeyed.

p .1 p

<J .6 | •7 .7 .5 | .6 .5
|
.5

|| |
.5 .G

|
.7 .2 | .1 | .1

||

4s

Go

.7

P p

I)

4.s

6a

.3 ..>.,> .5 .3 | .4.3| .3 |! .3
|

.1 .3
|
.5 .6 | .5 .4 1 .3

|/

p p

Li
1

•1
1 1 1 II .11 -1 1 |/~s II

4j •G .5 .5.3 .4.5 .1 .6 .5.2 3 4.5 .1

2 U God, my heart is fixed ; 'tis bent,

Its thankful tribute to present

;

And, with my heart, my voice 1*11 raise

To thee, my God, in songs of praise.

3 Thy praises. Lord, 1 will resound
To all the listening nations round

,

Thy mercy highesl heaven transcends;
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends.

4 Be thou, O God. exalted high
;

And as thy glory lills the sky.

So let it be on earth displayed,
Till thou art hens as there, ol>eyed.
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57. L. M.
1 BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne,

Ye nations bow with sacred joy;

Know that the Lord is God alone,

He can create and he destroy.

2 His sovereign power, without our aid,

Made us of clay and formed us men;
And when like wandering sheep we strayed,

He brought us to his fold again.

3 We '11 crowd thy gates with thankful songs ,

High as the heavens our voices raise

;

And earth with her ten thousand tongues,

Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise

1 Wide as the world is thy command,
Vast as eternity thy love

;

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand,

When rolling vears have ceased to move

58. L. M.
1 SWEET is the day of sacred rest,

No mortal care shad seize our breast

;

Oh may our hearts in tune be found,
Like David's harp of solemn sound.

2 Our souls shall triumph in the Lord,
And bless his works — and praise his word

,

His works of grace— how bright they i\m%
How deep his counsels,— how divine !

3 Sure we shall share a glorious part,

When grace has well refined the heart

;

When fresh supplies of joy he sheds,

Like holy oil upon our heads.

4 Then shall we see, and hear, and know
All we desired, or wished below

;

And every power find sweet employ
In that eternal world of joy.

59. L. M.
1 WITH Israel's God who can compare 1

Or who, like Israel, happy are ?

Oh, people saved by the Lord.
He is our shield and great reward.

2 Upheld by everlasting arms,
We are secure from foes and harms

!

In vain their plots and false their boasU —
Our refuge is the Lord of hosts
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60, 61. OLIVET. 6s,4s.
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turn to-day, Wipe sorrow's tears away, Nor ever let me 6tray From thee aside.
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4 When ends life's transient dream,
When death's cold sullen stream

Shall o'er me roll.

Blest Saviour then in love

Fear and distress remove
;

Oh ! bear me safe above,
A ransomed soul

1 SOUND, sound the news abroad,

Bear you the word of God
Through the wide world:

Tell what the Lord has done,

Tell how the day la won,

Tell from his lofty throne
Satan IB hurled.
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Far over sea and land,
Tia Jesus' own command,

Bear you his name
;

Bear it to every shore —
Regions unknown explore

"

Enter at every door —
Silence is shame.

3 Speed on the wings of love.

Jeeus who reigns at)ove,

Bids us to fly :

They who his message bear,
Should neither doubt nor fear

;

He will their friend appear,
He will be nigh.

4 When on the mighty deep
He will their spirits keep,

Stayed on his word

;

When in a foreign land,

No other friend at hand,
Jesus will by them stand—

Jesus their Lord.

6 You who forsaking all

At your loved Master's call

Comforts resign
;

8oon will your work be done,
Soon will the prize be won

;

Brighter than yonder sun,
Then shall you shine.

62. 6s,4s.

1 GLORY to God on high !

Let earth and sky reply,

Praise ye his name
;

His love and grace adore,
Who all our sorrows bore

;

Sing loud for evermore.
Worthy the Lamb.

2 Jesus our Lord and God
Bore sin's tremendous Joad,

Praise ye his name
;

Tell what his arm hath done,
What spoils from death he won

j

8ing his great name alone,
Worthy the Lamb.

8 While they around the throne
Cheerfully join in one,

Praising his name
;

Those who have felt his blood
Sealing their peace with God

;

Bound his dear fame abroad,
Worthy the Lamb.

I ><rin all ye ransomed race,

l>ur holy Lord to bless
;

Praise ve his name :

In him we will rejoice,

And make a joyful noise,

Shouting with heart and voice

Worthy the Lamb.

5 What though we ohange our plftM

Yet we she " vever cease
Praising his name

;

To him our songs we bring,
Hail him our gracious King,
And without ceasing sing,

Worthy the Lamb.

6 Then let the hosts above,
In realms of endless love,

Praise his dear name :

To him ascribed be
Honor and majesty,
Through all eternity

;

Worthy the Lamb.

63. 6s,4s.
1 COME, all you saints of God

;

Wide through the earth abroad
Spread Jesus' fame

;

Tell what his love has done
;

Trust in his name alone
;

Shout to his lofty throne,
ki Worthy the Lamb."

2 Hence, gloomy doubts and fears

!

Dry up your mournful tears
;

Swell the glad theme :

Praise you our gracious King

;

Strike each melodious string
;

Join heart and voice to sing,
u Worthy the Lamb."

3 Hark ! how the choirs above,
Filled with the Saviour's love,

Dwell on his name !

There, too, may we be found,
With light and glory crowned,
While all the heavens resound,

'• Worthy the Lamb."

64. 6s, 4s.
1 LET us awake our joys

;

Strike up with cheerful voice

;

Each creature sing

;

Angels, begin the song
;

Mortals the strain prolong,
In accents sweet and strong,

u Jesus is King."

2 Proclaim abroad his name
;

Tell of his matchless fame
;

What wonders done:
Above, beneath, around,
Let all the earth resound,
'Till heaven's high aroii rebound,

il Victory w won."
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lo 13-21
65, WILMOT. 7s. mason.
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Heavenly Father, sovereign Lord,
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Be thy glorious name adored
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66. 7s.

l BONGS of praise awoke the morn,
When the Prince of Peace was born

;

Songs of praise arose, when he
Led captivity.

: Heaven end earth must
|

.. crown tiia; .

ill make new beam as and earth,

3 And will man alone be dumb,
Till that glorious kingdom come?
No ; the church delights to raise

Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise

4 Saints below, with heart aad voice*

Still in BOnga of praise rejoice
;

Learning here, by faith and love,

Songs of praise to sing above.

r» Borne upon the latest bmaflfc,

praise shall eonqnet death
Then amidst eternal joy,

longs of praise shall hail their birth. S iv p*oy
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LOVEST THOU ME.
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67. 7s.

1 SINNERS, turn — why will you die?
God, your Maker, askfl you wky :

God, who did your being give,

Made you with himself to live.

2 ^
v

6, turn — why will you die ?

CIl our Saviour, asks you why ?

He, ,,o did your fouls retrieve.

He, who died that you might live.

3 Will you let him die in vain ?

Crucify your Lord again?
Why — you ransomed sinners — why
Will you slight his grace and die ?

4 Will you not his grace receive ?

Will you still refuse to live ?

Oh ! you dying sinner?, why—
Why will you forever die?

68. 7s.

1 HASTE, sinner— now be wise
Stay not for to-morrow's sun

;

Wisdom, if you still despise,
Harder is it to be won.

2 Haste— and mercy now implore
Stay not for the morrow's sun

;

Lest thy season should be o'er,
Jure this evening's stage be run.

8 Haste, sinner — now return
;

Stay not for the morrow's sun,
•jest thy lamp should cease to burn.
Ere salvation's work Lb I

4 Haste, sinner— now be oiest

Stay not for the morrow's sun,
Lest perdition thee arrest,

Ere to-morrow is begun.

69. 7s.

1 WHO is this that comes from far,

Clad in garments dipped in blood
,

Strong, triumphant traveler,

Is he man or is he God?

2 "I that speak in righteousness,
Son of God and man I am

;

Mighty to redeem your race,
Jesus is your Saviour's name."

3 Wherefore are thy garments red,
Dyed as in a crimson sea?

They that in a winevat tread,
Are not stained so much as thee.

4 " I, the Father's favorite Son,
Have the dreadful wine press tro<l

Borne the vengeful wrath alone,
All the fiercest wrath of God."

70. 7s.

1 ON thy church, power divine,
Cause thy glorious face to shine

;

Till the nations from afar
Hail her as their guiding star.

2 Then shall God. with lavish hand
r rhe land

;

And the world >und
With the voice of praise resound.
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71. PRESCOTT.* lis. GEORGE OATS
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Tbm few lurid mornings that dawn on us here,
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its cheer.
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2 I would not live alway— no, welcome the tomb,

Since JeSus has lain there, I dread not its gloom;
There, sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise,

To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

3 Who, who would live ahvay away from his God,
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode,

Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plain*,

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns.

4 Where the saints of all acres in harmony meet,

Their Saviour and brethren, transported to greet

:

While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll,

And tho smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul.

•Mason's Saorsd Harp, by permission.
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72.

5g

FIDELITY, lis. by r. n p.
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2 In every condition, in sickness, in health,

In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth,

At home, or abroad, on the land, on the sea.

As your days may demand, so your succor shall be.

3 " Fear not. I am with you : be not dismayed !

I, I am your God, and will still give you aid
;

I'll strengthen yon, help you, and cause you to stand,

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand.

4 " When through the deep waters 1 cause you to go,

The rivers of sorrow shall not you o'erflow:

For I will be with you. your troubles to bless,

And sanctify to you your deepest distress.

5 " When through fiery trials your pathway shall lie,

My grace all-sufficient shall be your supply

:

The flames shall not hurt you ; I only design
Your dross to consume and your gold to refine.

5 " E'en down to old age all my people shall prove,
My sov'reign, eternal, unchangeable love.

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,

Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne

7 " The soul that on Jesus has leaned for repose,

I will not, I cannot desert to his foes :

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to ehait
I'll never — no, never — no, never forsake."
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73. PILESGROVE.* L. M. n. mitchell
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74. L. M.

1 HAPPY the church, the sacred place,

The scat of thy Creator's grace ;

Thine holy courts are his abode,

The earthly palace of our God.

2 Thy iocs in vain designs, engage,
Against thy throne in vain they rage;

Like rising waves with angry roar,

That break and die upon the shore.

3 God is our shield — and God our Sun;
Swift as the fleeting momenta run,

On as he shells new beams of icrace,

And we reflect his brightest praise.

* ity permission
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75. L. M.

1 HAIL, God our Father, glorious King 1

Hail, Jesus, Lord, of thee we sing :

Thy death, thy life, thy love shall he

Our anthem through eternity.

2 Ye glittering orhs around the skies.

That speak his glories in disguise,

Your silent circlings ne'er can tell

The wisdom of Immanuel.

3 Tall mountains that beset the sky,

With all the hills that round you lie,

While time endures, you ne'er can tell

The grandeur of Immanuel.

4 Ye seas, tumultuous as you roar,

Whose billows bound from shore to shore,

Your thundering voices ne'er can tell

The power of our Immanuel.

5 Ye worlds on worlds, with all your throng,

Through every clime extend your song :

Your thousand tongues would fail to tell

The love of our Immanuel.

6 His fame shall spread from pole to pole,

And glory roll from soul to soul

;

The word of God alone shall tell

The glories of Immanuel.

76. L. M.
1 WHILE life prolongs its precious light

Mercy is found — and peace is given
;

But soon — ah, soon ! approaching night
Shall blot out every hope of heaven.

2 While God invites — how blest the day,

How sweet the gospel's charming sound

!

Come, sinners, haste — oh haste away,
While yet a pardoning God is found.

4 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing,
Shall death command you to the grave ;

Before his bar your spirits bring,

And none be found to hear or save.

4 Now God invites — how blest the day !

How sweet the gospel's charming sound
Come, sinners, haste — oh. haste away,
While vet a pardoning God is found.
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77. HE COMETH. a. crihfield.
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Hosannah ! He cometh ! the ages are o'er !

Lo ! the clouds hare received him, he tarries no more.
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Lo ! the clouds have received him, he tarries no more.

Lo ! the times are fulfilled, and the voice of his word
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Ushers in with its glory the day of the Lord !

Ushers in with its glory the day of the Lord.
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2 TV Archangel ! Th' Archangel ! his grave-stirring word
Now he speaketh in thunder, the blast of his Lord

!

O'er the kingdom of death, in the earth and the main,

Loud he ahoutcih the triumph Messiah shall gain.

3 Behold him ! Behold him ! in triumph we cry,

And behold the bright angels that shine in the sky 1

Lo, he comes, not as once, to a cheerless abode

;

'Tis the day of his triumph, the day of our God !

4 Behold it ! Behold it ! the sight is divine !

See the walls of a city all splendidly shine !

'Tis the Salem of God coming down from above
;

•Tis the city of glory, the city of love.

ft Come, Jesus ! Come, Jesus ! thy bride bids thee come !

() come quickly ! come quickly ! and take thy saints home .

All creation doth groan for the hope of thy reign —
O come quickly ! come quickly ! Lord Jesus — Amen '
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78. SWISS. 8s,7s.
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1 WEARY pilgrim, why thy sadness ?

Why 'mid sorrow's scenes decline ?

The " trial strange " brings joy and gladness,
For all things shall yet be thine !

Yes, all things shall yet be thine !

2 Earth anew, with robe of glory,

Shall rejoice in hill and rale
;

And sweetest harpings tell the story
Of the love that could not fail

!

Yes, the love that could not fail

!

3 Thou shalt range the fields of pleasure,
Where joy's gushing songs arise

;

And have all thy well-stored treasure
In the new earth, paradise !

In the new earth, paradise

!

4 Weary pilgrim, leave thy sadness,
To Mount Zion thou art come

!

Now swell thy songs of joy and gladnesi,
And rejoice in thy blest home !

Thine and Jesus' heav'ulv home !
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79. KEDRON'S GLOOMY VALE. t. j. kdmondsow.
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80. CLARK. S. M.
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2 Among the saints on earth,

Let fervent love be found
;

Heirs of the same inheritance,
With equal blessings crowned.

3 Thus will the church below
Resemble that above,

Where streams of pleasure ever flo\i

And ev«ry heart is love.

81. S. M.

1 JESUS invites his saints.

To meet around his board :

Here pardoned sinners sit and hold
Communion with their Lord.

2 For food, he gives his flesh
;

And bids us drink his blood :

Amazing favor— matchless grace —
Of our descending Lord !

3 Let all oui powers be joined,

His glorious name to raise :

L*t joy and love fill every mind
And every voice be i

82. S. M.

1 NOT all the blood of beasts

On Jewish altars slain,

Could give the guilty conscience peace.

Or waHk away Cta

2 But Christ the heavenly Lamb,
Takes all our sins away :

A sacrifice of nobler name,
And richer blood than they.

3 Believing, we rejoice,

To see the curse remove,
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,

And sing his dying love.

4 Hosannas to our King,
In loftiest strains prolong :

Our ravished hearts shall ever sing
In an immortal song.

83. S. M.

1 SERENE I laid me down,
Beneath his guardian care

;

1 slept— and I awoke, and found
My kind Preserver near.

2 Thus does thine arm support,
This weak, defenceless frame

;

But whence these favors, Lord, to am
All worthless as I am ?

3 0, how shall I repay
The bounties of my God?

This feeble spirit pants beneath
The pleasing, painful load.

4 My life I would anew
Devote, Lord, to thee

;

^- ' in thy service I would spend
a ncr eternity
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84. MAGNETIC TELEGRAPH, s. W. L.
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an ; No peals or flashes heard or seen, Their wondrous flight betray,
And yet their words are plainly felt, In cities far away
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2 No summer's heat nor winter's cold,

Can check their rapid course,

They meet, unmoved, the fierce wind's

rage.

The rough wave's sweeping force
;

In the long night of rain and wrath,

As in the blaze of day,

They rush with news of weal or woe,

To thousands far away.

8 But faster still than tidings borne
On that electric cord,

Rise the pure thoughts of him who loves

The Christian's life and Lord;
Of him who taught in smiles and tears,

, With fervent lips to pray,

Maintains high converse here on earth,

With bright worlds far away.

4 Ah, though no outward wish is

breathed,
Nor outward answer given.

The sighing of that humble heart

Li known and felt in heaven
;

Those long, frail wire*, may bend or

break,
Those viewless heralds stray,

But faith's least word shall reach the
throne

Of God, though far away.

/^V/^N VERT SLOW.

, 54321-1
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85. C. M.

1 BLEST be the wisdom and the power
The justice and the grace,

That joined in ccurcil to restore
And save our ruined race.

2 Our father ate forWdden fruit,
And from his glory fell

;

And we, his children, thus ware broughl
To death, and near to hell.

3 Christ honored all his Father's laws,
Which we have disobeyed

;

Lie bore our sins upon the cross,

And our full ransom paid.

86. c. M.

1 COME, let us join, with sweet aeeori
In hymns around the throne:

This is the day our rising hord
Hath blessed and called his own.

'1 This is the day that God hath ftlett

The sweetest of the seven
;

Oh may we reach the heavenly rest,

And bee kid face in h**ven
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87. HOSANNA. L. M. 6s.
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Thy worthiness is all our song, Lamb of God ! for thou wast slain
;

And by thy blood broughtest us to God. Out of each nation, tribe, and tongue
;

To our God mad'st us kings and priests,

And we shall reign upon the earth. Hosanna
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Hosanna ! Hosanna to the Lamb of God ! Glory, glory, let us sing,

Grateful honors to our King.
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2 Salvation to our God, who deigns
To look upon us from his throne

;

Ail honor to the Son who reigns,

The just, the true, the mighty one.

On earth, his saints their voices raise,

And angels chant his solemn praise.

Hosanna, &c

3 To him who loved us and has died
Our souls to cleanse, by his own bloodj

And who has made us kings and prieati
To his own Father, and our God.

All glory and dominion be
To him eternally. Amen.

Hosanna, fee.
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88. GALLAGHER. C. M.
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follow him : He through this world has been.
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8 ! take the pattern he has given.
And love your enemies

;

And learn the Only Tray to heaven
Through self-denial lies.

4 Remember you must watch and pray
While journeying on the road.

"U should foil out by the way,
And wound the cause of God.

6 Contend for nothing but the fruit
That feeds th' immortal mind :

For fruitless leaves no more dispute
Due leave them to .he wind.

6 Goon rejoicing night and day,
Your crown ;

Defy the trials of the way,
The storm will soon be oYr.

J Boon we shall reach the promised land,
With all the ransomed r

and j<.iu with all the glorious band
To hintf redeeming grace.

8 There we shall meet to sing God'n
praise,

And all his wonders tell.

And triumph in redeeming grace
;

So, brethren, fare you well.

89. C. M.

1 rniEF Shepherd of thy chosen sheep,
From death and sin Bet 1': —

May ev'ry under shepherd keep
His eye intent on thee.

2 With plenteous grace their hearts
prepare,

To publish thy good will;
And ev.M-\ good with them well share.
And thus thy law fulfill.

8 Inflame their souls with holy zeal,
Their flecks to teach and feed,

And may these cheri [n turn
Supply their every need.
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90. C. M.

1 OUR souls are in our Saviour's hand,
And he will keep them still,

And you and I shal] surely stand
With him on Zion's hill.

2 niin eye to eye there we shall see,

Omr face like his shall shine
;

C ! what a giorious company
When saints and angels join

!

8 ! what a joyful meeting there !

In robes of white array :

Palms in our hands we ail shall bear,
And crowns that ne'er decay.

4 When we've been there ten thousand
years,

Bright shining as the sun,
We*ve no less days to sing God's praise

Than when we first begun.

5 Then let us hasten to the day
When all shail be brought home.

Come. Redeemer ! come away !

O Jesus ! quickly come !

91. c. M.

1 COME let us join our cheerful song*
With angels round the throne

;

Ten thousand thousand are their

tongues,
But all their joys are one.

2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry,
To be exalted thus !

Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply,

?or he was slain for us !

3 Jesus is worthy to receive
Honor and power divine

;

And blessings more than we can give
Be, Lord, forever thine.

I Let all who dwell above the sky,
On earth, in air. an I

Conspire to lift thy glories high,
And speak thy endless pi

.

6 The whole ereation join in one
To bless the sacred name

Of hxm that sits upon the throne.

And to adore the I

92. C. M.

1 IX ad my Lord's appointed ways,

My journey I'll pursue
;

Hinder me not, ye much-lov'd saints,

For I must go with you.

2 Through floods and flames, if Jesof

lead,

I'll follow where he goes
;

I will arise and be baptized,

Though earth and hell oppose.

8 Through duty and through trials too

I'll go at his command ;

Hinder me not. for I am bound
To m}r Immanuel's land.

4 And when my Saviour calls me home,
Still this my cry shall be,

Hinder me not, come, welcome death,

I'll gladly go with thee.

93. C. M.

1 DO not I love thee, my Lord?
Behold my heart, and >ee ;

And turn each cursed idol out,

That dares to rival ^iiee.

2 Is not thy name melodious still.

To mine attentive ear?
Doth net each pulse with pleasure hound-
My Saviour's voice to hear ?

3 Would not my ardent spirit vie

With angels round the throne.
To execute thy sacred will,

And make thy glory known !

4 Thou know'st I love thee, dearest Lord,
But 0, I long to soar

Far frv.ni the sphere of mortal joys,

And learn to love thee more.

94. C. M.

1 NOW to the Lamb that once wa§ &UV
Be endless blessings paid

;

Salvation, glory, joy, remain
For ever on thy head.

2 Thou hast redeemed us by thy blood.
And set the prisoners free

;

Hast made us kings and priests to (ioa
And we shail rei^u with thee.
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95. THE TRUMPETER. C. M.
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I.'m not ashamed to own my Lord, Nor to defend his cause
j

Maintain the honor of his word, the glory of his cross.

Jesus , my Lord- 1 know his name
s
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His name is all my trust, Nor will he put my soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.
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I Firm as his throne his promise stands,
And he can well secure

What I've committed to his hands
Till the decisive hour.

' Then will hs own ray worthless name
Before his Father's face,

And in the new Jerusalem
Appoint, for me a place.

96. C. M.
I LORD. I have mado thy word my

choice,
My la.- ting hei

'

fhis shall my noblest powers rejoice,

My warmer thought engage.

2 I'll read the hist'lies of thy love,

And keep thy laws in Bight.

While through the promises 1 rove,
With ever fresh delight.

3 'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown.
Where springs of life arise;

Seeds of immortal bliss are sown,
And hidden glory lies—

4 The best relief that mourners havta,

B our sorrows blest.

;

Our fairest hope beyond the grava,
And our eternal re*st.
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97. C. M.

1 TO him that loved the sons of men,
And washed us in his blood,

To royal honors raised our heads,
And made us priests to God :

2 To him iet every tongue be praise,

And every heart be love

;

All grateful honors paid on earth,
And nobler songs above.

8 Behold, on flying clouds he comes,
His saints shall bless the day

;

While they that pierced him sadly mourn
In anguish and dismay.

i Thou art the First, and thou the Last

}

Time centers all in thee
;

Almighty Lord, who wast and art,

And evermore shalt be.

98. c. M.
1 AS on the cross the Saviour hung,
And groaned, and bled, and died,

He looked with pity on a wretch
That languished by his side.

2 The dying thief in Jesus saw
A majesty iivine

;

While scofftag Jews around him stool,
And asked him for a sign !

3 The kingdom Lord, is thin©, he said,
"lis thine o'er men to reign

;

Thy wondrous works thy Lordship
prove,

These pains thy love proclaim

:

4 Honors divine await thee soon,
A scepter and a crown

;

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

5 Then, gracious Lord, remember me

!

Is not forgiveness thine ?

My crimes have brought me to thy side,

Thy love brought thee to mine 1

6 IHs prayer the dying Jesus hears,
And instantly replies,

To-day your parting soul shall be
With me in Paradise.

6p $

DYING BACKSLIDER. C. M.
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1 LIFE is a span — a fleeting hour
How soon the vapor flies !

Man is a tender, transient flower,
That e'en in blooming dies.

2 The once lo?'d form, now cold i

dead,
Each mournful thought employs

;

And Nature weeps her comforts fled,

And withered all her joys.

3 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time,

When what we now deplore
Shall rise in full, immortal prime,
And bloom to fade no more.

4 Cease, then, fond Nature, cease tkv
tears

;

Thy Saviour dwells on high.
There eterlasting spring appears *

There joys shall never die.
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100. HALLOWED BE THY NAME. g. w. b
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List to the dreamy tone that dwells In rippling wave or sighing tree
;

Go, hearken to the old church bells, The whistling bird, the whizzing bee.

Interpret right, and you will find,
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'Tis power and glory they proclaim ; The chimes, the creatures.

waters, wind, All echo, Ilailowed be thy name.
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2 The pilgrim journeys till lie bleeds,

To gain the altar of his sires

:

The hermit pores above his heads
With zeal that never wanes or tires :

But holiest rite or longest prayer
That art can yield or wisdom frame,

What better import can it bear

Than, u Father, hallowed be thy name."

3 Or nature, or the Bible, read.

Those precious words you'll find there still.

We trace them in the flowering mead,
We hear them in the flowing rill.

One chorus hails the great Supreme,
Each varied breathing tells the same;

The strains may differ, but the theme
! > "Father \A: wed be thy name
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101. DUNLAP'S CREEK. C. M.
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but exclaims — " Thus let 7n e die, And be my end like his !
"
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102. C. M.
1 LET others boas* of wealth or power,
And glory in their pride

;

thy word. God. we value more,
Than all the world beside.

S Here mines of knowledge, love, and
joy,

Are open to our sight

;

The purest gold without alloy,

And gems divinely bright.

I The counsels of redeeming grace
Th*s^ sacred leaves unfold,

And here the Saviour's lovely face

Our raptur'd eyes behold

6 7 • 5

4 Here light decendiug from above.
Directs our doubtful feet

;

Here promises of heavenly love
Our ardent wishes meet.

5 Our numerous griefs are here re

dress'd,

And all our wants supplied
;

Naught we can ask to make us blest

Is in this book denied.

6 For these inestimable gains,
That so enrich the mind,

O may we search with eager pains,

pre shall find.
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103. THE OLD CHURCH YARD.
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Oh come, come with me to the old church yard. I well know the
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We'll trace out their names in the old church yard
;

mourn not for them, Their grief is o'er, Weep not for them, they
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weep no more, For d :ep is their sleep, though cold aDd hard
Their pillow may be in the old church yard.
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1 I know it seems vain when friends depart,

To breathe kind words to the broken heart
\

I know that the joys of life seem marred,
When we follow our friends to the old church yard

;

But were I at rest beneath yon tree,

Why should you weep, dear friends, for me ?

I 'm wayworn and sad, Oh why then retard

The rest that I seek in the old church yard.

8 " Our friends linger there in the sweetest repose,

Released fr»»m the world's ments and woesj
And who would not rest with the friends they regard,

In quietude sweet in the old church yard ?

We '11 rest in the hope of that bright day,

When beauty shall Bpring from the prison of clay,

When Gabriel's voice, and the trump of the Lord,
Shall awaken the dead in the old church yard."
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" Oh ! weep not for me, I am anxious to go
To that haven of rest where tears never flow;

I fear not to enter that dark lonely ward
;

For soon shall I rise from the old church yard:

Yes, soon shall I join that heavenly band
Of glorified souls at my Saviour's right hand

j

Forever to dwell in bright mansions, prepared

For the saints, who shall rise from the old church yard."

104. NEW ALBANY. 8s,6s, peculiar. B. W. L.
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2 There we to all eternity
Shall join the angelic lays,

And »ing in perfect harmony
T* God our Saviour's praUe.

He fcath redeemed us by his blood,
And nruide us kings and priests to Go4,

For us, for us the Lamb was slain.

Praise ye the Lord ! Amen 1
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105. THY WILL BE DOiXE. kkoslet.
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How sweet to be allowed to pray To God the holy One,
With tilial love and trust to say, God. thy will *e done.
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We in these sacred words can find A cure for every ill,

They calm tmd soothe the troubled mind, And bid all care be still.
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8 let that will, which gave me breath,
And an immortal soul,

In joy or grief, in life or death,
My every wish control.

4 could my heart thus ever pray,
Thus imirate thy Son !

Teach me, God. with truth to say,
•• Thy will, not mine, be done. ;>

106. c. M.

1 HOW sweet, how heavenly is the sight

When those who love the Lord.
With one another thus unite,

And so fulfill the word !

2 may we feel our brother's sigh,

And with him hear a part

:

Way sorrows flow from eye to eye,

And joy from heart to heart.

8 Free us from envy, scorn, and pride,

Our wishes fix above
;

May each bis brother's failings hide,

And BhOW a brother'.^ love.

4 Let lore in one delightful stream,
Through every bosom Mow

;

And union Bweet, and dear 1

lu ev'ry in:' km glow

5 Love is the golden chain that binds
The happy world above :

And he's an heir of heaven that finds
His bosoai glow with love.

107. C. M.

1 ALL nature feels attractive power,
A strong, embracing force

;

Thft drops that sparkle in the shower,
The planets in their course.

2 Thus in the universe of mind
Is felt the law of love

;

The charity, bo'h strong and kind,
For all that live and move.

3 In this fine, sympathetic chain
All creatures bear a part;

Their every pleasure, every pain,

Linked to the feeling heart.

4 More perfect bond, the Christian plas
Attaches soul to soul :

Our neighbor is the suflerittg man,
Though at the farthest pole.

rth below, from heaven above.
The faith in Christ professed,

r reveals thai God i
a

. love,

A ml whom he loves i
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108. C. M.

1 for a thousand tongues to sing
great Redeem) r

:ies of my God and King,
The triumphs of his grace !

1 My gracious Master and my God,
Aflfist me to proclaim,

—

/B» spread through all the earth abroad
The honors of thy Name.

t Jesus ! the name that charm3 our
fears,

That bids our sorrows cease

;

Tis music in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of cancell'd sin,

He sets the pris*ner free ;

His blood can make the foulest clean
;

His blood avail'd for me.

5 He speaks— and, listening to his

Toice.

New life the dead receive
;

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice ;

The humble poor believe.

6 Hear him ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb,
Your locxsen'd tongues employ

;

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come,
And leap, ye lame, for joy.

109. C. M.

1 JESUS, in thee our eyes behold
A thousand glories more

Than the rich gems and polished gold
The sons of Aaron wore.

2 They first their own burnt offerings
brought,

To purge themselves from sin :

Thy life was pure, without a spot,
And all thy nature clean.

I Fresh blood, as constant as the day,
Was on their altar spilt

;

Bit thy one offering takes away
Forever all our guilt.

i Their priesthood ran through several
hands,

For mortal was their race
;

Thy never-changing office stands
Eternal as thj

5 Once, in the circuit of a year,

With b'.ood, but not his own,
i Aaron withiu the veil appeared
i Before the golden thron*

6 But Christ, with his own piecica

blood.

j

Ascends above the skies,
' And in the presence of our God

Shows his own sacrifice.

7 Jesus, the King of glory, reigns

On Zion's holy hill
;

Looks iike a lamb that had been
And wears his priesthood still.

8 He ever lives in heaven to plead
The cause which cost his blood,

And saves unto the utmost, all

Who by him come to God.

110. C. M.

1 SWEET is the prayer whose holy
stream

In earnest pleading flows :

Devotion dwells upon the theme
And warm and warmer glows

2 Faith grasps the blessing she desires;

Hope points the upward gaze
;

And love, celestial love, inspires

The eloquence of praise.

Ill C. M.

1 HIS reconciling sacrifice,

Hath answered all demands
;

And peace and pardon from the skiet

,

Come to us by his hand*.

2'Tis by thy death we live, Lord,
>Tis on thy cross we rest

;

Forever be thy love adored,

Thy name forever blest.

112. C. M.

1 BEHOLD, what pity touched the heart
Of God*s beloved Son

;

Descending from the heavenly court,

He leaves his Father's throne.

2 His living power and dying love

Kedecmed unhappy man,
And raised the ruins of our race,

To life and <ied Again.
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113. HEAVENLY HOME. 7s.
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Brethren, while we so journ here, Fight we must, hut should not fear
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Forward, then, with courage go, Long we shall not dwell be - low
;

«p .1 .1-

6 .6 .6 |
.6- 6 | .3 .3| .3- r || .6 .7 || .6 I .5 .5 | »»

4c

5p .2- .2-2 3 4 3 3 .6- .3- 1 .2- 1-^

a 7i !! ^ ^
|

r
|| |

7
I

6 .7 :6|<

4c

Soon the joyful time will come, Child, your Father calls, come lv#m«k
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2 In the way a thousand snares
Lie, to take us unawares :

. with malicious art,

part
But from Satan's malice free

BtJnts shall soon in glory be
;

Soon the joyful news will come,
u Child, your Father calls, come home "

I Bat of all the foes we meet
None so oft mislead "ur feet,

o sin

Likw the foes that dwell within:

j (uir peace,
Christ shal also conquer ; ;i

Then the Joyful news will come,
** Child, your Father calls, come home v

114. 7s.
1 FATTIER of eonrnal grace,

Glorify thyself in me,
Meekly beaming in my face,

May the world thine image see.

2 Happy only in thy lovi».

Poor, unfriended, or unknown,
Fix my thoughts on things above,

Stay my heart on thee alone.

3 Humble, holy, all ret

To thy will — thy will be done; -

Give me, Lord, the perfect mind
Of thy well-beloved Son.

4 Counting gain and clory loss,

May 1 tread the path he trod,
Die wi h Jesus on the cross.

Rise with him to thee, my God
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113. CELEBRATION. 7s. t. iiarrison.
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Swell the anthem, raise the song, Praises to our God be long:

2o •*s
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8*ints and angels join to sing Praises to the heavenly "£ing.
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liberal hand, Flow around this happy land.
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i Here, beneath bright freedom's ray,
We enjoy a glorious sway —
Never feel oppression's rod—
Always have the smiie of God.
Hark ! the voice of nature sings
Praises to the King of kings :

Let us join the choral song.
And the grateful notes prolong

116. 7s.

I CHILDREN of the heav'nly King
As ye journey sweetly sing

;

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise,

Glorious in his works and •

We are traveling home to God,
In the way the fathers trod

;

They are happy now and we
Boon their happiness shall see.

2 Shout, ye little flock, and blest,
You near Jesus' throne shall r**t

;

There your seats are now prepared.
There your kingdom and reward.
Fear not, brethren, joyful stand
On the borders of our land
Jesus Christ, our Father's Son,
Bids you Undismayed go on.

3 0, ye banished seed, be glad

!

Christ cur Advocate is made

;

ire, our flesh assumes,
Brother to our souls becomef
Lord ! obediently we'll ga,
Gladly leaving all below

;

Only thou our leader be,
And we sail will follow thoe

!
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117. PILGRIM'S FAREWELL
4g ,~\ p 1—
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Farewell
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Farewell ! Farewell, dear friends, I must be gone,
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I have no
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home or stay with you ; I '11 take my staff and travel on
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Till I a better world do view, I '11 march to Canaan's land,

I '11 land on Canaan's shore,

4o
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Where pleasures never end. Where troubles come no more.
Farewell ! Farewell ! Farewell, my loving friends, Farewell.

4o s^\
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2 Farewell, my friends, time rolls along,

Nor waits for mortals' care or bliss
;

] leave you here, and travel on,

Till I arrive where Jesus is.

I'll march, ftc.

3 Farewell, old soldiers of the cross,

You've struggled long and hard for heaven

;

You've counted all things here hut dross,

Fight on, the crown will soon be given.

I'll march, fte.

Pfghl on,
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ASCENSION. L. M.

8p$
2 2 2 3 4 1 3 1 12 3 I 6 6 3 3 1|21
99 99 996''' 9 » 9 > ' » 7 $

9 ' 9

3P$
|321

23e6 6 6 6 6 6 ' 9 '76 5s5 6

.
|
6 6 3 2 1

| 2 1 13 3T6633 1
j
21 ~~"j

9599 996''' '9 ' ' ' >76»
'

' 9

8i $ ^>bp.2> "irs ^s
IT] 12 3 3 11 1 2 |l 2 | 3 3 1

| |
123

j
5 3 |

->5' ' ''7 6 665 s5 66'" '••

jSP^ /^ REP -2s.

A 3 |
3e5 66 |

3 2 3 5
||

23fc9 9 9 9 9 9

9 9

118. L. M.

1 HE dies, the friend of sinners dies !

Lo ! Salem's daughters weep around
;

A solemn darkness veils the skies,

A sudden trembling shakes the ground.

2 Here's love and grief beyond degree,

The Lord of glory dies for men !

But, lo ! what sudden joys we see !

Jesus the dead revives again

!

3 The rising Lord forsakes the tomb

!

(The tomb in vain forbids his rise !)

Cherubic legions guard him home,
And shout him welcome to the skies.

4 Break off your tears you saints, and tell

How high our great Deliv'rer reigns
;

Sing how He spoiled the hosts of hell,

And led the monster Death in chaiu !

9 Say, live forever, wondrous King !

Born to redeem, and strong to save

!

^hen ask the monster, Where's thy sting ?

*nd whcre's thy vict'ry boasting gravel
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119. FLORENCE. Us,7s,4s. L.

1st time. 2nd time.

1 40 eep.Is. 1- 1*
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Yes, we trust the day is breaking ; Joyful times are near at hand
;

God — the mighty God is speaking, By his word in every land
,

When he chooses, Darkness tiies at his comrcar J.
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120. LIFT YOUR HEADS.
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Lift your heads, ye friends of Je - sus,

Christ, to all be lievers precious,

Partners in hi3
Lord of lords will

patience here

;

soon appear.
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Mark the tokens Mark the tokens, Mark the tokens
Of his heavenly kingdom n«ar.
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I Hear nil nature's groans proclaiming 3 ('lose behind the tribulation

Nature's swift approaching doom
;

War, and pestilence, and famine,
Signify the wrath to come;

Cleaves the centre.

Nations rush into the tomb

Of the last tremendous days,
See the darning revelation !

See the universal Maze !

Earth and heaven
Melt before the .Judge's gaze.
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1 Sun and moon are both confounded,
Darkened into endless night,

When with angel-hosts surrounded,
In his Fathers glory bright,
Beams the Saviour,

Shines the everlasting light.

5 See the stars from heaven falling !

Hark ! on earth the doleful cry !

Men on rocks and mountains calling.

While the frowning judge draws nigh
;

Hide us, hide us.

Rocks and mountains, from his eye!

6 With what different exclamation
Shall the saint his banner see .

By the monuments of passion,
By the marks received for me !

All discern him.
All with shouts cry out— " 'Tis He !

"

7 " Lo ! 'tis He ! our heart's desire,
Come for his espoused below

;

Come to join us with the choir.
Come ro make our joys o'erflow,
Palms of victory.

Crowns of glory to bestow."

3 Yes, the prize shall sure be given
;

We bis open face shall see :

Love, the earnest of our heaven,
Love our full reward shall be,
Love shall crown us

Kings through all eternity.

121. 8s,7s, and 4s.

1 YE3 ! we trust the day is breaking

;

Joyful times are near at hand :

God— the mighty Cod is speaking,
By his word in every land :

When he chooses,
Darkness Hies at his command.

4 While the foe becomes more darinar,

While he enters like a flood,

Christ our Saviour is preparing
Means to spread his truth abroad.
Ever/ language

Boon shall tell the love of God.

8 Oh ! 'tis pleasant — 'tis reviving
To our hearts to hear each day,

/oyful news from far arriving,

How the gospel wins its way
;

Those enlightening,
Who in death and darkness lay

4 God r,f Jacob, high and glorious,

Let thy people see thy hand

:

Let the gospel be victorious

Through the world— in every land ;

Then shall idols

Perish, Lord, at thy command.

122. 8s, 7s, 4s.

1 CHRISTIANS, see the orient morn:'n§
Breaks along the heathen sky,

Lo ! the expected day is dawning,
Glorious day spring from on high

Halleluiah, Haheluiah,
Glory be to God on high.

2 Soon the valleys and the mountains,
Breaking forth in joy shall sing :

And the living crystal fountains

From the thirsty ground shall spring.

2 While the wilderness rejoices,

Roses shall the desert cheer
;

And the dumb shall tune their voices-
Blind shall see, the deaf shall hear.

4 Light shall burst on every nation
Truth shall spread from pole to pole—

And the anthem of salvation

Round the universe shall roll.

123. 8s,7s,4s.

1 LORD, dismiss us hence with gladuesa
Be thy people's lot our choice

;

In thy love we know not sadness
;

In thy love our souls rejoice.

Naught can harm us.

While we hear and know thy voice

2 From thy word with food provided,
May we feed thereon and grow

;

And by thee, our Saviour, guided
Through the pathless desert go,

While thy favors

In the streams of mercy flow

3 Soon, all sin and error over.

All will be divinely bright
;'

For in love thou wilt discover

All thy glory to our sight, - -

God our portion,

God our everlasting light
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NASHVILLE. 8s,6s. L.
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Oh Canaan is my happy home, I am bound for the land of Canaan

5a /^N /-s s~\ rep. Is.

A 3 4
1
5- 65 3|4-5422|31353|.2 5R

4c » 9 » 9 9 9 9 9

Oh Canaan, bright Canaan. I am bound for the land of Canaan
;
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I Together let us praise and pray,

I am bound for the land of Canaan
;

Together tread the good old way.
I am bound for the land of Canaan.

Canaan, &c.
8 Together let the saints go on,
Who are bound for the land of Canaan;

Believers in the Lord are one,

We are bound for the land of Canaan.
Canaan, bright Canaan

;

We are bound for the land of Canaan,
Canaan is our happy home :

We are bound for the land of Canaan.

125. 4 8s, 2 6s.
1 IIOW happy i3 the pilgrim's lot

;

How free from every anxious thought,
From worldly hope and fear !

Confin'd to neither court nor cell,

His soul disdains on earth to dwell,

He only sojourns here.

2 This happiness in part is mine,
Already sav'd from low design,
From every creature love !

Blessed with the scorn of finite good,
Ifj soul is lighten "d of its load,

And seeks the things above.

3 The things eternal I pursue
;

And happiness beyond the view
Of those that basely pant

For things by nature felt and seen
;

Their honors.wealth,and pleasures mean
I neither have nor want.

4 I have no babes to hold me here :

But children more securely dear
For mine I humbly claim :

Better than daughters or than sons,
Temples divine of living stones,

Inscribed with Jesus name.

6 No foot of land do I possess,

No cottage in this wilderness :

A poor way-faring man,
I lodge awhile in tents below

;

Or gladly wander to and fro,

Till I my Canaan gain.

6 Nothing on earth 1 call my own

;

A stranger, to the world unknown,
I all their goods despise :

I trample on their whole delight,

And seek a city out of sight,

A city in the skies.

7 There is my house and portion fail '

My treasure and my heart are there;
And my abiding home

;

^or me my elder brethren stay
And angels beckon me away,
And Jesus bids me come !

8 I come.—thy servant. Lord, replies -

I come to meet thee in the skies,

And claim my heavenly rest!

Now let the pilgrim's journey end

;

Now, my Saviour, Brother, Frien*

Receive me to thy breast

!

126. 8s,6s.

1 COME
;
let us sing the coming fate

Of Mystic Babylon the Great,
Her doom is drawing near

:

Jesus now comes on earth to reign,

His cause and people to maintain,
For them he '11 soon appear.

2 Before him flows a flery stream,
The heavens above with lightnings

gleam,
A thouiand thunders roar :

A heavenly host with him descends,
His voice to all the earth extends,

His saints now grieve no more

3 Eclipsed by glory 60 divine,

Sun, moon, and stars refuse to shine,
The spheres now cease to roll

;

Earth, wrapt in darkness deep as nighU
With horror stricken at the sight,

Now quakes from pole to pole.

4 Angels of light, at his command,
Ten thousand times ten thousand, stand,

Waiting his voice to hear :

The fiery cherubs spread their wings,
The air with loud hosannas rings,

While all his saints draw near.

127. 8s,6s.

1 COULD I speak the matchless worth,
could I sound the glories forth,
Which in my Saviour shine

;

I'd soar and touch the heav'nly string!
And vie with Gabriel whiie he sings,

In notes almost divine.

2 I'd sing the precious blood He spilt

My ransom from the dreadful guilt,

Of sin and wrath divine :

I'd sing his glorious righteousness,
In which all perfect heav'nly dress,

My soul shall ever shine.

3 I'd sing the character He bears,
And all the forms of love he wears,

Exalted on his throne:
In loftiest strains of sweetest praise
1 would to everlasting days.

Make all his glories known.
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128. ZIOK* 8S,7S,4S. HASTING*.
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lujah ! Jesus comes, and comes to reign.

Hallelujah, Jesus comes, and comes to reign.
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2 Every eye shall now behold him,
llobed in dreadful majesty !

Those who set at naught and sold hirn,

Pierced and nailed him to the tree,

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Messiah see !

3 When the solemn trump has sounded.

Heaven and earth shall flee away
;

All who hate him must, confounded,

Hear the summons of that day —
ome to judgment

!

Come to judgment ! come away !
n

4 Y»<. amen ! let all adore thee,

liL-M on thine eternal throne!

iaviour, take the power and glory,

Make thj ri nee known,

O come quickly —
Claim the kingdom for thine own !

129. 8. 7. 4.

1 HEAR. sinner, mercy hails J c c,

Now with sweetest voice she calls
;

Bids you haste — accept the Saviour
Ere the hand of justice falls :

Hear, sinner—
»Tis the voice of mercy calls.

2 See the storm of vengeance gathering

O'er the path you dare to f.

The reward which God is measuring,
Soon shall turn upon your head

;

Turn. sinner—
Lest his lightnings strike you dead.

3 Haste, and flee to Christ your Savicu^

Beek his mercy while you may;
Soon the day of grace is over,

Boon your life must, pass away ;

sinner—
You i l if you stay.

' r.\ permission.
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130. LOVE. D. C. M. wm. cole.
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What -wondrous, mighty work is this. Unfolded by our Lord
;

It gives our souls a^aste for bliss. To read his holy word
;

"Twas born in u Heaven's immortal bow'ts,"
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That blessed heaven above
;
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2 We have received by this bright theme
A hope of lasting life.

Beyond the shore of death's dark stream,
Beyond this -world of strife

;

Tis far beyond the stars and sun,
Thar blissful beaten above

;

There we can dwell, when time is done.
By serving God in love.

3 'Twas from that realm of lov3 divine,

That Jesus rame to die ;

As " God is k>vt\** let it combine
To aid us home on high

;

O'er all our race n.ay ic prevail,

As it prevails above ;

And they at <le:ith will not bewail,
For they have lived in love.

4 'lis love unifes God's church on
earth,

A- it unites in heaven
;

Then may -we live to own His worth,
And love the law He's given

;

Let every breast retain its joy,

Till Jesus from above

Calls us -where pain -will ne'er anHoy
Where all is peace and love.

g. w. t.

131 D. C. M
1 LIKE snow that falls where waters

glide,

EartLfs pleasures pass away
;

They float on time's resistless tide,

Are cold while yet they stay
;

But joys that from religion flow,

Like stars that gild the night,

Amid the darkest gleam of wo.
Will shine with sweetest light.

2 Religion's way no rlouds obscure,
Bat o'er the Christian's soul,

a radiance calm and pure.
Though tempests round him roll

:

His heart may break 'neath sorrow :s

stroke,

ill its latest thrill,

Like diamonds shining when they'r*
broke.

That ray will light it still.
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When for eternal worlds we steer. And seas are calm, and skies are clear,

And faith in lively exercise, And distant hills of Canaan rise.

My soul forjoy she spreads her wings, and loud her lovelj

»2g rep. p p p

p 111 |
1-142

|
1-345

|

1-1 | l-||Rl |
1-111 | 1-111 4-3431]

i3c

|2g

9 9 * 9 9 • 9 9 9 » 55
9 9

» 9 9 9 9 99 9999 9 9

A 5 3 3 2 4|3- 2 13 4| 5-3 5' 5 |
6- 56 » 6

|
53321 |

2

-432
|
1-

jj

gc 9 9 9 9 9 > 99 99 99 99 p 9 9999? 9 9 9 9 9

sonnet sings, Vain world adieu, vain world adieu
;

And loud her lovely sonnet sings, Vain
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world adieu

B
1*

11 1
|
1- 111| 1- 1 1 1 | 4-3434

!

3 15 1| u-i
' 5 9 9 » 9 9 9 9999 y 9 9 » • .-> 5

2 With cheerful hopes her eyes explore
Each landmark on the distant shore,

The trees of life, the pastures green,

The golden streets, the crystal stream
;

Again for joy she spreads her wings, &c>

3 When nearer still she draws to land,

More eager all her powers expand.
With steady helm and free hent sail,

Her anchor drops within the vail.

Oh then for joy she spreads her wings,

And her celestial sonnet sings,

On Canaan's shore, &c.

133. S. M.
1 WE lift our hearts to thee,

Thou Day-star from oil high
;

The sun itself is but thy shade,

Yet cheers both earth and sky.

2 Oh let thy rising beams,
Dispel the shades of night,

And let the glories of thy love.

Come like the morning light

1 How beauteous nature now —
How dark and sad before

;

With joy we view the pleasing change.
And natures (Jod adore.
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134. RADIANCE. S. M. t. harrison.
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2 Lord Jesus ! come ; for hosts
Meet on the battle plain

;

The patriot mourns, the tyrant boasts.
And tears are shed like rain.

3 Lord Jesus ! come ; for still

Vice shouts her maniac mirth :

The famished crave in vain their filL

While teems the fruitful earth.

4 Hark! herald voices near,
Lead on thy happier day

;

Come, Lord, and our hosann&a hear
We wait to strew thy way.

6 Come as in days of old.

With words of grace and power,
Gather us all within thy fold,

And never leave us more.

135. s. M.

I KIND Lord, before we go,

Ere we in body part.

Let love divine our souls o't

Make us all one in heart

.4 5 .1-

2 One Lord, one faith, one love,

Our bond of union be
;

One hope below, one home above,
One filial tie to thee.

3 Be ours one steady aim
;

With all our might and mind,
To spread abroad thy glorious nam*
And serve and bless mankind

136. s. M.

1 LET living -waters flow.

To cheer the humble soul
From sea to sea let heralds go,

And spread from pole to pole.

2 Let righteousness now spring
And grow on earth again :

Jesus, Jehovah, be our King,
And o'er the nations reign.

3 Jesus shall rule alone,

The world shall hear his word
;

By one blest name shall he be known.
The universal Lord.
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137. LOVELY MORNING, with a chorus.
of

1A| 1.3 |
31234

j
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1 21||3«4 |
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| .513 46 543
| 32~fl

3c5 9 » 9 » 9 9 ? ?) ? M» «? » 9 9 9 99 9

The last lovely morning. All blooming and fair,

Is fast onward fleeting, And soon will appear
;

While the mighty, mighty, mighty trump Sounds
6g$ R£P. p

' Come, come away.

1 i
p||1-2 i

3-21- 1-2 1.3 21 24321
|

7 6 54 5 1 51 ' " » '" 7 9 " '9 99 .5

let us be ready, And hail the brie

2 All nations in judgment
• That morning shall stand,

To hear their last sentence,
Jehovah's command

;

While the mighty, &c.

3 And when that bright morning
In splendor shall dawn,

Our tears will be ended.
Our sorrows all gone

;

While the mighty, &c.

ht day,
4 The graves will be opened,

The dead will arise,

And with the Redeemer
Mount up to the skies

;

While the might}', &c.

5 The saints then immortal
In glory shall reign !

The Bride with the Bridegroom
Forever remain

;

While the mighty, &c.

138. NEW ORLEANS. C. M. D.
5p

I

-12 .3
|

4<j :6 6 5 6 9 9 6.5.560656
9 9 9 9

When I look o'er the waste ofyears, My weary feet have passed,
I find my progress wet with tears,

Thus hope sometimes illumes the eye,
6p ^ ,-s

B 1 32| 1 | .311| 1!
3 2 1

! 1
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|
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4. 9 6 s5 :6

And dark from first to last

:

Then leaves the heart to grieve.

The sun that lights
5p

the morning sky, Sinks down again .^ /*-\ REP .28.

B .1
I 1

| I! 1 2 ! 3 3 3 4 3 2 13-21-
lc 6 5 s5 :6 .5

2 This head has worn a regal crown,
On Israel's throne erewhile

;

Destruction watted on my frown,
And fortune on my smile ;

I sought to fill my breast with mirth,
I'f in dance, and song, and wine :

bur vain were all the joy* of earth
To light this bean of mine

9 9 9 > 9 6 5 3 .5
9

3 T gathered wealth from many a mart.
Built many a towering fine

;

. experience ton my heart,

That these were ;ili in vain.
I gave my mind with ardent zest,

To wisdom 's varied lore
;

And found that knowledge lights th*
To make it ache the more. [bre»afc.
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139. C. M.

ON Tabor's top the Saviour stood

With I'eter, James and John :

id while he talked of Calv'ry there,

llis face resplendent shone.

« While on his sufferings he conversed,
Vnd spoke of griefs to come,

his countenance assumed a light;

Much brighter than the sun.

B In dazzling brightness all arrayed
Jesus transfigured >tands,

From heaven descends the man who
gave

To Israel God :
s commands

I Elijah, too. of burning zeal.

Who did that law restore,

Appeared with Moses on this mount
And talked his suff rings o'er.

6 Transported with this glorious scene,
The witnesses exclaim,

•Tis good, Lord, with such guests to
drrell

:

Here let us still remain,

3 Three tents with joyful hands we'll

raise,

And place them side by side,

For these celestials, and for thee,
And here let us abide.

7 While thus they spoke, a cloud de-
scends.

And rakes them from their sieht

;

Bu- Jesus yet remains with them,
The Father's chief delight.

8 This is my Son, his voice declares,
Hear him in all he says,

Not Moses nor Elijah now
Shall guide you in my ways

9 With joy this more illustrious guide
Henceforth we'll stii

rill we behold the irlorious light
Of an eternal day.

140. C. M
WE sing the Saviour's wondrous

death —
Ue conquered when he fell

;

Tis finished said his dying hreath,
And shook iell.

2 'Tis finished, our Immanuel cries,

The dreadful work is done

;

Hence shall his sovereigu throne arise,

His kingdom is begun.

3 His cross a sure foundation laid

Fur glory and renown.
When through the regions of the dead
He passed to reach the crown.

4 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues,
His praises to record

;

Sweet be the accents of your sengs
To your victorious Lord.

€ Bright angels, strike your loudest
strings,

Your sweetest voices raise
;

Let heaven, and all created things
Sound our Immanuel's praise.

141. C. M.

1 WllEX floating on life's troubled S€

By storms and tempests driven,

Hope, with her radiant finger points
To brighter scenes in heaven.

2 She bids the storms of life to cease,

The troubled breast be calm
;

And in the wounded heart she pours
Religion's healing balm.

3 Her hallowed influence cheers life's

hours,
Of sadness and of gloom

;

She guides us through rhis vale of tease,

To joys beyond the tomb.

4 And when our fleeting days are o-eCj

And life's last hour draws near,
. unwearied wiug she hastee

To wipe the falling tear.

o She bids the anguished heart rejoin*

Though earthly ties are riven,

We stili may h again
In yonder peaceful b
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142. JERUSALEM. C. M. with \ chorus.

4g$ p . 1 p , REP. 1.2S.

A 5 | 1 1 1 2 | 3 4 5 6 | 2 || R 5 1- 1 4 | 3 2 | 1-
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2c * '» 7 ' » ' f t f » » 9

Je - ru - salem my happy home, Oh
When will my sorrows have an end, Thy

4g$p

9 7 9 9

99

how 1 long for thee
;

joys when shall 1 see ?

REP. 1, 2s.
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We're marching through Immanuel's ground.
We soon shall hear the trumpet sound,
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And then we
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shall our Jesus
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99 REP. 5, 63.

meet, And never, never part again.

What never part again ? No, never part again

REP. 5, 6s.
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2 Thy walls are all of precious stones,
Most glorious to behold !

Thy gates are richly set with pearls,

Thy streets are paved with gold.

8 Thy gardens and thy pleasant greens
My study long have been,

Such sparkling gems, by human sight,

Have never yet been seen.

4 If heaven be thus glorious, Lord,
Why should I Stay from thence?

What folly 't is that I should dread
To die and go from hence.

6 Reach down, reach down, thine arm
of grace,

And cause me to ascend,
Where congregations ne'er break up
And praieea never end.

6 Jesus, my love to glory's gone,
Him will I go and see

;

And all my brethren here below
Will soon come after me.

143. C. M.
1 HAIL, sacred truth ! whose piercing

Dispel the shades of night, [rays,

Diffusing o'er the mental world,

The healing beams of light.

2 Thy word. Lord, with friendly aid,

Restores our wandering feet,

Converts the sorrows of the mind,
To joys divinely sweet.

3 Oh, send thy Ughl and truth abroad,

In all their radiant blaze
|

And bid th' admiring world adore

The glories ol thy grace
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144. HINTON. lis.

A 5 fo-435 |
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thou who hast led us so safely along,

And borne with our weakness, and banished our fear,

ba /~s /-n /-n /-n /~\ /""s

D 3 1
3*213 i 2-1 2 | 1 |

/-n }|3 |
3-213

|
2-1 2

|
1

j j|

U » '7 344 .32 » '7 6432 .3«
9 9

The winter's keen frosts, and the spring's blooming flowers,

The summer that ripens the antumn'sriih store.
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To thee, our God

;
would we tune the glad song,

Whose mercies have filled up our circle ofyears.
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The seed-time and harvest, the sunshine and showers,
Thy promise fulfill, and thy love we adore
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3 Father, still guide us through life's troubled way,
Throw round us the shield of thy infinite love,

And bring us at last to the regions of day —
The regions of glory and rapture above.

145. lis.

i THE Prince of Salvation is coming, prepare
A way in the desert his blessings to share

;

He comes to release us from sins and from woes.
And make the rude wilderness bloom like the rose.

2 His reign shall extend from the east to the west,
Compose all the tumults of nature to rest

;

The day-spring of glory illumine the skies.

And ages on ages of happiness rise.

8 Hail, scenes of felicity, transport, and joy,
When hatred and passion shall cease to annoy:
Rich blessings of grace from above shall be given,
And life only serves as a passage to heaven.
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146. A PILGRIM AND A STRANGER.
r5c$P

A 1 2 | 31 1R12 3 | 5 4 2 || r 5 4 | 333 3 5 423 | 1r-|
4c 9 9

I'm a
5g$p
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pilgrim and I'm a stranger, I can tarry, I can tarry but a night 1
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detain me for I am going. To where the fountains are ever flowing.
REP 1, 2$.
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2 There the glory is ever shining

!

Oh, my longing heart, my longing heart is there
;

Here in this country so dark and dreary,

I long have wandered forlorn and weary,

I 'm a pilgrim, and I *m a stranger.

1 can tarry, I can tarry but a night

3 There 's the city to which I journey

:

My Redeemer, my Redeemer is its light

!

There' is no sorrow, nor any Bighing,

Nor any tears there, nor any dying!

I 'm a pilgrim, and I 'm a stranger, &c.

4 Farewell, neighbors, with tears 1 \ e warned you,

I must leave you. I mibt have you and be gone!
With this your portion, your heart's desire,

Why will you perish in raging tire

!

] 'in a pilgrim, and i 'in a stranger, &c.

5 Father, mother and sister, brother

!

If you will not journey with me 1 must go !

Now since your vain hopes you will thus cherish,

Should I too linger and with you perish !

1 'in a pilgrim, and 1
rm a stranger, &c.

• Farewell, dreary earth, by sin so blighted,

In immortal beauty soon you'll be arrayed !

He who has formed thee, will soon re-tore thee,

And then thy dread curse shall never more be:

—

1 'in a pilgrim, and I 'm a stranger.

Till thy rest shall end the weary pilgrim's night
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147. L. M.

OF that temple to which I am going.

My Redeemer, my Redeemer is the light

Within a country unknown and dreary,

I've been wandering forlorn and weary
I'm a pilgrim, I'm a stranger. &c

There the wicked cease from troubling.

And the weary, and the weary are at rest

,

There is no mourning, nor any grief there

Nor any weeping, as when we part here

I'm a pilgrim, I'm a stranger. &a
If we ara holy, we shall meet there.

And we never, and we never more shall part,

But with angels and spirits holy,

We will join with the meek and lowly.

Once a pilgrim, once a stranger.

Now an angel, and a blessed child of light,

148. FREEDOM.
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of thee, With sweetness fills my breast

;

But sweeter far 'twill be to see,

No thoughts can reach, no word s portray,

p

B 1 | 1 1 1 1 5 3 11 2 1 | 1- R
| 1

|
1 1 1 1 | 3 3 5 |

23o» 9 9 9 9 9 7 7 •> 9 9 9 9

1q 1 2 1. 1 /~> R REP.23

A
J

5 5 6 7| R
||

9 77776 | 0553 I 1454 ,3-||
23C 9 9 9 9

And on thy beauty feast.

The sweetness of thy name.
No sound.

lG
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no chords of harmony, Can art of music frame
/~\ REp2a
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2 Jesus, our hope — when we repent . 3 No art nor eloquence of man,
Sweet source of all our grace

;
Can tell the joy of love :

Bcle comfort in our banishment, Only the saints can understand,
0! what when face to face ! What saints in Jesus prove.

Jesns ! that name inspires my mind Thee. then. I'll seek, retired apart
With springs of life and light •

I From world and business, free •,

More than I ask in thee I find, When these shall knock, I'll 6hut nt]
And lavish in delight. I Aid keep it all for thee. [heart
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149. SCOTLAND. 12s, lis. dr olarke.
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lie is gone to the crave, but we will not deplore him,
Though sorrows and darkness encompass th« tomb,
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He has gone to the grave, we no longer behold him

.

Nor tread the rough path of the world by his side
;
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He has gone to the grave, and its mansion forsaking

.

Perhaps his tried spirit in doubt lingered long

;
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The Saviour has passed through its portals before him,
And the lamp of His love was his guide through the
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But the wide arms of mercy were spread to enfold him.
And sinners may hope, since the Saviour hath
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But the sunshine ofheaven beamed bright on his waking,
And the sound that he heard was the seraphim -f
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gloom. And the lamp cf His lore was his guide through the gloom.
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died, And sinners may hope since the Saviour hath died.
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4 He has gone to the grave ! but 't were wrong to deplore him,
When God was his ransom, his guardian, and guide

;

He gave him, and took him. and soon will restore him.
And death hath do sting since the Saviour hath died.

150. 12s.

1 WHEN through the torn sail the wild tempest is streaming,
When o'er the dark wave the red lightning is gleaming,
Nor hope lends a ray the poor seaman to cherish,

We fly to our Maker— " Save, Lord, or we perish !

"

2 O Jesus ! once tossed on the breast of the billow,

^Aroused by the shriek of despair from thy pillow,

Nov/,— seated in glory,— the mariner cherish,

Who cries in his danger — " Save, Lord, or we perish !

"

3 And O ! when the whirlwind of passion is raging,
When hell in our heart his wild warfare is waging,
Arise in thy strength, thy redeemed to cherish,

Kebuke the destroyer— " Save, Lord, or we perish !

"

151. lis, 12s.

1 A VOICE from the savage, a voice from the slave,

Comes afar o'er the mount and the dark rolling wave :

'Tis heard in the zephyrs perfumed by the myrrh,
And heard in the winds from the forests of fir.

2 And, hark ! from the islands that spot the blue sea,

I heard a wild cry as they bend low the knee !

They are groping their way 'mid the gloom of the night,

While the dim star of nature yields onlv its light

6
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3 For ignorance spreads her broad wings o'er the Wive.
And her flag, like a pall, has curtained the grave

:

Superstition, in chains, is weaving her wreath.
And landing them down to the caverns of death

4 Too long we have slumbered, too long we have slept»

While the children of nature in bondage have wept.
Their groans and their cries, their tears and their prayer,
Have unheeded passed by, on the wings of the air.

152. CARTHAGE. 8s, 7s. double bailei
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Peace be to this congregation, Peace to every soul therein
;

Peace, the earnest of salvation ; Peace t h ^ fruit of pardoned sin
;

Peace, that speaks its heavenly girei
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Peace divine, that la<t- forever,

Ik re erect thy glorious throne,
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t Prince of Peace, in love be near us,

Fix in all our hearts thy home
;

With thy blessed presence cheer us,

—

Let thy sacred kingdom come.
Raise to heaven our expectation

;

Give our favored souls to prove
Glorious and complete salvation,

In the realms of bliss above.

153. 8s, 7s.

1 IN the cross of Christ I glory.

Towering o'er the wrecks of time
;

All the light of sacred story.

Gathers round its head sublime.

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,

Never shall the cross forsake me
;

Lo ! it glows with peace and joy.

8 When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way.

From the cross the radiance streaming,
Adds new lustre to the day.

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure.
By the cross are sanctified

;

Ptaee is there that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.

6 In the cross of Christ I glory,
Towering o'er the wrecks of time

;

All the light of sacred story,

trathers round its head sublime.

154. 8s,7s.

1 HAIL, you sighing sons of sorrow.
Learn with me your certain doom

;

Learn with me your late to-morrow,
Dead, perhaps laid in the tomb.

See all nature fading, dying.
Silent, all things .-ei-m to mourn,

Life from vegetation living.

Calls to mind the mouldering urn.

2 While the autumn frosts are cropping
Leaves and tendrils from the trees,

So our friends are yearly dropping—
We are like to one of these.

What to me is autumn's treasure,
Since I know no earthly jov;

Long I 've lost all youthful pleasure.
Time will health and youth destroy

3 Former friends — how oft I 've

them.
Just to cheer a troubled mind

;

Now they 're gone, like leaves ofautum •,

Driven before the dreary wind.
When a few more days are wasted,
And a few more scenes are o'er,

When a few more griefs I 've tasted,

I shall rise to fall no more.

4 Fast my sun of life's declining,

Soon 'twill set in shades of night
,

But my hopes, so brightly shining
;

Rise to fairer worlds of light.

Cease this trembling, mourning, sighing
Death shall burst this sullen gloom,

Then my spirit, fluttering, flying,

Shall be borne beyond the tomb.

155. 8s, 7s.

1 WHEN I see thee hanging, bleeding,
Dying, on the cruel tre6,

Pale in woe, yet interceding
For the men that murdered thee

;

How can I refrain from giving
Life and soul and all away,

On thy promise ever living,

Thee adoring, night and day !

2 When I see thee upward breaking
From the grave, on high to stand,

And thy rightful empire taking
At the Father's blest right hand

;

Can I longer doubt thy favor.

Or thy willingness to bless I

No, my interceding Saviour,
Words can ne'er my hope express.

3 When I feel the fresh bedewing
Of thy spirit on my heart.

All the Father's mercy viewing
In the gifts thy pangs impart

;

Faith accepts the heavenly sealing;
Tenderness and joy combine,

Peace o'er all my soul is stealing,

I am Christ's, and Christ is mine

4 Thus when life's short day is endiug
And this mortal yields its power,

May thy spirit condescending
Cleanse and arm me for the hour.

At the river's brink arriving.

In thy smile I lose my fear.

Victory then crowns my striving,

Death is gain, for Christ is here

'
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156. LEBANON. L. M. L>. L . c.
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Time speeds away, away, away,
No eagle through the skies of day,

No wind along the hills can flee

So swiftly, or so smooth as he.

Like fiery steed from stage to stage

He hears us on, from youth to age.

Then plunges in the fearful sea

Of fathomless eternity.

157. L. M. D.

OH ! let me sing of sins forgiven
;

The tranquil triumph of my soul

;

Oh ! let me sing a song of heaven,
While streams of living comfort rc\

Adieu to every earthly toy,

For nobler objects I am bound

;

Lince not one single drop of joy,

I ever yet from earth have found.

Tts brightest beauties fade away,
Its richest jewels are but dross

;

its honors scarcely live a day,

A.jd every gain has proved a loss.

Tut there's an honor that will live,

A fceTti that never will decay

;

There is a gain that can't deceive,

And oeauiy fading not away.

This pri^ei'S boon I humbly claim,

This spec-Wess joy of sins forgiven;

The love of God, that, like a flame,

Burns on, and lights the soul to heaven.
By faith I have f

,h»s treasure found,

And gaze wiih render and surprise,

While in this dark, Qnrhrmted ground,
" The day-spring '' opens from the *k' m-

My home is in the distance seen,

And gales come soft from Cansan's s^««>
Though dark the wilderness between,

I have sweet hopes of getting o'or

Oh ! happiness ! it is no dream,
For glory's opened in my soul

5

And love divine shall be my thenar

Long as eternal ages roll

!
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158. TRURO. L. M. burney.
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2 Our hearts exult in songs of praise,

In hope to see the latter days;
Oh may we not forget to prove
By generous deeds how much we love.

3 Where'er his hand has spread the skies,

His bounty every need supplies

;

Shall we not imitate his grace,

And fill with gifts this favoring place ?

4 A generous heart the Lord approves,
A liberal hand our Saviour loves

;

Come, then, you saints, approve his will,

And let your gifts his treasury fill.

159. L. M.

1 GOD is the refuge of his saints,

When storms of sharp distress invade;
Ere we can oiler our complaints,
Behold him present with his aid.

2 Loud may the troubled ocean roar;

In sacred peace our souls abide

;

While every nation, every shore,

Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide

3 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love,

Secure against a threatening hour,
Nor can her firm foundation move,

Built on his truth and armed with powei
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160. L. M.

• BLESSED are the humble souls that see

Their emptiness and poverty
;

Treasures of grace to them are given.

And crowns of joy laid up in heaven.

2 Blessed are the men of broken heart.

Who mourn for sin with inward smart
The blood of Christ divinely flows,

A healing balm for all their woes.

3 Blessed are the souls who thirst for grace,

Hunger and thirst for righteousness
;

They shall be well supplied, and fed

With living streams and living bread.

4 Blessed are the men of peaceful life,

Who quench the glowing coals of strife
j

They shall be called the heirs of bliss,

The sons of God, the God of peace.

5 Blessed are the faithful who partake,

Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake

;

Their souls shall triumph in the Lord

:

Glory and joy are their reward.

161. L. M. D.

1 OUR Lord is risen from the dead
;

Our Jesus is gone up on high !

The powers of hell are captive led,

Dragged to the portals of the sky.

There his triumphant chariot waits,

And angels chant the solemn lay

:

Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates
;

Ye everlasting floors, give way.

I Loose all your bars of massy light,

And wide unfold th' ethereal scene
]

He claims these mansions as his right —
Receive the King of Glory in.

Who is the King of Glory ? Who ?

The Lord that all our *bes o'ercame,

The world, sin, death, ana hell, o'erthrew }~-

And Jesus is the conquer1
* name.



88 THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST.

162. UXBRIDGE. L. M. mason.
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2 That sacred stream, thy holy word,
Supports our faith, our fear controls

;

Sweet peace thy promises afford,

And give new strength to fainting souls.

163. GRATITUDE. L. M. bost.
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I I yield my power to thy command,
To thee I consecrate my days,

Perpetual blessings from thy hand,

Demand perpetual songs of praise.

5 Thy sovereign word restores the light,

And quickens all my drowsy powers

;

Thou spread'st the curtains of the nigbt,

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours

164. L. M
1 WELCOME, thou well beloved of God,
Thou heir of grace, redeemed by blood
Welcome with us, thine hand to join

As partner of our lot divine.

2 With us the pilgrim's state embrace,
We 're traveling to a blissful place

;

The Holy Spirit knows the way.
And he '11 conduct from day to day.

3 Take up thy cross and bear it on,

It shall be light, and not be long

;

Soon shalt thou sit with Jesus down,
And wear an everlasting crown.

165. L. M.

1 COME, ye who know the Saviour's love,

And his unbounded mercies prove

;

In cheerful songs his praise express,

For He '11 not leave you comfortless.

3 He ever acts the Saviour's part,

With strong compassions in his heart

;

The least and weakest saint he '11 bless.

Nor will He leave him comfortless.

? His wisdom, goodness, power and care.

They largely, sweetly, daily share
;

He will their every fear suppress,

Nor will he leave them comfortless.

4 While they are strangers here below,
And travel through this world of woe
In storms and floods of deep distress,

He wi-1 not leave them comfortless.

?©
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166. BARTLETT. L. M. double, g. tv. b.
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I '11 seek by day some glade unknown.
All light and silence like thy throne,

And the pale stars shall be at night

The only eyes that watch my rite.

Thy heaven, on which 't is bliss to look.

Shall be my pure and shining book

;

Where 1 shall read, in words of name,
The glories of thy wondrous name.

167. PORTUGAL. L. M.
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2 Oh ! blest the men, blest their employ,
Whom thy indulgent favors raise,

To dwell in those abodes of joy,

And sing their never-ceasing praise.

3 Happy the men whom strength divine,

With ardent love and zeal inspires
;

Whose steps to thy blest way incline,

With willing hearts and warm desires

4 One day within thy sacred gate,

Affords more real joy to me,
Than thousands in the tents of state

;

The meanest place is bliss with thee.

163. L. M.
1 NOW in a song of grateful praise,

To our blest Lord our voices raise
;

Let all the saints unite to tell

Our Saviour has done all things well.

1 All worlds his glorious power confess,

His wisdom all his works express
;

But. oh, his love, what tongue can tell

Our Saviour has done all things well.

3 We spurned his grace, we broke his laws,

But yet he undertook our cause,

To save our ruined souls from hell
5

Our Saviour has done all things well

4 And now our souls have known his lcve,

What mercy has he made us prove !

His mercy doth all praise excel

;

Our Saviour kas done all things well.

5 Soon shall we pass the vale of death,

And in his arms resign our breath

;

And then our happy souls shall tell

Our Saviour has done all tilings well
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169, 170. ORTONVILLE.* C. M. Hastings.
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4 Since from his bounty I receive

guch proofs of love d'ivine,

\hid I :i thousand hearts to <rivc.

Lord, they should all bo thine.

1 AM T a soldier of the cross,

A follower of the Lamb ?

And shall I fear to own his cause.

Or blush to speak his name ?

' By permission.



THE CHklSTIAN PSALMIST. *$

I Must I be carried to the skies

On flowery beds of ease,

While others fought to win the prize,

And sailed through bloody seas ?

8 Are there no foes for me to face ?

Must I not stem the flood?

Is this vile world a friend to grace,

To help me on to God?

4 Sure I must fight if I would reign

;

Increase my courage, Lord

!

I '11 bear the toil, endure the pain,

Supported by thy word.

6 Thy saints, in ail this glorious war,
Shall conquer though they die

;

Ihey see the triumph from afar,

By faith they bring it nigh.

6 When that illustrious morn shall rise,

And all thine armies shine
In robes of victory, through the skies,

The glory shall be thine.

171. C. M.

1 JESUS, great Shepherd of thy sheep,

To thee for help we fly,

Thy little flock in safety keep
;

for oh ! the wolf is nigh.

2 He comes, of hellish malice fmll,

To scatter, tear, and slay :

He seizes every straggling soul,

As his own lawful prey.

3 Us into thy protection take,

And gather with thy arm
;

Unless thy fold we first forsake,

The wolf can never harm.

4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power.
While by our Shepherd's side

;

The sheep he never can devour,
Unless he first divide.

6 do not suffer him to part
The souls that here agree

;

But make us of one mind and heart,
And keep us one in thee !

6 Together let us sweetly live,
9 getker let us die

;

* each a starry crown receive,

ad reign in worlds on high !

172. u. M.

1 FOR a closer walk with 0- A.
A calm and heavenly frame

A light to shine upon the roarl

That leads me to the Lamb.

2 Where is the blessedness T knew,
When first I saw the Lord ?

Wbere is the soul-refreshing view.
Of Jesus and his word?

3 What peaceful hours I once enjeyeif
How sweet their mem'ry still

!

But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill.

4 Return, holy Dove, return,
Sweet messenger of rest

!

I hate the sins that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breast.

5 The dearest idol I have known.
Whatever that idol be,

Help me to tear it from thy throne,
And worship only thee.

6 So shall my walk be close with God,
Calm and serene my frame

,

So purer light shall mark the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

173. C. M.

1 DREAD Sovereign, let my evening
song

Like holy incense rise
;

Assist the ofPringa of my tongue.
To reach the lofty skies.

2 Through all the dangers of the day,
Thy hand was still my guard

;

And still to drive my wants away,
Thy mercy stood prepared.

3 Sprinkled afresh with pa rd'ning blood
1 lay me down to rest

j

As in the embraces of my God,
Or on my Savioura breast
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174. BALERMA. C. M.
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175. C. M.

1 HERE will we meet the Saviour's poor,
And fill their souls with bread

;

The wretched stop at Jesus* door,

And shall he largely fed.

2 Accept. Ix>rd, our prayen and vows,
The offerings which we I

Bhail fill, like incense, all thy house,
The palace of our King.

Thanks to thv great, thy glorious
name,

For all thai we receive
;

I

'Tismeet that we should have the same.
i And all thy poor relieve.

176. C. M.

1 I 'LL haste me to some secret place,

Where 1 may find the Lord;
I'll spread my wants before his lace,

And pour my words abroad,

'J Arise my soul, from deep distress

And banish every fear ;

lie calls thee to his throne of grace*

pread thy both wb there.
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177. C. M.

1 FATHER of mercies, in thy word,
What endless glory shines !

Forever be thy name adored,
For these celestial lines !

2 Here may the wretched sons of want
Exhaustless riches find

;

Riches above what earth can grant;
And lasting as the mind.

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows,
And yields a rich repast

;

Subhmer sweets than nature knows,
Invite the longing taste.

4 Here springs of consolation rise,

To cheer the fainting mind.
And thirsty souls receive supplies,
And sweet refreshment find.

5 Hero the Redeemer's welcome voice,
Spreads heavenly peace around

;

And life arid everlasting joys
Attend the blissful sound.

6 Oh may these heavenly pages be
My ever dear delight

;

And still new beauties may I see,
And still increasing light.

178. C. M,

1 OX Jordan's stormy bauks I stand.
And cast a wishful eye,

To Canaan's fair and happy land
;

Where my possessions lie.

2 Oh! the transporting, rapt'rous scene,
That rises to my sight

!

Sweet fields arrayed in living green,
And rivers of delight

!

3 There generous fruits that never fail.

On trees immortal grow;
1 here rocks, and hills, and brooks, and

vale.-.

With milk and honey flow.

i All o'er these wide extended plains.
Shines one eternal day

;

fhere God, the Son, forever reigns.
And scatters night away

ij No chilling Avindsnorpois'nous breath
Can reach that healthful shore

;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death.
Are felt and feared no more.

6 When shall I reach that happy place-

And be forever blest

!

When shall I see my Father's face,

And in his bosom rest

!

7 Filled with deiight, my raptured sen!
Would here no longer stay

;

Though Jordan's waves around me roll

Fearless I 'd launch away.

179. C. M.

1 GREAT God, where'er we pitch our
tent.

Let us an altar raisa :

And there, with humble frame, present
Our sacrifice of praise.

2 To thee we give our health ana
strength,

While health and strength shall last

;

For future mercies humbly trust,

Xor e'er forget the past.

180. C. M.

1 MY God was with me all the night,
And gave me sweet repose

;

His angels watched me while I slept,

Or I had never rose.

2 Now. for the mercies of the night,
My humble thanks I '11 pay

;

And unto God I '11 dedicate
The first fruits of the day.

3 In midst of dangers, fears, and death*
Thy goodness I '11 adore

;

And praise thee for thy mercies paj»t,

And humbly hope for more.

•1 My life, if thou preserve my life.

Thy sacrifice shail be
;

My death, when death shall be my lot.

Shall join my soul to thee.
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INVITATION. C. M.
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Then,
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sinner,
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come to Jesus,
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come, Count all things else but loss,
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Holy Spirit calls to you The voice of God a - bove.
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What more could he have done for you, Who died up • on the cross.

3o p hep. Is. p
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2c

3g p F

B 1 | 3 2 | 4 3 [ 5 4
1 3 |
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1 Come, sinna*, eome, cast far away
Your love of wealth and fame,

Ami seek by humble confidence
An interest in his name ;

the name of Hi in vrho died for you,
Who ever lives en high,

fo advoeafe the cause of I

:

Who, by His blood, draw nigh.

3 I>y faith, by true repentance, and
-~i< n. sinner, come,

Come, nothing doubting — linger not
For yet there srill is room

;

Come, make the promises your own,
And from destruction tlee

;

hive godly in Christ Jesus, and
He Bayed eternally.
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182. LOVING KINDNESS. L. M-
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Awake, my soul, in

6o

9 9 9999? > 9 99 99

joyful lays, And sing thy great Redeemer's praise

;

Hejustly claims a song from me,
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9

His loving kindness, how free. His loving kindness, loving kindness,
His loving kindness^ how free.
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2 He saw me ruined in the fall,

Yet loved me notwithstanding all;

He saved me from my lost estate,

His loving kindness, how great

!

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes,

Though earth and hell my way oppose,
He safely leads my soul along,

His loving kindness, O how strong !

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,

Has gathered thick, and thundered loud.

He near my soul has always stood,

His loving kindness, O how good

!

5 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale,

boon all my mortal powers must fail
;

Oh ! may my last expiring breath,

His loving kindness sing in death.

6 Then 1 it me mount and soar away,
To the bright worlds of endless day

;

And sing with rapture and surprise,

Hi» loving kindness in the skies

7
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183. HIBERNIA. 8s,6s.
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I've wandered long in folly's maze. Wildly pursuing sweets that cloy,

And madly tracing sin's dark w&ys, Which lead but to destroy
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But now by faith I tr* ?e the way, The narrow path to life and light,

Which leads to everlasting day, To climes ofpure delight.
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4c * " 7 5 9997
2 Farewell, farewell, ye joys of earth,

I 'm on my way to heaven above
;

I join not in your noisy mirth,
I sing my Saviour's love :

I sing the joys of sins forgiven
;

My soul is filled with light and peace
;

I sing the hope that lifts to heaven,
The place where Jesus i>.

3 Farewell to sorrow, toil and care,

And sin a final full adieu
;

My heart 's in heaven, my treasure 's

there
;

I 've Canaan's land in view.

