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TRANSLATOR'S PREFACE,

The prefent volume fulfils the promife which was made in the Second

Series of the Lyra Germanica, that the hymns contained there fhould be

brought out in another edition, accompanied by their proper tunes. It con-

stitutes, however, at the fame time, an independent work, with an object

different from that of the two preceding volumes of tranflations from the

German hymnology. The Lyra Germanica was intended chieflv for ufe as a

work of private devotion; the Chorale Book for England is intended primarily

for ufe in united worfhip in the church and family, and in meetings for the

practice of church muflc. This aim has throughout governed the choice of

the hymns and tunes, and the form given to them ; many beautiful hymns

contained in the Lyra Germanica have thus been excluded, becaufe their

length or their purely reflective character rendered them ill-adapted for con-

gregational ringing, while a large number of new tranflations—about one-

third of the whole—have been introduced, either for the fake of their tunes,

or to fupply neceffary requirements of our fervices. Thefe have been felected

from various fources, chiefly from fome very early German hymn-books, from

the collections of Tucher and Wackernagel, from the new Bavarian hymn-

book of the Lutheran Church, and from the Evangelifches Kirchengefangbuch,

Stuttgart, 1855, publifhed by the Church Conference held in Eifenach in 1853.

With regard to the form of the hymns, confiderable difficulty has arifen

on two points ;—the great length of many of them, and the peculiaritv of

their metres involving the conftant ufe of diffyllable rhymes. It has feemed

bell, in many cafes, confiderably to curtail the longer hymns, to bring them

within limits which, though they may flill appear long to thofe accuftomed to

the Englifh allowance of four verfes only, may yet, it is thought, be ufed

without inconvenience. The hymn may frequently be found in its complete

form in the Lyra Germanica. This courfe has, however, been deemed inad-
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miffible, where the hymn was very well known, or its meaning would have

been ferioufly injured by abbreviation, and it has then been omitted alto-

gether, or given at full length, as is the cafe with Luther's verfion of the

Lord's Prayer, his Chriftmas Carol, and the fine old hymn on the Seven

Words of our Lord on the Crofs, here affigned to Good Friday.

As a rule, the hymn and tune have been confidered as one and indivifible,

and the original metres therefore ftriclly preferved for the fake of the tunes,

which would not admit of any deviation without detriment to their characteristic

beauty. This has neceffitated the frequent ufe of the double rhymes, which

the ftru&ure of the German language renders as common, and indeed inevit-

able, in German, as monofyllabic rhymes are with us. The comparatively

fmall number of the former in our language prefents a ferious obftacle to

rendering the German hymns into Englifh with the force and fimplicity they

pofTefs in their own tongue, and without which they cannot become truly

naturalized among us; yet it is one which muft be encountered if the tunes

alfo are to be introduced with them, as they ought to be, and in their proper

form. In this work the queftion has been dealt with in detail, according to

the fpecial character of each hymn and tune ; in fome few inftances, moftly

of more modern date, where the tune admitted without injury of adaptation

to fingle rhymes, it has been thus arranged ; in the greater number, the

verfions previoufly given in the Lyra Germanica have been remodelled to fuit

the mufic. Apart from the rhymes, it will be obferved that thefe hymns pof-

fefs a great variety of metres, fome of which will at firft, no doubt, ftrike an

Englifh ear as ftrange. But it mull be remembered that by far the greater

part of thefe hymns and tunes date from the earlier ages of German hymn-

ology, when hymns were always written to be fung, not read ; for this reafon the

long and monotonous lines which mark the compositions of a later period and

of a more didactic character, were inftin&ively avoided, and metres of more

complex movement, and capable of conveying more variety of fentiment, were

invented. Thefe metres will be found to follow a ftricl: rule of their own,

both in the varying number of feet, and the frequent alternation of Trochaic

and Iambic lines ; and it is believed that when the ear has once learnt to

perceive this, and to aflbciate them with the appropriate rhythm of their tune,

there is no reafon why they mould not become naturalized in England. A
lew, included here for the fake of the tunes only, may probably always retain
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an alien found to us ; but thefe are very few indeed, and, in general, it would

certainly be greatly to the advantage of our hymn-books if we could widen

the range both of form and thought which is now given to this clafs of

compofitions.

At the prefent time, when the whole fubje& of church mufic and con-

gregational finging is receiving far more attention than ever before, it feems

peculiarly defirable to feize the opportunity to enrich our own hymnology

from the ftores of a country fo pre-eminently diftinguifhed in this way. That

thefe hymns and tunes firft fprang up on a foreign foil is no reafon why they

mould not take root among us ; all who ufe our Common Prayer know well

how the unity of Chriftian fentiment is felt to fwallow up all diverfity of

national origin. In truth, any embodiment of Chriftian experience and devo-

tion, whether in the form of hymn or prayer or meditation, or whatever

fliape art may give it, if it do but go to the heart of our common faith,

becomes at once the rightful and moft precious inheritance of the whole

Chriftian Church. Much more, then, where the country is fo nearly akin to

our own, may we feel that it is at once our privilege and our duty to appro-

priate all that (lie can beftow on us, and to hope that her gifts will find a

welcome and a home here.

c. w.

Clifton, September, 1862.



EDITORS' PREFACE.

In laying before the public the " Chorale Book for England," the

Editors defire that it mould be accompanied by fome obfervations explan-

atory of its contents, and alfo of the principles by which they have been

guided in its compilation.

This work is bafed upon the tranflation of German hymns by Mifs C. Wink-
worth, well known under the title of " Lyra Germanica," and contains 1 hymns

and tunes chiefly of German origin, and belonging more efpecially to the 16th

and two following centuries. Had the " Chorale Book " however been re-

stricted to a republication of the "Lyra Germanica" with mufic, it would

not have comprifed all that is requifite to illuftrate the beauty of German
Hymnology and to fit the work for ufe in the Church of England. It will be

found therefore that, in addition to the principal contents of the " Lyra Ger-

manica," much frefh matter has been brought forward.

Though the " Chorale Book " contains hymns for all the festivals

and fervices of the Church of England, the Editors have abftained, with one

exception,2 from inferting either hymns or tunes of Englifh origin : to do fo

would have detracted from the fpecial character which they believe the work

to poiTefs, as the firft introduction into England of all that ranks as the eflence

of German Hymnology in words and mujic united.

During the 16th and 17th centuries Hymnology was in its height in Ger-

many, and bore its mod precious blofTbms; hymn and tune were then juftly

considered indivifible, and, though the beauty and popularity of a tune would

caufe freili hymns to be written for it, the tune dill continued to be known by

the name of the original hymn with which it was atTociated.

Whenever in this work the term hymn occurs, it is applied to the words as diftinguiflied

from the mufic.

2 Tune No. xcn.
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In accordance with this precedent, the fame original connection between

hymn and tune has—with few exceptions—been maintained in this book. 1

Many hymns rightly forming part of a German hymn-book, which in

a great meafure takes the place in Germany of the Book of Common Prayer in

England, have for obvious reafons been excluded from this compilation, and the

Editors have thus been enabled to limit the number to two hundred, believing,

at the fame time, that none have been omitted which are eflential to the pur-

pofe in view.

While the " Chorale Book " contains no Englifh tunes, it neverthelefs

includes fome already well known in this country, fuch as the " Old

Hundredth/' the "Veni Creator," that called "Luther's Hymn," 2 and

others. The origin of every tune, as far as it can be traced, as alfo the names

of the authors of the hymns, are given in the various Indexes at the end of

the work, to which the reader is referred. It may however be defirable to

give here a fhort (ketch of the growth of hymnology on the continent, and

more particularly in Germany, fince the Reformation.

When Luther took up the caufe of the Reformation, and had to remodel

the fervices of the Church, he believed he could not better enhance their beauty

than by appealing to his nation's love for fong, and foftering the practice

of congregational finging (©nnembegcfartg). With this view he made transla-

tions from the Latin hymns previoufly in ufe in the Church, paraphrafed feveral

of the Pfalms and Canticles of Holy Scripture, himfelf wrote many new hymns,

and requefted his friends to contribute others. As to mufic, he availed

himfelf in many cafes of tunes already exifling in the Church, which he

fparingly modified to fuit his new metres ; of other tunes the origin is un-

known, and of thofe afcribed to Luther, three only can be traced with any

certainty to him as the compofer;3 two of which have been received into this

work, No. 124, and No. vi. in the Appendix.

The firft important German hymn-book, preceded in the fame year by

1 In thefe cafes the term Original Tune is ufed, with the quotation of the firft. line of

the correfponding hymn in German above it ; whenever the fame tune appears in the book

again, it is quoted with the firft line of the Englifh tranflation. In the few exceptional

cafes alluded to, the German name of the tune has been given, and the Pfalms of Goudimel

have been quoted as they ftand in his edition.

2 See tunes xc, ci, lxxi.
3 C. von Winterfeld „ 2>er ebaii(jeli[d;e £ivd;engefanij *c." Vol. 1. p. 160.
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feveral fmaller books, publifhed under the name of" Enchiridion," Erfurt, &c.

&c, appeared under the aufpices of Luther in the year 1524. It was edited

by his friend, Johann Walther, 1 and was accompanied by a preface from the

pen of Luther himfelf.

Walther's work (printed with the mufic for five voices, the melody in the

Tenor, as ufual at that time), with fueceffive additions, went through feveral

editions (1537 and 155 1), and was followed in rapid fequence by numerous

fimilar works, of which thofe publifhed at Wittenberg, Nurnberg, and Stras-

burg, are the mod important.2 Every new book brought frefh additions, and

by the end of the 16th century the number of hymns introduced into the

Church was counted by hundreds. Among the tunes of this century and the

early part of the next, the Editors would efpecially name v, xnr, xxvi, xxxix,

cvi, cxvu.

The fird metrical verflons of the Pfalms were publifhed in France and Swit-

zerland about the fame period. Among the beft known, though not the earlied

in appearance, is that edited (with the mufic for four voices) by Goudimel

(1565). This work was introduced into Germany by Dr Lobwaffer— the Pfalms

metrically tranflated by him—in 1573, and its contents foon found their way
as a whole or in parts into the Lutheran Church.

Several of Goudimel's Pfalm tunes are believed to be of fecular origin, and

the fame mould be dated with regard to fome among the fined tunes of the

1 6th century appropriated to the Lutheran fervice. It fpeaks well for the

character of the fecular mufic of that period, that any of its melodies mould

have taken a place in the Church, and mould have retained it undifputed

to the prefent day. (See xi, xl, lxxxv.)

As another fource from which the Lutheran Church gladly drew, the Editors

mud name the rich More of the early Moravian hymn-books ; fpecimens

from which, as well as tunes from Goudimel's edition of the Pfalms, will be

found in this work.

About the fame time Lutheran hymn-books were introduced into Scandi-

navia, where, efpecially in Sweden, the hymns and tunes of Germany,
with numerous additions of home growth, have remained up to the prefent

time the dock of the national hymn-book. Courland, Livonia, and Finland

1 Choirmafter („ ©angermeifter. ") of the Palatine of Saxony.
2 We find Luther further contributing to hymn-books or fupplying them with a preface in

that of Kluge, Wittenberg, 1543, and the one printed by Babft, Leipzig, 1545.
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alio received thefe facred (trains into their fervice, and dill retain them, and it

fhould be mentioned here that a Lutheran hymn-book was printed and pub-

limed in the Icelandic language at Skalholt in Iceland, in the year 1594, of

which a fixth edition appeared in 1691. 1

Towards the middle of the following century (the 17th) Mufic enters into a

new phafe. Until then its fole purpofe was to ferve the Church, through

the medium of the human voice and the organ. But now inftrumental mufic,

though at firft fubordinate, begins to make its appearance. Secular Can-

tatas, forerunners of the Opera, are produced on feftive occafions at the

courts, particularly of Italy; and German muficians, like thofe of other

countries, who had gone to Italy for ftudy or other purpofes, on their return

fpread the influence which they had themfelves received.

In Protellant Germany, Church mufic gradually became lefs an object of

ambition to compofers ; fewer tunes, and moft of them inferior in quality and

vigour to thofe of the firft century after the Reformation, fprung up; nor did

the nation at large any longer fet its feal upon them by adopting or rejecting

them, as before. In the hymn-books of the latter part of the 17th

and beginning of the [8th century we alfo find fome of the beft old tunes

omitted, others deprived of the triple time
(-J )

peculiar to them, others again

without their diftinct rhythm, all levelled to a general flandard of lifelefs

uniformity.

Before paffing on to the laft period which calls for notice in this place, the

Editors would direcl: the attention of readers to the moft prominent tune-

compofer of the 17th century, Johann Criiger(i598— 1662), of whofe writing

many fpecimens will be found in this work ; alfo to the tunes compofed

by Schein, H. Albert, and Schop, and laftly to the celebrated hymn and tune of

G. Neumark,2 „ 2Ber nur Den It'e&cn ©ott la$t ttalten" (No. 134).

In the beginning of the 18th century, Frevlinghaufen of Halle publifhed

a hymn-book which foon became widely circulated. Further reference being

made to it in another place, few words refpecling it will fuffice here. Among
the numerous tunes publifhed for the firft time in that work, and of which the

individual authors are not known, fome are very fine, though differing in cha-

racter from thofe of an earlier date.

1 Winterfeld, ,,3ur ©e|d;id)te f;eiticjer £onfimft." Vol. 11.

2 The tune became fo popuhr, that within 100 years after its appearance no lefs than 400

hymns had been written to be fung to it.
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With the exception of one or two tunes moft probably compofed by Bach,

one by Kiihnau, one by Layriz l of a ftill more recent date, and fome few

others, which need not be fpecified, Freylinghaufen's work in its feveral

enlarged editions is the lateft fource from which materials for the " Chorale

Book for England " have been drawn ; nor could it be otherwife, as from

that time facred tunes of real worth rarely make their appearance ; and with

the diminimed intereft which Religion commanded in Germany towards the

clofe of the 18th century, the diftin&ive outward feature of its Church, the

hymn-book, alfo decays. The old ftandard hymns are improved, as it is termed,

by recafting them ; the tunes difappear from the hymn-books and are collected

feparately for the ufe of the organift, and, the control of the congregation

having thus ceafed, it is with the organift and the precentor alone that the re-

fponfibility for their correct performance refts in future.2 If we further remember

the many Principalities of which Germany is made up, each with fovereign

authority in Church as well as State, and each poflfeffing its own diftin6t

hymn-book, we can hardly wonder at the unfettled and unfatisfaclory ftate

into which the congregational finging of Germany fell.

Of late years however Chriftian men interested in the fervices of the Church

have raifed their voices, trying to revive the intereft of the Proteftant part

of the German nation in their congregational mufic, and urging a complete

reviflon of the exifting hymn-books. Recent publications, the refult of thefe

efforts, clearly (how, that owing to the defire to fee thefe tunes re-introduced

with their exacl: rhythm and harmony as originally compofed, too little allowance

is made either for the progrefs of mufic or for the mufical feelings prevalent

in our own time. Much however had to be remedied, and thefe praifeworthy

endeavours have not only already borne fruit, but will doubtlefs continue to

do fo.

In this (ketch, fome brief mention of John Sebaftian Bach, the great mafter,

whofe name, in the minds of all interefted in the fubjecl, is fo clofely aflb-

ciated with the Chorales of Germany, muft neceflarily find a place.

While during the 17th century the ftriclly congregational Church mufic

1 Kiihnau and Layriz have both compiled very good Chorale books.

2 One of the immediate confequences was the predominance of the organ in the fervice at

the expenfe of the finging of the congregation. This led eventually to a practice in every

refpeft to be deprecated, and which we ftill find all over Germany, that of introducing be-

tween every line of the hymn an Interlude performed by the organift.

J



p:ditors' preface. xiii

declined, the faered Cantata (fubfequently expanding into the Oratorio) arofe

;

not only did the folemn feftival of the Paflion offer the opportunity for culti-

vating it, as we find from Bach's " Paflionsmufik," the text of which, with

flight modifications, was fet to mufic by his predecefTors and contempo-

raries, Keyfer,Matthefon, and Handel ; but the other feftivals alfo recommended

themfelves to Bach for the exercile of his great powers, and Cantatas of his

composition exift for nearly every Sunday in the year, many of which in all

probability were performed during or after the evening fervice, from the Organ

gallery of St Thomas's, Leipzic, by an orcheftra and choir under his di-

rection.

Bach, fully alive to the beauty of the tunes and hymns of his country,

adopted the practice, in which he was followed by his fucceflbrs, Mendelfibhn

and others, of introducing Chorales into all his numerous faered works, either

to their own words or to new ones fuiting better the fubjecl: of the Cantata,

thereby doubtlefs bringing it more readily home to the appreciation of the

congregation, well acquainted with the old familiar tunes.

How Bach harmonized thefe Chorales is well known, and need not be dwelt

upon here, but his introduction of them in the manner defcribed has much
contributed to the confufion of the titles of hymns, which has continued to the

prefent time.

After J. S. Bach's death, his fon, Ph. E. Bach, undertook to extract the

Chorales from his father's work, and to publifh them in a feparate colle&ion.

One hundred of thefe, edited by him, appeared in 1765. A fecond volume

containing another hundred was published in 1769 (though not with Ph. E.

Bach's name as editor). Then followed in 1784 an edition compiled by Kirn-

berger, and fubfequently feveral others, all with the title, " Joh. Seb. Bach's

Vierftimmige Choralgefange."

They are well known, and the impreffion generally prevails that Bach is

the author of the tunes, which is not furprifing, confldering the manner

in which thefe compilations, with the fingle exception of the moft recent

one by Erck, have been published. After what has been ftated, this erroneous

belief requires no further refutation, but it mould be mentioned, that a few

tunes, probably juftly afcribed to Bach, and contained in the " Choralgefange,"

have been inferted by the Editors in the " Chorale Book."

Under the circumftanees the corre&nefs of the verfion of the tunes given

in the following work muft not be judged of from a comparifon with thofe 111
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Bach's works, or elfewhere in the compofitions of Mendel (Tbhn and other great

matters. Thefe matters could handle mch Chorales freely for their own pur-

pofes, but the Editors were bound to go back to the fources, from which their

melodies might be obtained not only moil accurately, but alfo in the form mod
fuitable for their object. They have therefore drawn either from the works

in which the tunes originally appeared, or from thofe of Winterfeld, Tucher,

and others of high (landing into which they had been literally copied.

In determining the form in which to admit thefe tunes, the Editors

were naturally befet with doubts, in confequence of the unfettled (late of

hvmnology in Germany at the prefent moment. For while one party there in-

fids on retaining the tunes even more than the hymns in the flate of lifelefs

uniformity into which they have fallen, the other calls for their complete

reditution to their original form.

Without going into detail, the Editors wi(h to (late that they deemed

it bed to felecl: the middle path. They have treated the tunes individually,

not collectively; thofe written in
-J

time (as, for example, v, lx, lxii,

lxxxii, cxv, etc.) they have feen no right or reafon to change, and

in every cafe they have endeavoured to give the tune as nearly as poffible ac-

cording to its original verfion, and in a (hape which might at the fame time

juftify the hope of its being accepted by the Englifh public. This however refers

only to the rhythmical flow of the tune, not to the melody itfelf, which in

no indance has been touched by the Editors, but is given according to the

bed-authenticated verfions. 1

A few words have (lill to be faid refpecting the harmonization of the tunes

in this work. The Editors have in many cafes retained the harmonies of

the authors of the tunes, and in general have driven to preferve as far as poffible

the character belonging to the period of their compofition ; thus the melodies

of the 1 6th and 18th century called for different dyles of harmony, clearly

indicated by their different flow in refpect of didances. In all cafes, however, the

Editors have endeavoured to combine folemnity with (implicity, and to give

1 A few fpecimens of tunes are given in the Appendix to illuftrate the form in which thofe

of an early date were originally publifhed, and in which it is defired in fome quarters to re-

introduce them. They will be found divided not into the mufical bars of modern mufic, but

according to the length of the lines of the poetry, which would appear the only way to render

legibly tunes containing recurring mixtures of common and triple time, in Germany now called

, f
^rmtfd;erSed;fe(.''
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harmonies, which, though offering no difficulty in execution, mould yet ap-

proach the ftrength and purity peculiar to the heft Church mufic of all

times.

The Editors cannot bring this Preface to a clofe without pointing to the

names of the meritorious inquirers into the interefting fubject of Hymnology,

who have of late years appeared in Germany, and without whofe writings

they believe no fatisfa&ory hymn-book of modern times could be compiled

;

they mean G. von Tucher, P. Wackernagel, Layriz, and others, but par-

ticularly C. von Winterfeld, who, in his remarkable work on the n (£x>aru

Qeltfcfje ^trdjettgefcmg,"* and other fmaller writings, has vindicated the real

importance of this facred branch of mufic, and mown its hiftorical bafis and de-

velopment in a manner at once to raife it in general eftimation and to guide

all who follow him in this difficult path. To his memory the grateful thanks

of the Editors are due, and from his works, as well as from thofe previoufly

named, they have drawn freely—as was their duty—and as feemed beft for

this work.

That the " Chorale Book for England " may be received into the new fphere

for which it is intended, and that its facred (trains may contribute to the com-

fort of the troubled foul, the fan&ifieation of home, and the glory of God's

name in His Church on earth, is the earneft prayer of thofe who com-

piled it.

London, November, 1862.

* Ser ebangettfcf;e $trrfjettgefang, unb (cm 95er$aftiug jur flmt jl be3 £onfafee8.

ton (Savt *). SBtntevfefb. 3 vols. Leipzig, 1843—47.

3)argcflefft
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

We praiie, we worfhip Thee, we trull,

And give Thee thanks for ever,

O Father, that Thy rule is juft

And wife, and changes never :

Thy boundlef; power o'er all things reigns,

D _>ne is whate'er Thy will ordains
;

Well for us that Thou ruleft

!

O Jefu Chrift, our God and Lord,

Son of Thy heavenly Father,

O Thou who haft our peace reftored

And the loft fheep doft gather,

Thou Lamb of God, to Thee on high

From out our depths wc finners cry,

Have mercy on us, Jefus !

O Holy Ghoft, Thou precious Gift,

Thou Comforter unfailing,

O'er Satan's fnares our fouls uplift,

And let Thy power availing

^\vert our woes and calm our dread,

For us the Saviour's blood was ihed

We truft in Thee to fave us !



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING,

(xxix.—„ ©3 tft ba3 £etl un8 fommeit I;er.")
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

The hoft of heaven thy praifes tell,

All powers and thrones bow down to Thee,

And all who in Thy fhadow dwell,

Alike in earth and air and fea,

Declare and laud their Maker's might,

Whole wifdom orders all things right

:

Give glory then to Him, our God !

And for the creatures He hath made,

Our God will ceafelefsly provide,

His grace will be their conftant aid,

And guard them round on every fide
j

His kingdom ye may furely truft,

There all is equal, all is juft

;

Give glory then to Him, our God !

4

I fought Him in my hour of need,

I cried,—Lord God, now hear my prayer

!

For death He gave me life indeed,

And hope and comfort for defpair
5

For this my thanks mall endlefs be,

O thank Him, thank Him too with me
;

Give glory now to Him, our God !

The Lord is never far away,

Is never fundered from His flock,

He is their refuge and their ftay,

He is their peace, their truft, their rock
;

And with a mother's watchful love

He guides them wherefoe'er they rove :

Give glory then to Him, our God !

Ah yes ! till life hath reached its bound,

My faithful God, I'll worfhip Thee !

The chorus of Thy praife (hall found

From henceforth over land and fea.

Oh foul and body, now rejoice,

My heart, fend forth a gladfome voice
;

Give glory now to Him, our God !

7

All ye who name Chrift's holy name,

Give all the glory to our God !

Ye who the Father's power proclaim,

Give all the glory to cur God !

All idols under foot be trod,

The Lord is God, the Lord is God !

Give glory evermore to Him !



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

(Index of Tunes, xc.)
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

Through Him the glorious Source of Day-

Drives all the clouds of night away
;

The pomp of ftars, the moon's foft light,

Praife Him through all the filent night

3

Behold, how He hath everywhere

Made earth lb wondrous rich and fair

;

The foreft dark, the fruitful land,

All living things do (how His hand.

4

Behold, how through the boundlefs fky

The happy birds all lwiftly fly

;

And fire and wind and ftorm are ftill

The ready fervants of His will.

5

Behold the waters' ceafelefs flow,

For ever circling to and fro
;

The mighty fea, the bubbling well,

Alike their Maker's glory tell.

My God, how wondroufly doll Thou

Unfold Thyfelf to us e'en now !

O grave it deeply on my heart

What I am, Lord, and what Thou art )



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

(li.—" In natali Domini.")
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

and night, Wing - eth now

=?=g£

to heav'n her flight.

a.
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Bitter anguifli have I borne,

Keen regret my heart hath torn,

Sorrow dimm'd my weeping eyes,

Satan blinded mc with lies

;

Yet at lafl: am I fet free,

Help, protection, love, to me

Once more true companions be.

None was ever left a prey,

None was ever turn'd away,

Who had given himfelf to God,

And on Him had caft his load.

Who in God his hope hath placed

Shall not life in pain outwafte,

Fulleft joy he yet mall taftc.

Though to-day may not fulfil

All thy hopes, have patience Mill,

For perchance to-morrow's fun

Sees thy happier days begun
;

As God willeth march the hours

Bringing joy at laft in mowers,

When whate'er we afk'd is ours.

Now as long as here I roam,

On this earth have houfe and home,

Shall this wondrous gleam from Thee

Shine through all my memory.

To my God I yet will cling,

All my life the praifes fing

That from thankful hearts outfpring.

Every forrow, every fmart,

That the Eternal Father's heart

Hath appointed me of yore,

Or hath yet for me in ftore,

As my life flows on, Til take

Calmly, gladly for His fake,

No more faithlefs murmurs make.

I will meet diftrcfs and pain,

I will greet e'en Death's dark reign,

I will lay me in the grave,

With a heart ftill glad and brave
;

Whom the Stronger! doth defend,

Whom the Higheft counts His friend,

Cannot pcrifti in the end.



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

O all ye powers that He implanted,

Arife, keep filence thus no more,

Put forth the ftrength that He hath granted,

Your nobleft work is to adore
;

O foul and body, make ye meet

With heartfelt praife your Lord to greet.

3

Ye foreft leaves fo green and tender,

That dance for joy in fummer air
;

Ye meadow graffes bright and (lender,

Ye flowers fo wondrous fweet and fair
;

Ye live to mow His praife alone,

Help me to make His glory known.

4

O all things that have breath and motion,

That throng with life earth, fea, and fky,

Now join me in my heart's devotion,

Help me to raife His praifes high,

My utmoft powers can ne'er aright

Declare the wonders of His might.

5

But I will tell, while I am living,

His goodnefs forth with every breath,

And greet each morning with thanksgiving,

Until my heart is ftill in death,

Nay, when at laft my lips grow cold,

His praife mall in my fighs be told.

6

O Father, deign Thou, I befeech Thee,

To liften to my earthly lays
;

A nobler drain in heaven mail reach Thee,

When I with angels hymn Thy praife,

And learn amid their choirs to fing

Loud hallelujahs to my King.



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

(Index of Tunes, lxxviii.)
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING,

I praife Thee, Saviour, whofe companion

Hath brought Thee down to fuccour me
;

Thy pitying heart fought my falvation,

Though keeneft woes were heaped on Thee
5

Wrought me from bondage full releafe,

Made me Thine own, and gave me peace.

Thee, too I praife, O Holy Spirit,

By whofe deep teachings I am made

A heavenly kingdom to inherit,

Who art my Comforter, my aid
;

Whate'er of good by me is done

Is of Thy grace and light alone.

4

And as my life is onward gliding,

With each frefh fcene anew I mark

How Thou art holding me and guiding,

Where all feems troubled, ftrange, and dark

When cares opprefs and hopes depart,

Thy light hath never failed my heart.

5

Shall I not then be filled with gladnefs,

Shall I not praife Thee evermore ?

And triumph o'er all fears and fadnefs,

E'en when my cup of wroe runs o'er ?

Though heaven and earth may pafs away,

I know Thy word ftands faft for aye.
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING,

iS3^
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He fhows to man His treafure

Of judgment, truth, and righteousnefs.

His love beyond our meafure,

His yearning pity o'er diilrefs
j

Nor treats us as we merit,

But lays His anger by,

The humble contrite fpirit

Finds His companions nigh
j

And high as heaven above us,

As brtak from clofe of day,

So far, fince He doth love us,

He puts our fins av\ay.

For as a tender father

Hath pity on his children here,

He in His arms will gather

All who are His in childlike fear
;

He knows how frail our powers,

Who but from duft are made,

We flourilh as the flowers,

And even lb we fade,

A ftorm-wind o'er them pafTes,

And all their bloom is o'er,

—

We wither like the grafTes,

Our place knows us no more.

His g'ace alone endureth,

And children's children yet mall prove

How God with ftrength aflureth

The hearts of all that feek His love.

In heaven is fixed His dwelling,

His rule is over all,

Angels in might excelling,

Bright hofts, before Him fall

!

Praife Him who ever reigneth,

All ye who hear His word
;

Nor our poor hymns difdaineth,

—

My foul, O praife the Lord !



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

(lxvi.—
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

7.

Tell me, if no dread e'er feizes

You, who lean on fome frail man ?

Can you build on waves and breezes ?

Dare you truft your wifeft plan ?

Soon "tis paft, cannot laft,

Nought that earth has ftandeth faft.

3

But His goodnefs ftill mall flourilh

Evermore, nought changes here
;

Man and beaft His hand doth nourim

Day by day through all the year

;

Morn and eve, doth He give

All they need to all that live,

4

Are we not by gifts lurrounded

More than we dare afk of good ?

For His mercies are unbounded,

Flowing like a mighty flood
;

Earth and air to us bear

Tokens of His loving care.

5

Let not then His gifts upbraid us,

Who His very Son hath given
j

Thank, O thank Him who hath made us

From the duft, yet heirs of heaven.

God is our fhield and tower,

Great in wifdom, love, and power.



PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING,
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.
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Praife to the Lord ! who o'er all things fo wondroufly reigneth,

Shelters thee under His wings, yea fo gently fuflaineth
j

Haft thou not Teen

How thy defires have been

Granted in what He ordaineth ?

3

Praife to the Lord ! who doth profper thy work and defend thee.

Surely His goodnefs and mercy here daily attend thee
j

Ponder anew

What the Almighty can do,

If with His love He befriend thee !

Praife to the Lord ! Oh let all that is in me adore Him !

All that hath life and breath, come now with praifes before Him

Let the Amen

Sound from His people again,

Gladly for aye we adore Him !
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING.

(lx.—„?affct unS ben £crreit pretfett.")
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PRAISE AND THANKSGIVING*

All things elfe have but th God's love on - ly lafts for aye.
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As the eagle o'er her neft

Spreads her fheltering wings abroad,

So from all that would moleft

Doth Thine arm defend me, Lord
;

From my youth up e'en till now

Of the being Thou didft give,

And the earthly life I live,

Faithful Guardian ftill wert Thou.

All things elfe have but their day,

God's love only lafts for aye.

3

When I fleep my Guardian wakes,

And revives my wearied mind
;

Every morning on me breaks

With fome mark of love moft kind
;

Had my God not flood my Friend,

Had His countenance not been

Here my guide, I had not feen

Many a trial reach its end.

All things elfe have but their day,

God's love only lafts for aye.

4

As a father ne'er withdraws

From a child his all of love,

Though it often break his laws,

Though it carelefs, wilful, prove :

Even fo my loving Lord

Doth my faults with pity fee
;

With His rod He chaftens me,

Not avenging with His fword.

All things elfe have but their day,

God's love only lafts for aye.

When His ftrokes upon me light,

Bitterly I feel their fmart,

Yet are they, if feen aright,

Tokens that my Father's heart

Yearns to bring me back again

Through thefe croffes to His fold,

From the world that fain would hold

Soul and body in its chain.

All things elfe have but their day,

God's love only lafts for aye.

6

All my life I ftill have found,

And I will forget it never,

Every forrow hath its bound,

And no crofs endures for ever.

After all the winter's fnows

Comes fweet fummer back again
;

Patient fouls ne'er wait in vain,

Joy is given for all their woes.

All things elfe have but their day,

God's love only lafts for aye.

7

Since then neither change nor end

In Thy love can e'er have place,

Father ! I befeech Thee fend

Unto me Thy loving grace.

Help Thy feeble child, and give

Strength to ferve Thee day and night,

Loving Thee with all my might,

While on earth I yet muft live
j

So fhall I, when Time is o'er,

Praife and love Thee evermore.
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Oh may this bounteous God
Through all our life be near us,

With ever joyful hearts

And bleffed peace to cheer us
;

And keep us in His grace,

And guide us when perplexM,

And free us from all ills

In this world and the next.

All praife and thanks to God
The Father now be given,

The Son, and Him who reigns

With them in higheft heaven,

The One eternal God,

Whom earth and heaven adore,

For thus it was, is now,

And mall be evermore !
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All our knowledge, fenfe, and fight

Lie in deepeft darknefs fhrouded,

Till Thy Spirit breaks our night

With the beams of truth unclouded
;

Thou alone to God canft win us,

Thou muft work all good within us.

Glorious Lord, Thyfelf impart

!

Light of light from God proceeding,

Open Thou our ears and heart,

Help us by Thy Spirit's pleading,

Hear the cry Thy people raifes,

Hear, and blefs our prayers and praifes !
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Open our lips to fing Thy praife,

Our hearts in true devotion raife,

Strengthen our faith, increafe our light,

That we may know Thy name aright :

Until we join the hoft that cry

" Holy, Holy art Thou moft High,"

And 'mid the light of that bleft place

Shall gaze upon Thee face to face.

Glory to God, the Father, Son,

And Holy Spirit, Three in One !

To Thee, O bleffed Trinity,

Be praife throughout eternity !
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Tune.—" Now that the fun doth mine no more.
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Abide among us with Thy word,

Redeemer whom we love,

Thy help and mercy here afford,

And life with Thee above.