Loved ones have gone to that blest land,
Who oft have joined with me in prayer;

I long to join that glorious band.
And dwell forever there.

184. 8s,7s,4s.

1 CROWN the Saviour, angels crown
him !

Rich the trophies Jesus brings
;

In thB seat of power enthrone him,
While the heavenly concave rings :

Crown him, crown him !

Crown the Saviour, King of kings !

2 Hark! those bursts of acclamation,
• Hark! those loud triumphant chords,
Jesus takes the highest BtatlOD :

Oh what joy the sight affords !

Crown him, crowp him!
King of king! and Lord of lords.

185. 8s, 7s, 4s.

1 THOU hast said, exalted Jesus,
'• Take thy cross and follow me ;

"

Shall the word with terror seize us?
Shall we from the burden flee ?

Lord, I '11 take it,

And. rejoicing, follow thee.

2 While this liquid tomb surveying.
Emblem of my Saviour's grave.

Shall I shun its brink, betraying
Feelings worthy of a 6lave?

No ! I '11 enter

:

Jesus entered Jordau's wave

8 Blest the sign which thus reminds me,
Saviour, of thy love for me

;

But more blest the love that binds me
In its deathless bonds to thee :

Oh, what pleasure.

Buried with my Lord to be.

4 Should it rend some fond connection
Should I suffer shame or loss,

Yet the fragrant, blest reflection,

I have been where Jesus wts,
Will revive me,

When I faint beneath the cross.

5 Fellowship with him possessing,

Let me die to earth and sin

;

I*-' me rise t' enjoy the blessing

Which the faithful soul shall win :

May I ever
Follow where my Lord has been.
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186. POLAXD. 8s v 7s,4s. kozeluch.
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ILo! he cometh ; countless trumpets Wake to life the slumbering dead
;

;Mid ten thousand saints and angels,
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See their great exalted Head ; Hallelujah ! Hallelujah !

Welcome, welcome, Son of God.
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2 Full of joyful expectation,
Saints behold the Judge appear;

Truth and justice go before him
;

Now the joyful sentence hear
;

Hallelujah

!

Welcome, welcome, Judge divine.

8 " Come, you blessed of my Father

;

Enter into life and joy
;

Banish all your fears and sorrows
;

Endless praise be your employ ;
"

Hallelujah

!

Welcome, welcome, to the skies.

187. 8s, 7s, 4s.

I HARK ! the Archangel's trump is

sounding,
Solemn tones break on the ear

;

Louder now, its echoes bounding,
All the earth astonished hear

;

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah

!

Now Immanuel cornea to leign !

2 See, the righteous dead are waking.
Coming forth from dust anew

;

Light resplendent o'er them breaking
Jesus Christ appears to view !

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah

!

They arise, no more to die.

3 Now the happy throng in anion.
> meet their coming King;

Joyfully they hold communion.
And their crreat deliverance sing>

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!
Brer with the Lord to reign.
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CAROLINA. 8s, 7s. t. harrison.
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188. S. M.
1 GOB of all created wonder

;

God of countless orbs of light.

God of rain, and -wind, and thunder,
God of morning, noon, and night

;

Blessed be thy name forever.

Blessed be thy glorious reign
;

Thy great system faileth never.
All thy works in truth remain.

2 God of valley, plain, and mountain
,

God of garden, field, and wood
;

God of river, stream, and fountain,
God of all created good

;

Thy great system faileth never.
All thy works in truth remain :

Blessed be thy name forever

;

Blessed be thy glorious reign.

3 God of mercy, God of heaven,
God of faith, and hope, and love,

Thankful are we that 'tis given
Us to have our hopes above.

Gracious Father, by thy Spirit
And thy word may we be led

Safely, until we inherit
All that thou hast promised.

189. s. M.

1 HOW painful :
t is to part

With friends so kind and dear.

As those with whom we are joined in
heart,

And mutual friendship share.

2 How painful to repeat,
14 Beloved friends, farewell !

"

We part, perhaps, no more to meet,
Until with Christ to dwell.

3 But glorious thought — to know
We part to meet above,

Where farewell tear> will cease to flow,

And every heart is love.

CAMDEN. S. M. l.
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190. REJOICING. S. M.
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2 These living hearts of ours.
Thy holy name would bless

;

The blossom of ten thousand flowers
Would please the Saviour less.

8 While earth itself decays,
Our souls can never die

;

tune them all to sing thy praise,
In better songs on high.

191. s. M.
1 TniS is the glorious day,
That our Redeemer made

;

Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray,
Let all the church be glad.

2 The work, Lord, is thine,

I wondrous in our eyes
;

This day declares it all divine,
This day did Jefius rise.

3 Hosanna to the King,
Of David's royal blood

;

Bless him. you saints, he comes U bnng
Salvation from your Gtod

4 We bless thy holy word.
Which all this grace displays,

And offer on thy altar. Lord,
Our sacrifice of praise.

192. S. H.
1 THE lilies of the field,

That quickly fade away,
May well to us a lesson yield,

For we are frail as they.

2 Jus*t like an early rose,

I -ve seen an infant bloom
;

But death, perhaps, before it blows.
Will lay it in the tomb.

3 Then let us think on death,
Though we are young and gay

;

For God, who gave oar life and breatfc

Can take them both away.

4 To God, who made them alL

Let children humbly cry
;

And then, whenever death may call,

They '11 b« prepared to die.
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193. DELAY NOT. lis. s. w. u
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Delay not, delay not, sinner draw near.

The waters of life are now flowing for thee

;
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No price is demanded, The Saviour is here,
Redemption is purchased, salvation is frse
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2 Delay not, delay not, why longer abase
The love and compassion of Jesus our Lord !

A fountain is opened, how canst thou refuse

To wash and be cleansed in his pardoning blood ?

3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come,
For merry still lingers, and calls thee to-day :

Her voice is not heard in the vale of the tomb,
Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away.

I Delay not, delay not, the spirit of grace,

Long grieved and resisted, entreats thee to conic,
Beware, lest in darkness thou finish thy race.

And sink to the depth of eternity's gloom.
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Delay aot, delay not, the. hour is at hand,

The earth shall dissolve and the heavens shall fade,

The dead, small and great, in the judgment shall stand,

What power, then, O sinner, shall lend thee its aid ?

194. 10s, lis.

MY God, I am thine, what a comfort divine,

What a blessing to know that my Jesus is mine !

In th' heavenly Lamb, thrice happy I am,

—

My heart doth rejoice at the sound of his name.

2 True pleasures abound in the rapturous sound

;

Whoever hath lound it, hath paradise found :

My Jesus to know, and feel his blood flow,

—

'Tis life everlasting, 'tis heaven below.

& Yet onward I haste to the heavenly feast

That, that is the fullness ; but this is the taste !

And this I shall prove, till with joy I remove
To th' heaven of heavens in Jesus's love.

195. lis.

1 DRAW nigh to the Holy, bend low at his throne

;

There, penitent, lowly, thy sinfulness own.
There, there, if thou yearnest for pardon and rest—
There, fervent and earnest, prefer thy request,

2 Confess thy backsliding, thy weakness and fears
;

In Jesus confiding, there pour out thy tears.

Think not he will scorn thee, though wretched thy cue:
His hand will adorn thee, with garments of grace.

8 More precious than treasure, more vast than the sea,

His love has no measure, nor limit to thee.

His easy yoke wearing, his pleasure abide - -

In all thy cross-bcuring, he'll walk by thy side.
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196. REMEMBRANCE. 12s,lls. s. w. l.
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She hath gone from the trials and sorrows below,
To that land where the rivers ofhappiness flow

,

She hath gone from the trouble and turmoil ofearth,
To that region where joys everlasting hare birth
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She hath gone the bright regions of bliss to explore,
Whither Jesus, her Saviour, hath entered before
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2 She faded in beauty, she faded in youth.

In the springtide of innocence, virtue, and truth.

Like the bud but just opened, then chilled into blight,

Like the bright star of even obscured by black night-

She lives in the heaven of heavens above,

Rehearsing the story of Jesus' kind love
;

She lists the sweet music of that blest abode,

And sings hallelujahs of praise to her God.

197. 8s.

1 WE speak of the realms of the blest,

That country so bright and so fair
;

And oft are its glories confessed,

But what must it be to be there ?

2 We speak of its freedom from sin,

From sorrow, temptation, and wire,

From trials without and within —
But what must it be to be there ?

S We speak of its service of love,

The robes whteh the glorified wear,
The church of the tirst-born above —

But what must, it be to be there ?
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,1a 111

4 Oil Lord, in this valley of woe,
Our spirits for heaven prepare,

And shortly we also shall know,
And feel what it is to be there.

198. EXULTATION". 8s.
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'That God our Creator is Iotj.
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l We know that liis kindness and c

All parts of creation embrace—
That we .shall especially share

The gifts of his infinite grace.

To him our thanksgivings ascend '

His blessings unlimited prove,

that he is our father and friend —
That God. cur Preserver, is love

3 His love he revealed in his Son.
Whose mercy no bounds e^er knew

;

We *11 praise him for all he has doiv^
And all he has promised to do :

In feeliug, in deed, and in word.
Be governed by grace from abov»

And always rejoice in the Lord,

For God, our Redeemer, is lov«».
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199. CALVARY. 8s,7s. s. wakeftelh.
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Sinner, turn thine eye to Calvary, And on th' accursed tree,

Bleeding, agonizing, dying, See the Saviour hangs for thee.
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2 Hear his groans of hitter anguish,
See him raise his dying eyes

From the taunring throng around him,
To his Father in the skies.

8 Hear him cry. when life is failing,

Why hast thou forgotten me !

While the scribe and priest are mocking
At his dying agony.

4 near,while down his cheeks are flowing
Streams of mingled tears and blood,

How he offers up petitions
For his murderers to God.

6 See him bow his head in sorrow.
See him draw his dying breath

;

All to save a world of rebels
From the pains of endless death.

6 Look until thy heart is melted
By the love he thus makes known

;

Own him now. and he will own thee
At hi* Father's glorious throne.

200. 8s,7s.

• COM K, my Christian friends and
brethren,

Bound for Canaan's happy land.
Couih unite and walk together,

Christ, our leader, gives command;
Lay aside your part) spirit,

Wound th< cause oi 'i<>d no more,
all the name of Christ Inherit,

Zion's pf.ic* again h

2 We '11 not bind our brother's con
science.

This to God alone is free.

Nor contend with one another,
But in Christ united be

;

Here 's the Word, the grand criterion,

This shall all our doctrine prove,
Christ the centre of our union.
Aud the bond is Christian love.

3 Here, my hand, my heart, my spirit

Now in fellowship I give.

Now we "11 love and peace inherit,

Show the world how Christians lire;

We are one in Christ our Saviour,
Here is neither bond nor free,

Chri.-t is all in all forever.

In his name we dl all agree.

201. 8s,7s.

1 THE ~m who trust in Christ the Sarioui
Never shall confounded be

;

Through his merits all rind favor,
Who ro God for mercy flee

;

Though by guilt and sin depraved,
Though by guilt and tear oppressed,

Cad upon him aud be saved,
With his Spirit, oli be bleoned !

"2 tie binds up the broken hearted;
He proclaims the prisoners free;

None sha 1 ever be d< serted,

Who : " bim for n fuge dee

.

( as( on him your every burden,
lie your spirit will su

I

romised peace and pardon
.None shall seek uh fa&e in vain
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I When with torrents of temptation.

Sntan shall thy soul assail
;

Then his standard of salvation,

Shall against the foe prevail

:

He will give both grace and glory.

No good thing will he deny
;

He a t-ible spreads before thee,

And shall all thy wants supply

202. 8s, 7s.

t JESUS, I my cross have taken,
All ro lpave, and follow thee

;

Friendless, pocr, despised, forsaken,

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be.

Perish, every fond ambition

,

All I 've sought, or hoped, or known
;

Yet how rich is my condition,

God and heaven are still my own !

2 Let the world despise and leave me
;

They have left my Saviour too :

Human heart* and looks deceive me—
Thou art not. like them, untrue;

And while thou shalt smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might,

Foes may hate and friends disown me
;

Show thy face, and all is bright.

S Go, then, earthly fame and treasure
;

Come disaster, scorn and pain :

In thy service pain is pleasure
;

"With thy favor loss is gain:
I have called thee Abba. Father,

—

I have set my heart on thee :

Storms may bowl, and clouds may
gather.

Ali must work for good to me.

4 Msc may trouble and distress me,

—

Twih but drive me to thy breast

:

Life with hials hard may press me.-
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest.

Oh ! 'r i2 nc: in grief to harm me,
While thy love is left to me

;

Ch ! 'tfwere not in joy to charm me.
Were th:it joy unmixed with thee!

5 Soul, then know thy full salvation
;

Kise o*er sin, and fear, and care

;

JFoy to find in every station.

Something still to do or bear.

Think what spirit dwells within thee
;

Think what Father's smiles are thine
;

Think that .Jesus died to win thee :

Child of heaven, canst thou repine?

6 Haste thee on from grace to glory,

Armed by faith.and winged by prayer;
Heaven's eternal days before thee,

God r
s own hand shall guide thee there

Soon shall close thy earthly mission,
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days

;

Hope shall change to giad fruition.

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise

203 8s,7e.

1 SEE the leaves around you falling,

Dry and withered, to the ground;
Thus to thoughtless mortal's calling

In a sad and solemn sound.
Youth, on length of days presuming,
Who the paths of pleasure tread.

View us, late in beauty blooming,
Numbered now among the dead.

2 What though yet no losses grieve you,
Gay in heal'li and many a grace,

Let not cloudless skies deceive you,
Summer gives to autumn place.

On the tree of life eternal
Let your highest hopes be stayed,

This alone forever vernal,

Bears a leaf that shall not fade.

204. 8s, 7s.

1 COME, poor sinners, seek salvation,
Now embrace jour precious Lord:

God commands that every nation,
Shall obey his saving word.

2 Sinners, none but he can save c£
Fly. embrace your Saviour's love

He now breathes his Spirit in us;
Let his grace your bosom move.

205. 8s, 7s.

1 JESUS says that we must love hka J

Helpless as the lambs are we

;

But he very kindly tells us,

That our Shepherd he will be.

2 Heavenly Shepherd. please to watch ua
Guard us both by night and day

;

Pity shew to little children,
Who, like larubs, too ofteD stray.

3 We are always prone ro wander;
Please to keep as from each snare;

Teach our infant hearts to praise thee*

For Miy kindness and thy care
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206. HEAVEN IS MY HOME. C. M. 9. w
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I have no resting place on earth. On which to fix my love
;

But ray heart is yearning for The promised rest above-
'Tis true the earth is passing fair. O'er which I sadly roam.
But yet it hath no charms for me, For heaven is my home
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2 A pilgrim long I've wandered here,

But with a steadfast eye
I see a rest reserved for me

At God's right hand on high
;

Then all the joys of earth in vain
Will tempt my feet to roam,

Or seek a rest on earth below,

Since heaven is my home.

3 Oh ! were this world as fair as when
Primeval Eden smiled,

I would not by its glowing charms,
To dwell here, be beguiled

;

But I would seek a higher world,
Where God has bid me come.

Then seek no more to bind me here
For heaven is my home.

KENTUCKY. S. M.
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207. S. M.

1 QUICK as' the spark inspires

This mortal flesh of ours,

So quirk the word of .Testis fir as

The soul's imincrtal powers

• lb ipernki out pfrite wrnke

Astonished and renewed.
And mouuting up. his grace partake,
With strength divine endued.

4 Wo walk, we run. we fly,

A lop,-.: the heaven lv way '

'Scaped from the jaws <>f dea'h. ( n high
We seek '< brighter dAlr.



THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST. 109

208. C. M.
GOD, with humble heart and voice,

We now approach thy throne,

Released from every ear:hly thought,
To worship thee alone.

2 Thy all-sustaining hand hag kept
Us safe since morning light,

And now we thy protection ask,

To guard us through the night.

8 may our thankful songs to thee,

Like grateful incense rise.

And mingle with the praises which
Are sung above the skies.

I But when we lift the voice in prayer,
With reverential fear.

Bow down from out thy high abode,
And condescend to hear.

5 For 0, we come as children come,
And ask thee to supply

Our hungry souls with living food,
Which thou wilt ne'er deny.

6 But as the gentle dews descend,
So may thy grace be given,

To cheer us in thy earthly courts,
While on our way to heaven.

7 may our hearts all yield to thee

;

Our stormy passions cease,
As fall the waters of the deep,
When thou commandest peace.

* And when all earthly scenes shall fade,
O may we joyful stand,

To worship with the ransomed throng
Who dwell at thy right hand.

209. C. M.

1 ATTEND, ye children of your God
;

Ye heirs of glory, hear
;

For accents so divine as these
Might charm the dullest ear.

2 Baptized intc your Saviour's death,
Your souls to sin must die

;

Wi r h Christ your Lord ye live anew
With Christ ascend on high.

8 Thore, by his Father's side, he sita
Enthroned divinely fair.

Yet owns himself your brother still,

And your forerunner there.

I Rise, from these earthly trifles rise
On Mings of faith and love

;

Ibove, youi ?hoic#st treasure lies,

Then set your hearts above.

210. C. M.

1 H03ANNA to the Prince of Light,

Who clothed himself in clay,

Entered the iron gates of death,

And tore the bars away.

2 Death is no more the king of dread,
Since our Immanuel rose

;

He took the painful sting away,
And spoiled our hellish foes.

3 See how the Conqueror mounts alof^
And to his Father flies,

With scars of honor in his flesh,

And triumph in his eyes.

4 There our exalted Saviour reigns,

And scatters blessings down
;

Our Jesus with his Father sits

On the celestial throne.

5 Raise your devotion, mortal tongues,
To reach his blest abode

;

Sweet be the accents of your songs,
To our incarnate God.

6 Bright angels, strike your loudest
strings,

Your sweetest voices raise
;

Let heaven, and all created things,
Sound our Immanuel's praise.

211. S. M.

1 YOUR harps, you trembling saints,
Down from the willows take ;

Loud to the praise of love divine,
Bid every strain awake.

2 His grace shall to the end,
Stronger and brighter shine

;

Nor present things, nor things to com^
Shall mar his love divine.

3 The glorious time will come,
When all shall plainly see,

And know ev'n as we now are known,
Throughout Eternity.

4 Lord search and know our hearts,
Oh make our souls sincere :

Bid all hypocrisy depart,
And keep our conscience clear

Doxology.

Holy, Holy Lord !

Salvation all is thine :

Righteous art thou in all thy ways.
Thy work is all divine.
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212. HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS.

Jo

A .1 1 111 R || .32-3 | .1 |
j \

3c 7- <> 5 5 5 6 6 6 5 » " 7-7 5.4,5-
9 99 9 99

Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning,
Joy to the lands that in darkness have jain

;
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Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad morning,
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold

;
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Hushed be the accents of sorrow and mourning,
Zion in triumph begins her mild reign
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Hail to the millions from bondage returning,
Gentiles and Jews the blest. Tision beheld

3 Lo ! in the desert rich flowers are springing,

Streams ever copious are gliding along !

Loud from the mountain tops echoes are ringing,

Wastes rise in verdure, and mingle in song.

4 See the dead risen from land and from ocean,

Praise to Jehovah ascending on high;
Fallen arc the engines of war and commotion.

Shouts of salvation arc rending the sky.
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213. Us.

Ill

CHRISTIAN, the vision before thee is glorious,

The earth shall allure thv tired spirit no more

;

Thou wasr in the day of thy trial victorious.

Secure now at last, thy temptations are o'er.

i Hard was the s:rife, but the strong one in battle,

Has been thy defender, and vanquished thy foes

;

Heaven stood by thee to help thee in trouble,

And joyed when the sound of thy triumph arose.

3 Hijrh was the anthem those raptures revealing.

Ten thousand celestials the chorus prolong

;

But louder the strains of the ransomed are pealing,

And glory is swelling the conquerors song.

214. "I WILL COME AGAIN." words, a.d.filluore,
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When the Saviour appears. With the heav'nly throng.
Then we'll join with rapture. Heaven's immortal song.
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2 While on earth we remain.
In this prison of clay,

Longing for deliverance—
We await that day.

I Wiien ths trumpet shall sound,
And the dead urise.

Uxy we then behold thee,

From the upper skies

I In thy kingdom on high,
Where we ne'er shall part,

May we in thy glory,

See thee as"thou art

5 With unceasing delight

Thy great name we :
il sing,

Praising thee for ever—
Heaven's eternal king

6 To the mansions of blisa,

Our eteroal home,
We await thee welcome—

Saviour, auickly com*.
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215. SAVIOUR, HASTE. 8s,7s,4s.
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8 Lord, how long shall the creation
Groan and travail sore in pain,

Waiting for its sure salvation,

When thcu shalt in glory reign,

And like Eden,
This sad earth shall bloom again.

i Reign, reign, Almighty Saviour,
Heaven and earth in one unite

;

Make it known, that in thy favor,

There alone is life and light

:

When we see thee,

We shall have unmixed delight.

216. 8s,7s,4s.

1 JESFS grant us all a blessing.

Send it down now from above,
Let us all ^0 home with praising,

And rejoicing in rhy love;

Farewell, brethren]
Soon we all shall meet above.

2 Saviour, pardon all our folly,

Since we've in thy presence been,
Make us humble, make us holy,
Make us free from ev'ry sin

;

Farewell, brethren,
Soon we all shall meet again

3 Let thy presence, Lord, go with us,
To each one's respective home

;

Let the blessing of our Saviour
Rest upon us every one :

Farewell, brethren,
Soon we all shall meet at home.

4 Then we'll sing and praise for ever
Then will parting be no more

;

Then, theD we'll rest together
On that fair and happy shore :

Farewell, brethren,"
Soon we'll meet, and part no more
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217. s,7s, 4s.

1 SINNERS, will you scorn the message,
Sent in mercy from above !

Every sentence— oh how tender

!

Every line is full of love :

Listen to it —
Every line is full of love.

I Hear the heralds of the gospel,

News from Zion's King proclaim,
1 Pardon to each rebel sinner !

—
Free forgiveness in his name."

How important

!

"Tree forgiveness in his name."

3 Tempted souls, they bring you succor
;

Fearful hearts, they quell your fears
;

And, with news of consolation,

Chase away the falliug tears.

Tender heralds

!

Chase away the falling tears.

False professors, groveling worldlings,
Callous hearers of the word.

While the messengers address you,
Take the warnings they afford

;

We entreat you —
Take the warnings they afford.

6 Who hath our report believed ?

Who received the joyful word ?

Who embraced the news of pardon,
Offered to you by the Lord ?

Can you slignt it ?

Offered to you by the Lord?

218. 8s,7s,4s.

1 LIGHT of them who sit in darkness,
Rise and shine— thy blessings bring

;

Light to lighten all the Gentiies !

liise with healing in thy wing :

To thy brightness
Let all kings and nations come.

2 Thou to whom all power is given.
Speak the word— at thy command,

In each nation under heaven
Preachers shall pervade the land :

Lord, be with them.
Who tor truth and scripture stand

8

219. 3, 7s, 4s.

1 COME,thou soul-transforming Savk«n
Bless the sower and the seed :

Let each heart possess thy favor
;

Raise the weak— the hungry feed :

By the gospel
Now supply thy people's need.

2 We are come to seek thy blessing

;

Thou art here thy grace to give
J

Let us all thy love possessing,
Joyfully the truth receive

;

And forever
To thy praise and glory live.

220. 8s,7s,4s.

1 COME, you sinners, come to Jesus

;

Think upon your gracious Lord
;

He has pitied your condition.
He has sent his gospel word

:

Mercy calls you
;

Mercy flows in Jesus' blood.

2 Dearest Saviour, help thy servant
To proclaim thy wondrous love

;

Pour thy grace upon this people,

That thy truth they may approve:
Bless, bless them,

From thy shining courts above.

3 Now thy gracious word invites them
To partake the gospel feast

;

Let thy Spirit sweetly draw them,
Every soul be Jesus' guest

:

Oh, receive us !

Let us find thy promised rest

221, 8s,7s,4s.

1 LORD, to us thy word is precioui
Thy redeeming love we sing

;

Thou art ever, ever gracious.

Mediator, Priest, and King.
May thy people,

Evermore thy glory sing.

2 May we feel thy full salvation,

In thy grace forever grow
;

And may every tribe and nation4

Thy redemption fully know :

That thy glory

All the earth may overflow
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2 Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming.
Rejoice, rejoice, Jerusalem shall sing

;

From Zion shall the law go forth,

And all shall hear from south to north.

Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming,
Rejoice, rejoice, Jerusalem shall sing

;

And truth shall sit on every hill,

And blessings flow in every rill.

And praise shall every heart employ,
And every voice shall shout for joy.

Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming,
Rejoice, rejoice. Jerusalem shall sing.

2 Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming,
Rejoice, rejoice, the Prince of Peace shall reig:,

,

And lambs may with the leopard play,

For nought shall harm in Zion's way.
Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming.
Rejoice, rejoice, the Prince of Peace shall reign

,

The sword and spear of needless worth,

Shall prune the tree and plow the earth,

For peace shall smile from shore to shore,

And nations shall learn war no more.
Rejoice, rejoice, the promised time is coming.

Rejoice, rejoice, the Prince of Peace shall reign.
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223. SUPPLICATION. L. M. s. w.
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2 So fades a summer cloud away
;

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er

;

So gently shuts the eye of day

;

So dies a wave along the shore.

3 Triumphant smiles the victor's brow,
Fanned by some guardian angel's wing

;

Oh grave ! where is thy victory now.
And where, oh death, where is th) v**'p^ !

224. L. M.

1 'TWAS by an order from the Lord,
The ancient prophets spoke his word

;

His Spirit did their tongues inspire,

And warm their hearts with heavenly ui 3

2 Great God ! mine eyes with pleasure !ook,
On the dear volume of thy book

;

There my Redeemers face I see,

And read his name who died for n>a

3 Let the false raptures of the mind
Be lost, and vanish in the wind

;

Here 1 can fix my hope secure :

This is thy word *— and must enci.ii*
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225. MERCY SEAT. L. M. arr. by a. w. l.

Aq ss /~N ^"N P 112 2 ^ P

A 1 1 ft 5 6 1 5 3 1 4 1 3 2 | 1 || ft
| | I

ft 5 s4 | ft |

2c ' »

From every

4o /-\

9 9 9 9 9 9

6tormy wind that blows, From every swelling tide of woe§

/~N /~\ p p

1 | 3 3 4 |3112|1 | 1 || 3 | ft ft
| 7 7 | 7 6 | 5 n

2c 9 '

There is a

4g

9 9 9 9 f
place where Jesus sheds The oil of gladness en our heads,

p p

B 1 | 1 1 1 1 1 |1H1|33|44|31| ||

2c 6ft ft

4o 1 1 Pi ^n /-\

A | 3- * | 1 | 6 6 | 5 || |5-6|5314 3 2
i
-i y

2c * 9 » * 9 9

There is a calm, a sure retreat, 'Tis found beneath the

4g p /"n ^n
Mercy Seat.

C 5 | 1- | 1 | 4 4 | 3 || 5 | 3- 4 | 3 1 1 2 1
I .1 II

2c 7 6 » » , 9 9

9

A place than all beside more sweet — It is the blood-bought

4g p

7

Mercy Seat.

B 3 | 1- | 1 | 2 2
| ||

3 | 1- 2
|

i 1 .1

jar: ft 3 ft 9 ft 4 ft ft

3 There is a scene where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship with friend
;

Though sundered far— by faith they meet,

Around one common Mercy Seat.

4 Ab ! whither could we flee for aid.

When tempted, desolate, dismayed—
Or how the host of hell defeat

Had Buffering saints no Mercy Seat

5 There ! there, on eagle wings we soar,

And sin and sense seem all no more,

And heaven comes down our souls to ijreet,

And glory crowns the Mercy Seat

€ Oh let my band forget her skill.

My tongue be silent, cold, and still,

This bounding heart forget to beat,

If I forget the Mercy Seat.
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226. LOOK ALOFT.
}50 80PT.

11-1| 1 1 | 2 2- 2
|
2 1I2 2-2|212|3 3-3J3'

2(J 5 5 9 99 7 9 » 99 7-99 9 99 * 9 9 99

9 9 9 9

In the tempest of life, when the wave and the gale
Are around and above, if thy footing should fail,

\&Q
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I 1
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2q 5 5
9 9
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2q9 * 9 9> 99 9 99 9 99 9 99 9 99 9999 > 9 9 77-7
9 I »J

If thine eye should grow dim, and thy caution depart, " Look aloft ! Look aloft !"

and be firm, and be fearless of heart. '* Look aloft !
"

5o p p p P
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11-1 111 |
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2 If the friend who embraced in prosperity's glow,
With a smile for each joy, and a tear for each woe,

Should betray thee, when sorrow-like clouds are arrayed,
u Look aloft!" to the friendship which never will fade.

3 Should the visions which hope spreads in light to thine eye,

Like the tints of the rainbow, but brighten to fly,

Then turn, and in tears of repentant regret,
" Look aloft

!

" to the sun that is never to set.

4 Should they who are dearest— the son of thy heart,

The wife of thy bosom, in sorrow depart
To that soil where affection is ever in bloom,
u Look aloft '

" from the darkness and dust of the tomb.
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227. HEAVENLY VISION. 6s, s. w.
|6g $ KEP s~^ REP. 1 & 2a

A | 1 1|.2-!|2|332 | .1||.3 | 5554 | .3-;|32| 11 | |

4c .5 5 7 7 »» 76 .5
The citv of our God, Now bursts upon mv sight, 1 m. , . . .

And hosts of the redeemed. Arrayed in spotlesswhite; }
The cr0WD ©fclghteousnesa,

6g $ REP. REP. IS.

C
I 1 II 1 1 II ! | II

i IN
4c .3 3 3 3 3 .5- 5 5 5 5 5 .3.5 5 5 5 5 .5- 5 5554 .3

Encircles svery brow.
6g $ REP. s~\ rep. Is.

D .1
I
1 1 3 1

i 1! |
1 1 2 2 | .3!|.l ! 3 3 3 2 | .1-H12 I

3322
| 4

4c .7-7 " .7
The toils and cares of eart h Are all forgotten now.
6g rep. rep. 1 & 2s.

b
| | II |

ii
I H .1 1 1 1 1 n .i-:j

i | ii

4 c.l 1 155 .5- 5 5 5 .1 5 1122 .5
2 The palm of victory

Is waving in the hand
Of all who, in that throng.
Before the Saviour stand

;

They sing a lofty strain

The numbers of theT hymn
Excel the noblest nores

Of the bright seraphim. I

BREAST THE WAVE,

3 Salvation is their theme,
Salvation to our God !

Salvation to the Lamb !

Who saved us by his blood

:

For in that precious blood
They've washed away each stain,

And in his kingdom now
Eternally they reign.

CHRISTIAN. 5s,6s. L.

,3a $

1st tdie. 2nd time.

REP. Is. 121 P

[A 3.-2135 I| 11231 || 44265 || 567 9 9 9 765653 | 44265 | 11231 ||
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228. 5s,6s.

1 BREAST the wave. Christian,
"When it is strongest

;

Watch for day. Christian,
When the night's longest

;

Onward and onward still,

Be thine endeavor ;

The re-^t that reinaineth
Will be forever.

2 Fight the fight, Chrisrhn,
JmaB Ii o'er the*'

;

Run the race. Christian,
Heaven !p tx fore I

!»»•*

9 9 9 9

lie who hath promised,
Faltereth never

;

The love of eternity
Flows on forever.

3 Lift the eye. Christian,
.Ins" as i: el

Baise the heart, I 'hrisrian,

Ere ir repoeetfa :

Thee from the lore of Christ
[

Blounf, when thy work m4om v

Trai.-f inm forever
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229. CONSOLATION. C. M.

119

ip 121 ^ 12 .3 12 343 21 ^s 1^
A 31661 9 9 7(j,3 33 67 •I » 9 I 70533 07'67l.6p
[2c 1 9

A city, glorious as the sun, Now bursts upon my sight.

And all its blest inhabitants Are clad in spotless whfoe

Ip 33 1 1 1 2 33 1 .1 54 31 12 3 12 3 3
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i 5l67 ||r9 9I '615617 9 9 6 1 1.6 ft

2c «
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2c 65 6 5 5 7 85 .6 6 7
9 9

5 5s5 6 s5 .6

2 A diadem is on each brow,
Whose sparkling jewels shine

Brighter than all that ever flashed

In India's richest mine.

2 Sign of the victory they have won,
A palm waves in each hand

;

A song of praise swells on each tongue
Of all that glorious band.

A Behold ! they tune their golden harps,
And hark what strains they sing

;

•' Glory and wide dominion now
Belong unto our King !

"

5 Are these the angels that looked on
And saw creation's birth

;

Who pealed their joyous anthems forth
When first uprose the earth?

i No ; these can sing a nobler strain;

Salvation is the song
Which bursts in rapture from the lips

Of that bright happy throng.

7 Redeemed, from every clime they came
Once man's lost fallen race,

To dwell forever in the smile
Of their Redeemer's face.

I And while eternal years roll on,
Their harps they shall employ

To swell the high and lofty notes
Of triumph and of joy

230. S. M.

1 RAISE your triumphant songs
To an immortal tune,

Let the wide earth resound the deeds
Celestial grace has done.

2 Sing how Eternal Love
His Chief Beloved chose,

And bade him raise our wretched race
From this abyss of woes.

3 His hand no thunder bears,
No terror clothes his brow

;

No bolts to drive our guilty soulfl

To fiercer flames below.

4 He shows his Father's love
To raise our souls on high

;

He came with pardon from abo*«
For rebels doomed to die.

5 Now, children, dry your tears,

Let hopeless sorrow cease
;

Yours is the sceptre of his love,

And yours the offered peace.

6 Lord we accept thy call,

\nd lay an humble claim,

¥© *l*e salvation thou hast brougflt,

As4 l*»*e and praise thy nam*
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231. FAREWELL.
4a
A 112334 | 5 6 5 3 r

| 5 4 3 2 r | 4 3 2 1 r |

4c 9 9 9 « 7 7 9 9

Shed not a tear o'er your friend's early bier, "When I am

48

7 >

gone,
when I am gone

BJ11/-N | /-\ R|l R
i * * II

4o "7555 34555 665
7 > 7 7 7*99 79

4«1 $ P P $

6 7 5
7 7

rep. 5, 3, 4fl

A 1 1 2 3 34
|
5 65 3r!I 5 43 2-3 2

j
.1 .r !j 5 4 3 2 | 3 3 21r^

4r7>»? 77 77 79 M 55

Smile, if the slow tolling boll you shall hear, When I am gone, I am gone,
Weep not for me when you stand by my gi.*a»^.

4g<S p p $ rep. 5, 3. 4s.

Fn k
I

R || 1 /-s 1 .r |j

~
I

IrU

,4c '79556 5425 666555 .1 565533 5557777 7? 77777* 77 77 77
Think of the crowns all the ransomed shall have, Think who has died his

When I am gone, I am gone, [beloved to save

2 Plant ye a tree which may wave over me,
When I am gone, when I am gone

;

Sing ye a song when my grave ye shall see,

When I am gone, I am gone.

Come at the close of a bright summer day,

Come when the sun sheds his last ling'ring ray,

Come and rejoice that I thus passed away,

When I am gone, I am gone.

3 Plant ye a rose that may bloom o'er my bed,

When I am gone, when I am gone
*,

Breathe not a sigh for the blest early dead,

When I am gone, I am gone

;

Praise ye the Lord that 1 'm freed from all care.

Serve ye the Lord that my bliss ye may share,

Look up on high and believe I am there,

When I am gone, I am gone.

232.
! HERE o'er the earth as a stranger I roam, Here is no rest, hert

is no rest,

Here as a pilgrim I wander alone, Yet I am blest.— I am blest.

For I look forward to that glorious day,

When sin and sorrow will vanish away,

My heart doth leap while 1 hear Jesus say, There, there is rest —
there is rest
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*> Here fierce temptaf on beset me around; Here is no rest, here is

no rest:

Here I am grieved while my foes me surround : Yet I am blest— I

am blest.

Let them revile me. and scoff at my name,
Laugh at my weeping— endeavor to shame

I will go forward, for this is my theme; There, there is rest— there

is rest.

3 Here are afflictions and trials severe ; Here is no rest, here is no rest
;

ilere I must part with the friends I hold dear; Yet I am blest— f

am blest.

Sweet is the promise I read in his word

;

Blessed are they who have died in the Lord

;

They have been called to receive their reward ;— There, there is

rest— there is rest.

* This world of cares is a wilderness state, Here is no rest, here is

no rest

;

Here I must bear from the world all its hate,— Yet 1 am blest— 1

am blest.

Soon shall 1 be from the wicked released.

Soon shall the weary forever be blest,

Soon shall I lean upon Jesus's breast— There, there is rest— there

is rest.

233. 10s, 8s, 7s. L.

1 WHERE are the fathers who guided our youth,
Where are they gone, where are they gone ?

They taught us the lessons of wisdom and truth,

Where are they gone, are they gone ?

They're gone from this low ground of sorrow and pain,
They're gone from earth's pleasures so fleeting and vain.

But say, oh ! say, shall we meet them again ?

Where are they gone, are they gene ?

2 Where are the lovely— our fond hearts' delight,

Where are they gone, where are they gone ?

They've left this lone valley of canker and blight,

Where are they gone, are they gone ?

Sad memory treasures each fond look and tone,
Each kind word and token. Alone, all alone,
Affection remembers. Where are they gone,
Where are they gone, are tliev ^one ?
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3 They've gone to the land where all mourners have rest.

There they are gone, there they are gone

;

They've gone to the land where all true hearts are blest,

There they are gone, they are gone :

They've gone to the city where parting's no more,
To the heavenly mansions where weeping is o'er

;

They've gone to enjoy their reward evermore,
There they are gone, they are gone.

234. UNION. 8s,7s.

fip$ 12 32 123 21 /-*\l/~\ /*N

A 6 |
653321

|
322)|s5

|
66 »)»>» »| > 6s567 » 321l34s563i22)i

23c» 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99999
Jesus, now thy power display, That we at last may hear thee say, Come reign

And stir us up to watch and pray, [with me in endless day, And feel eternal union.

1p $ /^s /^\ rep. s-\ s-\

B 3
|
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3355
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5 55 5

|
65 32 | 3451 | 1 I

23c> ""76 55 » » »

9 » 9

2 Come, brethren, let us heavenward go,

Until we end our race below,
Then we shall leave this world of wo,
And everlasting pleasures know,
And feel immortal union.

3 Our race is short, 'twill soon be o'er,

Then we shall weep and sigh no more,
And join the saints on Canaan's shore,

The name of Jesus to adore,

And feel that endless union.

4 Then when this mortal frame shall die,

And long in death's embraces lie,

My soul to realms of bliss shall fly,

And sing and shout beyond the sky,

And feel that heav'nly union.

6 And when to that bright world I come,
And gain my everlasting home.
My soul shall there for ever bloom,
Until my body leaves the tomb,
Then both shall join that uuion.

235. 3,7s.

1 JESUS ! a name forever dear,

To such aj love thy voice to hear '

Thy promises rejoice our soul

;

Thy titles all thy charms unfold
And we will give Thee glory

'"76 6'6s5 66
99 9 9

2 Thou art our Prophet, to foretell

Ali the device and plots of hell,

That we thy favors, Lord, may share,
And rest within thy sacred care.

And give to Jesus glory.

3 Thou art our Priest, both to atone,
And bring thy people into one,
That Jew and Greek, and bond and free.

May serve the Lord in harmony.
And give to Jesus glory.

4 Thou art our King, to point the way
That leads to everlasting day

;

And to control the powers that rise,

To keep us from the upper skies.

And we will give thee glory.

5 May we receive thee for our all,

And thus be saved from sin and thrall

,

Thy holy precepts may we love,

And seek the rest enjoyed above.
And give to Jesus glory.

6 When we are called to yield our breath
And pass the gloomy vale of death

;

Thy presence, Lord, vouchsafe to give,

And our freed souls in heaven receive
And we will give thee glory
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236. 8s,7s.

1 REJOICE. earth, the Lord is King!
To him your humble tribute bring;
Let Jacob rise, and Zion sing.

And all the world with praises ring

:

And give to Jesus glory.

2 may the saints of every name
Unite to serve the bleeding Lamb !

May jars and discords cease to flame,
And all the Saviours love proclaim:

And give, &c.

3 We loDg to see the Christians join
In union sweet and love divine,
And glory through the churches shine.

And Gentiles crowding to the sign :

And give, &c.

I ma}* the distant lands rejoice,

And sinners hear the Bridegroom's voice,

While praise their happy tongues em
ploys,

And all obtain immortal joys

:

And give, &c.

5 A few more days of pain and wo,
A few more sufferings here below,
And then to glory we shall go,

Where everlasting pleasures flow :

And give, &c.

6 Then we shall part and weep no mow
When we have met on Canaan's shore,

For Zion r
s warfare now is o'er;

Such shouts were never heard before :

And give. &c.

7 Then tears shall all be wiped away,
And Christians never go astray

;

When we are freed from cumbrous clay

We'll praise the Lord in endless day :

And gire to Jesus glory.

1p

237. THE GREAT REWARD. 6s,4s. L.

i

1 3 3 s4
[ 5 5

I
3 s5 | 6 1 3 3 s4 1 5 3 | 6 I

2s 6
When shall I see the day, That ends my woes ; When shall I victory gain,

O'er all my foes
;
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When will the trumpet sound, That calls the exile home.
The grand Sabbatic year, When

1p

7

will it

6

come.
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1 3 3 3 3| 4 1 ai
!

I 3 1
1 » 1 1

* 9 9 5 ' > 7 6 5 ''76 6 s5 6

2 A orown of glory bright,

By faith I see,

In yonder realms of light,

Prepared for me.
0, may I faithful prove,

And keep the prize in view

;

And through the stonrs of liie

My way pursue.

3 Jesus, be thou my guide,
My steps attend

;

keep me near thy side,

Be thou my friend
;

Be thou my shield and sun,
My Saviour and my guard

;

And when my work is done.
My great reward.
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238. FAVOR. 7. 6.

bo $ . s~\ 1st time 2iri> mq
A

1
i 1 2 3 2 1 9 3 1 1 1 2 | |i 1 |

2c 5 9 5 * 9 99 99 9 9 9 9 » T ft '* 5

Oh, -when shall I see

And drink the flowing
Je * 6113, And reign with him a - hove

!

foun - tain, Of ever - lasting - - lov<»,

1st time. 2ni> timi

I * 1 >

2c 5 » 5 ' 5
I 9 9

And with my blessed

6 5 5* 65 4 5 5
9 > 9 9 9 9 9

Je - sus, Drink endless pleasures in.
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2 But now I am a soldier,

My Captain's gone before,
He's given me my orders,
And tells me not to fear

;

And if I hold out faithful

A crown of life he'll give,

And all his valiant soldiers

Eternal life shall have.

3 Through grace I am determined
To conquer though I die,

And then away to Jesus
On wings of love I'll fly

;

Farewell to sin and sorrow,
I bid them both adieu.

And you, my friends, prove faithful,

A nd on your way pursue.

4 And if you meet with troubles
And trials on the way.

Then cast your care en Jesus,
And don't forget to pray ;

Gird on the heavenly armor
Of faith, and hope, and, love.

And when your warfare is ended
You'll reign with him above.

5 Oh ! do not be discouraged.
For Jesus is your friend,

And if you lack for knowledge
On him you may depend ;

Neither will he upbraid you,
Though often you request

;

ne'll give you grace to conquer,
And take you home to rest.
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239. HANTS. S. M.
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:>re to Thee thin* own. And 1 rom this moment
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due of days, I consecrate to Thee— I consecrate to Thee.
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live or die, Will serve my God alone — Will serve my God alone.
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.111| .4 .5
4c .5565

240. S. M.
1 HOW sweet to bless the Lord,
And in his praises join.

With saints his goodness to record,
And sing his power divine !

i These seasons of delight
The dawn of glory seem,

like rays of pure, celestial light,

Which on cur spirits beam.

I 0, blest assurance this
;

Bright fern, jf heavenly day
;

•weet foretaste of eternal bliss,

That choirs the pilgrim *s way.

6- 7

4 Thus may our joys increase,
Our love more ardent grow,

While rich supplies of .Jesus' grace
Refresh our souls below.

5 But 0, the bliss sublime,
When joy shall be complete,

In that unclouded, glorious clime
Where all thy servants meet !

6 Then shall the ransomed throng
The Saviour's love record,

And shout. In everlasting song,
u Salvation b the Lord! "
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241. THE ROCK, lis, 12s.
7o__
A

J
ill

| 1 1 | 2 | ||
32 |

1 H3 131 l.ll|R34i5ft5543l444l4^>
2c 5 " 7 > 55 5" 7 9 7' > 7 9 9 " 9? 9 9

» > 9 5 9 9

In seasons ofgrief to my Gcd I'll repair, When my heart is overwhelmed with
sorrow and care ; From the ends of the earth, unto Thee will I cry,
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Lead me to the rock that is higher than I, higher than I, higher than I,

Lead me to the rock that is higher than L
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2 When Satan, the tempter, comes in with a flood,

To drive my poor soul from the fountain of good,
I'll pray to the Saviour who kindly did die,

Lead me to the Kock that is higher than I,

Higher than 1, &c.

3 And when 1 have ended my pilgrimage here.

Clad in Jesus' pure righteousness let me appear;
In the swellings of Jordan on Thee I'll rely,

And look to the Rock that is higher than I.

Higher than I, &c.

4 And when the last trumpet shall sound through the skies,

When the dead from the dust of the earth shall arise,

With bright pinions I'll join far above yonder sky,

To praise the dear Rock that is higher than I.

Higher than I, &c.
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242 C. M.

1 JERUSALEM, my glorious home .

Name ever dear to me

!

fFhen shall my labors have an end,
In py, and peace, and thee ?

E When shall these eyes thy heaven-
built walls,

And pearly gate? behold ?

Thy bulwarks, with solvation strong
And streets of shining gold ?

3 O when, thou city of my God,
Shall I thy courts ascend.

Where congregations ne'er break up,
And praises never end ?

4 There happier bowers than Eden 'a

bloom,
Nor sin nor sorrow know

;

Bless ;d seats ! thro- rough and stormy
scenes,

I inward press to you.

5 Why should T shrink at pain and w?e

'

Or feel at death dismay !

Fve Canaan's goodly land in new,
And realms of endless day

I

! 6 Jerusalem ! my glorious home
My soul srill pants for thee

;

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

243. PITTSBURG. C. M.
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Prayer is the souPs sincere desire, Unuttered or expressed,

The motion ofa hidden fire, That trembles in the breast.
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2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh
The falling of a tear,

The upward glancing of an eye

;

When none but God is near.

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech
That any lips can try —

Prayer the sublimesr, strains that reach
The Majest-y on high.

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath,
The Christian's native air

;

His watchword at the gate of death
;

lie enters heaven with prayer.

6 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice,
Returning from his ways

;

While angels in their songs rejoice,

And say, Behold ! he prays.

8 The saints in prayer appear as one,
In word, in deed, in mind,

When with the Father and the Son
Their fellowship they find.

7 Nor prayer is made on earth alone,
The Holy Spirit pleads,

and Jesus, on th' eternal throne
For sinners intercedes.

55 .5-6 12 34 55

8 Oh ! Thou, by whom we come to God,
The Life, the Truth, the Way

;

The path of prayer thyself hast trod,

Lord, teach us how to pray.

244. C. M.
1 APPROACH, my soul, the mercy -ea%
Where Jesus answers prayer

;

There humbly fall before his feet,

i'or none can perish there.

2 Thy promise is my only plea,
With this I venture nigh

;

Thou callest the burdened soul to thee
And such, Lord, am I.

4 Be thou my shield and hiding place,
That, shelter'd near thy side,

I may my fierce accuser lace,

And tell him thou hast died.

5 0, wondrous love ! to bleed and die,
To bear the cross and shame,

That guilty sinners, such afl I,

Might plead his gracious name.

6 " Poor tempest-tossed soul, be still,

My promised grace receive ;

"
' Tis Jesus speaks— I must, I will,

1 can, 1 do believe.
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245. GETHSEMANE. 7s.

bo $
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Hallow - ed Gethsem - a - ne, Once the Saviour knelt in thee,

And up - on the midnight air, Rose his voice in humble prayer

;
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T& - ther, hear thy suff'ring Son, Yet thy ho - ly will be done.
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Hark ! methinks I

So

hear him say, Let this cup now pass a - way
;

rep. Is.
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2c

2 Sorrowful Gethsemane,
There the Saviour bowed for me

;

Lord of all, behold he pleads
;

Sinless, yet behold he bleeds
;

All this fearful agony,
my soul, he bears for thee

;

Freely for thee there drinks up
To its dregs the bitter cup.

3 Triumphant Gethsemane

!

Satan's power was crushed in thee

;

For when Jesus humbly knelt

To the stroke man should have felt,

Man was rescued in that hour
From the yoke of Satan's power

;

Rescued, then, he hopes to rise

To the joys of paradise.

246. 7s.

1 NOW begin the heavenly theme,
Sing aioud in Jesus' name

;

You who his salvation prove,
Triumph in redeeming love.

2 You who see the Father's grace
Beaming in the Saviour's face,

As tc Canaan on you move
Praise and bless redeeming love.

8 Mourning souls, dry up j'our tears,

Banish all your guilty fears
;

8ee your guilt and curse remove,
Cancelled by redeeming love.

4 You, alas ! who long have been
Willing slaves of death and sin,

Now from bliss no longer rove,

Stop and taste redeeming love.

5 Welcome all by sin oppressed,
Welcome to his sacred rest

;

Nothing brought him from above- -

Nothing but redeeming love.

6 He subdued th' infernal powers,
Those tremendous foes of ours
From their cursed empire drove.
Mighty in redeeming love.

7 Hither, then, your music bring,
Strike aloud each cheerful string

;

Mortals, join the hosts above,
Join to praise redeeming love.

247. 7s.

1 'T IS religion that can give
Sweetest pleasures while we live.*

'Tis religion must supply
Solid comfort when we die.

2 After death itfl joys shall be
miry

;

Be the living God my friend,

Then my bliss shall never end-
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248. MILDNESS. D. C. M.
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Oh ! do, we cannot s|ng ths ?ong Formed for Jehovah's praise
;

0»J Borrowing harps refuse their strings, To Zion's gladsome lays.

They bid us be in mirthful mood,
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And dry those tears so sad ; But Judah's hearths are desolate,

And how can we be glad ?
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2 Silent our harps o'er Babel's stream
Are hung on willows wet

;

And Zion we no more shall see —
But can we e'er forget.

Jerusalem, thy banished ones
Prove anguish and regret,

,

Dtit heaven's own curse shall rest on
them

If thee thev e'er forget.

249. c. M.
I 8PEAK gently— It is better far

To rule by love than fear
;

tpeak. gently— let no harsh word mar
The good we might do here.

Ipe&k gen»ly to the little child
;

Its love be sure to gain ;

Teach it, in accents soft and u*ild,

From erri) to refrain

9

2 Speak gently to the young, for they
AV ill have enough to bear :

Pass thro' this life as best they may,
'T is full of anxious care.

Speak gently to the aged one,
Grieve not the care-worn heart

,

The sands cf life are nearly run
Let such in peace depart.

3 Speak gently— He who gave his lift

To bend man's stubborn will,

When elements were fierce with strife

Said to them — M Peace be still .
"

Speak gently— 'tis a little thing,
ftropp'd in the heart's deep well

;

The good, the joy, which it may bring
Eternity shall tell.
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250. THE CONTRAST. j. p. Williamson.
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I have sought round the verdant earth for unfading joy, ) Lord b*
I have tried every source of mirth, but all, all will cloy; J
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I have wandered in mazes dark, of doubt and distress, I „. .

I have not had a kindly spark, my spirit to bless; j
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stow on me,grace to set
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my spirit free, Thine the praise shall be,

mine, mine the joy.
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3 I turned to thy gospel, Lord, from folly away;
I trusted thy holy word, which taught me to pray

;

Here I found release, wearied spirit here found peace,

Hope of endless bliss, eternal day.

4 I'm a stranger and pilgrim here in this world of woe,
But I find my Redeemer near as onward I go;
Jesus is my friend, he will be with me to the end,

And from foes defend my path below.

5 I have heard my Redeemer say, " my promise is sure,

I have taught thee to watch a. id pray, all hardness endure;*
Jesus be my guide, in thy promise I'll confide;
Keep me near thy side, my life, my way.

€ I will praise thee, my Heavenly King, I'll praise and adore,
My heart's richest tribute bring to thee, God of power;
And in Heaven above, saved by thy redeeming love,

Loud the strains shall move for evermore.
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Love ! love ! love ! Love for the fallen weak ! From realms ofjoy he fled,

The lost in sin to seek, And to bring to life the dead

;
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>, And his angel hosts above, And claimed us
for his own, It was love, unbounded love,
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2 Love ! love ! lo
-^

!

Love for the sick and faint !
—

'T was love his footsteps moved

:

TVhere sorrow dwelt he went,
And the poor his friendship proved.;

The haunts of grief he sought,
And the dungeons of despair

;

And oh ! what deeds he wrought
For the sick and dying there.

3 Love ! love ! love !

Love on the cross displayed !

The Prince of Life to bleed !

In death's damp prison laid !

—

It was love, pure love indeed
For us from death arose !

—
He arose and went on high —

He triumphed o'er our foes,

And he lives no more to die.

i Love ! love ! love

!

Love on the throne of Heaven !

He changes not his name
;

All power to him is given,
And his love is still the same :

And we shall share his throne,
For he died and lived for this

;

Bright heaven shall be our own -
An eternity of bliss.

252.
] COME, to the sunset tree

;

The day is past and gone,
The woodman's ax lies low,
And .he reaper's work is done

9 95 9 9 9 > 9 9

The twilight star to heaven,
And the summer dew to flowers,

And rest to us is given
By the cool soft evening hours.

Come, come, &c.

2 Sweet is the hour of rest

!

Pleasant the heart's low sigh,

And the gleaming of the west,

And the turf whereon we lie.

Wken the burden and the heat
Of labor's task are o'er,

And kindly voices greet

The tired one at his door.
Come, come, &c.

3 Yes ; tuneful is the sound
That dwells in whispering bou^ha,

Welcome the freshness round.
And the gale that fans our brow*

But rest more sweet and still

Than ever night-fall gave,
Our longiug hearts shall till

In the world beyond the grave.
Come, come, &c.

4 There shall no tempest blow,
No scorching noon-tide heat

;

There shall be no more snow,
Nor weary wandering feet.

And we lift our trusting eyes,
From the hills our fathers trod,

To the quiet of the skies,

To the £»bba£h of our God.
Come come, &c.
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253. DUANE STREET. g. coles.
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Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone, He whom I fix my hopes upon

;

His track I see, and I'll pursue The narrow -way till him I view
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The way the holy prophets went, The road that leads from banishment,

The King's highway of holiness, I'll go, for all his paths are peace
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3 This is the way I long have sought,

And mourn'd because I found it not
;

My grief a burden long has been,

Because I was not saved from sin.

4 The more I strove against its power,
1 felt its weight and guilt the more

;

Till late I heard my Saviour say.

" Come hither, soul, I am the way "

5 Lo ! glad I come, and thou bless'd Lamb,
Shalt take me to thee as I am :

Nothing but sin have I to give,

Nothing but love shall 1 receive.

254. L. M.

i MY Helper, God! I bless his name;
The same his power, his grace the same:
The tokens of his friendly care

Open, and crown, and close the year.

2 I midst ten thousand dangers stand,

Supported by his guardian hand;
And see, when I survey my ways,

Ten thousand monuments of praise.

3 Thus far his arm lias led me on
;

Thus far I make his mercy known
;

And, while I tread this desert land,

New blessings shall new songs demand.
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255. ENTERPRISE. D. CM. giornivichi.
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EIow happy every child of grace, Who knows his sins forgiven !

This world, he cries, is not my place, I seek a home in heaven

:
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0, what a blessed hope is ours. While here on earth we stay !

We more than taste the heavenly powers, And antedate that day :
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A country far from mortal sight, Yet, ! by faith I see,

The land of rest, the saints' delight, The heaven prepared for me.
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j We feel the resurrection near. Our life in Christ concealed.
And with his glorious presence here, Our earthen vessels filled.
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256. C. M.

1 OH call my brother back to me,
I cannot play alone .

The Bummer cones with flower and bee,
Where is my brother gone ?

The butterfly is glancing bright
Across the sun-beam's track,

Ot now to trace it< flight;
ill my brother back.

I He would not hear thy voice, fair child,
He may not come to thee

;

The face that once like spring-time
On earth no more thou'lt see. [smiled,

A rose's hrief. bright life ofjoy,
Such unto him was given

;

Go — thou must play alone, my boy,
Thy brother is in heaven.

3 And has he left his birds and flowen !

And nius- I rah in \ain?
And through the long, long eummn

hours.
Will he not come agiin .

And by '-he brook, and in ths glade,
Are all our wanderings o'er?

Oh, while my brother with me played.
Would I had loved him i*ore!
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257. HOW CHEERING THE THOUGHT, g.j.webb
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How cheering the thought, that the spirits of bliss,

Will bow their bright wings to a world such as
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They come, on the wings of the morning they come,
Impatient to lead some poor wanderer home
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Will leave the sw-eet joys of the mansions above,
To breathe o*er our bosoms some message of lov«
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Some pilgrim to snatch from his stormy abode,
And lay him to rest in the arms of his God
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258. lis.

1 FAREWELL, my dear brethren, the time is at hand,
That we must be parted from this social band

;

Our several engagements now call us away,
Our parting is needful, and we must obey.

2 Farewell, my dear brethren, farewell for a while,

We '11 soon meet again, if kind Providence smile
;

But when we arc parted and scattered abroad.

We '11 pray for each other, and wrestle with God.
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3 Farewell, faithful soldiers, you '11 soon be discharged,

The war will be ended, your treasures enlarged;

With shouting and singing, though Jordan may roar,

We '11 enter fair Canaan, and .stand on the shore.

i Farewell, you young converts, who've 'listed for war,

Sore conflicts await you, but Jesus is near

;

Although you must travel the dark wilderness,

Your Captain's before you, he '11 lead you to peace.

5 Farewell, faithful Christians, farewell, all around.
Perhaps we '11 not meet till the last trump shall sound

j

To meet you in glory I give you my hand,
Our Saviour to praise in the heavenly land.

259. lis.

1 O, HOW can we slumber ! the Master is come
And calling on sinners to seek them a home

;

The Spirit and Bride now in concert unite,

The weary they welcome, the careless invite.

2 O, how can we slumber ! our foes are awake
;

To ruin poor souls every effort they make ;

To accomplish their object no means are untried,

The careless they comfort, the wakeful misguide.

3 O, how can we slumber ! when so much was done,

To purchase salvation by Jesus the Son !

Now mercy is proffered, and justice displayed,

Now God can be honored, and sinners be saved.

260. lis.

1 O TURN you, turn you, for why will you die,

When God in his mercy is coming so nigh ?

Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says come.
The brethren are waiting to welcome you home.

2 How vain the delusion, that while you delay
Your hearts may grow better by staying away

;

Come wretched, come starving, come just as you be,

Here streams of salvation are flowing most free.

S Here Jesus is ready your souls to receive

;

O how can you question since now you believe ?

Since sin is your burden why will you not come ?

He now bids you welcome— he now says there's room.

4 In riches, in pleasure, what can you obtain,

To soothe your affliction or banish your pain?
Tc bear up your spirit when summoned to die,

Or waft you to mansions of glory on high ?
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2 It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast:

*Tia manna to the hungry soul.

And to the weary, rest.

3 Dear Name, the rock on which I build.

My shield and hiding place :

My never-failing treasury, fill'd

With boundless stores of grace.

1 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King;

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

6 Weak is the effort of my heart,

And cold my warmest thought]
But when I see thee as thou art,

I'll praise thee as I ought.

8 Till then l would thi love proclafn
With evt !-/. kth;

»nd may the music of thj name
lU/renh my soul in death

5-431
9 9

"WHEN blooming youth is snatched awaj
By death's relentless h.md,

Our hearts the mournful tribute pay.
Which pity must demand.

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh,

0, may this truth, imprest
Wiiii awful power, " I too must die !

r

Sink deep in every breast.

3 Let this vain world engage no more
behold the gaping tomb:

It bids us seize the present hour

:

To-morrow death may come.

4 The voice of this alarming scene,
May every heart obey :

Nor be the heavenly warning vain,

Which calls to watch and pray.

6 Oh. let as fly — to Jesus lly,

W hose powerful arm car. save
,

Then shall our hopes ascend on high
And triumph o'er the grave.
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263. C. M.

1 BRIGHT glories rush upon my sight,

And charm my wondering eyes —
The regions of immortal light.

The beauties of the skies.

2 All hail, you fair, celestial shores,

You lands of endless day
;

A rich delight your prospect pours,

And drives my griefs away.

3 There's a delightful clearness now:
My clouds of doubt are gone

;

Fled" is my former darkness, too;

My fears are all withdrawn.

4 Short is the passage, short the space.

Between my home and me
;

There. I behold the radiant place !

How near the mansions be

!

5 Immortal wonders ! boundless things,
In those bright worlds appear

;

Prepare me. Lord, to stretch my wings,
And in thy glories share.

264. C. M.

1 GREAT God, with wonder and with
praise

On all thy works I look

;

But still Shy wisdom, power, and grace.

Shine brightest in thy book.

2 Here are my choicest treasures hid
;

Here my best comfort lies ;

Here my desires are satisfied,

And here my hopes arise

8 Lord, make me understand thy law
;

Show what my faults have been
;

And from thy gospel let me draw
The pardon of my sin.

265. C. M.
1 GREAT God, how infinite art thou !

How frail and weak are we !

Let the whole race of creatures bow.
And pay their praise to thee.

Thy throne eternal ages stood,
Ere seas or stars were made :

Thou art the everliving God,
»Vere all the nations dead.

B Eternity, with all its years.

Stands preset!* in thy T&
To thee there's nothing old appears

,

Cro;-.- God' there's nothing new.

4 Our lives through varying scenes are
drawn,

And vexed with trifling cares,

While thiue eternal thought moves en
Thine undisturbed affairs.

5 Great God ! how infinite art thou !

How frail and weak are we !

Let tiie whole race of creature! bow,
And pay their praise to thee

266, M.

1 FROM thee, God. our joj shau rfre

And run eternal rounds.
Beyond the limits of the skies,

And all created bounds.

2 The holy triumphs of our souls
Shall death itseif outbrave,

Leave dull mortality behind, •

And fly beyond the grave.

3 There, where our blessed Saviour
reigns.

In heaven's unmeasur'd space,
We'll spend a long eternity
In pleasure and in praise.

4 Blest Snviour, every smile of thine
Shall fresh endearments bring.

And thousand tastes of new delight
From all thy graces spring.

5 Haste, our beloved, bear our souls
Up to thy blest abode

;

Ha^te. for our spirits long to see
Our Saviour and our God.

267. C. M.
1 COMPARED with Christ, in nil beslle
No comeliness T see :

The one thing needful, dearest lord,
Is to be one with thee.

2 The sense of thy expiring leve,

It to my soul convey
;

Thyself bestow 1 for thee alone,
My all in ALL I pray.

3 Less than thyself will not suffice

My comfort to restore
;

Mere than thyself I cannot crave

;

And thou canst give no more.

4 Whate'er consists not with thy \(rm

fenacb me to resign ;

I m rich to ail : hlisa

I: thon, I » God, art mine.
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268. SUN OF RIGHTEOUSNESS. Words, a.crihfield.
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2 The kings and lords of nations,

Are nor the kings for me
;

Too low their highest stations,

Too mean their dignity :

The King of kings and Lord of lords

Almighty in his ways and words.
The word of his sanation.

that's the King for me

8 This hcu=e of death and mourning
Is not the house for me,

Where all to dust are turning.
In tears and agony

;

But there's a house not made with hands.
It ever stood and ever stands.
Beyond the world's last burning,
6 that's the house for me.

1 The wars the hero fights in

Are not tb*» *\ars for me,
The war m> ueart delights in

Shall end in victory ;

'Tis not a war of flesh and blood—
I fight for heaven, I fight for God,
A kingdom with my rights in,

that1* the war for me.

5 This land of sin and sorrow
Is not the land for me,

Where anguish oft I borrow
From dying company :

Th' immortal land is far away.
I'll enter it on some bright day,
That day may be to-morrow,

that's the land for me.

269. 7s,6s,8s.

1 THE {-earl that worldlings covet,
Is nor the pearl for me ;

It.s beauty fades as quickly,
.nshine on the

But there's a pearl sought by the wise,
led the pearl of greatest price,

Though few its value -ee.

that's the pearl for me !

I The crown that decks the monarch,
Is not the crown for me ;

It dazzles but a moment,
n will flee

:

But there's a crown prepared above,
for all who walk in humble love,
Forever bright 'twill

O that'a th*» ~-oMfn for m«

3 The road that many travel,

Is not the road for me.
It leads to death and sorrow.
And endless misery :

But there's a road that leads to God
Tis marked by Christ's most precious

blood

;

The passage here is free —
that's the road for me !

The hope that sinners cherish,
Is not the hope for me

:

Most surely will they perish,
Unless from sin set free,

But there's a hope which rests in God,
And leads the soul to keep his word,
And sinful pleasures flee—

that's the hope for me !

270. s,Cs,7s.

1 MUST Simon bear the cross alone,

And all the world go fr>e !

No, there's a cross for every one.

And there's a cross for me.
Yes, there's a cross on Calvary,

Through which by faith the crown 1 see,

To me 'tis pardon bringing

;

that's the cross for me

!

2 How happy are the saints above,
Who once went mourning here !

But now they taste unmingled love,

And joy without a tear.

For perfect love will dry the tear,

And cast out all tormenting fear.

Which round my heart is clinging
;

that's the love for me

!

3 We'll bear the consecrated cross,

Till from the cross we're free
;

And then go home to wear tUe crowc,
For there's a crown for me.

Yes, there's a crown in heaven above,
The purchase of my Saviour's 1ot».

For me at His appearing ;

that's the crown for me

!

4 The saints shall hear the midnigh
cry

;

The Lord will then appear.
And virgius wise, with burning lamps,

Will meet him in the air
;

For there's a home in heaven prepared
j

A house by saints and angels shared,
Where <-hrist is interceding;

's the home for me :
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I Tbe mvsic of the pearly gates,

When back by angels Hung,
Admitting there a ransomed soul,

Their sluleafl bunds among :

The silvery .sound that's swelling up
When tiows the stream of life;

The rustle of the emerald leaf

With healing virtues rife :

I And then the tide of melody.
That swells, and bursts, when ring£

The New Song in that far off world.
That thrilling rapture brings:—

But awed, we may not note its power.

—

Its depths we may not sound

;

Unfathomed fathomless it rolls

In glorious might around.

272. C. M.

1 OUR souls by love together knit.

Cemented, joined in one
;

One hope, one heart, one mind, one
voice,

"Tis heaven on earth begun :

Our hearts have burned while Jesus
spoke.

And glowed with sacred fire
;

He stooped, and talked, and fed and
blessed,

And filled the enlarged desire.

2 We're soldiers, fighting for our God,
Let trembling cowards fly :

We'll stand unshaken, firm and fixed,
With Christ to live and die :

Let Satan rage, and hell assail.

Well fight our passage through
;

Though foes unite and friends desert,
We'll seize the prize in view.

8 The little cloud increases still,

The heavens are big with rain :

We haste to catch the teeming shower.
And all its moisture drain :

A rill, a stream, a torrent Hows,
Now pours the mighty flood—
sweep the nations, shake the earth,
Till all proclaim thee Lord

!

1 And when thou niak'st thy jewels up,
And set'st thy starry crown,

And all thy sparkling gems shall shine,
Proclaimed by thee thine own,

llay we, a little baud of love
We sinners Bayed by grace,

from glory unto glorv changed,
Behold thy lovely face.

273. C. M.

1 YOU burdened souls to Jesu* go,

Forgiveness you shall find—
You shall his Holy Spirit know,
And learn that he is kind.

2 You humble souls obey his voice,

And he who made you see,

Shall by his Spirit wake your joys,

And grant you liberty.

274. c. M.

1 THERE is a place of sacred rest,

Far, far beyond the skies,

Where beauty smiles eternally,

And pleasure never dies
;

My Father's hous°, my heavenly heme,
Where il many uiausions " stand,

Prepared by hands divine for all

Who seek the better land.

2 When tossed upon the waves of life,

With fear on every side—
When fiercely howls the gathering

storm,
And foams the angry tide —

Beyond the storm, beyond the gloom,
Breaks forth the light of morn,

Bright beaming from my Father's house,
To cheer the soul forlorn.

3 In that pure home of tearless joy,
Earth's parted friends shall meet,

With smiles of love that never fade,

And blessedness complete :

There,there adieus are sounds unknown;
Death frowns not on that scene,

But life, and glorious beauty, shine,
Untroubled and serene.

275. c. M.

1 NOW let the saints rejoice to sing,

Of Christ, their risen Lord—
Of Christ the everlasting King—
The Great— the Incarnate Word.

2 Hall, mighty Saviour, tiiee we hail!
High on thy throne above.

Till time, and flesh, and heart shall fail

We'll sing thy matchless lov«



142 THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST.

276. SIMPLICITY. CM, r. harrison.

.60 p V

|a .1
1 -1 •9 | .3 .4 | .3 .2 | .1 |j .1

j
.2 .3 .4 .3 1 .2

4c
Our

6g
life is like an idle dream, Or

p

fleeting as the day

:

p

i ! ! 1 II 1 1 II

4c .5

If

60

• 5

life's

.5

so

•5 »t* ••> .5 • .5

brief, why then prepare. For
F

.5 .5

all the

•6 .ft .ft

joys it orings,

p

I) .3
1 .3 |

.1 .1
i

.1 .4 | .3 || .3 .1 .1 .1
| |j

4c
No

6o
more

.7
to trifling toys of time, Let

p

.7
precious

.7
hours be given,

B 1 .11 II! .1
1 \

4c .1 .1 .5 .4 .5 .5 .1 .1

6g p

.2
I

.3 .4
I
.5 .5

I
.4 .3

I

.2 || .2 | .3 .4 | .3 .3 | .1 [.

4c
A shining bubble on the stream, As soon to pass a - way.

Gg p p

~TT|
I II I I I II

1

4c .5

Or
60

.5 .6

give one thought of

.5 .5 .5

anxious care,

p

•5
To

.5 .6 .5 .5 .ft

mere ter - restrial things.

p

Id .1 .1 1 .3 .1 | .1
1 II |

.1 .1 | .1 .1 | .3|
4r .7

But
|6g

live to God a
.7

life

.7
sublime,

P

.7
And wear a crown in heaven,

p

B .1
1 ! 1 II ! •1| II

14c ,5 •6 .ft .3 .2 .1 .5 • ft .4 .5 .5 .1

ELMIRA. CM. JACOB IMMEL.

,6g

A 1 | .3- 5
|

.ft- 4 | .3 .2 | .1- |! 2 ! 3 5 3 1
I
.2-

|| 5 I
.ft .3

||

4,

'6u

JB 1 | .1-1 •1-1
1 || |

111 | || 1|.3.1|

|6a

4 .ft .5 .1- 5 1 *ft-

'a ,9-1 | | || 1 | 3 ft 3 1 | .2- || 2 | .ft .ft | .4 .2 | .1-U
|to .7

,6«

.6 .5-

|B 1
I
.2

1 11 1
1 1 1 1 11 1 .1 .1 1 1 r

'to .7- .2 .ft. S 1 .5- ft .4 .ft .1-



THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST. 143

277. C. M.

1 GOD, our help in ages past.

Our hope for years to come.
Our shelter from the stormy blast,

And our eternal home

2 Beneath the shadow of thy throne,

Thy saints have dwelt secure :

Sufficient is thy arm alone.

And our defence is sure.

3 Before the hills in order stood,

Or earth received her frame.
From everlasting thou art God,
To endless years the same.

4 A thousand ages in thy sight,

Are like an evening gone :

Short as the watch that ends the night,

Before the rising sun.

The busy tribes of fle^h and blood,

With all their cares and fears,

Are carried downward with the flood,

And lost in following years.

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

;

They fly forgotten as a dream,
Dies at the opening day.

7 God, our help in ages past,

Our hope for years to come !

Be thou cur guard while life shall last,

And our eternal home

!

278. C. M.
1 OH Thou who didst uphold my way
From earliest infancy,

Before my lisping tongue could say,

Oh u Lord, remember me !

; '

2 Still through the path of youth, my
guide

And my protector be
;

And when my feec would turn aside,

Oh u Lord, remember me !
"

8 And should^ thou graciously ordain
Taat niauhood 1 should see,

Oh, let me never live in vain
;

Oh M Lord, remember me! "

ft If thru shouldst pain or sickness send,
From murm'riug keep me free

;

Or, if thy hand should riches lend,

Oh " Lord, remember me !
"

6 And when this earthly scene I leave,
Arid worldly prospects tlee,

4s then my Id' eft sigh 1 heave,

Ou " Lord, remembw me !

n

279. C. M.

J

1 'T IS faith supports my feeble soul,

i
In times of deep distress :

I "When storms arise, and billows roll,

Great God, I trust thy grace

|

2 Thy powerful arm still bears me up
Whatever griefs befall

j

Thou art my life, my joy, my hope

j

And thou my all in all.

|

3 Bereft of friends beset with foes,

With dangers all around,

|

To thee I all my fears disclose,

In thee my help is found.

280. c. M.

i 1 BEHOLD the sure foundation stone
Which God in Zion lays,

To build our heavenly hopes upon,
And his eternal praise.

2 Chosen of God, to sinners dear,
Let saints adore thy name

;

They trust their whole salvation here,

Nor shall they suffer shame.

3 The foolish builders, scribes,and priest

Reject it with disdain,
Yet on this rock the church shall rest,

And envy rage in vain.

4 What though the gates of hell with
stood

;

Yet must this building rise
;

•Ti> thine own work, almighty God,
And wondrous in eur eyes.

281. c. M.

1 BY cool Siloam's shady rill,

How sweet the lily grows !

How sweet the breath beneath the hill

Of Sharon's dewy rose.

2 Lo, such a child, whose early feet,

The paths of peace have trod,

Whose heart, with holy influence,

Is upward drawn to God !

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill

The lily must decay
;

The rose that blooms beneath the hili

Must shortly fade away.

4 Thou ! who giv'st us life and breath.
We seek thy grace alone

;

In childhood, manhood, age and death,

T« keep us still thine own.
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283 L. M.

1 I LOVE to see the glorious sun
First tinge the east with purple dye,

And then with glowing splendor run,

Along the lofty azure sky.

£ I love to see the orb of night

Glide o'er her glittering starry way,
And with her brilliant silver light

Upon the water's surface play.

3 Bat lovelier far than these appear
Religion's calm and flowery ways

:

They sooth 3 vain sorrow, dry the tear,

And end with joy our earthly days.

284. L. M.
HOW blest the sacred tie that binds

In sweet communion kindred minds !

How glad the heavenly course they run.

Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are o&a»

S To each the soul of each how dear

!

What tender love ! what holy fear !

How does the generous flame within

Refine from earth and cleanse from sin.

3 Nor shall the glorious flame expire,

When dimly burns frail nature's fire

:

Then shall they meet in realms above,
And celebrate their Saviour's love.

285. L. M.
1 GIVE thanks to God, he reigns above,
Kind are his thoughts, his name is love,

His mercy ages past have known,
And ages long to come shall own.

2 He feeds and clothes us all the day

;

He guides our footsteps in the way,
And guards us with a powerful hand,
And brings us to the heavenly land.

8 Oh, let the saints with joy record,

The truth and goodness of the Lord-
How great his works ! how kind his ways!
Let every tongue pronounce his praise!

10
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286. WELLS. L. M.
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287. L. M.
1 ETERNAL Power! whose high abo
Becomes the grandeur of a God :

Infinite lengths beyond the bounds
Where stars revolve their little rounds.

2 Thee, while the first archangel sings,

He hides his nice behind hi> wings
;

And ranks of shining thrones around
Fall worshiping, and spread the grounct

3 Lord, what shall earth and ashes\do ?

We would adore our Maker too

:

From sin and dust to thee we cry.

The Great, the Holy, and the High

4 Earth from afar hath heard thy fame.

And worms have learnt to lisp thy name

.

But. oh ! the glories of thy mind
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind.

5 God is in heaven, and men below :

Be short our tunes : our words be few

:

A solemn reverence checks our songs,

And praise sits silent on our tongues.

288. C. M.
1 WHAT glory gilds the sacred page,

Majestic like the sun !

It gives a light to every age —
It gives, but borrows none.

2 The hand that gave it still supplies
His gracious light and heat

;

His truths upon the nations rise —
They rise, but never set.

3 Let everlasting thanks be thine,

For such a bright display,

As makes the world ef darkness shine
With beams of heavenly day.

4 My soul rejoices to pursue
The paths of ti lth and lore,

Till glory breaks upon my view,
In brighter worlds above.

289. C. M.
1 ALMIGHTY GOD! thy word is cast,

Like seed, into the ground;
Now let the dew of heaven descend,
And righteous fruits abound.

2 Let not the foe of Christ and man
This holy Feed remove

;

But give it root in every heart,

To briDg forth fruits of leve.

3 Let not the world's deceitful caret
The rising plant destroy

;

But let it yield a hundred fold,

The fruits of peace and joy.

4 Oft as the precious seed is sown,
Thy quickening grace be-

That all, whose souls the truth receif 9

Its saving power may know.

290. C. M.
1 TEACH us, Lord, we earnest pray

Let grace to us be given,

To point our rising charge the way
To happiness and heavn.

2 O that with wisdom from above,
Our minds may be imbued,

With patience, tenderne^, and love,

And zeal in doing good.

3 The Saviour's mind may we p<

And in his strength be strong ;

Through disappointment and success,

Pass steadily along !

4 And, in that day when worlds shall

Before the judgment thrnne,
Smile, Saviour, on this youthful ban<X
And claim them for thine own.
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All wise, all holy, thou art praised, In songs of seraphim,
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I Unnumbered systems, suns,and worlds,
Unite to worship the©

;

While thy majestic greatness filli

Space, time, eternity.

i Nature— a temple worthy thee!
That beams with light and love,

WThose flowers so sweetly bloom below,
Whose stars rejoice above.

I Whose altars are the mou itain cliffs,

That rise along the shore,
fThose anthems the sublime accord
Of storm and ocean's roar.

5 Her 6ong of gratitude is sung
By spring's awakening hours

;

Her autumn offers at thy shrine
Its earliest, loveliest flowers.

6 Her summer brings its ripened fruity

In glorious luxury given
;

While winter's silver heights reflect

Thy brightness back to heaven.

7 The earth, and seas, and skies, God
To thee attune their hymn

;

All wise, all holy, thou art praised.

In songs of seraphim.
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292. C. M.
1 HOW precious is the book divine,

By inspiration given

!

Bright as a lamp its precepts shine,

To guide our souls to heaven.

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts.

In this dark vale of tears
;

Life, light, and joy, it still imparts,
And quells our rising fears.

3 This lamp through all the tedious
night

Of life, shall guide our way

;

Till we behold the clearer light

Of an eternal day.

293. C. M.
1 BEnOLD the glories of the Lamb,
Amidst his Father's throne,

Prepare new honors for his name,
And songs before unknown.

2 Let elders worship at his feet,

The church adore around,
With vials full of odors sweet,
And harps of sweeter sound.

3 Now to the Lamb that once was slain,
Be endless blessiags paid

;

8alvation, glory, joy, remain
Forever on thy head.

4 Thou hast redeemed our souls with
blood,

Hast set the prisoners free,

Hast made us kings and priests to God
And we shall reign with thee.

6 All hail ! thou only glorious Lord

!

By all the sons of men
Be thou eternally adored,
Amen, Amen, Am«n.

294. C. M.
1 HOW sad our state by nature is !

Our sin, how deep it stains !

4nd Satan holds the captive mind,
Fast in his slavish chains.

2 But hark . a voice of grace diriB*,
Sounds from the sacred word

:

u Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come,
And trust upon the Lord !

"

295. C. M.

1 WELL met, dear friends, in Jesus'
name,

Come, let us now rejoice,

While we our Saviour's praise proclaim,
With cheerful heart and voice.

2 But ah ! dear Jesus, Lamb of God,
Send down the heavenly Dove

;

Thy blessing now diffuse abroad,
And warm our hearts with love.

3 In vain, dear Saviour, here we meet,
Except thy face we see

;

Thy presence makes a heaven most
sweet.

Whene'er we meet with thee.

4 Then, dear Jesus, condescend
To meet us with a smile

;

The Spirit '8 quickening influence seed,
And purge our hearts from guile.

296. c. M.

1 LORD, we in thy footsteps tread,

With joy the cause maintain
;

Like Jesus, numbered with the dead,
Like him we rise again.

2 Down to the hallowed grave we go,
Obedient to thy word

;

'Tis thus the world around shall know
We're buried with the Lord.

3 'Tis thus we bid the pomps a&eo,
And boldly venture in

;

0. may we rise to live anew,
And only die to sin.
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297. 8s,6s.

I THAT sweetest, dearest tie that binds
Our glowing hearts in one—

That sacred hope that binds our minds
To harmony divine —

It is the hope, the blissful hope,
Which Jesus* grace has given—

The hope, when days and years are past,

We all shall meet in heaven.

We a. shall meet in heaven at last,

We all shall meet in heaven.
The hope, when days and years are past,

We all shall meet in heaven.

2 What though the northern wintry
blast

Shall howl around my cot.

What; though beneath a southern sun
Bo cast my distant lot,

Yet we shail have the blissful hope
Which Jesus' grace has given,

The hope, when days and years are past,

We all shail meet in heaven.
We ail shall, &c.

8 From Birmah's shore, from Afric's

6trand,
From India's burning plain,

from Europe, from Colombia's land,
We hope to meet again

;

It is the hope, the blissful hope,
Which Jesus' grace has given.

The hope, when days and ) ears are past,
We all shall meet in heaven.