Abide among us with Thy ray,

O Light that Pghten'ft all,

And let Thy truth preferve our way,

Nor fuffer us to fall.

Abide with us to blefs us ftill,

O bounteous Lord of peace
;

With grace and power our fouls fulfill,

Our faith and love increafe.

Abide among us as our fhield,

O Captain of Thy hod
;

That to the world we may not yield,

'er forfake our poll.

Abide with us in faithful love,

Our God and Saviour be,

Thy help at need, Oh let us prove,

And keep us true to Thee.
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Yes, my God, I come before Thee,

Come Thou alfo down to me

;

Where we find Thee and adore Thee

There a heaven on earth muft be.

To my heart oh enter Thou,

Let it be Thy temple now.

Here Thy praife is gladly chanted,

Here Thy feed is duly fown,

Let my foul where it is planted,

Bring forth precious fheaves alone,

So that all I hear may be

Fruitful unto life in me.

Thou my faith increafe and quicken,

Let me keep Thy gift divine

Howfoe'er temptations thicken
j

May Thy word ftill o'er me fhins,

As my pole-ftar through my life,

As my comfort in my ftrife.

Speak, O God, and I will hear Thee,

Let Thy will be done indeed
;

May I undifturbed draw near Thee

While Thou doft Thy people feed ;

Here of Life the Fountain flows,

Here is balm for all our woes.
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Tune.—" Oh bleft the houfe, whate'er befall.
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The Lord, the Maker, with us dwell,

In foul and body mield us well,

And guard us with His fleeplefs might

From every ill by day and night

!

3

The Lord, the Saviour, Light Divine,

Now caufe His face on us to fhine,

That feeing Him, with perfect faith

We truft His love for life and death !

The Lord, the Comforter, be near,

Imprint His image deeply here,

From bonds of fin and dread releafe,

And give us His unchanging peace !

5

O Triune God ! Thou vaft abyfs !

Thou ever-flowing Fount of blifs,

Flow through us, heart and foul and will

With endlefs praife and blefllng fill

!
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PUBLIC WORSHIP.

Fount of all our joy and peace,

To Thy living waters lead me,

Thou from earth my foul releafe

And with grace and mercy feed me
j

Bleis Thy word that it may prove

Rich in fruits that Thou doft love.

3

Kindle Thou the facrifice

That upon my lips is lying
$

Clear the fhadows from mine eyes,

That, from ever}' error flying,

No ftrange fire may in me glow

That Thine altar doth not know.

4

Let me with my heart to-day,

Holy, Holy, Holy, fiinging,

Rapt awhile from earth away,

All my foul to Thee upfpringing,

Have a foretafte inly given

How they worfhip Thee in Heaven.

5

Reft in me and I in Thee,

Build a Paradife within me
;

Oh reveal Thyfelf to me,

Bleffed Love, who diedft to win me
;

Fed from Thine exhauftlefs urn,

Pure and bright my lamp (hall burn.

Hence all care, all vanity,

For the day to God is holy

;

Come, Thou glorious Majefty,

Deign to fill this temple lowly;

Nought to-day my foul mall move,

Simply refting in Thy love.
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2 To Him let us together pray

With all our heart and foul to-day,

That He would keep us in His love,

And all our guilt and fin remove.

3 Eternal God ! Almighty Friend,

Whofe deep companions have no end,

Whole never-failing ftrength and might

Have kept us iafely through the night

:

4 Now fend us from Thy heavenly throne

Thy grace and help through ChriftThySon,

That with Thy ftrength our hearts may glow,

And fear nor man nor ghoftly foe.

Lord God ! oh, hear us, we implore !

Be Thou our Guardian evermore,

Our mighty Champion and our Shield

That goeth with us to the field.

We offer up ourfelves to Thee,

That heart and word and deed may be

In all things guided by Thy mind,

And in Thine eyes acceptance find.

Thus, Lord, we bring, through Chrift Thy
Our morning offering to Thy throne

;
[Son,

Now be Thy precious gift outpour'd,

And help us for Thine honour, Lord !

3&OC



PUBLIC WORSHIP.

(i.—„^d) hkiV bet uns $err 3efu (^vtft.")

19,

In thefe dark days that yet remain,

May we Thy Sacraments maintain,

And keep Thy Word ftill free and pure,

And fteadfaft in the faith endure.
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ADVENT

(Index of Tunes, civ.)

20.

Tune.—" From heaven above to earth I come.'
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O living Sun, with joy break forth,

And pierce the gloomy clefts of earth -

y

Behold, the mountains melt away

Like wax beneath Thine ardent ray !

3

O Life-dew of the Churches, come,

And bid this arid defert bloom !

The forrows of Thy people fee,

And take our human flefh on Thee.

Refrefh the parcrfd and drooping mind,

The broken limb in mercy bind,

Us iinners from our guilt releafe,

And fill us with Thy heavenly peace.

O wonder ! night no more is night

!

Comes then at laft the long'd-for light ?

Ah yes, Thou fhineft, O true Sun,

Tn whom are God and man made one

!
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Thy Zion ftrews before Thee

Her faireft buds and palms,

And I too will adore Thee

With fweeteft fongs and pfalim

My foul breaks forth in flowers

Rejoicing in Thy fame,

And fummons 2 11 her powers

To honour Jems' name.
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Nought, nought, dear Lord, could move Thee

To leave Thy rightful place

Save love, for which I love Thee
;

A love that could embrace

A world where forrow dwelleth,

Which fin and iuffering fill,

More than the tongue e'er telleth j

—

Yet Thou couldft love it (till

!

•

4

O ye fad hearts that ficken

With hope deferred, and fee

The gloom around you thicken,

The joys ye hoped for flee,

—

Defpair not, He is near you,

Yea, at the very door,

Who beft can help and cheer you,

He will not linger more.

5

Nor fin mall make you fearful,

Afliamed to fee His face,

The contrite heart and tearful

He covers with His grace
;

He comes to heal the fpirit

That mourneth fin-oppreffed,

And raife us to inherit

With Him our proper reft.

6

He comes to judge the nations,

A terror to His foes,

A light of confolations

And bleffed hope to thole

Who love the Lord's appearing :

O glorious Sun, now come,

Send forth Thy beams of cheering

And guide us fafely home !

J
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Tune.—" My inmolt heart ifes.
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ADVENT.

Look up, ye drooping hearts, to-day !

The King is very near,

Oh caft your griefs and fears away,

For lo ! your Help is here
$

And comfort rich and fweet

In many a place for us is ftored,

Where in His facraments and word

Our Saviour we can meet.

3

Look up, ye fouls weigh'd down with care !

The Sovereign is not far
;

Look up, faint hearts, from your deipair,

Behold the Morning Star !

The Lord is with us now,

Who mall the finking fpirit feed

With ftrength and comfort at its need,

To whom e'en Death mall bow.

4

Hope, O ye broken hearts, at laft !

The King comes on in might,

He loved us in the ages paft

When we fat wrapp'd in night

;

Now are our forrows o'er,

And fear and wrath to joy give place,

Since God hath made us in His grace

His children evermore.

5

O rich the gifts Thou bringeft us,

Thyfelf made poor and weak
j

O love beyond compare that thus

Can foes and finners feek !

For this to Thee alone

We raife on high a gladfome voice,

And evermore with thanks rejoice

Before Thy glorious throne.
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Thou corned: from Thy kingly throne,

O Son of God, the Virgin's Son !

Thou Hero of a twofold race,

Doft walk in might earth's darkeft place.

Thou ftoopeft once to fuffer here,

And rifeft o'er the ftarry fphere
;

Hell's gates at thy defcent were riven,

Thy afcent is to higheft Heaven.

One with the Father ! Prince of might

!

O'er nature's realm affert Thy right,

Our fickly bodies pine to know
Thy heavenly ftrength, Thy living glow,

How bright Thy lowly manger beams !

Down earth's dark vale its glory ftreams,

The fplendour of Thy natal night

Shines through all time in deathiefs light
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What the fathers mod defired,

What the prophets' heart infpired,

What they long'd for many a year,

Stands fulfill'd in glory here.

3

Abram's promifed great reward,

Zion's Helper, Jacob's Lord,

Him of twofold race behold,

Truly come, as long foretold.

4

Welcome, O my Saviour, now !

Hail ! my portion, Lord, art Thou !

Here too in my heart, I pray,

Oh prepare Thyfelf a way.

Enter, King of Glory, in !

Purify the waftes of fin

As Thou haft so often done
;

It belongs to Thee alone.

6

As Thy coming was in peace,

Noifelefs, full of gentlenefs,

Let the fame mind dwell in me

That was ever found in Thee.

7

Bruife for me the ferpenfs head,

That, fet free from doubt and dread,

I may cleave to Thee in faith,

Safely kept through life and death :

And when Thou doft come again

As a glorious King to reign,

I with joy may fee Thy face,

Freely ranfomM by Thy grace.
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ADVENT.

The Lord is juft, a Helper tried,

Mercy is ever at His fide,

His kingly crown is holinefs,

His fceptre, pity in diftrefs,

The end of all our woe He brings

;

Wherefore the earth is glad and fings :

We praife Thee, Saviour, now,

Mighty in deed art Thou !

3

Oh bleft the land, the city blefr,

Where Chrift the Ruler is confer! !

Oh happy hearts and happv homes

To whom this King in tiiumph comes

The cloudlefs Sun of joy He is,

Who bringeth pure delight and blifs :

O Comforter Divine,

What boundlefs grace is Thine !

Fling wide the portals of your heart,

Make it a temple fet apart

From earthly ufe for Heaven's employ,

Adorn'd with prayer and love and joy
;

So mail your Sovereign enter in,

And new and nobler life begin :

To Thee, O God, be praife,

For word and deed and grace !

Redeemer, come ! I open wide

My heart to Thee,—here, Lord, abide 1

Let me Thy inner prefence feel,

Thy grace and love in me reveal,

Thy Holy Spirit guide us on

Until our glorious goal is won !

Eternal praife and fame

We offer to Thy name.
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ADVENT.

Still He comes within us,

Still His voice would win us

From the fins that hurt us
j

Would to Truth convert us

From our foolim errors,

Ere He ccmes in terrors.

Thus if thou haft known Him,

Not afhamed to own Him,

Nor dolt love Him coldly,

But wilt truft Him boldly,

He will now receive thee,

Heal thee, and forgive thee.

But through many a trial,

Deepeft felf-der ial,

Long and biave endurance,

Muft the u win afTurance

That His own He makes thee,

And no more forfakes thee.

He who thus endureth

Bright reward fecureth
j

Come then, O Lord Jefus,

From our fins releafe us.

Let us here confefs Thee,

Till in heaven we blefs Thee.
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ADVENT.

2 Awake ! thou carelefs world, awake !

For none can tell how foon our God may pleafe

That fuddenly that day mould break,

No human wifdom fathoms depths like thefe

:

O flee earth's bale delights and pride,

For as the bird is in the mare,

Or ever of its foe aware,

So comes that day fo long denied.

3 Yet He in love delayeth long

That awful day, and grants the finner fpace

To turn away from fin and wrong,

And mourning feek in time His love and grace.

He holdeth back that beft of days

Until the righteous fhall approve

Their faith and hope, their conftant love
;

So gentle us-ward are His ways !

4 And thofe found faithful then fhall fee

That glorious morning dawn in love and joy,

Their Saviour comes to fet them free,

Their Judge Himfelf fhall all their bonds deftroy
;

He the true Jofhua then fhall bring
\

His people with a mighty hand

Into their promifed fatherland,

Where fongs of victory they fhall fing.

5 Arife, and let us night and day

Watch for our Lord, and ftudy o'er His word,

And in the Spirit ever pray,

That we be ready when His call is heard
;

Arife, and let us hafte to meet

The Bridegroom Handing at the door,

That with the angels evermore

We too may worfhip at His feet.
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ADVENT.

2

For thinking on that found

6

My turn will foon be here,

That once fhall pierce the ground The end is drawing near,

And make its flumb'rers tremble,

—

I hear its warning plainly
;

" Arife ! the Day of Doom Death knocketh at my door

Is come at laft,—is come ! And tells me all is o'er,

Before the Judge affemble !

" And I would fly him vainly.

3

Ah God ! no tempefVs fhock

7

Ah ! who in this my (trait

That cleaves the folid rock Will be mine Advocate ?

Could make my fpirit fhiver Will all things leave me friendlefs ?

As doth that awful tone
;

My wealth and power are duft,

Were my heart fteel or ftone This Judge is ever juft,

'T would hear that voice and quiver. His righteous doom is endlefs.

4 8

I eat, or wake, or deep, Lord Jefus Chrift ! 't is Thou

I talk, or fmile, or weep, Alone canft help me now,

Yet ftill that voice of thunder But 'twas for this Thou camcft,

Is founding through my heart,

—

To fave us in this hour ;

—

" Forget not what thou art, Then mow Thy mercy's power,

The doom thou Heft under !

" For they are fafe Thou claimeft.

5 9

For daily do I fee Speak Thou for me ! Thou art

How many deaths there be, The refuge of my heart
j

How fwiftly all things wither
j

With gladnefs let me hear Thee
;

How ficknefs fills the grave, Bid me to Thee afcend,

Or fire, or fword, or wave Where praife fhall never end,

Is fweeping thoufands thither. And love fhall aye be near Thee.

:xs==
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Down to this fad earth He comes,

Here to ferve us deigning,
;||

That with Him in yon fair homes

We may once be reigning.

We are rich, for He was poor,

Gaze upon this wonder !:||

Let us praife God evermore,

Here on earth, and yonder !

Look on all who forrow here,

Lord, in pity bending,
:|J

Grant us now a glad New Year,

And a bleffed ending !
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CHRISTMAS.

2

To you this night is born a child

Of Mary, chofen mother mild
;

This little child, of lowly birth,

Shall be the joy of all your earth.

9

Ah Lord, who haft created all,

How haft Thou made Thee weak and fmall,

That Thou mult choofe Thy infant bed

Where als and ox but lately fed !

3

'Tis Chrift, our God, who far on high

Hath heard your fad and bitter cry
;

Himfelf will your Salvation be,

Himfelf from fin will make you free.

IO

Were earth a thouland times as fair,

Befet with gold and jewels rare,

She yet were far too poor to be

A narrow cradle, Lord, for Thee.

4

He brings thofe bleffings, long ago

Prepared by God for all below
;

Henceforth His kingdom open ftands

To you, as to the angel bands.

1

1

For velvets foft and lilken fluff

Thou haft but hay and ftraw fo rough,

Whereon Thou King, fo rich and great,

As 'twere Thy heaven, art throned in ftate.

5

Thefe are the tokens ye mail mark,

The fwaddling clothes and manger dark
;

There fhall ye find the young child laid,

By whom the heavens and earth were made.

6

Now let us all with gladlbme cheer

Follow the fhepherds, and draw near

To fee this wondrous gift of God,

Who hath His only Son beftow'd.

12

Thus hath it pleafed Thee to make plain

The truth to us poor fools and vain,

That this world's honour, wealth, and might

Are nought and worthlefs in Thy fight.

*3

Ah ! deareft Jefus, Holy Child,

Make Thee a bed, foft, undefiled,

Within my heart, that it may be

A quiet chamber kept for Thee.

7 14

Give heed, my heart, lift up thine eyes !

Who is it in yon manger lies ?

Who is this child, fo young and fair ?

The Hefted Chrift-child lieth there.

My heart for very joy doth leap,

My lips no more can filence keep
;

I too muft raife with joyful tongue

That fweeteft ancient cradle-fong—

8

Welcome to earth, Thou noble gueft,

Through whom e'en wicked men are bleft !

Thou com'ft to fhare our mifery,

What can we render, Lord, to Thee !

J 5

Glory to God in higheft heaven,

Who unto man His Son hath given !

While angels fing with pious mirth

A dad New Year to all the earth.

v
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Hark ! a voice from yonder manger,

Soft and fweet,

Doth entreat,

" Flee from woe and danger

;

Brethren, come, from all doth grieve you

You are freed,

All you need

I will furely give you."



CHRISTMAS.

3 Come then, let us haften yonder

;

Here let all,

Great and imall,

Kneel in awe and wonder.

Love Him who with love is yearning
j

Hail the Star

That from far

Bright with hope is burning !

4 Ye who pine in weary fadnefs,

Weep no more,

For the door

Now is found of gladnefs.

Cling to Him, for He will guide you

Where no crofs,

Pain or lofs,

Can again betide you.

5 Hither come, ye heavy-hearted,

Who for fin

Deep within,

Long and fore have fmarted

;

For the poilbn'd wounds you're feeling

Help is near,

One is here

Mighty for their healing !

6 Hither come, ye poor and wretched
,

Know His will

Is to fill

Every hand outftretched
$

Here are riches without meafure,

Here forget

All regret,

Fill your hearts with treafure.

7 Thee, dear Lord, with heed I '11 cherifn,

Live to Thee,

And with Thee

Dying, fhall not perifh
;

But fhall dwell with Thee for ever,

Far on high,

In the joy-

That can a'ttr never.
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CHRISTMAS DAY.
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Oh hearken to their fmging,

" This Child mail be your Friend,

The Father fo hath will'd it,

That thus your woes mould end
;

The Son is freely given,

That in Him ye may have

The Father's grace and blefling,

II: And know He loves to fave, :||

Nor deem the form too lowly

That clothes Him at this hour
;

For know ye what it hideth ?

'Tis God's almighty power.

Though now within the manger

So poor and weak He lies,

He is the Lord of all things,

||: He reigns above the skies. :||

Sin, Death, and Hell, and Satan

Have loft the vi&ory
;

This Child fhall overthrow them,

As ye fliall furely fee
;

Their wrath mail nought avail them

Fear not, t'leir reign is o'er
$

This Child fhall overthrow them,

—

||:
Oh hear and doubt no more."" :|l



CHRISTMAS.

(xxxi.— ,,
greuet cud; tl)r QEfyriftett afle." )

33'

Original Tune.

To be sung only at the beginning and end of the Hymn.

iteFS g g) c? —1- * =d-^ g) I

=^=^ i n In-r=r^ =>—f~:

Hal - le - lu-jah Hal-'le - lu-jah, Hal-le

* r
- lu-jah

j

r p r
Hal-le - lu-

-g> fV

jah, Hal-le - lu- jah, Hal-le-

«*#-«-J- ^ r©- ri
^ ^

p^- rJr^Ati -^$zr^-- s J „ J
vrT1 « " ?•>

1 ^_ o ~t— G>-
-+—-^f^--^'

1
^fl-^-F- -

'-^

—<s>- -T=r-P^-

fefe* d- ^-^
1^S 3=^=

p"r^r~r~f^ =P gfe^i^l PP
S-

lujah,Halle-lujah,Hal-le-lu-jah,Hal-le-lu-jah,Hal-le-lu-jah,Halle- lu - jah,Hal-le-lu-jah.

A^2- ^
i J J_ I __ , i , -s?- -fii. ^.- A. «. , , |_J _if^d:

» -££ F 3 ^- £=
t==tgS

aHE

i. «r i i, i ' '. '
.

'
'

O re-joice, ye Chriftians, loud - ly, For your joy is now be -gun
;

£• * -^ A A A i

. A . V. A A A A „
~£> -& ^

Z2

Zfc=^I

Pf: 22 IP ©©- -&--e-
i ir i i i i. i r r^

Wond-rous things our God hath done ; Tell a -broad His good-nefs proud- ly,

I . -± J J I .. . J I J Pi
zftz^:

c^_

_<2_ T m
-& ^z^zjLti m^m

.5 b^_iis^L^fl:
I

Who
I P I

^F

bh^

race hath hon - our'd thus That He deigns to dwell with us

:

itimt= P



CHRISTMAS.

/

fstZSt
-&-

\—

u

?Z=f2 ^^i
'N ¥~F

t=t

nr
z±

si

I I

w +
-&-\

-p -p-

Joy, O joy, be-yond all glad-nefs ! Chrift hath done a - way with fad-nefs

!

m£ A
f-

_d__cl

t=±

A
1—

r

k~i
-f±^

-a

*=£
i i

f-f

i r fr- 1
' i i.

Hence, all for - row and re - pin

I J l l

ing, For the Sun of grace is fhin - ing.

mA rUd S-S-^-<± d d -Gh ~&- jr* d
-P-

\
22 --&-

:t==t

See, my foul, thy Saviour choofes

Weaknefs here and poverty,

In fuch love He comes to thee,

Nor the hardeft couch refufes
;

All He fuffers for thy good,

To redeem thee by His blood :

Joy, then, joy beyond all gladnefs !

Chrift hath done away with fadnefs !

Hence, all forrow and repining,

For the Sun of grace is mining.

Lord, how (hall I thank Thee rightly ?

I acknowledge that from Thee

Every blefiing flows to me.

Let me not forget it lightly,

But to Thee through all things cleave

So fhall heart and mind receive

Joy, yea, joy beyond all gladnefs

!

Chrift hath done away with fadnefs !

Hence, all forrow, all repining,

For the Sun of grace is mining !

Jefu, guard and guide Thy members,

Fill Thy brethren with Thy grace,

Hear their prayers in every place,

Quicken now life's fainteft embers
;

Grant all Chriftians, far and near,

Holy peace, a glad New Year

!

Joy, O joy, beyond all gladnefs !

Chrift hath done away with fadnefs !

Hence, all forrow, all repining,

For the Sun of grace is mining !

K?^
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CHRISTMAS.

O wondrous joy, that God mod high

Should take our flefh, and thus our race mould honour
;

A virgin mild hath borne this Child,

Such grace and glory God hath put upon her.

Sin brought us grief, but Chrill: relief,

When down to earth He came for our falvation
;

Since God with us is dwelling thus,

Who dares to fpeak the Chriftian's condemnation ?

Then hither throng, with happy fong

To Him whofe birth and death are our aflurance
;

Through whom are we at laft kt free

From fins and burdens that furpafTed endurance.

5

Yes, let us praife our God and raife

Loud hallelujahs to the ikies above us •

The blifs beftowed to-day by God,

To ceafelefs thankfulnefs and joy fhould move us.
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Tune.—" Ere yet the dawn hath fill'd the fkies."
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CHRISTMAS.

With all Thy faints, Thee, Lord, we f.ng,

Praife, honour, thanks to Thee we bring,

That Thou, O long-expefted gueft,

Haft come at laft to make us bleft !

Halleluiah.

Since firft the world began to be,

How many a heart hath long'd for Thee •

Long years our fathers hoped of old

Their eyes might yet Thy Light behold :

Hallelujah.

4

The prophets cried
;
" Ah, would He came

To break the fetters of our fli; me :

That help from Zion came to men,

Ifrael were glad, and prcfper'd then !

"

Hallelujah.

5

Now art Thou here j we know Thee now,

In lowly manger lieth Thou
j

A child, yet makeft all things great,

Poor, yet is earth Thy robe of irate.

Halleluj ih.

From Thee alone all gladnefs flows,

Who yet /halt bear fuch bitter woes
;

Earth's light and comfort Thou malt be,

Yet none mall watch to comfort Thee.

Hallelujah.

7

AH heavens are Thine, yet Thou doft come
To fojourn in a ftranger's home

;

Thou hangeft on Thy mother's breaft

Who art the joy of fpirits bleft.

Hallelujah.

8

Now fearlefs I can look on Thee,

From fin and grief Thou fetfft me free
;

Thou beareft wrath, Thou conquereft Death,

Fear turns to joy Thy glance beneath.

Hallelujah.

9

Thou art my Head, my Lord Divine,

I am Thy member, wholly Thine,

And in Thy Spirit's ftrength would ftill

Serve Thee according to Thy will.

Hallelujah

Thus will I fing Thy praifes here

With joyful fpirit year by year
;

And they mail found before Thy throne,

Where time nor number more are known.

Hallelujah
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Tune.—" Morning Star ! how fair and bright."
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EPIPHANY

2. Thou here my Comfort, there my Crown,

Thou King of Heaven, who cameft down

To dwell as man befide me

;

My heart doth praife Thee o'er and o'ei,

If Thou art mine I allc no more,

Be wealth or fame denied me
;

Thee I feek now ; None who proves Thee,

None who loves Thee

Finds Thee fail him
;

Lord of life, Thy powers avail him !

3 Through Thee alone can I be bleft,

Then deep be on my heart impreft

The love that Thou haft borne me
;

So make it ready to fulfil

With burning zeal Thy holy will,

Though men may vex or fcorn me
;

Saviour, let me Never lofe Thee,

For I choofe Thee,

Thirft to know Thee
;

All I am and have I owe Thee !

4 O God, our Father far above,

Thee too I praife, for all the love

Thou in Thy Son doft give me
;

In Him am I made one with Thee,

My Brother and my Friend is He

;

Shall aught affright or grieve me ?

He is Greateft, Beft, and Higheft,

Ever nigheft

To the weakeft
;

Fear no foes, if Him thou feekeft !

5 O praife to Him who came to fave,

Who conquer'd death and burft the grave
;

Each day new praife refoundeth

To Him the Lamb who once was flain,

The Friend whom none mall truft in vain,

Whofe grace for aye aboundeth
;

Sing, ye Heavens, Tell the ftory

Of His glory,

Till His praifes

Flood with light Earth's darkeft places.
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EPIPHANY.

The Eaftern fages bringing

Their tribute-gifts to Thee,

Bear witnefs to Thy Kingdom,

And humbly bow the knee
;

To Thee the Morning Star doth lead,

To Thee th' infpired Word,

We hail Thee, Saviour in our need,

We worfhip Thee, the Lord.

3

Ah look on me with pity,

Though I am weak and poor,

Admit me to Thy kingdom

To dwell there bleft and fure.

Oh refcue me from all my woes,

And fhield me with Thine arm

From Sin and Death, the mighty foes

That daily feek our harm.

And bid Thy Word within us

Shine as the faireft Star

;

Keep fin and all falfe doctrine

From all Thy people far :

Let us Thy name aright confefs,

And with Thy Chriftendom,

Our King and Saviour own and blefs

Through all the world to come.
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Tune.—" Jefus Chrift, my fure Defence."
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EPIPHANY.

Ah, how blindly did we ftray,

Ere this fun our earth had brightened

Heaven we fought not, for no ray

Had our 'wilder'd eyes enlighten'd
;

All our looks were earthward bent,

All our ftrength on earth was fpent.

3

But the day-fpring from on high

Hath arifen with beams unclouded,

And we lee before it fly

All the heavy gloom that fhrouded

This fad earth, where fin and woe

Seeufd to reign o'er all below.

Thy appearing, Lord, {hall fill

All my thoughts in forrow's hour
j

Thy appearing, Lord, fhall Hill

All my dread of death's dark power
;

Whether joy or tears be mine,

Through them (till Thy light (hall ftiine.

5

Let me, when my courfe is run,

Calmly leave a world of fadnefs

For the place that needs no fun,

For Thou art its light and gladnel%

For the manflons fair and bright,

Where Thy faints are crownM with light.
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Tune.—" What (hall I, a firmer, do ?'
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EPIPHANY.

With the (ages from afar

Journey on o'er lea and land,

Till thou fee the Morning Star

O'er thy heart unchanging Hand,

Then malt thou behold His face

Full of mercy, truth, and grace.

3

For if Chrift be born within,

Soon that likenefs mall appear

Which the heart had loil through fin,

God's own image fair and clear,

And the foul ferene and bright

Mirrors back His heavenly light.

4

Jefus, let me leek for nought

But that Thou fhouldft dwell in me
j

Let this only fill my thought,

How I may grow liker Thee,

Through this earthly care and ftrife,

Through the calm eternal life.

5

With the wife who know Thee right,

Though the world accounts them fools,

1 will praife Thee day and night
;

I will order by Thy rules

All my life, that it may be

Fill'd with praife and love of Thee.

OK>^Oo
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LENT

Our pardon is Thy gift, Thy love

And grace alone avail us

;

Our works could ne'er our guilt remove,

The ftrifteft life muft fail us,

That none may boaft himfelf of aught,

But own in fear Thy grace hath wrought

What in him feemeth righteous.

3

And thus my hope is in the Lord,

And not in mine own merit

;

[ reft upon His faithful word

To them of contrite {pint

;

That He is merciful and juft

—

Here is my comfort and my truft,

His help I wait with patience.

And though it tarry till the night,

And round till morning waken,

My heart mail ne'er miftruft His might,

Nor count itfelf forfaken.

Do thus, O ye of Ifrael's feed,

Ye of the Spirit born indeed,

Wait for our God's appearing.

5

Though great our fins and fore our woes,

His grace much more aboundeth
;

His helping love no limit knows,

Our utmoft need it foundeth
;

Our kind and faithful Shepherd, He

Who (hall at laft fet Ifrael free

From all their fin and forrow.
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LENT.

Weary am I of my pain,

Weary with my forrow,

Sighing (till for help in vain,

Longing for the morrow
;

Why wilt Thou

Tarry now ?

Wilt Thou friendlefs leave me.

And of hope bereave me ?

Hence, ye foes ! He comes in grace,

God hath deign
1

d to hear me
j

I may come before His face,

He is inly near me
;

He o'erthrows

All my foes,

Death and hell are vanquifh\l

In whole bonds I laneuinVd.

Father, hymns to Thee we raife,

Here and once in heaven
;

And the Sen and Spirit praife,

Who our bonds have riven
$

Evermore

We adore

Thee whole grace hath ftirr'd us,

And whole pity heard us.

i__.



LENT.

(ix.—„ Stu Sir cittern, an Sir bar/ icf> gefiinbigt.")

42.

Original Tune.

WESE^.^i 3 ^_
z2:

-££ ?2

A - gainft Thee on - ly have I fmn'd, I

d- ^
ail£e

zsz
jd. jsL fe

IS Kp tf£

p
22;

#=
And done this vil

_£i k
Thy

zz
-£>:

zfc

flght

}

I

I

#:

a^E[£

=22; P (9
^ P^ —1—

My guilt de - ferves Thy wrath, and Thou haft

?Z Z2I

^ ^. ^ S?: fe: I

J -r—l=^=#F

^^
it,-

i

et±

Ah!

jd_

fee

i

.d.

O
&

-&-

my

J-

grief,
I

my

z£

:tch - ed

=11

plight.

hit r - -VTtr^>



LENT.

My fecret prayers and fighs Thou heareft plainly,

My tears are ever known to Thee

;

Ah God, my God, and mall I feek Thee vainly ?

How long wilt Thou be far from me ?

Lord, not according to my guilt requite me,

But deal with me in tender grace
;

Thy patience and long-fuffering Mill invite me,

I come : Ah hide Thou not Thy face

!

Make me to fing once more of joy and gladnefs,

Father of mercies, hear my voice !

For Thy name's fake, oh raife me from this fadnefs,

Thou, God, doft love that we rejoice.

Teach me Thy law, with fpirit glad and fervent

Let me go forth upon my way
;

Thou art my God, I am Thy willing fervant

To do Thy pleafure day by day.

Oh hafte Thou, my Defence, be now befide me !

Behold, the Lord hath heard my prayer !

Now on a plainer path His hand mall guide me,

My foul is fafe beneath His care



LENT.
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LENT.

t

The joyful fun may bring another morning,

I wake to care, to conference' voice of warning
;

The foft moon comes with filent night and fleep,

And bringeth nought to me but time to weep.

3

My heart and foul faint, fmitten by Thine arrow,

Keen as a fire that pierceth to the marrow
j

From morn to eventide where'er I flee

I find no hiding-place, great God, from Thee.

4

Vain are my prayers, vainly I weep my errors,

While Thou doft ftrive againft me with Thy terrors

;

The zeal of Thy juft anger and Thy might

Have plunged my foul in blacked depths of night.

5

Oh that I had a dove's fwii't wings ! I 'd hie me

To fome far mountain-top where none came nigh me !

Yet could I not efcape His mighty hand

Before whom all things bare and open ftand.

6

Nay, all He fends me let me fuffer rather,

Though ftill His angry ftorms around me gather
;

A willing heart and patient mind, O God,

I bring to Thy fevere but righteous rod.

7

Much have I finn'd, and utterly I perifh,

If memory of my fin Thou ftill will cherifh
;

Yet, Lord of Hofts, doth not Thy Word proclaim

The Merciful is Thy moft glorious name !

^-^
7
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LENT.

2

But from Thee how can I hide me,

Thou, O God, art everywhere
;

Refuge from Thee is denied me,

Or by land or fea or air
j

Nor death's darknefs can enfold me

So that Thou fliouldft not behold me.

3

Yet though confcience
1

voice appall mc,

Father, I will feek Thy face
;

Though Thy child I dare not call me,

Yet accept me to Thy grace

;

Do not for my fins forfake me,

Let not yet Thy wrath o'ertake me.

4

For Thy Son hath fuffer'd for me,

And the blood He fhed for fin,

That can heal me and reftore me,

Quench this burning fire within
;

'Tis alone His crofs can vanquifh

Thefe dark fears and foothe this anguifh

5

Then on Him I caft my burden,

Sink it in the depths below !

Let me feel Thy inner pardon,

Warn me, make me white as Inow.

Let Thy Spirit leave me never,

Make me only Thine for ever !



LENT.

(Index of Tunes, lxxxvii.)
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Tune.—" Am I on earth alone, a f'riendlefs ftranger ?
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LENT.

2

My heart hath cherinYd fin, and fear'd no morrow,

Loved the broad, eafy road that ends in forrow
;

Till now I learn, O fin, how keen thy fmart,

O wrath of God, how terrible thou art

!

Can I efcape no more ? will no one find me

Some help to break the heavy chains that bind me ?

Will man nor creature mow me any place

Where I may flee and hide me from God's face ?

+

Nay, I muft flee to Him who can deliver,

In whom our life and hope are hid for ever
;

What all the world muft unaccomplished leave,

Thou, for Thou art Almighty, canft achieve.

5

Think on the covenant Thou haft never broken,

Think on the fteadfaft word Thyfelf haft fpoken,

Know that I am a God, Thy promile faith,

Who hath no pleafure in a finner's death.