We all shall &c.

I No lingering look, no parting sigh,
Our future meeting knows,

There friendship beams in every eye,
And hope immortal grows :

sacred hope, blissful hope,
Which Jesus' grace has given,

The hope, when days and years are past.
We all shall meet in heaven.

We all shall, &c.

298. C. M.
1 God moves in a mysterious way,
His wonders to perform :

He plants his footsteps on the sea,
And rides upon tLe storm.

2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never failing skill,

He treasure* up his bright designs
An^ works his gracious wiil

3 You fearful saints, fresh courage take*

The clouds you so much dread
Are big with mercy, and shall break,
In blessings on your head.

4 Judap not the Lord by feeble sense,
But trust him for his grace,

Behind a frowning Providence
He hides a smiling face.

6 His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour :

The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And scan his work in vain
;

God is his own interpreter,

And he will make it plain.

389. C. M.
1 COME to the glorious gospel-feast,
Ho ! every one that will

;

Oh come you starving souls and tast*
Those joys that none can tell.

2 Arise you mortals that are sad,
And bordering on despair,

! Lo ! there is balm in Gi.ead,
And a Physician there

3 look to the Saviour's bleeding side,
Behold the purple gore

;

It was for wounded souls he died
The sin-sick to restore.

4 Behold him on the cursed tree,

With arms extended wide,
For sinners such as you and me,
The bleeding Saviour died.

6 'Tis finished, said his dying breath
He conquered death and hell

;

That rebels doomed to endless death,
Might in his bosom dwell.

6 Come, then, receive his grace, and tell

The wonders of his love
;

Till we arrive with him to dwell,
In brighter worlds above.

7 No sin or foe shall there annoy,
Or wound our peaceful breast

;

But boundless love, unmingled joy,
And everlasting rest.

Chorus.

When we've been there ten thousand
Bright shining as the sun

;
[yean.

Hi r« no less days to sing his praiM,
^hwaw when we first begun.
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300. 8s,7s.
1 BLEST be thou, O God of Israel,
Thou, our Father and our Lord,

Blest thy majesty forever,
Ever be thy name adored.

2 Thine, Lord,are power and greatness,
Glory, victory are thine own

;

All is thine in earth and heaven,
Ofer all thy boundless throne.

3 Riches come of thee, and honor,
Power and might to thee belong

;

Thine it is to make us prosper,
Only thine to make us strong.

4 Lord, our God, for these, thy bounty
Songs of gratitude we raise

;

To thy name forever glorious,

Ever we address our praise.
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301. 8s,7s.

1 LO'VE divine, all loves excelling,

Joy of heaven, to earth come down
;

Fix in us thy humble dwelling.

All thy faithful mercies crown !

Jesus, thou art all compassion,
Pure unbounded love thou art

;

YL-it us with thy salvation
;

Enter every trembling heart.

2 Breathe, breathe thy loving Spirit

Into every troubled breast

!

Let us all in thee inherit,

Let us find that second rest.

Take away our bent to sinning,

Alpha and Omega be,

End of faith, as its beginning,
Set oux hearts at liberty.

2 Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy life receive,

Suddenly return, and never,
Never more thy temples leave :

Thee we would be always blessing
J

Serve thee as thy hosts above

;

Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing

;

Glory in thy perfect love.

4 Finish, then, thy new creation,
Pure and spotless let us be

;

Let us see thy great salvation,
Perfectly restored in thee

;

Changed from glory into glory,
Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before thee,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

302. 8s,7s.

1 COME, thou Fount of every blessiag,
Tune my heart to sing thy grace

:

Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for songs of loudest praiae

;

Teach me some melodious sonnet,
Sung by flaming tongues above

;

Praise the mount — I ?m fixed upon it

;

Mount of thy redeeming love

!

5 Here I '11 raise my Ebenezer,
Hither, by thy help, I 'm come

;

And I hope, by thy good pleasure.
Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me, when a stranger,
Wand'ring from the fold of God !

He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed his precious bloc i

!

3 Oh ! to grace how great a lebtor,

Daily I »m constrained to Je !

Let thy goodness, like a fett«r,

Bind my wand'ring heart to the* '

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it

;

Prone to leave the God I love—
Here 's my heart, take and seal it!

Seal it for thy courts above.

303. 8s,7s.

1 CEASE, you mourn«re . cease H
languish,

O'er the grave of those you love

:

Pain, and death.and night, and anguish,
Enter not the world above;

While in darkness you are straying,
Lonely in the deep'ning shade

:

Glory's brightest beams are playing
Round the ransomed spirit's head.

2 Cease,you mourners ! cease to languish
;er the graves of those you love,

Far removed from pain and anguish,
They are chanting hymns above

;

Light and peace at once deriving

From the hand of God most hijth

;

In his glorious presence living,

The}' shall never, never die.

304. 8s,7s.

1 JESUS CHRIST, my Lord and Saviour
Once became a child like me

;

Oh, that in my whole behaviour,
He my pattern still may be.

2 If my feelings are not holy,
Pride and passion dwell within

;

But the Lord was meek and lowly.

And was never known to sin.

3 While I -m often vainly tryiDg
Some new pleasure to possess,

He was always self-denying—
Patient in his worst distress.

4 Lord, assist a feeble creature,
Guide me by thy word of truth

;

Condescend to be my teacher
Through my childhood and my youth.

305. 8s,7s.
1 HARK ! what mean those lamentation^

Rolling sadly through the sky !

*Tis the cry of heathen nations,
" Come and help us, or we die !

"

2 Hear the heathen's sad complaining
Christians, hear their dying cry,

And the love of Christ constraining
Join to help them. **» ctiey die
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1 Thy providence my life sustained,
And all my wants redressed,

When, in a state of helplessness,

I hung upon the breast.

To all luy weak complaints and cries,

Thy mercy lent an ear
;

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned
To form themselves in prayer.

6 Unnumbered comforts on my soul,

Thy tender zare bestowed
;

Before my infant heart conceived
From whom those comforts flowed

When in the slippery paths of youth,
Wi:h heedless steps I ran,

Thine arm. unseen, conveyed me safe,

And led me up to man.

I Through hidden dangers, toils and
deaths,

Thy goodness cleared my way

;

And through the pleasing snares of vice,

More to be feared than they.
fen thousand, thousand precious gifcs>

My daily thanks employ
;

Nor is the least a cheerful heart,
That tastes those gifts with joy.

i Through every period of my life,

Thy goodness I '11 pursue
;

And after death in distant worlds,
The pleasing theme renew.

Through all eternity to tbee
A joyful song I ;

li raise
;

But ! eternity's too short
To utter all thy praise.

307. c. M.

1 THE King of heaven his table spreads,
And blessings crown the board

;

Not paradise with all its joys,
Could such delight afford.

2 Pardon and peace to dying men,
And endle>s life are given

;

Through the rich blood that Jesus shed,
To raise our souls to heaven.

I Millions of souls, in glory now,
Were fed and feasted here

;

And millions more, still on the way,
Arcund the board appear.

I All things are ready, come away,
Nor weak excuses frame

;

Crowd to your places at the feast,
And blew, the founder's name

308. C. M.

1 JESUS, our Lord, the glory take,
The glery of thy grace.

Thy gifts to thee we render back,
In songs of thankful praise.

2 Through thee, we have together mev
In singleness of heart

;

We met, Jesus, in thy name,
And in thy name we part.

3 We part in body, not in mind,
i Our aim continues one,

I
And heart to heart in Jesus joined,

j

We ?
11 hand in hand go on.

i
4 Him. eye to eye. we there shall see
Our face, like his, shall shine

;

Oh. what a glorious company,
When saints and angels join

!

5 Oh, what a joyful meeting there,

In robes of white arrayed
;

Palms in our hands iu triumph bear,
And crowns upon our heads !

6 In such society as this,

My weary soul shall rest

;

The man who dwells where Jesus is,

Must be forever blest.

!

309. C. M.
1 LORD, at thy temple we appear
As happy Simeon came.

And hope to meet our Saviour here
;

Oh, make our joys the same.

2 With what divine and vast delight.

The good old man was filled,

When fondly, in his withered arms,
He clasped the holy child.

3 Now I can leave this world, he cried,

Behold thy servant dies
;

I 've seen thy great salvation. Lord,
And close my peaceful eyes.

4 This is the light prepared to shine,
Upon the Gentile lands!

Thine Israel's glory, and their hope,
To break their slavish bands.

5 Jesus, the vision of thy face,

Has overpowering charms !

I shall not feel death's cold embrace,
When dying in thy arms !

6 Then, while you hear my heartstrings
break.

How sweet my moments roll

;

A mortal paleness on my cheek.
And glory in my soul

!
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310. C. M.

1 THERE is a land of pure delight,

Where saints in glory reign
;

Eternal day excludes the night,

And pleasures banish pain.

8 There everlasting spring abides,

And never-withering flowers:

Death, like a narrow sea, divides

This heavenly land from ours.

8 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood,
Stand dressed in living green

;

So to the Jews old Canaan" stood,
While Jordan rolled between.

4 Yet timorous mortals start and shrink,
To cross this narrow sea

;

And linger shivering on the brink,
And fear to launch away.

311. c. M.
1 WHEN I can read my title clear,
To mansions in the skies,

1 '11 bid farewell to every fear,

And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Should earth against my soul engage,
And fiery darts be hurled,

Then I can smile at Satan's rage,
And face a frowning world.

3 Let cares, like a wild deluge come.
And storms of sorrow fall,

May I but safely re;tch my home,
My God, my heaven, my all.

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest,

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

312. C. M.
1 FAR from these narrow scenes ofnisjnt,
Unbounded glories rtee

;

and realms of infinite delight,

Unseen by mortal eyes.

8 Celestial land ! could our weak eyes
But half its charms explore,

How would our spirits long to rise,

And dwell on earth no more !

8 There pain and sickness never come,
And grief no place obtains

;

Health triumphs in immortal bloom,
And endless pleasure reigns.

4 No cloud those blissful regions knci
Forever bright and fair !

For sin, the source of every woe,
Can never enter there.

5 There no alternate night is known.
Nor sun's faint sickly ray

;

But glory from the sacred thron*.
Spreads everlasting day

.

313. C. M.

1 SINNERS, behold the Lamb ©f Oo4,
Who takes away our guilt

;

Look to the atoning precious blood,

That for our sins he spilt.

2 Sinners, to Jesus now draw near,
Invited by his word

;

The chief of sinners need not fear

;

Behold the Lamb of God.

8 Backsliders, too, the Saviour calls,

And washes in his blood
;

Arise ! return from grievous falls
;

Behold the Lamb of God.

314. C. M.

1 JESUS! delightful, charming namof
It spreads a fragrance round

;

Justice and mercy, truth and peace,

In union here are found.

2 He is our life, our joy, our strength

;

In him all glories meet

;

He is a shade above our heads,
A light to guide our feet.

8 The thickest clouds are soon dispersed,

If Jesus shows his face
;

To weary, heavy-laden souls,

He is the resting-place.

4 When storms arise and tempests blow
He speaks the stilling word

;

The threatening billows cease to flow,

The winds obey their Lord.

6 Through every age he's still the
But we ungrateful prove,

Forget the savor of his name,
The sweetness of his love
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»6p ^ ^-> ^— — EEP. /-^

|A 3-3 2 9 2 3 4 .5
| 32 || r 2 | 3 4 5 3 5 |

133c 9 >7

|

6P

6 5 67
9 9

9 7 » » » ?

9

M 7 6- 9 f • -f*"»

9

REP. /^v

!

B
i!

B 1112 12}
!23t 6-6 3

|6P

2 2 5 5 5 5 6 6
» *

3 3 6- 6 » » > »

9 9

A 6 6 2 2 13 4 5 3 5 6 5 3-
|
6- 5 3 | » 3 ^ | 1345

i
3 2 ;

23c 9 » 9959 9

6p -
' '7657'99'

9 9 9

9 976-
9

B 3 3 |1
|

x II I 1 V

23c Ho »7633 6-6-
9 9 9 9

3-25 5633 3569
9 9 9 9

3 3 6-
9

315. C. M.

1 AMID the splendors of the sun,
Great God ! thy love appears,

In the soft radiance of the moon,
Among a thousand stars.

2 Nature, through all her ample round.
Thy boundless power proclaims

;

And in melodious accents speaks
The goodness of thy name.

3 Thy justice, holiness and truth.

Our solemn awe excite :

But the sweet charm of sovereign grace
Overpower us with delight.

i In all thy doctrine and commands —
Thy counsels and designs—

In every work thy hands have framed,
Thy love supremely shines.

6 Angels and men, the news proclaim,
Through earth and heaven above,

7tW joyful, all-transportiug news
That God. the Lord, is love.

316. c. M.
1 FATHER, is not thv promise pledged
To thine exalted ion !

That through the nations of the earth.
The word of life shail run ?

2 From east to west, from north to south,
Be then h.s name adored

;

Let earth, with all her millions, shout
Uoaaimaa to tlie Lord

317. C. M.

]

1 O WHEN shall the glad tidings spreafl

I The spacious earth around.
Till every tribe and every soul

Shall hear the joyful sound ?

2 Smile, Lord, on eacn divine attempt
To spread the gospel rays.

And build on Jesus Christ the rock,

A temple to thy praise.

3 Through all eternity to thee,

A joyful song we '11 raise
;

For ! eternity's too short.

To utter all thy praise.

318. C. M.
1 SALVATION ! oh the joyful sound

'

'Tis pleasure to our ears
;

A eovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin,

At death's dark door we lay
;

But we arise by grace divine,

To see a heavenly day.

8 Salvation ! let the echo fly

The spacious earth around.
While all the armies of the sky

Conspire to raise the sound.

4 happy period— glorious day,
When heaven and earth shall raise

With all their powers, the raptured k*
To celebrate thy praise.
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320. L. M.

1 THAT day of wrath ! that dreadful day,

When heaven and earth shall pass away:
What power shall be the sinner's stay?

How shall he meet that dreadful day ?

t When, shriveling like a parched scroll,

The flaming heavens together roll;

And louder yet— and yet more dread,

Swells the high trump that wakes the dead f

J Oh ! on that day — that wrathful day,
When man to judgment wakes from clay,

Be thou, O Christ ! thy people's stay,

'o-nuugn neaven aixi earth should pass away.

321. L. M.

1 HOW pleasing to behold and see,

The friends of Jesus all agree,
To sit around his sacred board,
As members of one common Lord.

2 Here we behold the dawn of bliss —
Here we enjoy the Saviour's grace—
Here we behold his precious blood.
Which sweetly pleads for us with God.

3 While here we sit we would implore.
That love may spread from shore to shore,
Till all the saints like us combine,
To praise the Lord in songs divine.

322. 7s.

1 CHilS ' the Lord is risen to-day

!

8cn; of m$n and angels say,
Rais« your joys and triumphs high

;

Sing, you heavens, and earth reply.

2 Love's redeeming work is done—
Fought the tight — the bauie won —
Lo ! the sun's eclipse is o'er

;

Lo ! he sets in blood no more.

% Tain the stone, the watch, the seal
Christ has burst the gates of hell

;

Death in vain forbids his rise
;

Christ has opened Paradise.

I Lives again our glorious King ;

Where, O death is now rhv sting?

11

Once he died our souls to save
Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grave!

5 Soar we now where Christ has led,

Following our exalted Head
;

Made like him, like him we rise —
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies

!

6 What though once we perished all

Partners of our parents' fall,

Second life we now receive,

In our heavenly Adam live.

7 Hail, thou Lord ofearth and heaven
Prai>\; to thee by both be given !

Thee we greet triumphant now
;

Hail the resurrection thou !
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TRUEMAN. C. M. a. lani.
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324. C. M.

1 BEHOLD, the mountain of the Lord,

Ie latter days shall rise,

On mountain tops above the hills,

And draw the wondering eyes.

2 To this the joyful nations round,
All tribes and tongues shall flow,

Up to thsi hill of God, they'll say,

And to his house we'll go.

5 The beam that shines from Zion's hill,

Shall 'lighten every land

;

The King who mgns in Salem's towers,

Shall all the world command.

4 Among the nations he shall judge,
His judgments truth shall guide

;

His sceptre shall protect the just,

And quell the sinners pride.

6 No strife shall rage, nor hostile feud
Disturb those peaceful years

;

To ploughshares men shall beat their

swords,
To pruning hooks their spears.

I No longer host encountering host,
Shall crowds of 6lain deplore

;

they'll hang the trumpet in the hall,

And study war no more.

f Come, then, house of Jacob, cor^e,
To worship at his shrine

;

ind walking in the light of Goi.
With holy beauties shine

325. C. M.

1 AWAKE, my soul! stretch evary
nerve,

And press with vigor on :

A heavenly race demands thy zeal,

And an immortal crown.

2 'Tis God's all-animating voice,
That calls thee from on high :

'Tis his own hand presents the prize

! To thine aspiring eye,

3 A cloud of witnesses around,
Hold thee in full survey :

Forget the steps already trod,

And urge thy onward way.

4 Bless'd Saviour, introduced by thee.
Have we our race begun

;

And, crowned with victory, at thy feel
We'll lay our honors down

326. C. M.
1 DEATH, 'tis a melancholy day.
To those who have no God

;

When the poor soul is forced away,
To seek her last abode.

2 In vain to heaven she lifts her eye§
,

For guilt, a heary chain,
Still drags her downward frog* the iWm
To darkness, fire, and pain.

3 Prepare me. Lord, for thy right hani
Then come the joyful daf ;

Come, diath, and come celestial fend,
And bear my soul away.
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327. lis.

1 TO go from my home, and with kindred to part,

To break up ray friendships, affects not ray heart,

Like leaving that blissful and holy place, where
Jehovah has heard and has answered my prayer,

And has answered my prayer.

8 And often the Saviour has come to my bower.

In all the rich fullness of love and of power,
And raptured my spirit ineffably there,

Inditing in heaven's own language my prayer
Own language my prayer.

i The early sweet notes of the loved nightingale,

My hours of devotion would faithfully tell —
Would call me to duty, while birds in the air

Sang anthems of praises as I went to prayer,

As 1 went to prayer.

4 How sweet were the zephyrs perfumed by the pine,

The ivy, the balsam, the wild eglantine
;

But sweeter, O sweeter the pleasures which there

I often have tasted while offering my prayer,

While offering my prayer.

5 But soon I must bid my loved bower adieu,

And leave for a region that's distant and new

:

Yet oh, blessed thought S I've a friend everywhere,
Who will, in all places, give ear to my prayer,

Give ear to my prayer.

6 Through life's troubled scenes I will fearlessly go,

Move onward with triumph o'er every foe
;

J '11 never, no, never, indulge in despair,

For Jesus will grant the requests of my prayer,

The requests of my prayer

7 His love and his power lie will daily impart,

To strengthen my mind and to gladden my heart

.

And when on my death-bed, he 'il be with me there,

And take me to heaven in answer to prayer,

h\ answer to prayer.

8 And high in the mansions of glory and joy,

My soul shall be blessed with delightful employ—
Be freed from all sorrow, and anguish and care —
And bask in his smile who has answered my prayer,

Who iias answered my praj
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2 Angels, bending from the sky, 3 Join we then our feeble lavs,
Chanted at the wondrous birth

;
To the chorus of the sky ;"

u Glory be to God on high, And, in songa of grateful praise,
l'vac* —good will to man on earth."

| Glory give to God on high.
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329. 7s.

1 WHO are these arrayed in white,
Brighter than the noon-day sun,

Foremost of the sons of light,

Nearest the eternal throne ?

2 These are they that "bore the cross -

Nobly for their master stood—
Bufferers in his righteous cause—

Followers of the dying Lord.

8 Out of great distress they came —
Washed their robes by faith below,

In the blood of yonder Lamb,
lilood that washes white as snow.

1 Therefore are they next the throne -

Serve their Maker day and night

:

God resides among his own —
God doth in his saints delight.

I More than conquerors at last,

Here they find their trials o'er

;

They have all their sufferings passed -

Hunger now and thirst no more.

6 No excessive heat they feel,

From the sun's director ray :

In a milder clime they dwell —
Region of eternal day.

J He that on the throne doth reign,
Them the Lamb shall always feed—

With the tree of life sustain—
To the living fountains lead.

6 He shall all their sorrows chase—
All their wants at once remove,

Wipe the tears frr.in every face—
FiJi up every soul with love

5 5 3 4 ft

330. 7s.

1 WHEN on Sinai's top I see

God descend in majesty,
To proclaim his holy law>
All my spirits sink with awe.

2 When in ecstacy sublime,
Tabor's glorious height I climb
In the too transporting light,

Darkness rushes o'er my sight.

3 When on Calvary I rest,

God, in flesh made manifest.
Shines in my Redeemer's face,

Full of beauty, truth and grace.

4 Here I would forever stay,

Weep, and gaze my soul away

:

Thou art heaven on earth to me,
Lovely, mournful Calvary.

331. 7s.

1 FOR a season called to part,

Let us now ourselves commend
To the gracious eye and heart
Of our ever-present Friend.

2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer;
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep

;

Let thy mercy and thy care,

All our souls in safety keep.

3 In thy strength may we be sfromf ;

Sweeten every cross and pain;
And our wasting lives prolong,

Till w*j meet on earth again.



168 THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST.

332. ASCRIPTION. C. M leach,

|
A 1*231 | 5-4 1

3*2
|
1-3 j. 2 1 1

| 2 1 2 3
\ 1 3 4 5

1
6 s]

2q 9 9> 9 9 » » JT7I TtTTvrM
9

Our life is like an idle dream. Or fleeting as the dav ; Or fleetiug

bo

I
1- 1 I 1 11- 1

j
f

1
I
1 11

555 ' 7 559 5 55
9 y 9

5o /~\ /"N /*N /"N /"> /-N /"N
D 3-453 3-6 54 3- 5 4323|4 5 43|2 16oj43i
;2q » •» • »

fie

9 9 9999 9999 9999

|s i 1 1
|
1-

1
5 | 4 3 2 1

|
12 3 4 3!

'2<l
9 9 -4 55 1.1 5 9 9 9 9 7 » 9 9

5g

A 2 s4 | 5- || 1 |
5- 4 | 3 2 3 4 | .5 j .5

|
5- 6 j

2Q » 9 » 9 9 9

as the day, A shining bubble on the

oQ

I II
R

I

«R
I

R- II
I
^ 1 I

1
i

^ 7 6 7- 9 9 5- 4 3 2 34 5" 7- »

9 9 9 99 99 99

bo < , .

D 5 2 2-
1!

3 3- 2 1 16 |
.5

|
.5 |5-1|

2q 9 9 9 y 9 9

9

9

5g ^"S /"^

B 2
| II

R
1

• R
I

R- 1 | 3- 2 | 1 1 2 3 4
|
5- 4

j

2q 2 5- 9 9 9 9 5 99 99 99 99 9

5o V

A 5 4 3 2 | 3- 3 |
6- 5

| 4 3 2 1 | 5- 6 | 5- 4 3 4 3 2 | .1
j|

2q » 9 9 9 9

soon to puss away, A shining

5g

9 9 9 9 9

bubble on the stream

9 99 9 9

As soou to pass away.

C 1 1 | 1- 1 | 1- 1 1 1 1 1 11 1* 1
i 1 1 .1 il

2q » 7 » 5 9 9

5g

7 ' 5 ' 7- '

9 9

9 7

D 12 3 4 | 3-3 |
4- 5 | 5 5 5 s4 | 5- 1 3-4 56 1 5 4 | .3 !|

2q 9 9 9 9 9 9

6o

9 » 9 9 > 9 91 9 9

B 3 2 1 | 1 | 4- 3 1 21 |
,

i 1 1

KIQ » 9 » T 0- » '

9

9 9 7 (, 5-6
9 9 »

:*- 9 1 t

9 9» 9 »

5 5 .1



THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST. IHiJ

S Jf life".- so jrirt'. why then prepare.

For all the joj B it bi

Or -iv^ one thought of anxious care,

To mere tern

3 No more to trilling toys of time
precious hours be givnn,

But live to Go/l a life sublime,
Aad wear a'crown in heaven !

3 Twas through the Lamb's ujo-r. pre

cious blood.

They conquered every foe
;

And to his power and matchless gram
Their crowns and honor owe.

4 Lord, may we ever keep in view
I The pattern thou hast given.
I And ne"er forsake the blessed road

Which led them safe to heaven.

333. C. M
1 AT Jacob's w?ll a stranger sought

His drooping frame to cheer.
8amaria's daughter little thought
That Jacobs God was there.

2This had she known, her fainting mind,
For richer draughts had sighed !

Nor had Messiah, ever kind.
Those richer draughts denied.

8 This ancient well, no glass so true,

Our nature's image shows :

Here Christ presents himself to view,
Uut who the stranger knows '

4 Yet sinners must the Saviour know,
Or soon their loss deplore :

Come, see the living waters tlow.

Come, drink, and thirst no more.

334. c. if.

1 COME, let our hearts and voices join,

And strains of triumph raise
;

Sing to tha Lord in songs divine,
Our Rock, the Saviour praise.

2 Come where his glory he displays,
Your lips in thanks employ :

Come, speak the wonders of his grace
In holy songs of joy.

335. C. M.

1 RISE, my soul, pursue the path
By ancient heroes trod

;

Ambitious view these holy men.
Who lived and walked .vith God.

2 Though dead, they speak in reason's
ear.

And in example live
;

Their faith and hope and mighty deeds,
StiiJ fresh instruction give.

336. C. M
1 A RULER came to Christ on earth

Instruction to obtain :

The lesson taught was the New Lirth -
•* Ye must be born again."

2 Sinners, this solemn truth regard!
Hear, all ye sous of men

For Christ, the saviour, hath declared,
" Ye must be born again."

.'j Whate'er may be your birth or blood
The sinner's boast is vain

;

Thus saith the glorious Son of God,
•• Ye must be born again."

4 That which is born of flesh is flesh,

And flesh it must remain
j

Then marvel not that Jesus
•* Ye must be born again."

5 Dear Saviour, may they now believe,

IJaar, and obey thy word.
Remis.-ion of rheir sins receive,

And thus be M born of God."

337. c. M.

1 ALL who, through Christ the living

way,
Wouid e'er to heaven attain

;

Must bear the cross from Way tc day
Else all their hopes are vain

2 " Beneath the cross this friend I founj
In garments rolled in blood :

With, cords of love, on me he bound,
The painful, pleasing load.

-ilken cords of love divine.
So bind my soul to God,

And round my Saviour ding and tnrim
That he sustains th»
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339. HALL. 8s, 7s. 8. W . L.
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2 There are fathers— there are mothers,
And their children sinking down

;

Brethren, go, exhort poor sinners,

Speak the word to all around.

8 Now their Saviour offers pardon,
If they will repent and turn

;

Brethren, go, exhort the sinner;
Speak the word to all around.

4 Tell them all about the Saviour,
Tell them that he may be found

;

Brethren, go, exhort the mourner,
Speak the word to all around.

340. 8s,7s.

1 WHEN the orb of morn enlightens
Hill and mountain, mead and dell

,

When the dim horizon brightens,
And the serried clouds dispel

;

And the sunflower eastward bending,
Its fidelity to prove

;

Be thy gratitude ascending
Unto Him whose name in love.

2 When the vesper star ia beaming
In the coronet of even

;

And the lake and river gleaming
With the ruddy hues of heaven

;

When a thousand notes are blending,
In the forest and the grove

;

Be thy gratitude ascending
Unto Him whose name is love.

t When the stars appear in millions.
In the portals of the west,

Bright bespangling the pavilions
Where the blessed are at rest

;

When the milky way is glowing
In the cope of heaven above,

Let thy gratitude be flowing
Unto Him whose name is love.

341. 8s,7s.

1 LET thy kingdom, blessed Saviour
Come and bid our jarring cease

;

Come, come, and reign forever,

—

Lord of life and Prince of Peace

:

Visit now thy bleeding Zion,
Lo ! thy people mourn and weep

;

Day and night thy flock is crying,
Gracious Shepherd, feed thy sheep.

2 Some for Paul— some for Apollos-
Some for Cephas — few agree,

With thy holy word that calls us,

Or resolve to follow thee :

Lord, in us there is no merit,
At thy name our hearts do leap;

Guide us by thy holy Spirit,

Till in death our souls shall sleep.

3 Come, blest Lord, with courage arm m
Persecution rages here;

Naught, we know, can ever harm us,
If our Shepherd be but near:

Glory, glory, be to Jesus

!

At his name our hearts do leap
;

He both comforts us, and saves us

;

Gracious Shepherd, bless thy sheep

4 Hail, thou Prince of our salvation!
Ever will we be thy flock

;

Thou, the church's sure foundation,
And the everlasting rock :

May we shun the paths of folly,
Scale the high, the arduous steep.

Look to thee aud still be holy

;

Gracious Shepherd, bless thy ahmp.
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MAINE. 7s,6s. L.
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343. 7s, 6s.

1 HAIL to the Lord's anointed .

Great David's greater Son
;

Hail in the time appointed,
His reign on earth begun !

He conies to break oppression,
To set the captive free,

To take away transgression,
And rule in equity.

2 He shall come down like showers
Upon the fruitful earth,

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

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

And righteousness in fountains
Fr»ni hill to valley flow.

3 For him shall prayer unceasing,
And daily vows ascend

;

His kingdom still increasing,
A kingdom without end

;

The tide of time shall never
His covenant remove

;

Uis name shall stand forever;
That name to us is

—

Love.

344. 7s,6s.

1 THERE is a glorious mansion,
A happy home above.

Beyond the starry regions,
Built by the God we love

;

An everlasting temple
Where saints arrayed in white

Adore their great Kedeemer,
And dwell with him in light.

2 It is no world of trouble,
The God of peace is there,

He wipes away their sorrows.
And banishes their care

;

Their joys are still increasing,
Their songs are ever new,

fhey praise th' eternal Father,
And praise the Saviour too.

|
3 The weakest child in glory

I Outshines the radiant sun
;

But who can speak the splendor,
Of that eternal throne,

Where Jesus sits exalted,
In godlike majesty ?

The elders fall before him,
The angels bend the knee.

4 Is this the man of sorrows,
Who stood at Pilate ;

s bar,

Contemned by haughty Herod,
And by his men of war

;

He seems a mighty conqu'ror,
Who spoiled the powers below,

And ransomed many captives

FroL.1 everlasting woe.

5 The hosts of saints around him
Proclaim his work of grace

,

The patriarchs and prophets,
And all the godly race

;

Who speak of fiery trials.

And tortures on their way
,

Tbey came from tribulation,

To everlasting day.

345. 7s,6s.

1 AS flows the rapid river,

With channel broad and free.

Its waters rippling ever,

And hastening to the sea^

So lite is onward flowing,

And days cf offered peace,

And man is swiftly going.

Where calls of mercy cease.

2 As mocris are ever waning,
As hastes the sun away,

IS Stormy winds, complaining,
- on the wintry day

;

S<- last the night comes o'er us—
The darkness of the grave—

And death is just before us :—
God takes the life he g.ive.
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-bright, glorious and fair !

Rich—rich is its resplendence
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Darkness o'erspreads not its air :
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Light —light—light—light,

Pure and immortal is there
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2 Heaven—heaven is a blest region,

All—all unity share:
iweet—sweet are their endearments .

Hatred their hearts never bear :

Love—love—love—love,
Pure and imiaortal is there.

5- 5 5 5 5 5
9 99 9 » » 9

• 3 Heaven—heaven is a blest region,
1 Free—free from earth-born care

:

Full—full are their enjoyments :

Anguish no bosom can tear:

Joy—joy—joy—joy,
Pure and mmortal is there.

T. HARBISON
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347. P. M.
1 COME—come—come to the Saviour,

Mob—rich mercy receive.

Here—here you will find pardon,

Jesus from sin will relieve
;

Come—come—come—come,
Corns to the Saviour and live.

2 Come—come laden and weary,

Christ—Christ calls thee to come
;

l«ave—leave paths dark and dreary,

Cea.-e from the Saviour to roam
;

Come—come—come—come,
Jesus will guide thee safe home.

3 Come—come seek his salvation.

Now—now hear and obey
;

Ilark—hark the sweet invitation,

Angels invite you away
;

Come—come—come—come,
Sinner believe and ob*y.

4 Hark—hark, angel* are iftiLtfag,

Love—love—love is their tneme
;

Peace — peace joyfully bringing,

Mercy from God the Supreme : _
Come—come—come—com*,

Jesus is rich to redeem.
A ft. 1

348. 10s.

1 HOW beauteous is the earth ! how bright the sky !

flow wisely planned by Him who reigns on high !

His love is rich and free— a boundless store !

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, forever more !

2 By day he makes the sun to pour forth light

:

The moon and starry host to shine by night

;

He waters hill and dale with dews and showers
;

And crowns their varied soils with fruits and flowers :

3 He sent his only Son to save the world,

When, from its Eden bowers, fallen man was hurled *

His face hath smiled on us above all lands;

Our thousand splendid gifts are from his hands r * H

349. 6s,4s.

1 JOYFULLY, joyfully onward I move,
Bound for the land of bright spirits above

;

Angelic choristers sing as I come,
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home.

2 Soon, with my pilgrimage ended below,
Home, to that land of delight will I go

;

Pilgrim and stranger no more shall I roam,
Joyfully, joyfully resting at home.

3 Friends fondly cherished have passed on before,

Waiting they watch me approaching the shore
;

Singing to cheer me through death's chilling gloom,
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home.

4 Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear

;

Harps of the blessed, your voices I hear

!

Rin^s witli the harmony heaven's high dome,
Joyfully, joyfnlly haste to thy home.
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5 Death, with thy weapons of war lay me low;
Strike, king of terrors. I tear not the blow

;

Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb,
Joyfully, joyfully will I go home.

6 Bright will the morn of eternity dawn,
Death shall be banished, his sceptre be gone;
Joyfully then shall I witness his doom,
Joyfully, joyfully safely at home.

60

W. HUNTER.

350. PENNSYLVANIA.
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Lord of all power and might ! Our hearts' deep praise is thine,

Our hearts' deep praise is thine, We hail thee with the morning light
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magnify thy name by night, We hail thee with the morning light,

And magnify thy name by night, In anthems all divine
-— p
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2 Though sin an entrance found,
Arid marred our Eden's bloom,

The war i- still with goodness crowned,
fruits and tlowers abound,

Which yield rich perfume.

3 Yet 0, by faitr/s bright eye,
\ happier clime w<

tfhese never chill of fear is nigh.
Nor breath of sorrow dims th

Nor blight of f uilt can be.

351. p. x\r.

1 MY Christian friends, farewell,
Until at home wt n .-<-

[: 1 1

9 9 9 9 9

Oft shall rMmembrance fondly dwell.

On da> s and scenes that owned the spell.

Of your communion sweet. rep.]

•.it seemed a faint,

A transitory taste. REP.
Of converse treasured for the saint.

In the hright world — which who shall

paint? REP.
The heaven to which we haste!

o For less than heavenly mould,
<»ur friendship ne'er shall be ; rep.

I iy death controlled

Bul fervent, pirn*; and we enrolled,REP
1 : i. nds for »ternity !
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352. ROCK OF AGES. 7s. a. d. fillmose.
4o $

1 3 | 5- 6 | 5 4 3 |
6- 4 | 2 1 2 3 | .1 I

Hock of ages, cleft for me, Let me hide my in thee

;

1> 1 1 | 3» 4 j 3 2 | .1 3 1 2 I H>M
7 6 7 »

9 5 *

Be of sin the perfect cure, Save from wrath and make me pure.

«g $
|H 1 1 | ! .1 11 1 1 I

.i n

4- 4

sREP.l, 2*.

7 j 6 5 j ..j || 3 5A 3 5

Let the water and the blood, From thy side a

5 6 | 7 6 5 s4 | .5

heal - ing flood.

/~\ rep. 1.2s.

D 1 3|3 5 | 4 3 | .3 1 3 | 1 1 | 2 1

h l 1 | l l | l l | .2 1 1

6 .7
9

rep. 1. 2a

2q

2 Should my tears forever flow,

Bhoul i my zeal no languor know,
This for fin could not atone

;

ust save, and thou alone;
in my hand no price I bring

;

Simply to thy cross I cling.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath :

. ine eyelids close in death
;

When I rise to worlds unknown,
And behold thee on thy throne —
Bock of ages, cleft for me,
U:t me hide myself in thee.

6 5
4 Wake the song of jubilee,
Let it echo o :er the sea !

Now is come the promised hour
;

Jesus reigns with kingly power
;

Let it sound from shore to shore,
Jesus reigns forever more.

5 Now the desert lauds rejoice,

And the islands join their voice
;

Yea, the whole creation sings
;

Jesus is the King of kings !

Let it sound from shore to shore,
Jesus reigns forever more.

353. EBENEZER. 7s.

6© _ /~\ £S
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Christians, brethren, ere we part, Every voice and every heart
5g Join, and to our Father raise One last hymn ofgrateful praise
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Though we here should meet no more, Yet there is a brighter she-re :

Do There, released from toil and pain. There, we all may meet again.

b i
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1

567 15-
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354. EDEN OF LOVE.
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How sweet to reflect on those joys that await me
2g p

ill 11 i

In yon blissful regions,

the haven of rest. Where glorified
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spirits with welcome shall greet me. And lead me to mansions

iia prepared for the bleat ; Encircled in
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, and with glorv enshrouded, My happiness perfect,

p my mind

9

's sky un tlouded,
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I'll bathe in the ocean ofpleasure unbounded,
2o And range with delight through the Eden oflo» e.

|
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313
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2 While angelic legions with harps tuned celestial,

Harmoniously join in the concert of praise,

The saints as they flock from the regions terrestrial,

In loud hallelujahs their voices will raise :

Then songs to the Lamb shall re-echo through heave*
My soul will respond, to Immanuel be given
All glory, and honor, and might, and dominion,
Who brought us through grace to the Eden of love,

3 Then hail, blessed state ! hail ye songsters of glory !

Ye harpers of bliss, soon I'll meet you above !

And join your full choir in rehearsing the story,
4

' Salvation from sorrow through Jesus's love;"
Though prisoned in earth, yet by anticipation

Already my soul feels a sweet prelibation

Of joys that await me, when freed from probation}
My heart's now in heaven the Eden of love.
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355. NEW JERUSALEM. 8s.
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My gracious Redeemer I love. His praises aloud I'll proclaim
;

And join with the armies above, To shout his adorable name :

If $ 1 rep. 1-
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To gaze on his glories divine,
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Shall be
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my eternal
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To see them incessantly shine,

5ly boundless, ineffable joy
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2 He freely redeemed, with his blood.
My soul from the confines of hell,

To live on the smiles of my God,
And in his sweet presence to dwell

;

To shine with the angels in light,

With saints and with seraphs to sing :

To view with eternal delight,

—

My Jesus, my Saviour, my King.

8 Ye palaces sceptres, and crowns,
Your pride with disdain I survey

;

Your pomps are but shadows and sounds
And pass in a moment away :

The crown that my Saviour bestows,
Yon permanent sun shall outshine

;

My joy everlastingly flows—
My Goi, my Redeemer, is min«<

356. 8s.

1 HOW shall a lost sinner in pain
Recover his forfeited peace ?

When brought into bondage again,
What hope of a second release ?

Will mercy itself be ao kind,
To spare a poor rebel like me ?

Aijd oh, cun I possibly find
Such plenteous redempiiou in thee ?

2 Oh Jesus, of thee I inquire,
If still thou art able to save,

The brand to pluck out of the fire.

And ransom my soul from the grava
The help of thy Spirit restore.

And show me the life-giving blood,
And pardon a sinner once more.
And bring me again back to God.

MADISON. 8s. L.
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357. DIGNITY. 8s.
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bhiue, And all things fair s.ud bright are thine.

And all things fair and bright are thine.
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1 When day with farewell beam delays

Among the opening clouds of even,

And we can almost think we gaze

Through opening vistas into heaven,

Those hues that mark the sun s decline,

So soft, so radiant, Lord, are thine.

3 When night with wings of starry gloom
O'ershadows all the earth and skies.

Like some dark beauteous bird, whose plume
Is sparkling with a thousand dyes,

That sacred gloom, those fires divine,

So grand, so countless, Lord, are thine.

4 When youthful spring around us breathes,

Thy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh,

And every flower that summer wreathes

Is born beneath that kindling eye :

Where'er we turn thy glories shine.

And all things fair and bright are thine.

358. GOODNESS. l.
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I'll praise my Maker -while I ?ve breath, And when my voice

2g is lost in death. Praise shall employ my nobler powers
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My days of praise shall ne'er be past, While life or thought

2o or being last, Or immortality endures.
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2 Happy the man whose hopes rely

On Israel's God : he made the sky.

And earth, and seas, with all their train;

His truth forever stands secure,

He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor,
And none shall find his promise vain.

5 The Lord pours eyesight on the blind

:

The Lord supports the fainting mind:
He sends the laboring conscience peace

He helps the stranger in distress,

The widow and the fatherless,

And grants the prisoner sweet release.
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LIBERTY HALL. C. M.
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360. C. M.
1 ALL hail the power of Jesus- name!
Let angels prostrate fall

:

Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.

2 Crown him. you martyrs of our God,
Who from his altar call

:

Extol the stem of Jesse's rod.
And crown him Lord of all.

5 Ye chosen seed of Israels race,

A remnant weak and small.
Hail him who saves you by his grace,
And crown him Lord of all.

4 You Gentile sinners, ne'er forget
The wormwood and the gall

;

Go. spread your trophies at his feet,

And crown him Lord of all.

6 Babes, men, and sires, who know his
iove,

Who feel your sin and thrall,
Now join with all the hosts above.
And crown him Lor.i of all.

5 Let every kindred, every tribe.

On this terrestrial ball,

To him all majesty ascribe,
And crown him Lord of all.

7 Oh. that with yonder sacred throng,
We at his feet may fall

!

We'll.join the everlasting song,
And crcwn him Lord of all.

361. C. M.
1 O God of Bethel, by whose hand
Thy people stiil are fed;

Who through this weary pilgrimage
Hast all our fathers led.

7 .6

2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present
Before thv throne of grace

;

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

3 Through each succeeding path of life-,

Our wand :ring footsteps guide.

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

4 Oh spread thy sov'reign wings around,
Till all our wand :rings cease.

And at our Father's loved abode,
Our souls arrive in peace.

5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand
Our humble prayers implore ;

And thou shalt be our chosen God,
And portion evermore.

362. c. If.

1 BACKSLIDERS who your mis ry feel,

Attend your Saviour's call

;

Keturn, He'll your backsliding heal;

Oh, crown him Lord of all.

2 Though crimson sin increase your guilt,

And painfui is your thrall,

For broken hearts his blood was spilt

,

Oh, crown him Lord of all.

3 Take with you words, approach hit

throne.
And low before him fall

:

lie understands the spirit's groan,
Oh. crown him Lord of ail.

4 Whoever comes he ;
ll not cast out,

Although your faith be small

;

Hji "aithlulness you cannot doubt,
T*m» crown Liui Ix>rd of alL
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363. NIAGARA. L. M.
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3 He smiles ou morning's rosy way
;

He paints the gorgeous clouds of even
;

To noon he giver its ripening ray :

To night the rii-w of glorious heaven.

4 He drives along those sparkling globes

In circles of unerring truth
;

He decks them all in radiant robes,

And crowns them with eternal youth.

5 So will he crown the deathless mind,
When life and all its toils are o'er

:

Then let his praise by all mankind,
Be loudly sun<r for evermore.

364. WORSHIP. l.
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2 Ye angels near his radiant throne,

Unite to make his glories known

:

Attune your harps, and spread the souni
Throughout creation's utmost bound

3 O may our grateful zeal employ
Each power of mind to hymns of joy

,

And join, with heart-inspiring songs,

The anthems of angelic tongues.

4 Yet, gracious God, our feeble frame
Attempts in vain to reach thy name

,

The highest notes that angels raise

Fall far below thy glorious praise.
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365. INDIANAPOLIS, lis.
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366. lis.

: TIIOU sweet eliding Kedron, by thy silver stream

Our Saviour, at midnight, when moonlight's pale beam
Shone bright on the waters, would frequently stray,

And lose in thy murmurs the toils of the day,
How damp were the vapors that fell on his head!
How hard was his pillow, how humble his bed!

The angels astonished grew pale at the sight,

And followed their master with solemn delight

2 O garden of Olives, thou dear honored spot,

The fame of thy wonders shall ne'er be forgot

;

The theme most transporting to seraphs above,

The triumph of sorrow— the triumph of love

!

Come, saints, and adore him : come, bow at his feet!

Oh ! give him the glory, the praise that is meet

;

Let joyful hosannas unceasing arisQ,

And join the full chorus that gladdens the skies.

367. lis.

1 THERE ;S no name among men, nor angels, so bright,

As is the name Jesus, the Fathers delight

:

The joy of his children : they speak of his name,
And sweetly its praises in songs they proclaim.

2 In all Christian churches this name is adored,
As their shield and their glory with cheerful accord.
And there 'tis declared, the help of distressed.

The hope of the hopeless, and oase of oppressed.

S The church of the first-born with angels of light

:

Shall sound forth its praises with endless delight
But fully unfolded, it can be by none,
S.ave Jesus among them the Fathers own Sus.

368. lis.

1 O JESUS, my Saviour, in thee 1 am blessed !

My life, and my treasure, my joy and mv rest
,

Thy grace is my theme, and thy love is "my song.
Thy charms do inspire my heart and my tongue

2 All human expression is empty and vain
;

Tongue cannot unriddle the heavenly flame
;

And sure, if the language of angels I had,
T could not, completely, the mystery describe.
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370. CM.
AS pants the hart for living streams,

So, Lord I pant for thee
;

And where thy worshipers are found,

My dwelling place shall be.

2 No earthly idol e'er shall tempt
My steadfast soul to rove,

For I desire no higher bliss

Than to enjoy thy love.

8 Give me but this. I nought can ask,

I nought can wi-h beside
;

For in thy faithfulness and truth
I safely can confide.

4 Blest with this gift, for earthly joys
I never can repine

;

But gladly yield myself to thee,

To be forever thine.

371. C. M.
1 JESUS. I love thy charming name,

'Tis music to my ear :

Fain would I sound it out so loud.

That heaven and earth might hear.

2 Yes thou art precious to my soul,

My transport and my trust

:

Jewels to thee are gaudy toys,

And gold is sordid dust.

3 All that my ardent soul can wish
In thee doth richly meet

:

Nor to my eyes is light so dear,
Nor friendship half so sweet.

4 Thy grace shall dwell upon my heart.
And shed its fragrance there;

The noble.-: balm of ail its wounds,
The c )rdiaJ of its care.

5 I'll speak the honors of thy name
With my last laboring breath,

And, dying, glory in thy cross,
The antidote of death.

372. C. M.
J C JOYFUL sound of gospel grace !

Christ shall in me appear;
1 even I, shall see his face :

I shall be holy here.

i The glorious crown of righteousness
Te me reached out I view;

dcn^u'ror through him, I soon shall
seize.

And wear it as my due.

3 The promised land from Pisgah's top

1 now exult to see
;

My hope is full (0 glorious hope !)

Of immortality.

4 He visits now the house of clay;

He shakes his future home
;

wouldst thou, Lord, ou this glad day,
Into thy temple come.

5 With me, I know, I feel, thou art;

But this cannot suffice,

Unless thou plantest iu my heart
A constant paradise.

373. C. M.

1 THAT I knew the secret place,

Where I might find my God :

I'd spread my wants before his face,

And pour ni}' wants abroad.

2 Arise my soul from deep distress,

And banish every fear
;

He calls thee to his throne of grace,

To spread thy sorrows there.

3 My God will pity my complaints,

And heal my broken bones:
lie rakes the meaning of his saints,

The language of their groans.

4 Arise, my soul from deep distress,

And banish every fear
;

He calls thee to his throne of grace,

To spread thy sorrows there.

374. C. M.

1 THERE is an hour of hallowed pe*oe,
For those with cares oppressed,

"When sighs, and sorrowing tears %h*il

cea»,
And all be hushed to rest.

2 ; Tis then the soul is freed from fear*,

And doubts which here annoy
;

Then they that ot'r have sown in tear*

Shall reap again in joy.

3 There is a home of sweet repose.

Where storms assail no more
;

The stream of endless pleasure flows

On that celestial shore

4 There purity with love appears
And bilSS without alloy ;

There they that oft have »owj in tears
Shall reap again in joy.
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375. 8s,7s.

i CKOWN liis head with endless blessing,
wim. in God the Father's nume,

With compassion never ceasing,
Comes, salvation to proclaim.

2 ix), Jehorah, we adore thee, —
Thee, our Saviour, —thee, our God

;

From thy throne, let beams of glory

Shine f hroui;u all thy world abroad.

3 Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing,

Thee our l«od in praise we own,
Highe8t honors, never Ceiling,

Rise eternal round thy throne.

4 Now, you pnintp, his power confessing.
In your grateful strains adore;

For his merry, never Opening,
Flows, and flows foreverinore.
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FLOYD. 8s,7s. L.
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376. 7s,8s.
1 LORD dismiss us -with thy blessing,

Bid us all depart in peace

;

Let us each thy love possessing,
Triumph in redeeming grace.

Fill each breast with cousolation,
Up to thee our voices raise

;

When we reach that blissful station,

Then we'll give thee nobler praise.

2 Thanks we give and adoration,
For the gospel's joyful sound :

May the fruits of thy salvation
In our hearts and lives abound.

Then whenever the signal's given,
Us from earth to call away,

Borne on angel's wings to heaven,
We the summons will obey.

377. 8s, 7s.
1 GOD of our salvation hear us

;

Bless, bless us, ere we go

;

When we join the world, be near us,
Lest we cold and careless grow.

Praise to thee, thou great Creator!
Praise to thee from every tongue

;

Join my soul with every creature,
Join the universal song.

2 Father, source of all compassien
Pure unbouuded grace is thine,

Hail the God of our salvation !

Praise him for his love divine.
For ten thousand blessings given,
For the hope of future joy,

BoHnd his praise through earth and
heaven,

Sound Jehovah's praiae on high.

378. 8s,7s.
1 WHEN around us life is shining,
Touched by pleasure's flowing hancl

When its joys are softly twining
Round our hearts their silver band:

When some rich and valued blessing,
Comes upon each zephyr breath,

When each wished-for good possessing,
Oh 'tis hard to think on death.

2 But there's something which caa
lighten

All the sorrows of the tomb,
All its dark recesses brighten.

Dissipate its saddest gloom.
Shed around it beams of glory,

Bid its every terror flee,

Fill the soul with rapture holy,

Jesus, 'tis one smile from thee.

379. 8s, 7s.

1 UP to thee, Almighty F'ather,

Ancient of eternal days,
Throned in uncreated glory,

Hear us while our songs we raise

Praise, for thy unceasing bounty,
Poured with an indulgent hand,

Praise, for blessings still increasing,

Crowning freedom's favored land.

2 While a natiou's heart is leaping,

Mighty in its gushing j jy,

May the song of adorati' n
All its grateful powe! employ.

Thine, O Lord, shall b the kingdom,
Thine the power ar glory be :

Thine through endlexs ages rolling.

Thine throughout eternity.
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382. THE YOUTH'S WARNING. L. M. double.
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My Christian friends in bonds of love. Whose hearts the sweetest union pryre,
Your friendship's like the strongest band, Yet we must take the parting iund.
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And when I see that we must part, You draw like cords around my heart.
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3 How sweet the hours have passed awav.
Since we have met to sine »~g ^ny

;

How loath are wg to leave the place

T71icre Jesus shows his smiling face.

4 Oh could I stay with friends so kind.

How would it cheer my fainting mind

!

But pilgrims in a foreign land.

We oft must take the parting hand.

5 My Christian friends, both old and young,
I trust you will in Christ go on

;

Press on, and soon you'll win the prize —
A crown of glory in the skies.

6 A few more days, or years at most,
And we shall reach fair Canaan's coast,

When in that holy, happy land,

We '11 take no more the parting hand.

7 Oh blessed day ! Oh glorious hope
My soul rejoices at the thought,
When in that holy, happy land,

We '11 take no more the parting hand.

13
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383. 8s.

1 WHEN morning reviveth her beams,
And earth is yet pearly with Jew,

And mercy's delectable streams.

Tbalr equable coursej renew
;

Come then to the altar of prayer,
And how to tlie ancient of days,

Y"our BftCrinee oiler, and tiiere

Peal high the pure anthem of praise.

5

2 The God of the seasons adore,

When spring breathes her ear!*-**

breeie,
When winter reluctant Ifl "Vr.

And smile all the rivers and trees;

When summer, in showers and gale*,

Her merciful mission fulfills;

When plenty matures fri the vales.

And joy .-peaks aloud from the hill/
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8 When autumn is sober and sere.

And pours out her plentiful score,

then, aa deciineth the year.

The God of abundance adore

;

When winter obscureth the sky.

And vapory turbulence blows,

Forbid that devotion should die-

Or freeze with the frosts aiid the
snows.

4 At home with thy kindred and friends

Alone, or with strangers abroad,
Whatever kind Providence sends,

call on the name of thy God :

When sickness at last is thy lot,

And death hastens on in the gloom,
The monarch of terrors fear not
ior Jesus has conquered the tomb.

A. CRIHJLELD.

384. 8s.

1 HOW tedious and tasteless the hours
When Jesus no longer I see !

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet
flowers,

Have all lost their sweetness to me, —
The midsummer sun shines but dim,
The fields strive in vain to look gay;

But when I am happy in him,
December's as pleasant as May

2 His name 3 ields the richest perfume,
And sweeter than musk- his voice

;

His presence disper>es my gloom.
And makes all within me rejoice

;

I should, were he always thus nigh,
Have nothiug to wish or to fear,

No mortal so happy as I,

My summer would last all the year.

S Content with beholdiDg his face,

My ail to his pleasure resign ;d

;

No change of the season or place
Would make any change in my mind

While bless"d with a sense of his love,

A palace a toy would appear
;

And prisons would palaces prove.
If Jesus would dwell with me there

4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am thine,

If thou art my sun and my song,

Say why do I languish and pine ?

And wny are my -winters so long?
drive these dark clouds from my sky
Thy s-oul-cheering presence restore

;

Or take me to thee up on high.

Where winter and clouds are no more

385. ADORATION.
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How shall I my Saviour set forth, How shall I his beauties declare.

how shall I speak of his worth, Or what his chief dignities are,
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Or what his chief dignities are.

2 His angels can never express.
Nor saints who sit nearest the throne,

How rich are his treasures of grace—
No— that is a secret unknown.

8 In him all the fullness of God
I'orever transcendently shines

;

Though once like a mortal he stood
To finish his gracious designs.

4 Though once he was nail'd to the cross,
Vile rebels like me to set free.

His glory sustained no loss.

Eternal his kingdom shall be

"Ttt«5
9 > 9 9

53'54s4 5-
99999

5 sinners ! believe and adore
This Saviour, so rich to redeem ;

No creature can ever explore

The treasures of goodness in him.

6 Come all you who see yourselves lost

And feel yourselves burdeu'd \sirh sin_

Draw near while with terror you'r*

tossed

;

Obey, and your peace shall begin.

j

7 He riches has ever in store.

And treasures that never can waste
I Here r

s pardon, here's grace—«V6* aod
more,

U" e's glory eternal at last

!
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Now may He, who from the dead, Brought the Shepherd of the sheep.
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, All our souls in safety keep.
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May he teach us to fulfill What is pleasing in his Bight,

Perfect us in all his will, And preserve us day and night.
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387. 7s.

1
u Earth to earth, and dust to dust :

"

Here the evil and the just —
Here the matron and the maid
In one silent bed are laid.

2 Here the vassal and the king
Side by side lay withering

;

Here the sword and sceptre rust ;

" Earth to earth, and dust to dust.'

8 Age on age shall roll along
O'er this pale and mighty throng :

Those that wept them, those that weep.
All shall with these sleepers sleep.

4 Song of peace or battle's roar.

Ne'er shall break their slumbers more :

Death shall keep his solemn trust

:

" Earth to earth, and dust to dust. "

5 But a day is coming fast,

Earth ! thy mightiest and thy last:

It shall come in strife and toil —
It shall come in blood and spoil —
6 It shall come in empire's groans,
Burning temples, trampled thrones

;

Then ambition rue thy lust

:

" Earth to earth, and dust to dust. "

7 Then shall come the judgment sign

;

In the east the King shall shine

:

Flashing from heaven's golden gate.

Thousand thousands round his state.

8 Heaven shall open on our sight

:

Earth be turned t© living light

:

Kingdoms of the ransomed just

;

h EartL to earth, and dust to dust."

9 Then shall in the desert rise

Fruits of more than paradise
;

Earrh by angel feet be trod :

One great garden of her God.

10 Till are dried her martyrs' tears

Through a glorious thousand years,

Now in hope of him we trust

:

1 Earth to earth, and dust to dusi. "

388. 7s.

1 HARK, my soul, —it is the Lord .'

'Tis th}r Saviour, hear his word :

Jesus speaks, he speaks to thee !

1 Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me !

2 " I delivered thee when bound,
And. when bleeding, heal'd thy wound;
Sought thee wand'ring, set thee right

Turn'd thy darkness into light.

3 "Can a mother's tender care
Cease toward the child she bare ?

Yes, she may forgetful he.

Yet will I remember thee.

4 ,; Mine is an unchanging love.

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

5 ' : Thou shalt see my glory soon,

When the work of faith is done,
Partner of my throne shall be :

Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ? "

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint
That my love is still so faint

;

Yet I love the6 and adore :

for grace to love thee more.

389. 7s.

1 NOW the shades of night are gone
Now is passed the early dawn :

Lord , we would be thine to-day
;

Drive the shades of sin away.

2 Make our souls as noonday clear

Banish every doubt and fear
;

In thy vineyard, Lord, to-day,

We would labor, we would pray.

3 When our work of life is past,

0. receive us all at last

;

Labor then will all be o'er
;

Sin's dark night will be no more.

390. 7s.

'. " WIDE, ye heavenly gates, unfold,

Closed no more by death and sin

:

Lo ! the conquering Lord behold
;

Let the King of glory in. : '

2 Hark ! th' angelic host inquire,
• Who is he. the almighty King?"

Hark, again ! the answering choir,

Thus in strains of triumph sing —

3 uHe whose powerful arm alone,

On his foes destruction hurl'd
;

He who hath the victory won
;

He who saved a ruined world. '•
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391. ST. THOMAS. S. M. william*
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COVINGTON. S. M.
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392. S. M.
1 ONCE more before we part,

We'll bless rhe Saviour's name,
Record his mercies every heart,,

Sing every tongue his fame.

2 Hoard up his sacred word,
And feed thereon, and grow;

Go on and seek to know the Lord,

And practice what you know.

3 And if we meet no more
On Zion's earthly ground,
may we reach that blissful shore
To which all saints are bound.

393. s. M.
1 MY God, my life, my love,

To thee, to thee I call;

I cannot live if thou remove,
For thou art all in all.

'I Thy Bhining grace can cheer
This dungeon where I dwell

:

'Tis paradise when thou art here,
If thou depart, 'tis hell.

3 The smilings of thy face,

How amiable they are !

"Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace,
And nowhere else but there.

4 To thee, and thee alone,
The angels owe their bliss

;

They sir around thy gracious throne.
And dwell where .le>u> is.

6 Nor all the harps above
Can make a heavenly place,

II God his residence remove,
Or but conceal his face.

6 Nor earth nor all the ,-ky,

Can one delight afford,
No not one drop of real joy.

Without thy presence. Lord

7 Thou art the sea of love,

Where all my pleasures roll

;

The circle where my passions move,
And center of my soul.

8 To thee my spirits fly,

With infinite desire

:

And yet how far from thee I lie !

Jesus, raise me higher.

394. S. M.
1 SWEET is the work, Lord,
Thy glorious name to sing.

To praise and pray, to hear thy word.
And grateful offerings bring.

2 Sweet, at the dawning light,

Thy boundless love to tell

;

And, when approach the shades of
night,

Still on the theme to dwell.

3 Sweet on this day of rest,

To join in heart and voice
With those who love and serve the*
And in thy name rejoice. [best

4 To songs of praise and joy,
Be every Sabbath given.

Since such shall be our blest employ
Eternally in heaven.

395. S. M.
1 IN all my ways, God,

1 would acknowledge thee ;

And seek to keep my heart and house
From all pollution free.

2 Where'er I have a tent,

An altar will I raise :

And thither my oblations bring,

Of humble prayer and praise.

3 Could I my wish obtain,
My household, Lord, should be

>ne,

A nursery for thee.
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396. SHIRLAND. S. M. STANLEY.
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2 Let him that heareth say

To all ahout him, " Coma ;

"

Let him that thirsts for righteousness,

To Christ, the fountain, come !

8 Yes, whosoever will,

Oh let him freely come,
And freely drink the stream of life

Tis Jesus hids him come.

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites,

Declares, " I quickly come ;

"

Lord, even so ! we wait thy hour

;

blest Redeemer, come

!

TO God and to his Son,
The God whom we adore,

Be glony as it was, is now,
And shall be ever more.

398. S. M.

1 ETERNAL truth has said,

'Tis with the righteous well:

What glorious cheering words are these,

Their sweetness who can tell ?

2 'Tis well when joys arise—
'Tis well when sorrows flow—

'Tis well when darkness veils the skies,

And dreadful tempests blow.

3 'Tis well when Jesus calls

Their spirits to the skies,

To join the blest from every clime,
The great, the good, the wise.

399. s. M.

1 BLEST are the sons of peace.
Whose hearts and hopes are one :

Whose kind designs to serve and please
Through all their actions run.

2 Blest is the pious house
Where zeal and friendship meet

;

Their songs of praise, their mingled
vows,

Make their communion sweet.

t Thus on the heavenly hills

The saints are blest above.
iVherejoy, like morning dew. distills,

And all r.bi air is leve.

400. S. M.

1 MY soul repeat his praise,

Whose mercies are so great

;

Whose anger is so slow to rise

So ready to abate.

2 God will not always chide

;

And when his strokes are felt.

His strokes are fewer than our crimen
And lighter than our guilt

3 High as the heavens are raised

Above the ground we tread,

So far the riches of his grace

Our highest thoughts exceed

4 His power subdues our sin

;

And his forgiving love,

Far as the east is from the west,

Both all our guilt remove.

5 Our days are like the grass.

Or like the morning flower ;'

If one sharp blast sweeps o'er the field

It withers in an hour.

6 But thy compassions. Lord,
To endless years endure

;

And children's children ever find

Thy words of promise sure.

401. S. M.

1 AWAKE and sing the song
Of Moses and the Lamb !

Wake every heart and every tongue
To praise the Saviour's name

!

2 Sing of his dying love '.

Sing of his rising power !

Sing how he intercedes above
For these whose sins he bore.

3 Sing on your heavenly way,
You ransomed children sing •

Sing On, rejoicing every day,
lu Christ the glorious King.

4 Soon shall you hear him say,
" You blessed children come,

Soon will he rail you hence away,
And take trifl pilgrims home
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402. ANTHEM. Psalm cxvii. t. Harrison
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403, 404. THE FIRMANENT. a. d. fillmore.
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Sun that ruleth o'er the day, How sweet thy rays to me, Playing: o'er

the laughing hills, Sparkling o'er the sea. Sparkling o'er the sea
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Shining, shining, shining. To praise your Maker's name ; 0, praise the Lord,
praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 0, praise, praise the Lord
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R
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2 Moon that rideth high in heaven,

I lore thy pensive beam,
*je;htin«: up the meadows green,

Silvering the stream.

3 Stars that twinkle in the sky.
All through the live-long night,

Making every placid lake
Beautifully bright.

1 Sun and moon and stars rejoice.

God's handiwork ye nhow,
While in yonder firmament,
Day and night "9 glow

j LIFE, at best, is but a span,
A fleeting, fading hour

;

It flieth like the morning mist —
Man dieth like the flower :

Praise Him, praise Him, praise Him,
- Praise Him who giverh hope.
Oh! praise the Lord, pr&ise the Lord

praise the Lord,
Oh! praise, praise the Lord.

2 He giveth life, and hope, and joy
,

His word shall be our stay
;

And al! his saints be '11 safely bring,
'I realms of( adless day.

Praise iiim.
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2 Oh ! how shall I, a sinner born.

Lift up my head on that dread morn,
When glory, brightening- to excess,

Proclaims the God of holiness 1—
The holy God. the lofty Lord.

Who. by his own omnific word,

Made thousand thousand worlds to be;—

*

He speaks again
;
and lo ! they flee.

9 When orbs on orbs affrighted fly,

In lawless terror through the sky
;

When thrones and powers celestial fall

Before the glonous all in all
;

Oh ! how shall I of baser birth,

A sinful man. a worm of earth.

Presume to meet the burning gaze

That wraps the heavens in sheets of blaze

!

407. L. M.

1 AND is the gospel peace and love ?

Such let our conversation be :

The serpent blended with the dove —
Wisdom and meek simplicity.

2 Whene'er the angry passions rise,

And tempt our thoughts and tongues to strife

To Jesus let us lift our eyes.

Bright pattern of the Christian life.

8 Oh how benevolent and kind !

How mild ! how ready to forgive !

Be this the temper of our mind,
And these the rules by which we live.

4 To do his heavenly Father's will,

Was his employment and delight

;

Humility, and love, and zeal,

Shone through his life divinely bright

5 Dispensing good where'er he came,
The labors of his life were love —

Oh ! if we love the Saviour s name,
Let his divine example move.

6 But ah ! how blind, how weak we are

!

How frail, how apt to turn aside

!

Lord, we depend upon thy care
5

Oh nay tiy Spirit be our guide*
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409. 8s,7s,6s

WITH my substance I will honoi
My Redeemer and my Lord

,

Were ten thousand worlds my manor.
All were nothing to his word.

Hallelujah—
Now we offer to the Lord.

2 While the heralds of salvation,
His abounding grace proclaim :

Let his saints of every station.

Gladly join to spread his fame.
Hallelujah—

Gifts we offer to his name.

3 May his kingdom be promoted

;

May the world the Saviour know
;

Be to him these gifts devoted,
For to him my all I owe.

Hallelujah —
Run ye heralds to and fro.

4 Praise the Saviour, all ye nations.
Praise him all ye hosts above

;

Shout with joyful acclamations,
His divine, victorious love.

Hallelujah—
By this gift our love we'll prove.

410. 8s,7s,4s.

COME, you sinners, poor and needy,
Weak and wounded, sick and sore '

Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of pity, love, and power :

He is able,

He is willing— doubt no more.

5 Let not conscience make you linger
Nor of fitness fondly dream

;

All the fitness he requireth.
Is to feel your need of him

;

This he gives you
;

» Tis the Saviour's rising beam

, 3 Come, you weary, heavy laden,

Bruised and mangled by the fiWl"

1 It you tarry till you're better,

I You will never come at all.

Not the righteous —
I

Sinav» Jesus came to call.

4 Agonizing In the garden,
Lo ! your Saviour prostrate li«a«

On the bloody tree behold him

.

Hear him cry before he dies,
" It is finished !

"
Sinners, will not this suffice *

5 Lo ! the rising Lord ascending
To his Father and his God

Venture on him, venture freely^

Let no other trust intrude :

None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

6 Saints and angels, joined in conc*»a
Sing the praises of the Lamb,

While the blissful seats of heaven
Sweetly echo to his name

:

Hallelujah

!

Sinners, now his love proclaim.

411. 8s,7s,4s.

1 COME, you poor and thirsty sit nsr*.

To the living waters come
;

Jesus bids you come and welcome,
And declares he'll cast out none

;

His rich»bounty
Freely take— he makes it thine.

2 Wherefore toil you still for nothinf
Spend your strength and treasure to*

Joyfully receive the blessing
Which his liberal bauds bestow :

All his goodness
Let your souls delight to know
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Raised from the dead we live anew,
And justified by grace,

We shall appear in glory too,

And see our Father's face.
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3 Till then, may our lives abound
In righteousness aud peace :

May all in wisdom's ways be found,
An<i rage and passion ceaae.
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413. C. M.

1 THIS is the day the first ripe sheaf

Before the Lord was waved.

And Christ, first-fruits of them that

slept,

Was from the dead received.

2 He rose for them for whom he died,

That, like to him. they may
Rise when he comes, in glory great

;

That ne'er shall pass away.

3 This is the day the Spirit came,
With us on earth to stay —

A comforter, to fill our hearts

With jovs *hat ne'er decay.

4 His comijrts are the earnest sure
Of that same heavenly rest

Which Jesus entered on. when he
Was made forever blest.

6 This day the Christian church began,
Formed by his wonderous grace

;

This day the saints in concord meet,
To join in prayer and praise.

6 To nourish faith, and hope, and love,

His death they do show forth,

His resurrection they record.

And glory in his worth.

7 This joyful day let us observe
;

Redemption's work is done
;

The Jewish Sabbaths are no more^
£he earthly rest is gone.

8 To heaven ;

s rest we'll follow Him
(His death has paved the way :)

And there in nobler anthems sing
The glad redemption day.

414. C. M.

1 BLESSED is tho man who shuns the
place

Where sinners love to meet,
Who fears to tread their wicked way9

;

And hates the scoffer's seat.

I But in the statutes of the Lord
Has piaced his chief delight,

By day he reads and hears the word,
And meditates by night.

14

3 Green as the leaf, and ever fair,

Shall his profession shine ;

While fruits of holiness appear,
Like clusters on the vine.

4 Not so the impious and unjust:
What vain designs they form !

Their hopes are blown away like dust,
Or chaff before the storm.

5 Sinners in judgment shall not stund,
Among the sons of grace,

When Christ the Judge at his right hand
Appoints his saints a place.

6 His eye beholds the path they tread,

His heart approves it well
;

But crooked ways of sinners lead
Down tc the gates of hell.

415. C. M.

1 FATHER of peace and God of love,

We own thy power to save
;

That power by which our Saviour rpsa
Victorious o'er the grave.

2 We triumph in that Saviour's name,
Still watchful for our good

;

Who brought th' eternal covenant down,
And sealed it with his blood.

416. C. M.

1 RELIGION is the balm of life
;

Its healing virtues feel
;

It calms the soul, and quells all strife;

It melts the heart of steel.

2 Religion breaks the bond of death,
It bids the sleeper rise

;

It gives the palsied sinner healtfi,

And all his wante supplies.

3 Religion will the passions chide.
The stubborn will control

;

It calms our fears, expels our pride,
And sanctifies the soul.

4 Religion will through life sustain;
And after death has given

Its lingering gasp and latest pang,
Will take us home tc hwaven.
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1 " REMEMBER thy Creator,"
While youth's fail spring is bright:

Before thy c&ree an greater)
lielore comes age's eight

;

While yet the sun shines o'er thee,

re night's dark paU is near :

While life is all before thee,

Thy great Creator tear.

9 >v Remember thy Creator "

Bro life resigns its trust,

Ere sinks dissolving nature,
Ami dual retorqa to dust •

Before witk Qod who gave it,

Thy spirit shall appear
;

He cries who dud to safe it.

k' Thy great Creator fear.'*
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418. 7s,6s.

1 I HEAR the voice of singing

Among the waving trees
;

Its echoes still are ringing

In every playful breeze
;

The bud its leaves extending
The dew-drop in its cell

;

Their equal beauties blending,

The song cf praise to swell.

2 The brooks with murmuring voices,

Pour forth their noisy lays
;

And every thing rejoices

To sing Jehovah's praise :

On every cioud it lingers.

And thunders back in fire,

And winds with breezy fingers,

Awake the sleeping lyre.

4 The summer's cloud unfolding
Its misty scarf of air.

Which mountain hands are holding
To veil the sunset fair

;

Whose golden rays ascending,
Gleam up the western sky,

And point the one offending
To mercy's bow on high.

4 Then let each heart with gladness
Employ the circling year,

To banish every sadness,

And drooping hearts to cheer
;

And when our years are ended,
And silent are our lays.

Then may our notes be blended
In everlasting praise.

S. Dyer.

419. 7s,6s.

1 GO, when the morning shineth,
Go. when the noon is bright,

Go, when the eve declineth,

Go, in the hush of night ;

Go with*pure mind and feeling.

Fling earthly thoughts away,
And, in thy chamber kneeling,
Lvo thou in secret pray !

2 Remember all who love thee,

All who are loved by thee :

Pray too for those who hate thee
If any such there be :

Tnen for thyself, in meek]
A blessing humbly claim,

And link with each petition

Thy great Redeemer's name

3 Or, if "tis e'er denied thee
In solitude to pray.

Should holy thoughts come o'er tk *

When friends are round thy way,
The spirit's silent breathing,
In meekness raised above.

Will reach his throne of glory,

Who's Mercy, Truth, and Lov<».

4 Oh ! not a joy or blessing

With this can we compare^
The power that he has given us
To pour our souls in pra.\ er : -

Whene'er thou pinest in sadness
Before his footstool fall,

And turn thee in thy gladness,

To him who gave thee all.

420. 7s,rjs<

1 GO thou, in life's fair morninf
Go. in the bloom of youth,

And buy, for thy adorning,
The precious pearl of truth.

Secure this heavenly treasure,

And bind it on thy heart,

And let no worldly pleasure
E'er cause it to depart.

2 Go while the day-star shineth.
Go, while thy heart is light,

Go. ere thy strength declineth,

While every sense is bright

:

Sell all thou hast, and buy it,

'Tis worth all earthly things,

Rubies, aud gold, and diamonds.
Sceptres, and crowns of kings

3 Go, e'er the cloud of sorrow
Steal o'er the bloom of youth

.

Defer not till to-morrow.
Go now and buy rhe truth.

Go, seek thy great Creator,

Learn early to be wise,

Go, place upon his altar,

A morning sacrifice :

421. 7s,6s.

1 OUR days are swiftly moving;
The night of death draws nigi

Then let us be improving
The moi fly.

While yet the heart is beating,
While i •to-day,''

While time is swiftly fleeting,

let us watch and pray.
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2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken,
Worlds his mighty voice obeyed

;

Laws which never can be broken.
For their guidance he hath made.

3 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious
;

Never shall his promise fail

:

God doth make his saints victorious,
Sin and death shall not prevail.

4 Praise the God of our salvation
;

Hosts on high his power proclaim '

Heaven and earth, and all creation,
Praise and magnify his name.
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2 They once vith troubles were opprest

;

Like us they suffered here
;

But Jesus Christ has made them blest,

And wiped off every tear.

8 With joy they crossed the mighty
stream,

On which their souls were tossed
;

They 've reached the new Jerusalem,
Where faith in sight is lost.

4 If faithful, we expect, ere long,
To reach that happy place

,

To mingle with the blood-washed throng
And shout redeeming grace.

424. s,7s.

1 SAVIOUR, visit thy plantation,
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain,

All will come to desolation,
Unless thou return again :

Keep-no longer at a distance,
Shine upon us from on high.

Lest for want of thine assistance,
Ev ;ry plant should droop and die

2 Surely once thy garden flourished,
Every part looked gay and green

;

Then thy word our spirits nourished,
Happy seasons we have seen

;

Eut a drought has since succeeded.
And a sad decline we see ;

Lord, thy help is greatly needed,
Help can only come from thee.

3 Where are those we counted leaders,
Filled with zeal and love and truth—

Old professors, tall as cedars.
Bright examples of our youth ?

Some, in whom we once delighted,
We shall meet no more below

;

Some, alas ! we fear, are blighted.
Scarce a single leaf they show.

4 Let cur mutual love be fervent,
Make us prevalent in prayer

;

Let each one, esteemed thy servant,
Shun the world's bewitching srare :

Break the tempter's fatal power,
Turn the stony heart to Mesh;

And begin, from this Rood hour,
To revive thy work Kftwh

425. 8s, 7s.

1 HAIL ! thou long-expected Jesuij
Born to set thy people free

;

Thou from sin and fear released us,
Make us find our rest in thee.

2 IsraePs strength and consolation,
Hope of all thy saints thou art

;

Long desired of every nation,
Joy of every waiting heart.

3 Born, thy people to deliver,

Born a child, yet Christ the King,
Born to reign in us forever,

Now thy gracious kingdom bring.

4 By thy word and blessed spirit,

Rule in all our hearts alone
;

By thine all-sufficient merit.
Raise us to thy glorious throne.

5 Now we wait for thy appearing.
From the realms of bliss above,

With thy word each other cheering,
Save, us Prince of Pease and love.

426. C. M.
1 JESUS, I throw my »,ras around,
And hang upon thy Weast

;

Without a gracious smile from thee,

My spirit cannot rest.

2 Oh ! tell me that my worthless name
Is graven on thy hands ?

Show me some promise in thy book.
Where my salvation stands.

3 Give me some kind assuring word,
To sink my fears again

;

And cheerfully my soul shall wait
Her threescore years and ten.

427. C. M.
1 WE sing the glories of thy love,

We sound thy dreadful name :

The Christian church unites the 6ong?
Of Moses and the Lamb.

2 Great God, how wondrous are thj
works

Of vengeance and of grace ?

Thou King of saints — almighty Lord-
How just and true thy ways!

3 Who dares refuse to fear thy name,
Or worship at thy throne?

Thy judgments speak thy holiness
Through all the nations known.
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FRATERNITY. 8s,7s. MOZAKT.
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428. OLNEY. 8s,7s.

,40$ /-N REP. /"^s 1 1 REP. Is.

A 11 11 /-N123
|
5-631

| 2/-n.l||5-4345 1 565 | 531 | 2^.1

Jesus, thou art .all compassion. Hear thy humhle suppliant's cry
;

1 Let us know thy great salvation, See, I languish, faint, and die.

4o $ REP.
REP- Is.

1 I || 1-3 1 1
I

11
J
1111

I
11

4c 556 7 7 6 5 3 5-436 5 5 .5
» 9 9

6 7 9 7 .6

4o$

Guilty, but with heart relenting, Overwhelmed with helpless grief]

rep. Is
/~\ r^.REP. 1- 11 /^/~\ 1 s-\

I) 3135
I
52321 |

1-234
|
565.5

I I

4565
!
123 15 212.3!

4c 99 9 99 9 9999 9 »

Prostrate at thy feet repenting. Send, send me quick relief

4o $ KIP. /~\ rep. Is.

B 1131
I
2 1

4c
1 I

5 ' 76 5-66 5 5.1
13-31

I
11 133

I
4331 |

^n.1
|;

9 5 »» 567

Whither should a wretch ho Hying,
But to him who comfort gl

IHiither, from the dread of dying,
But to him wbo ever lives ?

Saved— the dead shall Bpread newglorj
Through the shining realms above;

Angels Bing the pleasing story.

All enraptured with thy love.
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429. 8s,7s.

' GOD forbid that I should glory

8ave in Christ the crucified,

Or should blush to tell the story,

How for sinners Jesus died.

net the rich display their treasures,

Let them boast how bright they shine,

1 will never seek their pleasures,
While the dear Redeemer's mine.

2 Though from kings I had descended,
And could boast of noblest birth,

Though my brilliant fame extended
F;ir and wide o'er all the earth.

Though the utmost stores of learning,
All were treasured in my mind,

From the whole with gladness turning,
All my joy in Christ I'd find.

8 What is all the wealth of nations ?

What their glittering pomp and power?
What the most exalted stations,

In the sinner's dying hour?
When the world is fast retreating,

Greatest trains appear but loss :

When the parting breath is fleeting,
Naught can cheer but Calvary's cross.

4 Let me hear my Saviour saying,
,k

I'll be with thee to the end
;

I will answer thee when praying,
I will prove thy faithful friend'; "

Then, though all the world forsake me,
I'll rejoice in Christ my Lord

;

Soon from sufferings freed he'll take me
To enjoy a full reward.

5 When at last from earth I'm shrinking,
When my pulses feebly beat,

When in death's cold arms I'm sinking,
Then with joy I'll still repeat—

God forbid that I should glory,
Save in Christ the crucified

;

Still in death I'll tell the story,
How for sinners .Jesus died.

430. 8s,7s.

] SWEET the moments rich in blessing,
Which before the cross I spend

;

Life, and health, and peace possessing
From the sinner's dying Friend :

Here I'll sit, forever viewing
Mercy's streams in streams of blood :

Precious drops my soul bedewing,
Plead and cl lim my peao? with God.

2 Truly blessed in this station,

Low before his cross to lie
;

While I see divine compassion
Floating in his languid eye :

Here it is I find my heaven,
While upon the Lamb I gaze :

Love I much? I've much forgiven—
I'm a miracle of grace !

3 Love and grief my heart dividing,
With 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 healing
And himself more deeply know.

431. 8s,7s.

1 SISTER, thou wast mild and lovely,

Gentle as the summer's breeze,

Pleasant as the air of evening,
When it floats among the trees.

2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber,
Peaceful in the grave so low

;

Thou no more will join our number,
Thou no more our songs shalt know.

3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us,
Here thy loss we deeply feel

;

But 'tis God that hath bereft us,

He can all our sorrows heal.

4 Yet again we hope to meet thee,
When the day of life is fled

;

Then in heaven with joy to greet thee,
Where no farewell tear is shed.

432. 8s,7s.

1 WHAT a mercy, what a treasure
We possess in God's own word,

j

Where we read with sacred pleasure.

|

Of the love of Christ our Lord.
That blest word reveals the Saviour
Whom our souls so deeply need,

Oh, what mercy, love, and favor,

|
That for sinuers Christ should bleed

2 While each wretched heathen nation
Nothing knows, dear Lord, of thee ;

In this happy land, salvation
Clearly is revealed to me.

Oh, the blessedness of knowing
Christ our Saviour's precious love;

Freely on a child bestowing
Grace and mercy from above.
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433. HEDDING. 8s,6s.
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Be it my only wisdom here, To serve the Lord with filial fear

And loving gratitude

;
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m sin depart ; A wise and understanding heart.

Jesus, to me he given :
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2p
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6- H
23s

Superior sense may I display, By shunning every evil way,
And walking in the good.

2p

C r 1 | 1 2 3 1 | 1 II 1
I
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•2os 77 7 6 7 5 6 s5 6 7

!2? CI
IB r 3 | 3 3 3 3 | 2 2 3 || 3 | 5555 | 5 5 5 |j 4

|
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3«
||

I23s ' 999 9 » 9 9*999
, And let me through thy Spirit know To glorify my God below.

And find my way to heaven.

I 1 1||1Jill 1 II
1123

|

•-::- 6 7 6' 55 9 7 9 7 6 7

434. 8s,6s.

1 HAT) I ten thousand gifts beside,

I 'd cleave to Jesus crucified,

And build on him alone
;

For no foundation is there given,

On which I'd place my hopes of heaven,
But Christ, the corner stone.

? There is no path to heavenly bliss.

To solid joy, or lasting peace,

But Christ th' appointed road
;

Oh may we tread the sacred way !

By faith rejoice, and praise and pray.
Till wo nir down with God

435. 8s, 6s.

1 ARISE, and hail the sacred day,
Cast all low cares of lite away,

And thoughts of meaner things;

This day to cure our deadly woes,

The Son of righteousness arose,

With healing in his wings.

8 Ifangels on that happy morn,
The Saviour of the world' was born,

Poured forth seraphic songs;

Much more should we, of human rao«

Adore the winders of his grace,

To whom the grace belongs.
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136. 8s,6s.

1 TO Jlim who did salvation bring,

Wake every tuneful power, and sing

A sou? of sweetest praise
;

His grace diffuses, as the rains

Crowns nature's flowery hills and plains,

And spreads a thousand ways.

2 Salvation is the noblest song,

Oh may it dwell on every tongue,

And all repeat, Amen !

The Lord will come from heaven to earth

To give his people second birth,

And make them one again.

8 We feel redemption drawing near

;

We soon in glory shall appear,

And be forever blest

;

His promise never can delay
;

Dur Jesus, on the appointed day,
Will give his people rest.

4 By faith we view him coming down,
With angels hovering all around

;

He smiles upon his faints :

He cries aloud in melting strains,
R I come to save you from your pains.

And end your sore complaints."

5 The smiling millions rise and sing,

All glory ! glory to our King !

The grand Assize ig come :

You everlasting doors, fly wide.

The church is glorious as a bride,

And Jesus takes her home.

6 In all the heavens there's not a tear,

Nor in the realms of bliss a fear.

But pleasures yet unknown
;

From heaven to heaven we sound the
bliss,

Oh what a blest abode is this,

Forever round the throne !

7 The joys of heaven will never end
;

All glory to the Sinner's Friend !

Roll on, you happy scenes!
fou winged seraphs, help us praise

The Author of eternal joys !

Our Jesus ever reigns.

437. 8s,6s.

I C GLORIOUS hope of perfect love!

tc lifts me up to things above
;

It bears on eagles wings
;

l« gives my ravished soul a taste.

od makes me for some moments feast
With Jesus, priests and kings.

2 Rejoicing no v In earnest hope,
I stand, and. from the mountain top

See all the land telow :

Rivers of milk ami honey rise,

And all the fruits ol p»radise,

In endless plenty grow.

3 A land of corn, and v/ire, and oil,

Favored with God's peculiai smile,

With every blessing bU si

;

There dwells the Lord our /ight^ous" \
v

And keeps his own in perfect peao.
And everlasting rest.

4 Oh that I might at once go up

!

No more on this side Jordan stop,

But now the land possess !

This moment end my legal years
;

Sorrows, and sins, and doubts, and f^ v
A howling wilderness.

438. 8s,6s.

1 HOW precious, Lord, thy sacred wor
What life and joy those leaves afford,

To thine in their distress !

Thy precepts guide their doubtful wa*»

Thy voice forbids their feet to stray,

Thy promise leads to rest.

2 Thy threat'nings wake our slumberir
eyes,

And warn us where our danger lies

;

But 'tis thy gospel, Lord,
That makes our guilty conscience cleaa

Converts the soul and conquers sin,

And freedom full affords.

439. 8s,6s.

1 GREAT God, our voice to thee we raia

Tune thou our lips and hearts to prais.

Thy goodness to adore
;

Our life, our health, and every friend,

From thee arise— on thee depend,
Kind Father of the poor !

2 Stretch o'er our heads thy guardis
wings,

Secure the weak, King of kings !

Our shield and refuge be :

Thy Spirit, Lord, conduct our days,

That we may walk in all thy ways,
And come at last to thee.

3 We thank thee for thy precious won
And all thy mercies, gracious Lord,

Oh crown us with thy love
;

Then joy shall tune our constant song*
Till we shall join immortal tongues,

In nobl-c praise above.
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440. BLESSEDNESS. 5s, 10s. t. harrison.
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I By the patience of hope, and the labor of love.

By the patience of hope, and the labor of love.
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And the fugitive moment refuses to stay,

,
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay
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;
B 1111 1 1 1 1 1 1

| o ft ft|ftft5|'7Sft|412|345 {TP
2Q 99 99 9 > 9 p > 9 9 > > 9 > » » P

4 Oh that each in the day of his coming may say,

"I have fought my way through
j

I have finished the work thou didst give me to do."

5 Oh that each from his Lord may receive the glad word,
" Well and faithfully done

;

Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne."

RESOLUTION.
;
4q /-\ /-n 113 3 11 /~\ /-S 113
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441. LIBERTY.
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And guardian angels knew the same
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Go die, my Son
;

.5-9*

my Son, go suffer pain,

9999 99

And then return to me again."

B 1 1
.1 1

I

.2-l| 21
| 1 .1- 1 1

.1- 7 76 .5- 5 • 1.5 4 .5.5 .1.

t See. Jesus climbs up Calvary's hill,

To do his Father's blessed will;

The Jews with spears, with spears they pierce amain,
His precious side ; he dies in pain !

u Now dies my Son, my Son now suffers pain,

And shall return to me again."

3 " Arise, my Son, once more obey,
Go. angels, roll the stone away

;

My Son is coming, is coming back again,

And shall with me for ever reign.

Now reign my Son, Jehovah, reign above

;

And so shall all who will thoe love."
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*42. CRANBROOK. S. M. CLARK.
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u Forever with the Lord
2o /-S/-N

999 5999 9 99 9999
:" Amen, so let it be : Unbounded bliss is in that word.
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Unbounded bliss is in that word, 'Tis immortality, :Tis immortality.
: Tis immortality.

2o

5 5-s4
|
5 5 2 2 |

2 r
|

2 3-3351 5 r 55-5554453122.311
-v 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 5 9 » » 99* 9 9 9 » 9

; Tis immortality. "Tis immortality. 'Tis immortality
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D 777-6 |
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"2^999 59 9799 599 9 99 99
word,

2 Knowing as 1 am known,
How shall I love that word

;

And oft repeat before fin* throne,
• Foreyer with the Lord."

3 The trump of final doom
will speak the self-same word.

And heaven's voice thunder through the
tomb

ki Forever with the Loud.'"

A The tomb shall echo deep
That death-awakening word —

The saints shall hear ir in their sleep,
" Forever with the Lord."

5 Then while they upward By,
That resurrect Ion word

lall be their shout of vi<

" IfoTfVer wi'li the I U"d"

443. S. M.
1 HOW sweet the malting lay

Which breaks upon rhe ear.

When, at the hour of rising day,
Christian! unite in prayer!

9 The breeses wait their cries

Up "o Jehovah's throne;
Be listens to their humble sighs,

And se*nds his blessings down.

8 So Jeeoj rose ro pray,

Before the morning nght —
Once on the chilling mount did stay-

And wrestle all the night

4 Clory to God on high,

Who sends his blessing <i<>wn.

To rescue souls condemned to di«.

And make his people one.
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444. CONCORD. S. M.
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Lord,
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And all in air, or sea, or land, And all in air. or sea, or land.

Thy loye with gladness fills

la 3313 . 1111 1

B 15 15| 9 9 9 9. 5 .5- 5 5 5 56 6- 7 5| »1 II

4r •3 ^S 9

2 In thee all live and are :

Thy power doth all sustain
;

Even' those thy daily labor? share,

Who spurn thine easy reign.

3 Thy sun his genial ray
On ail impartial pours

;

On all who hate or bless thy sway,
Descend the fruitful showers.

4 praise the eternal King !

Your strains to him belong
;

Cherubic choirs his goodness sing,

Awake the ceaseless song!

Lord ! thine the kingdom is :

All power and might are thine ;

And when created nature dies,

Thy glories still shall shine !

445. S. M.
1 WAKED by the trumpet's sound,

I from the grave must rise,

And see the Judge with glory crowned,
And see the flaming skies.

2 How shall I leave my tomb ?

With triumph or regret ?

i fearful or a joyful doom,
A curse or blessing meet?

446. S. M.
I GRACE ! 'tis a charming sound,
Harmoni us to the ear;

lEeaven with the echo shall resound;
And all the ea**th shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived the way
To save rebellious man

;

And all the steps that grace display,
Which drew the wondrous plan

3 Grace led our wandering feet

To tread the heavenly road
;

And new supplies each hour we meet,
While pressing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown,
Through everlasting days;

It lays in heaven the topmost stone,
And well deserves our praise.

447. s. M.

1 GITE to the wind3 thy fears :

Hope, and be undismayed :

God hears thy sighs, and ccun'^ hy
tears,

God shall lift up thy head.

2 Through waves,and clouds,and storm*
He gently clears the way

;

Wait thou Lis time, so shall this nighi
Soon end in joyous day.

3 Thine everlasting truth.

Father, thy ceaseless love,

Sees all thy children's wants, and kiowfl
What best for each win prove.
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448. MARSEILLES. frbncz. air.
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2 But ingrate man by sin benighted,
Too oft repelled salvation's ray,

The gentle sigh of Calvary slighted,

And turned with rebel heart away.
God looked from heaven and all had wandered,

Like erring sheep had gone astray,
And rushing down destruction's way,

Immortal treasures madly squandered*:
When the blest spirit eame.
With light and power divine

;

Bow, contrite sinntr, to his sway,
And Christ and heaven are thine
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449.
6g

LAND OF BEAUTY. 7s. Words, t . HARRISON,
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All things there art
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2 Living splendor beameth there—
Holy fragrance fills the air —
All is rich with spotless white

;

Land of beauty ! land of light

!

3 There no angry tempest blows—
No red bolt the thunder throws —
No dread gloom is spread by night

;

Land of beauty ! land of light

!

4 There the holy mountains are—
And sweet valleys, stretched afar—
There are rivers, pure and bright :

Laud of beauty ! land of light

!

5 Radiant verdure decks the ground,
Lovely flowers rejoice around —
All is glorious to the sight :

Land of beauty ! land of light

!

450. 7s.

1 COME, my soul, thv suit prepare,
Jewus loves to answer prayer;
He hiinseii', h:is bid thee pray
Wherefore should'st thou stay away?

<? Lord. 1 come to thee lor r-'sr,

Take possession of my breast

;

There thy blood-bought, right maintain,
And without a rival reign.

S While I am a pilgrim here,

Let thy love my spirit cheer ;

As my guide, my guard, my friend,

Lead me to my journey's end.

4 Teach me what I ought to do,

Every hour my strength renew;
Let me live a life of faith.

Let me die thy people's death.

451. 7s.

1 POOR and needy though I be?
God. my Maker, cares for me

;

Qives me clothing, shelter, food.
(Jives me all 1 have of good.

'2 He will listen when I pray
;

He is with me night and day
;

When I sieen and when 1 wake,
Keeps me sale for Jesus' sake.

3 He who reigns above the sky,
Once became as poor a< 1 ;

He whose blood for me was shed,
Had not where to lay his head.

4 Though I labor here awhile.

He will bless me with his smile
;

And when this short life is past,

I shall rest with him at last.



THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST. 225

452. COME AWAY.
%a 1 1 P
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come, come away, from labor now reposing, Let anxious care
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awhile forbear, come, come away
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come, our sacred joys renew, And here where faith will strengthen you,

And Christ will welcome vou, come, come away.
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2 From toil, and the cares on which the day is closing,

The hour of eve, brings sweet reprieve.

Oh come, come away.
Oh come, where God will smile on thee,

And in our hearts will rapture be,

And time pass happily,

Oh come, come away.

3 While tuned to God's love, the angel's harps are ringing.

And sound his praise, through endless days,

Oh come, come away.
In answering songs of sympathy,
We '11 sing in tuneful harmony,
From earth's temptation free,

Oh come, come away.

4 The brig'it day is gone, the moon and stars appearing
With &ilv3r light, illume the night,

Oh come, come away.
Com 3 join your prayers with ours, address
Kind heaven our meeting here to bless.

With peace — hope— happiness.

Oh come, come away.
15
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453. CALEDONIA. D. L. M. sootc* aw.
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[When marshaled on the nightly plain, The glittering host bestud the sky
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One star alone of all that train
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Attracts the eastern sages ? eye. A voice from every star there breaks.
Throughout eve's radiant diadem,
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2 Once as these sa^cs nightly seized,

On fields of light divinely fair,

The wondrous power of God they praised,

Who fixed those orbs of glory there:

The spangled heavens shone all around,

Bach star appeared a sparkling gem,
When bursting from the blue profound,

Arose the Star of Bethlehem '
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S These holy men arose that night.

As guided by that star divine,

That, pouring floods of glorious light

Did all the host of heaven outshine

:

Thus guided by its light on high.

O'er mountain huge and rugged glen,

Still gliding through the azure sky,

Tt leads them safe to Bethlehem

4 And when they saw the infant mild,

For sinners born to bleed and die.

They worshiped there the holy child,

While tears came trickling from their evea

:

They open now their treasures great,

Incense and myrrh, and £old, and gem,
And poured them at Emmanuel's feet,

The lowly babe of Bethlehem.

454. L. M.

} SWEET hour of prayer ! sweet hour of pray**?

That calls me from a world of care,

And bids me at my Father's throne.

Make all my wants and wishes known !

In seasons of distress and grief,

My soul has often found relief,

And oft escaped the tempter's snare,

By thy return, sweet hour of prayer.

9 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer!
The joy 1 feel, the bliss I share,

Of those whose anxious spirits burn
With strong desires for thy return.

With such I hasten to the piace
Where God my Saviour shows his face,

And gladly take my station there,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.

3 Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prav«r \

Thy wings shall my petition bear,

To Him whose truth and faithfulncs*

Engage the waiting soul to bless

;

And since he bids me seek his face,

Believe his word and trust his grace,
I'll cast on him my every care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.
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She shall arise and shine on high, Bright as the morning sun.
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Tha holy, bright, angelic band,
Who sing on harps of gold,

In glorious order then shall stand,

Fair Salem to hehold.

Descending with sweet melting strains

Jehovah they adore

;

Bueh shouts through earth's extended
plains.

Were never heard before.

d rage and boast no more,
Nor think his reign is long;

Though saints are feeble, frail, and poor,

Their great Redeemer's strong.

He is their shield and hiding place :

A covert from the storm
;

A fountain in the wilderness,

And their eternal home.

3 The crystal stream ecmes down froso

heaven,
It issues from the throne

;

The floods of strife away are driven,

The church becomes but one.

That peaceful union we shall know,
And live upon his love,

And sing and shout his name below,
As angels do above.

A thousand years shall roll around,
The church shall be complete,

Called by the last loud trumpet's souni,
Their Saviour's face to meet.

With joy they meet him in the sky,
Whom here their souls adored

;

And live in worlds of biiss on high,
Forever with their Lord.

456. • WHERE IS MY HOME ?
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I Where countless throngs in spirit one, Forever glorious as the sun,

Snail live, when time has ceased to run, There is mv home, There is mv home.
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2 Where peace and love the air perfume,
Where an eternal summer's bloom,
And joy and gladness banish gloom —

There is my home.

8 Where streams of crystal onward flow.
Where streets of gold in splendor glow,
And fadeless flowers in beauty grow—

There is my home.

4 Where lips shall never breathe farewell,
Nor tears the parting anguish tell,

Where friends united ever dwell —
There is my home.

5 Where, 6eated on the eternal throne.
He shall his faithful followers own,
With gracious smile ; in heaven alone

—

There is my home !

457. P. C. M.
1 JUST as I am— without cne plea,

But that thy blood was shed for me,
And that thou biist me come to thee

Lamb of God, I come !

2 Just as I am — and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot.

To thee, whose blood can cleanse eaeb
L&mb of God, I corn* ' [spot*,

3 Just as I am— thou wilt receive,

Wile welcome, pardon, cleanse, rfdier#
Because thy promise I believe —

Lamb of God, I come !

4 Just as I am— thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down
Now to bo thine, yea, thine alone.

Laijo of Ged, I come!
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458. BRIGHTON C. M
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2 The waves may roar, the mountains It issue? from his throne above ;

Our comforts shall not cease ; [shake,
The Lord his saints will not forsake

;

The Lord will give us peace.

8 A gentle stream of hope and love.

To us shall ever flow
;

It cheers his church below.

4 When earth and hell against us came,
He spake and quelled their powers

;

The Lord of hosts is still the same :

The God of grace is ours.

459. HUBBARD. C. M. DOUBLE.
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!Sweet rivers of redeeming love Lie just before mineeye
;

Had I the pinions of a dove, I'd to those rivers fly
;

I'd rise superior to my pain. With joy outstrip the wind,
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I'd cross bold Jordan's stormy main, And leave the world behind.

2 I view the monster, death, and smile,
Now he has lost his sting

;

Though Satan ranes all the while,
I Btill in triumph sing

;

I hnld my Saviour in my arms,
And will not let him go

;

I'm so delighted with his charms,
No other good I'll know.

3 A few more days, or years at most,
My troubles will be o'er,

I hope to join the heaves ly host,
On Canaan's happy shore.

My rapturous soui shall drink and feast
In love's unbounded sea :

This glorious hope of endless rest
la now transporting me.

460. c. M.

1 THE Lord descended from above,
And bowed the heavens most high,

And underneath his feet he cast
The darkness of the sky.

8 On cherubim and seraphim
Full royally he rode.

And on the wings of mighty winds,
Came flying all abroad.

I He sat serene upon the floods,
Their fury to restrain

;

And he, as sovereign Lord and King.
For evermore shall reign.

461. c. M.
1 TO our Redeemer's glorious name,
Awake the sacred song

!

Oh ! may his love — immortal flame,
Tune every heart and tongue.

2 His love, what mortal thought can
What mortal tongue display ? [reach ?

Imagination's utmost stretch.

In wonder, dies away.

3 Dear Lord ! while we adoring pay
Our humble thanks to thee,

May every heart with rapture say,

"The Saviour died for me !

*'

|

4 Oh ! may the sweet, the blissful theme,
Fill every heart and tongue.

Till strangers love thy charming name,
And join the sacred song.

462. C. M.
1 INFINITE loveliness is thine.
Thou glorious Prince of grace;

Thine uncreated beauties shine,
With never-fading rays.

2 Sinners, from earth's remotest end,
Come bending at thy feet

;

To thee their prayers and songs ascend*
In thee their wishes meet.

3 Millions of happy spirits livo

On thine exhaustiesa *tore
;

From then they all their bliss receive,
And heaven can give no more.
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463. SECOND ADVENT. a. i
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victory, through the sky : Swiftly flics the welcome sound,
Spreading rapturous joy around.
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t Yonder throne for him erected, I 3 Day ;md night tli?y cry before him,-
Now bocomes the victor's " Holy, holy, holy Lord !

"

\a> ! the man on earth njr heaven adore him;
Angeli worship at hie feet. ' All obey his sovereign word
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464. 8s,7s.

1 JESUS ! hajl ! enthroned in glory,

There forever to abide
;

All the heavenly host adore thee,

Seated at thy'Fathers side.

There for sinners thou art pleading,

There thou dost cur place prepare
;

Ever for ^s interceding,

Tiii in glory vre appear.

3 "Worship boror, power, and Dressing,

Thou art worthy to receive
;

Loudest praises, without ceasing,

Meet it is tor us to give.

4 Help, ye bright angelic spirits !

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays
;

Help to sing our Saviour's mewts,
Help to chant Imnianuel's praise,

465. 8s,7s.

1 HARK ! the judgment-trumpet sctm*
ing,

Rends the skies and shakes the pole

Lo ! the day, with wrath abounding,
Breaks upon astonished souls.
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466. C. M.

1 O THOU, whose tender mercy hears,

Contrition's humble sigh
;

Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears

From sorrow's weeping eye.

2 See, now before thy throne of grace,

A wretched wanderer mourn
;

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face?
Hast thou not said — '• Return? "

8 And shall my guilty fears prevail.
To drive me from thy feet ?

Oh, let not this dear refuge fail

;

This only safe retreat

!

4 Oh, shine on this benighted heart,
With beams of mercy shine !

And 1st thy healing voice impart
A taste of joys divine.

467 8s,7s.

1 LOOK, ye saints ! the sight is glorious
See the man of sorrows now,

From the fight reuirned victorious-,

Every knee to him shal" bow.
Chorus.

2 Crown the Saviour, angels ! trow.
him!

Rich the trophies Jesus brings :

In the seat of power enthrone him,
While the vault of heaven rings.

3 Sinners in derision crowned him,
Mocking thus tfce Saviour's claim :

Saints and angels . crowd around him
Own his title, praise his name.

4 Hark ! those bursts of acclamation !

Hark! those loud triumphant chord*
Jeaus takes the highest station

;

Oh : what joy the sight afforcte !
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8 I»t us each for others eare,

Kach his brother1! burden bear,
T<> | :r. churcb pattern give,

Shou 1114 how believers live.

4 I>et us, then, with joy, remove
To thy family above ;

On tli«» winga of angels fly,

—

Showing how believers die.
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469. SABBATH. 7s,6s.
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Safe ' ly through another week, God has brought us on our way

;

I Let us all a blessing seek, Waiting in his courts te-day,
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2 While we seek supplies of grace,

Through the blest Redeemer's name
;

Show thy reconciling face—
Take away our sin and shame

;

From our worldly cares set free,

May we rest this day in thee

.

3 Here we come thy name to praise,

Let us feel ttry presence near,
May thy glory meet our eyes,

While we in thy house appear.
Here afford us. Lord, a taste

Of our everlasting rest.

4 May the gospel's joyful sound
Conquer sinners, comfort saints,

Make the fruits of grace abound,
Bring relief to all complaints

;

Thus let all our worship prove
Till we join the courts above,

6 Glory be to God on high —
God, whose glory fills the sky

;

Glory to the Lamb be given—
Glory in the highest heavaa

;

Wisdom, riches, praise, and power,
Be to God for evermore.

470. 7s,6s.

1 JESUS, lover of my soul

!

Le r me to thy bosom fly,

Whi.< rhe billows near me roll.

While the tempest still is high

:

Hide me, my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life be past

iafe into the haven guide
;

Oh ! receive my soul at last.

f Other refuge have I none,

—

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

;

Still support and comfort me.
411 my trust on thee is stayed ;

All my help from thee 1 bring

;

Cover my defenceless head,
With the shadow ol thy wing

j

J
S Plenteous grace with .bjee is found,

Grace to pardon all my sins

;

Let the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within

;

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of thee
;

Spring thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity.

471. 7s.

1 MANY voices seem to say,
"Hither, children — Here's the way,
Haste along, arid nothing fear,

Every pleasant thing is here !
"

2 Yes — but whither would you lead !

Is it happiness indeed?
Or a little shining show,
Leading down to death and wo ?

3 We *ere made for better things
,

High as heaven our nature springs

;

Like the lark that upward flies,

We were made to seek the skies.

4 We were made to love and fear
That great God who placed us here

;

Made to study and fulfill

All his good and holy will.

472. 7s.

1 NOW behold the mid-day sun
Sheds around a golden light

Everv leaf that meets his ray
Glitters gaily to the sight.

2 He who formed the seeing eye,
lie who made the hearing eat, -

Gave each beauty we behold,
Each delightful sound we hear.

3 If he did not keep our life.

We could neither think nor mcvej
Every blessing we enjoy

I* a gift of tender love.
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473. lis.

1 THE Lord is the fountain of goodness and love,

Which, flowing in Eden, in streams from above,

Refreshed every moment, the first happy pair.

Till sin stopped the torrent, and brought in despair.

2 Oh wretched condition ! what anguish and pain

!

They thirst for the fountain, and seek it in vain;

To sin's hitter waters they fly for relief,

Tiny drink, hut the draught still increases their grief

8 Glad tidings ! glad tidings] no more we complain 1

Our Jesus has opened the fountain again !

Now mingled with mercy, and rich with free ^race,

From Zion 'tis flowing to all the lost race.

*3
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4 How happy the prospect ! how pleasant the road,

When led down the stream by the angel of God

;

Though shallow at first, yet we find it at last,

A river so boundless it cannot be passed.

5 Come, sinner, poor sinner ! 'tis boundless and free,

In Eden once flowing, 'twas opened for thee

:

This water has virtue to heal all complaints :

Come, drink, ye diseased, and rejoice with the saints.

6 Say not " I'm a sinner, and must not partake,"

For this very reason the Lord bids you take
;

Say not u Too unworthy, the vilest of all:"

For such, not the righteous, the Lord came to call.

7 Come, all ye dead sinners, here life you may find

;

Come, all ye poor beggars, ye halt and ye blind,

The Spirit invites you. the Bride bids you too :

Come, call all your neighbors, they 're welcome with you.

474. lis.

1 HOW sweet is the Lord's day, the morning of rest,

The day of the week which I ought to love best,

The morning the Saviour arose from the tomb,
And took from the grave all its terror and gloom.

2 Oh let me be thoughtful and prayerful to-day,

And not spend a moment in trifling or play
;

Remembering these seasons were graciously given,

To teach me to seek, and prepare me for heaven.'

3 In the house of my God, in his presence and fear,

While I worship to-day may my heart be sincere
;

In the schooi while I learn, may I listen with care,

And be grateful to those who watch over me there.

i Instruct me, my Saviour, for thine would I be,

Nor am I too young to be noticed by thee •

Renew all my heart, keep me firm in thy ways,
I would love thee, and serve thee, and ^»e thee the praise.
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475. SILVER STREET. S. M.
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tow straight the path appears,

Bow open and how fair !

fVo lurking snares are in the way,
No fierce destroyer there.

8 But flowers of paradise
In rich profusion spring

;

The sun of glory giids the path,

And sweet companions siug.

4 See Salem's golden spires

In beauteous prospect rise ;

And brighter crowns than mortals wea*.
Sparkle through all the skies.

6 Our Father's glorious houtre !

Home of the good ! how near
Its bright foundations, jasper walls,

And pearly gates appear.

6 With him at our right hand,
Our hearts shall never fail :

By him supported we shall stand,
And over all prevail.

7 All honor to his name,
Who marks the shining way !

To him who leads the wanderers on
To realms of endless day !

476. s. M.

1 BEHOLD the throne of grace !

The promise brings me near :

There Jesus shows a smiling face,

And waits to answer prayer,

2 That rich atoning blood,
Which sprinkled round, I see

;

Provides for those who come to God,
An all-prevailing plea.

8 My soul, ask what thou wilt

;

Thou canst not be too bold

;

Since his own blood for thee he spilt,

What else can he withhold !

1 B«yond thy utmost wants.
His love and power can bless

;

To praying souls he always grants
More than they can e.\p:

I Since 'tis the Lord's command,
My mouth I open wide

;

brtrd, open thou thy bounteous hand,
That I may be supplied.

6 Thine image. Lord, bestow.
Thy presence and thy love

;

I ask to serve thee here below
And reign -*ith thee above.

7 Teach me to live by faith,

Conform my will to thine
;

Let me victorious be in deatb
And then in glory shine.

477. S. M.

1 JESUS, the friend of man,
Invites us to his board

;

The welcome summons we obey
And own our gracious Lord.

2 Here we survey that love.

Which spoke in every breath,
Prompted each action of his life,

And triumphed in his death.

3 Here let our powers unite,

His honored name to raise
;

Let grateful joy fill every miad,
And every voice be praise.

4 One faith, one hope, one Lord,
One God alone we know :

Brethren we are ; let every heart
With kind affections glow.

478. S. M.

1 AH ! whither should I go.

Burdened, and sick, and faint *

To whom should I my troubles sha*
And pour out my complaint ?

2 My Saviour bids me come,
Ah ! why do I delay ?

He calls the weary sinner home,
And yet from him I stay ?

3 What is it keeps me back
From which I will not part ?

Which will not let the Saviour tak»
Possession of my heart ?

4 Jesus, the hiuderance show,
Which I have feared to see

;

And let me now consent to know
What keeps me back from thee

6 Searcher of hearts, in mine
Thy trying pewer display

;

Into its darkest corners shine,
And take the vail away.
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479. C. M
1 THE Lord cf Sabaoth let us praise,
In concert -with the blest,

Who, joyful in harmonious lays,

Employ an endless rest.

*i Thus, Lord, while we remember thee,
We blessed and pious grow

;

By hymns of praise we learn to be
Triumphant here below.

3 On this glad day a brighter scene
Of glory was displayed,

By Him, th' eternal Word, than when
This universe was made.

4 He rises, who mankind has bought
With grief and pain extreme :

Tr>»^ great to speak the world from
naught

;

•*^was greater to redeem.

480. C. M.

\ WITHIN thy house, Lord our God,
In glory now appear :

Make us the place of thine abode,
And shed thy brightness here.

2 While we thy mercy seat surround,
Thy spirit, Lord, impart,

And let thy word's all-cheering sound,
With power reach every heart.

8 Here let the blind their sight obtain
;

Here give the mourners rest;
Let Jesus here triumphant reign,
Enthroned in every breast.

16

4 Here let the voice of sacred joy
And humble prayer arise,

Till higher strains our tongues employ,
In realms beyond the skies.

481. c. M.

1 AGAIN, indulgent Lord, return
With sweet and quickening grace,

To cheer and warm our sluggish souls,
And speed us in our race.

2 Awake our love, our faith, our hope,
For fortitude and joy

;

Vain world begone — let things aboye
Our happy thoughts employ.

3 Whilst thee, our Saviour and our Goi,
We would forever own

;

I>rive each rebellious rival, thrust
Each traitor from the throne.

4 Instruct our minds, our souls sub** >,
To heaven our passions raise,

And Jet our life forever be
Devoted to thy praise.

"482. C. M.

1 AGAIN our earthly cares we leav«,
And to thy courts repair

;

Again with joyful feet we come,
To meet our Saviour here.

2 Within those walls let holy peace
And love and concord dwell

;

Here give the troubled conscience e«M>
The wounded spirit heal.
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483. 7s, 6s.
1 THE mellow eve U gliding

Berenely down the west

;

8o, ewry oaf* BUDSiding,
My boo] would rink bo n

2 The woodland hum i> ringing
The daylight's gentle «

Uuy angels round mo, singing,

—

Tim* hymn my If

8 The evening Star has lighted
Her crystal lamp <>n high

;

So. when in death beni
May hope illume thi

4 In golden splendor dawning,
The morrow's light shall break ;

Oh, on the last bright morning
May 1 in glory wake.
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484. 7s,6s.

1 THE morning light is breaking,

The darkness disappears.

The Bona of earth are waking,
To penitential tears

;

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean.

Brings tidings from afar,

Of nations in commotion,
Prepared for Zion's war.

9 Rich dews of grace come o'er us,

In many a gentle shower,
And brighter scenes before us,

Are opening every hour;
Bach cry to heaven going,
Abundant answers brings,

And heavenly gales are blowing,
With peace upon their wings.

3 See heathen nations bending
Before the God we love.

And thousand hearts ascending,
In gratitude above

;

While sinners now confessing.
The gospel call obey,

And seek th« Saviour's blessing
A nation in a day.

4 Biest river of salvation,
i'ursue thy onward way.

Flow thou to every nation,
Nor in thy richness stay

;

Stay not, till all the lowly
Triumphant reach their home

;

Stay not, till ail the holy
Proclaim the Lord has come.

485. 7s,6s.

1 WHEN shall the voice of singing
Flow joyfully along?

And hill and valley, ringing
With one triumphant song,

Proclaim the contest ended,
And him who once was slain,

Again to earth descended,
In righteousness to reign 7

2 Then from the craggy mountain!
The sacred .>hout shall tly ;

And shady vales and fouutaius
Shall echo the reply.

High tower ai.d lowly dwelling
Shall send the chorus round,

the hallelujah swelling
In one eternal sound1

.

!

486. s,6s

1 NOW be the gospel banner
In every land unfurled

;

And be the shout hosanna,
Re-echoed through the world;

Till every isle and nation,

Till every tribe and tongue,
gfteceive the great salvation,

,
And join the happy throng.

2 What, though the embattled 'egicne

Of earth and hell conibiue?
His arm throughout their regions

Shall soon resplendent shine :

Ride on, Lord, victorious !

Immauuel. Prince of Peace !

Thy triumph shall be glorious
;

Thy empire still increase.

3 Yes, thou shalt reign forever,

Oh Jesus, King of Rings !

Thy light, thy love, thy favor,

Each ransomed captive sings:

The isles for thee are waiting.

The deserts learn thy praise,

The hills and valleys greeting,

The song responsive raise.

487. 7s,6s.

Sunday- School Celebration.

1 TO thee. blessed Saviour,
Our grateful songs we raise

;

0, tune our hearts and voices

Thy holy name to praise ;

| 'Tis by thy sovereign mercy
We're here allowed to meet

;

To join with friends and teachers,

Thy blessing to entreat.

2 Lord, guide and bless our teachera,
Who labor for our good,

' And may the holy Scriptures
By us be understood

;

0, may our hearts be given
To thee, our glorious King

;

That we may meet in heaven,
Thy praises there to sing.

3 And may the precious gospel
Be published all abroad.

Till the benighted heathen
Shall know and serve the Lord

;

Till o :er the wide creation
The rays of truth shall shine,

And nations now in darkness
Arise to light divine.
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2 The glory ! the glory ! around him are poured
Mighty hosts of the angels that wait on the Lord

;

And the glorified saints, and the martyrs are there,

And there all who the palm-wreaths of victory wear.

3 The trumpet! the trumpet! the dead have all heard:

Lo, the depths of the >toiie-covcrcd ehaniel are stirred!

From the sea, from the earth, from the south, from the north,

All the vast generations of men are come forth !

4 The judgment ! the judgment! the thrones are all set.

Where the Lamb and the bright crowned elders are met,

There all tlesh is at once in the sight of the Lord.

And the doom of eternity hangs on bis word.

5 O mercy! O mercy ! look down from above,

Great Creator, on us, thy poor children, with love !

When beneath to their darkness the wicked are driven,

May our justified fouls li'"' a welcome in heaven!
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2 With joy I'd leave these courts below,

And join the songs above the sky,

Vhich angels brig!

They never die.

3 There elders tune their harps of gold,

And seraphs strike the sounding lyre :

Their ceaseless story ne'er is told—
They never tire.

4 Millions of saints surround the throne—
Praise Him to whom all praise belongs,

While swells to their chief Corner-stone,

Triumphant songs.

5 There we shall part with every tear,

When we once reach that blissful shore
;

For bcitow cannot enter there—
We '11 weep no more.

6 We '11 praise him there in loftier song,

Who has redeemed us by his blood

;

Praise shal.\ resound from every tongue,
O Son of God'
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490. C. M.

1 HOLY and reverend is the name
Of our eternal King

;

"Thrice holy Lord.' : the angels cry-
Thrice holy let us siug.

The deepest reverence of the mind
Is due unto the Lord.

And he by all about him should
With reverence be adored.

I With sacred awe pronounce his name.
Whom words nor thoughts can reach :

A contrite heart snail please him more
Than noblest forms of speech.

4 Thou holy God preserve our souls

From all pollution free
;

The pure in heart are thy delight,

And they thy face shall see.

491. c. M.

1 KEEP silence— all created tl

And wait your Maker's nod,

Mv soul stands trembling while she rings

The honors of her God.

2 Life, death, and hell, and world*
unknown

Hang on his firm decree
;

He sits on an eternal throne,
Supremely high is he.

8 His providence unfolds his book,
And makes his counsels shine,

Each opening leaf— and every stroke
Fulfill some deep design.

4 In thy fair book of life and grace,
Oh may I find my name

Recorded" in some humble place,
Beneath the Lord, the Lamb.

492. C. M.

1 COME, humble sinner, in whose breast
A thousand thoughts revolve,

—

Come, with }-our guilt and fear o prest,

And make this last resolve :

2 I'll go to Jesus, though my sin
Hath iike a mountain rose;

His kingdom I will enter in,

Whatever may oppose

;

3 Prostrate I'll lie before his throne,

And there my guilt confess
;

I'll tell him I'm a wretch undone,
Without his sovereign grace :

4 The Saviour will admit my plea,

For he has bid me come :

Forthwith I'll rise and to him flee.

For yet, he says, * ; there's room."

5 I cannot perish if I go,

I am resoived to try :

For if I stay away. I know
I must forever di*

493. C. M.
1 OXCE more we keep the sacrc;* day
That saw the Saviour rise

;

Once more we tune our thanked song
To him that rules the skies.

2 What numbers vainly spend these
That art to Jesus due ! [hours,

Children and parent*, how they sin

!

And. how they perish, too.

3 But we, a happier few, are taught
The better paths of truth

;

We hail, once more, the plan of love
That pities wandering youth.

4 Our foolish hearts are prone to err
;

Too oft we find it so ;

Oh, may the God of grace forgive,

Aed better hearts bestow

5 Oh, may the God who gave our life,

And thus far leads us on,
Be pleased to train our youthful minds
To know and love his Sou.

494. C. M
1 AWAKE, ye saints, and raise your

eyes,

And raise your voices high :

Awake and praise that sovereign grace
That shows salvation nigh.

2 On all the wings of time it flies
;

Each moment brings it near
Then welcome each declining iay,
And each revolving year.

3 Nor many years their rounds shall run,
Nor many mornings rise.

Ere all its glories stand reveal'd
To our admiring eyes.

4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course.
Ye mortal powers decay !

Fa^t as ye bring the night of death,
Ye bring eternal day.
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495. 6s,9s.
COME away to the skies

—

2 We have laid up our love,
My beloved arise

!

I With our treasury, above,
And rejoice in the day thou wert born ; Though our bodies continue below
On this festival day,
Come exulting away,

And, wit-h singing; to Zion return.

The redeemed o' the Lord —
We remember .Vis word,

And, with ringing, to jarsdia* g»
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8 For thy glory we were
First created to share

Both thy nature and kingdom divine
;

Now created again,

That our souls may remain,
Both in time and eternity, thine.

4 With thanks we approve
The design of thy love,

Which has joined us in Christ's precious
name

;

So united in heart
That we never can part—

We shall meet at the feast of the Lamh.

6 There, oh ! there at his feet,

We shall joyfully meet,
And be parted iu body no more

;

We shall sing to our lyres,

With the heavenly choirs,

And our Saviour, in glory, adore.

6 " Hallelujah !

' ; — we sing,

To our Father and King,
And his rapturous praises repeat

;

To the Lamb that was slain,
" Hallelujah !

" — again —
Sing all heaven, and fall at his feet.

496. 5s,6s,9s.

1 O PARENT of light,

Thou hast scattered the night,
And burnished the wings of the morn :

In this balmy hour,
On the breath of the flower

The voice of our prayer shall be borne.

2 The warblers gay throats
Are alive with the notes,

That gush from the verdure-clad grove,
And nature's glad lays

Are ail tuned to his praise.

Who has taught them to whisper his
love.

4 With thanks for thy care

That encircled us there,

When our pillow in slumber we pressed

Now Parent we pray
That each hour of this day

May find us reposed on thy breast

5 Father, through life.

With its billowy strife,

And its ocean of tremulous foam,
Be our guardian and guide,

Till full safe we may ride

In the haven of Heaven, our home.

497. 5s,6s,9s.

1 NOAV dry up your tears,

The glad morning appears,
When the Prince of Salvation was bom
From Jehovah he came,
To Jehovah again.

With glory and fame to return.

2 In a rapture of joy
Our life we'll employ,

The God of salvation to praise

:

; Tis worth living for this,

To partake of such bliss,

And salvation in Jesus's name.

3 Our remnant of days
Will we spend to his praise.

Who died, us from sin to redeem

:

Whether many or few,
All our days are his due

:

They shall all be devoted to him.

498. 5s,6s,9s.

1 COME and sing of that love;
All earth's treasures above

;

The great love of the Saviour divine :

From bright glory he came,
Our poor souls to redeem,

From the pathway of error and crim*,

3 Thy life-giving dews
Have enlivened the hues

That pencil the violet's crest,

shed from above
The dews of thy love,

4ni make us to shine with the blest.

2 praise ye the Lord,
For the gift of his Word,

To teach us our duty to know

:

May we walk in truth's way,
And its precepts obey,

Till we triumph o'er«*^ry foe. l.
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Laden with guilt and full of fears, I fly to thee, ray Lord
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And not a glimpse of hope appears, But in thy writ ten word
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1 The volume of my Father's grace
Does -ill my grief mat

Here I behold my Saviour
In almost ev'ry page.

3 This is the field where hidden lies

The pearl of price unknown;
Thar merchant ia divinely wise,
Who makes the pearl his own.
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4 Here consecrated water flows,

To quench my thirit of sin
;

Here the fair tree of knowledge grows,
Nor danger dwells therein

5 This is the judge which ends the strife,

Where wit and reason fail

;

My guide to everlasting life.

Through all this gloomy vale.

may thy counsels, mighty God.
My roving feet command.

Nor I forsake the happy road.
Which leads to thy right hand.

500. C. M.

1 THY goodness, Lord, our souls confess,

Thy goodness we adore.
A spring whose blessings never fail,

A sea without a shore.

2 Sun. moon, and stars thy love attest,

In every golden ray ;

Love draws rhe curtain of the night,

And love brings back the day.

3 Thy bounty every season crowns,
With all the bliss it yields

;

With joyful clusters load the vines —
With strengthening grain, the fields.

4 But chiefly thy compassion, Lord,
Is in the gospel *een

;

There, like a sun, thy mercy shines,

Without a cloud between.

5 Pardon, acceptance, peace, and joy.

Through Jesus' name is given
;

He on the cross was lifted high,
That we might rise to heaven.

501. c. M.

t JESUS, thy blessings are not few,

Nor is thy gospel weak
;

Thy grace can melt the stubborn Jew,
And heal the dying Greek.

[ Wide as the reach of Satan's rage
Does thy salvation flow

:

Tis not confined to sex nor age,

The lofty nor the low.

8 While grace is offered to the prince,

The poor may, take his share;
Ho mortal has a just pretense
To perish in U >p;iir

4 Come, all you rebel sinners, cc ne,
He'll form your souls anew :

His gospel and his heart have room
For rebels such as you.

6 His doctrine is almighty love,

There's virtue in his name,
To turn a raven to a dove,
A lion to a lamb.

6 Come. then, accept the offered grace,
And make no more delay

;

His pardon will your guilt efface,

And wash your sins away.

502. C. M.

1 AGAIN the Lord of life and light

Awakes the kindling ray
;

Unseals the eyelids of the morn,
And pours increasing day.

2 0. what a night was that which wrapt
The heathen world in gloom !

0. what a sun which rose this day,
Triumphant from the tomb !

3 This day be grateful homage paid,
And loud hosannas sung

;

Let; gladness dwell in every heart,
And praise on every tongue.

4 Ten thousand different lips shall join
To hail this welcome morn.

Which scatters blessings from its wingf
To nations yet unborn.

503. G. If.

1 COMS, let us join the hosts above,

Now in our youthful days

;

Remember our Creator's love,

And lisp our Father's praise.

2 His majesty will not despise

The day of feeble things
;

Grateful the songs of children rise,

And please the King of kings.

3 He loves to be remembered time,

And honored for his grace
;

Out of the mouths of babes like us,

His wisdom calls forth praise.

4 Glory to God, s>nd praise, and powei
Honor and thanks be given !

Children and cherubim adore
The Lord cf earth and heaven.
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504. 7s,6s.

WHX.IE shall true believers go,

When from the flesh they fly ?

jlorious joys ordained to know,
They mount above the sky,

fo that bright celestial place
;

There they shall in rapture live,

More than tongue can e'er express,

Or heart can e'er conceive.

3 When they once are entered there,

Their moerning days are o'er
;

Pain, and sin, and want, and care.

And sighing are no more :

fcbject then to no decay,
Heavenly bodies they put on,

JBwifrer than the lightning's ray,
And brighter than the sun.

3 But their greatest happiness,
Their highest joy shall be,

God their Saviour to possess,

To know, and love, and see.

With that beatific sight
Glorious ecstacy is given

;

This is their supreme delight.

And makes a heaven of heaven.

505. 7s,6s.

1 RISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings,
Thy better portion trace

;

Rise from transitory things
To heaven, thy native place

;

Sun. and moon, and stars decay,
Time shall soon this earth remove,

Rise, my soul, and haste away
To seats prepared above.

2 Risers to the ocean run,
Nor stay in all their course :

Trees and flowers seek the sun,
Drawn by its cheering force :

So a soul that's born of God,
Pants to view hi- glorious face,

Upward tends to his abode,
To rest in his embrace.

& Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn,
Press onward to the prize:

Boon the Saviour will return
Trium pliant in the 6kies :

Yet a season, and you know
Happy entrance will be given,

All our 6ori-cw left below.
And earth exchanged for heaven.

506. 7s,6s.

1 SINNER, stop, stop and think,

Before you further go :

Will you sport upon the brink

Of everlasting wo !

On the verge of ruin stop :
—

Now the friendly warning take :

Stay your footsteps, ere you. drop
Into the burning lake.

2 Say, have you an arm like God,
That you his will oppose ?

Fear you not that iron rod
With which he breaks his foes ?

I Can you stand in that dread day,

Which his justice shall proclaim,
When the earth shall melt away,

Like wax before the flame ?

3 Ghastly death will quickly come,
And drag you to his bar :

Then you'll hear your awful doom,
And sink in deep despair !

All your sins will round you crowd
f

You will mark their crimson dye,
Each for vengeance crying loud,
And then — no refuge nigh.

507. 7s,6s.

1 JESUS, faithful to his word,
Shall with a shout descend

;

Heavems host their glorious Lord,
Shall pompously attend.

Christ >hall come with dreadful ncise,

Lightnings swift, and thunders loui*

With the great archangel's voice,

And with the trump of God.

2 First the dead in Christ shall rise

;

Then we that yet remain
Shall be caught up to the skies,

I

And see our Lord again.
.ail meet him in the air

;

i All rapt up to heaven shall be;
Find, and love, and praise him there,

|
To all eternity.

3 Who can tell the happiness
This glorious hope affords '

Joy unutter'd we possess
In these reviving words:

, Happy while on earth we breathe
;

Mightier bliss ordain'd to know
;

Trampling down sin, hell, aDd death}
To heaven shall we go.
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508. CINCINNATI. C. M.
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509. C. M.

I ETERNAL Wisdom ! thee we praise.

Thee the creation sing? :

With thy loved name rooks, hills, and

MM,
And heaven !s high palace rings

I Infinite strength and equal skill

ffhine through thy works abroad.

Our souls with vast amazement fill.

And speak the builder God.

5 Thy hand, how wide it spreads the sky,

How glorious to behold :

Tinged with a blue of heavenly dye,

And starred with sparkling gold.

4 There thou hast bade the globes of

light

Their endless circuits run :

There the pale planet ru!es the night,

The day obeys the sun.

6 On the thin air, without a prop,
Hang fruitful showers around:

At thy command they freely drop
Their fames.- on the ground.

6 There like a trumpet, loud and strong,

Thy thunder shakes our coast

;

Whiie the red lightnings wave along,

The banners of thy host.

6 Thy glories blaze all nature round,

And strike the wondering sight,

Through *kies, and seas, and soli*

ground,
With terror and delight.

3 But the mild glories of thy graoe

Our softer passions move :

Pity divine in Jesus' face

We see, adore, and love.

9 The Saviour calls — let every ear

Attend the heavenly sound
;

Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear,

Hope smiles reviving round.

10 For every thirsty, longing heart.

Here streams of bounty how.

And life, and health, and biiss impart,

To banish mortai woe.

510. SHE DIED IN BEAUTY.
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5 She died in beauty ! like a lay
Along a moonlit lake

;

She died in beauty ! like the song
Of birds, amid the brake.

I She d'.ed in beauty ! like the snow,
On flowers dissolv'd away

;

She died in beauty ! like a I

Lost on the brow ot" day

5 She lives in glory ! like night's
|

Set round the silver moon ;

She lives in glory ' iike the sun,

Amid the blue of June.
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511. CLERMONT.
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2 Heaven with thy praises evermore is ringing;

While angel choirs, overwhelmed with bliss and splendor.

Eternal love on golden harps arc singing,

What shall we render

!

3 llow sweet the music of thy varied voices,

Whispering in breezes, or in thunders pealing !

Each trusting spirit in these soonds rejoices,

Thy presence feeling.

4 Soon all our race, of every tribe and nation,

Thy truth confessing, shall bow down before thee,

Then, then shall burst from thy redeemed creation,

Anthems of glory.



THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST. 257

512. THE BETTER LAND.
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2 Is it where the feathery palm trees rise,

And the date grows ripe under sunny skies,

Or 'midst the green islands of glittering seas,

Where fragrant forests perfume the breeze,

And strange bright birds on their starry wings,
Bear the rich hues of all glorious things ?

Not there ! not there !

3 Is it far away in some region old,

Where the rivers wander o'er sands of gold,

And the burning rays of the rubies shine,

And the diamond lights up the secret mine ?

And the pearl glows forth from the coral strand,
Is it there, sweet mother, that better land ?

Not there ! not there !

i Eye hath not seen it, my gentle bey,
Ear hath not heard its song of joy

!

Dreams cannot picture a world s: fair,

Sorrow and death may not enter there,

Time may not breathe on its fadeless bloom,
Far beyond the clouds and beyond the tomb!

'Tis there ! *Tw there !

r
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513. LENOX. 6s, 8s.
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2 Extol the Lamb of God,
The sin-atoning Lamb

:

Redemption by his blood
Through all the world proclaim.

3 Jesus, our great High Priest,

Propitiation made

;

Yon weary spirits rest,

You mournful souls be glad :

4 You slayer of sin and hell,

Your liberty receive.

And safe in Jesus dwell,

And blessed in Jesus live.

% You bankrupt debtors, know
The wondrous grace of Heaven,

Though sums immense you owe,
A free discharge is given.

8 You who have sold for naught,
The heritage above,

Shall have it hack unbought,
The gift of Jesus' love

;

The year of jubilee, &c.

514. 6s, 8s.

1 THROUGH tribulation deep
The way to glory is

;

This stormy course I keep
On the tempestuous se-ud :

By winds and waves I'm tose'd tad
driven,

Freightei with grace, and bound for

heaven.

2 The Bible is my chart—
By it the seas I know

;

I cannot with h part —
It rocks and sands doth show:

It is my chart and compass, too,

Whose needle points forever true.

3 'Ere I reach heaven's coast,

I must a gulf pass through,
Which gloomy proves to most,
For all this passage go

;

But all death's waves can't me o'er
whelm.

If God himself is at the helm.

4 When through death's gulf I get,
Though rough, it is but short,

The pilot angels meet
And bring me into port

;

And when I land on that blest shore,
I shall be safe lor evermore.

515. 6s,8s.

1 KIND Lord, be/ore thy face

Again with joy we bow
;

For all the gifts and grace,
Thou dost on us bestow

Our tongues would all thy love proclaum,
And chant the honors of thy name.

2 Here, in thine earthly house,
Omce more with joy we meet

;

Here pay our holy vows,
And feel our union sweet

;

For Uiis our tongues thy love proclaim,
And chant the honors of thy name.
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516. 6s, 8s.
> YES, the Redeemer rose

,

The Saviour lefr. the dead,
And o'er his hellish foes

High raised his conquering head :

In wild dismay the guards around
Fall to the ground and sink away.

2 Lo ! the angelic bands
In full assembly meet,

To wait his high commands,
And worship at his feet

:

Joyful they come, and wing their way
From realms of day to Jesus' tomb.

3 Then back to heaven they fly,

The joyful news to bear :

Hark ! as they soar on high,
What music nils the air :

Their anthems say, >; Jesus who bled
Has left the dead — He rose to-day."

4 You mortals, catch the sound,
Redeemed by him from hell,

And send the echo round
The globe on which you dwell

:

Transported, cry, " Jesus, who bled,

Has left the dead no more to die !
"

5 All hail ! triumphant Lord,
Who saved us by thy blood

;

Wide be thy name adored,
Thou reigning Son of God !

With thee we rise, with thee we reign,
And kingdoms gain beyond the skies.

517. 6s, 8s.

1 REJOICE ! the Lord ia king,
The Prince of Life adore

;

Zion ! shout and sing,

And triumph evermore —
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice,

With gladness great do you rejoice.

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns,

His character is love
;

When he hath purged our sing

He took his seat above.

3 His kingdom cannot fail
;

He rules o'er earth and heaven
The keys of death and hell

Are to our Saviour ghen.

4 He sits at God's right hand,
Till all his foes submit.

And bow at his command,
And fall beDeath his feet.

5 Rejoice in glorious hcjpe,

Jesus the Judge shall come,
And take his servants up
To their eternal home—

We soon shall hear the archangel's voice,

The trump of God shall sound, Rejoice

518. 6s, 8s.

1 JESUS, at thy command,
I launch into the deep,

And leave my native land,

Where sin lulls all asleep
;

For thee I fain would all resign,

And sail to heaveu with thee and thine

2 Thou art my pilot wise
;

My compass is thy word
;

My soul each storm defies,

While I have such a Lord

!

I trust my faithfulness and power,

To save me in the trying hour.

3 By faith I see the land,

The port of endless rest
;

My soul, thy sails expand,
And fly to Jesus' breast

:

Oh, may I reach the heavenly shore,

Where winds and waves distress no mCJe
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519. C. M.
1 COME, all you mournful souls, and

hear
The joyful news we tell

;

The Lord has brought salvation down
To save our souls from hell.

2 The angels sung the tidings glad,

To shepherds in the field
;

"Good wiil to men, and peace on earth—
The Saviour is revealed."

a Come, all you poor, despairing souls

Now to the fold repair
;

Here God his boundless love unfolds,

And says he :

ll meet you here.

4 His glorious presence fills our souls

With songs of loudest praise :

You shall his Holy Spirit taste,

If you will keep his ways.

5 Here's peace and glory to your souls?

It comes from heaven above
;

Enkindling all the inward man.
With highest heavenly love.

6 Then serve the bleeding Lamb of God,
Approve hii> ways full well

:

For know his precious blood was shed
To save your souls from hell.

7 Salvation, what a glorious plan!
How suited to our need !

The grace that raises fallen man,
Is wonderful indeed.

8 'Twas wisdom formed the vast d«ign,
To ransom us when lost,

And love's unfathomable mine
Provided all the cost.

520. c. M.

1 IT is the Lord— enthroned in ligkt,

His claims are all divine
;

He has an undisputed right
To govern thee and thine.

2 Let then thine anxious doubts and
fears

All yield to his control
;

His tender mercies shall illume
The midnight of thy soul.

I Then may -st thou close thine eyes H
death,

Free from distracting care ;

Per death is life — the grave is rest,

If Christ be with thee there.

521. C. M.

1 CHRIST, like an uncorrupted seed,

Abides and reigns within
;

Immortal principles forbid,

The Sons of God to sin.

2 Not by the terrors of a slave,

Do they perform his will

;

But with the noblest powers they have,
His sweet commands fulfill.

3 They find access at every hour,
To God within the veil

;

Hence they derive a quickening power.
And joys that never faiL

522. L. M.

1 PRAYER is appointed to convey
The blessings God designs to give

;

Long as they live should Christians pray

,

For only while they pray they live.

2 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress

;

If cares distract, or fear3 dismay
;

If guilt deject ; if sin distress
;

In every case, still watch and pray.

3 JTis prayer supports the soul that'a

weak

:

Though thought be broken, language
lame,

Pray if thou canst, or canst not speak
But pray with faith in Jesus' name.

4 Depend on him ; thou canst not fail

Make all thy wants and wishes knowD
lear not ; his merits must prevail

:

Ask but in faith, it shall be done.

523. c. M.

1 THAT awful day will surely come
;

The appointed hour makes haste,

When I must stand before my Judge
And pass the solemn test.

2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys,

Thou Sovereign of my heart

;

How could I bear to hear thy voice
Pronounce the sound, " Depart !

"

3 wretched state of deep despair,

To see my God remove
;

And fix my doleful station where
I must not taste his love !

4 Jesus, I throw my arms around*
And hang upon thy breast

;

Without one gracious smile from th**
My spirit cannot rest.
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The golden bowl is broken,

That held the vital spark.

The lips which oft have spoken,

Are still, the eyes are dark

:

The soul, to God who gave it,

Has winged its rapid way,

With him who died to save it,

To dwell in light for aye :
—

Though the golden bowl is broken.

The spirit lives alway.

The cistern wheel is broken,

Checked is the fount of life,

Silent is every token

Of nature's jarring strife.

The promise we inherit,

Thar there will come a day,

When each immortal spirit

Shall seek its kindred clay:

Though the cistern wheel be broken,

Yet vn'.\r\ *b<\«l 'iv« for «v«
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525. CHRISTIAN. 6s, 8s l.
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1 OH the arm of the Lord is my shield and my sword
And I fear not though foemen are nigh,

Their hosts will he smite by the blow of his might,
And the vanquished before him shall fly.

2 Though Satan may rage, and new forces engage,
To conquer my soul in the fray

;

The strongest shall fail, for the Lord will prevail,

And win for his chosen the day.

3 Though the waters of woe may my spirit o'erflow^

They shall never— no, never destroy

:

I will lean on the arm that shall quell my alarm,
And turn all my mourning to joy.

4 Though I on the brink of despondency sink,

At the sight of corruptions within,

From the depths of despair that arm shall upbear
My spirit, and free it from sin.

6 Each burden shall rcll like a weight from my soul,

Anl strength shall her weakness renew—
With joy the bright road to a blissful abode,
My feet shall unfettered pursue.
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526. GORHAM.
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2 Stronger his love than death or hell,

Its riches are unsearchable :

The first-born sons of light

Desire in vain ifs depths to see;

Thev cannot reach the mystery.
The length, the breadth, and height

8 God only knows the love of God;
C that It now were shed abroad

In this poor stony heart !

For love I sigh, for love I pine:

This only portion, Lord, be mine'.

Be mine this better part!

1 O that T could forever sit

With Mary at the Master's feet!

l>e tliis my happy choice
;

My only care, delight, and bins,

Mv joy, my heaven on earth be this.

To hear the bridegroom *s voice !

I 5 that I could, with favor'd John.
Recline my weary head upon

I The dear Redeemer's breast

:

I From care and sin. and sorrow free,

I Give me, Lord, to fi-jd in thee
I My everlasting rest.

527. 8s,6s.

1 COME, brethren, you who know the
Lord,

|
And taste the sweetness of his word,
In .Tesus r way po on :

;
Our trouble*, and our trials hera,

!
IVtll only make up richer '

Whm we arrive at home.
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2 Rut when we coiuj to dwell above,

And all surround the throne of love,

We'll drink a full supply
;

Jesus will lead his armies through
To living fountains clear and pure,

That never will run dry.

3 'Tis there we'll reign, and shout, and
sing,

And make the heavenly arches ring,

When all the saints get home
;

Come on. come on, my brethren dear,

Soon we shall meet together there,

For Jesus bias us come.

4 Amen ! amen ! my soul replies,

I'm bound to meet you in the skies,

And claim my mansion there

:

Now here's my heart, and here's my
hand,

To meet you in that heavenly land,

Where we shall part no more.

529. 8s,6s.

528. 8s,Gs.

1 'T WAS on a sultry summer's day,

When faint and weary with the way,
And by the heat oppress'd,

1 stooped to taste the rippling rill

That wound around the sunny hill,

Where I had lean'd to rest.

2 Recruited by the cooling drop,

I hastened to the mountain top,

To view the plain below
;

And wished my power the stream could
swell,

To those who in a region dwell,

Where no such waters flow.

3 So have I oft, when nigh despair,

Oppressed with guilt, and worn with
care.

Reclined on Zion's hill

;

And there did I my strength renew,
And draughts of living water drew
Frr,m many a crystal rill.

1 Christians, spread these cooling
str?ams,

Wide as the sun's enliveuing beams,
That all their powers may prove

;

Tours are the means, be yours the will,

Ko send to all from Zion's hill,

Rivers of joy and love.

I

1 COME on. my partners in distress,

My comrades through this wildnernei*
Who still your burdens feel:

I Awhile forget your griefs and fears,

And look beyond this vale of tears,

|

To that celesrial hiil.

2 Beyond the bounds of time and spac*
I Look forward to that heavenly pl&%e,

The saints' secure abode
;

On faith's strong eagle pinions rise,

And force your passags to the skies,

And scale the mount of God.

3 Who suffer with our Master here,

We shall before his face appear,
And by his side set down

;

To patient faith the prize is sure

;

And all that to the end endure
The cross, shall wear the crown.

4 Thrice blessed bliss-inspiring hope !

It lifts the fainting spirits up
;

It brings to life the dead
;

Our conflicts here shall soon be past,

And you and I ascend at last,

Triumphant with our head.

530. 8s,6s.

1 LET your mingled voices rise,

In grateful rapture to the skies,

And hail a Saviour's birth !

Let songs of joy the day proclaim,
When Jesus, all-triumphant came
To bless the sons of earth.

2 He came to bid the weary rest.

To heal the sinner's wounded breast,
To bind the broken heart

;

To spread the light of truth around,
And, to the world's remotest bound,
The heavenly gift impart.

3 He came, our sinful race to save
From sin, from sorrow, and the grav*,
And chase our fears away

;

Victorious over death and time,
To lead us to a happier clime,
Where reigns eternal day.
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531. COLUMBIA.
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Let them with one accord.

Shout their returning Lord
;

Welcome him near

:

Soon shall he come again,

Soon shall we with him reign,

Soon shall his foes be slain,

Soon he'll appear.

Earthquakes and storms attend,

Rocks, hills, and mountains rend
;

Who shall abide?
Heavens melt and thunders roar,

.»11 and rend the shore
;

Hope sinks to rise no more
;

cannot hide.

Jem who died for sins,

Now in his glory reigns
;

Claiming his own :

YatL^r, I W41, saith he,

''76. 5- 4 3 4 55 1
9 9 9

Those thou hast given me,
Should all my glory see

;

Sharing my throne.

5 Let the redeemed throng.
Make sovereign grace their song

;

Mercy adore

:

Ascribe salvation's song
To him who fills the throne,
And to the Lamb alone,
For evermore.

532. 6s,4s.
1 BANISH each doubt and care,

L<-r us thy bleesinga share,
Father above !

Keep and preserve us, Lord,
And through thy precious word
May we all be prepared
To live in love.
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533. LUTHER. maxtin luther.
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2 The dead in Christ shall first arise,

At the last trumpet's sounding,
Caught up to meet him in the skies,

With joy tUeir Lord surrounding,
No gloomy fears their souls dismay

;

His presence sheds eternal day
On those prepared to meet Lim.

B But sinners, filled with guilty fears.

Behold his wrath prevailing
;

For they shall rise, and find their tears
And sighs are unavailing :

The day of grace is past and gone :

Trembling they stand before the throna.
All unprepared to meet him.

4 Great God ! what do I see and hear ?

The end of things created :

The Jud^e of mankind doth appear.
On clouds of glory seated :

Beneath his cross I view the day
When heaven and earth shall pass aw;iy,

And thus prep\re to meet him.



268 THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST.

534. LEANDER. C. M.
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But through the dreariest night ofgloom, The darkest clouds of care,
Look up to heaven's pure, steadfast light, And seek for solace thero
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2 I would not weep, though one by one 3 I would not weep, though faithful

My earthly visions fade : The trusting and the kind, [heart*

Nor backward 'urn to mourn o'er hopes Should go to seek a higher sphere,

Of happiness decayed
;

While 1 am left behind :

V?ut. fix my yearning heart on heaven, : But lift my thoughts to tnat .-.bode.

Secure of promia'd bliss Where, free from every stain.

In that, ble.-i Ian, I
— how e'er severe

|
Their happy spirits fondly wait

M\ sorrows seem In this. ' To welcome me again.
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NINETY-THIRD. S. M.
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535. S. M.
1 THE Lcrd my Shepherd is

;

I shall be well supplied :

Since he is mine, and I am hi3,

What can I -want beside ?

2 He leads me to the place
Where heavenly pasture grows,

Where living waters gently pass,
And fall salvation flows.

3 If e'er I go astray,

He doth my soul reclaim,
And guides me, in his own right way.
Tor his most holy name.

4 While he affords his aid,

I cannot yield to fear
;

Though I should walk through deaths
dark shade,

My Shepherd's with me there.

6 In sight of all my foes,

Thou dost my table spread
;

My cup with blessings overflows,
And joy exalts my head.

6 The bounties of thy love
Shall crown my future days

;

Nor from thy house will I remove,
Nor cease to speak thy praise.

536. S. M.
1 BEHOLD the amazing sight,
The Saviour lifced high

;

Behold the Son of God's delight
Expire in agony.

2 For whom, for whom, my heart,
Were all these sorrows borne?

tfhy did he feel that painful smart,
And meet that various scorn ?

3 For us he hung, and bled,

For us in torture died
;

'Twas love that bowed his fainting head,
And ope'd his gushing side.

4 I see, and I adore,
In sympathy of love

;

I feel the strong, attractive power
To lift my soul above.

5 Drawn by such cords as these,

Let all the earth combine.
With cheerful ardor, to confess
The energy divine.

6 In thee our hearts unite.

Nor share thy griefs alone,

But from the cross pursue their flight

To thy triumphant throne.

537. s. M.

1 MY soul, be on thy guard,
Ten thousand foes arise

;

The hosts of sin are pressing hard,
To draw thee from the skies.

2 watch, and fight, and pray,
The battle ne'er give o'er

;

Renew it boldly every day,
And help divine implore.

3 Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor lay thine armor down

;

Thy arduous work will not be dona,
Till thou obtain the crown.

4 Fight on, my soul, till death
Shall bring thee to thy God

:

He'll take thee, at thy parting bratfehv

Up to his blest abode.
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2 Oh! there I should range, with Hie saints in pure white,

The banks of the river that flows from the throne

;

But ever return from each feebler delight,

To feast on the smile of my Saviour alone

:

If here, in the gloom of this dungeon below,

The light of that smile pierce the gross walls of clay.

What triumphs of rapture incessantly flow

From that blessed smile in the regions of day !

3 The fields of that land may forever be green.

Its flowers ne'er wither, nor fruitage decay,

And autumn and spring hand in hand may be seen,

Like beauty and wealth in their bridal array:

Each sight may be charming, ecstatic each sound,
Each odor be fragrant as gales of the spring

;

But all beauties mingle, and all joys are found
Alone in the smile of my Saviour and King.

4 With patriarchs, prophets, and sages of old,

Who walked with their God in this valley of tears—
With saints and with martyrs in life's book enrolled,

Methinks I might joyfully spend the long years :

With angels how happily could 1 unite—
They watched o'er my pathway with dangers bestrown

But still I would turn, with increasing delight,

To foast en the smile of my Saviour alone.
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539. AMERICA. S. M. WHETMAN.
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2 Now is th' accepted time,
The Saviour calls to-day

;

To-morrow it may be too late —
Then why should you delay !

6 Now is th' accepted time,
The gospel bids you come

;

And every promise in his word,
Declares there yet is room.

540. s. M.

1 A CHARGE to keep I hare,
A God to glorify

;

A never-dying soul to save,

And fit it for the sky.

2 To serve the present age,

My calling to fulfill

;

Oh. may it ail my powers engage,
To do my MNaster's will

!

8 Arm me with jealous care,

As in thy sight to live
;

And thy poor servant, Lord, prepare,
A strict account to give !

' Selp me to watch and pray,
And on thyself rely ;

Assured if I my trust betray,
I shall forever die.

541. S. M.
1 OUR Father and our God.

Who art in heaven above
;

Thy name be praised, by all adored.
In sweetest strains of love.

2 Thy kingdom spread as leaven,
And every heart control

;

Thy will be done on earth as heaven
By every living soul.

3 Give us our daily bread —
Forgive, as we forgive

;

may we not in sin be led.

But humbly with thee live.

4 Free us from every ill—
Our trembling souls defend,

For thine's the kingdom, power, and wil
For evermore.—Amen.

542. s. M.

1 HERE, Saviour, we would come,
In thine appointed way

;

Obedient to thy high commands,
Our solemn vows to pay.

2 bless this sacred rite,

To bring us near to thee

;

And may we find that as our dij,
Our strength 8hall also be. L
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EVENING SHADES. 3. M.
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543. RELIGION. 10s,5s. l.
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Rengion is a glorious treasure, Diffusion of the Saviour's love
;

The spirit's comfort without measure : It joins our souls to those above
,

It calms our fears, it soothes our scrrowi —
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It smoothes our way o'er life's rough sea ; While endless ages are
onward rolling, This heavenly portion ours shall be.
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Sr While journeying here through tribulations,

In phalanx firm we '11 march along

:

Contentions may divide the nations,

But Christ shall be our common song—
For pure religion knits together—

It binds in love but makes us free
;

While endless ages are onward rolling.

This heavenly portion ours shall be.

3 How vain ! how frail ! how transitory

!

This world, with all its pomp and show,
Its mighty names, renowned in story —
We '11 gladly leave them all below.

A brighter object now enraptures—
' fa Christ alone we beauties see

;

While endless ages are onward rolling,

This heavenly portion ours shall be.

18
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544. GOLDENHILL. S. M. davison.
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O Lord, thy perfect word Directs our steps aright

;

Nor can all other books afford Such profit or delight
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2 Celestial light it sheds
To cheer this vale below

;

To distant lands its glory spreads,
And stieams of mercy flow.

3 True wisdom it imparts
;

Commands our hope and fear

may we hide it in our heart*,

And feel its influence there !

545. BURNHAM. 6s, 8s.
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g lie *omes, he comes, to call

The nations to his bar,

And take to glory all

Who meet for glory are :

take ready for your full reward,

Go forth, with joy, to meet your Lord.

Go, meet him in the sky,

Your everlasting friend—
Your head to glorify,

With all his saints ascend

:

Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace

To see, without a vail, his face.

I Ye that have here received

The unction from above,

And in his spirit liv'd,

And thirsted for his love,

Jesus shall claim you for his bride .

Rejoice with all the sanctified.

5 Rejoice in glorious hope
Of that great day unknown,

When you shall be caught up
To stand before his throne

;

Called to partake the marriage feast,

And lean on our Immanuel*s breast.

6 The everlasting doors
Sball soon the saints receive,

With seraphs, thrones, and powers,
In glorious joy to live :

4.nd far from sorrow, pain, and sin,

With God eternally shut in.

7 ""hen let us wait to hear
The trumpets welcome sound,

To see our Lord appear,
May we be watching found !

Enrob'd in righteousness divine.

In which the bride shall ever shine.

546. S. M.

1 GREAT God, at thy command,
Seasons in order rise

;

Thy power, and love in concert reign,
Through earth, and seas, and skies.

2 With grateful gifts we own,
Thy providential hand

;

While grass for kine, and herb and corn
For men, enrich the laud.

8 But greater still the gift

Of thy beloved Son :

By him forgiveness, peace, and joy,
Through endless ages run.

547. S. M.

1 CH bless the Lord, my soul
His grace to thee proclaim :

And all that is within me join
To bless his holy name.

2 Oh bless the Lord, my soul
;

His mercies bear in mind
;

Forget not all his benefits :

The Lord to thee is kind.

3 He will not always chide
;

He will with patience wait

;

His wrath is ever slow to rise,

And ready to abate.

4 He pardons all thy sins.

Prolongs thy feeble breath
,

He healeth thy infirmiries.

And ransoms thee from death

5 Then bless his holy name.
Whose grace hath made thee wV>J#

.

Whose loving kindness crowns thy i*«*
Oh bless the Lord, my soul

!

548. S. M.

1 THE day is past and gone.
The evening shades appea-

;

may we all remember well,

The night of death is near.

2 We lay our garments by,
Upon our beds to rest,

So death will soon disrobe us all

Of what we now possess.

3 Lord, keep as safe this night,
Secure from all our fears,

Beneath the pinions of thy lore,

Till morning light appears.

4 And when we early rise,

To view th' unwearied sun.
May we set out to win the print
And after glory run.

6 And when our days are past,

And we from time remove,
may we in thy bosom rest,

The boscm of thy love.
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549. CHRISTIAN'S WELCOME HOME. P. M.
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See Christian, see, how time steals on, Soon will set life's sinking sun
;
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IIow sweet the Christian's welcome home ! Home, home, home,
The Christian's welcome hocae ! Sweet, C
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2 See how the shades of death come nigh,

Blissful shades w\ en Christians die;

They mat* the path our Saviour trod.

Dying saints to waft to God !

Then up, fellow Christians, let mourning be o'er,

Rejoice in thy Saviour, rejoice evermore!
Onr angel convoy having come.
How sweet the Christian's welcome home!
Home, home, home, the Christians welcome home,
Sweet, O sweet the Christian's welcome home!
Welcome home' welcome home! welcome home!
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550. STOCKTON. L. M.
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2 No more fatigue, no more distress.

Nor sin, nor death, shall reach the place,

No groans shall mingie with the songs
Which warble from immortal tongues.

551. L. M.

1 AS the gweet flower that scents the
morn,

But withers in the rising day —
Thus lovely seemed the infants dawn

;

Thus swiftly fled his life away !

I Ere sin could blight, or sorrow fade,

Deeth timely came with friendly care ',

Ths opening bud to heaven conveyed,
And bade it bloom forever there.

552. L. M.

1 HOW tweet the hour of closing day,
When all is peaceful and serene,

And when the sun. with cloudless ray,
Sheds mellow lustre o rer the scene

!

I Such is the Christian's parting hour
;

So peacefully he sinks to rest

;

When faith, endued from heaven with
power,

Sustains and cheers his languid breast.

3 Mark but that radiance of his eye,

That smile upon his wasted cheek
;

They tell us of his glory nigh,

In language that no tongue can speak.

4 A beam from heaven is sent to cheer
The pilgrim on his gloomy road

;

And angels are attending near,

To bear him to their bright abode.

6 Who would not wish to die like those
Whom God's own Spirit deigns to bless*

To sink into that soft repose,
Then wake to perfect happiness ?

553. L. M.

1 YOU saints of God, arise and sing
,

Behold your Saviour, Friend, and King
With pleasing smiles he now looks down,
And cries, " Press on, and take ths

crown.

2 " Prove faithful yet a few more days
Fight the good fight, and win the race

And then your soul with me shall reign,

Your head a crown of glory gain,"

3 Your flesh shall slumber in the ground
Till the last trumpets joyful sound

;

Then burst the tomb with sweet surprise
And in ths Saviour's image rise.
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554. FAMILY BIBLE, a d. fillmorb.
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The Family Bible that lay on the stand.
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The old'CMhioned Bible ! the dear blessed Bible !

The Family Bible that lay on the stand.
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1 The Bible, tin yolume of God's inspiration,

At morning and evening could yield us delight

;

The prayer of our sire was a sweet invocation,

For mercy by day, and for safety by night

;

Our hymns of thanksgiving with harmony swelling,

All warm from the heart of the family band,
Half raised us from earth to that rapturous dwelling

Described in the Bible that lay on the stand.

9 You scenes of tranquility long have we parted,

My hopes almost gone, and my parents no more
[n sorrow and sadness I live broken-hearted,

And wander alone on a far distant shore
;

Yet how can I doubt a dear Saviour's protection -—

Forgetful of gifts from his bountiful hand

:

Oh ! let me with patience receive his correction,

And think of the Bible that lay on the stand.

4 Blest Bible, the light and the guide of the stranger,

With thee I seem circled with parents and friends

,

Thy blest admonitions shall guard me from danger,

On thee my last lingering hope still depends

:

Hope wakens to vigor and rouses to glory—
I '11 hasten and flee to the promised land,

And for refuge lay hold on the hope set before me,
Revealed in the Bible that lay on the stand.

5 Hail, Bible, the brightest and best of the morning—
The star that has guided my parents quite home,

The beams of thy glory my pathway adorning,

Shall scatter the darkness and brighten the gloom,
As did eastern sages, to worship the stranger,

Glad hasten with joy to behold Canaan's land,

I will bow to adore him, but not in a manger

:

He's seen in the Bible that lay on the stand.

6 Though age and misfortune press hard on my feelinga

I '11 cleave to the Bible and trust in the Lord

;

Though darkness may cover his merciful dealings,

My soul shall be cheered by his heavenly word

;

And now from things earthly my soul is removing,
I soon shall shout glory with heaven's bright band,

And ir. raptures ot joy be forever adoring
The God of the Bible that lav on the stand.
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REST. L. W. B. BRADBUKf.*
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555. L. M.
1 " ASLEEP in Jesus," blessed sleep,

From which none ever wakes to weep
;

A calm and undisturbed repose,
Unbroken by the last of foes.

2 " Asleep in Jesus," oh, how sweet,
To be for such a slumber meet

!

With holy confidence to sing,

That death has lost his venom'd sting.

3 *' Asleep in Jesus," peaceful rest,

Whose waking is supremely blest

;

Nor fear nor woe shall dim tbe hour.
That manifests the Saviour :s powet'.

4 " As4eep in Jesus," oh, for me
May such a blissful refuge be

;

Securely shall my ashet ti«,

And wait the summons frun on hl$v

556. L. M.

1 THE time of my departure 's nigh,

When I must quit life's fleeting day,

And soar away to joys on high,

Where Jesus wipes all tears away.

5 The battle 's fought, my warfare 's done,

I meekly lay my armor down
;

The faith I 've kept, my race is run,

I shall receive the immortal crown.

3 With joy I wait that blessed word,
" Well done, thou good and faithful on?

Enter the mansions of thy Lord,
Where sin and sorrow are unknown.'"

4 Then, dearest Lord, let me depart,

And go in peace where joys are given .

Where nothing e'er shall grieve the heart,

And calmly rest with thee in heaven.

* By permission.
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557. MARCHING TO GLORY. P. M.
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We're on our way to paradise, Tc meet our friends in glory.
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marching to glory, We're marching to glory,

To meet our friends in glory
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2 Like us they had their cares and fears

We'll meet our friends in glory !

Like us they shed affliction's tears,

We'll meet our friends in glory !

We're marching, &c.

B They had to fight their passage
through—

We'll meet our friends in glory !

But conquered, as we soon shall do—
And meet our friends in glory !

We're marching, &c.

Now they are shining bright and fair

—

We'll meet our friends in glory !

Victorious palms with joy they bear,
We'll meet our friends in glory !

We're marching, &c.

C Safe housed in their eternal home,
We'll meet our friends in glory !

They wait till we with songs shall come

—

We'll meet our friends in glory !

We're marching. &c.

6 How happy they, from sorrow free,

We'll meet our friends in glory !

And such our happiness shall be—
We'll meet our friends in glory !

We're marching, &c.

7 How bright the crown their tempi*
bear—

We'll meet our friends in glory—
Like crowns for us are waiting there,

We'll meet our friends in glory !

We're marching, &c.

8What robes they wear before the throiw,
We'll meet our friends in glory !

Such glorious robes shall be our own—
We'll meet our friends in glory !

We're marching, &c
9 What harps of gold they all employ-"

We'll meet our friends in glory !

Such harps our hands shall strike witfe

joy —
We'll meet our friends in glory

I We're marching, &e.
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558. CHRISTIAN SONG. 8s.
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And £
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Releasing me kindly from clay? Now, mounting, my soul shall descry
The regions of pleasure and love

;
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My spirit, triumphant shall fly,
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And dwell with my Saviour above.
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I Oii'ify, thrice happy exchange,
My Parlour, with eyes full of love,

Row' b*ck'rung me, goon I shall range
The fields of bright glory above.

break off these fetters of clay
;

I long to be freed from my load

;

.Jesus. I mourn thy delay.

Impatient to be with my God

:

Each moment seems lingring and slow,

While far from my home I must stay ;

1 long for the pleasures that flow
Unceasing in regions of day.

3 No more to be tempted by sin,

No longer by Satan be vex :d.

My conscience is peaceful within,

And is by no passion perplex : d.

Lo ! speedily wafted on wiDgs,
This world in a moment I leave—

" death, where now is thy sting?
And where is thy victory, grave ? "

Now, mounting, my soul shall descry
The regions of pleasure and love

;

My spirit triumphant shall fly,

And dwell with my Saviour above.

559. TRUE RICHES.
IW

A |11-1
1 1 1 1 2 2- 2 | 2- 1

I
3 3- 2 j

2c 5
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happy, oh,
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wond'rous account,
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stand on the mount
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Jesus, my Saviour, the kingdom to share.
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I
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2 Oh, Jesus, my Saviour, in thee I am blest

!

My life and my treasure, my joy and my rest

!

Thy grace be my theme, and thy name be my song
j

Thy love doth inspire my heart and my tongue.

3 Oh. who is like Jesus ! he 's Salem's bright King

;

He smiles, and he loves me, he taught me to sing

;

I '11 praise him, I '11 praise him, and bow to his will,

While rivers of pleasure my spirit doth fill
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560. STAR IN THE EAST. 10*, lis.
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. Bright est and best of the sons of the morning,
Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid

;

I Star of the east, the horizon adorning,
Guide where our infant Redeemer if laid.
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Cold on his cradle the dew-drops
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are shining

;

Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall
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561. DIRGE. L. M.
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And give these sacred relics room, To slumber in the si - lent dugt.
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2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear,

Invade thy bounds : no mortal woes
Can reach the lovely sleeper here,

While angels watch the soft repose.

5 So Jesus slept;— God's dying Son
Passed through the grave, and blessed the dead

;

Rest here, dear saint, till, from his throne,

The morning break, and pierce the shade.

i Break from his throne, illustrious morn

;

Attend, earth ! his sovereign word
;

Restore thy trust — a glorious form
Shall then arise to meet the Lord.

562. L. M.

1 'T WAS the commission of cur Lord,
" Go teach the nations and baptize ;

"

The nations have received the word,
Since he ascended to the skies.

t He sits upon th' eternal hills,

With grace and pardon in his handi
And sends his cov'nant with his seals,

To )less the distant Pagan lands.
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3 " Repent and be baptized," he saith,
" For the remission of your sins,"

And thus our sense assists our faith,

And shows us what the gospel means

4 Our souls he washes in his blood,
As water makes the body clean

;

And the good Spirit from our God,
Descends like purifying rain.