6

Then let the arms of love be thrown around me
;

Have pity on me, Thcu who thus haft found me,

Call back Thy fheep that, wandering far aftray,

Was loft in fin, nor knew the homeward way.

7

O God, moft merciful ! my thankful fpirit

Adores the goodnefs that I did not merit

;

'T is meet in praifing Thee my time I fpend,

Here, and above, where praife fhall never end.

—
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'ASSION-WEEK.

O Lamb of God mod ftainlefs !

Who on the crofs didft languifh,

Patient through all Thy forrows,

Though mock'd amid Thine anguifti
;

Our fins Thou bareft for us,

Elfe had deipair reignM o'er us :

Have mercy upon us, O Jefu !

O Lamb of God, moft ftainlefs !

Patient through all Thy forrows,

Though mock'd amid Thine anguifti

Our fins Thou bareft for us,

Elfe had deipair reign'd o'er us :

Grant us Thy peace to-day, O Jefu !
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Tune.—" Deal with me, God, in mercy now.
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PASSION-WEEK.

2

O Love, who ere life's earlieft dawn

On me Thy choice hail gently laid
j

O Love, who here as man waft born

And like to us in all things made
j

O Love, I give myfelf to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.

3

O Love, who once in Time waft llain,

Pierced through and through with bitter woe
;

O Love, who wreftling thus didft gain

That we eternal joy might know
$

O Love, I give myfelf to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.

4
O Love, of whom is truth and light,

The Word and Spirit, life and power,

Whofe heart was bared to them that finite,

To fhield us in our trial hour
;

O Love, I give myfelf to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.

5

O Love, who thus haft bound me faft,

Beneath that gentle yoke of Thine
j

Love, who haft conquer'd me at laft

And rapt away this heart of mine
j

O Love, I give mvfelf to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.

6

O Love, who loveft me for aye,

Who for my foul doft ever plead
;

O Love, who didft my ranfom pay,

Whofe power fufficeth in my Head
;

O Love, I give myfelf to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.

7

O Love, who once (halt bid me rife

From out this dying life of ours
j

O Love, who once above yon ikies

Shalt fet me in the fadelefs bowers

:

O Love, I give myfelf to Thee,

Thine ever, only Thine to be.
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PASSION-WEEK.

Whate'er may be the burden,

The crofs here on me laid
j

Be fhame or want my guerdon,

Til bear it with Thine aid
;

Give patience, give me ftrength to take

Thee for my bright example,

And all the world forlake.

And let me do to others

As Thou halt done to me,

Love all men as my brothers,

And ferve them willingly,

With ready heart, nor leek my own,

But as Thou, Lord, hart help'd us

From pureft love alone.

5

And let Thy crols upbear me

With itrength, when I depart

;

Tell me that nought can tear me

From my Redeemer's heart,

But iince my truft is in Thy grace

Thou wilt accept me yonder,

Where I (hall fee Thy face

!
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PASSION-WEEK.

Thou, ah Thou, halt taken on Thee

Bitter ftrokes, a cruel rod,

Pain and fcorn were heapM upon Thee

O Thou fmlefs Son of God,

Only thus for me to win

Refcue from the bonds of fin
;

Thoufand, thoufand thanks fhall be,

Bleffed Jefus, brought to Thee.

3

Thou didft bear the fmiting only

That it might not fall on me
;

Stoodeft falfely charged and lonely,

That I might be fafe and free
;

Comfortlefs that I might know

Comfort from Thy boundlefs woe
;

Thoufand, thoufand thanks fhall be,

Bleffed Jefus, brought to Thee.

4

That Thou waft fo meek and ftainlefs

Doth atone for my proud mood
;

And Thy death makes dying painlefs,

All Thy ills have wrought our good
j

Yea, the fhame Thou didft endure

Is my honour and my cure
;

Thoufand, thoufand thanks fhall be,

Bleffed Jefus, brought to Thee.

5

Then for all that wrought our pardon,

For Thy forrows deep and fore,

For Thine anguifh in the garden,

I will thank Thee evermore
;

Thank Thee with my lateft breath

For Thy fad and cruel death,

For that laft moft bitter cry,

And fhall praife Thee, Lord, on high.
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Ah then, teach me duly

To worfhip at Thy crofs,

Owning inly, truly,

The Love that bore our lofs

To fin, there, oh let me
From henceforth daily die

;

Nor in death forget me,

Then grant me life on high.
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GOOD FRIDAY.

Thou noble Face, whofe anger

Shall make a world to quail,

That glance is quench'd in languor

To which the fun were pale
;

How hath its brightness vanifiYcl !

Thofe gracious eyes how dim !

What foe their light hath banifh'd,

Who dared to feoff at Him ?

3

All lovely hues have faded

That glow'd with warmth and life

As He endures unaided

The laft and mortal ftrife

;

The Mighty One of valour

Muft yield Him as a prey,

Death triumphs in his pallour

O'er all His ftrength to-day.

Ah Lord, this cruel burden

Of right belongs to me
;

Of my mifdeeds the guerdon

Hath all been laid on Thee
;

I caft me down before Thee,

Wrath were my rightful lot,

Yet hear me, I implore Thee,

Redeemer, fpurn me not !

My Guardian, deign to own me,

My Shepherd, I am Thine
5

What goodnefs haft Thou fliown me,

O Fount of Love Divine !

How oft Thy lips have fed me

On earth with angels' food !

How oft Thy Spirit led me

To ftores of heavenly good !

Ah would that I were bidden

To mare Thy crofs and woes !

There all true joy lies hidden,

Thence all true comfort flows.

Ah well for me, if lying

Here at Thy feet, my Life,

I too with Thee were dying,

And thus might end my ftrife !

My foul doth melt within me,

O Jefus, deareft Friend,

That Thou fhouldft bear to win m

:

Such woes, for fuch an end !

Ah make me cling the firmer

To One fo true to me,

And fink without a murmur

To deep at laft in Thee.

8

Yes, when I hence betake me,

Lord, do not Thou depart

;

Oh ! never more forfake me

When death is at my heart,

And faith and hope are finking,

O'erwhemVd with dread difmay
;

Thou bareft all unfhrinking,

—

Oh chafe my fears away !

Appear then, my Defender,

My Comfort, ere I die !

This life I can iurrender

If but I fee Thee nigh
;

My dim eyes fhall behold Thee,

Upon Thy crofs fhall dwell,

My heart by faith enfold Thee
;

Who dicth thus, dies well !

8
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2 They crown His head with thorns, they fmite, they fcourge Him,

With cruel mockings to the crofs they urge Him,

They give Him gall to drink, they ftill deer}' Him,

—

They crucify Him.

3 Whence come thefe forrows, whence this mortal anguifn

It is my fins for which my Lord muft languifh
;

Yes, all the wrath, the woe He doth inherit,

'T is I do merit

!

4 What ftrangeft punifhment is fuffer'd yonder !

—

The Shepherd dies for fheep that loved to wander !

The Mafter pays the debts His fervants owe Him,

Who would not know Him.



GOOD FRIDAY.

5 There was no fpot in me by fin untainted,

Sick with its venom all my heart had fainted

;

My heavy guilt to hell had well-nigh brought me,

Such woe it wrought me.

6 O wondrous love ! whofe depths no heart hath founded,

That brought Thee here by foes and thieves furrounded
;

All worldly pleafures, heedlefs, I was trying,

While Thou wert dying !

7 O mighty King ! no time can dim Thy glory

!

How fhan I fpread abroad Thy wondrous ftory ?

How (hall I find fome worthy gift to proffer ?

What dare we offer ?

8 For vainly doth our human wifdom ponder

—

Thy woes, Thy mercy ftill tranfcend our wonder.

Oh how mould I do aught that could delight Thee !

Can I requite Thee ?

9 Yet unrequited, Lord, I would not leave Thee,

I can renounce whatever doth vex or grieve Thee,

And quench with thoughts of Thee and prayers moft lowlv,

All fires unholy.

io But fince my ftrength alone will ne'er fuffice me
To crucify deiires that ftill entice me,

To all good deeds, oh let Thy Spirit win me,

And reign within me !

ii I Ml think upon Thy mercy hour by hour,

I '11 love Thee fo that earth muft lofe her power

;

To do Thy will fhall be my fole endeavour

Henceforth for ever.

12 Whate'er of earthly good this life may grant me
I '11 rifk for Thee,—no fhame, no crofs fnall daunt me

;

I fnall not fear what man can do to harm me,

Nor death alarm me.

1

3

But worthlefs is my facrifice, I own it,

Yet, Lord, for love's fake Thou wilt not difown it

;

Thou wilt accept my gift in Thy great meeknefs,

Nor fhame my weaknefs.

14 And when, dear Lord, before Thy throne in heaven

To me the crown of joy at laft is given,

Where fweeteft hymns Thy faints for ever raife Thee,

T too fhall praife Thee !
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GOOD FRIDAY.

" Father, forgive theie men," He fpake
;

" For lo ! they know not what they do,

Nor of my fufferings vengeance take !

"

And when we fin in error too,

For us, dear Lord, this prayer renew !

He thought upon the thief, and faid,

—

" Thou (halt behold my Paradife

With me, ere yet this day be fled."

Lord, fee us too with pitying eyes,

And raife us from our miferies !

His mother flood befide Him there
;

"Behold thy fon! Oh let her find

A fon, O John, in thy true care."

Lord, care for thofe we leave behind.

Nor let the world prove all unkind !

Once more He faith,—" I thirft, I thirft !

"

O Prince of Life ! that we might be

Refcued from death, Thou dar'ft the worft.

So doft Thou long to fet us free !

Not fruitlefs be that thirft in Thee !

Again, " My God, My God," He cried,

" Ah why doft Thou forfake me thus ?

Thou art forfaken at this tide,

To win acceptance, Lord, for us
j

Oh comfort deep and marvellous !

Saviour, Thy perfect work is done !

O make us faithful, Lord, as Thou,

No trial and no crofs to fhun

Till all Thou lay'ft on us be done.

And laft,
—" My Father, to Thine hands

My parting foul I now commend."

Lord, when my fpirit trembling ftands

Upon life's verge, this cry I fend

To Thee, and with Thy words I end.

Whofo (hall ponder oft thefe words

When long-paft fins his foul alarm,

Shall find the hope Thy crofs accords,

And in Thy grace a healing balm

That brings the wounded confcience calm

Lord Jelu Chrift, who diedit for us,

This one thing grant us evermore
;

To ponder o'er Thy paffion thus,

Till truer, deeper than before

We ltarn to love Thee and adore !
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O fon of man !

It was the ban

Of death on thee that brought Him
Down to fuffer for thy fins,

And fuch woe hath wrought Him.

3

Behold thy Lord,

The Lamb of God,

Blood-fprinlcled lies before thee,

Pouring out His life that He
May to life reftore thee.

1—

r

O Ground of faith

Laid low in death !

Sweet lips now filent fleeping !

Surely all that live muft mourn

Here with bitter weeping.

5

Yea, bleft is he

Whofe heart fhall be

Fix'd here, and apprehendeth

Why the Lord of glory thus

To the grave defcendeth.

O Jefu bleft

!

My help and reft

!

With tears I pray—Lord, hear me
j

Make me love Thee to the laft,

In the grave be near me

!
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That Thou haft purchafed with Thy death,

And lead us to that glorious place

Where we fhall fee the Father's face.

O Lamb of God ! who once waft flain,

Wc thank Thee for that bitter pain !

Let us partake Thy death, that we

May enter into life with Thee !
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The ftrife is o'er,

Nought hurts Thee more,

The heart at laft hath flumber'd,

That in conflict: fore for us

Bore our fins unnumber'd.

3

Thou awful tomb,

Once fill'd with gloom !

How bleffed and how holy

Art thou now, fmce in the grave

Slept the Saviour lowly !

How calm and bleft

The dead now reft

Who in the Lord departed !

All their works do follow them,

Yes, they deep glad-hearted.

5

O lead us Thou
To reft e'en now,

With all who, forely anguim'd

'Neath the burden of their fins,

Long in woe have languiflrd.

O Bleffed Rock !

Soon grant Thy flock

To fee Thy Sabbath morning !

Strife and pain will all be paft

When that day is dawning.
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2 O ftronger Thou than Death and Hell,

Where is the foe Thou canft not quell ?

What heavy ftone Thou eanft not roll

From off the priibn"d anguifh'd foul ?

Hallelujah.

3 If Jefus lives, can I be fad ?

I know He loves me, and am glad
;

Though all the world were dead to me,

Enough, O Chrift, if I have Thee !

Hallelujah.

4 He feeds me, comforts and defends,

And when I die His angel fends

To bear me whither He is gone,

For of His own He lofeth none.

Hallelujah,

5 No more to fear or grief I bow,

God and the angels love me now

;

The joys prepared for me to-day

I/rive fear and mourning far away

;

Hallelujah,

6 Strong Champion ! For this comfort fee

The whole world brings her thanks to Thee
;

And once we too (hall raife above

More iweet and loud the long we love :

Hallelujah.
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EASTER.

He who gave for us His life,

Who for us endured the ftrife,

Is our Pafchal Lamb to-day

!

We too ling for joy, and fay :

Hallelujah.

3

He who bore all pain and lofs

Comfortlefs upon the crofs,

Lives in glory now on high,

Pleads for us and hears our cry

:

Hallelujah.

4

He whofe path no records tell,

Who defcended into hell,

Who the ftrong man arm'd hath bound,

Now in higheft heaven is crown'd :

Hallelujah.

5

He who flumber'd in the grave

Is exalted now to fave

;

Now through Chriftendom it rings

That the Lamb is King of kings !

Hallelujah.

6

Now He bids us tell abroad

How the loft may be reftored,

How the penitent forgiven,

How we too may enter heaven.

Hallelujah.

7

Thou our Pafchal Lamb indeed,

Chrift, to-day Thy people feed
j

Take our fins and guilt away,

That we all may fing for aye,

Hallelujah.
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EASTER.

2

Jefus, my Redeemer, lives !

I too unto life muft waken
;

He will have me where He is,

Shall my courage then be fhaken ?

Shall I fear ? Or could the Head

Rile and leave its members dead ?

3

Nay, too clofely am I bound

Unto Him by hope for ever
$

Faith's ftrong hand the Rock hath found]

Grafped it, and will leave it never

;

Not the ban of death can part

From its Lord the trufting heart.

4

What now fickens, mourns, and fighs,

Chrift with Him in glory bringeth
;

Earthly is the feed and dies,

Heavenly from the grave it fpringeth
;

Natural is the death we die,

Spiritual our life on high.

5

Then take comfort, nay, rejoice,

For His members Chrift will cheriih
;

Fear not, they will know His voice,

Though awhile they feem to perifh,

When the final trump is heard,

And the deaf, cold grave is ftirred.

6

Laugh to fcorn the gloomy grave,

And at death no longer tremble,

For the Lord, who comes to fave,

Round Him mail His faints affemble,

Railing them o'er all their foes,

Mortal weaknefs, fear, and woes.

7

Only draw away your heart

Now from pleafures bafe and hollow

;

Would ye there with Chrift have part,

Here His footfteps ye muft follow
;

Fix your heart beyond the fkies,

Whither ye yourfelves would rife !
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EASTER.

No fon of man could conquer Death,

Such mifchief fin had wrought us,

For innocence dwelt not on earth,

And therefore Death had brought us

Into thraldom from of old,

And ever grew more flrong and bold,

His fhadow lay athwart us.—Hallelujah !

But Jefus Chrift, God's only Son,

Hath come to conquer for us,

Hath put away our fins, and won
Death's power and title o'er us.

Now 'tis but his form is left,

For of his fling he is bereft

Since Jefus will reftore us.—Hallelujah

It was a wondrous war, I trow,

When Life and Death contended

;

But Life hath triumphed o'er the foe,

The reign of Death is ended
j

Yea, 'tis as the Scripture faith,

That Chrift in dying conquered Death,

And from his realm afcended.—Hallelujah !

Then let us keep the feaft to-day

That God Himfelf hath given
;

And His pure Word fhall do away

The old and evil leaven
;

Chrift to-day will meet His own,

And faith will feed on Him alone,

The Living Bread from heaven.—Hallelujah !
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EASTER.

The dwellings o! the juft refound

With longs of viclory
;

For in their midft, Lord, Thou art found,

And bringeft peace with Thee.

3

Oh fhare with us the fpoils, we pray,

Thou diedft to achieve
;

We meet within Thy houfe to-day

Our portion to receive :

We die with Thee ; oh let us live

Henceforth to Thee aright
;

The bleflings Thou haft died to give,

Be daily in our fight.

5

Fearlefs we lay us in the tomb,

And fleep the night away,

If Thou art there to break the gloom,

And call us back to day.

Death hurts us not ; his power is gone,

And pointlefs all his darts ;

Now hath God's favour on us fhone,

And joy fills all our hearts.



EASTER.

(Index of Tunes, cix.)
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Tune.—" Whate'er my God ordains is right.
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EASTER

Oh that to know Thy viflory

To us were inly granted,

And thefe cold hearts might catch from Thee

The glow of faith undaunted
;

Thy quenchlefs light,

Thy glorious might

Still comfortlefs and lonely leave

The foul that cannot yet believe.

Then break through our hard hearts Thy way,

O Jefus, Lord of glory !