563. FATHERLAND. P. M.
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There is a place where my hopes are stayed, My heart and my

treasure are there ; Where verdure and blossoms never fad«,
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And fields are eternally fair, That blissful place is my father-land.

By faith its delights I explore
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Come, favor my flight, an - gelic band, And waft me in peace to the shore.
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2 There i» a place where the angels dwell,

A pure and a peaceful abode—
The joys of that place no tongue can tell,

Bui there is the palace of God.
That blissful place, &c.
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There is a place where my friends are gone,
Who suffered and worshiped with me

;

Exalted with Christ, high on his throne.

The Kin£ in his beauty they see.

That blissful place, &c.

There is a place where I hope to live.

When life and its labors are o'er

;

A place which the Lord to me will give,

And then I shall sorrow no more.
That blissful place, &c. w h^*tml

564. 9s, 8s.

1 I SEEK a place which is out of sight,

A city high up in the skies
;

There, there is my home, all pure and bright,

And homeward my spirit still hies.

Jtaoaus— I'm bound for home, for my blissful home,
The house and the city above

;

And all who forsake their sins may come.
And dwell in that city of love.

2 I seek a place where they heave no sigh,

Where sorrow can never be known

;

But where I shall drink from founts of joy,

That gush ever bright from the throne.

I'm bound for home, &c.

3 I seek a place where they never die,

Where beauty and youth never fade,

Where never is heard the mournful cry,
i% My friend, my beloved, is dead."

I'm bound for home, &c.

4 I seek a place where they sin no more,
Where Satan, my foe, cannot lure

;

And oh ! when I reach that blessed shore,

My soul is forever secure.

I'm bound for home, &c.

t I seek a place where the patriarchs shioa,

Apostles, and martyrs, and seers
;

Encircled in robes of light divine,

Triumphant o'er sorrow and fears.

I'm bound for home. &c.
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6 I seek a place where the Saviour reigns,

That Jesus once nailed to the tree
;

He purchased that place with blood and pains,

And went to prepare it for me.
I'm bound for home, &c. w. hunter.
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565. 7s.

1 ANGELS, roll the rock away.

Death yield up thy mighty prey

;

Bee \ he rises from the tomb,
Glowing with immortal bloom.

2 'Tis the Saviour, angels raise

Fame's eternal trump of praise:

Let the earth's remotest bound
Hear the joy-inspiring sound.

3 Now, ye saints, lift up your eyes,

Now to glory see him rise.

In long triumph up the sky.

Up to waiting worlils on high.

1 Heav'n displays her portal wide,

Slorious Saviour, through them ride,

King of glory, mount thy throne,

Thy great Father's and thy own.

6 Praise him, all ye heav'nly choirs,

Praise, and sweep your golden lyres
;

Shout, earth, In rapt'rqus song.

tet the strains he sweet and Strong.

6 Ev'ry note with wonders swell,

Sin o'erthrown, and captiv'd hell;

Where is hell's once dreaded king?
Where, death, thy mortal sting *

566. 7s.

1 THEY who on the Lord rely,

Safely dwell, though danger's nigh.,

Lo! his sheltering wings are spread
O'er each faithful servant's head.

2 Vain temptation's wily snare
;

Christians are Jehovah's care
;

Harmless flies the shaft by day,
Or in darkness wings its way.

3 When they wake, or when they sleep
Angel guards their vigils keep

;

Death and danger may be near,

Faith and Ix>ve have naught to fear.
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567. BOURBON. L. If.
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Why dr»»p» my soul with grief opprect ? Why these wild tumults in my breast ?

Is there uo balm to heal my wound ? No kind physician to be found?

1p 1 1
B»j# 6 6 6

| 3365 I
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2 Yes, in the gospel's faithful lines,

Jehovah's boundless mercy shines

;

There, drest in love, the Saviour stands,

With pitying heart and wooing hands !

3 Raise to the cross thy weeping eyes ;
—

Behold the Prince of glory dies !

He dies extended on the tree,

And sheds a sov'reign balm for thee.

4 Oh Saviour at thy feet I lie,

Here to receive a cure or die

!

But grace forbids the painful fear,

Infinite grace, which triumphs here !

5 Dear Lord, extract the poisoned dart,

Bind up and heal my broken heart;
With blooming health my face adorn,

And change my gloomy night to morn.

568. L. M.

1 DEEP in our hearts let us record,

The deeper sorrows of our Lord

;

Behold the rising billows roll,

Tc overwhelm his holy soul.

Jt Yet, gracious God, thy power and love,

Have made the curse a blessing prove
j

The dreadful sufferings of thy Son,
Atoned for crimes which we had dome.

S Oh for his sake, our crimes forgive,

And let thy waiting people live :

Thee we invoke in his great name,
Let not our hope be put to shame.

19
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569. THE CHRISTIAN'S DEATH SONG. P. M
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I I'm fading away to the land of the blest, Like the lingering hues of the even
;

Keclining my head on my kind angel's breast,
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I soar to my own native heaven, My warfare is finished, the battle is won,
To a orown and a throne I aspire

;
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2 The world is fast sinking away from my sight,

A trifle appear all its treasures
;

I see them from hence by eternity's light—
How vanish its pomp and its pleasures !

How faint are the notes of the trumpet of fame,

Rehearsing its soul nattering story !

How tarnished the lustre of each noble name,

A meteor flash is its glory !

3 But there is one spot— one most beautiful spot,

Which my heart lingers oVr with emotion

;

Its peaceful enjoyments shall ne'er be forgot,

'T is the place "of the spirit's devotion
;

I see it " outstretched in its loveliness " lie,

Like a garden of lilies and ruses
;

More charming to me, as it fades from the eye,

Than the vallevs of Canaan to Mose;.
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Lo ! upward I gaze, and the glory suj remc,
That illumines the heights of elysian.

Shines down through the veil— there is life fli each beam —
It renders immortal my vision :

The notes of soft melody fall on my ear,

Harmonious the cadence and measure
;

*T is the voice of the harpers on Zion I hear,

Full high swells their chorus of pleasure

5 Lo ! there are the towers of my future abode,
The city on high and eternal

;

See, there is the Eden — the river of God !

And the trees ever bearing and vernal

:

Haste, haste with me onward, companion and guide,
Let me join in that heavenly matin

;

Fly wide, ye bright gates ! swiftly through them I ride,

Triumphant o
?

er sin, death, and Satan.

570. THAT BLISSFUL LAND. a. c. Williamson.
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There is a place there is a place where my hopes are stayed,
My heart and my treasure are th*0;
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571. IMANDRA. lis.
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2 With joy we remember the dawn of that day,

When cold as December in darkness we lay

;

The sweet invitation we heard with surprise,

And witnessed salvation to flow from the skies.

3 The wonderful name of our Jesus we'll sing,

And publish the fame of our Captain and King

;

With sweet exultation his goodness we prove,

His name is Salvation— his nature is Love.

4 We now arc enlisted in Jesus' blessed cause,

Divinely assisted, to conquer our foes
;

His grace will support us till conflicts are o'er,

He then will escort us to Zion's bright shore.

6 And when to the regions of glory we rise,

And join the bright legions that shout through the skies.

We'll tell the glad story of Jesus1 kind grace,

And give him the glory, the honor, and prai
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6 In this blest employment our spirits shall rest,

In sweetest enjoyment on Jesus' own breast

;

We'll drink of the streams of Immanuel's love,

And bask in the beams of his glory above.

572. lis.

1 THE Bible ! the Bible ! 't is heaven's own book,

We love, oh ! we love on its pages to look

It gives us bright hopes of a glorious rest,

A happier state in the land of the blest

;

We love it ; it tells of the goodness of God
;

It gives us glad tidings to publish abroad

;

And oh ! it refreshes the sin-burdened heart,

To read of the Saviour— I can't with it part

2 The Bible ! tho Bible ! assist us dear Lord,
To treasure the precepts of thy holy word

;

To learn from its pages the lessons of love,

Of wisdom and peace that come down from above
,

May we not be ashamed of thee nor thy word,
For such thou hast taught us, thou wilt not regard

;

And oh ! may we live, so that when we shall die,

Our souls may ascend to bright mansions on high. L.

573. lis.

1 WHY stand you here idle, my friends, all the day?
Your moments so fleeting, will soon pass away

;

All things are provided for sinners undone,
And you are invited, and welcome to come.

2 Here mercy and pardon, here love and free grace,

Here strong consolation, here great, joy and peace,

Here hope for the hopeless— the weary find rest

;

Here all things are plenty for sinners distrest.

3 Here wine, milk, and honey, are plenty in store,

Sufficient for thousands, yea, millions, and more
;

Here balm for the wounded, here strength for tbe weak.
Here cordials divine are prepared for the sick.

4 Here armor and weapons for soldiers to wield,

A breastplate, a helmet, a sword and a shield

,

The poor receive riches, a crown for the head,
Eternal salvation, and life from the dead.

5 Oh come all ye needy, ye poor and distressed.

Partake of his grace, and then ever be blessed
;

Oh come, without money, to Jesus and buy.

Then love him and praise him forever on high.
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574. AMAZING GRACE. Arranged by s w.
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A - mazing grace, how sweet the sound, That saved a wretch like me.
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once was lost, but now am found, Was blind, but now I see.
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2 'Twas grace that taught my heart to

fear.

And grace my fears relieved
;

How precious did that grace appear,
The hour I first believed !

3 Through many dangers, toils, and
6nares,

I have already come

;

Tis grace has brought me safe thus far.

And grace will lead me home.

I The Lord has promised good to me,
His word my hope secures :

Be will my shield aud portion be,

As long as life endures.

Yea, when this flesh and heart shall
fail,

And mortal life shall cease,
*haU pogseas, within the vail,

A lil'o of joy and peace.

575. C. M.

1 COURAGE, my seul, thy heavy crosa
In every trial here.

Shall bear thee to thy heaven above,
But shall not enter there.

The sighiug ones that humbly 6eek,
In sorrowing paths below,

Shall in eternity rejoice,

Where endless comforts flow.

2 Soon will the toilsome strife be o'er,

Of sublunary care,

And life's dull vanities nc :aore
This anxious breast ensnare.

Courage, my soul, on Tiod rely,

Deliv'rance soon will come,
A thousand ways has Providence
To bring believers home.
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576. C. M.

I GOD of .ill <rrace and majesty,

Supremely great and good,

If I have mer;y found with thee,

Through the atoning blood,—
rhe guard of all thy mercies give,

And to my pardon join

1 fear, lest I should ever grieve

The Comforter divine.

I Still may I walk as in thy sight,

My strict Observer see
;

And thou, by reverent love, unite
My child-like heart to thee :

Btill let me, till my days are past,

At Jesus' feet abide
;

Bo shall he lift me up at last,

And seat me by his side.

577. C. M.

1 ATTEND, young frien.ls. while I relate,

The dangers you are in,

The evils that around you wait,

While subject unto sin.

2 Although you flourish like the rose,

While in its branches green
;

Your sparkling eyes in death will close,

No more now to be seen.

3 In vain you'll mourn your days are
past.

Alas '. those days are gone.
And you will leave your friends at last,

And never to return.

i In silent shades you will lie down.
Long in your graves to dwell

;

Yrur friends will then stand weeping
round.

And bid a long farewell.

I Oh ! come this moment and begin,
While life's sweet momenis last,

Turn to the Lord, forsake your sins,

And he'll forgive what's past,

578. C M.

3 The world, was it not brighter then,
Without those cares and fears,

Which oft, like storm-clouds, rise t»

burst
On our maturer years

!

4 Have all the hopes been realized,

Which thronged life's early dreams,
Or on the future does the star

Of promise shed its beams !

5 Ah, no ! the flowers of hope we*f*
learned,

Oft blossom but to fade.

And though life has its sunny spots,

It also has its shade.

6 But, ah ! the dream of youth has fled,

The brightest, purest ray,
Which lights our pathway till the hoof
We seek our kindred clay.

579. C. M.

1 FAITH adds new charms to earthly
bliss.

And saves me from its snares
;

Its aid in every duty brings,
And softens all my cares.

2 Extinguishes the thirst of sin,

And lights the sacred fire

Of love to God and heavenly things
And feeds the pure desire.

3 The wounded conscience knows Hi
power,

The healing balm to give
;

That balm the saddest heart can chew,
And make the dying live.

4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds,
Where deathless pleasures reign,

And bids me seek my portion there,
Nor bids me seek in vain.

i C WHAT a power has years to change f
5 Shows me the precious promise

Each transient earthly scene, ,
^ "h the Redeemers blood,

To make the pleasures of the past, I

An
T
d helPs ™y f«ble hope to rest

As though they had not been. uPon a faithful God.

I 'Tis mournful to retrace the past, 6 There, there, unshaken, wouii I rest,

And bring to memory's eye Till this vile body dies
;

The days, our brightest, happiea -

days, And then, on faith's triumphant wId^s,
Of joyous infiiH-y At once to glory rise !
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580. REPOSE. 8s,7s. No. I
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Faintly flow thou falling river, Like n dream that dies away
;

Down to ocean gliding ever, Keep thy calm unruffled way
;
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Time, with such a silent motion. Floats along on wings of air
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To eternity's dark ocean, BuryiDgail its treasure there.

2 Roses blooin, and then they wither ; 1 Quick as clouds at evening driven,

Cheeks are bright, then fade and die ; I O'er the many colored west,

Shapes of light are wafted hither, I Ye:irs are bearing us to heaven,

Then like visions hurry by : | Home of happiness and rest.

581. FLOWERS OF EARTH AND HEAVEN. D.C.M.
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This earth hath many a pleasant sweet, Hath many beauteous flowers,

Which spread their tribute at our feet,
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And scent the gladsome hours. The angry thistle threatens wrath
To man from Eden driven
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But these bright flowers about our path Whisper of grace and heaven,
Whisper ofgrace and heaven!
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Whisper of grace and heaven. But these bright lowers about our path,
Whisper ofgrace and heaven

7o p

1 H3.i
I II I

/~n
I | /-s /-s I ||

4y > 7- ft .ft- 1 44414 Slft5 ilS4o5 .1-
9 9 9 ? » 9

2 They tell us of our Father's love,

Our Father's bouuteout care
;

And point us to that land above —
Unfading Bowers are there.

The flowers of earth but bloom to die,

And lose their rich perfume
;

But those sweet flowers beyond the sky
For evermore shall bloom.

3 Oh give us. Lord, a cheerful mind
To joy in all thy ways

;

That we in every flower may find
Some grateful song of praise :

That as to heaven the moments flee,

Their record there to trace.

Thine own pure eyes well pleased may see
In us the flowers of grace.

582 D. C. M.

1 JESUS, in thy blest steps I'll tread,
And walk in all thy ways :

] 11 never cease to weep and plead,
Till I'm restored to grace.

#h Some, dear Lord, possese my heart,
Cha.-e thence the shades of night

;

•Wif. pierce ir with thy lowly dart,
And ever-shining light.

S Oh. God of love. th;. blessed fire,

Does such Rweel flames excite;
That first ir raises rhe desire.

Then fiiiy t with delight '

Then let me ever Jesus sing.
And with the saints rejoice

;

To him, my soul, thy tribute bring,
In never-ending joys.

583. D. C. M
1 LOVE is the sweetest flower that blows.

Its beauties never die
;

On earth, among the saints it grows,
And ripens in the sky.

The finest flower that ever biowed,
Opened on Calv'ry's tree,

When Jesus' blood in rivers flowed—
It flowed, my soul, for thee !

2 Earth could not hold so rich a dower,
Nor half its beauties show

;

Nor could the world and Satan's power
Confine its sweets below.

On Canaan's banks supremely fair,

This flower of wonder blooms,
Transplanted to its native air.

And all the shore perfumes

3 But not to Canaan's shores confined,
Its seeds rake root and grow

;

They bloom within the human mini,
And seent the church b«low.

And soon, on yonder banks above,
Shad every blossom here,

Appear, a full, ripe flower of love

ransplanted there.
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584. CONDOLENCE. w. s. fisher.
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Life is but a fleeting vapor, Soon, full soon, it flies away,
All its joys are short-lived ever, All its pleasures soon decay.
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But there is in yonder heaven, Everlasting life and lore,
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And to patient souls -tis given, To enjoy that life above.

2 Dearest friends are doomed to sever,

And to meet on earth no more
;

Yet, blest thought ! 'tis not forever

:

But we :
ll meet on Canaan's shore.

There around the throne of glory,

With the blood-washed throng above,
We shall meet and chant the story

Of the Saviours gracious love

585. 8s,7s.

1 ANGELS ministered to Jesus,
When the subtle tempter fled

From the mountain of temptation,
When his dart had vainly sped:

Down to earth they By from heaven.
See, what crowds are gathered round,

And the scene of his fierce trial

Now becometh hallowed ground.

2 Angels ministered to Jesus,
In the garden, when he lay

Praying unto God his Father,
That the cup might past away

;

lie was strengthened there to drink i'

For our fallen guilty race,

And hi* followers purest feelings

Linger round that sacred place.

I Angels ministered to Je.-us

Jn the morn he left the tomb,
When the dawn of day eternal

Bant upon its cheerless gloom
;

Down thej struck the fearful soldiers,

Kolled the massive stone away,
ind behold in death's dominions.

Life ik>w holds its sovereign IWUf

4 Angels ministered to Jesus
When he took his upward flight

From the world he came to ransom,
To the glorious realms of light

;

See, they form hi? willing escort,

As his chariot mounts the sky,

And the golden gates of glory

At their challenge open fly.

5 They will minister to Jesus
When the skies are backward rolled,

And revealed high in heaven.
All the world their Judge beheld :

The\ will gather all his children
To their dear Redeemer's side,

Free from earth and all its sorrows,
With him ever to abide, wm. fiAXTlR

586. 8s,7s.

1 GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken*
Zion city of our God!

lie whose word cannot be broken.
Formed thee for his own abode

:

On the rock of ages founded,
What can shake thy sure repose T

With salvation's walls surrounded,
Thou ma> 'it smile at all thy foes.

2 See the streams of tiring waters,

Springing from eternal love,

Well Bupply thy sons and daughter*.
And all fear of drought remove :

Who can faint while Mich a river

Kver Mows their thirst t' assuage?
Grace, which like t lie Ix>rd the girei.

Never fails froiu age to age.
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8 Roun-1 each habitation hovering,
See the cloud and fire appeat.

For a glory and a cover 5 n g,

Showing that rhe Lord is near;
Thus deriving from their banner

Light by nighr and .-hade by day.
Safe they feed upon the manna
Which he gives them when they pray.

4 Blessed inhabitants of Zion.
Washed in the Redeemer's bloed,

Jesus, whom their suuis rely on.
Makes them kings and priests to God :

Tis his love his peopie raises.

With himself ro reign as kings
;

And as priests his solemn praises
Each for a thank-offering brings.

6 Saviour, since of Zion's ciry

I through grace a member am,
Let the world deride or pity,

I will glory in thy name :

Fading is the worldlirg's treasuie,

All his boasted pomp and show!
Solid joys and lasting pleasure

None but Zion's children know.

587. 8s,7s.
1 FAR from mortal cares retreating,

Sordid hopes and vain desires,

Here his saints securely meeting,
Every heart to heaven aspires

;

From the fount of glory streaming
Life eternal through us rolls

;

Mercy from his presence beaming
Peace and pardon on our souls.

2 Who may share this great salvaticm

Every pure and humble mind —
i Every kindred, tongue, and nation,

From the guilt of sin refined;
Blessings all around bestowing,
God withholds his care from ncnej

Grace and mercy ever flowing
From the fountain of his throne
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588. 7s.
1 PEOPLE of the living God,

I have sought the world around.
Taths of sin and sorrow trod.

Peace and comfort nowhere found.

1 Now to you my spirit turns —
Turns, a fugitive unblest :

brethren, where your altar burns,
Oh! receive me into rest.

I«onely, I no longer roam.
Like the cloud, the wind, the wave,

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

4 Mine the God whom you adore,
Your Redeemer shall be mine

;

Earth can fill my soul no more,
Every idol I resign.

5 Tell me not of gain or loss,

Ea«e. enjoyment, pomp, or power;
Welcome poverty and eross,

Shame, reproach, affliction's hcur
;

' 6 " Follow me ;
" T know thy voiie

;

Je.-us, Lord, thy steps f see;

Now I take rhy yoke by choice
;

•' Light thy burden now to me.
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589, 590. ELYSIUM. 7s.
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1 WHEN the beauteous Spring is here,

Trees and fields in bloom appear
;

And the birds, with cheerful lays,

Warble their Creator's praise.

Lord, afford a spring to me !

Let me draw bright joys from thee
;

Ah. my winter has been long
;

Chill'd my hopes, suppressed my song.

2 How the goul in sadness mourns,
Till its glorious Sun returns,
Till the Spirit's gentle rain
Bids the heart revive again.
Haste, blessed Saviour, hasre

;

Tell me all the storms are past,
Speak, and by thy gracious voice
Hake my drooping soul rejoice.

591. THE HAPPY FEW. P. M. king.
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Serenely calm with sweet content, Their day*, like days in hearen, art spent
In holineas and lore,
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In holiness and lore, Their days, like days in heaven, are spent
In holiness and lore.
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2 Say. what to them is pleasure's voice 1

Or glory's fiame 1 or wealth's gay toys ?

Or all earth boasts besides ?

This world is but their pilgrim rest,

And onward to their home they haste,

Where Christ their Lord abides.

3 The ills that o'er their pathway cross

Disease, and poverty, and loss,

Are servants in disguise,

Who aid them in the holy strife,

To seize the crown of endless life—
Bright heaven's enduring prize.

4 How peaceful their communings are,

Who thus with Christ, their Saviour, share
The Father's boundless grace

;

Assured of his unfailing love,

Their hopes, their joys are all above—
In heaven their native place.

5 Let storm on storm, in angry mood,
And earthquake dire, and flame and fl( od,

In all their fury rise
;

Their steady hearts shall know io fear

For lo ! their Father, God is ne *r,

Who rule? both earth and skies.
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6 Oh ! let me with that radiant band,
Unite my trembling heart and hand,

Nor thence a^ain be riven

:

In life, in death, oh let me be

One of that goodly company.
And shine with them in heaven.

592. BRIDGEWATER. L. M.
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The Lord shall come ! the earth shall quake, The mountains to their
centre shake ; And, witheriug frost
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the rault of night, The stars shall pale their feeble light,

7g The s tars shall pale their feeble light
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2 The Lord shall come ! but not the same
As once in lowliness he came

;

A silent Lamb before his foes,

A weary man, and full of woes.

3 The Lord shall come ! a dreadful form,

With rainbow-wreath, and robes of storm,

On cherub-wings, and wings of wind,

Appointed Judge of all mankind.

4 Can this be He, who wont to stray

A pilgrim on the world's highway,
Oppressed by power and mocked by pride,

The Nazareiic— the crucified

5 While sinners in despair shall call,

" Rocks, hide us : mountains, on us fall !

w

The sain \ ascending from the tomb,

Shall joyful sing, " The Lord is come !

"
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593. L. M.

1 THE Lord of lords and King of kings,

In realms of bliss exalted reigns :

Ah ! who can touch the trembling strings,

And hymn his praise with equal strains ?

3 The grandeur of his works may show,

In beams of lasting, heavenly light,

To all who love their radiant glow,

The wisdom of his boundless might

3 But Zion, on thy portals fair,

His wondrous name resplendent shines,

And every child of wisdom there,

Shall read it in the clearest lines.

4 Yes, there we learn that God is love

!

The lucid truth let angel choirs,

(Circling the shining throne above,)

Resound upon their golden lyres.

5 With deep astonishment they saw
Immanuel, the Virgin's Son

!

And heard, with fixed and sacred awe,
The Lord of glory cry, 'Tis done !

6 But quit the endless theme, my soul,

And wait resigned a brighter day,

Above mortality's control,

To wake a more enraptured lay.

7 The crown of life, the harp of gold,

And palm of victory, all proclaim
That nobler songs shall yet unfold

The glories of Jehovah's name.

594. L. M.
I JESUS, and shall it ever be,

A mortal man ashamed of thee,

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,

Whose glory shines through endless clays*

3 Ashamed of Jesus ? Sooner far

Let evening blush to own a star !

He sheds the beams of light divine,

O'er this benighted soul of mine.

3 Ashamed of Jesus 1 Just as soon
Let midnight be ashamed of noon

;

'Tis midnight with my soul till he,

Bright Morning Star, bids darkness flee
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4 Ashamed of Jesus ? that dear friend,

On whom my hopes of heaven depend

;

No ! when [ blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere his name.

5 Ashamed of Jesus ? Yes I may,
When I 've no guilt to wash away,
No tears to wipe, no good to crave,

No fears to quell, no soul to save.

6 Till then— nor is my boasting vain—
Till then I'll boast a Saviour slain !

And oh ! may this my glory be,

That Christ is not ashamed of me

!

595,59*. UNIVERSAL PRAISE. 8s,7«. bost.
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ft Father, source of all compassion

'

Pure, unbounded grace is thine
;

Hail the God of our salvation,

Praise him for his lore divine.

• Joyfully on earth adore him,
Till in heaven «ur songs we raise

;

fVen enraptured fall before him,
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

1 Praise to God, the great Creator,
Father. Son, and Holy Ghost i

Praise him, every living creature,
Kartfa and heaven's unit«<i host.

1 COME, ye saints, come and adore Him,
Fall bftfore his glorious throne

;

Angels prostrate fall before Him,
Their Creator and our own.

2 Sinners, eome and make confession,

Of his high exalted nam*,
He was bruised for your transgression!,

To redeem your souls he came.

3 All on earth and all in heavea;
Join to chant a BOlemn song:

Unto Jesus should he giv«n,
Praises that to Him belong.
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597. JEFFERSON. 8s,7s.

I/~N ^^v S*\ 1 REP. 1 2 33 l/~*s

A 665|356| 76 | 76 |
6532 1

3s56
|

7 | .6[| | 76 1 76
1

2c

Who will go to r«ar the standard, Of the cross in heathen lands,

Where the people sit in darkness, Bound by superstition's bauds?
Who will leave their friends and country

1p$ REP. 1

B 3 3 5 16 6 1 S34 | 53 | 123s5 | 6 % | 33 | |j 7 |
66

|
5 6 | 33 [
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Bid adieu to earthly bliss, Yield their lives a willing offering.

To so great a work as thW?

lp 1 •~\ 1 1 rs /-N

B 7 |66| 9 4 1
.2 !| 6 5 6 554 33

|
4 2 | 312 ! 33

| 1

2c 9 9 9 9 9 9 .6

2 Who will go to Afric-3 centre,
Tell the Ethiop there's a God,

Point him to the crimson fountain
Of a Saviour's cleansing blood ?

Who will climb the Rocky mountains,
Through the western forests stray,

Where thick gloom and pagan darkness
Long have held despotic sway?

8 Oh \ for Paul's denying spirit,

For his missionary zeal

;

And the perfect lote of Jesus,
Ev'ry Christian heart to fill

:

Then the earth would soon be covered
With the knowledge of the Lord,

And the far-off isles of ocean
Soon would all receive his word.

598. 8s,7s.

1 IIAIiK.the gospel trumpet's sounding,
Sinners hear the joyful call

;

Christ, in pardoning love abounding,
Offers liberty to ail.

t Though your crimes have reached to
heaven,

And of deepest dye appear.
4ek. and they shall be forgiven.

Seek, and you shall find him near. I

20

3 Cast your load of guilt upon him,
To the Lord for mercy flee :

Though the strongest fetters bind you,
His salvation makes you free.

4 Tuun to Jesus, seek salvation,

Sound aloud his gracious name ;

Glory, honor, adoration !

Christ the Lord to save us came.

599. 8s,7s.

1 SIXNERS,hear your Locd and Saviour
Hear his gracious voice to-day

;

Turn from all jour vain behavior,
repent, return, obey.

2 be wise before you languish
On the bed of dying strife

;

Endless joy, or endless anguish,
Turn upon th' events of life.

3 Open now your caie before him,
Bid the Saviour welcome in

;

receive him, adore him.
Take a full discharge from sin.

4 Come, for all things now are ready
Vet there's room for many more

;

you blind, you lame, you needy,
Come to wisdom's boundless stow.
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600, HE DIED AT HIS POST. P. M. s «*.

[6g_ f_
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2q» 5 .666 .656 6 .556
Awaj from his home and the friends of his youth, He hasted, the herald

of mercy and truth ; For the love of his Lord.tnd €
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B
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I

seek for the lost ; Soon, alas ! was his fall, but he died at his post.

Soon, alas ! was his fall, but he died at hi post

6o p _P_

B
| .!!»} .311

| | I
12 | .311 1 |__ i

Sq .335 .411 .555 .5 .444 .551 -1

2 The stranger's eye wept, that, in life's brightest bloom,
One gifted so highly should sink to the tomb

;

For in ardor he led in the van of the host,

And he fell like a soldier— ho died at his post

3 He wept not himself that his warfare was done,

The battle was fought and the victory won ;

But he whispered of those whom his heart clung to mo. t,

M Tell ray brethren, for me, that I died at my post."

4 He asked not a stone to be sculptured with verse,

He asked not that fame should his merits rehearse
;

But he asked as a boon, when he gave up the ghost,

That his brethren might know that he died at his post.

5 Victorious his fall— for he rose as he fell,

With Jesus, his Master, in glory to dwell

;

He has passed o'er the stream, and has reached the bright coast

For he fell like a martyr— he died at his post.

ft And can we the words of his exit forget ?

Oh no ! they are fresh in our memory vet:

An example so brilliant shall never be lost,

We will fall in the woi — we will die at our post.
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601. CARMARTHEN. 6s, 8s.

5a $

| 13 | 3 3 1 13|3 5 4|33|l||34|ft33|434153 3(

Rejoice, the Lord is King, Your God and King adore
;

( Let all give thanks and sing, And triumph evermore
;

Lift up tha heart, lift «p Ov
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oice, Rejoice
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a - loud, ye
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saints, rejoice, Rejoice
p

9 * 9 * * *

a - loud, ye saints, rejcice.
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602. H. M.
1 JESUS th»> Saviour reigns;

His character is love
;

When he had purged our sins,

He took his seat above—
Life up your heart, &c.

2 His kingdom cannot fail

;

He rules o'er earth and heav'n
;

The keys of death and hell

Are to our Saviour ghr'n —
Life up your heart, &c.

3 He sits at God's right hand,
Till all his foes submit,

And bow at his command,
And fall beneath his feet—

Life up your heart, &c.

4 He all our foes shall quell,

Shall death itself destroy.

And all his people fill

With pure celestial joy - -
Lift up your heart, &c.

ft Rojoice in glorious hope,
Jesus the Judge shall come,

And take hi* servants up
To their eternal home —

Wasoon shall hear th' archangel's voice.

Ths trump of God shall sound, Rejoice !

603. H. M.
I REJOICE, the Saviour reigns

Among the sons of men
;

He breaks the prisoners' chains,
And makes them free again

;

Let hell oppose God's only Son,
In spite of foes his cause goes on.

2 All power is in his hand,
His people to defend,

To Mb most high command.
Shall millions more attend

:

All heaven with smiles approve hii

cause,
And distant isles revere his laws.

604. H. M.

1 COME, sing a Saviour's power,
And praise his mighty name

;

His wondrous love adore,
And chant his growing fame

;

Wide o'er the world a King shall reign,

And righteousness and peace maintain

2 The sceptre of his grace,
He shall for ever wield

;

His foes, before his face.

To strength divine shall yield
;

The conquest of his truth shall show
What an almighty arm cau do.

3 His realm shall ever stand,
By wisdoms arm upheld,

And, from his bounteous hand,
All hearts with joy be filled

;

A universe with praise shall own
The cloudless honors of his throne.
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80

605. OLDEN TIMES. 7s,Cs. 8.

A .1 | 3 3 5 5 | .4 3 3 1 » 1 3 3 | .1 .1
|
3 3 5 5 j .4 3 3

j
3132 1 .l]

4c
When I set out for heaven, But few were in the way.

But oftentimes together, We met to praise and pray

;

60

.1 [ 1 1 1 1
I

4c
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• 4 5 9 6ft 5
I 1 I
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A l\29%
|
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.333 I 113 | .1
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4c 7.9 T
Our bosom glowed with rapture, With love our hearts were fired

;

We sung and talked ofglory, We suner 1

te

I talked ofglory, We sung and never tired.

B
I I I **l l«»

[
S339

J
.1 1

4c .5 55 5 5 .1 1 5 44
2 Those days were full of sweetness,

I think upon them yet

;

Their holy joys and gladness
I never can forjret

:

We were a band of brothers.

Of brothers fond and true
;

We were a band of brothers,

And loved as brothers do.

3 The world was all a^rainst us,

What cared we for its frown ?

A better world before ug
Contained a starry crown :

We trampled on earth's pleasures,

Its riches were but dross
;

Its glory was all tarnished,

We gloried in the cross.

4 When one was called to leave ui,

And fly away to God,
We cheered him with our voices

While crossing Jordan's flood ;

We sung the songs of Zion
Around his dying bed,

And witnessed with what triumph
The soul from sorrow fled.

6 Then with our friends departed.
We seemed the earth to leave

;

And soaring up like seraphs
Forgot to weep and grieve

;

With patriarchs and prophets,
And blood-washed throngs above

We sung the loud hosannah —
The song of heavenly love.

6 Ye friends of former seasons,
Of happy youthful days,

AH, aM have gone before me.
Ye a J have run your race

;

.5 > 5 4H»5*
And mine will soon be finished

;

I haste to grasp your hand,
To join again my comrades
In that undying land.

606. 7s,6s.

1 SOON as the morn with roses
Bedecks the dewy east,

And when the sun reposes
Upon the ocean's breast

;

Our voice in supplication,
Jehovah, thou shalt hear;
grant us thy salvation,
And be thou ever near.

2 By thee through life supported,
We pass the dang'rous road,

By heavenly hosts escorted
Up to their bright abode

;

There cast our crowns before thee,
Our toils and conflicts o'er,

And day and night adore thee,
Forever, ever more.

607. 7s,6s.

1 QOD is my strong salvation
;

What foe have I to fear ?

In darkness and temptation,
My light, my help, is near

;

Though hosts encamp around mi
Finn In the fight I stand

;

What terror can confound me.
With God at my right hand!
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608. BETHPHAGE. 6s,9s. a.s. hayden.
To
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Ho, ye remnan i oppressed, Scattered, braised, and distressed,

7© 'Mong the nations in sadness that mourn

;
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Lo, a prophet of old, Ofa highway hath told,

7g Where the ransomed of Israel may go
,
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Your captivity's broke, Come away from the stroke,

7o And to Zion in gladness return,

j | || 3 4 | ft 4 3 | .2 || 1 1 I 1 1 3 | 2 1 [Till

3q ft S HT* ^3 9~~? 9 9

» 9

Your Deliverer hath come, And he calleth you home,
7g That his mercy and peace you may know.

B
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3q11 111 .1 9 9 7 .5 11 111 455 •!
9 9 9 9

8 Come to Salem again, 1 4 Let the leprous appear,
And forever remain, And be purified here,

In the place where David hath been
;

And be banished from Zion no more

;

Lo, in David's own mount On the Saviour believe,

God hath opened a fount, [sin. i And his mercy receive,
for your guilt, y»ur transgression, and And before him devoutly adore.

6o

CLINTON STREET. 1 ls,8s. a. h. marsh.
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10 1

ROCKBRIDGE.
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609. FRIENDSHIP. P.M. s.wakefield.
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Can there a balm on earth be found. To heal the wounded soul ?

-Tis friendship, for it cheers, though all around
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4C 9 9 "ft
The waves of trouble roll ; But friends must die, But friends must die,

And in the grave forsaken lie
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2 If there be aught beneath
'v

\ skies,

That vies with things aWre,
'Tis friendship ; when its sacred charms arise

Prom pure and virtuous love

,

But still how vain !

Dust must return to dust again

3 Yet. while our earthly comforts fly,

Wc still retain one friend
;

'Tis Jesus ! while he lives we cannot die,

Nor can his friendship end :

II is love .shall last

When death expires, and time is past.
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610. L. M.

1
M WHERE two or three, with sweet accord

Obedient to their sov'reign Lord,
Meet to record his acts of grace,

And offer solemn prayer and praise

;

2 " There," says the Saviour, " will I be,

Amid this little company

;

To them unveil my smiling face,

And shed my glories round the place."

3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord,
Relying on thy faithful word

;

Now send thy Spirit from above,

Now nil our hearts with heavenly love.

611. L. M.

1 TO-DAY, if you will hear his voice,

Now is the time to make your choice

;

Say, will you to mount Zion go ?

Say, will you have this Christ or no 3

2 Say, will you be forever blest,

And with this glorious Jesus rest

!

Will you be saved from guilt and pain *

Will you with Christ forever reign !

3 Make now your choice, and halt no mort
He now is waiting for the poor

;

Say now, poor souls, what will you do 1

Say, will you have this Christ or no ?

4 Fathers and sons, for ruin bound,
Amidst the gospel's joyful sound,
Come, go with us and seek to prove,

The joys of Christ's redeeming love

5 Matrons and maids, we look to you,
Are you resolved to perish too !

To rush in earthly pleasures on,

And sink in naming ruin down?

€ Once more we ask you in his name

;

(We know his love remains the same,)
Say, will you to Mount Zion go ?

Say, will yov have this Christ or no ?
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612. WAREHAM. C. M. : r. arnold.
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For such a worm as I ! Would he devote that sacred head.
For such a worm as I
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2 Was it for crimes that I have done
He groaned upon the tree ?

Amazing pity, grace unknown,
And love beyond degree.

8 Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his glories in,

When Christ, the Lord, vis crucified

For man, the rebel's gin.

Thus might I hide my blushing face
While his dear cross appears

;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt my eyes to tears.

6 But tears of grief ran ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe

;

IWe. Lord, I give myself aw.-ty.

lis -.11 that I can do.

613. C. M.

1 WITH warm affection let us view,

With pious grief improve,
The solemn and impressive scene

Of Jesus' dying love.

2 Not all the malice of his foes

His pity could subdue
;

" Father ! forgive,- ' he meekly prayed,
" They know not what they do."

3 0, what a love was here displayed,

Beyond our utmost though!.'

How pure the lessons, how sublime,
In life and death, he taught!

4 Let not his sacred truths by us
Be lost, <>r misapplied ;

Nor let <>ur thoughtless hearts forge!,

That 'twas for us he died.
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614. MERCY'S FREE. P. M. s. vr.
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I To every nation he is crying, Look to me, look to me

;

)6o /—s He bids the guilty now draw near,
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Believe, repent, dismiss their fear, Hark ! hark ! what precious words I hear,
Mercy ?s free, mercy's trm.
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2 Did Christ, when I was sin pursuing,

Pity me. pity me ?

And did he snatch my soul from ruin,

Can it be, can it be ?

Oh yes, he did salvation bring,

He is my Prophet, Priest, and King,
And now my happy soul can sing,

Mercy's free, mercy's free.

3 Jesus my weary soul refreshes—
Mercy's free, mercy's free—

And every moment Christ is precious,

Unto me, unto me
;

None can describe the bliss I prove,

"While through this wilderness I rove

,

All may enjoy the Saviour's love—
Mercy's free, mercy's free.

4 This precions truth, ye sinners hear it—
Mercy's free, mercy's free—

Ye ministers of God declare it—
Mercy's free, mercy's free :

Visit the heathen's dark abode.

Proclaim to all the love of God,
And spread the glorious news abroad —

Mercy's free, mercy's free.

* Long as I live, I'll still be crying,

Mercy's free, mercy's free

;

And this shall be my theme when dying,

Mercy's free, mercy's free :

And when the vale of death I've passed,

When lodged above the stormy blast,

I'll sing while endless ages last.

Mercy's free, mercy's free.

615. C. M.
i FATHER of all ! on this Lord's day
To thee for help we cry,

To guide us through the dreary way
Of dark Mortality !

2 We ask not, Lord, the cloven flame
Or tongues of various tone

;

But long thy praise* to proclaim
With (error In our own.

3 We mourn not that prophetic asJD
Is found on earth no more

;

Enough for us to trace thy will

In Scripture's sacred lore.

4 No heavenly harpings soothe eur <

No mystic dreams we share
;

Yet hope to feel thy comfort near.

And bless theo in our prayer.
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616. THE LAND OF REST. C. M.
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1 OH land of rest, for thee I sigh,

When "vvill the moment come,
When I shall lay my armor by.
And dwell in peace at home ?

Oh. this is not my home. Oh. this. &c.
This worlds a wilderness of woe,
This world is not my home.

2 N'c tranquil joy on earth I know,
No peaceful, sheltering dome

;

This world's & wilderness of woe,
This world is not my home.

8 When by afflictions sharply tried,

I Tiew the gaping tomb,
Although I dread death's chilling tide
Yet still I sigh for home.

I Weary of toil and wandring rout i

This vale of sin atd gloom,
( long to quit the unhaiiow'd ground,
And dwell with Christ at home.

§ Our tears shall all be wiped away,
When we 'nave ceased to roam

;

and we shall .

Come, dwtfll with me at home.

617. C. M.
1 HOW oft, alas, this wretched heart
Has wandered from the Lord !

How oft my roving thoughts depart,
Forge tfui of his word.

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls. " Return ;"

Dear Lord, and may I come?
My vile ingratitude I mourn

;

Oh take the wanderer home.

8 And canst thou, wilt thou yet forgiTe,

And bid my crimes remove ?

And shall a pardoned rebel live,

To speak thy wondrous love ?

4 Almighty grace, thy healing pcwer,
How glorious, how divine !

That can to life and bliss restore
So vile a heart as mine.

5 Thy pardoning love, so free, so swee^
Dear Saviour, I adore

;

Oh keep me i feet,

I
And let me rove no more.
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618. SHELBYVILLE. Arranged by s. w. l.

3o $ ^N REP.

A .1
1

ft 5 1 1 « 1 5 3
1 » i 1 i 3- 4 | 5 3 | .1 1

2c 9 9 *

Come, let U3 join our friends above, That have obtained the prise ;

8o $ S.EP.

C .3 a 3 3 3 | 3 3
1

t 3 || 1- 2 ( 3 2 | .3 !!

2c ' .5

And on the eagle wings of lo^e, To joys ce - lestial rise

;

8o 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 .1

D .5 !
1

5 ii ft" 6 J 5 ft
1 i

2c * REP.

For all the servants of our King, In earth and heaven are one.

3o $ REP.

1 .1 1 t 1 4.
|

1 t
II 1 1 .1 I!

2c ft ft 5-6 ft 5

3o 1- 1 3 2 1- 1 1 REP. 1. 2S.

A R ft
1

3
1 1

7
1 » 5 '

1 « | .5 II

2c

3g

Let all

5

the saints ter restrial sing, With those to glory gone

;

REP. 1, 2s.

C R 3
1 5- 3

1 5 3
1 * 5 1 3 3 4- 4 4 4 | .3

\

2c

3o 1 1- 1 1 1 1 t 1- 1 1 1 .1

D R
1

»
1

1 f .">
1

*
1 1 II

3c

8g

REP. 1, Ife.

rep. 1, 2s.

B R 1
1

«- 1
1

t 1
1 » 2

1 1 3 3- 1
! 1 .1 1!

2c 5 9 6 6

2 One family we dwell in him,
One church above, beneath,

Though now divided by the stream,

The narrow stream of death
One army of the living God,
To his command we bow :

Fart of his host have cross'd the flood,

And part are crossing now.

t Ten thousand to their endless home
This solemn moment tly

;

And we are to the margin come,
And we expect to die :

His militant embodied host,

With wishful looks \v«' stand.

and long to see that happy coast,

and reach thi heavenly land

4 Our old companions in distress

We haste again to

And eager long for our release.

And full felicity
;

E'en now by faith we join our hands
With those that went before;

And greet the bicod-besprinkled banSs
On the eternal shore.

5 Our spirits, too, shall quickly join,

Like theirs with glory crownM,
And shout to see our Captain's >ign,

To hear his trumpet soand.
that we now might grasp our Guide
O that the word were given !

Come, Lord of hosts, the waves divide,

An I land us all in heaven'.
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WILHOYTE. C. M.

2o

15 6 5
I *1 7 6 6

3c
2o

B 1 5 6 5 3 4 9 | 3 5 1 3 |

3c

2o 1

9

1

5 9 9

3 1

•5

•1

A 5 |

9 5 9 5 I 1 1
.3 5 6 ^ f

1 1

3c
3a 1

9

1

» * J *

B 5 9 5 9 5 3 1 .3 3 4 3 *
i

• 1 1

3c » t * 9 » > 5

619. C. M.
1 JESUS. Lord, how rich thy grace !

Thy bounty how complete !

How shall we count the matchless sum ?

How pay the mighty debt ?

2 Lord, thou hast brethren here below,
Partakers of thy grace

;

And wilt confess their humble names
Before thy Father's face.

3 In them thou mavst be clothed and
fed.

And visited and cheer 'd
;

And in their accents of distress.

Thy needful voice is heard.

4 Thy face with reverence and with love,

We in thy poor would see :

As thou bestow'st our daily bread—
We share it thus with thee.

620. CONDESCENSION. C. M.
Is

A l|33|3334|54|33|ft.5»|«5 4 3 | 3 2 ||

2n 9 .9 9 9 9 9 »

for a faith that will not shrink, Though pressed by
4g /-^ p /^n

9 9

many a foe

;

Bl|ll| 3 5 4 |3?il631! 1 1 il

2^ 9 9 9 9 t •5

A r 2 j 5 3 4 . 3 3 3 ! 1 3 3 s4
i

."> ft
i
6 5 6

|
5 4 3 3 | 1

[I

2q If 9 9 9 * t 9 9 9

Thai will not tremble on the brink Of pover -

4o /~s p

» » » ?

ty or woe.
p

B ft | 11 1^1 |1|44| 5 111
2q 67' I

£ That will not murmur nor complain
Beneath the chastening rod :

tat in ih*» hour of grief or pain
Can lea '-non its God.

6 A faith tha. bines more bright and
When tempests rage without: [clear

rhat when in danger knows no fear,

In darkness feels no doubt

;

4 That bears unmoved the world's dread
Nor heeds its scornful smile

; [frown,
That sin's wild ocean cannot drown,
Ncr irs soft arts beguile.

5 A faith that keeps the narrow way,
By truth restrained and led,

And with a pure and heavenly ray
Lights up a flying bed.
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621. HOW LONG, IORD. 7s,6s.

A [1132 13 1 .5«5 I

33313 | 1-
|| :113213

|
.565 \ 332V* | .1 |

23"^ VTl 9 9 9 4»6 5 9 9 9 9 19

How long, Lord, our Saviour, Wilt thou remain away.
Our hearts are growing weary of thy to ieng delay

,

6o

.1|11 333 | 1-33|[1. ll^s j II _L1_I
2c

5o

<* 5 3 .o* S»5 » »

9 9 9

.1 1

«53 .54 3-45,}

| 1133 13 | .545 |
333133 | .1

|
|

9 •59991 5919
O when 6hall come the moment, When brighter far than morn,

The sunshine of thy glory, Shail on thy peopie dawn.

6g ^_

A r5
I
4»55*

I
5 1

»535
|
.1

,B r! |
!>.21t |

.1 13 |
3313

1
1111 1*11

2q 59 9 .44 653
5 9

.55 3« 5 o 5

2 How long, gracious Master.

Wilt thou thy household leave ?

So long h:ist thou now tarried,

Few thy return believe
;

Immersed in sloth and folly,

Thy servants, Lord, we see,

And few of us stand ready

With joy to welcome thee.

8 How long, heavenly Bridegroom,

How long wilt thou delay?

And yet how few are grieving

That thou dost ab.-cnt stay
;

Thy very bride her portion
And calling hath forgot,

And seeks for ease and glory
Where thou, her Lord, art not.

4 wake thy slumbering virgins,

Send forth the solemn cry,

Let all thy saints repeat if.

The Bridegroom draweth nigh.

May all our lamps be burning,
Our loins well girded be.

Each longing heart preparing
With joy thy face to see.

MISSIONARY HYMN. 7s,6s.

A~~.l ! 3 5 5 «
I
.5 3 1 |

1 4 3 1
.33 || 1 I
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I •*3*
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4c *
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I

••* :TTTTT~T~r" II
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HARMONY. D. 0. M.

|
*»» P REP. 1, 2s

A ; 11 1
3»1

[ 55 I
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1 ** |
— il|:»4

| 55 |
«»5315» 1 33 33 lj

2a 5
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D 1 |
33
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1
»» 1 HIS 55 5 4 an 1 l»3| 3-1 54:3-II 3 ii55 a*

P RIP.
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B 1 |
11

|
1-

|

1 1 1

11
1

I 1
1*11 1 • 4 31 If

2Q 5 5* 55 5 § 1 55 9 55 » 55 P

622. 7s,6s.

1 FROM Greenland's icy mountains.
From India's coral strand.

Where Afrit's sunny fountains
Roll down their golden sand;

From many an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain.

They call us to deliver

Their land from error's chain.

2 What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's Isle

;

Though every prospect pleases.
And only man is vile

;

In vain, with lavish kind:.

The gifts of God are strown.
The heathen, in their blindness,
Row down to wood and stone.

8 Shall we. whose souls are lighted
By wisdom from on high.

Shall we. to man benighted.
The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation ! salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim,
Till earths remotest nation
Has learnt Messiah's name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,
And you. ye waters, roll,

1 ill iike a sea of glory,
lr spreads from pole to pole;

Tiii o'er our ransomed nature.
The lamb tor sinners

Redeemer. K:
In bliss returns to reign.

623. C. M.

1 FROM all that's mortal, all that's vain,

And from this earthly clod.

Arise, my soul, and strive to gain
Some fellowship with God.

|
2 Say, what is there below the sky,

! Or all the paths thou'st trod,

; Can suit thy wishes or thy joys,

Like fellowship with God ?

3 Not life, nor all the toys of art,
1 Nor pleasure's flowery road,
Can to my soul such bliss impart
As fellowship with God.

4 Not health nor friendship here below
Nor wealth, that golden load.

Can such delights and comforts show,
As fellowship with God.

5 When I in love am made to bear
Affliction's needful rod,

Lifht.sweet and kind the strokes appear
Through fellowship with God.

t

6 In fierce temptation's fiery blast,

And dark distraction's road,
I'm happy, if I can but taste

j

Some fellowship with God.

j
7 And when the icy arms of death

Shall chill my flowing blood.
With joy I'll yield my latest breath,

I
In fellowship with God.

j

8 When I at last to heaven ascend,

I
And gain that blest aboda

;

,
Then an eternity I'll spend

In fellowship with God.
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624. ALL IS WELL.
|6o $ , -a s^S P ^s REP. ^N /~\ /

^
N /~\

'A 1 |
1*12 |

3-31
I

133 | 4u33l |
3-1 | 1-1 || 34 | 5554 3~| 4443

|

6s » » * f» » 9999 r mi iTTf 9 9915What's this that steals, that steals upon my frame, Is it death ? is it death ?

That soon will quench, will quench this vital flame. Is it death ? Is it death ?

If this be death I soon shall b«
6e $ /~\ s~^
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| | s-\
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I

' ' '

\ From every pain and sorrow free, I shall the King of glory see.

All is well, all is well
160 .

* 1111
1 11 1 1 1 1 r *iii

1 ^ 1

6b 5 9 1 55 5 5 515 «5-5'' 4-55 1-1
1

* 555555 9

2 Weep not my friends, my friends weep not for me,
All is well, all is well

;

My inns are pardoned, pardoned, I am free,

All is well, all is well;

There 's not a eloud that doth arise,

To hide my Saviour from mine eyes,

I soon shall mount the upper skies,

All is well, all is well.

3 Tune, tune your harps, your harps ye saints in glory,

All is well, all is well

:

I will rehearse, rehearse the pleasing story,

All is well, all is well

;

Bright angels are from glory come,
They 're round my bed, they 're in my room,
They wait to waft my spirit home,

All is well, all is well.

4 Hark ! hark ! my Lord, my Lord and Master calls me,
All is well, all is well

;

I soon shall see, shall see his face in glory,

All is well, all is well

;

Farewell, dear friends, adieu, adieu,

I can no longer stay with you.

My glittering crown appears in view,

All is well, all is well.
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S Hail, hail, all hail, all hail ye blood-washed throng,

Saved by grace, saved by grace
;

1 >e come to join, to join your rapturous song,

Saved by grace, saved by grace
j

All, all is peace and joy dirine,

And heaven and glory now is mine,

Oh hallelujah to the Lamb,
All is well, all is well.

625.

1 WHAT sound is this ? a song through heaven resounding,

God is Love

!

And now from earth I hear the song rebounding,
God is Love !

Yes, while adoring hosts proclaim,

Love is his nature, love his name,
My soul in rapture cries the same

God is Love !

I This song repeat, repeat, ye saints in glory,

God is Love !

And saints on earth shout back the pleasing story,

God is Love !

In this let earth and heaven agree,

To sound his love both full and free,

And let the theme forever be,

God is Love

!

3 The love of God is now my greatest pleasure,

God is Love !

And while I live, 1 '11 ask no other treasure,

God is Love !

This theme shall be my song below,

And when to glory I shall go,

This strain eternally shall flow,

—

God is Love !

626. YORK. CM. uimnr.
P F

JT"1
I
3546 | 353 || 3 |

355s4
|
.5" |[ 1

|
3546 | 353 || 3 | 4*33 | .!« j

flow still and peaceful is the grare. Where life's Tain tumults past,

Th' appointed house by heaven's decree, Recsiyee us all at lati.
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'I The wicked there from troubling cease,

Their passions rage no more
;

And there the weary pilgrim rests

From all the toils he bore.

8 All, leveled by the hand cf death,
Lie sleeping in the toaib.

Till God in judgment call them forth
To meet their final doom.

60

627. BETHESDA. 6s,8s. a. S. HAYDEN.

A | :1 .3 | :4 .3 | :3 .1 | :3 || 1 | .1 1:3 | :l |
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6s » .0
And there the im - potent were laid, The sick, the halt, the blind, the lame.

D ! 3 |
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.3-3 31
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|:1
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I
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II I
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'J. A man diseased there helpless lay,

Who many years was bound,
And when tne angel came that way,
No friend to put him in he found.

3 At length the Saviour passing by,

Compassion moved his soul

;

lie saw him there in sorrow lie, [whole.

He saw, he spoke, and made him

4 And there, by grief and sin oppress'd,

At mercy's door I lay,

When Jesus came and touched my
breast,

And bore my grief and sins away.

6 Now light breaks in upon my soul,

And love for .Jesus's name
;

For him who makes the wounded whole,

Who heals the b.iud and cures the lame.

628. S. M.
1 ODK heavenly Father, hear

The prayer we oiler now :
—

Thy name be hallowed far and near,

To thee ail nations bow.

I Thy kingdom come ; thy will

On earth be dene in love.

As saints and seraphim fulfill

Thy perfect law above.

:5 .5 .0 3.4 :5.5 :1

! Our daily bread supply,
While by thy word we live

;

The guile of our iniquity
Forgive, as we forgive.

From dark temptation's power
Our feeble hearts defend

;

Deliver in the evil hour,
And guide us to the end.

1 Thine, then, forever be
Glory and power divine

;

The sceptre, throne, and majesty
Of heaven and earth are thine.

629. S. M.
. GREAT God, now condescend

To bless the rising race
;

Soon may their willing spirits bend
To thy victorious grace !

! 0, what a vast delight,

Their happiness to see !

Oujynannest wishes all unite

Tp.je&d their souls to thee.

I May they receive thy word,
Confess the Saviour's name,

And follow their despised Lord,
Amid>t rapvOMb and i»h;iuie.
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630. MARCELLUS. S. M.
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Soldiers of Christ arise. And put your armor on,
Strong in the strength which God supplies, Through his beloved Soa

;
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Strong in the Lord of hosts , And in his mighty power

:

He who in his Redeemer trusts,

6g

5 9 99

Is more than conqueror.
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8 Stand then in his great might,
With all his strength endued

;

Take you, to arm you for the fight,

The panoply of God.

4 Then when your work is done,
And all your conflicts past,

lou shall o'erconie, through Christ
alone,

And stand entire at last.

6 Stand then against jour foes,

In close and firm array
;

Legions of wiley fiends oppose,
Throughout "the evil day.

6 But meet the sons of night,
Oppose their vain design :

Armed in the arms of heavenly light,

Of righteousness divine.

7 Leave no unguarded place,

No weakness of the soul

;

Take every virtue, every grace,
And fortify tho whole.

8 Ever together joined,

To battle all proceed :

Arm you yourselves with all the minil
That was in Christ your head.
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631. HOPE. S. M.

6a • 1
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Israel the desert trod, Sustained by power divine,

While wond'roua mercy marked the road
6o
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With many a mystic sign, While wond'rous mercy marked the road
With many a mystic sign.
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2 When Moses gave the stroke,

From Horeb's flinty side

Issued a river, and the rock
The Hebrew's thirst supplied.

8 But what nobler themes
Does gospel grace afford !

From Calvary spring superior streams,

There hung the smitten Lord !

4 Of every hope bereft,

Sinners j to Jesus go
;

Behold the Rock of Ages cleft,

And living currents flow.

6 Here may our spirits bathe,

Here may oar joys abound

!

Till (passed the wilderness and death)

We tread celestial ground '

632. S. M.

i GOD. my strength, my hope,

On thee I cast my care,

With humble confidence look up,

And know thou hermit prayer.

.434 .5.5 1

2 0, for a godly fear,

A quick discerning eye,

That looks to thee when sin is near,
And sees the tempter fly !

3 A spirit still prepared,
And armed with jealous care.

Forever standing on its guard,
And watching unto prayer !

4 Lord, let me still abide,
Nor from my hope remote,

Till thou my patient spirit guide,
To better worlds above.

633. S. M.

1 SWEET at the dawning light,

Thy boundless love to tell,

And when approach the shades of nigni
Still on the theme we dwell.

j
2 To learn to do thy will,

|
Oh Lord, our hearts incline.

An 1. o'er the paths of future life,

Command thy Hgh.* to Rhinw

I
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634. ATHENS. D. C. M.
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While theeI seek, protecting Power, Be my rain wishes stilled

;

And ma)- this consecrated hour With better hopes he filled
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Thy love the power ofthought bestowed, To thee my thoughts would soar

;

Thy mercy o'er my life has Mowed. Thy mercy I adore.
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635. C. M.
1 LET avarice from shore to shore,

Her idol— wealth, pursue

:

Thy word, Lord, we value more,
Than India or Peru.

2 Here mines of knowledge, lore, and joy,
'

Are open to our sight

;

The purest gold without alloy,

And gems divinely bright.

3 The counsel of redeeming grace,
These sacred le:ives unfold,

And here the Saviour's lovely face,

Our raptured eyes behold.

4 Here light descending from above,
Directs our doubtful feet

:

Here promises of heavenly lcve
Our ardent wishes meet.

6 Our num'rous griefs arc here red ress'd,
And all our wants supplied

;

Kwight can we ask to make in b
la im this book denied.

i 6 For these inestimable gains,
That so enrich the mind,

' Oh may we reach with eager pains,

I

Assured that we shall find.

636. c. M.

1 A FEW more days or years at most,
My troubles will be o'er;

1 hope to join the heavenly host,
On Canaan's happy shore.

My raptured soul shall drink and fcMf
In love's unbounded sea;

The glorious hope of endless rest
Transporting is to me.

2 Oh, come, my Saviour, come away,
And bear me through the sky,

Nor let thy chariot wheels delay,
Make haste and bring it nigh

;

I long to see thy glorious face,

And in thine image shine,
To triumph in victorious grace,
And be forever thine.
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637,638. CLARINGTOX. 6s. e. m. cot.

|6o $ REP.

A .1- | 111 .3- .3-1121 | .1- i

6c 6 5 5 6 6 5 6
The angels that watched round the tomb, Where, low the Redeemer was laid

When deep in mortality's gloom, He hid for a seasca his head
6o $ REP

T> .3- 1 3 5 5 6 5 5 | .5- .5- | 3 5 5 6 5 5 |
.3- ||

6c
Have witnessed his rising, and swept The chords with the triumphs of joy.

6g § REP.

B | 1
.1- .1-

| I ||

6c .1- 1113 5 5 5 5 5 3 5 5 .1-

6o rep. Is.

A .5-
I
6 5 3 2 1 1 | .3- .5- | 6 5 3 2 1 1 | j|

6c .6-
That veiled their face while he slept, And ceased their sweet harps to employ.

6g rep. Is.

D .3- | 3 2 1 5 5 5 | .5- .3- | 3 2 1 5 5 5 1
.3- |l

6c
6o REP. IS.

B .1- | 3 2 1 | .1- .1- | 3 2 1 | ||

6c 5 5 5 5 5 5 .6-

3 You saints who once languished below,
But long since have entered your rest,

I pant to be glorified too,

To lean on Immanuel's breast

!

4 The grave in which Jesus was laid,

lias buried my guilt and my fears
;

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

6 Oh sweet is the season of rest,

When life's weary journey is done

!

The blush that spreads over its west,

The last lingering ray of its sun !

6 Though dreary the empire of night,

I soon shall emerge from its gloom,
And see immortality's light

Arise on the shades of the tomb.

7 Then welcome the last rending sighs.

When these aching heart-strings shall

break

;

When death shall extinguish these eyes,

And moisten with dew the pale cheek.

i No terror the prospect begets,

I Hin not mortality's slave
;

The sunbeam of life as it sets,

Leave* a halo of peace on the grave

1 BEHOLD, the bright morning appears,
And Jesus revives from the grave !

His rising removes all our fears.

And shows that he's mighty to save.

2 How strong were his tears and his cries!

The worth of his blood, how divine !

How perfect is his sacrifice.

Who rose, though he suffered for sin !

3 The man that was crowned with thorns,
The man that on Calvary died.

The man rhat bore scourging and thorns,
Whom sinners agreed to deride —

4 Now blessed forever, is made,
And life has rewarded his pain

;

Now glory has crowned his head
;

Heaven sings to the Lamb that was
slain.

5 Believing we 6hare in his joy
;

By faith we partake in his rest;
With this we can cheerfully die.

For with him we hope to be blessed.

J We wait for his coming again,
To raise us in ^lory like him

;

This plory his saints shall obtain,
His foes shall be clothed with sham*
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639. MORRIS. C. M., with two 8s.

.32 1- a /^n /-> /^s .32 1-

A 34 1«55| | 76 |
543 | .65 ! 543 | 32 [j 34 |

.55
|

| 76
(

8c »» "
How calm and beautiful the morn. That gilds the sacred tomb,

Whereon the crucified wat

2g

B 1 | .11 1 .11 | .1 1 ! .1 1
|
.43

1
.2 1

j I; 1 j .11
1
.1 1

|
.1 \\

2o /-\ 2 .1 • 1 1 1 .21 1—1 .21— 12.3- .2- .1

A 535
|
.6 | 7| II 1

.7
1

7 '7| .601 .5' '1 1

1

3c 9

born, And veiled in midnight gloom, weep no more the Saviour slain,

The Lord is risen, he lives again.

2o

B .13| .42 .5 ! • Hill .55
[
.5 5

I
.55 1 .55| 441 .31 .5- .5- •*|

3c 5 .5-

2 How tranquil now the rising day

!

'lis Jesus still appears,

A risen Lord to chase away
Your unbelieving fears

;

Oh, weep no more your comforts slain,

The Lord is risen — he lives again.

8 And when the shades of evening fall,

When life's last hour draws nigh,
If Jesus shice upon the soul,

How blissful then to die,

Since he has risen that once was slain,

Ye die in Christ to live again.

640. C. H. M.

1 COME, let us pray : 'tis sweet to feel,

That God himself is near
;

That, while we at his footstool kneel,
His mercy deigns to hear :

Though sorrows cloud life's dreary way,
Ibis is our solace — let us pray.

2 Come, let us pray : the burning brow,
The heart oppressed with care,

Ani all the woes that throng us now,
Will be relieved by prayer :

Jesus will smile our griefs awa\
;

0, glorious though: .—come let us pray.

3 Come, let us pray : the mercy-seat
Invites the fervent prayer.

And Jesus ready stands to greet
The contrite spirit there :

Oh, loiter not. nor longer stay
From him who loves us — let us pray

641. C. H. M.
1 HE knelt; the Saviour knelt and

prayed.
When but his Father's eye

Looked, through the lonely garden'*
shade,

On that dread agony
;

The Lord of all above, beneath,
Was bowed with sorrow unto death.

2 The sun went down in fearful hour
The heavens might well grow dim

When this mortality had power
To thus o'ershadow him

;

That he who gave man's breath might
know.

The very depths of human woe.

3 His sweat, as 'twere great drops ft*

blood,
Falling, bedewed the ground

;

In agony unto his God,
He breathed a prayer profound;

u Oh ! let this cup pass from thy Son,
Yet not my will, but thine, be done "
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642. CORYDON. lls.fc,.

60 P P P 1

A 1 | 3 5~TT"3 2 2 1 1 1 3 |
.2 |112|354.3 5j5 3~5T5 5~1

Sc 5
Enclasped in the arms ofa Saviour he loves, No fears can the Christian annoy,

With sweet resignation ht
5g p p p p

jBi|ii
1 1

111
1 ~i 11121 11111113T

,3c 4 ft 55 ^ft~5 6~6ft 7ft~5

bG 1 p —> p

A 666 .5 5 1 5 6|532,1- 2 3 2 1| .2 ft | 6 ft 3
|
532| •1 *

8c
gently removes. To reap

60 p

the fruition of joy, To reap the I"ruition fjoy.

B
3c

222
1

111121 l llllj I II

•5 6 5 •a — • ft ft 5 5ft • 1

2 But dreary and dark is the night of the tomb,
Where the loved ones of Jesus are laid

;

No sunshine of nature can pierce the dark gloom,
Or carols awaken the dead.

3 Yet the mandate eternal shall burst the cold tomb.
And virtue in beauty arrayed,

Shall start into life, and eternally bloom
Where the roses of hope never fade.

4 Then for the departed no longer we '11 mourn,
Nor dare of our God to complain.

While in sadness we gaze on the mouldering urn,

For soon we '11 embrace them again.

5 See, see through the gloom that o'ershadows our heads,

A starry crowned seraph appears,

In glittering robes of bright glory arrayed,

And beauty immortal she wears.

6 'Tis religion : she bends o'er the hallowed urn,

And whispers in accents of love,
M Oh Christians, no longer departed ones mourn,
They triumph in glory above !

7
u

I taught them to pass the dark valley of death,

Witli horrors and shades ovcrspi

And when from iheir lips fled the last ling<

I pla :;'<! R rich crovfn on rl
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8 Then let us prepare to embrace them again,
Where sighing and sorrow shall cease

;

In virtue's bright path the bright heaven attain,

Where all is composure and peace.

643. THE STARS SINK ONE BY ONE FROM

SIGHT. S. W. LEONARD
|1P

A .6 | 1 3 | 3 s4 .5 so |
6 6 5 s4 | .3

6 7 6 7
i 3

j

The stare sink one by one from sight, No trace of them we find,

They vanish from the

1p

.6 1 3 3 3 s5
| 6 6 3 3 1 4 4 3 s3

j .3 || .6 [ 3 3 3 Bo
|

4s

|
1 1 1 1 | 3 1

4s .6 6 so 6 7

1p

7 s5

p p

•6 6 s5 6 7

A 3 64 5 s5 |6343|31 |13-1
! \

4s 6 6 (
» 7 •6

brow of night, And none is left behind Alone, And none is left be - hind.

1p p p

C 6 653
|
666 s5 |6343 |

3 6- 5 s4
1 .3 \\

4s 9

1p p p

B 1 111|31 111
1

1-
! 1

6 7 6 «5 6 7 s5 .6

2 The sun goes to his ocean bed,
In all his rays enshrined

;

He wraps them round his crimson head,
And leave th none behind

To mourn,

—

And leaveth none behind.

f The beautiful and gifted dead.
The noblest of our kind,

Have cast their works aside, «a4 Bed,
And we are left behind,

Alone,
bind.

4 The dear old friends of early timet,

Hearts round our hearts entwined,
Have faded from us in their prime,
And we are left behind

To mourn,
And we are left behind

5 Oh ! dear ones, teach us so to ran
Our race in sun and wind,

That we may win where ye b* ** voa
Though we be left behind

Awhile,

Thougl behind.
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644. BENEVENTO. 7s.

le

i \ tA I |
3- 2 .1

1 2 2 2 2
1
4p 3 •2 |! 3 3 3 2 |

4s

1

4_-

5

Whii» wiih ceaseless course

9

the sun, Hasted through the former year,

Many souls their

io 111 1
1
1- .1

1 1
2- 1

II 1 1 1 1

4?

2 As th<

7 7 7 7 7
9

winged arrow flies, Speedily the mark to

.7

find,

7

As the lightning

D 3 3 3 3 |
5- 4 .3

1 5 5 5 5
1 5- 5 • 5 || 5 5 5 5 ,

46

4g 3 Spared
9

o see another year, Come
9

, thy precious work revive ; Let thy blessing

15 111 I
1 1- 1 .1

1 1 II
15 5 4

49

4g

9

1

5 5 5 5 5- 5
9

• 5

A 5 5 5

ace have i

6 7
I

3 3 4 | •2 .1 II 5 5 5 5 |
7- 6 .5 |

4s

r

4g

9

an
9

, Never more to meet us here

;

Fixed in an e

9

- ternal state,

I 3- 1

* ' .7 7 7 7 7 ' .7
from the s~ies Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; Swiftly thus our fleeting days,

!4o 1 ^s
4 5 | 5 5 6 6 | .4 .3 || 2 2 2 2 | 2- 2 .2
9 9 9

meet us hw.e, Bid thy drooping garden thrive : Sun of Righteousness, arise

!

4g /-n

B :; 4 3 2 2 1 1
1

• 1
II 1 1

4s

4.-,

9 9 6 1 • 5 5 5 5 5

1

5- 5 .5
9

A 2 2 2 1 4- 3 .2 || 3 S 3 2 1 5 5 6 7| 3 3 4 .2 .1
|j

4s
They have don

«

4g

9

with all below; We a little

9 9

onger wait,But how little none can know

C 2- 1
ll 1 1 1

I
i a 1 4 4 | 3 1 1 1 •1 II

4s 7 7 7 7 »

Bear us down Jfe's rapid

4g

.7
stream

7
, Upward Lord,

» ' .7
our spirits raise,

All below is but a dream.
1 ^

D 5 5 5 5 | 5- 5 .5 || 5 5 5 5 | 5 7 4 5 I 5 5 6 6 j .4 .3
||

4B 9 9 9

Let our prayev khy pity move ; Warm our hearts and bless our eyes.

Make this year a time oflov*

4« z^s
!'-

|
|| 1 5 5 4 | 3 4 3 2 2 j 1 1

| .ll
W 5 5 5 5 5- 5 .5 9 9 6 4 .5
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645. ISLINGTON.

lG 1 1-* /~S /-^s 1 12 3 Al 2 1

A | 64 | 34 5 | 67 |7-65|[5| |67
|

7 | .6 |

I

lo

cannot always

* 9»

trace the "way, Where thou almighty One dost aov»j

1 /~\ ^-N

D 3 | .3 2 | 1 23 | .4 3 |
2- 1 || '3.451.66, 76s5

1 •« 1

3o_

lG

> "7 7

B 1
1 .1 .1 1 421| .5 || 4'321| .4 3|233| fi

8q 5 •6

la 1 1^ /*N /^sl . 123 4-321 ,1 21 .1

A | 54 | 345 | 67 | 7-65H3 | |
.66

j
? »

| 7-65 I 7
| f|

3q ' " * "
But I can always, always say, That God is love, That God is love,

That God is love

lo /-\ < 1 S~\ > . /^
D 3 | .3 2 | 123 | .4 3 |

2-1 || |
345 | .66 |

6-543 2-1 3I43 2L3I'

3q >»7 7 > »»

lG /*\ /^S /*"N

9 5?7

,B 1 | .1 | .11| 42 1| .5 (|5 | 321 | .44 |
.2 3 4 .5 1 |45 l.l|

«Q 5 » ' 5

2 When fear o'er earth her mantle flings,

My soul to yon bright heaven above,

As to her sanctuary springs

;

For God is love.

3 When mystery clouds my darkened path,

I'll check my dread, my doubts reprove

,

In this my soul sweet comfort hath,

That God is love.

4 Th} entanglement which restless thought,
Mistrust, and idle reasonings wove,

Are thus unraveled and unwrought

;

For God is love.

ft Yes ! God is love— a thought like this,

Can every gloomier thought remove,
And turn all tears, all woes, to bliss

;

For Goi is love.
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646. PROCLAMATION. 8s, 5s.

3o /-s /^ p 1-112 3 3
'll» 5 166653 H 222351606 5~|| 9 5 5 5 9

4c 9 9 9 5

Ilear the royal proclamation, Tke glad tidings of salvation, Publishing to

B 1112|33321 || 1 |2431| 3-35654
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So 111- ^ 1 /-^s

A 9 6 5 1
6- 6 6 7'6 '5321 || 1- 2 1- 3 [

4c '

evsry creature,
3g /-n

9

To the

99 9

ru - ined

9*6 9 9

sons of nature Jesus reigns—he

1J 3 3 3 2 1
1
4- 2 3 1 5 4 13 12 1 || 1. 1 |

4C 9 9 * 9 9 9 9 9'6 5-5 9

3g ^s /*-N /"N ^v 1 /^
A 2 1 2 3 2 1 || 6- 5 6 ? 9 6 | 5 3 2 1 | 1- 2 .1 |

4C 9 9

reigns

8a

9 9 9 5 6 9 9 9 9 956
vie - torious, Over heaven and earth most glorious,

5

Jesus reigns.

B 21 ||4-2 3 454 i
3 121 .1 1

40 5 5956 95995 996 5- 5

2 See the royal banners flying,

Hear the heralds loudly crying,

Rebel sinners, royal favor

Now is offered by the Saviour.

Lo ! he reigns. &c.

3 Hear, ye sons of wrath and ruin,

Who have wrought your own undoing,

Here is life and free salvation.

Offered to the whole creation.

Jesus reigns, &c.

4 It was for you that Jesus died,

For you, he was crucified,

Conquered death, and rose to heaven,

Eternal life through him is given.

Lo ! he reigns, &c

5 Turn unto the Lord most holy,

Shun the paths of vice and folly —
Turn, or yon are lost far over

;

Oh ! now 'urn to God your Saviour.

Lo I
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647. ITALIAN AIR. 8s,7s.

lo 3 3- 3 1121 32123 1-2.1 3 S- 3 1-2
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Hail ! all you hosts of seraphs bright , I come to join your company,
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|
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No more shall earth's poor honors gain One moment's veneration,

lo ^-n /r»N With fleeting joys for me in

C 3 [
3- 3 5» 6

1
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|
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4C 9 9 9 9

Lo ! atgel bands.with peans sweet, The raptur'd soul entrancing,
1© s~\ /^s Lead me the martyred saints to

B 5
|
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light, And join your sacred symphony
;

My pains have ceas'd. my cares are o'er, I now have reached the blissful shore,^ /-s P ^\ ^
lo 121-11 I

1——13-3 .3.3 321 13 3-1 231 13.3
D 9 > ?6 '76' »

| | ' '66
| 'I 9 ?66

| |

4c ' ' '

vain, Shall Satan spread temptation,
I've fought the fight, nor could I yield,For Jesus was my glorious shield

;

C 5 533 | 3 36 5- s4 | .5 .3
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1
1 3 3 1 5- 5

|
5 5 6 3
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4c 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 mT*
meet, In joyful troops advancing. I find my Christian neighbors here,
lo s~\ p My brethren and mv friends so dear,

Bl 11|111-1| .3|3331|11 1)3331111 |

4c 5 ' .5 5- ' Z&~
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IXr 'i ' 5i.5ri 9 91 55|| I656T »1656'.5l.R I »»»»l fj
4C 9999999
And scenes ofjoy before me rise,All heaven bursts upon my eyes.

sound his praise, you heavenly choir,Who saved me from the flaming fire.

I
lo 11- 1 11" 12 3 223-3 321.2 .3 3-123 .1.3 .3-

[

Dr 716-56 i. 5r ' 76-5'6 I
9 19 9 i.R i 9 1 1 ||

lie 9 9 9 9 ' w
jlo And now I'll give in realms above, The glory to my Saviour's love. O aound, &c.
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And now, before th' eternal throne.My Jesus claims me for his own. sound, &c
!• ^ 1-11
B»56-5i3-121| r5 '6-53-H315||11 1- 1 321 5 R.5I '3.5 5.1-f
4c 9 9 5 9 9 05
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4 Here reigns the Fatlier of my Lord
In light etfulgent dwelling,

By all in heaven and earth adored,
All praises far excelling.

Around his throne the lightnings play
And elders, ranged in bright array,

Blessing and glory give, and power,
To him that lives for evermore.

5 Here may I, robed in garments bright,

Enjoy unfailing treasure

;

Or bathe in pure ethereal light,

And drink of living pleasure

:

"Where moments fly on angel wings,

And new delight each moment brings,

Where life, and love, and peace remain,
And through eternal ages reign.

0, sound, &c.

L. 648. HOPE. L.

lp 1-2312-
M.
2

WORDS BY ELILA COOE,
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Thers is a star that cheers our way,
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long this dreary world of woe,
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2 -TisHope
lp

9 999 999 999
-tis Hope ! that blessed star,

Which peers through mystery's darkest cloud
;

B | 1-1 II 1 1 1-11 1- II

3s 6 6
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9 9999 9 9 99

lp 1- 2 3 1 2- 2 3 s4 5- 3 1

A 3 | 6 6 9|99 ||9|99 » | ' 7 6 R
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That tips with light the waves of life, How - ever bit - ter - ly '.hev flow,

lp 1-

(J 3 | 3 3 5- so | 6 5 5- || so | 6 7 6 | 5 5 3 |3g999 9 99 » 9 9 9 9 »

lp And only sets where death has brought The p:iH*,the tombstone ,and the shroud.

B | 1-1 || | 1 2 3- 3 | 1 j

Be 6 6 6 7 6 5ft- 7 99 9 9 7 tf

3 But, ah ! to look upon the dead.

And know they ne'er can wake again
;

To lose the one we love the best

:

Oh, how it scars the heart and brain.
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Then, but for Hope, the heart would groai

,

And pine beneath the stroke of Fate;
Or break, to find itself alone,

A thing all sad and desoiate !

649. L. M. BowRiira

1 HOW sweetly flowed the gospel sound
From lips of gentleness and grace,

When list'ning thousands gather'd round,
And joy and gladness filled the place !

S From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke,
To heaven he led his followers' way

;

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke,
Unveiling an immortal day.

3 M Come, wand'rers, to my Father's home,
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest :

"

Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come,
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest.

650. L. M.

1 PEACE, troubled soul, thou need'st not feu%

Thy great Deliverer still is near;

Who fed thee last, will feed thee still

:

Be calm, and sink into his will.

2 The Lord, who built the earth and sky,

In mercy stoops to hear thy cry

;

His promise all may freely claim :

Ask and receive in Jesus' name.

3 Without reserve give Christ your heart

}

Let him his righteousness impart;
Then all things else he'll freely give;

With him you all things shall receije.

4 Thus shall the soul be truly blest,

That seeks in God his only rest
j

May I that happy person be,

In time and in eternity.
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651. PARTING FRIENDS. 7s
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When shall we all meet again ? When shall we all meet again ?

Oft shall glowing hope expiry

I
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I
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I
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1 6s

Oft shall wearied love retire, Oft shall death and sorrow reign,

'Ere we all shall meet again.

s-\ 1 .1 1

B .3 3 .5 5 | .4 4 .3- || 6 7 5 1 «6 3 .6- |.6 .5 5 | .6 3 .6-
|

60

2 Though in distant lands we sigh,

Parched beneath a burning sky
;

Though the deep between us rolls,

Friendship shall unite our souls;

And in fancy's wide domain,

Oft shall we all meet again.

S When the dreams of life are fled,

And its wasted lamp is dead
;

When in cold oblivion's shade,

Beauty, wealth, and fame are laid
;

Where immortal spirits reign,

There may we all meet again.

652. 7s.

I GENTLE Nature ! heavenly fair !

0, how sweet thy pleasures are '

In thy presence while I stay,

As a 6tream, time glides away

< Here I would serenely rest.

By no worldly cares opprest

;

Tasting that sublime repose.

He who slights thee never knows

I Let me in thy beauties trace

Him who lends thee every grace
;

While my thoughts rise to his throne,

Thy great Parent and my own !

4 When his glories in thee shine,

Then thy f;ice is all divine
;

Like a mirror beaming bright,

With a soft, celestial light.

| Fount of light ! I look to thee

.

SmiW on nature — smile on me
L*t thy humble suppliant know
Parr •

"w -

653. 7s.

1 IF 'tis sweet to mingle where
Christians meet for social prayer;
If r

tis sweet with them to raise

Songs of holy joys and praise —
Passing sweet that state must be,

Where they meet eternally.

2 Saviour, may these meetings prove
Antepasts to that above

;

While we worship in this place,

May we go from grace to grace,

Till we each in his degree,

Fit for endless glory be.

654. 7s.

1 CHRIST, whose glory fills the ssie%
Christ, the true, the only light,

Sun of righteousness, arise,

Triumph o'er the shades of night

;

Dayspring from on high, be near;
Daystar. in my heart appear.

2 Dark and cheerless is the mem,
If thy light is hid from me

;

Joyless is the day's return,

Till thy mercy's beams I see;

Till thy inward light impart
Warmth r.nd gladness to my hear*.

8 Visit, then, this soul of mine;
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief r

Fill me. radiant Sun divine

;

Scatter all my unbelief;

More and more thyself display.

Shining to th* perflret day
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655. MERCER. L. M.

lo 1 1 1 3 1 —12 1- 3 2
A 9 9

| |
7 » | H 5 | 6 6 | 5 | s4 | .5 H

2q 9 9

Come, sinners, to the gospel feast, Let every soul be Jesus' guest

;

Hark! ;tis the Saviour 's gracious call, The invi - tation is to all;

lo

B 11113| 5 | 1- | 1 | 4 4 1 1 1 .' 9 S
| If

2q » 9 5 9 .5

lo 1 1 1 3 1 —1 % 1- 1 3 3 2 1— .1

A 9 1
j j

7 ' I || 5 | 6 6 | 5 > '
|

' ' ' * 1 fl

2c 9 9 ^ s^ ?

You need not one he left he - hind. For God has bidden all mankind.
Come, ak ;he world—come, sinner, thou. Ail things in Christ are ready now.

le

B 1 1 1 | 1 3 | 5 | 1- || 1 | 4 -4
| 1 3 1 | 5 | .1 «

3 Come, all you souls by sin oppressed,

You weary wanderers after rest

;

You poor, and maimed, and halt, and blind,

In Christ a hearty welcome find.

4 The message, as from God, receive,

You all may come to Christ and live
;

Oh let his love your hearts constrain,

Nor suiter him to call in vain.

5 This is the time — no more delay

;

The Saviour calls you all to-day

:

Oh may his call effectual prove

!

Accept the offers of his love

!

656. L. M.
1 LORD, we adore thy conqu'ring grace,
Which crowns the gospel with success,

Subjecting rebels to thy yoke,

And leading them unto thy flock.

2 May those who have thy truth confessed,
As their own faith, and hope, and rest,

From day to day still more increase,

In faith, in love, in holiness:

8 As living members may they share,

The joys and griefs which others bear;
And active in their stations prove,
In all the offices of love.

22
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657, 658. LENA. 8s,7s. belknap.

€p

|12 3 3 r |
3 5 63r|4321 r || 1 l-23-s4

| 5^7
4q 6 7 9 9 9999779 765 67''?' "

Who has our report believed ? Shiloh come is not received,

Not received by his own :

6p /^s —

*

C
1 1 R

1
1 1 1 R| Rl11 I

2.1
1 1

4q 6 so 6

6p

-7
9

6'777'
9 9

7 9 ' 6-6 s5 5 '

9 J
537 6 7-

or

D 3 3 3-3 3 2 5 5 r |65 3 1 r | 234333R 13212 |
123-21-2 |3-|

4Q

6p

9 9 9 9 9 9999 99 9 99 9 99

B R
I

r
!
21 r |123 |1

1 1

4q 6 3 6-

6p

b3
9

6 7 3 3'
9

6366
9

' "7633'
9 9 9

7 7.6 3-

A r 6s5 |
6 6 r 4 3

i
2 2

!|
1.3-2 11- 1 12

|
33r633

| 42 1
1 1

4o_ ' 7 96" 99 9 9 9 7 967 :6

Promised branch ofroot ofJesse, David's offspring sent to bless you,
Comes too lowly to be known

.

6p

C R | 11r/^s/~\
| || Rl- | 1

Ri-i
1 1 •!

4q 9 67 "7-65-6 7 7 » 5
9 99 9 99 9 9

6p /-n

6-7 66 77' ' 7-7 6 s5 :6999
D r3 3 |

33R2 3-4
|
5 5 || Ro-2 3-33134

| 55R361 |
25 4 3 3 | :3 &

4Q 9 999 99 99 9

6p

9 9 9 ? 9 999 9 9 9

Br j r 1 | ||
Rl-

i
r

: ! 1

4q ' 6 3 6 6 ' 7 5 5 7 6-366 33' 6-6 4- 1 63 :6

2 Tell me, oh you favored nation.

What is your fond expectation,

Some fair spreading lofty tree ?

Let not worldly pride confound you,
'Mong the lowly plants around you,
Mark the lowest, that is He.

3 Glory be to God who gave us,

Freely gave, his Son to save us I

Glory to the Son who came!
Honor, blessing, adoration,
Kier from the whole creation,

Be to God and to the I;imb.

1 LO ! what an entertaining sight
Those friendly brethren prove,

Whose cheerful hearts in bands unit*
Of harmony and love !

2 Where streams of bliss from Christ
Descend to every soul, [the spring

And hcuvt'iily pence, With balmy wing
Bhndes and bedews the whole

!

3 'Tis pleasant as the morning dewa
Thai fall on Zion's hill.

h I his mildest glory shows,
And makes his grace (UstttL
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661. CHRISTIAN WARFARE.
7e $

|
1111 1 3211 | 22a I

1- R
II 1

I
2222|2343

9 9 9 9 '567 » » 9) » t t f

9 9 9'
0. Christians, keep your armor bright, Rejoice, give thanks, and sing,

In union strong together fight, Hoeanna to our King !

Come, laud and magnify his n&ma,
7a $ ^ep.

B 1 1111' 1111
i

i

R || 1 r

23c »

7o

9 9 9 9 5 5 5 5
9 9

1- 9 5 55 5
9 9

5 5 5
9

A 2 3 2 3s4 | 5-R | 4 | 3 2 14 |3211 22A
I
1-R J

23c 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 5 6 7
9 9 9

Nor let his praises cease ; His ways are ways of pleasantness.
And all his paths are peace

B | 1 2
| M |! 1 1 1

« il

23c 5 769 5- 5 535
9 9 9 9 9

7o cnoRrs. s~\

5 3 5 5 5 5 5
9 9 9 9

1-

A I- 1 1 1 |
3- 1 1 !

2 2 2 3 4 | 5 3 1|| | 1111 |
3211

i

22 ^n
1
i-*j

23c > 9 ' ' 9999 9 5 99 99 9 56 7
9 9 9 9

Oh it will be glorious, With crowns and palms victorious,

And Jesus reigning over us, When our sad warfare's o'er,

7q chorus.

B 1- 1 1 1
|
1- 1 1

|
|
1 1 1|| |

1111
| 1 11 P-l

23c

7o

9 » 9 9 5 5
9

5 5
9

9 7 9 9 7 9

9 9

5 5 5 5
9 9

1-

A 1 | 2222

|

23432
|
323s4 5-r|; 4 | 3214 | 3211

|
22A 1

23C 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 5ft 7
9 9 9

Wh?n our sad warfare's o'er, When our sad warfare's o'er,

And Jesus reigning over us, When our sad warfare's o'er

II 31 Rl I
1

23c 1 5 5 5 5 5-5 5 7 6 9 5.999 99
2 We will not act the coward's part,

But onward all proceed
;

Our captain shall his grace impart,

In every time of need.

Great peace have they who love his cause,

And on his N\ord rely
;

From such as keep his holy laws
The enemy will fly.

0, if will be glorious, &c.

I

5 535 533 5 5 5 5 1-
9 9 9 9 9 9 9

3 The world and sin may grieve us sort
And rouse our weakest fears

;

Our march is but a few days more,
Through this dark vale of tears.

Death may assail, and Satan too,

With his opposing powers
;

But let us prove our valor true,

The victory is ours.

0, it will be glorious, &c.
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602 Babylonian captivity, ios

1p 112 >n ! /^ .-I 1 1 a 33 4 . 5 .3 2 » •*

[

A .6 |
*' >*1 6 5 6 7'|:6|j.6 »*| »» |

j j

(is m n

I

Rise, crowned with light, imperial Salem rise !

Exalt thy toweriDg head, and lift thine eyes!

|ip_ £s 1±
* B .6 j 3 3 3 3 ! 6« 3 3 3 s5 \ :6 1! .0 5 5 | .7 | .6 s5 5

I :6||

'4fl » ' »

lip .3 66.5.3 .522 234.3 .3 12 3-21^
A ;r

I
.r |

' '
| |

if
fl

.5
I
66 j ' 75 :6

( (

4s ' *

I See heaven its sparkling portals wide display.

And break upon thee in a flood of day

1p ^s z"-\l->

\ li .5665
I
.3.3

|
6667 '6

I
:5 j .5 .6 | .6.5 1

3355
|
6-53 5

| :6|

lis » > ? 9 » »

2 See a long race thy spacious courts adorn,

See future sons and daughters yet unborn,

In crowding ranks on every side arise,

Demanding life, impatient for the skies !

3 See barb'rous nations at thy gates attend,

Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend !

See thy bright altars thronged with prostrate kings,

While every land its joyous tribute brings !

4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay,

Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away

;

But rixed his word, his saving power remains
;

Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns.

663. 10s.

1 HAIL, happy day. the day of sacred rest,

What heavenly peace and transport till our breast
j

When Christ, the Lord of life, in love descends,

And kindly holds communion with his friends.

2 Let earth and all its vanities be gone.
«• from our Bight, and leave our souls alone;

\:< flattering, fading glories we despise,

And to immortal beauties tarn our i-\
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664. SAVANNAH. 8s.

.1 .i

W. .BILLING*.

A .3 | .6 6 7 7 6 1 .7-7 7 6 | .7 5 7

From whence a—s this union a - rise. That hatred is conquered by lore ?

lp

C .3| .3 3 3 1 .5 5 6 |8.5- 5 ? .6 5 3 j .5 5 5 | ,3- 1
4c

IP .1 .1 1 ^N
I

.6 3 8 1 7 6 | s.5- 5 j .6 7 |
7 5 3 s5 ' 76^
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4c .6
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A 5 4 | .3 1 3
|
.5 6 5 4 | .3 .3
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ftc

1?

> >

It fastens our

9 5

souls with such ties.

?

That distance nor time can remove.

C 3
I
.3 5 6

|
.3 3 s4 1 .5 .5 .3 3 2 | .3 5 3 | .3

i
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1p /^N 1 ? 1 ^N
D 6
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4c
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B 3
|

.1 1 1 •536| .3 .3 |
.6 6 5 | .1 3 3 | |

4c •6

2 It cannot in Eden be found,
Nor yet in a Paradise lost

;

It grows on ImmanueFs ground,
And Jesus' life blood it did cost.

8 My friends so endeared unto me,
Our souls so united in lore

;

Where Jesus is gone we shall be,

In yonder blest mansions above.

4 Why tben so unwilling to part,
Since there we shall soon meet again

;

Engraved on Immanuel's heart,
At distance we cannot remain.

6 And then we shall see that bright day,
And join with the angels above,

Sot free from our prisons of clay,
United in Jesus' kind love.

5 With Jesus we ever shall reign,
And all his bright glory shall see ;

Then sing hallelujahs — Amen !

Amen ! Even so let

665. 8s.

1 O TIIOU whose compassionate care
Forbids my fond heart to complahj

Now graciously teach me to bear
The weight of affliction and pain.

2 Though cheerless my days seem tm

flow,

Though weary and wakeful my nighta,
What comfort it gives me to know

'Tis the hand of a Father that smiterf

3 A tender physician thou art,

Who woumlest in order to heal,

And comfort divine dost impart
To soften the anguish we feel.

4 Oh. let this correction be blest.

And answer this gracious <

:

Then ^rant that my soul may find rest
In comforts so healing M thine.
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666. COME, YE DISCONSOLATE.
|

2g solo. /~\ .1
A .5 3 1 |

6- 5 5 n |
4- 5 6 7 | 5r j ,333 | 4-4.6 |

.51-4 |757r' t

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er you languish,
Come, at the shrine of God, fervently knjel

;

|

2q .1 .12 1 ^s ,-331 1

A 7 6 |
5- 4 3 r

|
9>76j.5 3r||5

| .64 | .33«1 1 :1 M

I4o » vw/ 9 9 *

• Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish,
Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot heal

2o /-n ^-1 /~\ /~\ /~\

D 3654|3-21r|3-»7654|.3 1rH 3553 | 6.4 2 | .1 1 | :1 ||

4c » MM 7.?
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4o 9 4 .55-'

2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,

Hope, when all others die, fadeless and pure

;

Here speaks the Comforter in God's name saying,

Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot cure.

3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing

Forth from the throne of God, pure from above

,

Come to the feast of love ; come, ever knowing
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove.

667. MISSIONARY. lls,9s. l.

2o 1 $

A 13 | 355 1 .565 1 311 | .11112 |
355 | 76 | .5||12 |

35515651355' 11

Sc' » »

'

» » "
They have gone to the land where the patriarchs rest, Where the bones of the

prophets are laid, Where the chosen of Israel the promise possessed

2«i $
B 1 | |

|1 | .1111 1 122 | 321 1 . 2||1 I 133I332H32I.3J
3<:9 7 653 .567 55 »

7

'7

Whe\ 3 he triumphed o'er death
and ascended to God

rep. 3, 4s.

2o 1 111 21 1
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| .5 ||55 | 355 | 67 |
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And Jehovah his wonders displayed ; To the Ian 1 where the Saviour of

sinners once trod, Where he labored, and languished, and bled

2(j rep. 3, 4s

B 13
I
.232 pt2 j . ll]33~r425 | 366T554 | .3|[22 1

132
| 154 |

.3
H

&;'• ' » 7 99 9 J

As ie captive captivity led.
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2 They ha\e gone— the glad heralds of mercy have gone,

To the land where the martyrs once bled

;

Where the " Beast and False Prophet " have since trodden down
The fair fabric that Zion had laid

;

Where the churches, once planted, and watered, and ?!es

With the dews which the Spirit distilled.

Have been smitten, despoiled, and by heathens po^sessel,

And the places that knew them defiled.

8 They go to the land where the Indians now dwell,

Impelled by the love of the Lord

;

His love to proclaim, and His mercy to tell,

As revealed in his excellent word.
u Thy blessing go with them, oh be thou their shield

From the shafts of the fowler that fly

;

Oh, Saviour of sinners, thine arm be revealed,

In mercy and might from on high."

668. L. M.

1 OF Him who did salvation bring,

I could forever think and sing;

Arise, ye needy, he '11 relieve
;

Arise, ye guilty, he 11 forgive.

2 Ask but his grace, and lo, 't is given !

Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven

;

Though sin and sorrow wound my soul
Jesus, thy balm will make it whole.

3 To shame our sins, he blushed in blood,

He closed his eyes to show us God
;

Let all the world fall down and know,
That none but God such love can show.

4 'T is thee I love, for thee alone

I shed my tears, and make my moan !

Where'er I am, where'er I move,
I meet the object of my 2ove.

ft Insatiate to this spring I fly

;

I drink, and yet am ever dry
j

Ah ! who against thy charms is proof *

Ah ! who that loves, can love enough f
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672. HOUSE OF THE LORD. 12s.

,6* $ REP. P
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1 1 I
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!4C 9 6.5 6
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You may sing of the beauty of mountain and dale,
' Of the silvery streamlet and flowers of the rale

;

6g $ REP. p

> But the place inoat de-

B
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1

R
1 1 II 1 1

1

4c 1- 5 5 6 4 4 4 .3 4 5 .1
Is the » place of de - votion—the house of the Lord.
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4c .5 6 '"»
lightful this earth can afford. Is the place of devotion—the house of the Lord.

6g rep.Is.
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2 You mav boast of the sweetness of day's early dawn—
Of the sky's softening graces when day is just gone

\

But there's no other season or time can compare
With the hour of devotion— the season of prayer.

3 You may value fhe friendships of youth and of age,

And select for your comrades the noble and sage
;

. But the friends that most cheer me on life's rugged road,

Are the friends of my Master— the children of God.

4 You may talk of your prospects, of fame, or of wealth.

And thehopes that oft natter the fav'rites of health;

But the hope of bright glory— of heavenly bliss !

Take away every other, and* give me but this.

5 Ever hail, blessed temple, abode of my Lord

!

I will turn to thee often, to hear from his word

;

I will walk to the altar with those that I love,

And delight in tfte prospects revealed from above.

673. 12s.

, WHY silent and sad, dost thou stand here and mourn,

Son of Israel, the days that shall never return?

And why do those tear drops of misery fall

On the mouidVing ruin, the perishing wall 1

Was yon city, in dust, with the heathen now clad,

Once, "the beautiful Zion, where Judah v,^s glad !

And vJiose walls that in ruins, now scattered all lie,

Were they once reared to heaven, and hallow'd on high •



THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST. 347

2 Yet why dost thou mourn ? to gladness awaken
,

Though Jehovah this eity of God has forsaken,

He prepares for his people a city more fair,

Which the ruthless invader, no, never shall share
;

No longer the tear from yon city shall flow—
No longer thy bosom the sad sigh bestow,

But night shall be followed by glorious day,

And sorrow and sighing shall vanish away.

674. MONTGOMERY. 3s,6s. ». ttttt.
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'his world is but a fleeting show, For man's illusion given
The smiles of joy, the
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And false thv .Sent on glory's plume, As fading hues of even
;

And love, and joy, and
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Poor wanderers of a stormy day, From wave to wave we're driven

;

And fancy's flash, ari
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tears of woe, Uncertain shine, uncertain flow,

There's nothing true but heav«s.
2o /^

.2.1| || .3 3 4 | .5 4 3
| .3 .2

|
.2 || .1 | .3 .2 I .3 .4 f-jTil

4q :7

j

beauty's bloom, Are blossoms gathered for the tomb
;

There's nothing bright but heaven !
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1 reason's ray, Serve but to light the troubled way
;
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there's no thing calm but heaven

!
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The Lord my pasture shall
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tend. And all my midnight hours defend.
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2 When in the sultry glebe I faint,

Or on the thirsty mountain pant,

To fertile vales and dewy meads
My weary wandering steps he leads

;

Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow,

Amid the verdant landscapes flow.

3 Though iu a hare and rugged way,
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray,

Thy presence shall my pain beguile;

The barren wilderness shall smile,

With sudden greens and herbage crowned,
And streams shall murmur all around.

4 Though in the paths of death I tread,

With gloomy horrors overspread,

My Steadfast heart shall fear no ill.

For thou, <) Lord ! art with me still;

Thy friendly rod shall give me aid.

And guide me through the dreadral shad©
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676. ZION'S LIGHT, s. w. L .
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!Zion ! bright and fair, strong thy bulwarks are, And thy tower? majestic
stand ! City of our God, now our blest abode In this free and happy land,

3p /~^ p p ^^r^s r

C I ^133 22 23415 532112 3 335331343H212311 1 1
(J

2C 66 6 6 7 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9

9 9 9 9

SLOW. FAST.

3P /^ ^ 11 P

9999 9999 99 " 7 6r5 6
9

A 5-3
|
31-2

|
35-53

j
' > 7

|
63 5667 63s4553 234 53321 l

||

2c 9 99 99 9 99 999 9 9 >9 9? 9> 999999 ? g
Zion, dear Zion, Zion lovely and fair. Now arise and shine,

for thy light has come ; In thy beautiful robes appear.
3P SLOW. FAST. P /~\ /*~\ /~\

|
j 1-3115 55 1312 334 312 33H 12311 I

I \)

2C 66-S5 6'" 9 9 99 99 99 997999997 6s5 6
99 9 99 9

2 Now the isles of the sea look imploring to thee,

For the gospel's joyful sound

!

And from heathen lands millions stretch their hands,

For the word which you have found.

Zion, &c.

3 Let the word go forth to the south and north,

And thy light be seen afar,

Till the east and west with the rays are blest,

Of the bright and morning star.

O Zion, &c.

4 Then the heavenly strain shall be heard again,

As it once o'er Judah ran.

And all nations join in the song divine—
Peace on earth, good will to man.

O Zion, &c.

677. EVENING.

A .3.2
1
.1-1

|
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1 .3.21J. 3s.4 | :5
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;511.4-54321i .1 < : 1
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iq .7
Ere I sleep, for every favor, This day showed by my God, I do bless my Saviour

B 1. |
I

.11 II .1
I 1*1.2

1 |i
1.1

4q .5 .6-6 .7 .1.5 .6 :7 5 .6-5 .4
2 Li-ave me not, but ever love me

;

Let thy peace be my
Till thou hence remove me.

8 Thou, my Rock, my Guard, my

Safely keep, while I sleep,

Me with all thy power.

4 And whene'er in death I slumbei,
Let me rise with the

Count* d in Kheir number.
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678. NEW RICHMOND. D. C. M.
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And let this feeble body fail, And let it faint or die.

My soul shall quit this mournful vale, And soar away on high
;

Shall join the disembodied saint*
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That only bliss for which it pants,

On the Redeemer's breast.
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2 In hope of that immortal crown
I now the cress sustain,

And gladly wander up and down,
And smile at toil and pain.

I suffer on my three-score years,

Till my Deliverer come.
And wipe away his servant's tears,

And take his exile home.

8 what has Jesus done for me,
Before my ravished eyes

;

Rivers of life divine I see,

And trees of Paradise

:

I see a world of spirits bright,

Who taste the pleasures there
;

They all are robed in spotless white,

And conquering palmsthey bear.

4 0, what are ali my Buffering! here,

If, Lord, thou count, me meet
With that enraptured host to appear,
And worship at thy feet.

Give joy or grief, give eo.se or pain,

Take life or friends away
;

But let me meet my fnends again,

In that eternal day.

679. D. C. M.
1 THOU who deign'st *o hear my

I cast myself on thee
;

[prayer
}

And I will" gladly linger her«,

For thou hast died for m6.
1 know thy power will neve* fail

;

I know thy mercy too :

Thy love will cheer death's gl<H>my vale,

Thy hand will guide me through.

2 thou who once didst bend tne ine#
In agonising prayer,

Now hear me, when I cry to the*.

My only Saviour, hear!
When storms and darkness gather *ouM
To tili me with despair.

Then, Saviour, let thy smiles atx -*...

And glory shall be there.
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680. ACCOMACK L. M.

A 1 ! 33 1 21 |jl 1 676 | 543||6 |
s563-213

| 5432J2 I 3 13~j~i If

& 66 "7 66 ' 9 9 9 999 99 99 9995? 9 6 »76
9 9 9 9 9 9

My God, permit me not to be, A stranger to myself and thee
;

Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove, Forgetful of iny highest ^Cfa
op ,—

»
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2 Why should my passions mix with earth,

And thus debase my heavenly birth ?

Why should I cleave to things below,

And let my God, my Saviour go ?

3 Call me away from flesh and sense,

One sovereign word can draw me thence,

I would obey the voice divine,

And all inferior joys resign.

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn

;

Let noise and vanity begone
;

In secret silence of the mind,
My neaven, and there my God I find,

681. L. M.

1 HAD I the tongues of Greeks and Jews,
And nobler speech than angels use,

If love be absent I am found
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound.

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell

All that is done in heaven or hell

;

Or could my faith the world remove,
Still I am nothing without love.

3 Should I distribute all my store,

To feed the bowels of the poor,
Or give my body to the flame,

To gain a martyr's glorious name,

4 If love to God and love to man
Be absent, all my hopes arc vain;
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeftl,

The works of love ct.n e
?

er fulfill.
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682 ROCK OF SALVATION, a. crihfiel*
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If life> pleasures charm thee, Christian, give them not thy heart.

Lest the gift ensnare thee. Christian, and from God thou part

;
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His favor seek, his praises speak, Fix here your hope's foundation
;

Serve him. and he will ever be, The Rock ofyour Salvation
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2 If distress befall thee, Christian, painful though it be.

Let not grief appal thee, Christian — to thy Saviour flee.

He, ever near, thy prayer will hear,

And calm thy perturbation

:

The waves of woe shall not overthrow

The Rock of thy Salvation.

683. L. M.

1 BY faith in Christ I walk with God
With heaven, my journey's end in view.

Supported by his stair' and rod.

My road is safe and pleasant too.

2 I travel through a desert wide,

Where many round me blindly stray!

But he vouchsafes to be my guide,

And keeps me in the narrow

b Though snares and dangers throng my path,

And earth and hell my course withstand}

I triumph over alt by faith,

Guarded by his almighty hand.
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684. B?vOWN.* C. If.
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There's not a tint that paints the rose. Or decks the lily fair,

Or streaks the humblest flower that grows. But heaven has placed it there

B 1 |
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2 There's not of grass a single blade,

Or leaf of lowliest mien,
Where heavenly skill is not displayed,

And heavenly wisdom seen.

& There's not a star whose twinkling
light

Illumes the distant earth,

And cheers the solemn gloom of night,

But heaven gave it birth.

4 There's not a place in earth's vast
round,

In ocean's deep, or air.

Where skill and wisdom are not found,

—

For God is everywhere.

685. C. M.
1 JESUS, in thy transporting name,
What glories meet our eyes :

Thou art the seraph's lofcy theme,
The wonder of the skies.

2 Well might the heavens with wonder
view

A love so strange as thine
;

No thought of angels ever knew
Compassion so divine.

3 And didst thou. Saviour, leave the sky,
To sink beneath our woes ?

Didst thou descend to bleed and die.

For thy rebellious foes

!

I Oh. may osv willing hearts confess
Thy sw«*et, thy gentle sway

;

Glad captives of thy matchless grace,
Tbr righteous ruie obey.

686. C. M.
I FAITH is the bri»itest evidence
Of things beyond our Bight

;

I

I

pierces through the veil of sense,
And dwells in heavenly light.

2 It sets time past in present view
Brings distant prospects home,

Of things a thousand years ago,
Or thousand years to come.

3 By faith we know the world was made
By God's almighty word

;

By faith we know the earth shall fade,
And be again restored.

4 Abra'm obeyed the Lord's command,
From his own country driven

;

By faith he sought a promised land,
And found his rest in heaven.

5 Thus through life's pilgrimage wt
stray,

The promise in our eye
;

By faith we walk the narrow way,
That leads to joys on high.

687. c. M.

1 LORD, in the morning I will send
My cries to reach thy ear

;

Thou art my father and my friend,
My help forever near.

2 Oh lead me, keep me all the day,
Near thee in perfect peace

;

Help me to watch, to watch and p-ray

To pray and never cease.

3 I know my roving feet will err,

Unless thou be my guide
;

Warn me of every foe and snare,
And keep me near thy side.

4 Then shall I pass all dangers safe,
And tread the tempter down

;

My trust, my hope, joy aud relief,

Shall be in thee alone.

23 * By permission.
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688. JEFFERSON. " f. j. webster.
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Let every tongue hit glory sing.
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689. L. M.

1 HEAVEN is a place of rest from sin,

But all who hope to enter there,

Must here that holy course begin,

Which shall their souls for rest prepare.

S In Jesus' footsteps may we tread,

Learn every lesson of his love
;

And be from grace to glory led,

From heaven below to heaven abort.
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690. ORFORD. L. M.
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cost the saint a tear, Who hopes a better rest to find.
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2 We 've no abiding city here,

Sad truth, were this to be our home

:

But let this thought our spirits cheer,

We seek a city vet to come.

3 We 've no abiding city here,

Then let us live as pilgrims do

;

Let not the world our rest appear,

But let us haste from all below.

4 We 've no abiding city here.

We seek a city out of sight

:

Zion its name— we '11 soon be there,

It shines with everlasting light.

5 Zion ! — Jehovah is her strength !

Secure she smiles at all her foes

:

And weary travelers at length,

Within her sacred walls repose.

6 Oh sweet abode of peace and love,

Where pilgrims freed from toil are blett:

Had I the pinions of the dove,

I 'd fly to thee, and be at rest.

7 But hush, my soul, nor dare repine

!

The time my God appoints is best

While here to "do his will be mine
;

And His to fix my time of rest.



356 THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST.

691. THERE IS A KING OF GLORY, a. CRiHFiELD
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There is a King of glory, Ere long on earth to rise
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But crowned with glory now

!

Not crowned with thorns to-
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2 He cometh, cometh speedy,

To save his suffering saints,

Saints groaning, waiting, ready,

And endeth their complaints :

With joy they meet him in the air,

And shout the swelling triumph there :

No longer poor and needy,
But crowned with glory now,

Not one 's reviled to-day !

None stumble in the way —
All crowned with everlasting glory new.

I tears, and sin, and sighing,

Now let your prisoner go,

Discharged from pain and dying,

And from a world of woe
;

Igo to Christ— He comes to me -

We meet in bright eternity —

On clouds he cometh flying,

On clouds of glory now !

Victorious in his wars,
Full many a palm he bears,

And crowns of everlasting glory now

4 what are tribulation.

And all the ills I bear.

Compared with this salvation,
And all the glory there ?

Behold a city fair and high,
Bright capital of earth and sky,
That dirreth with duration,

All filled with glory now!
The armies of His grace,
Triumphant reach the place—

'Tia glory, everlasting glory, now '
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There every sight that pleases,

There every sound that cheers,

There sweet immortal breezes

Inspsire the palmy years
;

There all the just join in a band,
From every age, from every land,

While o'er {hem reigns king Jesus,

With crowns of glory now !

The people of His grace,

Have reached the heavenly place—
'T is glory, everlasting glory, now !
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692. L. M.
1 MY dear Redeemer, and my Lord.

I read my duty in thy word

:

But in thy life the law appears,
Drawn out in living characters.

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal,

Such deference to thy Father's will,

Such love, and meekness so divine,

I would transcribe, and make them mine.

3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air,

Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer

;

The desert thy temptations knew,
Thy conflict, and thy victory too.
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4 Be thou my pattern
; may I bear

More of thy gracious image here

;

Then God, the Judge, shall own my namg,
Amongst the followers of the Lamb.

693. CONDESCENSION. C. M.
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2 Celestial choirs, from courts above,
Shed sacred glories there

;

And angels, with their sparkling lyres,

Make music on the air.

3 " Glory to God !
" the sounding skies

Loud with their anthems sing—
' Peace to the earth— good will to men,"
From heaven's eternal King !

694. c. M.

BEHOLD the Saviour of mankind,
Upon the shameful tree

;

How great the love that him inclined,

To bleed and die for me !

2 " My God," he cries ; all nature shakes,

And earth's strong pillars bend
;

The gate of death in sunder breaks

;

The solid marbles rend.

8 " Tis finished; now the ransom's
Receive my soul," he cries

;
[paid

;

Behold, he bows his sacred head
;

He bows his head, and dies !

4 But soon he'll break death's tyrant
And in full glory shine

;
[chair

Lamb of God, was ever pain,

Was «ver love like thine*

695. C. M.

1 YE wretched, hungry, starving poor,
Behold a royal feast

!

[store,

Here mercy spreads her bounteous
For every humble guest.

2 See Jesus stands with open arms;
He calls, he bids you come :

Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms :

But see ! there yet is room —
3 Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart;

There love and pity meet

;

Nor will he bid the soul depart,
That trembles at his feet.

4 ! come, and with his children taste

The blessings of his love
;

While hope attends the sweet repast
Of nobler joys above.

6 There, with united heart and voice,
Before th' eternal throne.

Ten thousaud. thousand souls rejoice,

In eestacies unknown.

6 And yet ten thousand thousand more
Are welcome still to come

;

Ye Longiag souls, the grace adore
Approach, there yet is room.

I



THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST. 369

696. REPOSE, lis.
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My rest is in heaven —my home is not here.

Then why should I murmur when trials appear *
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Be hrihed my sad spirit—the worst that can ?ome,
But shortens thy journey, and hastens thee home.
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2 A pilgrim and stranger, I seek not my bliss,

Not lay up my treasures in regions like this
;

I look for a mansion which hands have not piled,

—

I long for a city by sin undefiled.

3 Though foes and afflictions my progress oppose,

They only make heaven more sweet at the close
;

Come joy or come sorrow— the worst may befall

One moment in glory makes up for them all.

4 The thorn and the thistle around me may grow>

I would not repose me on roses below

;

I ask not my portion— I seek not my rest,

Till seated with Jesus, I lean on his breast.

I No scrip for my journey— no staff in my hand,

A pilgrim impatient I press to that land
;

The path may be rugged, it canrot be long—
With hope I '11 beguile it, and cheer it with seng
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697. EDOM. C. M.
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698. C. M.

1 RELIGION is the chief concern
Of mortals here below

;

May I its great importance learn,

Its sov'reign virtue know.

2 More needful this than glittering

wealth,
Or aught the world bestows,

Not reputation, food, or health,
Can give us such repose.

3 Religion should our thoughts engage,
Amidst our youthful bloom,

'Twill fit us fcr declining age,
And for the awful tomb.

4 may my heart, by grace renewed,
Be my Redeemer's throne,

And be my stubborn will subdued,
His government to own.

5 Let deep repentance, faith, and love,
Be joined with godly fear

;

And all my conversation prove
My heart to be sincere.

6 Let lively hope my soul inspire,
Let warm affections rise

;

And may I "wait, with strong desire,
To mount above the skies.

699. c. M.

1 BEHOLD the wretch, whose lust and
wine

Had wasted his estate,

He begs a share among the swine,
To tas-te the husks they eat

!

2 " I die with hunger here," he cries,
" I starve in foreign lands

;

My father's house has large suppiies,
And bounteous are his hands.

3 " I'll go, and with a mournful tongue
Fall down before his face

;

Father, I 've done thy justice wrong,
Nor can deserve thy grace."

4 He said, and hastened to hia home,
To seek his father's love

;

The father saw the rebel come ;

And all his bowels move.

5 He ran, and fell upon his neck,
Embraced and kissed his sen

;

The rebel's heart with sorrow breaks,
For follies he had done.

6 "Take off his clothes ofshame and sin,n
The father gives command

;

" Dress him in garments white and clean,
With rings adorn his hands.

7 UA day of feasting I ordain,
Let joy and mirth abound

;

My bod was dead, but lives again I

Was lost, and now is found M



362 THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST.

60

700. CHRISTIAN UNION. 7s,9s.
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2 Party names then lay aside,

And cast away your broken cistern,

Christ, the Lamb, the Church, the Bride,

Then take no other name but Christian.

i*rides, do take the husband's name,
Nor would he sanction any other

;

Why should we not do the same ?

What say you, contending brother ?

4 All the family on earth,

Yea. all the family in heaven,
Take this name, the scripture saith

Indeed, no other name is given.

Let us then in one agree.

And throw aside our party spirit

;

Unto Christ let's married be,

And all his promises inherit.

4 Thus we shall retain the name
Which first at Antioch was given,

The Disciples are the same,
And shall forever be in heaven

;

L*t us show to ail around.
How Christian Mendi love one another

;

Let us in good works abound,
And for the laith thus strive together.

5 So shall you with us receive.

Of all your sins a full remission,
From your bondage he '11 relieve,

And answer every right petition
;

He will keep you in the way.
If you '11 attend his orders given,

Raise you up at the last day,
And seat you by his side in heaven.

701. 7s,9s.

1 BRETHREN, hear the martial sound,
The gospel trumpet now is blowing,

Men in order, listing round.
And soldiers to the standard flowing

'

Bounty's offered — joy and peace
To every soldier now is given

;

When from toil and war they cease,

A mansion bright prepared in heaven

2 Victory Ifl not to the strong
;

The burden's on our Captain's shoulder

None bo aged, nor bo young,
But may enlist, and be a soldWr

;
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Those who cannot fight, nor fly,

Beneath his banner find protection
,

None who on his name rely,

Shall be reduced to base subjection.

8 Fear you not — the cause is good
;

Come, who will to the crown aspire ?

In this cause the martyrs bled,

And shouted victory in the fire
;

In this cause we '11 follow on,

And soon we '11 tell the pleasing
story.

How by faith we gained the crown,
And fought our way to life and glory.

4 Lo ! the battle is begun !

Behold the armies now in motion !

Some the fight have almost wen,
And grasp, by faith, their future

portion

!

Hark ! the victors sing aloud,
Immanuel's chariot-wheels are rolling!

Mourners weeping through the crowd,
And Satan's throne, like lightning,

falling'.

6 Now, you rebels, come, enlist.

The officers are still recruiting
]

Will you still in sin persist.

And spend your time in vain disputmf .

All your cav'ling sure is vain
;

And if you do not sue for favor,

Down you '11 sink to endless pain,
To bear the wrath of God for ever.

CHRISTIAN SOLDIER. 7s,8s. L.
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702. 7s, 8s.
1 CHRISTIAN soldier, seize thy sword,

Seek the field, and take thy station !

Prince Messiah gives the word,
Captain of the saints' salvation.

1 Strong the weapons thou must wield
Stern the warfare thou art waging;

Bind the helmet, bear the shield,

Hell's beleaguring hosta engaging.

8 Lo ! the battle is began!
Lo! Immanuel's troops in motion!

tome the prize have nearly won,
fonie already seiie their portion.

4 Hear you not the victor's song ?

Hear you not the captives crying f

Shout ! Jehovah's arm is strong

:

Shout ! the alien foe is flying.

t See the crimson banners wave !

Hear the chariot's rolling thunder,
Christ the conquered world shall save,
Cleaving Satan's throne asunder.

6 Lo ! the ransomed marching home!
Anthems loud and palms victorious

Satan conquered, deatii overcome,
Crowns secured and mansions glorioui
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703. THE CHILD OF GRACE. C to.
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2 And wilt thou bend a listening ear,

To praises low as ours ?

Thou wilt, for thou dost deign to hear

The song that meekness pours.

8 And, Jesus, thou thy smiles wilt deign,

As we before thee pray
;

For thou didst bless the infant train,

And are we less than they?

4 Oh, let thy grace perform its part

;

I,et sin's dominion cease :

And shed abroad in every heart,

Thine everlasting peace.

704. C. M.
1 THERE is a fountain filled with blood,
Drawn from Immanuel's veins

;

Aii'l sinners plunged beneath that flood,

Lose all their guilty stains.

The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day

;

And then; may I, though vile as he,

Wath all my wot away.

5 Dear dying Lamb, thy piaeious hiood

Shall never lose its power.
Till .-ill the ransoifled church of <m»1

Bw saved to siu no aiore.

4 E'er since by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply.

Redeeming love has been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,

I ;
11 sing thy power to save,

When this poor lisping, stammering;
tongue.

Lies silent in the grave.

705. C. M.

1 THERE is a calm and pure delight,

Which none but those perceive.

Who love to read the word of truth,

And by its precepts live.

2 The frowns of fortune they can beal

Their griefs it will remove,
Who feel for truth a holy fear,

And that the fear of love.

3 ho i' my constant aim to learn
The truth of every line.

That wisdom's path I may discerr
.

A nl make this wisdom mine.
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706. C. M.

1 I LOVE to steal awhile away
From every cumb'ring care :

And spend the hours of setting Jay
In humble, grateful prayer.

2 I love in solitude to shed
The penitential tear

!

And ail his promises to plead,
Where none but God can hear.

5 I lore to think on mercies past,

And future good implore
;

And all my cares and sorrows cast

On him whom I adore.

4 I l^ve by faith to take a view
Of brighter scenes in heaven

;

The prospect does my strength renew,
While here by tempests driven.

6 Thus, when life's toilsome day fa o"er,

May its departing ray

Be cahn a? tiiis impressive hour,
And lead to endless day.

707. C. M.

1 FATHER of peace, and God of love,

We own thy power to save
;

That power by which our Saviour rose

Victorious o er the grave.

Z We triumph in that Saviour's name,
Still watchful for our good

;

Who brought th' eternal covenant down.
And sealed it with his blood.

708. C. M.

1 FATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss

Thy sovereign will denies.

Accepted at thy throne of grace

Let this petition rise.

2 Give me a calm and thankful heart,

From every murmur free
;

The blessings of thy grace impart,

And make me live ;o thee.

I Let the sweet hope that thou art mine
My life and death attend

;

Thy "presence through my journey shine,

And crown uiy journey's end.

709. H.M.
1 LET others boast their ancie:/t fcna,

In long succession great
;

In the proud list let heroes shine,

And monarchs swell the state :

Descended from the King of kings,
Each saint a nobler title sings.

2 Pronounce me, gracious God, Ihy bob,
Own me an heir divine

;

I '11 pity princes on the thrcne
When I can call thee mine :

Sceptres and crowns uuenvied rise,

And lose their lustre in mine eyes.

3 Content, obscure. I pass my days,
To all I meet unknown.

And wait till thou thy chiid shalt raise,

And seat me near thy thro:,e :

No name, no honors here I ei

Weil pleased with those be; ; ad the
grave.

4 Jesus, my elder brother, lives.

With him I too shall reign
;

Nor sin. nor death while he survives,

Shall make the promise vain :

In him m\ itle stands secure.

And shall while endless years endure.

5 When he in robes divinely bright,

Shall once again appear.

You too, my soul, sha.l shine in light,

And his full image bear :

Enough ! I wait the appointe I day.

Blessed Saviour, haste, and come away

710. L.M.

1 ETERNITY is just at hand,
And shall I waste my ebbing sand !

And careless view departing day.

And throw my inch of time away y

2 Be this my chief, my only care —
My high pursuit—my ardent prayei—
An interest in the Saviour's blood,

My pardon sealed, and peace with God

3 But should my brightest hopes be vain,

The rising doubts, how sharp the pain :

My fears, gracious God, remove,
Confirm my title to thy love.

4 Search. Lord — search my inmost
heart.

And light, and hope, and joy imp
From guilt and error set me free,

/ nd guideme safe tc heartu and thee



366 THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST

GREENFIELD. L. M. 6 mes.

1p 1133s5 6 3343 21 .3 31 13^ —1 p

A •6
1 1

T6| .7 .6
| 6 5 | 67 T|

4c

1p 2 3 1 S~\ P

B .666166 66 6 | 7653

|

•666| .5 .3| 6 6 .4 |
2 63|

4c

lp 1 33321 1 22212 3332 112 .3. J. 3- 1321
A a

!
-R- \ »»l 777 1 » 9 | J 7 l 1 61 1.7-71 •«r

4c

IP 111

S-^

B 36666| 5133311 •5-6 1.3- 3333S5L6 .7 3.211s56l.3-3l
I

711. WAVERLY. C. M.

li 12 3 233 321
A 3-|56 M 5553 1 6667 »

|
7-

f|
'

| » »
|
5556

|
' 7 |

.6* H

23c ' ' ' ' * ' v>—/ ' ' '

Since Jesus freely did appear, To grace a marriage feast

;

Lord, we ask thy presence here, To make a wedding guest.

B 3- 1 34 32 | 3331 | 44434 | 3-|l 5-
[ 6 566 |

5313
| 763

| j)

'23c ' * » » fTTl »»»»** .6-"

2 Upon the bridal pair look down,
Who now have plighted hands

;

Their union with thy favor crown,
And bless the nuptial bands.

3 With gifts of grace their hearts endow,
Of all rich dowries best

;

Their substance bless, and peace bestow,

To sweeten all the rest.

4 In purest love their souls unite,

That they with Christian care,

May make domestic burdens light,

By taking mutual share.

712. 8s.

1 JESUS I know hath died for me,
This is my hope, my joy, my rest

This is my hope, my joy, my rest!

llither. when hell assails, I flee,

And look into my Saviour's br-

Away sad doubts and anxious fear,

Mercy is all that 'g written there.

2 Though waves and storms go o ?er my
head,

Though strength, and health, and
friends be gone,

Though strength, and health, and
friends be gone,

Though joy 8 be withered all and dead
And every ccmfort be withdrawn :

Steadfast on this my soul relies,

Father, thy mercy never dies.

3 Fixed on this ground will I remain,
When heart shall fail and flesh decay '

When heart shall fail and flesh decay
This anchor shall my soul sustain.
When earlh's foundations nieltawa**

Ifevoy'a full power I then shall prove,*
Loved with SO everlasting love!
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713. DELIVERANCE. 12s.9s.
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From. Egypt's yoke set free. Hail that glorious jubilee,

And to Canaan we '11 return, by and by, by and by.
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2 Our Deliverer will come, by and by,
And our sorrows have an end
With our three- score years and ten

;

And vast glory crown the day, by and by.

8 Our enemies are strong ; we'll go on,

Though our hearts dissolve with fear,

Lo ! Sinai's God is near
;

While the fiery pillar moves, well go on.

I By Marah's bitter streams. we'll go on,

Though Baca's vale be dry.

And the land yields no supply.

To a land of corn and wine, we'll go on.

5 And when to Jordan's tlood we are
Jehovah rules the tide. [come
And the waters will divide,

And the ransomed host will shout, We
are come.

6 There friends will meet again,who har«
Our embraces will be sweet, [loved,
At our dear Redeemer's feet,

When we meet to pare no more, who
have loved

.

7 There with all the happy throng we'll

Shouting glory to our King, [rejoice,

Till the vaults of heaven ring.

And to all eternity we'll rejoice.

714. 12s, 9s.

1 REMEMBER, sinful youth, you must die ! you must die !

Remember, sinful youth, you must die !

Remember, sinful youth, who hate the way of truth,

And in your pleasures boast, you must die ! you must die !

And in your pleasures boast, you must die.

2 Uncertain are your days here below, here below,

Uncertain are your days here below
;

Uncertain are your days, for God hath many ways,

To bring you to your graves, here below, here below,

To bring you to your graves, here below.
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3 Unto the Saviour flee, 'scape for life, 'scape for life
j

Now to the Saviour flee, 'scape for life,

Now to the Saviour flee, lest death eternal he

Your final destiny, 'scape for life, 'scape for life,

Your final destiny, 'scape for life.

715. THE HAPPY MAN.

8? p 1- 2 3 3 p 2 3-456
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A
II » 1

9 99 9 9 » i 9 9
|
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9 9 »

B 5-
II 5

1

9 99 9 '
1
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'. HOW happy is the man,
AVho has chosen wisdom's ways.

And measured out his spun
To his God in prayer and praise

His God and his Bible

Are all that he desires
;

To holiness of heart and life

He constantly aspires
;

In poverty he 's happy.
For he knows he has a friend

Who never will forsake him.
And on whom he can depend.

I He rises in the morning,
With the lark he tunes his lays,

And offers up a tribute

To his God. in prayer and praise
;

And then uuto his labor

He cheerfully repair.-.

In confidence believing

His God will hear his prayers.

Whatever be engages in.

At home or far abl

Hi.- Object is to honor
All V '•',!'.!:

In sickness, pain, and sorrow,
lie never will repine,

While he is drawing nourishment
From Christ the living vine.

When trouble presses hea-^ I

He leans on Jesus' breast.

And in his precious promi>es
He finds a quiet r

The yoke of Christ ifl

The burden alwa;. - .

They never make him weary
While Canaan is in sight.

[ 'Tis thus you have his history,

Through life from day t< day
;

Religion is no mystery,
If ifl beaten way ;

And when upon his pillow
- him down to die,

U in hope rejoices.

For he knows hi- God is nigh
And when '* Ys lamp is flickering,

ul on wings of love

Vllefl away to realms of qiory,
!'<• Iwell with ^'hri.-t
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716. PASSING AWAY.

lG ( 1 1 •—

>

REP. SLOW.
11 112 3
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| ||
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3 2 1

1 • I

2c » » 99? 9? 5? 99
We're passing from the earth away. As mists before the sun

;

Our eyes scarce open on the Jay, Before our race is run ;And we're passing away,

1g$1 3 3 2 1 2 2 2 3 2 1 1 rep. 14 4: 3

I
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2c » 9

We are passing a - way. We are passing away, To the great judgment day

1g 2 1 1 4 4 3 3 3 5 1

D 9'9
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7 5 5|335
I » '

1 ' ' 1 5 5| (|

2c ' ' ' 9 9 9

1g
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2c 9

I
126| 65 5 15 3 3 i 1
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2 We 're passing from the earth, as falls

The grass before the blade
;

Our weaith. our fame, our honors, all

\Ffll soon be lowly laid.

Our fathers, where are they ? and do
The prophets live alway »

"
;

Ah. no! How mournful 'tis, how true?
They ail have passed away.

4 We' re passing from the earth, as flax

Is by the fire consumed,
Or high, or low. death's scythe attacks,

And brings all to the tomb.

8 We 're passing down the stream of life,

Swift as rhe weaver's thread

;

Boon there will be an end of strife,

Soon we shall join the dead.

6 Then let us hear and heed the word,
To us in mercy given.

Believe, repent, obey r h<- !x>rd,

And seek the bliss of Heaven L.

24

717. C. M.
1 REMARK, my soul, the narrow bour .8

Of the revolving year
;

How swift the weeks complete their
rounds !

How short the months appear !

2 So fast eternity comes on.
And that important day,

When all that mortal life has done,
God's judgment shall survey,

3 Yet like an idle tale we pass
The swift advancing year

;

And study artful ways t' increase
The speed of its career.

4 Waken, God, my trifling heart,
Its great concern to see ;

That I may act the Christian part,

And give th« year to thee.

5 Thus shall their course more grateful
It' future years arise

; [roll,

Or this shall bear my [eacefol soul
To joy that lH-ver diis.
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718. THE RETURNING PRODIGAL.
,4a /^N /^\
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I -will arise ! I will arise

46

9 99 ^ 9 9 99

will arise and go to my Father, and will say unto him
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r, I have sinned, have sinned,

>9 9 9 9 99

I have sinned against heavei
aDd before thee, t efor*
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99 99
md am no more worthy

9 9 9 9 9

to be called thy son,
and am no more worthy

99 9

to be called Ay son.
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719. I LOVE TO SING. l.

;*»* /"N 1ST TIME. REP Is. 2nd time.

A |111 1 | 2 2 2 3 |
4« 3 2 5

| 3 1 2n 14231 || 3|5553|
1c 5 ' ' 7 ' ' ' * " " 7) 9 9 9 9 9 >

9 9

I love to sing when I am glad. Song is the echo ofmy gladness,

I love to sing when I am sad, Till song makes sweet my very Badness.
lis pleasant time, whei

6g $ 1st time. rep. Is 2nd time.
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voices chime. To some sweet rhyme in concert only.
And song, to me, is company, Good company when I am lonely.

63
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2 Whene'er I greet the moraine; light,

My song goes forth in thankful numbers,
And 'mid the shadows of the night,

I sing me to my welcome slumbers.

My heart is stirred by each glad bird,

Whose notes are heard in summer bowers

;

And song gives birth to friendly mirth,
Around the hearth in wintry hours.

S Man first learned song in Paradise,
From the bright angels o'er him singing

;

And in our home above the skies,

Glad anthems are for ever ringing
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God lends his ear, well pleased to hear
The songs that cheer his children's sorrow,

Till day shall break, and we shall wake.
Where love will make unfading morrow.

720. THE VESPER HYMN, a Russian air.

A 3545 |
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146 '
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Hark ! the vesper hymn is stealing, O'er the waters soft and clear
;

Nearer yet, and nearer pealing, Nov,- it bursts upon the ear

;
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Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Amen ; Farther now, now

9

farther stealing,
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*G /—

\

^ 11 11 /-N
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Soft ifc fades up
4o /~s

7- 7

- on the ear ; Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Amen!
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A - men!

2 Now like moonlight waves retreating,
To the shore ifc die3 along :

Now like angry surges meeting,
Breaks the mingled tide of song

:

Hallelujah, Amen.
Hush ! again, like waves retreating,

To the shore it dies along :

Hallelujah, Amen.

721. THE BRIDE'S FAREWELL. 8s,7s.
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Jesus stands, oh,

In his hands ten
5o $
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how a - mazing, Stands and knocks at every
thousand blessings, Proffered to the wretched

9

door

;

poor.
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See me bleeding,
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dy - ing,
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rising, To prepare your heavenly rest

;

REP. 18.

B | R
1

R
1 1

1 | 2 2 | k !!

2s 5 4 3 2 9 5 4 3 2 9 5 6 7 5- »

8 Will you spurn my richest mercy.
Spurn— and sink to endless pain :

Or to realms of bliss and glory
Rise, and with me ever reign?

Will you hear my invitation,

That your sins may be forgiven
;

Or now make the guilty preference
Which shall bar your souls from

heaven ?

722. 8s,7s.
1 ONCE again, thy throne addressing -

Thou our every want dost know
;

Lord, we ask a Father's blessing
On our spirits ere we go.

2 True, thy love our hearts did nouriik-.
As our faith drank in thy word

;

Hut to make our graces flourish.

Send a parting blessing, Ixnd.
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723. DAUGHTER OF ZION.
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Daughter of Zion
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! awake from thy sadness, Awake, for thy foes

shall oppress thee no more, Bright o'er thy hills dawns tht
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day-star of gladness ; Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er.

Daughter of Zion ! awake from thy sadness,
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Awaka, for thy foes shall oppress thee
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no more, shall oppress thee
no more, no more , no more.
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2 Strong were thy foes ; but the arm that subdued th»m.
And scattered their legions, was mightier far

:

They fled like the chaff from the scourge that pursued them

:

How vain were their steeds and their chariots of war.
Daughter of Zion ! &c.

3 Daughter of Zion ! the power that hath saved thee,

Extolled with the harp and the timbrel should be

:

Shout ! for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee,

The oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is fxee.

Daughter of Zion . &c.

724. WEEP NOT FOR HIM THAT D1ETH. l.
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" Weep not for him that dieth,
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on he lieth, Is the green earth's quiet breast ; But weep for him
who pineth, On h
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far land's hateful shore, Who wearily declineth.

4g Wb?re you see
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his face no more

B .1 1 1

.1 2 !
II 1 1
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I " Weep not for him that dieth,"

For friends are round his bed,

And many a young lip sigheth,

When they name the early dead
;

lint weep for him that liveth,

Where none may know or care.

When the sigh his faint heart giveth,

Is the last sigh of despair.

8 " Weep not for him that dieth,"

For his struggling soul is free.

And the world from which it flieth,

le a werld of misery

But weep for him that weareth
The captive's galling chain ;

To the agony he beareth
Death were but little pain.

4 " Weep not for him that dieth,"
For he hath ceased from tears,

And a voice to his replieth,

Which he bath not heard for yearif
But w«»ep for him that weepeth.
On that cold lands cruel shore —

Blest, blest is he who sleepetb,
Weep for "be dead no more.
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725. THE WHITE PILGRIM. Ils,8s.

lo ^-v 1 s~\ 3 2 1 .2-
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4Q i i i i ii ii 11 ii
I cams to the spot where the White Pilgrim lay,

And pensively stood by his tomb,
lo
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3g 2 4 4 3 1 1 •"> 12 2 1-

A ' ' | > »6M35 | 53113|555 » •
| j
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And in a low -whisper, a voice seemed to say, " How sweetly I sleep here alone.n
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2 The tempest may howl, and loud thunders may roll

And gathering storms may arise,

But calm are my feelings, at rest is my soul,

The tears are all wiped from mine eyes.

3 " The call of my master compelled me from home,
I bade my companion farewell,

I left my sweet children, who for mc now mourn,
In a "far distant region to dwell.

4 <;
I wandered a stranger, an exile from home,
To publish salvation abroad

;

I met the contagion and sunk in the tomb,
My spirit ascending to God.

5 " Go, tell my companion and children most dear,

To weep not the loved one that 's gone

;

The same hand that led me through scenes dark and drear,

Hath kindlv conducted me home.

3 O'er the pagan's night of care

Pour the iivin^ light of heaven ;

Chase away his »ild despair
;

Bid him hope to he forgiven.

726. 7s. Wilmot, p. 40.
i GO, ye messengers of Clod

;

Like tho beams of morning, flj*

fake the wonder-working rod
;

WavM the banner-cross on high

I (Jo tc many a tropic tale,

In the bosom of the deep.
Where the skies forever nuiile I High the bleeding cross display.

Aod th' oppi weep t ftast

4 Where the golden gates of day
Often 00 t he palmv •
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OLIVE BRANCH. 8s,7s. l.

11

A 55 |
5-1 1 |

2-3s4
|
5-5tts4 .51155 1

5-5'-'
|
75-42 ' 6-532l.lI)

8a » 9 » 6> 7 » ' " »

9 9

99 9 9 99 999

4g

C 33 |
3-144 | 2 12 j

3-3 42
|

.3||33 |
3-3 55 |

53- | 1-21 l.ljj

3g 9 9 »»' 9 7-99 999 9 9 9 9 9 9 67 ' >7
9 9 9

4o

B 11 1- | I
i-ia

1

.l||H|i- | lib

3s 9 9 546 5 5-5 7 ''7 »» 55 5 55-45 6-555
9999 99 9 9999 99 999

727. 8s,7s.

1 DEATH shall not destroy my comfort,

Christ will guide me through the

gloom
;

Down he '11 send some heavenly convoy,

To convey my spirit home.

2 Jordan's streams shall not o'erfiow me,

While my Saviour "3 by my side
;

Canaan, Canaan lies before me,
Soon I '11 cross the swelling tide.

3 Worlds of light and crowns of glory,

Far above yon azure sky '.

Though by faith I now explore you,

I 11 enjoy you soon on hi_'h.

i Soon I'll gain a full possession.

Faith and hope shall thenceforth cease;

Lost in love's unbounded ocean,

Joy forever shall increase.

6 Quickly, Lord, our suit is pressing,

Let thy boundless mercy flow,

Lord, we wait a Father's blessing

On our spirits ere we go.

728 8s,7s. Lena y p. 338.

1 SEE the Lord of glory dying.

See him gasping, lu-.-ir him cr

See his burdened bosom heave ;

Look, ye sinners, ye that hung him.
Lookj "how deep your >in^ have stung

him
;

Dying sinners, look and live.

2 See the rocks and mountains quaking,
Earth unto her centre shaking

;

Nature ;

s groans awake the dead.
Lo. the sun is struck with wonder,
While tho legal peals of thunder
Smite the dear Redeemers head.

3 Heaven's bright melodious legions,

Chanting through the tuneful regions,

Cease to thrill the quivering strings *,

Songs seraphic all suspended.
Till the mighty war was ended
By the all-victorious King.

4 Hell, and all the powers infernal,
Vanquished by the King Eternal,
When he poured the vital flood

;

By his groans which shook creation,
Lo ! we found a proclamation

;

Peace and pardon by his blood.

5 Shout, ye saints, with adoration -
Fill, with songs the wide creation,
He is risen from the grave

;

Shout with joyful acclamation,
To the Rock of your salvation.

Who alone has power to save.

6 Bear with patience, tribulation,

CTercoming all temptation,
e glorious jubilee

;

"He will come with bursts of thundot
Then shall we :ider,

Singing on the bigbe
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729 PORTUGUESE HYMN. 10s,l /s.

60

A 1 1 |
2/-n

|
3234

| 32[|1 | 1 | 123 |
^

| r | 543 | 433 t

3q 5' 55 " " ' » 76 7'" 76-5 5-
9 9 9 9 9 9 9 99

Hither ye faithful, haste with songs of triumph. To Bethlehem,
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born a Prince and Saviour, come and let us worship, come ar d let

us worship, come and let us worship at his feet
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2 Oh Jesus, for such wond'rous condescension,
Our praises and rev'rence are an offering meet;

Now is the word made flesh, and dwells among us
Oh come and let us worship at his feet.

3 Shout his almighty name, ye choir of acgels,

And let the celestial courts his p/aise repeat,

Unto our God he <;lory in the highest;

Oh come and let us worship at r is feet.
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730. A HOME IN HEAVEN, sackcd melodeon.
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1 A home in heaven ! what a joyful thought ! As the poor man toils

in his weary lot ; His heart oppressed, and
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2 A heme in heaven ! as the suif'rer lies On his bed of pain,
and uplifts his eyes To that bright home, what ft
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with anguish riven, From his home below to a home in heaven,
From his home below to a home in heaven.
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joy is given, With the blessed thought ofa home in heaven,
With the blessed thought of a home in heaven.
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3 A home in heaven ! when our pleasures fade,

And our wealth and fame in the dust are laid

;

And our strength decays, and our health is riven,

We are happy still with our home in heaven.

4 A home in heaven ! when the sinner mourns,
And with contrite heart to the Saviour turns

;

Oh ! then what bliss in that heart forgiven,

Does the hope inspire of a home in heaven.

5 A home in heaven ! when cir friends are fled,

To the cheerless grave of the mould'ring dead

;

We wait in hope of the promise driven,

We will meet again in our home in heaven.
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731. ROWLEY.* mason.
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2 The Lord he is God, and Jehovah alone,

Creator and ruler o'er all

;

And we are his people, his sceptre we own
j

His sheep, and we follow his call.

3 Oh enter his gates with thanksgiving and song,

Your vows in his temple proclaim
;

ilis praise with melodiaus concordance prolong,

And bless his adorable name.

4 For good Is the Lord, inexpressibly £Ood,
And we are the work of his hand :

His mercy and truth from eternity stood,

And shall to eternity stand.

'From the Harp, by perivsJrgion.
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732. CONFIDENCE.
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how happy are they, Who their Saviour obey.
And hare la'd up their treasures above,
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Tongue can never express, The sweet comfort and peace,

Of a soul in its earliest lovo
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2 That comfort is mine, Since the favor divine,

I have found in the blood of the Lamb

;

Since the truth I believed, What a joy I received,

W*iat a heaven in Jesus' name !

3 'Tis a heaven below, My Redeemer to know,
And the angels can do nothing more,

Than to fall at his feet, And the story repeat,

And the Lover of sinners adore.

4 Jesus all the day long Is my joy and my song

;

Oh that all his salvation might see !

He hath loved me, I cried, He hath suffered and died,

To redeem a poor rebel like me.

5 On the wings of his love I am carried above
All sin, and temptation, and pain

;

Oh why should I grieve, Since on him I believe,

Oh why should I sorrow again.

6 Oh the rapturous height Of that holy delight,

Which I feel in the life-giving blood !

Of my Saviour possessed, I am perfectly blest,

Being filled with the fullness of God.

7 Now my remnant of days, Will 1 spend to his praise^

Who has died me from sin to redeem

:

Whether many or few, All my years are his due:
They shall all be devoted to aim-
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733. THE DAWN.
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Christian, the morn breaks sweetly o'er thee. And all the midnight
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.2g $
|C 1 1 | 3.142 | 3 112 1 | 24211-jj 11|3-1 I~2

\

!

3C 5 »""» 9 5 9 T^ »~9 f- 9 9 9 5~T! 9 9 9

9 9

i2o 1 P121 3-121 11 1 rep 2s.

A 53 76|5-1321 1-999) > ? ?
j 7 5 5 ' '

|
6- ' 3s4

j S-fe

I8C9999 »»9 >9 99
glory, A beacon light hangs out for thee, Arise, arise, the light breaks o'er thee,
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2 Tossed on time's rude, relentless surges,

Calmly composed and dauntless stand,

For lo ! beyond those scenes emerges
The heights that bound the promised land.

Christian, behold the land is nearing,

Where the wild sea-storm's rage is o'er

;

Hark, how the heavenly hosts are cheering.

See in what throngs they range the shore.

3 Cheer up, cheer up, the day breaks o'er thee,

Bright as the summer's noontide ray.

The star-gemmed crowns and realms of glory

Invite the happy soul away.
Away, away, leave all for glory.

Thy name is graven on the throne
;

Thy home is in that world of glory,

Where thy Kedeerner reigns alone.

704. C M ,3 There, where the fathers lie,

' Must all the children dweU
;

IIOW" swift the torrent rolls,

That hastens to tie

Bow strong the tide that bears our sou m

On — to eternity !

1 Our fathers, where are they?
With all they called their own

;

Their joys and griefs, and hopes and

And wealth and honor gone '.

Nor other he:

But such a gloomy cell.

4 God of our fathers, hear,
Thou ererlasting Friend !

While we on life's extremes: verge,
Our souls to thee cuinuieud.

6 I >t all the pious dead,
May we the footsteps trace.

Till with them, in the laud of ligh*,

We dwell before thy face.
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AMANDA. S. M. L.
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735 S. M.

1 DID Christ o'er sinners weep.

And shall our cheeks be dry ?

Let floods of penitential grief

Burst forth from every eye.

2 The Son of God in tears.

The wond ?ring angels see
;

Be thou astonished, oh my soul

;

He shed those tears for thee.

3 He wept that we might weep
;

Each sin demands a tear

;

In heaven alone no sin is found,
And there's no weeping there.

736. s. M.

1 AND will the Judge descend?
And must the dead arise ?

And not a single soul escape
His all-discerning eyes ?

2 How will my heart endure
The terrors of that day,

When earth and heaven, before his face,

Astonished, shrink away ?

3 But, ere the trumpet shakes
The mansions of the dead,

Park ! from the gospel's cheering sound,
What joyful tidings spread

!

4 Come, sinners, seek his grace,
Whose wrath you cannot bear

;

Fly to the shelter of his cross,

Atd find salvation there.

737. S. M.

1 MY few revolving years,
How swift they glide away:

How short the term of life appears,
When past — but as a day !

2 A dark and dreary day,
Clouded by ^rief and sin

;

A host of enemies without,
Distressing 'ears within.

3 Lord, through another year,
If thou permii my siny,

With diligence ma\ I pvir^ue

The true and living way •

738. S. M.

1 FROM Egypt lately free-X,

By the Redeemer's grace

!

A rough and thorny path w« t*»^^
In hope to see his face.

2 The flesh dislikes the wr,
But faith approves it weh

;

This only leads to endless <*ay
;

All others lead to hell.

3 The promised land of peace,
Faith keeps in constant vie*

How diff ?rent from the wilder"*^
We now are passing through :

4 Here often from our eyes.

Clouds hide the light divine

;

There we shall have unclouded sh* \

Our sun shall always shine.

6 Here griefs, and cares, and paim
And fears, distress us sore

;

But there eternal pleasure reigns,

And we shall weep no more.

6 Lord, pardon our complaints,
We follow at thy call

;

The joy prepared for suff -rii^ ear.

Will make amends for all
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THE HEAVENLY CLIME.
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739.

1 HAVE you heard, have you heard of that heavenly clime,

Undimmed by sorrow, unhurt by time
;

Where age hath no power o'er the fadeless frame—
Where the eye is fire, and the heart is flame —
Have you he'ard of that heavenly elime 1

2 A river of water gushes there,

'Mid flowers of beauty strangely fair,

And a thousand wings are hovering o'er,

The dazz'ling wave and the golden shore,

That are seen in that heavenly clime.

3 Millions of forms, all clothed in bright,

In garments of beauty clear and white—
They dwell in their own immortal bowers,

'Mid fadeless hues of countless flowers,

That bloom in that heavenly clime.

4 Ear hath not heard, and eye hath not seen,

Their swelling songs and their changeless sheen,

Their ensigns are waving, their banners unfurled

O'er jasper walls and gates of pearl,

That are iixed in that heavenly clime.

6 But far, far away in that sinless clime,

Undimmed by sorrow, unhurt by time :

Where amid all things that's fair is given,

The home of the just — and its name is Heaven,
The name of that Sinless ?limo.
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740. AWAKE MY FAITH. C. M. s.
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2 Order my footsteps by thy word,
And make my heart sincere :

Let Bin have no dominion, Lord.
But keep my conscience clear.

3 II lp me to walk in thy commands,
'7 is a delightful road

;

tso let my head, nor heart, nor hands
Utfend against my God.

741. C. M.
1 LORD, I approach thy mercy seat,

"Where thou dost answer prayer
;

There humbly fall beneath thy feet,

For none can perish there.

2 Thy promise is my only plea,

With this I venture uiu'h
;

Thou callest burdened souls to thee,
And such. Lord ! am I.

3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin

By SaUUD sorely pressed
;

By wars without and fears within,
I come to thee for rest.

4 Be thou mv shield and hiding place,
That, sheltered near thy side,

1 may my fierce accuser face.

And tell him thou hast died

§ Oh wond'rous love ! to bleed and die.
To bear the cross and shame

;

That guilty sinners, such as I,

Eight p!tad thy gracious name,

742. C. M.
1 COME,, let us raise a joyful tune
To our exalted Lord,

The saints on high around hip throne.
And we around his hoard.

25

2 The tree of life, that near the throne.
In heaven's high garden grows,

Laden with grace, bends gently down
Its ever-smiling houghs.

3 Hov'ring among the leaves, there
stands

The sweet celestial dove.
And Jesus on the branches hangs
The banner of his love.

4 It is a heaven of strange delight,
While in his shade we sit

;

His fruit is pleasing to the sight,
And to the taste as sweet.-

5 New life it spreads through dying
hearth,

And cheers the drooping mind;
YL'or and joy the juice imparts,
Without a sting behind.

743. C. M.

1 OH for a breeze of heavenly love
To waft my soul away

To the celestial world above,
Where pleasures ne'er decay.

2 Eternal Spirit, deign to be
My pilot here below,

To steer through life's tempestuous IB
Where angry tempests blow.

3 From rocks of pride on either side,
From quicksands of despair;

Oh, guide me safe to Canaan's land,
Through every latent Bnare.
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744. THE PEACEFUL HOME. Ss.7s.

u
A 1 | .2 3 | .12 13- 2 3

fl 1
•1

1
.3 1 S l- 1 1

.2 3
| •1*1

3c
There

4o

is j.u

>

hour of peaceful
.5

rat
5 5
To mourning wanderers given

;

There is a joj f<*

D 1 1
1 11- 1 1 .1

II 11 •1
1
•1 1-

il 1 1 1
- 1

1

3c

4g

.7 .5 7 7
9

7 5 7 5 .7 7

B
| !

1

H 1 : il 1 i 1

3c 5 « 5 5 .5 5 . 5 5 • 5 5 • 5 5 • 5 5 4 3- 3 .5 5 • 5 5

4g
A 3- 2 3 | .5

|| |
.5 3

1 .43|4-5b| || | .1 | .3 1
|
21- H

3c >

souls distressed, A tealm for

4o /~\

'.555 9 '

every wounded breast.

"lis found above—in heaven.

D 1- 1 | .2|| H
|
.3 1

|
.2 1 !2-34| .3||4| .3 2| .1 j 1- ,

3c 7

4o

' 5 7
9

B
| II 1

|
.1

1 1 1 II 1 | | 1- |
8c .ft 5 .5 5 .6 5 .2 2 .5 2 .55.554

2 There is a soft, a downy bed,

As fair as breath of even

:

A couch for weary mortals spread,

Where they may rest the aching head.
And find repose — in heaven.

3 There is a home for weary souls,

By sin and sorrow driven

;

When tossed on life's tempestuous shoal?,

Where storms arise, and ocean rolls,

And all is drear— but heaven.

6 There faith lifts up the the tearless eye,

To brighter prospects given

;

It views the tempest passing by,

Sees evening shadows quickly fly,

And all serene— in heaven,

f There fragrant flowers immortal bloom,
And joys supreme are given

;

There rays divine disperse the glcom,—
Beyond the dark and narrow tomb

Appears the dawn of heaven.
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745. 8s,7s.

1 THERE is a land of calm delight

To sorrowing mortals given
;

There rapt'rous scenes enchant the sight,

And all to soothe the soul unite—
Sweet is their rest in heaven.

2 There glory beams on all the plains,

And joy for hope is given
j

There music swells in sweetest strains,

And spotless beauty ever reigns,

And all is love in heaven.

3 There cloudless skies are ever bright,

Thence gloomy scenes are driven

;

There suns dispense unsullied light

;

And planets beaming on the sight,

Illume the fields of heaven.

4 There is a stream that ever flows,

To passing pilgrims given
;

There, fairest fruit immortal grows,
The verdant flower eternal blows,
Amid the fields of heaven.

5 There is a great, a glorious prize

For those with sin who 've striven,

'Tis bright as star of evening skies,

And far above it glittering lies

A golden crown in heaven.

746. C. M. Waverly, p. 366.

1 COME boldly to the throne of grace,

Our great High Priest is there
;

Come, venture to that holy place,

Beneath his guardian care.

2 Come boldly to the throne of grace,
Where Jesus kindly pleads

;

Ours cannot, be a desperate case
While Jesus intercedes.

8 Come boldly to the throne of grace,
The centre of his love

;

Where sweet attractions never cease
T» draw our b

4 Come boldly to the throne of graot.
And all our trials name

;

In every point our Lord will trace,

That he endured the same.

5 Come boldly to the throne of grace
With all our wants and fears,

The Saviour's hand shall kindly chaa
Away the bitterest tears.

6 Come boldly to the throne of graoa.
There shall our spirits soar

;

There we will pray and never cease
Till time shall be no more
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747. HOW BEAUTEOUS ARE THEIR FEET.
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I
I I I

2c 5 5 «5 5 5

4 How blessed are our eyes.

That see this heavenly light

!

Prophets and kings desired it long,

But died without the sight.

6 The watchmen join their voice,

And tuneful notes employ
;

Jerusalem breaks forth in songs.
And deserts learn the joy.

€ The Lord makes bare his arm.
Through all the earth abr»

Ll" erery nation now behold
Th«ir Saviour and their (Jod.

748. S.M.
I .IK-US. the Conqueror, reigns,

In fckrious strength arrayed
\

r 64 46 36 55.1
His kingdom over all maintains.
And bids the earth be glad.

2 Ye sons of men. rejoice

In Jesus' mighty love :

Lift up your heart, lift up your v

To him who rules above.

3 Extol his kingly power
;

Adore th' exalted Son.

Who died, but lives, to die no m x re,

Sigh on his Father's throne.

4 Our Advocate with God,
He undertakes our eailM

And Bpreadfl through all the eartd
abroad,

The triumph of hi-
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749. COMMUNION. L. M. s. leighti.

/-v

.1 1~7^T | .1 1 | .2 3 1 .1 || 1 1 .3 3 | 2 1 1 /^s 1 FT!
8c 6 5 6 (i 5 6
1 H;w blest the righteous when he dies ! When sinks a weary soul to rest .

5g ^
D .3 | .4 4 | .3 3 | .5 5 1

.3 || 5 1 .5 5 1 6 5 3 | .2 4 I .3 ^
3c
2 So fades a summer cloud away So sinks the gale when storms are o'er

;

5o

B .1 | .U| 1 | 1| || 1 | .11 | .2 1 | I
.1 1

3c .6

01 s-^s

,7 • 5 .5 6

A 1 | .5 5 | 3 2 1 12 3 1 .5|| 5
| 6 5 5 1 3 2 1 i 2 1 2

|
.1-

t)

3c
How mildlv beam the

5g .1 1 s~s
closing eyes ! How gently heaves th } expiring breast

!

D 5 j i 6 5 5 .4 5 ! .3|| 3
|
.4 2 | .5 3 | .5 5 ! .5-|

3c
So gently shuts the

OG •->
eye of day ; So dies a wave along the shore.

S 1 | .3 1 | 1 1 .2 1
1 II

1
1

.1 1 .1 1 1 1 .1-1
3c 7 .5 7 .7 7

3 A holy quiet reigns around,

—

A calm which life nor death destroys

:

And naught disturbs that peace profound,
Which his unfettered soul enjoys.

4 Life's labor done, as sinks the clay—
Light from its load the spirit flies,

While heaven and earth combine to say,-—

How blest the righteous when he dies !

750. L. M.
1 BRIGHT as the sun's meridian blaze,

Vast as the blessings he conveys:
Wide as his reign from pole to pole

j

And permanent as his control.

2 So, Jesus, let thy kingdom come,
Then sin and hell's terrific gloom,
Shall, at his brightness, flee away,
The dawn of an eternal day.

3 Then shall the heathen, filled with awe,
Learn the blest knowledge of thy law

;

And anti-christs on every shore,

Fall from their thrones to rise no more.
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» Then shall thy lofty praise resound
On Afric's shores, through India's ground
And islands of the southern sea

Shall stretch their eager arms to Thea

5 Then shall the Jew and Gentile meet
In pure devotion at thy feet;

And earth shall yield thee, as thy due,

Her fullness and her glory too.

752. THE SINNER'S FRIEND. 3s,7s.
3p * REP.

A .3 1 1 | .2 | 2 .3 || .4 2 | .3 3 | .1
\ 1

3s .6 7
Great Redeemer, Friend of sinners,

3p $

7
Thou hast wondrous power to

.6-
save.

REP.

C .1 1 .2 3| 2 | .1 || .2 | .1 5 | .5 2 j •3- 1

38
Grant me

3? $

.7 7
grace, and still protect me,

1 .1

7
Over life's tempestuous

.1 1 .1

ware.
REP.
.1-

D .5 3 , .2 | .5 5 | 7 1! -6 5 | | 7 | ll

33
And un

3p $

til the sun a - rises Lead me by the morning star.

REP.

13 .1
1 1 II 1 1 1,

3s s5

3p

.G G .55 5 .5 •G 5 .5 5 .5 5

/~\ REP.

•G-

1, 2s.

A .3 s4

88

May mv
3p

| 5 4 so | .6 5 | 4 .2 || .3 s4
| 5 4 3 | .1 2 .3-

i!

soul, with sacred transport, View the dawn while yet a
s~\ /-n REP.

far,

1,2s.

.1 s2 3 2 | .1 3 | 4 .2 || .1 2 | 3 2 1 | .4 .1-
!l

3s

3p .1
7 7

•""N REP. 1,2s.

1) 6 5 7 5 | .3 1 | 2 || .6 6 | 5 7 5 | .G 5 .5-
i

3s

3p
.7

REP. 1,2s.

B
1 1 II 1 1

.1-
1

3g .5 4 .5 5 .5 5 G .5 .5 s4 .5 s5 .G 5

2 Oh what madues? ! Oh what folly !

That my heart should go
Afrer vain and foolish trifles,

Trifles only of a day
Thi.- vain world, with all its pleasures,

m will be no i

ii admiring,
1 M the l

•' l n bom we adore

3 See the happy spirits waiting,
On the banks beyond the stn

• U1g)
theiae.

Hark! they whisper— lo ! they saU me
way

:

I/O ! 1 come, earth can "t content me,
ms of endless day.
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f Swiftly roll, ye ling'ring hours.

Seraphs, lend your glitt'ring wings
;

Love absolves my ransomed powers,
Heavenly sounds around me ring

;

I Worlds of light and crowns of glory,

[
Far above yon azure sky,

Though by faith I now behold you,
I ;

11 enjoy you soon on high.

753. SING TO ME OF HEAVEN. S. M.

1? 1—1 3- 5 33 212 3-3-533 21 1

a c»- >7'6s5|6-
|

'»""
| |!

i" ' ' 97,6538516 '
385l6»|

23s » » ' » »

|

sing tc me ofheaven, When I am called to die
;

Sing songs of holy ecstacy. To waft my soul on high.

1p 11 11
C 3- 6s4533|3-6-j 955|3-|6-l ' 5 5 4 2 335 53213-j,

IBe

1p

9999 9 99999
B 6- 32311| 1-

|
5 5 3 2 | 1-Hl-l 5 5 3 211 112 1 I |;

Bfr 9 9 9 9 6- 9 9 99766976-
! When cold and sluggish drops,
Koil off my dying brow

;

£5reak forth in songs of joyfulness,
Let heaven begin below.

«i When my last moments come,
Oh ! smooth my dying face

;

And catch the bright seraphic gleam,
That: on my features plays.

A Assembled round my bed,

—

Let one loud song be given,
Let music cheer me last on earth,
And greet me first in heaven.

i Then close my sightless eyes,

And lay me down to rest.

And clasp my cold and clammy hands
Upon my lifeless breast.

8 Around my lifeless clay,

mbie those I love.

And sing of heaven—delightful heaven
My glorious home above.

754. S. M.
f LOVE is the strongt
That ean our hearts unite,

love makes our service liberty,

Our over,) burden light.

2 We run in rind's comma
vVhen love directs the way

;

\Vi r h willing h< arts and a<-:ive hai
Our Maker's will obey

3 Love softens all our toil,

And makes our bondage blest

;

The gloomy desert wears a smile,
When love inspires the breast.

4 Let love for ever grow,
And banish wrath and strife

,

So shall we witness here below,
The joys of social life.

5 When we ascend the skies,

And see the Saviour's face,

Love will to full perfection rise,

And reign through aii the place.

755. s. M.
1 YE servants of the Lord,
Each in his office wait

;

With joy obey his heavenly word.
And watch before his gate.

2 Let ali your lamps be bright,
And trim the golden flame

;

Gird up 3 cur loins, as in his sight,
For awful is his name.

3 Watch !— 'tis your Lord's command*
And while we speak, he's near;

Mark every signal of his hand,
And ready ail appear.

4 Oh. happy servant he,
In Bach a posture found •

Ele shall his Lord with rapture sea,

And be with honor crowned.
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ADOPTION.

3p $ 1 •"N ? i 3 3 REP 1 22
A .6 » 3 7 6 7 II

1
7 6 85 1 -6 || L

1 1

2s

3? $

9 9

p ?

9 9

REP.

C .3 3 1 5 2 3
1
a \ 5 a 5 5 2

I .3 || r5 55 I

3r 1 1 1

9 5

F ?

REP.
.1 1

D
Si

8p

.6 O 3 3 i B
1 5 7

1 II
R 77 |

$ p p REP.

B 1 1 I i 1 1
! 1 II Rl 1

to .6 5 5 S 5 65 .6 55

3p 2 1 3 3 /-\ 1 /-s ^>

A 7 6 5 || 6 s5 6 3 s2 3 s5 .6 !

2s

3p

9 9 9 9 9 9

C 5 3 | 6 6 5 1
1 5 3 3 3 1 1 3 .3 1

2s

3p 1 1 2—

9 9

1

» 7
9

D 7 5 » 7 .">
II 5 |654 3 3 .3

1

2s

3p

9 » 9

B 1 1 2 1
II 1 1 1 1 1

1 i

<2s 5 6

756.
1 AUTSE, my soul, arise,

Shake oil thy guilty fears,

The bleeding Sacrifice

in my behalfappean :

Before the throne my Surety stands,

SJ,y name is written on his hands.

2 lie ever lives ahove,
For me to intercede ',

IIU all-redeeming love,

Hi- precious blood, to plei 1
|

Ills blood atoned for all "ur race.

And sprinkles now the throne ofgrace

3 Kive bleeding wound- he I

Beceiyi i on (
'•< vary

;

ar effectual 7 •

They strongly speak for me
;

M Forgive him, oh forgive.-' they cry
Nor let that ransomed .-inner die !

-'

4 T'ne Father hears him pray.
His dear Anointed One :

He cannot turn away
The presence of hie Son :

His spii the blood.
And ted- uie I am born OfGod.

f> To God I'm reconciled,

Hi- pard'niog ?oice I

1 can no longer ;*«'-ir ;

With i oi • d;aw r gu t



THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST. 393

757. HERALD. 8s,7s,4s.

A 5 5
1-12 2 2 1

I

i

,^v REP.
1-^ 13 2 .1

I
6 > 6 1 5 » » | 7 1

2c
God of our salvation. hear as ; Bless, oh bless us. ere we go;
When we join the world be nea> us, Lest we cold and careless grow

j

lo $ 1 REP.

4 4 12B 1 1 |
3- 3 | 5 5

I I
4 5 | .1 |

2c

lo_3 1—
A 7|66 5 4 4 3 | 5 \

Sa - viour, keep us— Saviour, keep u -Keep us safe from every fVv>

~5~5'| .1 a3 | 4 4 | 5 2 | 1 1 [3 1 | !
2c

2 As our steps are drawing nearer

To our everlasting home,
May our view of heaven grow clearer,

Hope more bright ofjoys to come
;

And, when dying.