Kindle the lamp of faith to-day,

Teach us to fing before Thee

For joy at length,

That in Thy ftrength

We too may rife whom tin had (lain,

And Thine eternal reft attain.

And when oir tears for fin o'erflow,

Do Thou in love draw near us,

Thy precious gift of peace beftow,

Let Thy bright prefence cheer us,

That fo may we,

O Chrift, from Thee

Drink in the life that cannot die,

And keep true Eafter feafts on high.

-J
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(Index of Tunes, vn.)
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Tune.—" Hark ! a voice faith, All are mortal.
1

Ster
=t

"P P—P P"
! I I

zdzztf^IIF^
=t=t

zgj a!:

I I !

Glo - ry, Ma - jes - ty
M '

1

Con-qu'ring Prince and Lord of t^lo - ry, Ma - jes - ty en-

All the heav'ns are bow'd be - fore Thee, Far be - yond them
i 11 ... I

J^ Z£ <D-

t=t

throned in light

;

fpreads Thy might

;

*=£oil
2211

-e—

f

-&—T-&-

Thy

And my heart

I

^=-p:

Now Thy glo - ry

M i I
A J.

:p3
r \

were made ?



ASCENSION.

As I watch Thee far aicending

To the right hand of the throne,

See the hoft before Thee bending,

Praiiing Thee in fweeteft tone,

Shall not I too at Thy feet

Here the angels' ftrain repeat,

And rejoice that heaven doth ring

With the triumph of my King ?

3

Power and Spirit are o'erflowing,

On me alio be they pour'd
;

Every hindrance overthrowing,

Make Thy foes Thy footftool, Lord !

Yea, let earth's remoteft end

To Thy righteous iceptre bend,

Make Thy way before Thee plain,

O'er all hearts and fpirits reign.

4

Lo ! Thy prefence now is filling

All Thy Church in every place
;

Fill my heart too, make me willing

In this feafon of Thy grace
;

Come, Thou King of glory, come,

Deign to make my heart Thy home,

There abide and rule alone,

As upon Thy heavenly throne !

5

Thou art leaving me, yet bringing

God and heaven moll inly near -

y

From this earthly life upfpringing,

As though ftill I faw Thee here,

Let my heart, tranfplanted hence,

Strange to earth and time and fenfe,

Dwell with Thee in heaven e'en now,

Where our only joy art Thou !
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(Index of Tunes, xxix.)
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Tune.—" All praife and thanks.
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Since Chrift hath reached His glorious throne.

And mighty gifts henceforth are His,

My heart can reft in heaven alone,

On earth my Lord I daily mifs
;

I long to be with Him on high,

And heart and thoughts would hourly fly

Where now my only trealure is.

From Thy aiceniion let fuch grace,

Dear Lord, be ever found in me,

That fteadfaft faith may guide my ways

With ftep unfault'ring up to Thee,

And at Thy voice I may depart

With joy to dwell where Thou, Lord, art

O Saviour, grant this prayer to me !
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(Index of Tunes, lv.)
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ASCENSION.

Heavenward ftretch, my ibul, thy wings

Thou canft claim a heavenly nature
;

Cleave not to thefe earthly things,

Thou canft reft not in the creature.

Every foul that God infpires,

Back to Him, its Source, afpires.

3

Heavenward ! doth His Spirit cry,

Oft as in His word I hear Him
;

Pointing to the reft on high

Where I fhall be ever near Him.

When His word fills all my thought,

Oft to heaven my foul is caught.

4

Heavenward ftill I long to hafte,

When Thy fupper, Lord, is given
;

Heavenly ftrength on earth I tafte,

Feeding on the Bread of Heaven
;

Such is e'en on earth our fare,

Who Thy marriage feaft will fhare.

5

Heavenward ! To that bleffed home

Death at laft will furely lead me
;

All my trials overcome,

Chrift with life and joy will feed me

Who Himfelf hath gone before

That we too might heavenward foar.

Heavenward ! This fhall be my cry

While a pilgrim here I wander,

Paffing earth's allurements by

For the love of what is yonder
;

Heavenward all my being tends,

Till in Heaven my journey ends.

*—1»-
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(Index of Tunes, liv.)
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Tune.—" Chrift the Life of all the living.
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ASCENSION.

Leave Thy heart ftill inly near me,

Take mine hence where Thou art gone,

Open heaven to me, and hear me

When to Thee I cry alone
$

When I cannot pray, oh plead

With Thy Father in my ftead ;

Seated now at God's right hand,

Help us here, Thy faithful band.

Worldly joys I call behind me,

Let me choofe the better part,

And though mortal chains yet bind me,

Heavenly be my thoughts and heart

;

That my time through faith may be

Order'd for eternity
;

Till we rife, all perils o'er,

Whither Thou haft gone before.

Then return, the promife keeping

That was made to us of old
;

Raiie the members that are fleeping

GnawM of death beneath the mouid.

Judge the evil world that deems

Thy fure words but empty dreams
j

And for all our forrows part:

Let us know Thy joy at laft.
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ASCENSION.

2 Yet grant the eye of faith, O Lord,

To pierce within the Holy Place,

For I am faved and Thou adored,

If I am quicken'd by Thy grace.

Behold, O King, my foul is bending

In lowly love before Thy throne,

Oh fay, " I choofe thee for mine own,

With faithful love thy courfe befriending."

3 Have mercy, Lord of love, for long

My fpirit for Thy mercy fighs,

My inmoft foul hath found a tongue,

" Be merciful, O God," fhe cries !

I know Thou wilt not bid me leave Thee,

Thou canft not mow Thyfelf a foe

To one for whom Thou bar'fl: fuch woe,

Whofe loft eftate fo fore could grieve Thee.

4 Then let Thy wifdom be my guide,

Nor take Thy light from me away,

Thy grace be ever at my fide,

That from Thy path I may not ftray
;

But feeling that Thy hand is o'er me,

In fteadfaft faith my courfe fulfil,

And keep Thy word, and do Thy will,

Thy love within, Thy heaven before me !

5 Reach down and arm me with Thy hand,

And ftrengthen me with inner might,

That I through faith may ftrive and ftand

Though craft and force againft me fight '.

That fo may through me and within me
The kingdom of Thy love be fpread,

That honours Thee, our glorious Head,

And once a crown of light fhall win me.

6 To Thee I rife in faith on high,

O bend Thou down in love to me !

Let nothing rob me of this joy,

That all my foul is fill'd with Thee

;

As long as here I live, yea longer,

Thee will I honour, fear, and love,

For when this heart hath ceafed to move
Than Death itfelf Thy Love is ftronger.



(Index of Tunes, xv.)

ASCENSION.

68.

Tune.—" My life is hid in Jefus.*"
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Draw us to Thee ; enlighten

Thefe hearts to find Thy way,

That elfe the tempefts frighten,

Or pleafures lure aftray.

3

Draw us to Thee ; and teach us

Even now that reft to find,

Where turmoils cannot reach us,

Nor cares weigh down the mind.

Draw us to Thee ; nor leave us

Till all our path is trod,

Then in Thine arms receive us,

And bear us home to God.
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Come to them who fuffer dearth,

With Thy gifts of pricelefs worth,

Lighten all who dwell on earth !

3

Thou the heart's moft precious gueft,

Thou of comforters the bell,

Give to us, trf o'er-laden, reft !

4
Come, in Thee our toil is lweet,

Shelter from the noon-day heat,

From whom forrow flieth fleet

!

5

Blefled Sun ! Oh let Thy rays

Fill with joy and warmth and grace

Every heart that truly prays.

What without Thy aid is wrought,

Skilful deed or wifeft thought,

God will count but vain and nought.

7

Cleanfe us, Lord, from finful ftain,

O'er the parched heart oh rain,

Heal the wounded from its pain.

8

Bend the ftubborn will to Thine,

Melt the cold with fire divine,

Erring hearts aright incline.

9

Grant us, Lord, who cry to Thee,

Steadfaft in the faith to be,

Give Thy gifts of charity :

May we live in holinefs,

And in death find happinefs,

And abide with Thee in blils
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WHITSUNTIDE.

Left to ourfelves we fhall but ftray
;

O lead us on the narrow way,

With wifeft counfel guide us,

And give us fteadfaftnefs, that we

May henceforth truly follow Thee,

Whatever woes betide us
;

Heal Thou gently Hearts now broken,

Give lbme token

Thou art near us,

Whom we truft to light and cheer us.

I
O mighty Rock, O Source of Life,

Let Thy dear Word, 'mid doubt and ftrife,

Be fo within us burning

That we be faithful unto death,

In Thy pure love and holy faith,

From Thee true wifdom learning

;

Lord, Thy graces On us fhower,

By Thy power

Chrift confefling,

Let us win His grace and blefTing.

4. O gentle Dew, from heaven now fall

With power upon the hearts of all,

Thy tendernefs inftilling

;

That heart to heart more clofely bound,

Fruitful in kindly deeds be found,

The law of love fulfilling;

No wrath, no ftrife Here fhall grieve thee,

We receive Thee,

Where Thou liveft

Peace and love and joy Thou giveft.

5 Grant that our days, while life fhall laft,

In pureft holinefs be paft
;

Our minds fo rule and ftrengthen

That they may rife o'er things of earth,

The hopes and joys that here have birth
;

And if our courfe Thou lengthen,

Keep Thou pure, Lord, From offences,

Heart and fenfes
j

Bleffcd Spirit,

Bid us thus true life inherit

!

IQ
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O enter, let me know Thee,

And feel Thy power within,

The power that breaks our fetters,

And refcues us from fin
;

So wafti and cleanfe Thou me,

That I may ferve Thee truly,

And render honour duly

With perfect heart to Thee.

'Tis Thou, O Spirit, teacheft

The foul to pray aright

;

Thy fongs have fweeteft mufic,

Thy prayers have wondrous might

;

Unheard they cannot fall,

They pierce the higheft heaven,

Till He His help hath given

Who furely helpeth all.



WHITSUNTIDE.

Joy is Thy gift, O Spirit

!

Thou wouldft not have us pine
;

In darkeft hours Thy comfort

Doth aye moft brightly mine

;

Ah then how oft thy voice

Hath fhed its fweetnefs o'er me,

And open'd heaven before me,

And bid my heart rejoice !

All love is Thine, O Spirit

!

Thou hateft enmity
;

Thou loveft peace and friendfhip,

All ftrife wouldft have us flee
;

Where wrath and difcord reign

Thy whifper inly pleadeth,

And to the heart that heedeth

Brings love and light again.

The whole wide world, O Spirit

!

Upon Thy hands doth rest,

Our wayward hearts Thou turned

As it may feem Thee beft
;

Once more Thy power make known

As Thou haft done fo often,

Convert the wicked, foften

To tears the heart of ftone.

With holy zeal then fill us,

To keep the faith ftill pure
;

And blefs our lands and houfes

With wealth that may endure
;

And make that foe to flee

Who in us with Thee ftriveth,

From out our heart he driveth

Whatever delighteth Thee.

Order our path in all things

According to Thy mind,

And when this life is over,

And muft be all refignM,

Oh grant us then to die

With calm and fearlefs fpirit,

And after death inherit

Eternal life on high.

<x>; *^oo



WHITSUNTIDE.

(lvii.—„$omm fycifujcr @eiff, §erre @ott.")

72.

Original Tune.

-I-
<j

1 1 P ^~

Come, Ho - ly Spi - rit, God

330

and

-&-

Lord, Ee

m^
ill Thy

is^r «

rW IS; z*

-4-

SSIrr-r
gra - ces now out - pour'd On the be - liev - er's mind and foul,

aiEf:
1 1

^=K
r-r

4r teU z± £JSi

And touch our hearts with

H*h8= %

T2 &isiS*-'

12"

^t
22_I

liv - ing coal. Thy Light this day fhcne

;g:
€> 3£ ^=pi

T—

T

t
=J-J-^

-(^-

=M
£> # V^

^—^5—

u

M • ' 7~T~ r
forth fo clear, All tongues and na - tions gath - er'd near To learn that

j± .d.

1

r-t-_l-t=^Hz±zr. 4±r^f±|==?2 p^
J U~

ifeggi



WHITSUNTIDE.

I I I Tf| I I I

faith, for which we bring Glad praife to Thee, and loud-ly, loud-ly fing,

I

-I-

4—#-*J

_d_^i-§-

miipiiii

93
1

Hal-le- lu-jah, Hal - le

JL JL AA J^j J^

; i i! .'

lu-jah, Hal-le- lu - jah, Hal- le- lu - jah.

ai§==3?
«:

S*
25tEE

^:
f-r-

I

Thcu Strong Defence, Thou Holy Light,

Teach us to know our God aright,

And call Him Father from the heart

:

The Word of life and truth impart,

That we may love not doctrines ftrange,

Nor e'er to other teachers range,

But Jefus for our Mafler own,

And put our truft in Him, in Him alone.

Ha'lelujah, Hill.lujah

Tnou Sicred Ardcur, C >mfort Sw_jet,

Help us to wait with ready feet

And willing heart at Thy command,

Nor trial fright us from Thy band.

Lord, make us ready with Thy powers,

Strengthen the flefh in weaker hours,

That as good warriors we may force

Through life and death to Thee, to Thee our courfe.

Hallelujah, Halielujah
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Tune.—" Chrift the Life of all the living."
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WHITSUNTIDE.

Thou art filed like gentleft mowers

From the Father and the Son,

Bringing to us quickenM powers,

Pureft bleffing from their throne
;

Suffer then, O noble Gueft,

That rich gift by Thee poffeft,

That Thou giveft at Thy will,

All my being now to fill.

3

Thou art ever true and holy,

Sin and falfehood Thou doft hate
;

But Thou comett where the lowly

And the pure Thy prefence wait

;

Warn me then, O Well of grace,

Every ftain and fpot efface,

Let me flee what Thou doft flee,

Grant me what Thou lov'ft to fee.

4

Well content am I if only

Thou wilt deign to dwell with me
;

With Thee I am never lonely,

Never comfortlefs with Thee
;

Thine for ever make me now,

And to Thee, my Lord, I vow

Here and yonder to employ

Every power for Thee with joy.

5

When I cry for help, oh hear me
j

When I fink, oh haftc to fave
;

When I die, be inly near me,

Be my hope e'en in the grave
;

Bring me when I rife again

To the land that knows no pain,

Where Thy followers from Thy ftream

Drink for ever joys fupreme !



WHITSUNTIDE.
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WHITSUNTIDE.

Guide u>, Lord, from day to day,

Keep us in the paths of grace,

Clear all hindrances away

That might foil us in the race
j

When we (tumble hear our call,

Work repentance for our fall.

3

Witnefs in our hearts that God

Counts us children through His Son.

That our Father's gentle rod

Smites us for our good alone
;

So when tried, perplexM, diftreft,

In His love we ftill may reft.

4

Quicken us to feek His face

Freely, with a trufting heart,

In our prayers oh breathe Thy grace,

Go with us when we depart

;

So (hall our requefts be heard,

And our faith to joy be ftirr'd.

5

Lord, preferve us in the faith,

Suffer nought to drive us thence,

Neither Satan, fcorn, nor death
;

Be our God and our defence
;

Though the flefti refift Thy will,

Let Thy word be ftronger dill.

6

And at laft when we muft die,

Oh allure the finking heart

Of the glorious realm on high

Where Thou healeft every fmart,

Of the joys unfpeakable

Where our God would have us dwell.





TRINITY SUNDAY.
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And we believe in Jefus Chrift,

Son of man and Son of God
;

Who, to raife us up to heaven,

Left His throne, and bore our load

;

By whofe crofs and death are we

Refcued from our mifery.

And we confefs the Holy Ghoft,

Who from both for ever flows

;

Who upholds and comforts us

In the midft of fears and woes.

Bleft and holy Trinity,

Praife mail aye be brought to Thee •
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TRINITY

Father ! replenifli with Thy grace

This longing heart that would be Thine,

Make it Thy quiet dwelling-place,

Thy inner confecrated fhrine !

Forgive that oft my fpirit wears

Her time and itrength in trivial cares,

Enfold her in Thy changelefs peace,

So fhe from all but Thee may ceafe !

3

O God the Son ! Thy wifdom's light

Nowt on my darken'd reafon pour
;

Forgive that things of fenfe and fight

Have been her only joy of yore
;

Henceforth let every thought and deed

On Thee be fix'd, from Thee proceed
5

Draw me to Thee, for I would rife

Above thefe earthly vanities !

4

O Holy Ghoft ! Thou fire of love !

Enkindle with Thy flame my will

;

Come with Thy ftrength, Lord, from above

Help me Thy bidding to fulfil

:

Forgive that I lb oft have done

What I as finful ought to fhun
;

Let me with pure and quenclrlefs fire

Thy favour and Thyfelf defire.

5

Moft High and Holy Trinity !

O draw me now away far hence,

And fix upon eternity

All powers alike of foul and fenfe !

Make me at one within ; at ore

With Thee on earth ; when life is done

Take me to dwell in light with Thee,

Moll High and Holy Trinity !



SAINTS' DAYS.