May thy presence cheer the gloom.

758. 8s,7s,4s.

ON the mountain top appearing,

Lo ! the sacred herald stands
;

Joyful news to Zion bearing,

Zion long in hostile lands
;

Mourning captive,

God hirnseif shall loose thy bands.

2 Hast thy night been long and mournful

,

Have thy friends unfaithful proved?
Have thy foes been proud and scornful,

By thy sighs and tears unmoved?
Cease thy mourning,

Zion still is well-beloved.

S Go I, thy God will soon restore thee
;

He himself appears thy friend:

All thy foes shall flee before thee

;

Here their boasted triumphs end:
Great deliverar.ee.

Zion's King will surely send.

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee,

All thy warfare now be past

(tod thy Saviour will defeol rf >e.

Victory is thine at last

:

All thy conflicts

End in an eternal rest.

759. 8s,7s,4s.

1 OXCK was heard the song of children,
By the Saviour when on earth ;

Joyful in the sacred temple.
Shouts of youthful praise had birth.

And hosannas
Loud to David's son broke forth.

2 Palms of victory strewn around him,
Garments spread beneath his feet.

Prophet of the Lord they crowned him
In fair Salem 'o crowded street,

While hosannas
From the lips of children greet.

3 Blessed Saviour, new triumphant
Glorified and throned on high.

Mortal lays, from man o>: infant,
Vain to tell thy praise essay

;

But hosannas
Swell the chorus to the sky.

4 God o ?er all in heaven reigrmg.
We. this day. thy glory sing

—

'

Not with palms thy pathway sir* win/
We won id loftier tribute bring —

Glad hosannas
To our Prophet, Priest, and fftiif

.

5 Oh. though humble is our offering,
Deign accept our grateful lays —

These, from children once proceeding
Thou did'stdeem " perfected prtki.

Now hosannas,
Saviour, Lord, to thee we raise.
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760. HEAVEN. D.C.M.

l2o 1- , , $

'A 5 | 5- 3 | 1 1 | 6/ j 5 3
|
3- a

1 1 3 4- 5 | 6 || 5 f

12c » »

1 There's joy in Heaven, thrilling joy
i2o

9

Whene'er a sinner

9

turns ; Then
V

|C 3 | 3- 1 j 1 1 ! 5- 3 | 3 1 | 1- 11 1 [
2- 3 | 4 || 3

2c » »

2g 11-1 1- 1

7
9

1 1-

9

And
•111

:i>
1 » 1 5 5 | 6 | i 5 5 5 | i t l

& 9

gQ $

B 1 | 1- | | | | |
| .1 | 1 || 1 |

|2c 5 5 5 5-655 5-5 55
9 9 9

2g 1- p 112-
A5- 3 jlll 6 | 5 3

|
3 3

|
5- 3

|
1 || 1

|
5 5

| | 7 |
5 5

j

2c 9 9 9 »

with a holy ecstacy, The tallest seraph burns
;

Through all the shining courts of bliss, The
2g p

C 3-l|ll|5-3 31|1 |3-1|3H3|33|55|4-2|33|
2c » »

thousand, &c.
2g 1- 1 1-

7 9 9

P
11 1 1111 11

D 9
| 5 5 |

6 1 5 5
|
5- 5

| || 5 | | |7-5| |

2c 9

2g
9 9

P

B 1- . | | | | |
1 || 1

|
1 1

|
3 3

|
2- | 1 1

|

2c 5 5 5 5-6 5 5 5 5 5-5

,2g 1- 1-2333-211 REP. 2B.

2- 1 ?

|A 7 1 65 1
9

| || |
p

,
|

7 | 5 5
| 7 |

6 s5
| 6 ||

2c 9

joyful news is borne, And thousand angel

2g .

9

voices shout
The wanderer's return,

p

C 5- 2 | 4 3 | 4- 5 | 7 || 6 |
6- 5 | 5 5 5- 5

|
3 3

|
5 3 | 3 2 | 3 jj

2c 9 9 9

2g

9

1112 1 1

D 7*5 | 4 s4 | .5 | 5 || 3 |
3- 2 |

:; :i |5-7| } |
7

| 1

|Q » 9

|g , ,

9

P

B |
|

.1 | 1 || 1 | 1- » | 1
|i i |i | IN

|C 5-515 9ft 5 5-5 5 6 7 6
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I There's lighteffulgent light in Heaven,
It radiates frcm the throne.

And bright reflects from golden streets,

And wallj* of precious stone :

Ten thousand times ten thousand stars,

And suns by scores untold.
Could ne*er emit such glorious light,

As there the saints behold

i There's rest in Heaven, calm repose
;

From pain and toil and care
;

And there the weary shall enjoy
A peace beyond compare,

A tranquil quiet, calm and deep,
A : ea without a shore.

An ocean vast, of bliss, that shall

Endure for evermore.

4 There's music, heavenly music, there
Ten" thousand harps of gold

Are tuned and touched by angel hands.
To measures sweet and bold

;

Twelve thousand times twelve thousand
Of their redemption sing

;
[soulfl,

And louder yet. rank after rank,
Redemption's anthems ring.

'j 5 They sing the wond'rous love of God,
To a lost sinful race :

And thousand thousand angel choir*
Take up the notes of praise

;

And ransomed souls, a countless host.

Echo the swelling songs.
Honor, and power, and love to Him,
To whom all praise belongs.

Honor and power.

761. PENITENCE. 7,6,8. w.h. oakley.

<G /~s s~\ /~s

A .1 | I-Sl | .1/^| i j |
.1 r

|
3- 2 1 |3-31|

3c 5

Jesus,

7g

' 7 6 .5 5 .6 6 .5 5 »

9 9

let thy pitying eye, Call back a wandering sheep. False i

9

o thee, lik«

B
1 III ! Bl i

3c .1 1 .11 .4 4 .11 .11 .5 5 .1 .1 1 •i i

\(G P

A .1 ^
I
.11 | .3 2 | .1r

1
^N| I./-N 1| 1

3c 7 6
? •

Pe - ter,

7o

.5 5

I would fain, like Peter weep.

.5 3 4 .5 5 6-7 .5 5
9 9 9

Let me be by grace restored, On
p

B II 1 .
R II II

3c .4 4 .15 .3 1 .5 5 .1 .1 ;1 .11 .4 4 .11

JA 1 ^\ j 1 j .3 1 |
.2r

|
3-21

|
3-21

| .1 | |
.11 j .32 j .1r||

3c 6 7 6 .5 ' 6 .55
9 9

me be all long suffering shown ;
Turn and look upon me, Lord,

And break my heart cf stone.

i I Rl
I I I I I

3c .4 4 .1 1 .1 3 5 .11 .11 .44 .15 .31 .55 .1

J Saviour, Prince, enthroned above,
Salvation to impart,

dive me. through thy dying love.

The humble, irt,—
olive, what I have long imj
A portion of thy love an ti

Turn and look upon me, L

And break my heart of Si

3 See me. Saviour, from above.
Nor suffer me to die

;

Life, and happiness, and love,

: from thy gracious e

Speak the reconciling word,
And let. thy mercj melt me 'lour.

,

Turn, and look upon me, I

An i break my hi art of Bto
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762. NE PLUS ULTRA. S. ELY

160 •-S /^sP /~\ /^P /-N ^1 /*"\ /^vP/^N

A 1 1 13 1| 13 3 3 5 3 | 3555M | 2 12 3 13 4 f

28c ft

9

Now

ft 9 9 9 9 » > 9 9 > * 9 M )J 9 9 9 79 99 99 9>

let me rise. No<* let me rise, Now let me rise, and join their song, An4

fo p S*\ ^P /~\ ,—NP ^-1 P /-N

D R 1 R R R
1

1 1 1 3 1 | 1 3 3 3 5 5 | 5 ' 5 6 1 %
[

23c' 9 ft 5 9 9 9 9 9 999959 9 9999
9

60 /-N /"^P /^"\ P

11 R | R R R R | RRR
| 1 1131 | O 1 |

23c » 9 9 5 5 9 9 9 9 9 7 6 7 " 4 1
9 9 > 9 99 9

REP. /""N

5^3212 | 1- r
||

!/-s 1111333 5 | 11133 |

23c' 9 > 9 > 9 9 9 9 9 5 ,5 9>999
9 9

be an angel too : My soul, my heart, my ear. my tongue. My soul, my heart, my

3 3 555»9
» 9 9 9 9

6a /^n REP. S~\ /~\ /^N --1 /^S /^
D 35 1^ 1-R

II 1
1113 3 5 5 5 ' 1 1 1 3 3 3 5 5 |

23c ' 9 '767
999

60 /-n

ft ft 9 9 9 9

9 9

9»99 9 999999

B 1 3 1 ^
1 1^' ^ 1113 | /~\ 11|

23c 9 9 9 5 6 5 1- R
999

13 3 3 5 5 ft 9 9 9 9 3 3 5 5 5 9 9

999999 9 9 9 9 9 >

s6a r-1

|A 355593
I
313464

I
3533234 | 593312 | l.fj

|23C '999 9 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 9 99 99

ear, my tongue, My soul, my heart, my ear, my tongue.
Here's joyful work

60 r-\ /^P ^N r-\ /~\ P /~\ /-\

D 5 9 113 3
I 5 3 5 (i 9 6

I
ft 3 ft 5 1

I
1 1

J

for you,

1- 1 I

23c9 9 » 9 »

60 S~\ /^sp

9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9

P

9 9 ft 559 7
9 9 9 9

RHP.

B 1 :; :i :; :> i 1 1 1 1 T <~> »

28o » 9 9 9 9 9 ' 4 4 9 ft 4 3 1 & & 1- 1

2 I would begin th<' music
Ati't .-<> inv leal shall rise.

Oh tor BOOM lira ven. J •

My paesions to the

13
Whete ye that lore my Saviour sit.

There I would bin hare place,

Among j <>ur thrones, or at your feet.

So I might sec QUI face.



THE CHRISTIAN PSALMIST.

763. AUTUMN. 8s,7s.

391

2s 9 9 99 9

Once, oh Lord, thy garden flourished, Every plant looked gay and green
;

Then thy word our spirits nourished, Happy seasons we have seen

!

But a drought has since succeeded,

IP

A
fr^s ^N—

1

22-* 1 54 3 REP. 3453 66 52 3

676| 56 7' >7 6 6 |63
|
.t>|| 9 9 9 9 «l

lp 3 3 2 1231 -2 3 3 36 5-2 33 .6 32 33
D 9 5 |

i 9 5 ?
| 77? |

|

' 9 |
I

j| 6 6 | 66 | | |

2s 9 REP-

lp 1 REP. 111
B 6 6 | 33 |

5 5 ' 3 3
|

6
|
5-6

|
33

| .6|| 6 6
1 1 5|63|

28 9

lp 3 4,53 66 54 .3 3-4 3 1^ 5 s4 3-

A 9 9 9 9
j

| 7 |
6-7

I

'76
( I 6 i

63
|
.6 H

And a sad decline we see ; Lord, thy help is greatly needed.
Help can only come from the*.

IP 5 5 3 3 32 • 3 4 3-2 4 2 3 6 5-2 33 .3
D

1 1 1
l|5-6i 5 |

9
| | |

9
j

| |

lis

1? 1 1

9

1- 12 1-

B
I
6 6 |

6s5
|
.6 || 7

| |
7

|
6 5 |

3s4
|
5- 5 | 33 | .6 ||

2s 9 9 9

8 Some, in whom we once delighted,
We shall meet no more below

;

Some, alas ! we fear are blighted —
Scarce a single leaf they show.

4 Dearest Saviour, hasten hither,
Thou canst make them bloom again

;

Oh, permit them not to wither.

Let not all our hopes be vain !

6 Let our mutual love be fervent

;

Make us prevalent in prayers
;

Let each one, esteemed thy servant,
Shun the world's bewitching snares

I Break the tempter's fatal power.
Turn the stony heart to Mesh.

And begin, from this good hour,
To revive thy work afresh

764. 8s,7s.

1 MOTHER, has the dove that nestled
Lovingly upon thy breast,

Folded up its little pinions,
And in darkness gone to rest ?

2 Nay, the grave is dark and dreary,
But the lost one is not there.

Hear'st thou not its gentle whisper.
Floating on the ambient air ?

3 It is near thee, gentle mother,
Near thee at the evening hour ;

Its soft kiss is in the zephyr,
It looks up from every flower.

£ And when night's dark shadows fleeinf
Low thou bendest thee in prayer,

And thy heart feels nearest heaven,
Then thy angel babe is there.
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HARWELL.*
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|
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765.
1 Hark ! ten thousand harps and voices,

Sound the note of praise above
;

JeMis reigns, and heaven rejoices
;

Je.«us reigns the God of love :

gee, he site on yonder throne,

Jesus rules the world alone.

Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah !

Amen.

2 Jesus, hail, whose glory brightens
All above, and gives it WOI

Lord of life, thy smile enlightens,
Cheer.- and charms thj saintfl on earth.

When in I
<• like thine.

Lord, we own it love divine,

liallelujnh, etc.

3 King of glory, reign forever,

Thine an everlasting crown
;

Nothing from thy love shall wvor,
Those whom thou hast n_*ue :bic«

own
;

Happy objects of thy grace,

Destined to behold thy face.

Hallelujah, etc.

4 Saviour, hasten thine appearing,
Bring, oh bring, the f.lorioue day,

When the awful *unnm>n* hearing,

Heaven and eartb shall pass away
Then with golden b*£Pe we :

11 sing.

Glory, glory <x> ocr King.
Hallelujah, etc.

Mason. From Oarniina Sacra, t»y p-:r»o
: ««ion.
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766. 3, /S.

1 HARK ! what mean those heavenly
voices.

Sweetly sounding through the skies ?

Lo ! the angelic host rejoices :

Heavenly hallelujahs ri^e-

Hark ! the heralds of salvation

!

Joyful news the angels bring
;

God "himself in flesh hath entered,

Jesus is the new-born King !

2 Hear them tell the wondrous story,

Hear them chant in hymns of joy,

" Glory in the highest - - glory '

Glory be to God most high 1

Peace on earth—good will from heaven.
Reaching far as man is found,

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven,"'

Loud our golden harps shall sound.

3 Christ is born, the great anointed
;

Heaven and earth his praises sing

:

Oh receive whom God appointed.
For your Prophet, Priest, and King,

Haste, ye mortals, to adore him
;

Learn his name and tasce his joy
;

Till in heaven ye sing before him,
Glory be to God most high !

5g

DAY SPRING.
i

8s,7 5,4.

/>
A i*l a 43 2 13 4

|
5 5

j
6 < .5

|
5- 5

! 5 5
| 65 |

5-4 3
j

OG

9 9 99

B l
1 1 11 11 1 1 ! 2 1 I

11- 1
1
1 1| 22

1

2c 5 3 1 46 5 5 .5 9 5 5

5e . . .

A 4-4
|
46 |

53 | .5 |
1- 12

|
31

|
2-123 42 3-234

|
55 | 32 •m

2c 9 9 "J 9 9 9 9) 9 9

99

OG

9 99 9 9

B |
| | .1| 1- 1 |11

|
111 112 13^1 •**

2c 4-4 44 55 > 5-5 9 * 34 5 5 .1

767. 8s, 7s.

1 GENTLY, Lord, oh gently lead us
Through this lonely vale of tears !

And, oh Lord, in mercy give us
Thy ricii grace in ali our fears.

Oh refresh us !

Traveling through this wilderness.

2 When temp-ation's darts assail us,

When in devious paths we stray,

Let thy goodness never fail us,

Lead us in thy perfect way.
Oh refresh us!

Traveling Through this wilderness.

9 In the hour of pain and a;

In the hour when death draws near,

tnffer not our hearts to languish,
Suffer not our souls to fear.

Oh refresh as

!

Traveling through this wilderness.

i When this mortal life is ended,
Bid us in thine arms to rest,

Till, by angel bands attended,
We awake among the blest.

Oh refresh us !

When we've passed the wilderness.

768, 8s,7s.

1 GRACIOUS Saviour! we adore thee
Purchased by thy precious blood,

We present ourselves before thee,
Now to walk the narrow road

:

Saviour, guide us,

Guide us to our heavenly home.

2 Thou didst mark our path of duty

;

Thou wast laid beneath the wave
;

Thou didst rise in glorious beauty
From the ?emblance of the grave :

May we follow
In the same delightful way.
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769. REMEMBER ME. C. M.
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1

6 When worn with pain, disease, and
This feeble body -

[:_
rrief.

«, rest, and kind relief

;

Good Lord, remember ine.

6 Wnen iii the M>;einn hour of death,
I wait thy just decree,

Be this th<- prayer of my last breath,
Good Lord, remember me.

7 And when before thy throne I stand.
And lift my soul to thee,

Then with the saiuts. at thy right hand,
Good Lord, remember me.

LEAF. C. M. w. g. ward.
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771. C. M.
J JESUS, thou art the sinners friend,

nch I look to thee
;

fcow in the bowels of thy love,

Oh Lord ! remember me.

2 Remember thy pure word of grace,

Remember Calvary ;

Remember all thy dying groans,

And then remember me.

3 Thou wondrous Advocate with God!
I j ie.d myself to thee

;

Lng on thy throne,
Ou Lord ! remember me.

4 I own I'm guilty, own I'm vile,

Yet thj salvation's free :

1 hen. in ihy all-abounding grace,

Oh 1/ord ! remember me.

6 llowe'er forsaken or distressed,

How e'er oppressed I be
;

Uowe'er afihcied lure on ear**h,

bi< Thou remember me
26

772. C. M.
1 RELIGION! soul reviving sound!
Makes drooping hearts rejoice

;

Where shall the happy man be found,
Who makes it all his choice.

2 Religion ! oh how oft abused,
By ignorance and by pride !

Its sweet inviing voice refused.
And trampled on be^de !

3 Religion! oh the heav'nly pow&r
When in the heart it reigu.3 !

The livimt and the dying hour
It comforts and susl

4 Religion ! smoothes life's rugged way,
And makes the biner sweet

;

And wil. in heaven 's eternal day,
Be glorious and complete.

11 their golden store^

And mighty men their powers;
We ask Mien empty joyi no more,
Be true religion ours.
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!2c

3 Great God ! is this our certain doom ?

And are we still secure?
fctill walking downward to the tomb,
And yet prepare no more !

1 Grant us the power of quickening
grace,

To tic our souls to 11 v
;

Then, when we drop this dying flesh

We'll rise abovs the sky.

774. C. M.
1 BENEATH our feet and o'er our
Arc equal warnings driven

;
[head-,

Beneath us lie the countless dead,
Above us id the heaven !

2 Death rides on every passing breeze,

And lurk> in every flower
;

Each season has its own disease

Its peril every hour.

3 Turn, mortal, turn !—thy danger f**v»i

U'here'er thy ftot can tread,
The earth rings hollow from belcw,
And warns thee of her dead !

4 Turn, Christian,turn !—thy soul af*lj
To truths which loudly tell,

That they who underneath thee lie

Shall live for heaven — or hell !

775. C. M.

1 HOW Bwift the moments speed aw#
How certain is our doom !

" our eyes Bcaroc open on the day,"
Before we seek the tomb.

'i Dreary and <lark and cold may be
Our lied, but we "11 ari>e.

And join the blood-washed company
Of saints in paradise.
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776 L. M.
1 I LONG to see the season come.

When sinners shall come flocking home,
To taste the heaven of Jesus' love.

And seek the joys that are above.

2 Hark ! 'tis the glorious gospel sound,
Inviting sinners all around

;

Behold your loving Saviour stands.

And spreads for you his bleeding hands.

3 He now stands knocking at your heart,

Wailing salvation to impart,

He '11 wash you in atoning blood,

And make you heirs and sons of God.

4 A few more days and you must go,

To realms of joy or endless woe
;

In worlds above with Christ to dwell,

Or sink beneath his frowns to hell.

5 Come, sinners, all now warning take,

And all your sinful ways forsake,

This world give o'er, leave friends behind
In Christ you shall redemption find.

6 Take your companions by the hand,
And all your children in a band

;

And give them up at Jesus' call,

He '11 pardon, bless, and save them all.

7 When the great day of Christ shall come,
And He collects His jewels home,

On Zion's mount we then shall stand,

And join the bright angelic band

8 Oh what a glorious company.
May I be there the sight to see;

And join in praise of Jesus' name,
All glorv ii: Jerusalem.
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777. THE WORLD WE HAVE NOT SEEN. L.M.
2g ,-11222 ^ 1 1 P

A. 5 | 5 6 7 | | i || 5
I
5 6 7

| |
? 6

| ft 1

2c 9 ' '9
1 There is a world we have not seen, That time shall never dare destroy,
2c /-n /-N p

C 3 j 3 4 5 | 6 6 | 7 7 | 7 || 3 | 3 4 5 | G | 5 4 | 3 1

8o » '9

2g 1 1 2 3 1 4 4 4 1 12 3 3 2 2 2

!

D
1

1 1 1 II 1 1 1 1 I

2c
IS There is a -world, and oh, how blest ! Fair

p
- er than prophets ever told

;

p

lJLJJ I I I H i
i I i I II

2c 54 33444 54 35545
2o /^s 11 2 3 4» 3 3» 2 12 3 2-1 /^p
iA 5 I 5 6 7 | 1 | |!

9 | > |
M

I
'

I
7 ||

2c 9 * » *

"Where morcal footstep hath not been, Nor ear hath caught its sounds ofjoy.
/~s 12-11- r-N 1 /^P

C 3 | 345 | 66 | 7 |
|

j
» | 7 |67 | 7- 6

|
5 4

(|

2c 9 9 9 9 9
"9

9 9

Brighter than summer's beauties are, And softer than the tints of spring.
2c; 1 1 2 3 1 p

| 5 5 |
6- || 5 |

5- 5 | 4 t>
| 5- 5 |

2c 999
And never did an angel guest One half its blessedness un - fold.

2g

1* II
I ! 1 I

5 4 6 6 7 7- 9 g 6 6 5-5
9 9

)
2g 1- ^ 1-, 1-

'A 5
|

7 | « 7 > 6 | 5 I | 6 ||
,')

| 6
| 5 1 | 3 2

|

9 9 9 9 9

Where mortal footstep hath not been, Nor ear hath caught its sounds ofjoy.

C 5 I 6- 5
I
4 5 6 4 | 3 3 | 5 || 3 | 6- 4 | 3 2 | 5 5 | .3~~ji
9 9 9 9 9

Brighter than summer's beauties are, And softer than the tints of spring.

»2q 1 1- 2 3 111 1 11- 12 .1

D" I ' 1 I I II I
6 | b 7

| |
~j

2c 9

And never did an angel guest One half irs blessedness un - fold.

2o_

Bl |l»
l I | 1 || 1 |

1-
| |

! .1 1

5 6657 65557



THE CHRISTIAN PSALMI6T. 405

4 It is all holy and serene,

The land of glory and repose
;

And there, to dim the radiant scene.

The tear of sorrow never flows.

5 It is not fanned by summer's gale,

'T is not refreshed by vernal showers •,

It never needs the moonbeam pale,

For there are known no evening hours.

€ No : for this world is ever bright,

With a pure radiance all its own

,

The streams of uncreated light

Flow round it from the eternal throne.

778. 10s,lls.

1 ALL glory and praise to Jesus our Lord,

So plenteous in grace, so true to his word,
To us he hath given the gift from above,

The earnest of heaven, the spirit of love.

2 The truth of our God we boldly assert,

His love shed abroad and power in our heart,

Ye all may inherit, on Jesus who call

,

The gift of his Spirit is proffered to all.

3 His witness within, by faith we receive,

And ransomed from sin, in righteousness live

;

Through Jesus's passion we gladly possess

A present salvation, a kingdom of peace.

4 The peace and the power, ye sinners embrace,
And look for the shower, the spirit of grace;
The gift and the giver we all shall receive,

For ever and ever within us to live.

779. L. M.

1 YE nations round the earth, rejoice

Before the Lord, your Sovereign King

;

Serve him with cheerful heart and voice

;

With all your tongues his glory sing.

f The Lord is God, 'tis he alone

Doth life, and breath, and being, give :

We are his work, and not our own,
The sheep that on his pasture live.
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3 Enter his gates with songs of joy :

With praises to his courts repair

;

And make it your divine employ
To pay your thanks and honors there.

4 The Lord is good ; the Lord is kind

;

Great is his grace, his mercy sure

;

And all the race of man shall find

His truth from ajre to a<re endure.

780. SOLACE. C M.
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4 When joy no lonper soothes or cheers,

And e'en the hope that threw
A moment's sparkle o'er our tears,

Is dimmed and vanished too.

V Oh who oonld bear life's stormy doom,
bid cot thy wing of love

Come, brightly wafting through th(
< >ur peace-branch, from above ! [gloou:

G Then sorrow, touched by thee, grow"
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JASPER. C. M.
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W. S. FISHER.
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781. C. M.

1 BEHOLD, -where in a mortal form.
Appears each grace divine

;

The virtues, all in Jesus met,
With mildest radiance shine.

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light,

To give the mourner joy.

To preach glad tidings to the poor,
Was his divine employ.

3 'Midst keen reproach, and cruel scorn,
Patient and meek he stood ;

His foes, ungrateful, sought his life
;

He labored for their good.

4 In the last hour of deep distress,

Before his father's throne.
With soul resigned he bowed and said,
" Thy will, not mine be done! "

6 Be Christ our pattern, and our guide

!

His image may we bear !

Oh. may we tread his holy steps.

His joy and glory share !

782. CM.
1 YE trembling souls, dismiss your fears
Be mercy all your theme ;

Mercy — which like a river (lows

In one continued stream.

2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell,

God will these powers restrain
;

His mighty arm their rage repel,

And make their efforts vain.

3 Fear not that he will e'er forsake,

Or leave his work undone
;

He's faithful to his promise*
In Jesus Christ his Son.

4 Fear not the want of outward good,
He will for his provide,

Grant them supplies of daily food,

And give them heaven beside.

5 Fear not the terrors of the grave,
Or death's tremendous sting

;

He will from endless wrath preserve,
To endless glory bring.

6 You, in his wisdom, pewer, and grac*,

May confidently trust,

;

His wisdom guides, his power protects
His grace rewards the just.

783. 0. M.
1 THE Lord is good, the Lord is kind.
His word is ever sure

;

Forever and forever more,
His promises endure.

2 Come, then, ye trembling sinner, com*
And on his troth rely,

Believe, repent, obey the Lord,
And seek the j<>\ 1 on hi^h. L.
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784. ITALY. L. M. sacciiini.
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7g /~\ REP.

D 3j313| .31 | 3 | .2 || 5 | .5 5 I
.6 5

|
.4 2 | .3 || | |
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I shall behold thy blissful face, And stand complete in righteousness. This lift'e *
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dream, an empty show ; But the bright world to which I go

Hath joys substantial
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nd sincere : When shall 1 wake and find me there?

When shall 1 wake and frnd me tfvare?
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3 Oh glorious hour ! Oh Messed abode

!

1 shall be near, and like my God;
And flesh and sin no more control

The sacred pleasures of the soul.

4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground,
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound

j

Then burst the chains with sweet surprise,

And in my Saviour's image rise.
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785. L. M.

1 FROM all that dwell below the skies.

Let the Creator's praise arise
;

Let the Redeemer's name be sung,

Through every land by every tongue

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord,
Eternal truth attends thy word;
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore.

Till suns shall rise and set no mc:?

786. L, M
1 OUR Father, God, who art in heaven,'

To thy great name be reverence given,

Thy peaceful kingdom wide extend,
And reign, oh Lord, till time shall end.

2 Thy sacred will on earth be done,

As 't is by angels round thy throne

:

And let us ev'ry day be fed.

With earthly and with heavenly bread.

3 Our sins forgive, and teach us thus

To pardon those who injure us
;

Our shield in all temptations [trove,

And every evil far remove.

4 Thine is the kingdom to control,

And thine the power to save the soul

;

Great be the glory of thy reign,

Let every creature say, Amen.

787. C. M.
1 GO, heralds of the cross, proclaim
The wondrous word of God

;

Publish aloud, in Jesus ; name.
The gospel all abroad.

2 Broadcast upon the spacious earth,
Sow ye the precious

Tell of the Saviours wondrous birth —
Tell how he lived and died.

8 Tell he was buried and arose
Triumphant from the grave,

Exalted high above h

He'smighi I.

788. C. M.
1 WHEN the won.
And sighs bei

How sweet to hail the evening's closa,
That ends the weary week!

2 How sweet to hail the early dawn,
That opens on the sight,

Wheu first that soul-reviving mora
Sheds forth new rays of light

!

3 Sweet day ! thine hours too soon will

Yet while they gently roll,

Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of
peace

A rest upon my soul.

4 When will :
• be done,
o'er

:

Thar heavenly dawn which needs n«
sun,

That day, which fades do more!
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789. HEAVEN, SWEET HEAVEN.*
7o
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heaven, sweet heaven, our home on high. Where Jesus ever reigns,

Where pleasures never, never die, Where friends ne rerpart again*
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heaven, sweet heaven, Calm and serene ; Wc long to view thy
courts of bliss, And fields of living green

I I I 11 /-N
I
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2 Arrayed in robes of purest white,

Encrowned with finest gold,

There, saints and angels dwell in light

No mortal may behold.

Oh heaven, sweet heaven, heaven fair

and bright.

We long to join the blood-bought

In zegions of delight. [throng

8 The beautiful have gone before.

To that Land of re]

They await as on that golden ^hore,

Which no sad parting knows:
Oh heaven, dear heaven, land of the

ble&t

;

We long to meet the loved and Lost,

lud with them ever rest.

• Published by permission of Oliver

4 Heaven is a eliine of peace and joy,
Where sorrows never come

;

We long ro reach our home on high,
With the angel band ro roam.

Oh heaven, dear heaven, clime of the
pure,

Thy mansions bright, thy glitteriDg
Forever shall endure. [crowns,

5 We long to join the swelling song.

Where heavenly anthems ring,

And loud the echoio g notes prolong,
Of praise to Zion'fl King.

Oh heaven, dear heaven, throne of thf
Lord,

We long to hear thy golden harps, T*

Our Saviour's praise record.

Dheon, proprietor of the Copy-right
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790. THE SUPPER.
REP.

L,

A /"N HI | 1 | 22| 19 [ 3 /
1 1

I i\
3-4

|
55 42

,
12 |3-|

(

'J

3r

B

6-7 6 7 ' 9 6-7 7 6 9 »
9 99 9 99

)n that sad night, the paschal night, the blessed Saviou
?he sacred emblematic loaf, and giving thanks, he broke

Saying:, "

* took

eat, ih'i9 ^ my body
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broken for the sins of men, In memory ofyour suffering Lord,
unto this rite attend ; Oft as this

3p ^\ s~\ p p
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shall
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Remember all my suffering

99 99 6-7 7
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s, then remember

•6

me."
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11-
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2 Likewise the cup, the blessed Lord unto his followers gave.
Saying, '• This is the new covenant in my blood, shed to save
The world from sin and misery, for you this wine is poured,
And thus should you oft celebrate the sufferings of your Lord

;

I'll drink no more, until with you,
In my dear Father's blessed kingdom. I shall drink it new.

791. THE GARDEN. L.

fc A 11 11 12 .3
A_6-7

I
7 7 66- I

3-s455
I
3s56-||6| 77

|
633s5

| 67 | |J

*C

3p

Deep silence reigned on Olive's brow, night's myriad stars were pale,
And scarce was heard the ripple of the streamlet in the vale

;
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C 3-45515 533-
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3p .3 3111 2 1
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j | 777 1
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|
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*6 fi

4c 9

The wanton winds were lulled to rest, hushed was their 'plaining moan.
And thickly down the mountain side were dusky shadows thrown.

3p .1 1

1 666
|
5555 | 6433 |

.1 \\ .1
j
21 1| 1-1

j 1 31
\ |

4c 7 67

2 To the garden of Gethsemane the sorrowing Saviour came,
And in deep agony of soul invoked his Father's name,

—

M Oh Father, if it be thy will, remove this cup from me,
Yet not my will, but thine, be done, now and eternally."

3 Then there appeared, to strengthen him, an angel from the sky
;

(While prostrate still in sorrow's sleep the chosen three did lie,)

In agony, more earnestly, he prayed unto his God

;

While sweat came falling to the ground, like to great drops of blood

792. THE BETRAYAL. L.
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Then came the murderous multitude, with clashing staves and swords,
And Judas, the arch-traitor, with a kiss and honeyed words.

And roughly lay their wicked hai
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d take unto the judgment hall, the only sinless One. L
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793. THE TRIAL AND CRUCIFIXION. L.
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C and lowly one. the man of grief and woes;
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Keviled, and mocked, and spit upon, and scourged and crucified
;

the Lord of life and truth for you hath died.
3p 11
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2 The sun his head in darkness hides, earth trembles to her core;
The temple's vail is rent in twain, that ne'er was rent before:
The solid rocks are sundered, the towering mountains nod.
All nature the confession makes, that Jesus is the Lord. L.

794. THE BURIAL. L.
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Oh what a flood ofgrief was there, -what anguish and what fell dismay.
As to the Ariinathean tomb, his body they convey :
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Throughout the live-long Sabbath day. Jndea'a daughters wept :

While round the tomb by day and night, the guard a strict watch kept.
OP
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795. THE RESURRECTION. L.
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See, see, the day begins to break. Ileaven's gates are opening wide,
The rock-ribbed earth begins to quuke, All nature's terrified
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60 VERT SLOW.
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The angel of the Lord comes down, And rolls the stone away :

Ue wean heaven's splendors for a crown. Is clothed in brigbt array
6g /""^ ^ VERY SLOW.
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2 The lightnings flash about his head—His raiment white as snow
,

The trembling keepers fall, as dead, Prostrate to earth and low;
The Saviour rises from the tomb ; To us bright hope he brings,

Henceforth the grave hath no more gloom, And death hath lost its

sting.

796. HAIL, GLORIOUS DAY ! l.
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The glorious day, When from death's dark domain
The Saviour rose, O'er all his foes. For-
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ever more to reign. His wonders u
And ioud prolong The jovous song •
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ut, for the blessed Saviour lives, And to his saints tr.e promise gives,

That they, with Him, shall reign
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2 When this sad life. Of sin and strife,

And sorrow shall be o'er.

The Lord will call His servants all,

To Canaan's happy shore

;

Where weary care. And anxious fear,

And doubt and gloom Can never come;
When fell disease, expiring breath,

The pall, the bier, the grave, and death,

Will all be known no more.

3 The saints of light In mansions bright,

Forever more shall dwell,

And sweetly sing Of Zion's King,
11 Who hath done all things well."

His wondrous love. All thoughts above

;

Will then be told. On harps of gold

:

The heavenly hosts shall all combine,
To sing the majesty divine,

Of our Emanuel.

797. CEDAR SPRING. C. M., and chorus, j. p. w.
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O God, our help in ages past. Our hope for years to come
;

Our shelter from the stormy blast, And our eternal home
;

We long to reach our home, Our home on high, our heavenly home.
**$ $ R£P. p rep. 2s.
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We long to reach our home.
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798. CHRISTMAS. D. C. M.
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4c 5 5 6 5 .1- 5 6
1 LORD ! I would delight in thee,

And on thy care depend
;

To thee in every trouble flee,

My last, my only Friend.
No good in creatures can be found,
But may be found in thee

;

I must have all things, and abound,
While God is God to me.

5 5 6 5 5 .5-

2 He that has made my heaven secure,

Will here all good provide
;

While Christ is rich, can I be poor?
What can I want beside?

Oh Lord ! I cast mj care on thee,

I triumph and adore;
Henceforth my great concern shall be,

To love and please thee more.

799. THE MOTHER'S LAMENT AND
CHILD'S ANSWER.*

COMPOSED BY J. B. WOODBURY.
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Yon spot in the church-yard, How sad is the bloom That summer nmgs
around it In [lowers and perfume, It is thy dust, my dariing, Giles life tc each

1112
'77 7 66 654 3-3 3667'

9 9 9 * > 99
7-7
9 99

B
I

' 1 I 1

&1 135 55' 5 5-5
I I

l 1 I

I

5 5 55 633 122 1-113355 5 65-5
9 99 9 9 » 9 > > 9 »»9»»99

* From the " Dulcimer.'"
1 by permission.
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rcfie : Ti2 because thou hast withered, The violet blows,
'Tis because thou hast withered, The violot blows.
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THE REPLY.^ The lilies bend meekly
Thy bosom above,

But thou wilt not pluck them.
Sweet child of my love

;

I see the green willow

Droop low o'er thy bed,

But I see not the ringlets

That decked thy fair head.

8 I hear the bee humming
Around thy bright grave :

Can he deem death is hidden
Where sweet flowrets wave?

From the white cloud above thee
The lark scatters song,

But I list for thy voice,

Oh, how long ! Oh, how long

!

4 Then come back, my darling,

And come back to-day,

For the soul of thy mother
Grows faint with delay

;

The home of thy childhood
In order is set,

The couch and the chamber—
Why com'st thou not yet ? *

1 " Oh mother, sweet mother,
Whose love like the wave,

Hid treasures and jewels,

And also a grave.

Too strong in its fullness,

Too deep in its power,
Oh hush, precious mother,
The grief of this hour.

2 w I walk 'mid the palm trees,

And drink of the rills,

That on earth are but types of
What God here fulfills

;

The joys of my childhood,
Hoy/ dim they appear

;

Ye3, dim are the brightest,

When looked on from here.

3 " Then stay not, then mourn not*
Then yield not to fears,

The flowers love hath planted,
Oh steep not in tears :

There's beauty, there's blessing,

On earth left for thee,

But bid me not share them,
There's more here with me! "
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• And in thy mansions bright and fair, Our lovely lcng lost friends to greet

:

There to take up ous
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* Musi: and words from the ''Dulcimer," by permission
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fixed abode, And dwell forever near the Lord ; Forever, ever, ever, forever.
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3 Oh glorious thought, oh blessed hope

;

Come, dear Kedeemer, quickly come,
2 We long to drink the crystal stream
That issues from the glorious throne,

And join the heavenly choir, and sing
The praises of the Holy One—

Of Ilim who did so freely give
His life for all, that we might live

Forever, ever, ever, forever.

And bear us from this world of woe,
To our eternal heavenly home :

—

Bear us away beyond the skies,

Where we may feast on heavenly joys,

Forever, ever, ever, forever L.
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THE ORPHAN'S PRAYER.* w
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I love to stray,
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where my mother sleeps,

And gaze <
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Through that bending willow which lonely weeps O'er my mother's grave,
7o LOUD. SOFT.
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•Fr>m the " Bulciiner," by permission. f 9 f
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7o loud. ,*"N P SOPT. VERT SOPT.

A 4-3 2 2
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O'er my mother

7g loud.

9 * f 9 9 » 9 9

s grave. Through that bending
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willow.

O'er my
P SOFT.
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mother's grave
VERY 80PT.
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i" I love to kneel on the green turf there,

Afar from the scene of ray daily care,

And breathe to my Saviour my evening prayer,

O'er my mother's grave, o'er my mother's grave.

Through that bending willow o'er my mother's grave.

5 I still remember how oft she led,

And knelt me by her, as with God she plead,

That I might be His when the clod was spread
O'er my mother's grave— o'er my mother's grave.

Through that bending willow o'er my mother's grave

< I love to think how 'neath the ground,
She slumbers in death as a captive bound,
She '11 slumber no more when the trump shall sound
O'er my mother's grave — o'er my mother's grave.

Through that bending willow o'er my mother's grave.
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•From tfee " Skawm," by peimission.
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A
| .1 3

|
.53|2343 .2

II 3 2
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•112|312 Ml
3c 5

7a

* 9 » ? 9 *

C
1 1 1 II

^ ^n| /-v 1

H
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9 »
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D 1 I
.1 1 •3 1 | 12 1

1 II 1
.1111-^ 1

8c

7a

7 » .7 7 5 5 •5
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3c

802. C. M.

1 FAITH adds new charms to earthly

bliss,

And saves me from its snares
;

Its aid in every duty brings,

And softens all my cares.

2 Extinguishes the thirst of sin,

And lights the sacred fire

Of love to God and heavenly things,

And feeds the pure desire.

8 The wounded conscience knows its

power,
The healing balm to give

;

.6 6

That balm the saddest heart can che*r,
And make the dying live.

4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds,
Where deathless pleasures reign,

And bids me seek my portion there,

Nor bids me seek in vain

:

5 Shows me the precious promise seal'd

With the Redeemer's blood.
And helps my feeble hope to rest

Upon a faithful God.

6 There, there, unshaken would I rest

Till this vile body dies

;

And then, on faith's triumphant wings,
At once to glory rise !

803. REDEMPTION, lis.

7q $
A /-s | .1 3 1

|
|A11|, 1 || a|.13415321

4c 5- 6 .6 5 3 5-6 5- 6

My soul's full of glory, inspiring my tongue, Could I meet with angels, I 'd

7o $ s~\

1 1
I
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n
I
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I
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7 6.6 3 3 .1 G 6 ..> :i- 1 .r>

And beg them to bear me to his loving arms.

7u $ __
lie .1 .13 3 .4 1 1 .2 2 2 .1 .15 5 5653
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7> *S /~\ REP. IB
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sing them a song, I 'd sing of

9

my Jesus, and tell of his charms
rep. Is.

G •223| .1-
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To
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2 Saviour of sinners ! thou balm of my soul,

'Twas thou, my dear Jesus, that made my heart whole

;

Oh, bring me to view thee, my God and my King,
In oceans of glory thy praises to sing.

FOSTER. C. M.
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804. C. M.
1 HOW oft, alas ! this wretched heart

IIa£ wandered from the Lord!
How oft my roving thoughts depart,

Forgetful of his word !

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, u Return !'

I>ear Lord, and may I come ?

My vile ingratitude I mourn
;

Oh, take the wanderer home.

3 And canst thou, wilt thou, yet forgive,

And bid my crimes remove ?

And shall a pardoned rebel live

To speak chy wondrous love ?

4 Thy pardoning love, so free, so swee^
Blest Saviour. I adore

;

Oh, keep me at thy sacred feet
I And let me rove no more.
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805. I'M ON MY JOURNBT HOME. L. M. & chorus
^N 12 /-s

1p $ /-n r-\ 221 2 3-23 /-v /-s 12 3-3 3 3353
.3|07657 9

| 997
{

9 7
| 667.6|!.6-r1 .r- 9 9 H >^> »»(

4o " ' "re?.
We're traveling to our heavenly home. Beyond the glittering starry skies,

We're on our journey home, To tin

lp $ 33 21 /~s 1- 13 21^1^2 __
D .6

1 "6|776571 7 | » 7.611. C-rI :r '

4C ' 9 * 9 rep.
Where nothing sinful e'er can come, Where angry passions never rise

;

We're on our journey home. To the New Jerusalem,
IP $ S~\ /-N •*> 1-1111
B .3 j 3 3331 | 2 23s5

| 6-5331 [ 23 || 316-6666671 9 » »» a)

4C 9 9 » » 9 .6 .6- 9 9>>> 9 9
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A > ?nM>7|> dm 9? 17,7777651 76 I »7 I > 9 7i667<1
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New Jerusalem, We're on our journey home, To the New Jerusalem,
So fare you well. So fare you well. So fare vou well.

IP 1 13 2-3 2 1- 132 1

D .*- 85 16-66 66 » 6,s5-5 5.55516-7 I > 7' 7 9 91 7 6 1|

Jc 9 999 > > > 99 9 9 9 9

We are going hom«.

j5 ^
B ,r- 3 l3-33333i4l3-3 33 334-2361 j-555'6-533 1'33 |

|40 9 999 » 9 9 » 99 > 9 9 9 > 9 9 ^
2 We 're going to that holy land,

By prophets and apostles sung,

To join the bright angelic band—
To sing with an immortal tongue.

We're on, &c.

3 Come, go with us, oh sinner, come,
And walk the straight and narrow way;

No longer in sin's mazes roam,
But seek the Lord without delay.

4 Like mists before the morning sun,

Your days are swiftly floating by,

Your mortal race will soon be run,

Then turn, oh turn you. ere you die.

6 Yea. turn and seek the gracious Lord,
And go with us to Canaan's shore

;

And each good promise in his word,
Is yours now, and forever more. L-
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806. THE MAID OF JUDAH. by charles sloman.

2 2 2
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1 No more shall the children of Jutiah sing The lay of a happier time.

Or strike the harp with the golden string,

2 2 2 2
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2 O where are the sons of mine ancient race, TTho were born but the
jav'lin to bear, How fall'n that city whose wreck I trace,

60 $

B 1
I
1111 1 1

I
1|| 1

I
111| ||Rl

j l-lllll 1 1 1
| |

4b 9 9 9 9 55 5 5 5
9 9

5o /-*s z-^s / rep. 3s.

A4 3 [1365 5 42| ,4 54 3 || 4 2 | 1 3655" | .lR || 3 | 322255 |

4a999999 99 999999 7 9995
5

'Neath the sun of an eastern clime, 'Neath the sun of an eastern clii£c».

This, this was the ly of a
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Though once it was loveiy and fair : Though once it was lovely and fair.

The green grass grows on that
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Jew - ish maid , But not in her father's bowers
;
So sweetly she sang, as in

*^ y3354 3 || 3|444 4 354|.3 432 || 5|7 7 7 7 7 7 |9995 555555 5599
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silence she strayed O'er the ruins of Babylon's towers,
O'er the ruins cf Babylon's towers.
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er be forgot. While a ruin remains of thy towers,
While a ruin remains of thy tcwewi
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807. CHESTER. L. M.
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Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee ; Thy saints adore thy holy name

;
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Thy creatures bend th' obedient knee, And humbly thy protection cl> m.
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4s

lp
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2 Thy hand has raised us from the dust

;

The breath of life thy spirit gave
;

Where, but in thee, can mortals trust ?

Who, but our God, has power to save ?

3 Eternal source of truth and light,

To thee we look, on thee we call

;

(*ord, we are nothing in thy si^ht

But thou to Hi art all in all.
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4 Still may thy children in thy word,
Their common trust and refuge see •

Oh bind us to each other, Lord,
By one pure tie — the love of thee.

5 So shall our sun of hope arise,

With brighter still, and brighter ray
Till thou shalt bless our longing eyes,

With beams of everlasting day

808. SLATE. 12s & 9s. l
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1 YE daughters of Zion, declare, have you seen
The star that on Israel shone ?

Say, if in your tents my beloved has been,

And where with his nock he has gone ?

2 This is my Beloved ; his form is divine :

His vestments shed odors around;
The locks on his head are as grapes on the vine,

When autumn with plenty is crowned.

3 His voice as the sound of the dulcimer sweet,

Is heard through the shadow of death

;

The cedars of Lebanon bow at his feet;

The air is perfumed with his breath.

4 His lips as a fountain of righteousness flow,

To water the garden of grace
;

F om which their salvation the Gentiles shall k tow
And bask in the smiles of his face.

b He looks, and ten thousands of angels rejoice,

Aud myriads wait for his word
;

He speaks, and eternity, filled with his voice,

He-echoes the praise of the Lord.
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809. NORTH SALEM. C. M. J. P. Williamson.
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4c 6
My eoul,come meditate the day, And think how near it stands,

When thou must quit this house of clay. And fly to

When "thou, etc.
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When thou must quit this house of clay,

And fly to unknown lands, And
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Come, brethren dear, who know the Lord, And taste the sweetness oi his word.
In .Jesus' way go on;

Our troubles and our trials here, Will only make us richer there.

When we arrhe at home.
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2 Bat when we <*ome to dwell above,

And all surround the throne of lore,

We'll drink a full supply
;

Jesus will lead his armies through,
To living fountains clear and pure,

That never will run dry.

8 'Tis there we'll reign, and shout and
sing,

And make the heavenly arches ring.

When all the saints get home

;

Come on, come on, my brethren dear,
Soon we shall meet together there,
For Jesus bids us come.

4 Amen ! amen ! my soul replies,

I'm bound to meet you in the skies,

And claim my mansion there
;

Now here's my heart, and here's mj
hand,

To meet you in that heavenly land,
Where we shall part no more.

811, VERNON. L. M., 6 lines.
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Jesus, thou source of calm re - pose, All fullness dwells in thee divine
;
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fortress,
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strength, and tower

7

, Our trust and portion
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, evermore
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2 Jesus, our Comforter, thou art

;

Our rest in toil, our ease in pain

;

The balm to heal each broken heart

;

In storms our peace, in loss our gain
;

Our joy, beneath the worldling's frown

;

In shame our glory and our crown.

3 In want, our plentiful supply

;

In weakness, our almighty power

;

In bonds, our perfect liberty
;

°'ir refuge in temptation's hour
j

. .. art, 'midst all <?~''.?r *nil *hr«li •

Jgjpi >*r #* 'toftth • lilt "' «
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812. L. M.
1 ARRAYED in clouds of golden light,

More bright than heaven's resplendent bow,
Jehovah's augel came by night,

To bless the sleeping world below

;

How soft the music of his tongue !

How sweet the hallowed strains he sung

!

2 Good will henceforth to man be given

;

The light of glory beams on earth

;

Let angels tune the harps of heaven,
And saints below rejoice with mirth

;

On Bethlehem's plains the shepherds sing,

And Judah's children hail their King.
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You dying sons of men, Immerged in sin and woe,
The gospel's voice attend, Which Jesus sends to you
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You perishing and guilty, come, In Jesus' arms there yet is room.
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You perishing and guilty come, In Jesus' arms, In
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You perishing and guilty, come, In Jesus' arms there

You perishing and guilty, come, In Jesus1 arms I here yet is room.
6p s-\ /~n ,

B .» j 1 1 1 | % 2
I

MU9-3S I
| |

j

^4o 6 5 5 67 "6 .6 .6 " .•
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2 2 ! 2 1 8,3 II
,r. 1

I
2 3 4 & 3 | 1 2 3 1

^9 ' 7 6 6 * '

9

You perishing and guilty come, In Jesus's arms there yet is room.

0333321 1 3|2 2 31
I
2 1

66

Jesus' armo there yet is room.
6p /-n /^n

'7653 6 75 ' » 7 .6
9

1 SS 1

D 1 | .K- 3 15 5676 5 } 7 6 5 |3355 6 s5 .6 ||

4o 6 .6
jet is room.

6p .

9 > 9 > 9 9

B
|

1
1

112| 31
II

i4c .6 .6- 5 5 5 6
2 No longer now delay,

Nor vain excuses frame,
lie bids you come to-day,
Though poor, and blind, and lame :

All things are ready, sinner, come,
For every trembling soul there's room.

3 Believe the heavenly word,
His messengers proclaim

:

He is a gracious Lord,

67 » ' 5 5 2 3
And faithful is his name :

Repenting souls, return and come :

Cast off despair, there yet is room.

4 Compelled by bleeding love,

You wandering souls, draw near
;

Christ calls you from above,
His charming accents hear

!

Let whosoever will, now come :

In mercy's breast there still is room.

814. RUSSIA. L. M.

IP 1 1 3821 3 3321
A •6 7 j 656 | .7 .7

;

1
.7- 7

\
.6-

|| a | .r- 6 |
' ' 1

4s
There is a glorious world on

1p

high, Resplendent with eternal day
;

Faith views

1 1
j the blissful

1

C >365|4 236| .5 •5
1

76 .5- 51 .3-H r | :r
|

.*- |

4s

1p 1 ^s
B .6 6s5 16 2 3 3

1 .5 • 3 | 6 .3- 3| || 3 | 66653 | 6 6 5 3|
4s .6- ' 9

A 9 9 7| 9 76 9
| 7 7 76516799 » »

| .7- 7 | :6 |j

4s V
prospect nigh,

» 9

While God's own
9 9 9 f \^/ ^y

word reveals the way,
While God's own word reveals the way

X3 7 7 7 6 5| 6 6 6 5 3) .5- 3 | .4- 2 | ,3- 3
J
:3 ||

4s 9 9

1p /•>>

9 9

8 555 43| •4- 5 | •3- 1 | 2 2 2 5 | .3- 3
| 1

143 9 9 :6
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2 There shall the servants of the Lord,
With never-fading lustre shine

;

Surprising honor ! vast reward !

Conferred on man by love divine.

3 Rescued from that destructive way,
Where erring folly thoughtless roves,

The heavenly virtue they display,

Which Jesus taught, and God approves.

4 The shining firmament shall fade,

And sparkling stars resign their light

;

But these shall' know nor change nor shade,
For ever fair, for ever bright.

5 On wings of faith and strong desire,

Oh, may our spirits daily rise

;

And reach at last the shining choir,

In the bright mansions of the skies.

815. HAMBURG. S. M.

to

A 1-
1 11 pp

3 5 23|1- 5-
| 6 » 7 6 |

5-
||
5-

1
> 77

|
6656

|
5432| 1-1

23s 9 9

To-morrow, Lord, L

4o

* 9 9 9 * 9

i thine, Lodged in thy sovereign hand
;

And if its sun arise and shine, It shines by thy command,

p P
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I
4 6 5 4

|
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||
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|
6655 | 4433
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23s
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|
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2 The present moment flies,

And bears our life away
;

Oh make thy servants truly wise,
That they may live to-day.

8 Since on this winged hour,
Eternity is hung.

Waken, by thine almighty power,
Th« aged and the young.

4 One thing demands our care
;

Oh, be it still pursued —
_hted once, the reason fair,

Should never be renewed.

6 To Jesus may we fly,

Swifr as the morning light,

Lest life's young golden beam* shot^u
Jn .sudden endless night. r din
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816. MEMPHIS.
60

8s & 7s. L.

l.EP. IS.

a 1 i
l
1- 1

I
1- || 2 2

I
2- 3 4 3 | .2 || 3 84

I

3c ' ' 5 » 5 6 » »

9 9 9

When we pass through yonder river.When we

6g

9 9 5 9 >

reach the further shore, We ebal

rzp. Is.

C 3 3 13-1 3 3 | 3 1- || 12 1| t|
1 2 |

6C 9 9 9 9 7 7
» »

Thtre's an end of war forever

;
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7- ' » » ,7
9

REP. IS.

9 9

D 5 5 | 5- 3 5 5 | 3 5- || 5 5 5- 5 6 5
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.5 || 3 5

1
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Go

999
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1
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I
.1 || 3 s4
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5- 6 5 5 I
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3C 999 9 > > 9 9 99 9*9
see our foes no more : All our conflicts then shall cease,

Hallowed hy eternal peace
60

C 3- 2 1 | .1 || 1 2 |
3- 4 3 3 | .3 1 2 |

3- 2 1 1 .1 |

3c ''7 9 1 > 9 9 99 ''7
60 J »

D 5- 6 5 5 i .3 || R | .r« | .r || 5 5 | 5- 6 5 5 | .3 ||
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60
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3c ' ' 7 5 7 7 * 9 6 5

2 After warfare, rest is pleasant
;

Oh, how sweet the prospect is !

Though we toil and strive at present,
Let us not repine at this :

Toil, and pain, and conflict past,
All eDdear repose at last.

3 When we gain the heavenly regions,
When we touch the heavenly shore

—

Blessed thought ! — no hostile legions
Can alarm or trouble more :

Far beyond tue reach of foes,

We shall dwell in sweet repose.

4 Oh, that hope ! how bright how
glorious !

Tis his people's blest reward
;

In the Saviour** ttrength victorious,

They at length behold their Lord

In his kingdom they shall rest,

In his love be fully blest.

817. 8s,7s.

1 THROUGH the day thy love haf
spared us.

Now we lay us down to rest

;

Through the silent watches guard oa,

Let no foe our peace molest

;

Father, thou our guardian be
;

Sweet it is to trust in thee.

2 Pilgrims here on earth and strangert
Dwelling in the midst of foes,—

Us and ours preserve from dangera
In thine arms let us rep

And, when life's short day is past,

Rest with thee in heaven at last.
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818. FAIRMOUNT. 7s,8s,6s.

A 1 13| 65s5|6531|5-3-|4333|6531|331 | |

28e 6 9 9 9 9 9 999997 .6-
9 9

Brother, thou art gone to rest ; We will not weep for thee
;

For thou art now where oft on earth, Thy spirit longed to be.

13I5312|31 [13311 1 II

22s6 6 9 66 3-s5- 6 7 9 7 6 6 s5 .6-

2 Brother, thou art gone to rest

;

Thine is an early tomb
;

Bot Jesus summoned thee away
;

Thy Saviour called thee home
;

t Brother, thou art gone to rest

;

Thy toils and cares are o'er

;

And sorrow, pain, and suffering, now
Shall ne'er distress thee more.

4 Brother, thou art gone to rest

;

Thy sins are all forgiven
;

And saints in light have welcomed the*
To share the joys of heaven.

5 Brother, thou art gone to rest

;

And this shall be our prayer—
That, when we reach our journey's end.
Thy glory we may share.

819. PRAYER, lis. L.

1p$,
A3s5|63s5|633|52|53s5|663|53 2 11 | |1

2iT>? 9 9 9 9 '9 99 9 9 6 6
To prayer, to prayer ! for the morning breaks,

And earth in her Maker's smile awakes
His light is on all below and above— The light of gladness, and life, and love.

1p$ s~\ ^-\ ^n
C13|333|331|3 | ^ | 1 1 | 3 1

2s 9 9 5 6 7 9 6 9 7 6 3 6

IP s rep. la.

A3', 667| 76 | 5 33 | 53 |667 | 7 6 [ 5 3 3 | 3 |

2a 9 9 » 9 9 1 19 9 9 9 9

0, then, on the breath of this early air,

Send upward the incense of grateful prarer.

1p £s ^n /^\ s~\ rep. la.

C 1 3 3 4 1 5 5 4 | 3 3 1 | » | 384 | 554| 31 | |

2* tf 9 9 r~9 f~9 6 9T" 9 9 9 7©
9

2 To prayer ! for the glorious sun is gone>

And the gathering darkness of night comes on
;

Like a curtain, from God's kind hand it flows,

To shade the couch where his children »*epose.

Then kneel, while the watching stars arc bright,

And give your last thoughts to the guardian of night
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820. UNITIA. 10s, lis.

A | 1 1 1

/~s /^\

| .1 2 3432| .3 1|3 5-4|31 1 1 2 3 4 |
*5 [

8c ft '7
tell me no '

5g

* 9 » 7 t »

more, of this world's vain store,

The time for such trifles with me now is o'er

C | I /^s .1 1 | |13-2|1 | 1 2| ,3 1

8c 5 667
5a

5 66 .5 5 » 6567'?
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3c
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B 111
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3c 5 6 • 5 5 442.3 3 565

A 34|535|4 2-4|3111^/^111-2|353142 | .1
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3c » ' » 7 5-67
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A land I have found, where true joys abound,
To dwell I'm determined on that happy ground

C 12 1 313 | 2 2|1
|

j

|
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.1 |'

3c » ' ' 7- 6 6 .5 3 6 6-7 7 5

5g 111
D 5
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|
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|

3c »

5a

B 1
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1 1 1
1 |

1 1-
| 1 | |

.1
|

8c 66.5 5 .7 5 56645ft

2 The soul that obeys in glory shall live,

And. me in that number will Jesus receive

;

My soul don't delay— he calls thee away;
Rise, follow thy Saviour, and bless the glad day.

3 No mortal doth know what he can bestow,
What light, strength, and comfort— go after him, go:

Lo ! onward I move to a city above
;

None guesses how wond'rous my journey will pror©.

4 Great spoils I shall win from death, hell, and sin,

'Midst outward affliction shall feel Christ within ;

And when I'm to die, receive me, 1 '11 cry.

For Jesus has loved me. 1 cannot tell why.
oo
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5 But this I do find, we two are so joined,

He '11 not live in glory and leave me behind
;

So this is the race I 'm running through grace,

Henceforth, till admitted to see my Lord's face.

6 Now 'tis my care, that my neighbors may share

These blessings— to seek them will none of yo l dare !

In bondage, oh why ! in death will you lie,

When Jesus assures vou free grace is so nigh 1

BETHLEHEM, lis & 8s.

6g /^\ REP- Is-

A 1315534331 31 H 1
1 234 4 2 |

3- 3 1[ | 131 | 1-

|
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6g REP. 18.
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B 1 | 1 1 1 1111 II 1111 !

1- 1 II 1 1 1

9 9 »5ftft 9*955999445 ^ ft 5 ft ft ft ft 5 1-
999 9 999 9999999

821. 8s & 7s.

1 COME
/
sinner, no longer the gospel refuse,

No longer continue to sin,

The day of salvation oh ! haste you and choose,
" Obey and your peace shall begin."

2 The Saviour is gracious and waiting to-day,

And calling poor sinners to come
;

The Spirit is teaching inquirers the way
From earth, to a heavenly home.

3 The Bride is beseeching, the angels above

Are waiting with you to rejoice

;

Then haste to the banquet of faith, hope, and lore

And feast on the heavenly joys.

4 Lay hold on the hope that before you is placed,

And make the sweet promise your own
;

Your Father in Heaven will give you his grace,

And bring you to dwell near his throne. L.
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822. DEVOTION.— No. 2.

la 1 1 .1 12
L. M.

.3 .1 2 .1

A .ft 6 | .6 .5 | 6 | .5 | 1 6 |

4s
1g .1 3 5 .3 .1 4 4 .3 .13 2 .1 .3 5 3 »3D|||

i i r
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B .1 1 1 j .1 .1 | 2 1

I
.1 1
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4s *5 7 .6 7 .5

1g .1 3 3 .2 1 1 1 .1

A ,R
| | .6 6 | .5 .5 | 6 .< j .5 6
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1 , .3 11 .1 3 3 .1 .1 3 1 .4 .2 3 3
.5 |

4s
lQ

B ,r ,1 | 5 5 .3 | .1 | .1 .1| .1 | .5 3 5 | .1 j

6 6 6 5 .5 3 5

1 ALL-POWERFUL, self-existent God,
Who all creation dost sustain

!

Thou wast, and art, and art to come,
And everlasting is thy reign.

2 Fixed and eternal as thy days,

Each glorious attribute divine,

Through ages infinite, shall still

With undiminished lustre shine.

3 Fountain of being ! source of good

!

Immutable dost thou remain
;

Nor can the shadow of a change
Obscure the glories of thy reign.

4 Earth may with all her powers dissolve,

If such the great Creators will

:

But thou forever art the same ;

tt
I am " is thy memorial still.

TENDER THOUGHT. L. M.
1p$^n r\ /-n 2 ^ ^ /~\ 12.3 .3 53.2.323
A 6-7

|
6535-6
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.7 7
I .6||6-716535-6 .7 I

II 1 1.5)
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B .6 67 6 .5
1
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|

•6|| . 6 16 3 .o .3671 .6(1.61 6.51 .6>r,6 .3}

is * 9
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823. L. M.

1 AS body when the soul has fled,

As barren trees, decayed and dead,
Is faith ; a hopeless, lifeless thing,

If not of righteous deeds, the spring

2 One cup of healing oil and wine,

One tear-drop shed on mercy's shrine,

is thrice more grateful, Lord, to thee,

Than lifted eye, or bended knee.

3 In true and heaven-born faith, we trace

The source of every Christian grace
;

Within the pious heart it plays,

A living fount of joy and praise.

4 Kind deeds of peace and love betray,

Where'er the stream has found its way

;

But where these spring not rich and fair,

The stream has never wandered there.

824. SCHENECTADY. L. M. D.

,8o ^n 1 v 1 :1 11 /~s
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Bless, oh my soul, the living God, Call home thy thoughts
that rove abroad ; Let all the powers within m«
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Bless, oh my soul, etc.

join, In work and worship so divine, Bless, oh my 60ul. the God of grace

;

His favors claim tny
3o /-n -v
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highest praise

;

Why should the wonders he hath wrought, Be

11.11 .1-3 4 15 5 5 3 11 1
|

9 *~9 6 6 6 5 5 5 5
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^11 -1 .2-

437

l l .1

^A 5 6 7 ! 5 3 .g .R 5 .6- 7 9
I

7 I fl

>4c ' >

i lost in silenca, and forgot, Be

9

lost in silence and forgot.

IB 1 1 .1
1 :1 .1-3 .2- 3 4 |

.5.. |ll,lj
14c

3 The vices of the mind he heals,

And cures the pains that nature feels,

Redeems the soul from death, and saves

Our wasting life from threatening graves.

4 Our youth decayed, his power repairs

;

His mercy crowns our growing years

;

He satisfies our souls with good,
And fills our hopes with heavenly food.

825. ALDWINKLE. C. M,

6e S~S S~\ S~\ /-\ /~-
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i MY Saviour, my almighty King
I lift my voice to thee

;

4nd while thy excellence I siug,

Wilt thou remember me,
Remember me.

Wilt thou remember me.

2 By day, by night, at hom», abroad.
Upon the land or sea

;

I Ml ever put my trust in God
Who will remember me

Kemember me,
Who will remember me L
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826. SINNERS ENTREATED. 8s, 7s, & chorus.
REP. IS.

4o$ ^ 1 11 ^ p 11 ^s
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9 9 I am hound for the kingdom. Wilt you go

i
rbp. Is to glory with me, Hallelujah.praise ye the Lord

|
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827 GLORY. Ss,7s.

REP. P /^N /~N ^s 1

A ! 1112 1 353 |111 1- || 5 |
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8c " 9959950 9 99

9

sinner, come without delay, And seek a home in glory
;

The Lord is calling you to-day. He pleads for you in glory.

There's power in Jesus' dying love,To bring you home to glory.

6g § REP. P

9 99

glory

9 »9

! glory.

B
| 1

1 1 1
1-

II 1 1 ^ ^N
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3c 5 5 5 5 6 9 6 5 5 5 3 5 6 6-5 5 6-7 9 99

2 Oh, turn and lire to you he cries, I When shut without, in vain you'll pray j

And you shall share my glory
;

You've lost all hope of glory.

But, if my mercy you despise,

You cannot see my glory.

8 Repent, and give him now your heart,

He is the Lord of glory,

Confess his name, secure a part,

When he shall come in glory.

5 Oh, do not madly slight his grace,
And lose the crown of glory ;

But now, before you leave this place,

Begin the race for glory.

6 A waive ! awake ! the Judge is near.

Prepare, prepare for glory
;

If sleeping when he shall appear,
You cannot bear his glory.

Now is your time— no more delay,

For soon he'll ccfme in glory
;

828. HOLY WAR. L. M. & chorus.
,60 $
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I am bound to die in the army,
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I am bound to die in the service
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9> 99 99 99999
of the Lord, I am bound to die in the army.
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829. THE STREAM OF DEATH. 8s,4s. l.

Za_ /-s $ 11 1 REP. 2s. SLOW.

!A~~S-3
I
111 1 321H3 I 4441 | 655113 | 465IJ5 j

67 I ' ftl||3
| 42 1 jj

3b 9 >9 > 9 5 9 9 9 9 99 99 99 9 * 9

There is a stream whose narrow tide, The known and unknown worlds divide,

Where all must go, Its waveless waters dark and deep, With moanless flow.

§ REP. 28. slow.

IB
I

1111 12 22 | 321H1 1 332||3 |
4466

| 321H1 1 1
|]

|3s 5555
9 9

67 9 9 5 9 » 9 9

9 9

'Mid sullen silence onward sweep,

67
9 9

2 I saw where at that dreary flood

A smiling infant prattling stood,

Whose hour was come
;

Untaught of ill it neared the tide,

Bunk, as to cradled rest, and died,

Like going home.

8 Followed with languid eye anon,
A youth, diseased, and pale, and wan,

And there alone,

He gazed upon the leaden stream,

And feared to plunge— I heard a scream,
And he was gone.

4 And then a form, in manhood's
strength

Came bustling on, till there at length
He saw life's bound :

Se shrunk, and raised the bitter prayer,

foo late— his shriek of wild despair

The waters drowned.

5 Next stood upon that surgeless shore,
A being bowed with many a score

Of toilsome years

,

Earth-bound and sad he left the bank,
Back turned his dimming ej'e, and sank,

Ah ! full of years.

6 How bitter must thy waters be,

Oh Death ! How hard a thing, ah me
It is to die

!

I mused— when to that stream again,
Another child of mortal man

With smiles drew nigh.

7 " 'Tis the last pang," he calmly said,
l< Tome, oh death ! thou hast no dread

—

Saviour, I come

!

Spread but thine arms on yonder shore—
I see ! — ye waters bear me o'er

;

There is my home !
"

830. FAREWELL, VAIN WORLD. CM.
lP$/^s 1 l-> /*> REP.
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When the warfare is ended, Hallelujah
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1 1 2 | .3

| |

2c * » 9 9 9 > '7 667 » 7 » » 6
9 9 9 *

If 1 2 .3 .2 1— 1 I 1

A 9 9
1 6 |

9 9 | 6 6 8ft | 3 2 3 s5 .6
i
6 y

2c
Crying,

1p

9

Amen, fight

9 9

on till the warfare is

9 9 9 9

ended, halle - lujah.

B S «5 | .6 | .5 | 4-3 |333| |1 12 •«j i
lac » * 6 6 7 9 7 » * •
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831. MOUNT CALVARY. 7s. 6 lines.