(Index of Tunes, xcviii.)
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Tune.—" Open now Thy gates of beauty."
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Wearing robes of dazzling whitenefs,

That unftainM mail ever mine,
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SAINTS' DAYS.

3

They are thofe whole hearts were riven

Here with forrow, grief, and care,

Who by day and night have driven

With the mighty God in prayer;

Now their warfare finds its dole,

God hath ended all their woes.

4

Thty are thofe who, daily ferving

Here as priefts before their Lord,

Offer'd up with faith unfwerving

Soul and body at His word
;

Now within the Holy place

They behold Him face to face.

5

As the hunted hart hath panted

For the river frefli and clear,

So their hearts with longing fainted

For the Living Fountain here.

Now their thirll is quench'd, they dwell

With the Lord thes- loved lb well.

I too ftretch my hands with longing

Thither, Jefus, day by day,

While my foes are round me thronging,

In Thy houfe on earth I pray,—

Let me fink not in the war,

Drive for me my foes afar.

7

Thus, O Lord, in earth an I heaven

With Thy fervants call my lot,

Let my fins be all forgiven,

In my need forfalce me not

;

Near the throne where Thou doft mine

May a place at laft be mine !



SAINTS' DAYS.

(Index of Tunes, lxjii.)
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Tune.—" Deal with me, God, in mercy now."

2 Though heavy It may feem, yet think

I went before, I (till am near,

I fought the fight, and did not fhrink,

I trod the path of fuffering here

;

My banner ftill is in the field,

Would ye, faint hearts, then fly or yield ?

4 Then let us follow Thee, dear Lord,

As Thy true fervants did of old,

Forfaking all things at Thy word,

In fuffering calm, in danger bold
;

'T is only he who wins the fight

May hope to wear their crown of light

» t

For he who feeks to fave his life

Shall find his care without Me vain

;

Who feems to lofe it in the ftrife

Shall find it in his God again
;

Who follows not My crofs through all,

He is not worthy of My call.



SAINTS' DAYS.

(Index of Tunes, XC.)
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Tune. Ye fervants of the Lord, who ftand."
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We thank Thee for that gracious care,

And pray that now and everywhere

Thy fervants call'd to preach Thy Word
Be faithful fhepherdb., like their Lord.

3

Yea, all who own Thee for their Head,

Oh let them in Thy footfteps tread,

Owning and loving more Thy crofs

Through perfecution, fhame, or lofs.

No better trophy hath this day

Than hearts new-kindled to obey

The call, for Thee that bids them live,

And gladly yield all earth can give.

5

Nor for ourfelves we pray alone,

In Thee Thy Church is ever one.

Unite us here in faith and love

Until we worfhip Thee above.

11



PRESENTATION IN THE TEMPLE.

(Index of Tunes, xcix.)
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PRESENTATION IN THE TEMPLE.

2 Yes, Lord, Thy fervants meet Thee,

Ev'n now, in ev'ry place,

Where Thy true word hath prom i fed

That they mould lee Thy face.

Thou yet wilt gently grant us,

Who gather round Thee here,

In faith's ilrong arms to bear Thee,

As once that aged leer.

3 Be Thou our joy, our brightnefs,

That fhines 'mid pain and lofs,

Our Sun in times of terror,

The glory round our crofs
;

A glow in finking lpirits,

A lunbeam in diilrefs,

Phyfician, friend in ficknefs,

In death our happmefs.

4 Let us, O Lord, be faithful

With Simeon to the end,

That fo his dying fong may
From all our hearts afcend :

" O Lord, now let Thy fervant

Depart in peace for aye,

Since I have feen my Saviour,

Have here beheld His day."

5 My Saviour, I behold Thee
Now with the eye of faith

;

No foe of Thee can rob me,

Though bitter words he faith
j

Within Thy heart abiding,

As Thou doft dwell in me,

No pain, no death has terrors

To part my foul from Thee !



PRESENTATION IN THE TEMPLE.

(lxviii.—„ Wit grteb unb $reub fal;r id) batytn.")
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PRESENTATION IN THE TEMPLE.
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'Tis Chrift hath wrought this work for me,

Thy dear and only Son,

Whom Thou haft fuffer'd me to fee,

And made Him furely known

As my Help when trouble 's rife,

And even in death itfelf my Life.

For Thou in mercy unto all

Haft fet this Saviour forth
j

And to His kingdom Thou doft call

The nations of the earth

Through His blefled wholefome Word,

That now in every place is heard.

He is the heathens' laving Light,

And He will gently lead

Thofe who now know Thee not aright,

And in His paftures feed
;

While His people's joy He is,

Their Sun, their glory, and their blifs.



ANNUNCIATION.

(xxv—„£u fcufdje Seek hi.")
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ANNUNCIATION.

My faith, alas ! is weak,

And where it fees not plainly

It ftrives to grafp but vainly,

And fcarcely cares new ftrength to leek
;

Seeing now what God can do,

May my faith grow ftronger too !

3

Thou Pearl of women, here

Haft to His will refign'd thee,

Thou wilt not look behind thee
5

Thy tender heart, towards one fo dear

To thy friends, doth warmly glow,

Loving fervice fain would mow.

4

God ! I lament to Thee,

My will towards good is idle,

And yet I fcarce can bridle

Its (infill impulfes in me

;

May my courfe hereafter prove

Rich in good works and in love !

5

At laft thou goeft forth,

Moil loving foul and faireft,

With thee thy Lord thou beareft,

The Father's Word come down to earth.

Happy thou ! that He will be

Thus companion unto thee.

The world is fuch a place,

Where we are pilgrims only,

And we muft fear, if lonely

We meet the end that comes apace.

Jefus ! let me then by faith

Walk with Thee through life and death !



ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST

(Index of Tunes, lxxxix.)
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ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST.

Yea, her fins our God will pardon,

Blotting out each dark mifdeed
;

All that well deferved His anger

He will no more fee nor heed.

She hath fuffer'd many a day,

Now her griefs have parted away,

God will change her pining fadnefs

Into ever-fpringing gladnefs.

For Elijah's voice is crying

In the defert far and near,

Bidding all men to repentance,

Since the kingdom now is here.

Oh that warning cry obey,

Now prepare for God a way

;

Let the valleys rife to meet Him,

And the hills bow down to greet Him.

Make ye ftraight what long was crooked,

Make the rougher places plain,

Let your hearts be true and humble,

As befits His holy reign
j

For the glory of the Lord

Now o'er earth is ftied abroad,

And all flefh (hall fee the token

That His Word is never broken.



ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST

(Index of Tunes, en.)
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ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST

Oh let your ways in order

When fuch a gueft is nigh
j

Make plain the paths before Him

That now deferted lie.

Forfake what He doth hate,

Exalt the lowly valleys,

Bring down all pride and malice,

And make the crooked ftraight.

The heart that's meek and lowly

Is higheft with our God
;

The heart now proud and lofty

He humbles with His rod
;

The heart that's unenticed

By fin, and fears to grieve Him,

Is ready to receive Him,

To fuch comes Jefus Chrift.

'Twas thus St. John hath taught us,

'Twas thus he preach 'd of yore
;

And they will feel God's anger

Who lift not to his lore.

Ah God ! now let his voice

To Thy true fervice win us,

That Chrift may come within us,

And we in Him rejoice !



ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS.

(Index of Tunes, lx.)
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ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS.
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'T Is your office, Spirits bright,

Still to guard us night and day,

And before your heavenly might

Powers of darknefs flee away
;

Ever doth your unfeen hoft

Camp around us, and avert

All that feeks to do us hurt,

Curbing Satan's malice mod,

Lord, who then can worthily

For fuch goodnefs honour Thee !

3

And ye come on ready wing,

When we drift toward flieer defpair,

Seeing nought where we might cling,

Suddenly, lo, ye are there !

And the wearied heart grows ftrong,

As an angel ftrengthenM Him,

Fainting in the garden dim

'Neath the world's vaft woe and wrong.

Lord, who then can worthily

For fuch mercy honour Thee !

Right and feemly is it then

We mould glory, that our God

Hath fuch honour put on men,

That He fends o'er earth abroad

Princes of the realm above,

Champions, who by day and night

Shield us with His holy might

;

Come, behold how great His love

!

Lord, who then can worthily

For fuch favour honour Thee !

Praife and thanks to Thee be fung,

Mighty God, in fweeteft tone !

Lo ! from ev'ry land and tongue

Nations gather round Thy throne,

Praifing Thee that Thou doft fend,

Hourly from Thy glorious fphere,

Angels down to help us here,

And Thy threaten'd Church defend.

Let us henceforth worthily,

Lord of angels, honour Thee.



EMBER WEEKS.
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EMBER WEEKS.

Thou art the Comforter, the gift

Of God moft high ; the fire of love,

The everlafting fpring of joy,

And holy unftion from above.

3

Thy gifts are manifold ; Thou writ'ft

God's laws in every faithful heart

;

The promife of the Father, Thou

Doft heavenly eloquence impart.

Enlighten our dark fouls, till they

Thy love, Thy heavenly love embrace
j

And iince we are by nature frail

Afliit us with Thy faving grace.

5

Drive far from us the mortal foe,

And grant us to have peace within
;

That, with Thy light and guidance blcft,

We may efcape the mares of fin.

6

Teach us the Father to confefs,

And Son, who from the grave revived
j

And, with the Father and the Son,

Thee, Holy Ghoft, from both derived.

7

With Thee, O Father, therefore may

The Son, who was from death reftor'd,

And lacred Comforter, One God,

To endlefs ages be adored !

•» •



EMBER WEEKS.

(Index of Times, xxm.)
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EMBER WEEKS.

Soon may that fire from heaven be lent us,

That fwift from land to land its flame may leap !

Soon, Lord, that pricelefs boon be fent us

Of faithful fervants, fit for Thee to reap

The harveft of the foul,—look down and view

How great the harveft, but the labourers few.

3

Lord, to our earned: prayer now hearken,

The prayer we offer at Thy Son's command,

For, lo ! while ftorms around us darken,

Thy children's hearts are ftirr'd in every land,

To cry for help, with fervent foul, to Thee
;

O hear us, Lord, and fpeak :
" Thus let it be !

'*

4

Oh fpeedily that help be granted !

Send forth evangelifts, in fpirit ftrong,

Arm'd with Thy Word, a hoft undaunted,

Bold to attack the rule of ancient wrong,

And let them all the earth for Thee reclaim,

To be Thy kingdom and to know Thy name !

5

Grant that for which Thy people calleth !

Send down Thy promifed Spirit, Lord, in might,

Before whom every barrier falleth,

And let it thus at evening-time be light

;

Oh rend the heavens, and make Thy prefence felt,

The chains that bind us at Thy touch would melt.

Let Zion's paths lie wafte no longer,

Remove the hindrances that there have lain,

And let Thy Word go forth to conquer

;

Deftroy falfe doctrine, root out notions vain,

Set free from hirelings, let the Church and fchool

Bloom as a garden 'neath thy profpering rule.

12



EMBER WEEKS.
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Lift up your hands in praife and prayer,

And thank Him in His holy place
;

Let heart and voice alike declare

His wondrous glory and His grace.

And God who earth and heaven hath made,

And holds in being by His power,

Be now from Zion your conftant aid,

And richeft bleffings o'er you mower

!



BAPTISM.

(Index of Tunes, cm.)
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Wafh'd in the blood that gufhes

From out His wounded heart,

Wrapp'd in the peace that hufhes

All earthly woe and fmart,

Begin thy pilgrimage,

And feek, as more thou learneft,

With wifdom glad yet earneit,

Thy proper heritage.

Oh fweet fhall found the voices

That hail thee from above,

Where heaven's bright hoft rejoices

Before the Eternal Love :

" Now paft is all thy ftrife,

And thou canft wander never,

Then blefs the hour for ever

That caird thee into life !

"



BAPTISM.
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BAPTISM.

Yes, Thy warning voice is plain,

And we fain would keep it duly,

" He who is not born again,

Heart and life renewing truly,

Born of water and the Spirit,

Will My kingdom ne'er inherit."

3

Therefore haften we to Thee,

Take the pledge we bring, oh take it

!

Let us here Thy glory fee,

And in tender pity make it

Now Thy child, and leave it never

—

Thine on earth, and Thine for ever.

+

Turn the darknefs into light,

To Thy grace receive and fave it

;

Heal the ferpent's venom'd bite,

In the font where now we lave it

;

Let Thy Spirit pure and lowly

Banifh thought or taint unholy.

5

Make it, Head, Thy member now,

Shepherd, take Thy lamb and feed ir,

Prince of Peace, its peace be Thou,

Way of life, to Heaven oh lead it,

Vine, this branch may nothing fever,

Grafted firm in Thee for ever.

Now upon Thy heart it lies,

What our hearts fo dearly treafure,

Heavenward lead our burden'd fighs,

Pour Thy blefllng without meafure,

Write the name we now have given,

Write it in the book of Heaven.



CONFIRMATION.

(Index of Tunes, xcv.)
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CONFIRMATION.

Thou our hearts prepare,

Shed Thy gladneis there,

That we boldly may conf'efs Thee

As ovir only Lord, and blefs Thee

Whole moft precious blood

Flowed to work our good.

3

Draw our hearts above,

Fill them with Thy love,

So to keep the vows we offer,

Scorning all that earth can proffer,

Truly day by day

Walking in Thy way.

4-

And as we draw near

For Thy bleffing here,

May Thy grace in heavenly fliowers

Quicken all our inner powers,

And Thy light and peace

In our hearts increafe.

5

Let Thy Spirit, Lord,

Prom i fed in Thy Word,

Keep us fteadfallly in union

With Thy faithful faints' communion.

Till in yon bleft place

We behold Thy face !



CONFIRMATION..

(Index of Tunes, cxv.)
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CONFIRMATION.

My loving Father here doth take me

To be henceforth His child and heir;

My faithful Saviour now doth make me

The fruit of all His forrows fhare
j

My Comforter will comfort me

When darkelt clouds around I fee.

3

And I have vowed to fear and love Thee,

And to obey Thee, Lord, alone
j

I felt Thy Spirit inly move me,

And dared to pledge myfelf Thy own,

Renouncing fin to keep the faith,

And war with evil to the death.

4-

My faithful God, Thou failed never,

Thy covenant furely will abide
;

Oh caft me not away for ever,

Should I tranfgrtfs it on my fide,

If I have fore my foul defiled,

Yet ftill forgive, reftore Thy child.

5

Yea, all I am and love moft dearly

To Thee I offer now the whole
;

Oh let me make my vows fincerely,

Take full pofiefTion of my foul,

Let nought within me, nought I own,

Serve any will but Thi.ie alone.

And never let my purpofe falter,

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

But keep me faithful to Thine altar,

Till Thou fhalt call me from mv poft
;

So unto Thee I live and die,

And praife Thee evermore on high.



TIOLY COMMUNION.

fxciv.— ,, ©djmitdc bid), o ttek <Secte.")

93-

Original Tune.

Deck thy

Come in

aifgp
J2 (2.

1 H S> —^

felf,

to

my
the

ZZ

I

foul, with

day - light's

g:

glad - nefs, Leave the

fplen - dour, There with

_C3 £L

I

i

s
i

--U—O <Q—I

—

f^ 1

gloo-my haunts of fad - nefs,

joy thy praif - es ren - der

-gM-fj-f'

Un - to Him whofe grace un-bound-ed

.d. d d.

V

iiji

ff
3= IP ffi*,S

Hath this won-drous ban-quet
1

l I i

_d__d

-f--

s:

found - ed, High o'er all the heav'ns He
! I I

=t=

j2_£2_

oftftiy -% •*

/f ' 5 -T _J 1

i

l(n tf 1'
-_ ^ £>

ivu i* « s £d d ^-.

J fo-

reign - eth, Yet
1

to dwell
1

with

P
thee

i

i

He

i

deign - eth.

/\.J* tfu o g sJ.
« • * ffJ-T'fl' a rD ^>

If ft G <o
ff ^ rj 1

i r ~T



HOLY COMMUNION.

Haften as a Bride to meet Him,

And with loving reverence greet Him,

For with words of life immortal

Now He knocketh at thy poital

;

Hafte to ope the gates before Him,

Saying, while thou dolt adore Him,
" Suffer, Lord, that I receive Thee,

And I never more will leave Thee."

Ah how hungers all my fpirit

For the love I do not merit !

Oft have I, with iighs fart thronging,

Thought upon this food with longing,

In the battle well-nigh worfted,

For this cup of life have thirfted,

For the Friend, who here invites us,

And to God Himfelf unites us.

Now I fink before Thee lowly,

FilTd with joy moft deep and holy,

As with trembling awe and wonder

On Thy mighty works I ponder,

How, by myftery furrounded,

Depths no man hath ever founded,

None may dare to pierce unbidden

Secrets that with Thee are hidden.

Sun, who all my life doft brighten,

Light, who doll my foul enlighten,

Joy, the fweeteft man e'er knoweth,

Fount, whence all my being floweth,

At Thy feet I cry, my Maker,

Let me be a fit partaker

Of this bleffed food from heaven,

For our good, Thy glory, given.

Jefus, Bread of Life, I pray Thee,

Let me gladly here obey Thee,

Never to my hurt invited,

Be Thy love with love requited
;

From this banquet let me meafure,

Lord, how vaft and deep its treafure
j

Through the gifts Thou here doft give me
As Thy gueft in heaven receive me.