|1p 1 3 3 2 2 11 11 2 2 .3
A 67| 7 | 6 »S

| .6 || I I I
.7 || 7 7

| | \
"\

2s
~

'
~~~

Hearts ofstonG, relent, relent, Break, by Jesus' cross subdued

;

See his mangled body rent
1p 11
B63|62j33|

|| | 7 7 | 6 ft
| .ft ||

3~3
| 6 6

| ft 7 1 aTj
2s .6

1p3 4 32 1 1 1JL /^s 3 4 3-31
A 1 ' '

I y I
»6 I! I

7- 7 | 6 6 | 6 s5 || | * | 7 |
.«~»

2* ^/
Covered with his flowing blood ; Sinful soul,what hast thou done ?

Crucified the incarnate Son
Tp 1 1.

B 6 7 | 6 | 3 3 | .6 H O 6 |
5- 5 1 3 3 1 .3 || 6 7 | 6 |

3 s5 | .

2s » 6 9

2 Yes. your sins have done the deed, I 3 Shall we let him die in vain ?

Drove the nails that fixed him here, Still to death pursue our God ?

Crown'd with thorns his sacred head, i Open tear his wounds again,
Pierced him with the soldiers spear, Trample on his precious blood?

Made his soul a sacrifice
;

No ; with all our sins we part —
For a sinful world he dies. ' Saviour, take my broken heart

!

832. CHILDREN OF ZION. lis & 12s.

A 3-21|lll|443|222|3-21|.5 43|2232|.lf]
3c » .5 >

Children of Zion ! what harp-notes are stealing,

So soft o'er our senses, so soothingly sweet,
Children of Zion ! we join in their welcome, 'Tis sweet to lie at that blessed retreat.

5o $

B 1-
I I

1
I I 1-

I
111

I
.1 I

Be 7 C 5 ft ft 6 6

1-

7 ft 5 7
9

6 .5 > » 5 ft 7

REP 1ft.

A 3 4 | ft 3ft | 76|ft3ft|422|3-2l|ft36|343| .2-
1

T

B

95 *

is the music of angels, thei

9

r raptures revealing,

That you have been brought to the Holy One's feet.

12 13 1 1
|
5- ft 4

|
311| |

1- | 1 3
| 2 1 1

| i

u * * * 7 ft ft 7 6ft .7-

2 Children of Zion ! no longer in sadness,

Refrain from the feast that your Saviour hath given

;

Come taste of the cup of salvation with glad]

And think of the banquet still sweeter in heaven.
Children of Zion ! our hearts bids you welcome.
To tne church of the ransomed — the Kingdom of hcaveD
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S Children of Zion ! we joyfully hail you !

Who 've entered the sheepfold through Jesus, the door,

While pilgrims on earth, though the foe may assail you,

Press forward, and soon will the conflict be o'er.

Children of Zion ! Oh welcome, thrice welcome !

Till we meet where the foe shall oppress yon no more

833. HEAVENLY REGION. 6s,7s.

/• * .-\

A 1- 2 | 3 5 5 | .5 6 5 | 3 1 3 | 2 1 || 1-2 j 3 5 6 7 j

8c ) V 9 9 9 99

There's a region above, Free from sin and temptation, There's

4e $

9 9

a mansion of

C 1- | 1 3 3 | .3 3 3
I
1 1 1 | 1 II

1- | 1 3 s4 |

»:> * 7 9 9 7 '7
99 99

lo $ 11 ,111 1 2
b 3- 4

I
5 | ' 9

|
5 5 5 | 5 3 || 5- 5

1 5 |

Though thy sun set in tears, 'Twill rise bright on the morrow.

4g $

I
1 1 1 | .1 1 1

I 1

3c 5- 5 5 5

4o .1 11/^ REP. IS.

A 7 6 15 3 5
1
6 5 II 6 7 76 .5 3 5 | 4 4 4 | 6 5

|

3C » 9 5 9 5 5

love On the mount of salvation ; Then dismiss all

4o

9 9

thy fears,
" Weary pilgrim of sorrow.

rep. Is.

C .533|313 4 1 || 5 5 4 4 4 • 3 13 | 222 | 33(
Be ' »

4q .1 11 9 9

1 1

9 9

• 1 REP. ]#.

D 5 5|6 6BM 6 6 6 5 5 | 6 66 | 6 5
|

3C 9 5

4o

9 9 9

REP. Is.

b a | 1 1 II 1 111| .111| 1 1 f

3c 5 5.565
9 9

5 5
9 9

9 446

2 There our toils will be done,
And free grace be our story

;

God himself be our sun,
And our unsetting glory

;

In that world of delight,

Spring shall never be ended,
Uor shall shadows nor night,
With its brightness be blended

3 There shall friends no more part,

Nor shall farewells be 6poken
;

there's a balm for each heart
That with anguish was broken

,

From affliction set free,

And from God ne'er to sev*r,

We his glory shall see,

And enjoy him forever.
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834. JOYFUL MEETING. 6s,5s. l.

j4o $ SLOW. REP. REP. IS.

A 1S3
|
456 |5 13

|

SIr
|| 5 35 | 433 | 313

3c 7 5
When shall we meet again ? Meet ne'er to sever?
When will peace wreathe her chain, Round us forever ?

Our hearts will ne'er repose. Safe from each blast that blows,
4o $ 1 slow. rep. 1 i 1 rep. lg.

D 355I65P |765|53r||5
| 6 5 5 | 6 6 ! 7 5 » M

3c
In this dark vale of woes— Never— no never.

4o $ p slow. rep. rep. la.

I
1 R || 1 1 3 | 2 3 1 | 11 3 | 4 2 |B 1 | 2 3 1 |

8c 5 5 5 35
2 When shall love freely flow,

Pure as life
:s river ?

When shall sweet friendship glow,
Changeless for ever ?

Where joys celestial thrill,

Where bliss each heart shall fill,

And fears of parting chill—
Never— no, never

!

8 Up to that world of light

Take us, dear Saviour
;

May we all there unite,

Happy forever

;

835.
5oJ

Where kindred spirits dwell,

There may our music swell,

And time our joys dispel—
Never— no, never

!

4 Soon shall we meet again—
Meet ne'er to sever

;

Soon will peace wreath her chain
Round us forever

;

Our hearts will then repose
Secure from worldly woes

;

Our songs of praise shall close—
Never— no. never !

TRIUMPH. 7s,6s. l.

REP. Is.

|1-232| 4 3 12- 1 3 5 | .5
I
.3 5

|

3c 5 5 » f 1 » »

9 9

We shall meet no more to part, Cease
Weary days will soon depart,

6o$

thy sorrows, mourning heart,

Then we may
rep. Is. $

B | 1- | || 1 1 1 2 | .3 || 1 | .1 1 j

3c 5 5 5 6 5.5 » »

9 9 9 9 9

Then, immortal life begun,

5o

7- 5 » »

9

We no

REP. 1 AND PART 3fi.

A .2 4 | 3 1 || 5 5 | 5- 3 4 3 | .2 3 1 | 1 | |

3C > 9 9 9

rest forever ! When the work of life is

ho

9 » 9 6- ' 7 6 .5
9 9

done, When the victor's cfown is won,
REP. 1 AND PART 3s.

B | 1 || 1 1 | 1- 1 2 1 1 1 II
8c .5 6 5 9 9

more shall sever.

2 In the home of peace and bliss,

I -rid when; Jet

When we bid adieu to this,

Then we may love forever,

.7 6 6 4-6 5 4
9 9 9 9 9

Purified from every stain.

Through the Lamb that once was a

Brethren, we shall meet again,
And be parted never !
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836. SIMEON. C. M.

4? 1— /*\ $ /^ REP I. 2b.

A 7
1 6 6 4 6 | 3 2 3 5

II so
1 6 7 6 5 3| 3-

I

23s » 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 » 5

Lord,
And

at
hope

thy temple
to meet our

we appear,
Saviour here

A3 happy Simeon came,

4p1 2 3 3 2 1 $ 1 2 1-^ RBP I, 2a.

D »
I

9 '
1

6 6 3
II 7 1 ' '76 6-

1

23s 9 9 9 9

Oh make car joys the eame

4p $ $ REP p, 2s.

B 3-
1 6 f 5 4 | 3 3 3

II
3

1 4 2 3 3 fi

23s 9 9 ^ J J 6-

4p 112 12 3- 4- 3 2 l-> REP. 2g.

A 3- | » 9 » »
1 II 1

9 » 7 6
1 7 6 5 G

23s 9 9 9

make our joys the same. And hope to meet our Saviour here.

4* 11 12 5- 6- 5 4 3 2 1 rep. 2s.

D 6- j 9 7 > 9
1 II 1

9 > 9 9
1 7 6 5 ||

23s » 9

4p 1 /*-\ REP. 28.

B 3- | 5 5 5 4 1
3- || 6-

1
7 6 s5 6 | 5 4 S

fl

28s » 9 9 9 9 9

837. TURN, SINNER TURN. 7s.

6p 11 ^ 1 REP. $ REP. 3a.

A$ |77 | 66 | .311553 1 55 7I.6Q.6I33H2'||42I32H fln3l7|^¥ |l

2C ** 9 9 9 9 9 9 .0'

Sinner, arc you still secure ? Still resolved to disobey ?

Can /our heart or hands endure, In the Lord's avenging day ?

turn, sinner, turn, 5Tis the Lord bids you turn, Why will you ai»
tun:, etc.

6P $ /-\ REP. § REP. 3s.

BT3"n
"

54"I^aT^r||T32» 24l5ol«3"nr^3"l <l Ml '1 ' l|Rl'»3~l jj

^ ' » » 6 5 65 5s5 .6 .6
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838. THE GARDEN.
1

8s & 6s. l.

|4o

A 1 | 5 5 U[6 5 5 3
|
6 6 6 M 7 « 5 11 6 1 5 4 3 8 1 ! j

i»3c

»

» » » ' ' » » > ,J

Beyond where Cedron's waters flow,

Behold the suffering Saviour go, To sad Gethsemane
4g F

C 1 1
3 3 3 1|42 3 1

I
4 4 4 6 | 5 4 3 || 4 |321 |

1.
|

28a '

4»

9 9 9 9 ? 9 » 5

P

> 7
9

B 1 1 1111| 1 |
2 2 2 3 | 1 1 1 |j 1 | 1 1- !

4a

» '67
1

6
9

9 9 9 9 6 5 5 5
9 9

A 1- 13 1 1 2 2 2 3 | 5 6 5 4 |
3- 2- | 1- a

23s
Hi*

4o

» 6 »

countenance is all

9

divine,

9 » 5

Yet grief appears in every line.

C 1-
1 1 1

1 | 2 4 3 2 |
1- | 1- ii

233

4o

6 6 6*
9

7 7 7
»

9 9 9 7-

B 1- 111
1 1 1 1 1

1- ii

4 6 5 5

2 He bows beneath the skis of men
;

He cries to God, and cries again,

In sad Gethsemane

;

He lifts his mournful eyes above —
1 My Father, can this cup remove ?

"

8 "With gentle resignation still,

He yielded to his Father's will,

In sad Gethsemane
;

Behold me here, thine only Son
;

And, Father, let thy will be done."

5 6
9 9 9

4 The Father heard ; and angels, there
Sustained the Son of God in prayer,
In sad Gethsemane

;

He drank the dreadful cup of pain
;

Then rose to life and joy agaiu.

5 When storms ofsorrow round us sweej
And scenes of anguish make u» weep,
To sad Gethsemane

We '11 look, and see the Saviour there,
And humbly bow, like him, in prayer-

839. NIGHT WITH EBON PINION. 6s,7s,5s.

BY L. H. JAMIESON.

19 .121 1 .1 21 12 .S
A 36671 7r|6 7 6 |

.5- k | 3 6 6 7
|

7r |
6- 7 | p f

Night, with ebon pinion, Brooded o'er the vale,

All around was silent, save the night wind's wail,
1p .1

C I 1 1 85
I
.6 s5 r | 6 6 e5 6 |

.3- R
| 1 1 1 s5

I
.6 s5 r | 6-s567 | p Ij

4s
"

9

IP p

S AJJ ,63r
I * * 2 b2

I
.3* r I 1 3 | .6 3 R

|
6-3 12 I .3 jj

E 6

1

6 6 »
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IP .3 2-1 1
•->, ? VERT SLOW.

.21-2 31 .121 . 1 /-s p

A | >7 ' 76 j 6s.5-b | 3667 |
7rI6-67»7-6s5I.6||

4b "" 9 99

i When Christ, the man of sorrows, In tears and sweat and blood,
'. Prostrate in the garden, Raised his voice to God,

lip .1 1 ^1
C | 7-6s56 |

.76-7
|
6s54

|

.3- r
|
llls5

|
.6s5rI6- 6 7 » 3 3i.3}|

4a ' '

1p

>> »>

B .1
| I13| .S56-3

|
13s56

|
•3- R | 11385 | .6 3rI 3- 3 3 3 1

ft

Smitten for offences
Which were not his own

Ue, for our transgression*

,

H;id to weep alone.
No friend with words to comfort,
Nor hand to help, was there,

When the meek and lowly
Humbly bowed in prayer.

3 Abba, Father, Father !

If indeed it may,
Let this cup of anguish

Pass from me, I pray.
Yet, if it must be suffered
By me. thine only Son,

Abba, Father, Father,
Lee thy will be done.

S40. EATON. S. M., 6 lines.

|4g 1 f >

»A 1
|
IS 1 3-4 | 33 | 1-H2 |

3s4
|
5- '

| 76 j 5-||5 |
55

| 3-515433413-jJ
2c » » » »99>9»9

I praised the Earth in beauty seen, With garlands gay, in various green
;

I praised the Sea whose ample field

4o /-^ . v

Dill |l-2-|l | 1-H j
121

| 3 | 21 | H3 |
32

|
1-313321211- |l

2c 7 » 7 7 » ' 7-' 7- » » >»»»»
9 r

4o

B 1 | 1 |
!

1 | 1-H |
1 | 1 |

22
| ||1 1 1 11-H 1 H-

H

2c 5 4 55 5 6 7-' 5- » 5 » 5

4o 1 /-^\ 1 . 1 /^N S~\ P

A 5 166 |5 |
4-3

| 32||1 |
6 |

5-431
|
6|5-

il 1

l-23-4lo-4139Hg
2o » » > 9 » 99 > 9 7 9 » 9 9» »

9

SLu ne glorious as a silver shield ; And Earth and Ocean seemed to say,

Our beauties are but for a day
4« s~\ . s~\ ^-n P

D 3

to

| 44 | 33 2-1 |1 ||l
| 34| 3-211

| 33 | 3-|| 1- 1-213 -2H x if

9 7 9 * »9 9 9

9

5
9

9 7» "
99

9 7

B 1
| 44 |

11 1 1 111 1 HI 1-1 |H|1 •114 |
3- 2 1 Hi. 1 111

3c* 7.' 5- » » » 4 55
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2 I praised the Sun, whose chariot rolled
On wheels of amber and of gold

;

I praised the Moon, whose softer eye,
Gleamed sweetly through the summer

sky;
And Sun and Moon, too, seemed to say,
Our brightness is but for a day.

841. LET ME GO.*
|£o

3 Oh God! Good beyond ccmparw*
If thus thy meaner works are fair—
If ihus thy beauties gild the span
Of ruined earth and sinful man.
How glorious must the mansion be,

Where thy redeemed shall dwell with
thee!

D. FILLMORK.
1 1

.3 H 3-3 |
2-344

1
65 ' 76^76. 5 »A 5-5

1
5-344

1
65.5-5 |

5-342
1

&C 9 99 9 9 9 9 9? 9 9 9 9 99 9 9 9

J I*t me go ; my so il is weary Of the chain which binds it here —
Let my spirit bend its pinion To a brighter, holier sphere.

C 3 -3
|
3-122

|
433-3

|
3-12 |.1|| 1-1

|
122 |

43344-32H P

3C 9 99

8g 1-1
9 9 9

1-1
9 99

11 1-1
9 97

1- 9

9 9> 7»9 5 9

1

9 9 9 9 9

11 1-
.7

D »

3c
3a

|l
|

9 66 9 99
| 555

|
.5 115 -5 | 5-'66| 57

|

55s4l, »ft
9 9 9 9 9 9 99 9 9 9 9 9 9 9

B 1 -1 U-l 11-1
| 1-1 | .1111 -11 1

112
| 4 -1221 U

8c

8.

> 99 9 44 4 » 99

9 9

11 1

9 55
9 9

2-

9

.1

}9 5-544 4 » 9

9 9 9

999 . 5

A 3-3 6-5' 9
| 757 y 567

|
115-.5 5-344

|
655- 5'5-342>M

3C9 99 9 9 999 > 99 999 9 >> 999
Earth, 'tis true, hath friends who bless me With their fond and faithful love,

But the hands of angels beckon Onward to the climes above.

8o

C 1-1 4-333
i
3 23

|
5-345 1 .3||3-3 |

3-123 |
433--313-12 1 .11

3c

3g

9 99 » > » 799

1-1

999

11

>

1-1
9 » 9 9

1-1

99 917
9

1-

D 5-5 9 55 | 5555 |
7-'95| .511' 91

|
9 66 | 1 1 1-H 556< *t

3c

88

9 <9 » 9 * 9 19 9 *« - 1 *

-i'i-l rB 1-1 | 111| 55
|
5-149| • HI 1 - ! U-l 111

114 •

.11

Sc • •• 4-*^ 5.V* « t f 9 99

Let me go tor earth bath sorrow,

Sin, audi j *in, and bitter tears
;

All its paths are dark and dreary —
All its hopes are fraught with feari

;

Short-lived are its brightest tiowert

.

Soon its cherished joys decay —
Let me go

; 1 Ado would leave ir.

For ihv realm* of eloudleaa day

6 Let megOj uij beari n.n. .t^tea

Of my Saviour's wondrous gra<M
,

wrt u»e go, where 1 shall ever

to and know, him fao* to face

:

Let me ^o ; the frees of Ib-aven
Rise before rue waving bright,

And the distant crystal waters
Flash upon my failing sight.

4 Let me pro; for book* seraphic
Now seem callii g from •<< <><v —

'Tis the weleowf of rm
Which e'en dow in- n«»» n .. h\*q

Let me go ; t he
To the mansion*

Where the spirit, worn and w^ry.
Find* tkHMit**^ *e^_. .._;..
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842. JACOB'S LADDER, lis. l.

8g

A 34
I
556 5 3 4 j 5 5 3

|
4 || 3 4

j 5 5 6 ! 5 1 2 | 3 2- 2
|
2

jj

2c » »

When

3g ^

5 9

Jacob, the

99 99 99 99 99 99 9

pilgrim, was wearied by day,
At night on a stone for a pillow he lajj

B 1 2 |333 2111231|2 ;; 12 133321 |

!

J|

• 2c » '

8g ^s

9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 '765-55
9 9? 9

1 ^
A 3 4 15 56 5 3-4

| 5 67| j|34|512|334j576i5 (

2c 9 '

And

3g ^>

9 9

saw in a

99 9 99 99 99 99 99
vision a ladder so high,

Its foot was on earth, and its top in the sky,

B 1 2 |
3 3 3 ! 2 1- 2 | 3 3 3 | 5 |j 1 2 3 1 ; 1 2

| 3 5 4
| 3

Jj

2c ' » 9 9 95 9 99 > 9 '76'' » '

Ss /~s 111 2 11 1 /•"N 1 1 1 2 11 1

A 5 7 ' 9 9
i

» 7 6 | 5 |i 5 7
|

9 9
1 ' '

1 76| 5
f)

2c ' »

Halicmjah to Je=

3o /~\

9 9

us who died on the tree

To

9 9

raise up this ladder of

9 9

mercy for me,

B 3 3 15 5 5 1555 5 5 4 1 3 i|
3 3 5 5 5

| 5 5 5
1
5 5 4 j 2 ||

2c 9 9 9 9 * 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9

3g 111 331
A S| H | » *

f 76|5||34|5 65|S12j332
|
1

| J

Press upward, press upward, the prize is in view ;

A crown of bright glory is waiting for you.
3o__ £±B315 55|66515 5 4|3||12|33 3|31 j \ j. jj

2c » ' 9 9 ' ' ' 9 9 9 9 7 6 5 5
9 9 *

2 This heavenly ladder is strong and well made,
Has lasted for ages, and is not decayed

;

The feeblest may venture with faith to go up,

And angels will help them from bottom to top.

Chorus— Hallelujah, fyc.

3 Lo ! upward and downward they constantly go,

Extending a hand to the toilers below;
And when a new climber sets out for the skies,

Then sh ^uts to the top of the ladder arise.

Chorus— Hallelujah, <yc
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4 " Another, another," they sing, in their love.
" Is seeking his home and his treasure above ;

"

And angels in glory, responding, cry " Come,"
And welcome each penitent sinner up home.

Chorus— Hallelujah, $~c.

5 This ladder is Jesus, the glorious God-man,
Whose blood freely streaming from Calvary ran
By His great atonement to heaven we rise,

And sing in the mansions prepared in the skies.

Chorus— Hallelujah, frc.

6 Come, sin-burdened brother, ascend with your loadj
No — leave it behind you, and rise up to God

;

Set foot on the ladder, and soon you will find,

The troublesome burden of sin left behind.

Chorus— Hallelujah. <s*c.

7 Now, mount up the ladder, be bold, never fear

;

It bears all who trust it. and always will bear;
Lo ! millions have tried it, and reached Zion's hill,

And thousands on thousands are climbing it still.

Chorus— Hallelujah, <£%•.

8 Upon it our fathers have gone home to God.
Have finished their journey and gained their abode:
And we are ascending, and soon will be there,

To join in their songs, and their heaven to share.

Chorus— Hallelujah, frc. w. u.

843. HARVEST HOME. l.

4

2g

A ~3
| 5 5 1 5 3 | 4 -A | 4 3 | 5 5

1 5 1 1 3 2 | 2 [| 3 |
5 5 j 5 3 1

-1 4 | 4]
2c
Tbuugh in the outward Church below, The wheat and tares together grow

:

Angels ere loug. will reap the crop
2o p

iT 1 3 3 | 1 1 i 2 2 1 2 1
|
3 3

|
1 1

| | [| 1 | 3 3 | 1 1 1 2 2 1 »
|

io 5 5 5

fi« rs 1 It /^l 22 1-11

A jl 4|5 |65 | 31 | .1 || .5 |
[67 | 1

5-5
|

» | 65 1 31 \ .1 jj

%TT~i >> »

And burn tin tares in anger up. For soon the reaping time will come,
.\ i,. i angelaahont the harvest heme.

Su s~-

» 1 2 | 3 3 l <i
,

I i
I

2-3
.
3-5

|
3 I

, "i , 1J*'• • »""
* 55
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2 Will it relieve their horrors there,

To recollect their stations here
;

How much they heard, how much they
knew.

How much among the wheat they grew
;

Chorus— For soon the reaping time
will come, &c.

8 Oh ! this will aggravate their case,

They perished under mean? of grace
;

To them the word of life and faith

Became an instrument of death.

4 We seem alike when thus we meet,
8trangers might think we all are wheat,

But to the Lord's all-searching eyes,
Each heart appears without disguise.

5 The tares are spared for various ends,
Some for the sake of praying friends

;

Others, the Lord, against their will,

Employs, his counsels to fulfill.

6 But though they grow so tall and
6trong,

His plan will not require them long
,

In harvest when he saves his owd
The tares shall into hell be thrZrfa.

844. NEW GENEVA. S. M.

/-S /^N 1—

A. LANK.

A I 3 | 3 3 3 1 2 1 3- 6 7
I

' 7 6 5 3 ] 5- I; 6 7 j

J23C 9 99 95 9 9

Oh . where shall rest be found ? Rest

!4o /-n

to the weary soul ? 'Twere

B 3 2 12 3 11 | 2- || 1 2 |

'2Sc 6- 6 6 6

4o 1^
7653|5563|21 1 2 | 3» 6- 5 32 1

» 6 6-

vain the ocean's depths to sound, Or pierce to either pole,

Or pierce to either polo.

'B 3 2 1

l23c> »

|1131| 2 331
I 1

5 5 6- 6- 5 3 3

2 This world can never give

The bliss for which we sigh
;

Tis not the whole of life to live,

Nor all of death to die.

8 Beyond this vale of tears,

There is a life above

;

Wanumbered by the flight of years,

And all that life is love.

| There is a death, whose pang
Outlasts the fleeting breath

;

Oh, what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death.

6 Oh, God of truth and grace.
Teach us that death to shun,

Lest we be driven from thy face,

And evermore undone.

6 Here would we end our quest :—

Alone are found in thee
The life of perfect love, the ml
Of immortality.

$9
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Fifteen years' experience in teaching vocal music, has convinced
the writer that npt more than one in a thousand fails, on due trial,

to learn how to sing. The experience of teachers and physicians,

testifies that singing is a healthy exercise. When properly studied,

it tends, as much as any other science, to strengthen the mind ; and,

probably there is nothing practiced by Christians that exerts so great

an influence for good in a moral point of view. It lias the authority

of divine writ, and the approbation of all good men in its favor ; and
is the most innocent of all amusements.
A few elementary lessons well studied, will enable a student to

sing plain church music at sight. And it is much better to study a
few lessons carefully, than to skim over a volume of lessons and
exercises.

Exercises in numeral notation are found in all the best instruction

books extant. Indeed, the principles of musical science cannot bo
fully and fairly developed without using numerals ; and, since every
principle of the science may be as fully and more clearly developed
by numerals, it is a waste of time, paper, and money, to study the

Guidonian or round note system first. Everything belonging to the

round note system of notation, except the position of the notes, is

taught in numeral notation, and at least three-fourths of the time is

saved. A very small part of that time thus saved, will suffice for the

student to learn the position of the notes on the five-lined stall', and
the round note, together with the whole tribe of patent note systems,

will be underwood at once.

The Christian Psalmist was first published in round Dotes, numerals,

and patent notes. There were ten thousand copies sold ; and the

purchasers, having the three systems constantly before them, decided,

almost unanimously, in favor of the numeral system. Since that

decision, more than one hundred thousand copies have been pnblished

entirely in the numeral system, and readily sold, while there is 110

demand whatever tor those with round and yatent note music-
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MUSIC
Is a pleashg succession, or combination of sounds. A stand ii

always sustained to a certain height or pitch, while a noise varies,

instantly, from one pitch to another. A cricket makes a sound, while

a gnat makes a noise.

The sensation of sound is conveyed to the brain by the auditory
nerve 5 this nerve connects with the tympanum, or drum, of the ear ,•

and this drum is caused to vibrate and act upon the auditory nerve,

by the undulations of the air. The air is caused to vibrate, is put
into an undulating or wavy motion, by effort of the vocal organs, by
striking a bell, the string of a violin, and things of like character.

If the vibrations are less than thirty-two in a second of time, thej do
not put the tympanum of the ear into motion, and the sound is too

low to be heard. If the vibrations are more than 8192 in a second
of time, they strain the tympanum so that it cannot vibrate, and a
sound making more than this number of vibrations, is too high to be
heard.

A sound must continue at a certain height or pitch for a sensible

time, so as to be, musically speaking, appreciable as a sound. To
continue it longer than a sensible time, makes it more or less musical,

only in relation to preceding and succeeding sounds, or to the syllable

or word applied to it. Kence the first thing to be studied in music,
and the first division of music, is

TIME.
The best readers, speakers, and singers, are those who know best

how to time their words. As words are signs of ideas, so numerals
may be signs of sounds, and of musical ideas. The length of numerals
and rests, is shown in the following table :

—

Whole. Ha£.

:i .1
Qauta
1

Eighth.

1

9

PLxtee&tb.

1
99

Thirty-second.

1
999

Sixty-foorth.

1
9999

3 4
9

5
99

6
999

7
9999

R R
9

R
99

R
999

R
9999

Or,:i .2

:R .R

The letter R always stands for a rest, a suspension of the voice
during the time indicated by the periods or commas prefixed or
suffixed to the numerals or letters. The student will perceive thai

a plain numeral or letter is called a quarter; and that a period
prefixed doubles it — makes it a half; and an additional period
doubles that — makes it a whole. Also, that one comma placed
uader a Dlain numeral or letter, takes from it one half its length—
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reducing it to an eighth
;
and that an additional comma reduces an

eighth to a sixteenth, and so on. By remembering this, the student
can always determine the time of a note at sight.

While singing a musical exercise, time passes away : and the
length of time thus passed away, is represented by the lines on which
the exercise is written. Two parallel horizontal lines make a staff

in numeral music, thus :

—

In order that many persons may sing together at once, and that
correct accent may be observed, time is divided by perpendicular
lines, or bars, into spaces which are called measures, thus :

—

i
i i i I

There are, in Nature, perhaps only two kinds of time. The first

and most general is that in which a man walks, in which the pulse
beats — in which a horse trots, and is called double time. The
second is that in which a horse canters— in which a skiff is rowed,
and is called triple time. Musicians have fancied that there are also

quadruple, sextuple, and various kinds of compound time. The
student will readily perceive that quadruple is twice double, and that
sextuple is twice triple time : and he may rest assured that, to

compound time, is trouble for no profit. Below is a table of the two
kinds of time, with their varieties.

Double time.

6 6 6 6 6 6 6

Quadruple time. 1st variety— or double double time.

| 6 6 G 6 |
|

6666 | 6666 | 6666
j

G 6 6 6 |

Triple time.

| 6 G 6 ||666|666|666| |
G 6 6 |

Aextuple time. 2nd variety— or double triple time.

|
GG6GG6 | 666666|666666|666666| |

6 6 6 6 6 6 |

»*??** * * 9 9 5 > 9 9 9 5 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9

In the above examples the numeral 6 is used, to which the syllable

La should be applied in singing. Accent is always identified with

time ; and time should always be marked by a motion of the hand
or foot. The first part of every measure in all kinds and varieties

of time, should always have the downward beat, and be accented, or
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lung loudly ;
while the last part should always have the upward

beat, and be unaccented, or. sung softly. In triple time the second

part of the measure may have a slight accent, and a beat horizontally

to the left. In quadruple time the singer may beat down— up,

down— up, in each measure, accenting the third part of the measure
as the first. Singers find it most convenient in sextuple time to give

only two beats to the measure, acceiting the first and fourth parts

of each measure. Facility and ease in singing this kind of time,

mav be acquired by counting 1 2 3 to the downward beat, and 4 5 6

to the upward beat. However, the hand should fall instantaneously

when you say 1, and rise as quickly when you say 4, remaining
stationary while you repeat 2 and 3. and 5 and 6. All motions of

the hand or foot, in beating time, should be instantaneous, regular,

and exact.

A numeral or rest is lengthened one-half by the addition of a

hyphen (-) to the right of it. Thus a quarter with a hyphen

added 1- is equal to three-eighths 111 — a half .r- becomes equal

to three quarters err— and an eighth 1- equal to three-sixteenths

111 and so on. Every additional hyphen, after the first, adds

one-half the amount of the hyphen preceding it, thus .1- - - equal to

fifteen sixteenths.

A tie, or slur /-^, is used to connect all the notes to be sung to

one syllable, and, while only the first numeral, or one, syllable, is

pronounced, the sound is continued to the full time of all the syllables

thus tied together.

A triplet is three numerals sung in the time of two of the same
, 9

»

length, thus— 6 G 6 equal to 6 6.
9 9 9 9 9

A syncopated note is one which, by its length, or position,

carries the regular accent out of, or beyond its proper place, thus—
5 | 5 or

|
66G

| .

9 9

The small figure or figures which occur under the beginning of
each lesson, and of every tune, will show the time of said lesson o?

tune : and the capital letter adjoined to said figures, will show whethei
the exercise shall be sung in slow, common, or quick movement;
thus, i*.c means Double time. Common movement. 3.s means Triple
time, Slow movement. 4.Q means Quadruple time, Quick movement;
And 2 3 means Doable-triple, or Sextuple time. The letters q.r.
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introduced into a tune, show that from thence you sing with quickel
movement.
The following examples, if often practiced, will suffice to give tha

student a correct idea of time.

EXAMPLE 1.

j
6 6 | .6 | 6 6 G | .6 | 6 6 6 | .6 | 6 6 G 6 | .6 j

O s 9 9 9 9 9 9 9 9

Example 2.

|
6 6 | G- 6 | .6 | 6 6 6* 6 | .6 | 6 6 6 | 6 6»

| .0
"

|

Og 9 999 99 9*9
Example 3. , »

|~G G | 6G | 66 | 6l | RG | 66 6a | R-G V&~
2C~ 9 9 9 9 9

Example 4.

|

6 666|666s|66R6| 6r66
|
R666

|
666666

|
666.6

|
16

[

4g 9 9 9 9 9

Example 5.

|
:6

| .6.6 [666666

1

666666.6|66666666|6666G6.6|6-666-|;6
1

4^
9~9 9~9 9 9999 99999 99999999 9~9 9999 9*9«9 9 9~9

Example 6. ^-2-^

|
6 6 6 | .6 6 1 6 .6 | .6- | 6 6 6 6^6 6

|
6 6 6 6 6 6

|
.G-j|

3C 99 999 999999
Example ~.

t

|
6 6 66

|
666-6

|
6-666

|
6.6

|
6-6666

|
66-66

|
666-6

|
.6-

fl

3^ 9~9 9 99 999 9 99 99 9 99 99 9

Example 8. , * ^ ^s
|
6 6 R |

6 R 6
I

6 6 R 6 |r666 |6666r|b666
|
66r6G |

.6- \

3^ 99 99 9999 99 9999

MPLR 9.

|
6- 6-

|
6 6 6 6 |

6 6 6 GGG
j
.6-

|
66666

|
6(;66

| 66666 |
.6- f

2^s » » 999999 9999 ~~
9 9 9 9 9 9

El LMPLK 10.

|
6- 6 6 | 6 <;

|
6-E-

| gj
;I6r

| .6^
<> ) • * 99 99 9 » »1 9 9 9

The singer will perceive thai in the alx>v< . a quarter
note lias one heat. B half* note has two beats, a whole note foor

in double, triple, and quadruple time : while in sextuple time, a quartet

has two-thirds of a heat. In BOme tire a half note has a
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beat, a whole note two beats, a quarter note only half a beat, &c.
but why it should be so, musicians do not say. As every teacher has,

or should have, his own method of teaching, he can ask questions on
the above, better suited to his own plan of teaching, and to the

circumstances of the class, than can the author or auy other person.

MELODY
Is simply a succession of musical sounds which fall pleasantly

upon the ear. It is the second grand division of the science bf music,

and teaches particularly the pitch of sounds. Melody is the work
of genius, the effort of the imagination, and is governed by no fixed

rules, except those which govern TIME.
A succession of sounds regularly ascending, and regularly descend-

ing, in a manner agreeable to the ear, is called a SCALE (ladder) of
sounds. The scales most used at present, are the Grand, which is

also the natural scale, and the Plaintive, which is an artificial scale

We shall consider the GRAND SCALE. To an unpractised ear,

ladies and gentlemen appear to sing at the same pitch; but an
attentive listener can easily perceive, that a lady's voice is higher in

pitch than that of a gentleman. While a string, tensely stretched

over supports on a soundboard, will, on being struck, vibrate so as

to chord exactly with any given sound a lady may sing : it will

require a string precisely twice as long to chord exactly with the
voice of the gentleman who aims to make the same sound. Suppose
a string thirty-two inches in length to make a given sound, and a

given number of vibrations, a string sixteen inches in length will

make just twice as many vibrations, and sound just as much higher
as a lady's voice is, naturally, higher in pitch than a gentleman's
voice. Any person can tell the difference between a male's and
female's voice. It is more easily discerned in conversation than in

singing. Well, this difference is the limits of the Grand or Natural
Scale : and the voice may make seven steps in going from one limit

to the other; which steps are agreeable to the ear, if made in a certain

order, but more or less disagreeable if made in any other order.

Suppose a string thirty-two inches in length makes twenty-four
vibrations in a second of time, then a string of the same size and
tension, but only sixteen inches in length, will make forty-eight

vibrations in a second of time. The sound made by the thirty-two

inch string is called the tonic ; and as it subsides, the attentive

listener may detect two other sounds, faint but still discernible. The
first of these secondary sounds will be heard in full, on striking a
string twenty-one inches in length, and the second will be given out
from a string twenty-seven inches, provided all the strings are of the

same size and ten-ion. Thus, from nature we may derive the principal

s J rods of the natural scale, (viz. :) 1.3, 5, S. Let the following lesson
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be practiced, in quadruple time, till the jyrincipal sounds of the sealt

are permanently fixed in the student's ear.

135S 3158 5138 8135
13 8 5 3 18 5 5 18 3 8 15 3
15 3 8 3 5 18 5 3 18 8 3 15
15 8 3 3 5 8 1 5 3 8 1 8 3 5 1

18 3 5 3 8 15 5 8 13 8 5 13
18 5 3 3 8 5 1 5 8 3 1 8 5 3 1

Uniting the numerals 2 4, 6, and 7, with the above principal

sounds of the scale, we have the Octave (eight notes,) all of which
will be given by strings of equal size and tension, but of lengths, as

follows :
—
12345678 numerals of the scale.

32, 30, 27, 24, 21, 20, 18. 16, lengths of the strings.

By carefully noticing and counting the vibrations made by the

strings which will make the regular sounds of the natural scale, or

even by listening to the sounds when sung by a correct voice ; it will

be seen that the steps made between the sounds differ in size. The
step between three and four, and that between seven and eight, are

less than any other steps izi the scale. Hence they are called half-

steps. The following table exhibits the scale, the steps and half-steps,

(or intei-vals,) the scientific names, and the musical names of the

numerals.

1 step. 2 step. 3 \ step. 4 step. 5 step. 6 step. 7 £ step. 8

do, I ra, I me, I fa, I sole, I la, se, I do.
Tonic.

I
Super-tonio. | Mediant. | Sub-dominant. | Dominant. | Sub-mediant. | Sub-tonic. | Octave

The names do, ra, &c, should always be applied to the numerals,
because, by their euphony, they lead the student to a habit of correct

intonation.

1. The Tonic means the key-note, the numeral to which all others

in a tune stand most intimately related, the note which all ears ^xDect
to hear at the close of a piece of music.

2. Super-tonic means next above the tonic. (Sujwr, above.)

3. Mediant, middle or halfway between the tonic and the dominant
4. Suh-dominant, next below th dominant. (Sub, under.)

5. Dominant, the governing note: so called because it is oftener

used in tunes than any other note, generally precedes the tonic, and
'eads to a cadence.

6. Sub-mediant, middle between the octave and sub-dominant below.

7. Sub-tonic, next below the tonic ; and leading note, because it leads

fc> the tonic.

8. Octave is the tonic of the next scale above ;
the last of one scale

and the commencement of another.
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After having the four principal sounds of the scale well fixed in

the mind, the scale should be sung by numerals, by syllables, by using

the single syllable— ah, in double time, at least an hour every day
by all students.

In numeral music, the parts of a tune are shown by letters at the

commencement of each part. Thus, A stands for air, B for bass,

C for counter, and D for double air (tenor.)

The middle scale lies between the lines of the staff, the lower 3cale

below the lines, and the upper scale above them.

GRAND SCALE.
Example 1. First or lowest Altitude, or Key. of the Grand Scale

lG 1 1

[A 12 | 34 | 56 | 7 8 j| 7 | 65 | 43 [ 2 1[
2c

A double bar shews the end of a strain, and the close of a lesson

or tune. The figure above the letter at the commencement of a lesson

or tune, shows the altitude or key ; and the capital letter adjoined,

shows in what scale said lesson or tune is written. The above
example is written in the first key, the key once thought to be most
easy for all voices. The upper note of the scale above written is

exaerly given by a C Tuning Fork.
Example 2.

2g .! .1 -

|A .12 | 3.4 | 567 | || |
7 6 5

|
4 3 2

j
.l-"!1

3s

The above example is in the second key of the Grand Scale. The
sound of the key note here, is just precisely the sound of the super-

tonic in the first example, consequently this key is one interval higher
throughout than is the first key.

Example 3.

2g .1 1 1

|A 1 122
|
3344

|
5566

|
77 U 765

|
765

|
5432

|
: l 'jl

4Q
Example 3 has as its tonic, or key note, the sound of the mediant

of the first key: hence, the third key is just two degrees above the

first key throughout.

Example 4-

4g 1- 1

[A _ 1 2 3 4 | 5 6 7 ||*7654||321 - I

$3i 59999 999 9

The key note of the fourth key has the same sound the sub-domi-
nant of the first key has ; and this key i^ just three degrees higher
than that.
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Example 5.

5g .11
)A12|23134|45|67|

|| 7
|
7 6

|
6 5

|
o4~\ 32

| ,l|

2o

The dominant of the first key has the same pitch with the key note
of the fifth key.

Example 6.

6g

»B
1 1 1

II ! 1 1
1

2s 1 2 3 4 4 3 2 114 2 4 3 4 .1

Example 7.

Go

IB | 1
1 1 2 |

3 4 | 5 6
|
5 4

|
3 2

1 •» 1I

2s 5 6 7
In examples 6 and 7, the music is written on the bass staff, because

very few would be able to sing it, were it written on the air (trebleJ
staff. The key note in the above examples is the last note in example
7, and has the pitch of the sub-mediant in the first key; so this key
is live degrees higher than that.

Example 8.

B
1 I 1 II 1 1 1

H

3c 12 2 3 4 4
Example 9.

7g

4 3 2 .1- .1 4 2 .4 .3 2 .1-

B | 1 1
1 1 i

II
1 2 3

|
4 5 4 |.32|l-i-l

3c 5 G 6 7 7 6 .5-

The two examples above are written in the seventh key ; and, for

the same reasons with examples 6 and 7, on the bass staff. The
key note is the last note in example 9, and is of the same pitch with
the sub-tonic of the first key. It is six degrees higher than that key.

There are. in reality, no more than seven keys. Musicians have,

for the sake of instrumentation, so mystified the science as to have
no seventh key at all in round or patent notes ; but. by means of

what they term incidental flats and sharps, they have invented a
number of* keys which have no existence in point of fact. The student

will please remember that all true principles of science are discovered^

not invented. Many inventions are useless, but some are useful, among
which we rank the

PLAINTIVE SCALE
As woman was derived from man, so is the plaintive scale derived

t*om the grand scale, ami has a pectlli ir softness about it which the
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grand scale does not possess. By taking the sub-mediant 6, the thira

numeral below the tonic, as a key note, and ascending to 6 above,

we find that by sharping 5, so as to brine: it within half a step of 6,

we have a pleasing scale. Then descending from 6 above the domi-
nant to 6 below the tonic, we find the scale most pleasing without

the sharp. In numeral music, S stands for sharp, F for flat, and N
for natural. Below is the first key, or altitude, of the Plaintive Scale
Example 10.

lp

A |
1 | 2 3

|
4 s5

1 6 11 6 | 5 4
!

3- 2
|

1
|

"
Jj

2s 6 7 7 6
In the above scale, the octave, that is the upper 6, or la, has the

same pitch with the sub-mediant in the first key of the grand scale.

The peculiar softness of the plaintive scale arises, principally, from
the fact that it is only one step and a half from the tonic. (6,) to the

mediant, (l.) in the plaintive scale ; while in the grand scale it is two
full steps from the tonic, (lj to the mediant, (3.) We shall see this

more fully when we come to study the size of intervals, which exceed
the size of half steps ajid steps.

Example 11.

1g

|A 1 2 | 2 1 | 2 2 | .1
[I

3 2 | 2 3 | 3 2 | .1 ||

2c

Example 12.

Ig

|
A 123 | 221 1 i23 | .3-11 3 2 3 | 3 2 1

|
.2 1

|
. 1- Q

3s

Example 13.

lG

A 1 2 3 4
|
4 3 2 1 | 1 2 3 4

|
.3 .& 11 3433 |

1324
|
1432

|
II

||

\c

Example 14.

lo

A 1 2 34
|
543"

|
34 14

|
3 21- H 1324

|
352-

|
5432

|
.1- II

23s ' ' ' ' ' ' 9 f 9 9 9

Example 15.

lo

|
A 12 3 | 4 56 | 6 6 6

\
.5- jl 5 6 5 [ 6 4 6 | 6 3 2

|
.1 -

jj

Example 16.

|A_ 1 2_3 1 | 5 6.7 | 7 766 | 32.1 || 135G | 76.5 | 7542 | .1.B~Q

4C
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Example 17.

lG .111 11

[A 13 55
I
67

|
7 6 |. 5 .EH 77

[
66.5

| 7542 | . 1-

|

4C

Example 18.

le 1 l

f
A 134 | 534 | 3 4 | ,3- | 5 3 4 | 3 4 ] 3 4 5"[Tl^~|
38

Example 19.

1g 1

[A 1 3 1 | 3 2 3 | 5 1 2 | .1-
|

1 2
|
3 1 2

|
5 1 2

|
.1- I

SC

Example 20.

1g 1 I 1 ;l 1 1 1

A^ 1 .7
|
3 .7

|
5 .7

| 113 .7 | 5 .7
|

753|:l
fl

4*

Example 21.

1G 1

|A 1 5 6 | 3 5 6 | 4 5 6 | .5- 11 6 5 4 | 5 6 5 | 5 6|.1-B

Example 22.

lG 1 1 .111
|A 1 3 | 5 | 14 | 6 | 12 | 35 | ||

7 | 65 | 6 [ 42 | .1
fl

2Q

Example 23.

lG 1

|A 1- 2 | 3- 4 | 5 5 5 | .6 | 1 6 6-
| 7 | 5 5 2- 3 j

.1 ]

2g 9 9 9 9 9 99
_

9 9 9 99

Example 24.

1g .1- 1 ,-^-y

|A 1 2 3
j
3- 2 1 | .3 5 5

| H 7 6 [
5- 4 3 | 22 133 |

.1- j

5s » » ' 9 5 9 9

Ex AM 1'LE 25.

U> .1 .R

1 1- 2 3 3 | .' - - . »
| 8 6 7 | j

9 9) •• - 1 9 1 9

1Q .1

\ 7- 6_J Z_ J .:; | 8 :5 4 2 | 5~3
|

4ri i • i » *
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Example 26.

1g

|A 12-333) 4 s4 5- | 5 6 5 6 5 G T | 1

3q

1G

9 99 9 9

1

9

1

* 9 9 95 95 9 5

(
r 7 G xT

|
6 5- | 3 4 5 4 3 2 |

1

.1- y

23S * 9 » • * 9 9 9 9

Example 27.

lG 1 11 1

A 123455
|
67 | »"76-6 | .511534321 |

3552 j 6 [ 42 |
.1 |

2Q 99999999 99 99 99 99 99 99999999 9999 9

EXTENSION OF THE SCALE.
Example 28.

tG 1 12354 15 5432 1

A 1 2 34
|
5 G7 | "

| H |
765

|
5-432-

| ;l j

10 9 9

Example 29.

Ig

I
:i

II
132 | 1

| LLIij
4c 76554. 3 3457 7 6.5 5-5 6 7

9

Example 30.

1g 1 1 2 .3 5 3 1

|
A 135 |

j

6
|
;5 H 5-63-4 |

2- 3 .1
j
135 | ;l

fl

4c > * 7

INTERVALS.
A half step is a Minor Second. A whole step is a Major Second.

Example 31.

1g_ 1 .1

[A 1 2 | 2 3 | 3 4 | 4 5 | a (} | 6 7 | 7
| fl

2o ma ma mi ma ma ma mi

Example 32.

lp

IA 6 5 1 5 4 | 4 3 | 3 2 | 2 1 | 1
| | |

So ma ma mi ma ma mi 7 7 6 .6

ma



462 MANUAL OF NUMERAL MUSIC.

A whole step and a half constitute a Minor Third: two whole stept

a M>Mor Third.

Example 33.

Ig 1__ 2 .1

|A 1 3 | 2 4 | 3 5 | 4 G | 5 7 | 6
|

7
|

~|

2c ma mi mi ma ma mi mi

Example 34.

1p

A 1 | 2 | 1 3 [2 4 ) 3 5 | 4 I G so |.6 |

2s 6 7 mi ma mi mi ma mi
mi

A Perfect Fourth is two steps and a half; a Sharp Fourth consists

of three steps.

Example 35.

lo i 2 3 :i

|A 1 4
1 2 5 |

3
1 *

-
1
o

1 8
1 7 1 1

2c p

lo 3
P P

1

P P P P

1 * 1
6

I
5 1

7 4 | 6 3
1 5 2 |

4 1
|

1

n
«2cppp p PPP

A Perfect Fifth is three steps and a half; a Flat Fifth is two steps

and two half steps.

Example 36.

1 g 1 2 3 4 .1

[A 1 5 | 2 G | 3 7 | 4 [5 | 6 | 7
| g

2cp PPPPPi
1g 5 1 __4 3 2 1

1 I
T | 6 | 5 | 4 | T 3 | 4

|
. 1 j|

2op f p p p p f T

A Major Sixth consists of four steps and a half; a Minor Sixth of

three steps and two half steps.

Example 37.

lG 1 2 3 4 5 .1

A 1 6 | 2 7 | 3 | 4 |5 | 6
| 7

| j

2c ma ma mi ma ma mi mi

1G_5 4 3 2 1

I T | 6 | 5| 4 | 3 | 7 2 | 6 1 1 .1 p

It mi mi ma ma mi ma ma
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A Flat Seventh consists of four steps and two half steps; a Sharp

Seventh of five steps and one half step.

Example 38.

lO 1 2 3 4 5 .15 4 3 3 1

jA 17
J
2 |3 | 4 | 5 | 6 || | 6 | 5 i 4| 3 |

2|7l|.l[|

2C~1 f f 8 f f f f B f f S

A Unison is a'repetition of the same note. An Octave is a perfect

interval of five steps and two half steps. Perfect intervals are such

as perfectly satisfy the ear. They are the Unison, the Octave, the

Fifth, and the Fourth.

The Ninth is the Tonic (1) and the Octave of the Supertonic, (2

J

" " Mediant. (3)
" " Sub-dominant, (4)
" " Dominant, (5)
" " Sub-mediant, (6)
" " Sub-tonic, (7 J

The Fifteenth is the double octave, &c.

There are also superfluous intervals, caused by the introduction of

flats and sharps into a tune ; in order to understand which, we may
first notice an artificial scale called the

CHROMATIC SCALE.
Example 39.

The Tenth " ,
(
,)

The Eleventh " (")

The Twelfth C")
The Thirteenth " (•)

The Fourteenth " c-)

1G 1 .1

|
1 sl | 2 s2 | 3 4

|
4 s4

|
5 so

| 6 86
1

t
1

II

1

| |
7 F7 | 6 F6 | 5 f5

1

4 3 | 3 f3
J

2 F2
1

I

.1 II

SO

The letter S before a numeral raises it a half step, and changes
the termination of the syllable to ee. F before a note flats or

depresses it half a step, and changes the termination to a. except the

syllable ra, which it changes to aw. A sharp or fiat affects all the

same syllables which follow in the measure
; also the syllables in

following measures, if no other syllable intervene. A natural rest-ore*

a numeral to its primitive sound and name.

A superfluous second consists of a step and a chromctic ha!f steu

A superfluous third " " two steps " " u

A diminished third " " half step " " "

A diminished fourth " " one step, one half anc a a "

A superfluous fifth
" " three steps * u u u

A superfluous sixth " " four steps " " M a

A diminished sixth " " two steps, two u ** *'

A diminished seventh u " three eteps " " *
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SUPERFLUOUS INTERVALS are major intervals with tht
apper steps sharped, or the lower steps flatted.

DIMINISHED INTERVALS are minor intervals with the uppei
steps flatted, or the lower steps sharped.

SHARPED INTERVALS have their upper steps sharped.
FLATTED INTERVALS have their upper steps flatted.

IMPERFECT INTERVALS are such as are not entiiely satis-

factorv to the ear.

THE SMALLEST INTERVAL lies between a sharped ste]t

below and a flatted step next above, as from 82 to f3. It is called a
quarter step.

INVERSION OF INTERVALS is transposing a note from
below, and placing it above any given note. Thus a unison may
become &n octave, a major interval may oecome minor, &c.

INVERSION.
Direct, Inverted, Direct, Inverted,
unison, octave, octave, unison,
second, seventh. seventh, second,
third, sixth, sixth, third,

fourth, fifth, fifth, fourth,

It is important that the student should be well versed in the

knowledge of intervals, in order to understand the distinctive character
of the (minor) Plaintive scale.

The plaintive scale is always a minor third lower than its relative

(major) grand scale.

While the grand scale always has 1 (doj for its tonic, the tonio

(key note) of the plaintive scale is always 6 (la.) The grand scale

has no flats or sharps in it, but the plaintive scale nmst have its

Bub-tonic sharped in ascending, though not in descending.
The grand scale abounds in major thirds, but in the plaintive scale

the thirds are minor ; the sixths and sevenths may generally be minor
also in the plaintive scale.

Example 40.

Sp
Example 41.

3g

A 1 2
|

.3 .3 1 II
A .1 3 4 | •5 .5

1
3 2.1|

40 .6
B B

3p

7 6 4o
5 B

c P r-

3G

B *

B
I

•* II
B .1 1 2 | •3 .1

1

•»!
l4c .6 a 7 .6 3 3 G 4o 5 6
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In the above example is given one strain of the tune " Windham, K

both in the plaintive and grand scales It ; s sufficient, giving only
the air and bass, to show that the minor intervals predominate in the

plaintive scale. By consulting plaintive tunes in the Christian

Psalmist, published by the writer, or in the Numeral Singer, published
by Morton & Griswold, Louisville, Ky., the difference between the

tlaintive and grand scale can be most clearly seen.

ORNAMENTS
Are numerals, and characters, and letters, sometimes introduced

into a tune to give graceful expression to certain passages, but they
do not belong to the harmony of the tune.

Example 42. Loud P
lG t ? 11 .1

|A 65543423
|

3 s4 .5 | 7 5 | •R
||

4s 9 9 9 9

/"-N S-\ ^^ /~\ 1 1 .1

|A 6 5 5 4 3-42-3
| |

3 R s 4 R .5
1

To
|

.R ||

4fc 9 9 ? 9 9 9 99 99
Example 43.

tr tr t t sh p
5 4 3 2 .1 .2 :i

1 1 1
(1

46

56 5 4 54343232121212 1 2 1 2 12 1 2,2 :i

|
9 99 99 9 99 99 9 99 99 9 99 9?|9 9 99 99 99 99 999 999 ••? 999 999 999 999 999 |

1!

Is 7 1

999 999

In the 42nd example, leaning notes occur in the first half of the

first measure, and transient or passing notes in the last half of that

measure. A leaning note should be sounded but not pronounced, and
have half the time of the note which follows ; while a passing note
has one-fourth the time of the note which precedes it, and should be
sounded but not pronounced.

Over the first two notes in the second measure are marks of accent.

These notes should be struck quickly and boldly, and have only half
the time in which they are written.

The third measure should be sung loud. The letter P over the
numeral in the fourth measure, stands for prolong, and the singer may
prolong that numeral at pleasure.

The letters tr stand for trill; the letters sh stand for shake. A trill

is performed by sounding the numeral above, and repeating tho
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numeral commenced on within the time. A shake is a repetition of

the principal numeral with the one above or below, as often as the

6iuger chooses within the proper time. The upper staffs of examples
42 and 43 show how the music is written : the lower staffs show how
it may he sung. The word "soft'' means, in numeral music', precisely

what it says. The words swell, increase, diminish, very loud, very soft, «Vc.,

are generally understood, and suit an American work much better

than Crescendo, Diminuendo, Fortissi?no, <yc, eye.

Example 44.

1g P 1 Loud f P
|A 1 1 2 | 3 3 4 ] 5 1 2 | •1

1
7 6f5 5 6|5 2 3]1 ,

2s ' »

1g Increase

9 9 9 9

Diminish 1

9 5 9 5 9 9 P
Very Loud 1

|
155 65 | 653321 | ' 6 5 3 4 6 | 5 5G67

||

4C 9 9 9 9 9 9 5 9~9 9~9 5~

9

Example 45.

1g

|A 1 2 5 2
I

23 5 3^3474|l5 .1
I!

1- .1'

1 7 6 5
1

5- 432 | 34545675 1

4C *

ExAPMLE 46.

1G

9 99 99 95 99 99 99 99 99

1

|A 1 3 6 3
I

2 4 7 4 | 3 5 5 | .7 .& 1!

'

|
" 7 6 5 5 4 3 2 12 345

|
5-4 3-4 5 5 4-3 2-3 4 4| 5|:i

II

99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 999 59 999 9 9 59 999 99 999 9 9

Example 47.

lG 1 2 .1

<A 1 4 7 *
1

2 5 5 I 3 6 6 | •a
II

^-2-^ ,-2->

3 2 11 , 2 v > 2 •> / 2—v- 2 s—2—

s

I

""76.;1543
|
123443 s4 5|5s4 5 6s5(>7*;75 | .a- |

40 » ' '

Examijc 48.

lo 1

99 99 999 99 5 5 55555599

2 3 .1

|A 1 5 3 1
2 6 (J | 3 7 7 | •B 1

1-11
|

59 95 5. 5 5 |
(;- <; (; 2- 2 2 |

4- 4 4 |
11

40 9? 9* 95 99 99 99 99 99 <J m f 7
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Example 49.

1g 2 3 14
jA 1 6 6

!
2 7 7 | 3 1 | •5 •a

11

1-2 3 5- l-

i ' ' 1
7 6 5- | 3- 1 2- 12 3 4 5

1
:i

1!

4 9 9 9 99 9 7 99 99 99 99 9 7
99 9

Example 50.

lG 1 2 3 4 5 :i

|A 1 7 2
|

3 4 j 5 6 |
II

111 >

|
9 977 7

1

|

6 6 6 5 5 | 5 4 3-2- 3 2 | :i 1

4C

ARTICULATION.
Singers should never perform as if they had their mouths partly

filled with hot mush, but should articulate so clearly as to pronounce
every word distinct!;,'. Many there are, who, by Joining the conso-
nant of the last word with the vowel commencing the next, so make
a new word that never had an existence except in their singing.
Hence their singing cannot be understood. They make much sound
and noise, but the listeners hear no manifestations of sense. I have
listened, while these fashionable mouthing-drawling singers would go
through with an entire hymn, without being able to catch a single
verse. They present to the ear what the man presented to the eye,
who wrote the following as an excuse, to a teacher, for a lad who
missed a day from school

:

" Staidathomeadiggingtaters."
Others there are, whose voices lie mostlv in their noses ; and,

though they may pronounce distinctly, yet, with their sharp r:

nasal twang, they fail to give any expression to their pronunciation.

_

In order to vocalize fully, firmly, and purely, the singer should hold
his head erect: standing is the* best posture: take' deep and full

breath; exert the abdominal and dorsal muscles to expel the -

through the throat, and never begin one word till the preceding is

completely articulated. Students should commcnoe vocalizing with
the teeth far enough apart to set four fingers, edgewise, between
them

; and always have them far enough apart to admit one fingei
freely.

Thus the student will avoid all labial, dental, and nasal sounds.
After a free, full, certain, and pure tone is acquired, the student may
turn his attention to the sentiments of the words he sings. The
marks, characters, words, &c., added to the tune, will aid somewhat
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in acquiring the ELOCUTION of music, bat a singer must depend
mostly on his own judgment Every singer, like every orator, should
have his own STYLE in singing; and there are no two verses,

perhaps, in any hymn or song, that should be sung precisely in the

same style. Common sense must determine when and where the

voice should be grave or cheerful in tone.

Example 51.

Ig t . < 1

[A .1 1 123432 | 11 .R |.2 21234543j|22 -a
II

99 7 99 99 99 99 99 99

" Mark it.

99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99

Take all.

."— —

s

r

|. 3 32123454 | 33.R |
.443456543 | 4 4 .R

fl

4C 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 V
Tell it To

Example 53. ,

7o , 1

JA .5 5 4 3 4 5 6 T 6
|

5 5 .R | .6 6 5 6 7 " 7 6 5 [ C 6 .E |

99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99

Take him. Love her.

12 1 .11 12 1 1 1

| .7 7 6 7 " " " 7 6 | 7 7 .R |
" 7 " " " 7 6 7 | R~l

40 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99 99

Come in. An end.

Examples 51 and 52 are to be practiced with great care, and often

repeated. In the application of words to numerals, one syllable of

a word, or a word of one syllable, should be applied to every numeral
that is disconnected from all other numerals. But when numerals
are tied together, all the numerals so tied are applied to one syllable.

In the above examples, there are ten numerals and five beats to the

first word, and one numeral and one beat to the second word, in each
two measures. The student should articulate all the numerals on
first practicing the above, then articulate only the first, but sound all

the rest. Jn applying the words, do not sing markit. but mark it;

not takall, but take all. &c.

HARMONY
Is the third grand division of the science of music. It treats of the

arrangement of .sounds so as to form chords, and of the agreeable
— ion of those chorda While Melody is the gift of nature,

Harmony is to be acquired by art. Any person can Learn to har-

Donize a melody, while to originate a melody requires an effort of
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genius r.->t possessed by all. Sounds which differ in pitch, when
heard together, produce either an agreeable or a disagreeble effect

on the ear. If agreeable, we say the sounds constitute a CHORD.
It' disagreeable, we call it a DISCORD. Some chords are more
disagreeable than others. Hence, we have }>crfect chords and imperfect

chords. COMMON CHORDS are those wl'iicfr embrace none but

consonant intervals, and consist of a fundamental numeral, its third,

its fifth, and usually its octave. Every numeral of the scale may
have its common chord, its major

#
chord, its minor chord, and its

imperfect chord.

Perfect chords and common chords are the same.
Direct chords have the fundamental numeral the lowest

Major chords are direct chords, whose essential interval is major.
Minor chords are direct chords, whose essential interval is minor.
Imperfect chords are those which, though not discordant, do not

entirely please the ear.

Inverted chords are those which have the fundamental numeral
transposed into the upper parts. If the lowest numeral in the chord
be the first numeral of the chord (or the third) above the fundamental
numeral, it is called the first inversion : if the first numeral in the

chord be the seconc numeral of the chord, (or thefifth) it k mailed the

second inversion, an., so on.

COMMON CHORDS.
Example 53.

6
3
1

Tonic. Super. T. Mediant.

1

G
4

Sub. D. Dom.

3 4 5
1 2 3

6
Sub. M.

7
act. t.

1

Tonic.

Above are piven the chord of the tonic, super-tonic, and mediant,
all of which lie within one scale : and the sub-dominant, dominant,
sub-mediant, and sub-tonic, which last, in this arrangement, go out
of the first scale up into the second. The above are called close

chords, because they have the fundamental numeral lowest, the third
in the middle, and the fifth the~ highest
The chord of the tonic is a major chord, because it3 first or lower

third is major. So are the chords of the sub-dominant and dominant.
The chords of the super-tonic, mediant, and sub-mediant, are minor

chords, because their lower orfirst third is minor.
The chord of the sub-tonic is an imperfect chord, because it consists

of a third and a false or flat fifth, that is, of two miner thirds. It is

ranked, by some, among the discords, but not so by ah Musicians
However, it must always x followed by a perfect ctioia

The above chords may be inverted thus —
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Example 54.

I

Tonic.

3
1st In. 2d in. Super T

They may a.so be dispersed, and piaced in position as follows :

—

EXAMPLE 55.

<;

4
1st la.

4
2

6
2d In.

1st Position,

7
3d P.2d P. 3d P. 1st P. 2d P.

In the first position of a dispersed chord, the fundamental is lowest, the fifth

in the middle, and the third highest. In the second position, the third is lowest,
the first is in the middle, and the fifth is highest. In the third position, the
dominant is below, the mediant in the middle, and the tonic above.

A major chord is changed into a minor chord by flatting its lower third
; and

a minor chord is changed into a major chord by sharping its lower third.

Example 56.

3
1

Major

Example 57

P3
1

Minor. Minor.

6 2 2 3 3
S4 7 1-7 1 si

2 5 o 6 6
Major. Major. Minor. Minor. Major

.1 .1 1 .3 .2 .1

5 .6 • 5 • 5

3 .3 .2 .3 .3 .."> .6

1 •1 .1 .1 .3 •4

2 s

Example 58.

.7

.3 .2 .1 • 1 .1 .1 .2 .1 .3 .4 :i

.5 .6
•3 .4

.1 .1

.7

.1 ,a

.2 .1

.7

• 5
o3 .3

.1

.7

.7

.(> .5 .t .« :i

4c .5 .1 .7 »d ..*»

The student, should study the above chords so as to be able to tell which if

perfect, which imperfect, direct, dispersed, etc.

DISCORDS
Are those chords which arc more or less, unpleasant to the ear. The chord

of the Beventh (sub-tonic) is least offensive* and enters most musical
Composition. All other discords should be }>r>imr>d by having the disco: dant
numeral appear in the preceding concord, and all discords should he resolved by
having a concord to follow immediately.

fcrAM-; :i .1 .1 .1

.."> .6 •6 • 7 .7 :.">

•3 .1 .1 .1 :3 ..-> .3 .7 .<> ;3

.1 .1 tg •8 :i .:. .1 .1 .i :i
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The second, seventh, and ninth. are naturally discordant, and any note in ?h.e

icale n.ay be made artificially discordant, by using ir in a discordant relation to

my other note The major second may be resolved by any concord except *he
5<-r:ive : the minor second should be resolved into the third.

Example (50.

lie 1

A .5

.3
J

.G

.4

.5 !

.3 |

R
• 5"

7 G 7 G
.4-

s£ II

2e

1g

3c

B B |
1

1
* 1

2c 5 5 4 •a 3c .5 5 .4 •5«
In example GO. the discord of the major second, which occurs in the second

measure, is prepared by the dominant occurring in the first measure, and resolved
into the full chord of the mediant in the third measure. In the triple measure,
the minor second is prepared by the octave and sixth, and resolved by the chord
of the third. The discord of the ninth has been treated of: the discord of the
ninth is tiir octave of the second, and should be treated in like manner. Having
thus spoken, briefly, of discords, we proceed to consider

Example
1g

61.

.2 COMPOSITION. .1

A .5

.3 .7

• 5

:3

.5 .G

.3 .4

lo

:3

• 5
.2 .3

lo
*3

4c

lG

.1 .5 :i || .1 .1 :i .1
1

:i
I

4C .5
In the above example, the fifth is the fundamental numeral of the second

chord ; and each succeeding chord has five of the preceding chord as its funda-
mental numeral. Hence, any chord may be followed by a chord constituted on
it*fifth. The chord of thefifth is called the DOMINANT chord. The fundamental

.oids are as follows: 1st, the tonic ; 2d. the dominant, or 5th
above

; 3d, the tonic, or 5th below
;
4th, the tonic again ; 5th, the sub-dominant,

or 5th below the tonic ; (jrh. the tonic, or 5th above the sub-dominant ; 7th, th«
tonic again

; 8:h, the dominant, or 5th dispersed ; 9rh, the tonic, or 5th below the
dominant chord. The dominant, chord, or chords, always lead us to expect the
chord of the tonic, and is, therefore, called the leading ciiord.

Example 62. .3 .4 13 .5 lo

lG .1 .1 .1 :i .1 .1 :l .1 .5 :i

A • o
.3 .6

la

13 .5 .6 lo
1

•7
1

4C
llG

|5_. .1 .4 | :i |j .3 .4 | :3 || .5 -6 :5 || .3 .2
1 :3 II

14C
From the above succession of chords, it may be seen that any chord may be

followed by a chord based on its fourth. The chori of the fourth is called the
RELATITK MAJOR, or suh-rlomnian. rhunf.
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KXAMPLE 63.

llG .1 *2G 5g .1 40

jA~X \~:»
|| .6 .7 | :e || .2 .7

1 || ,i ToTse!
1 4c"

llG

C .3 .3 :5 II .4 .5
|

:-*
1

.7 .5 ( :.5 !| .6 .4 :* II

4C

lG .1

B .1 :i
II

.2 | •2 1 .5 .3 :3 || .4 .2 all
lc .6 .7
Example 63 eaches that anv chord may be followed by a chord founded on it? 6th.

The chord of the sixth, or sub-??udiant, is called the RELATIVE MINOR chord
The tonic, or key not-?, is the most important note in the scale: and the tonic chord

is the most important in writing tunes. It occurs fifteen times in ;
* Old Hundred.*'

The fifth, or dominant, is next in importance ; and the dominant chord occurs
more frequently in tunes than any other, except the tonic chord. It is found
nine times in " Old Hundred."
The fourth, or sub-dominant, is next in importance and use.

The sixth, or sub-mediant, the principal chord of the relative minor key, is the
third in relative importance to the tonic.

THOROUGH BASS
Is a numeral system of music ; but without any marks to denote the length of

the numerals. It was invented in 1605. and was always considered, by eminent
musicians, a most useful invention. And yet. after near 250 years, there are some
musicians who pretend to be too scientific to sing numeral music, and sneer at it

as a trilling innovation that will soon pass away !

SCALES.
The first scale used in written music was the tf.trachord. next the -pentachord^

then the hexachord. Seventy } ears before the Christian Era. the heptachord, ox two
conjunct tetrachords. came into use ; and, perhaps about the j car 100, two disjunct
tetraehords making our present octave* obtained, and has been in use ever ^nce.

Stabilization means giving names to notes or numerals while singing them
The Greeks used the syllables tah, tee, to. tay, in solmizatiou. In the eleventh
century, Guido. a monk of Aretino. invented the use of the syllables »/, re, mi,
fa, sol, la, in solmizafion. The Italians substituted </<> in the place of ut. and the
French added tin; syllable si. thus perfecting the sohui/.ation of the octave, which,
tor centuries gone by,has entirely superceded the hexachordic solmization of Guido.

CADENCE.
A zadence is in music what a pause is in reading. Tt gives rest and relief to th»

ear An imperfect cadence is the chord of the dominant, often found at tin' end
of n strain A perfect cadence is where the tune falls from the chord of th»
dominant to the common or tonic chord, and there ends.

CHANT,
A kind of melody half way between talking and singing, '" which eithsr verse

W prose may be applied.

CANTO,
The Italian Tot SOng. Tf 'he author had either I inn or space, and the reader

were willing "> pay for rubbish, a great many barbarous and useless mj Mifioation,*
«ight !•• '.to j.l.tiu English
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h charge to keep, I have, . 271

A cry glorious as the sun, . 119

Acquaint thyself quickly. sinner, 285
A few more days or years at most, 325
Again, indulgent Lord, return. . 241

Again our earthly cares we leave, 241

Again the day returns of holy rest. 340

Again the Lord of life and light. . 251

A home in heaven. ere.. . . 379
Ab. whither should I go. . . 239

All giory and praise, to Jesus, etc . 405
All hail the power of J«?sus : name, 183
All nature feels attractive power. 60

All powerful, seif-existent God. . 435
All. who through Christ the living. 169
Almighty God. thy word is ca.-r. 117
Along the smooth and slender wires. 50
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound.294
Am 1 a soldier of the cross. . .92
Amid the splendors of the sun. 159
Among the mountain trees. . 48

And is the gospel peace and love? 205
And let this feeble body fail. . S50
And will not Jesus hear ? . . 14

And will the Judge descend,
Angels ministered to Jesus, .

Angels, roll the rock away, 288
Approach, my soul, the mercy sear, 127

|

Arise and hail the sacred day, . 21b
Arise, my soul, arise,

Arraved in clouds of golden light,

A ruler came to Christ on earth, . 169

As bodv, when the soul has tied, 436
As flows the rapid river, . . 173
Asleep in Jesus, blessed Bleep, . 280
As lightly and sweetly we tread, . 105

As on the cross the Saviour hang, 55
Ah pants the hart for living streams,189

As the sweet flower that Bcents I

,\r Jacob's well, a stranger sougl

Attend, ye children of you- Qod I . 247

Attend, young friends, while Irelate.2ttl

A voice from the savage, etc.. , 81
Awake, and sing rhe song. . 201
Awake, my soul, in joyful lays, . 97
Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 163
Awake, ye saints, and raise your eye- 248
Away from his home, and the friends,306

Bacesliders who your misery feel. 1S3
Banish each doubt and care, . 366
before Jehovah's awful throne. . 37
Before the heavens were spread, etc , 17
Behold a sinner, gracious Lord, . 192
Behold the amazing gift of love, 183
Behold the amazing sight,
Behold the blind their sight receive, 80
Behold the bright morning appears, 326
behold the giories of the Lamb, . 149
Behold the mountain of the Lord, 163
Behold the Saviour of mankind, . 358
Behold the sure foundation stone, 143
Behold the throne of grace, . 239
Behold the wretch whose lust ami, 361
Behold what pity touched the heart. 61
Behold where in a mortal form. . 4»7
Being of beings, mighty Lord, . 133
Be it my only wisdom here. . . 216
Be joyful in God, ail ye lands of ti -

Beneath our feet and o'er our head. 402
Be thou. God. exalted high, . 36
Beyond v. here Cedron's witters flow. 444
Blest are the humble souls, . 37
Blest are the sons of peace, . 201
Blest be the tie that hinds, . la

I of Israel, 152
- the man who shuns the plat i

Blest be the wisdom and the power. 54
Blissful hours when fir>t 1 knew him ->>

l'i<>\-. ye the trumpet, blow, .

ftorne o'er the ocean's stormy wave, £*
•• uraye, Christian, W4



474 INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

Brethren, all. tvho disagree, . . 362
Brethren, hear the martial sound. 362
Brethren, Bee poor sinners round you,171
Brethren, while we sojourn here, 62
Bright as the sun's meridian blase, 389
Brightest and best of,the, etc., . 284
Bright glories rush u;v>n my sight, 137
Brother, thou art gone to rest. . 432
Buried in Jordan was cur Lord. . 97
By cool Siloanrs shady rill, . 143
By faith Ave view fair Canaan's coast.212

By faith in Christ, I walk with God.352
By faith I view my Saviour dying, 313

Calm on the listening ear of night, 358
Can there a balm on earth be found.310
Cease, you mourners, cease to. 153
Chief Shepherd of thy chosen sheep, 52
Children of the heavenly King, . 63
Children of Zion, what harp notes, 440

stians, brethren, ere we part. 177
Christians, keep your armor bright, 339

like an uncorrupted seed. 261
bians, see the orient morning, 67
tian soldier, seize thy sword. 363

- ian. the morn breaks sweetly, 382
tian, the vision before thee, 111

*t, the Lord, is risen to-day, . 161
-. whose glory fills the skies, 336

Come, ail you mourning souls, . 261
i

:' God, . . 39
Come, and" Bing of that love, . 248
Come a - ties, . . 243
Come, brethren, dear, who know, 69
Come boldly to the throne of grace, 387

ome and take, 27
come, come, . . . 131

. come, come to the Saviour. 175
dear friends, we all are, etc., 197

Come gracious Lord 59
Come, humble sinner, etc., . . 247

let our hearts and voices join,169
Come, let as join th<

Let US anew, our journey, etc. .21

8

j in our cheerful boh
j

j tin our friends above, 316
iwc

j <\ ful tune. .

; coming fata

joj tnl heart,

106
iL, tuy .-uit prepare, LI-

1

1 ;i. 101

v tour's power 307

Come, sinner, no longer the gospel, 434

el least, 837
:

Come, sound his praise abroad. . 13
; Come, thou Fount of every blessing.153

j

Come, thou soul-transforming Jesus, 113
i Come to the glorious . 151
;
Come, ye Baints, come and adore him ,304

! Come, ye disconsolate. . . . 342
j

Come to the sunset tree. . . 131
I Come, you poor and thirsty sinners.207
I
Come, you sinners, come to Jesus, 113
Come, you Binners. poor and nee I]

1 Come, you that love the 1. i

!
Come, you who know the Savw or

; Come, you who love the Lord in li

Courage, m;. soul, the heav
d bis head with .:ig,190

]

Crown the Saviour, angels, crown b

Dai-.k and thorny is the desert. . 29
Daughter of Zion, awake from thy, 374
Death shall not destroy my comb
Death. * r is a melancholy d

: Deep in our hearts let us record,
Deep silence reigned on, etc., . 411

.
Delay nor. delay not. sinner, etc . 102

\ r sinners weep ? . 383
|

Do not 1 love thee, my Lord? 53
Draw nigh to the holy. *

. . 103
Dread Sovereign, let my evening song. 93

Karth to earth, and dust to dust. 197
Rnclasped in the arms of a Saviour. 828
Knter, Jesua bids bb .35
Bre I

- favor, . 349
Bternal power, whose high abode. 147
Kternal truth hath said.

Sternal wisdom, thee we praise.

md, . . 3oo

Faintly How. thou shining river. 296
F.-.ia b 1 Is nev. charms to earthly,
Faith is ( si evidence, . 353
Par as thj came is known, . 13
Farewell, dear friends, etc.. . . 64
Farewell, my dear brethren, etc..

Far from mor 299
. 157

: I long, 1 fain!

U doi thy promise pledged, IBS
• tail, on tir.- 314

; thy word,

l. with needful food* 18
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For k soaeon called to part, . . 1G7

Forever with tin- Lord. . 220
For me, did my Saviour bleed, 312

ken by hi- t'< . 412

Frequent the day of God returns, 151

From all that dwell below the skii

From all that's mortal. all that's vaiu,319

From Kgypt lately freed. . . 383
From i wind that blows. 116

From Given hind's icy mountains, 318
From thee, God. our joy shall rise. 137

From whence does this union arise, 341

From worship, now thy church, etc.. 146

Gentle nature, heavenly fair, . 336
Gently. Lord. gently lead us. 399
Give thanks to God, he reigns above. 145

Give to the winds thy fear>. . 221

Giorious things of thee are spoken, 298
Giory to God on high. ... 39
God "forbid that I should glory, 215

-
I ration. . 308

God is bis saints, . 86
find is our refuge, fried, etc.. . 230

> ves in a mysterious way, . 151

E all created wonder. . 100
God of all grace and majesty, . 295
Qod of our fathers, etc., . . 294
God of our salvation, hear us. 191, 393
Go, heralds of the cross, proclaim. 4 9

Go on. you pilgrims, while below, 52
Go thou in life's fair morning, . 211

Go when r he morning shioeth, 211
Go, ye messengers of God. . 376
Grace, bis a charming sound, . 221
Gracious Lord, this morn we'll, etc , 29
Gracious Saviour, we adore thee.206,399

Greai God, at thy command,
God, how infinite thou art, 137
God, now condescend, . 322
God, our voice to thee, etc., 217

lie hearing ear impart, 350
Great God, what do I see and hear, 267
Great God, where'er we pitch our, 95
Great <;od, with wonder and with, 137
Great Kedeemer. friend of sinners, 390
Guide me, O thou great .Jehovah, 34

Hail, all hail the joyful morn, 166
Hail, all you hosts of seraphs bri_-

Uaii' Father, hail beloved Son, .
' 88

Hail God our Father, etc , . 45
Hail hail, t':> day ere . . 414
Sail, happy day, tbou day of sacred,340
Hail, Bacred truth, whose piercin

Hail I '
.<* Lord has m

Hail, thou happy morn, etc , . 17

flail, thou h ng expected Jesus, 213

1 Hail to the brightness of Zion's, » tc.,110

Hail to the Lord's anointed, 173
Hail to the Lord's b. 14
Hail, you signing sons of sorrow, S'l

Had I ten thousand gifts, etc., . 216
Had I the tongues of Greeks and Je
Hallowed Gethsemane, . . 128
Happy the church, the sacred place, 44
Hark from the tombs a doleful, etc.. 102
Hark, I hear a v^W proclaiming, 9
Hark, my soul, it is the Lord, 197
Hark, ten thousand harps and v< i

Hark, the archangel's trump is, •

Hark, the gospel trumpet's soun'.

.

Hark, the judgment trum]
Hark, the vesper hymn is Btealing, 372
Hark, what mean those heavenly .

Hark, what mean those lamentations.150
Ha<te. O sinner, now be wise. . 41
Have you heard ? have you heard ? 384
Il^ar, hear the melting si

Hear, sinner, etc.,

;
Hear the blest Redeemer call you,
Hear the royal proclamation, .

Hearts of stone, relent, relent.

Heaven is a blest region, .

Heaven is a place of rest from sin,

Heavenly Father, Sovereign Lord,

He cometh, he cometh, the ag
He dies, the Friend of sinners dies, 65*

He is gone to the grave, but we, etc., 80

He knelt, the Saviour knelt,

Here o'er the ear-h as a stranger,

Here, Saviour, we would come,
Here we will meet etc..

His reconciling sacrifice,

Hither, ye faithful, haste with songs,

Holy and reverend is rhe name,
Hosanna to the Prince of life, .

How beaureous are their fee:,

How beauteous is the earth,

ILnv blest the righteous when he,

How blest rhe sacred tie, etc.,

70
29

332

174
354
40

271
94
61

247
109
388
17 :>

3S9
145

How cairn and beautiful the morn, 32*

How charming is the place, . 13

How cheering ihe thought, . . 131

How condescending and how kin I,

How di I my heart rejoice to hear, 241
How firm a foundation, etc , . 43
How gracious the promise, .

How happy are the favored few, 900
Ho\i nappy are they who tl

;
How happy every child of grace,
How happj is the man.
How happy if

ll .. happy i- the pilgrim's lot,

How long, <» Lor. I, our Saviour,

How lovely, how divinely sweet, M
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/low oft, Ulan, tins wretched heart, 315
Mow painfully pleasing, the, ere, 278

How painful :

tis to parr, . 100
How peaceful is the closing scene. 57

How pleasant, how divinely fair, 343

How pleasing to behold and see. . 161

How precious is the book divine. 149

How precious, Lord, thy sacred word. '217

How sad our state by nature Is, . 149

How shall a lost .-inner in pain, 179

How shall I my Saviour set forth, 195

How srill and peaceful is the grave. 321

How sweet, how heavenly, etc., . 60
How sweet is the Lord's day. . 237

How sweetly flowed rhe gospel sound.335
How sweet the hour of closing day, 277

How sweet the melting lay, . . 220

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds.136
How sweet to be allowed to pray, 60
How sweet to bless the Lord, . 125

How sweet to reflect, etc , . . 178
How swift the rorrent rolls, . 882

How swift the moments speed away, 40ii

How tedious and tasteless the hours, 195

Ho! ye remnant oppressed, . 309
Hungry and faint and poor, . . 275

I am bound for the kingdom, . 438
I am boumi to die in the army, 438
I came to rhe spot where the, etc., 376
I cannot always brace the way. . 331

If life's pleasures charm thee, etc., 352

If 'tis sweet to mingle where, . 336
I have no resting place on earth, 108

1 have sought round this verdant, 130

I hear rhee speak of the better land,257
I hear the voice of singing, . 211

I'll haste me to some secret place, 94
I long to see rhe sea-on come, 4'>3

I love toy kingdom, Lord. . 22

I love to see the glorious sun. . 145

i low to nog when I am glad, 371

1 love to Bteal awhile away, . 365
1 love to stray, where my mother, 418
I'll praise mj Maker while I've, etc., 181
I'm a pilgrim, and I'm ••> Bt range
I'm fading away to tin- land of the, 290
I'm happy, I'm happy, wondrous. 288
l

;m nor ashamed to own my Lord. 54
In all ins Lord's appointed waySj
In all my wa\ s. God. 198
In duties and in sufferings too 22
In axpeetal Ion sweet, . -7

Infinite I wellness i- i nine, . 281
In one fraternal hood of love. . 162
I praised the earth in bet utj wen, 146

lu •<• isoni ol (rriel to tn) I k>d etc 126

In iti- • i glorj

,

88

In the tempest of life, when the ttc. lf«
In thy name, lx>rd, assembling, 201
I seek a place which is our of sight, 28'.

I send rhe joys of earth away, . 31
Israel the desert trod, . . 324
Is this the kind return, . . 15
I think when I read that sweet story ,3<>5

It is the Lord enthroned in light, 261
I've wandered long in folly's maue, 98
I will arise, I will arise, ete., . 870
I would not live always, etc., 42
I would not weep when passing 208

.Ifrusalem, my glorious home, . 127
Jerusalem, my happy home, . 16
Jerusalem. Jerusalem, . . 417
Jesus, a name forever dear, 122
Jesus, and shall it ever be,

Jesus, at thy command, . 259
Jesus Christ, my Lord and Saviour. 153
Jesus comes, his conflicts over. . 232
Jesus, delightful, charming name, 159
Jesus, faithful to his word, . 253
Jesus, grant us all a blessing, . 112
Jesus, great Shepherd of thy sheep. 93
Jesus bail, enthroned in glory, .

Jesus, I know, hath died for me, .

Jesus, I love thy charming name, i^'J

Jesus, I my cross have taken. . 1"7

Je8Qft, m thee our eyes behold.
Jesus, in thy blest sens I'd tread, 297
Jesus, in thy transporting name, 353
Jesus invites his saints, . . 49
Jesus, I throw my arms around, 213
Jesus, let thy pitying eyej . 395
Jesus, Lord, we look to thee,

Jesus, lover ofmy soul, . . 286
Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone, . 132

Je8U8, my truth, my way. . 5*9

Jesus, O Lord, how rich thy grace, 317
.Jesus, our bold, the glory take. . L56
JeflUfl says thar we must love him, 107
JeSUS BtandS, O how amazing. . 373
Jesus, the Conqueror, reigns,

JeSUS, the friend of man, . . 239
Jesus, the only thought of thee, . 79
Jesus, the Saviour, reigns,

JeSUS, thou art ail compassion. . 214
thou art die sinner:8 friend, 401

Jesus, thou source - l rami repose, 427
Jesue are not few, 251

•se hail thee Israel's King,
. on eari h h>4

Joyfully, joyfully, onward l move, 17.".

Joy to t lie world, i be Lord i- come, •

1 am. without one
|

Ki.k" silence, all created things, 241

Kind Lord, bet., re thj face 251
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Kind Lord, uefore we go, . . 73
Kimj Jesus reigns forever more, 86

Laden with guilt and full of fears, 250
Let all in earth and all in heaven, 230
I/et avarice from shore to shore, . 325
Let Christians all agree, . 325
Let living waters flow, . 73
Let me go. my soul is weary

;
446

Let not despair nor fell revenge, . 18
Let others boast how strong they be, 188
Let others boast their ancient line, 365
Let others boast of wealth or power, 57
Let party names no more, 49
Let plenteous grace descend, . 97
Lot thy kingdom, blessed Saviour, 171
Let us awake our joys, . . 39
Life is a span, a fleeting hour, . 55
Life is but a fleeting vapor, . 298
Lift up your stately heads, ye doors, 26
Lift your heads, ye friends of Jesus, 66
Light of them who sit in darkness, 113
Light of those whose dreary dwelling, 28
Like snow that falls where waters, 71
List to the dreamy tone that dwells, 56
Lo ! he cometh, countless trumpets, 99
Lo ! becomes, with clouds descending,70
Lo ! in the wilderness, . . . 284
Lo ! what an entertaining sight, 338
Look, ye saiuis, the sight is glorious,233
Lord, at thy temple we appear, 443. 155
Lord, bless thy saints assembled here,144
Lord, dismiss us hence with gladness, 67
Lord, dismiss us with thy biessing, 191
Lord, from thy bounteous hand, . 221
Lord, I approach thy mercy t^eat, 385
Lord, I come to thee for rest, . 167
Lord. I have made thy word my choice.54
Lord, in the morning I will send, 353
Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear, 11
Lord, in the strength of grace, . 125
Lord, in thy courts we now appear, 157
Lord Jesus come, for here, . 73
I> rl of all power and might, . 176
Lord, to us thy word is precious, 113
Lord, we adore thy conquering grace,337
Lord, we confess our numerous, . 208
Lo ! the stone is rolled away, . 161
Iiove divine, all loves excelling, 153
Love is the strongest tie, . . 391
Love is the sweetest flower that blows,297
Love, love, love, . . . 131
Lew down in this beautiful valley, 24

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned, 92
>lauy voices seem to say, . . 235
Wary to the Saviour's tomb, . . 24
Meu of God go take your stations. 3d

Mine eyes are now i c finer to rest, 282
Mortals awake, with angels join, . 33
Mother, has the dove that nestled, 397
Must Simon bear the cross alone, 139
My buried friends, can I forget, . 363
My Christian friends, farewell. . 176
My Christian friends in bonds ofJove.193
My dear Redeemer and my Lord, 357
My faith looks up to thee, . . 38
My few revolving years, . 383
My God. how endless is thy love, 88
My God, I am thine, . , .103
My God, my heart with leve inflame. 311
My God, my Life, my Love, . 199
My God, permit me not to be, . 351
My God was with me all the night, 95
My gracious Redeemer I love, . 179
My helper, God, I bless his name, 132
My rest is in heaven— my home is, 359
My Saviour, my almighty Friend. 437
My Saviour,my Friend.my Redeemer,263
My sou, know thou the Lord, . 323
My soul, be ou thy guard. . . 269
My soui. come meditate the day, 426
My souFs full of glory, . . .420
My soul, repeat his praise, 201

Nature, with all her powers, 185
Night with ebon pinion, . . 444
No uiore shall the children of Judah, 423
Xo piace there is on earth, etc , . 254
Not all the blood of beasts, . 49
Now begin the heavenly theme. . 128
Now behold the mid-day sud, . 235
Now be the gospel banner, . . 243
Now dry up \our tears. . 249
Now, iu a song of grateful praise, . 91
Now is the accepted time, . . 271
Now is the day of grace, . . 200
Now let me rise, .... 396
Now let our voices join, . 2:;s

Now let the saints rejoice to sing, 141
Now may he who from the dead" 196
Now the shades of night are gone. 197
Now to the God. to whom all might. 184
Now to the -Lamb that once was slain. 53
Now to the Lord tliatmade us know 354

Oh bless the Lord, my soul, . . 275
Oh boundless goodne.>s, goodness all, 256
Oh call my brother back to me, 133
Oh come, come away, . . 225
Oh come, ioud anthems let us sing, i>7

Oh come with me to the old ohurcl
Oh could I now but flee away, . 245
Oil could 1 speak the matchless, by
Of Him who did salvation bring, 343
oil tor a breeze of heavenly love, '&&
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Oh God, our help ii 143
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-

Oh heaTen. sweet heaven, etc., .

Oh how can we slumber, the Master, 135
Oh Jesus. I have c

Oh J-. ax, in thee I am, 1ST
Oh Jesus, now thy power . 122

Oh Jesus, the Giver of all we enj - 2

Oh joyful sound c:

Oh iand of r

Oh let your mingled roicc

iv is Howu. .

Oh Lord, 1 in chee, 416
Oh Lord, our heav a

Oh Lord, thy pertl-
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.-
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break, 413

See the leaves around us falling,

;

- I laid me down. . . 49
n ot a tear o'er ;• our : ri end's

She hath ^one from the tr

Should sorrow o'er thy br
Since Jc-us freely did app^enr. . 366
Sing hallelujah, praise the Lord, . 59

-
: the Lord most 12
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i

; and think.

r, turn thine -. ry, 106
41

ge ? 113
id and lovely. _

Sc fades the lovely blooming no > e

Soldiers of Ghri . 323
- i.new of honor Framing, .

40
Soon 308
Soul I road, 38
Speak gently, it is better I

15
Sun that ruietu o'er

hour of prayer. . . .233
!

231
the moment, riea in
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Swell the aiunem. i _-. 63
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Teach us. o':. raj, 147
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The Lord is the fountain of goo i:

! The Lord my
. rd my Shepherd is.

The Lor.l oflords, and Kingofking!
rdofSabaot:.

The Lord shall come, the e ..

;
The morning _•. 241

ill
ieh God alone reveaie, 130
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There comes a day. 204
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This is the giorioua, 101

Tbta world is but a, 847

Thou art, oh God. the, 180
Thou art the life. the. 227
Thou hast said.exalted. 96
Though in the out\vard448
Though poor my, . 179
Though troubles assail, 21
Thou sweet gliding, 187
Through the day thy, 431
Through tribulation, 258
Thus far the Lord hath. 10
Tfcus saith the Chur., 266
Tl.y goodness, Lord. 251
Thy worthiness is all, 51
Time is winging us, 319
Time speeds away, . 84
'Tie a point I long to, 41
>Tis faith that purifies,182

*Tis faith supports my,143
'Tis religion that can, 128
To-day, if you will, 311
Together let us sweetly. 68
To God.and to his Son, 374
To go from my home, 165
To Him that loved the. 55
To Him who did, . 217
To-morrow, Lord, is, 430
To prayer, to prayer, 432
To our Redeemer's, . 231
To Thee be praise, 172
To Thee,my Shepherd. 360
To Thee, oh blessed, 243
'Twas by an order from,115
Twas on a sultry, . 265
'Twas the commission,285

Unveil thy bosom, 285
Up to Thee, Almighty, 191

Waked by the trump., 221
Wake the song of. . 177
Weary pilgrim, why, 47

W*%f> not tor him. that,375

Welcome, sweet day of, 13
Welcome, thou well. 89
We lift our hearts to, 72
Well met. dear friends, 149
We're passing from, 369
We shall meet no more,442
We sing the Saviour's, 75
We sing the erlories of. 213
We speak of the realms.104
We're traveling to our, 422
We've no abiding city, 355
What a mercy,what a, 215
What could your, . 25
What glory gilds the, 147
What sinners value I, 408
What sound is this, a, 321
What is this that, . 320
What wondrous mighty 71
When all thy mercies, 154
When around us life, 191
When blooming youth,136
When floating on life's, 75
When for eternal, . 72
When gloomy thoughts.27
When grief and, . 163
When I can read my, 157
When I look o'er the, 74
When I see thee, . 83
When I set out for

;
308

When Jacob, the pil., 447
When Je>us first, to, 219
When marshalled. 226,344
When morning reviv., 194
When musing sorrow, 406
When on Sinai"s top, 167
When shall I see the, 123
When shall the voice, 243
When shall we meet, 442
When shall we ail meet 336
When sorrow darkens. 129
When the beauieous, 300
When the or h of moru,171
When the Saviour, . Ill
Wheu the warfare is, 439

When the worn spirit, 401
When through the torn,8l
When we pass through 431
Where are the fathers,121
Where countless, . 229
Where shall true, . 253
Where two or three, 311
While life prolongs its, 45
While my Redeemer's, 19t*

While thee I seek, . 326
While with ceaseless, 33
Who are those arrayed,167
Who has our report, 33?
Who is this that comes.
Who will go to rear, 30t
Why droops my soul, 289
Why silent and sad, 346
Why stand ye here, 293
Wide, ye heavenly, . 197
With cheerful notes let, 94
With Israel's God, who, 37
Within thy house, . 241
With joy we hail the, 19
With my substance I, 207
With sacred joy we lift, 11
With warm affection, 312

Ye daughters of Zion, 425
Ye nations round the, 405
Ye servants of the, . 391
Ye trembling souls, 407
Ye virgin souls arise. 274
Ye wretched, hungry, 358
Yes,the Redeemer rose,_59
Yes, we trust the day .66,67
Yon spot in the church 416
You burdened souls. 141
You Christian heroes, 192
You dying sons ofmen

f
428

You may sing of the, 346
Your harps, \ e tremb.,109
You saints of God, . 277

Zion bright and fair, 340

SUPPLEMENT.
Rm BUrer Chord is loudened, 262 } We're Traveling nome, &o ,