HOLY COMMUNION.

(Index of Tunes, lxxiv.)
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FIOLY COMMUNION.
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My foul hath gaz'd a-while on Thee, My high-eft, on

iiHSgUll
ly Good !

My God, Thou here haft led me

Within Thy temple's holieft place,

And there Thyfelf haft fed me

With all the treafures of Thy grace
;

Ch boundlefs is Thy kindnefs,

And righteous is Thy power,

While I in finful blindnefs

Am erring hour by hour

;

And yet Thou comeft, doft not fpurn

A firmer, Lord, like me !

Ah how can I Thy love return,

What gift have I for Thee ?

3

A heart that hath repented,

And mourns for fin with bitter fighs,

—

Thou, Lord, art well-contented

With this my only facrifice.

I know that in my weaknefs

Thou wilt defpife me not,

But grant me in Thy meeknefs

The favour I have fought
5

Yes, Thou wilt deign in grace to heed

The fong that now I raife,

For meet and right is it indee I

That I mould fing Thy piaife.

Grant what I have partaken

May through Thy grace fo work in me,

That fin be all forfaken,

And I may cleave alone to Thee,

And all my foul be heedful

How fhe Thy love may know,

For this alone is needful,

Thy love mould in me glow
j

Then let no beauty pleafe mine eyes,

No joy allure my heart,

But what in Thee, my Saviour, lies,

What Thou doft here impart.

5

well for me that, ftrengthen
1

d

With heavenly food and comfort here,

Howe'er my courfe be lengthen'd,

I now may ferve Thee free from fear.

Away then earthly pleafure,

All earthly gifts are vain,

1 feek a heavenly treafure,

My home I long to gain,

Where I mail live and praife my God,

And none my peace dcftroy,

Where all the foul is overflow'd

With pure eternal joy.
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HOLY COMMUNION.
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Tune.—" Farewell I gladly bid Thee."
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HOLY COMMUNION.

For ever will I love Him

Who faw rny hopelefs plight,

Who felt my forrows move Him,

And brought me life and light
;

Whofe arm fhall be around me

When my laft hour is come,

And fuffer none to wound me,

Though dark the paffage home.

He gives me pledges holy,

His body and His blood,

He lifts the fcornM, the lowly,

He makes my courage good,

For He will reign within me,

And fhed His graces there
;

The heaven He died to win me

Can I then fail to (hare ?

In joy and forrow ever

Shine through me, BlefTed Heart,

Who bleeding for us, never

Didft (brink from foreft linart !

Whate'er I've lov'd, or ftriven,

"* Or borne, I bring to Thee,

Now let Thy heart and heaven

Stand open, Lord, to me.



BURIAL OF THE DEAD.
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD.

And fo to earth again we truft

What came from duft, and turns to duft,

And from the duft fhall furely rife

When the laft trumpet fills the fkies.

3

His foul is living now in God

Whofe grace his pardon hath beftow
,

d,

Who through His Son redeem'd him here

From bondage unto fin and fear.

4-

His trials and his griefs are paft,

A bleffed end is his at laft

;

He bore ChrifVs yoke, and did His will,

And though he died he liveth ftill.

5

He lives where none can mourn and weep,

And calmly fhall this body deep

Till God mail Death himfelf deftroy

And raife it into glorious joy.

6

He fuffer'd pain and grief below,

Chrift heals him now from all his woe

;

For him hath endlefs joy begun
;

He mines in glory like the fun.

7

Then let us leave him to his reft,

And homeward turn, for he is bleft,

And we muft well our fouls prepare,

When death fhall come, to meet him there.

So help us, Chrift, our Hope in lofs !

Thou haft redeem'd us by Thy croft

From endlefs death and mifery
j

We praife, we blefs, we worfhip Thee !

[3



BURIAL OF THE DEAD.

(Index of Tunes, lxxiii.)
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Tune.—" Now lay we calmly in the grave.
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD.

2 Coffin and grave we deck with care,

His body reverently we bear,

It is not dead but refts in God,

And foftly fleeps beneath the fod.

3 It feems as all were over now,

—

The heavy limbs, the foullefs brow,

—

Yet through thefe rigid limbs once more

A nobler life, ere long, fhall pour.

4 Thefe dead dry bones again fhall feel

New warmth and vigour through them fteal,

Reknit and living they fhall foar

On high where Chrift lives evermore.

5 This body, lying ftiff and ftark,

Shall rife unhanrfd from out the dark,

And fwiftly mount up through the ikies,

Even as the fpirit heavenwards flies.

6 The buried grain of wheat muft die,

Wither'd and worthlefs long muft lie,

Yet fprings to light all fweet and fair,

And proper fruits fhall richly bear:

7 Even fo this body made of duft,

To earth we once again entruft,

And painlefs it fhall flumber here,

Until the Laft Great Day appear.

8 God breathed into this houfe of clay

The fpirit that hath pafs'd away,

Chrift gave the true courageous mind,

The noble heart, ye no more find.

9 Now earth has hid it from our eyes,

Till God fhall bid it wake and rife,

Who ne'er the creature will forget,

On whom His image He hath fet.

io Ah would that promifed Day were here,

When Chrift fhall once again appear

;

When He fhall call, nor one be loft,

To endlefs life earth's buried hoft !



BURIAL OF THE DEAD.

(Index of Tunes, XL.)
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Tune.—" Ah wounded Head !
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BURIAL OF THE DEAD.
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He has what we are wanting,

He fees what we believe,

The fins on earth fo haunting

Have there no power to grieve
j

Safe in His Saviour's keeping,

Who fent him calm releafe,

—

*Tis only we are weeping,

He dwells in perfect peace.

The crown of life he weareth.

He bears the fhining palm,

The " Holy, holy," fiiareth,

And joins the angels' pfalm
;

But we poor pilgrims wander

Still through this land of woe,

Till we mail meet him yonder,

And all his joy mail know.



BURIAL OF THE DEAD.
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2 Day by day the voice faith, " Come,

Enter thine eternal home ;

"

Afking not if we can fpare

This dear foul it fummons there.

3 Had he afk'd us, well we know
We mould cry, oh fpare this blow

!

Yes, with ftreaming tears mould pray,

" Lord, we love him, let him ftay !

"

4 But the Lord doth nought amifs,

And fince He hath order'd this,

We have nought to do but ftill

Reft in filence on His will.

5 Many a heart no longer here,

Ah ! was all too inly dear
;

Yet, O Love, 't is Thou doft call,

Thou wilt be our All in all.



WORD OF GOD.

(Index of Tunes, lxxxii.)
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Tune.—"Lord Jeius Chrift, my Life, my Light/'
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Let thofe a - far now hear Thy voice, And in Thy fold with us re - joice.

Fill with the radiance of Thy grace

The fouls now loft in error's maze,

And all whom in their fecret minds

Some dark delufion hurts and blinds.

3

And all who elfe have ftray'd from Thee,

Oh gently feek ! Thy healing be

To every wounded confcience given,

And let them alio fhare Thy heaven.

Oh make the deaf to hear Thy word,

And teach the dumb to fpeak, dear Lord

Who dare not yet the faith avow,

Though fecretly they hold it now.

Shine on the darken'd and the cold,

Recall the wand'rers from Thy fold,

Unite thofe now who walk apart,

Confirm the weak and doubting' heart.

So they with us may evermore

Such grace with wondering thanks adore,

And endlefs praife to Thee be given

By all Thy Church in earth and heaven.



THE WORD OF GOD.
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THE WORD OF GOD.

Falfe teachings now men fpread abroad,

Mere fchemes of men's invention,

Not grounded on God's own true Word,

And fo they breed dilTenfion
;

Their outward feeming may be fair,

But one goes here, another there,

And rends the Church afunder.

3

Therefore, faith God, I will arife,

Thefe men my poor are wronging,

I hear my people's bitter figh<,

And I will grant their longing
;

My faring Word mail take the field,

Shall be the poor man's ftrength and fliield,

And all my foes mall conquer.

4

As filver that through fire hath paffed

Is pure from all its droffes,

So (hall God's Word mine forth at laft

The brighter for thefe croffes
;

Through trial is its power made known,

Till all men far and near mail own

How pure and ilrong its glory.

5

Therefore, O God, preferve it pure

From all that would abufe it,

And in the Faith our hearts fecure,

That we may never lofe it
5

For trouble and rebuke mail be

Among the people,—when we fee

Ungodly men exalted.



THE WORD OF GOD.

(Indtx of Tunes, cix.)
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Tune.—" Whate'er my God ordains is right."
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THE WORD OF GOD.
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Thy Word is like a flaming fword,

A fliarp and mighty arrow,

A wedge that cleaves the rock, that Word

Can pierce through heart and manovvj

O fend it forth

O'er all the earth,

The darken'd heart to cleanfe and win,

And matter all the might of fin.

3

Thy Word, a wondrous Star, fupplies

True guidance when we need it,

It points to Chrift, it maketh wife

All fmnple hearts that heed it
j

Let not its light

E'er fink in night,

But (till in every fpirit mine,

That none may mils that light divine.



THE WORD OF GOD.
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Lord Jefu Chrift, Thy power make known,

For Thou art Lord of lords alone
;

Defend Thy Chriftendom, that we

May evermore fing praife to Thee.

O Comforter, of pricelefs worth,

Send peace and unity on earth,

Support us in our final ftrife,

And lead us out of death to life.



THE CHURCH ON EARTH.

(Index of Tunes, xcm.)
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He His Church hath firmly founded,

He will guard what He began
5

We, by fin and foes furrounded,

Build her bulwarks as we can.

Frail and fleeting are our powers,

Short our days, our forefight dim,

And we own the choice not ours,

We were chofen firft by Him.

Onward then ! for nought defpairing,

Calm we follow at His word,

Thus through joy and forrow bearing

Faithful witneis to our Lord.

Though we here rauft ftrive with weaknefs,

Though in tears we often bend,

What His might began in meeknefs

Shall achieve a glorious end.



THE CHURCH ON EARTH
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THE CHURCH ON EARTH.

2 Children of His realm, draw near,

Make your covenant ftronger ftill,

From your hearts allegiance fvvear

Unto Him who ronquerM ill.

If your bonds are yet too weak,

If but fragile yet they prove,

Help from His good Spirit feek

Who can fteel the chains of love.

3 Only fuch love will fuffice,

As the love that dwells in Him,

Love that from the crofs ne'er flies,

Love that fpares not life or limb :

*T was for finners He was flain,

'T was for foes He fhed His blood,

That His death for all might gain

Endlefs life,— the Higheft Good.

4 Thus, O trueft Friend, unite

All Thy confecrated band,

That their hearts be fet aright

To fulfil Thy laft command.

Each muft onward urge his friend,

Helping him in word and deed,

Love's bleft pathway to afcend,

Following where Thou doft lead.

5 Thou who doft command that all

Praclife love who bear Thy name,

Wake the dead, new followers call,

Touch the flothful with Thy flame.

Let us live, O Lord, at one,

As Thou with the Father art,

That through all the world be none

Of Thy members left apart.

6 Then were given what Thou haft foug'h

In the Son were all men freed,

And the world at laft were taught

That Thy rule is bleft indeed.

Father of all fouls, we praife

Thee who fhineft in the Son
;

Lord, to Thee our hymns we raife,

Who haft all men to Thee drawn !



THE CHURCH ON EARTH.

(Index of Tunes, iv.)

106.

Tune.—" What ftiall I, a finner, do ?
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THE CHURCH ON EARTH

Let Thy living Spirit flow

Through Thy members all below,

With its warmth and power divine
j

ScatterM far apart they dwell,

Yet in every land, full well,

Lord, Thou knoweft who is Thine.

3

Thole who ferve Thee I would ferve,

Never from their union fwerve,

Here I cry before Thy face,

—

Zion, God give thee good fpeed,

Chrift thy footfteps ever lead,

Make thee fteadfaft in His ways !

"

Thofe o'er whom Thy billows roll

Strengthen Thou to leave their foul

In Thy hands, for Thou art Love
;

Make them through their bitter pain

Pure from pride and finful ftain,

Fix their hopes and hearts above.

5

And from thofe I love, I pray,

Turn not, Lord, Thy face away,

Hear me while for them I plead
;

Be Thou their Eternal Friend,

Unto each due blefTing fend,

For Thou knoweft all they need.

Ah Lord, at this gracious hour

Vifit all our fouls with power

;

Let Thy gladnefs in them fhine
;

Draw them with Thy love away

From vain pleafures of a day,

Make them wholly ever Thine.

Dearly were we purchafed, Lord,

When Thy blood for us was pour'd
}

Think, O Chrift, we are Thine o\\ n

Hold me, guide me, as a child,

Through the battle, through the wild,

Leave me never more alone,

S

Till at laft I meet on high

With the faithful hoft who cry

Hallelujah night and day
;

Pure from ftam we there mall fee

Thee in us, and us in Thee,

And be one in Thee for aye.
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PENITENCK.

And fled I hence, in my defpair,

In lbme lone fpot to hide me,

My griefs would ftill be with me there,

Thy hand Mill hold and guide me.

3

Nay, Thee I feek ;— I merit nought,

Yet pity and reftore me
;

Be not Thy wrath, juft God, my lot,

Thy Son hath fufferd lor me.

4

If pain and woe muft follow fin,

Then be my path ftill rougher,

Here fpare me not; if heaven I win,

On earth I gladly fuffer.

5

•Bui curb my heart, forgive my guilt,

Make Thou my patience firmer,

For they muft mils the good Thou wilt,

Who at Thy teachings murmur.

6

Then deal with me as feems Thee beft,

Thy grace will help me bear it,

If but at laft I fee Thy reft,

And with my Saviour (hare it.



PENITENCE.

(Index of Tunes, XL.)

108.

Tune.—"Ah wounded Head !"
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PENITENCE.

I lee the threatening danger,

And fhrink in fore alarm,

As were I yet a (hanger

To Thy protecting arm
;

As though the woes that grieve me

To Thee were all unknown
;

Nor Thou wouldft then relieve me

When other aid is gone.

3

O Father, look upon me,

So tried within, without;

With pitying grace look on me,

Forgive my faithlefs doubt

;

My heart for grief doth languifh,

Thou lecft it, my God !

foothe my conference' anguilh,

Lift off my forrows' load.

4

1 know Thy thoughts arc ever

Of peace and love towards me,

Thy purpofe changes never,

Could I but build on Thee !

That Thou fulfilled furely

Thy promifes, dear Lord,

Here I can ftand fecurely,

My life is in Thy Word

5

Then let thy faith be ftronger,

My foul, make off thy fears
;

Thou foon (halt weep no longer

Though bitter now thy tears
;

Thy Saviour's love hath found thee,

He comes, He comes at laft

;

His light is breaking round thee,

The clouds and ftorms are paft !



PENITENCE,

(Index of Tunes, lxxxviii.)
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Tune.—" Come, my foul, awake, 'tis morning.'"
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j
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As it dreadeth

I am paft Thy mercy's fcope.



PENITENCE.

3

Peace 1 cannot find, oh take me,

Lord, and make me
From the yoke of evil free

;

Calm this longing never-fleeping,

Still my weeping,

Grant me hope once more in Thee.

4
Lord, wilt Thou be wroth for ever ?

Oh deliver

Me from all I moft deferved
;

'Tis Thyfelf, dear Lord, haft fought me,

Thou haft taught me
Thee to feek from whom I fwerved.

5

Thou, my God and King, haft known me,

Yet haft mown me
True and loving is Thy will

;

Though my heart from Thee oft ranges,

Through its changes,

Lord, Thy love is faithful Hill.

6

Blefs my trials thus to fever

Me for ever

From the love of felf and fin
;

Let me through them fee Thee clearer,

Find Thee nearer,

Grow more like to Thee within.

7

In the patience that Thou lendeft

All Thou fendeft

I embrace, I will be ftill
;

Bend this ftubborn heart, I pray Thee,

To obey Thee,

Calmly waiting on Thy will.

8

Here I bring my will, oh take it,

Thine, Lord, make it,

Calm this troubled heart of mine
;

In Thy ftrength I too may conquer,

Wait no longer,

Show in me Thy grace Divine.
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PENITENCE.

True, I have tranfgreiTd Thy will,

Oft have grieved Thee by my fin,

Yet I know Thou lov'ft me ftill,

For I hear Thy voice within
j

Then, though fin accufes me,

Jefus, I will cleave to Thee.

3

Here the Chriftians oft mull bear

Many a crofs and bitter fmart

;

If their lot in this I fhare,

Shall I waver or depart ?

Loyal ftill my heart mail be,

Jefus, ftill I cleave to Thee.

4

Well I know this life of ours

Is but as a fleeting dream
;

Round us darknefs ever lowers,

Death is nearer than we deem
;

Who knows what to-day may fee ?

Jefus, I will cleave to Thee.

5

If I die, I do but ceafe

Sooner from this toil and care,

And I reft in perfect peace

In the grave, fince Thou wert there
$

There Thy light fliall comfort me,

There too I will cleave to Thee.

Then, Lord Jefu, Thou art mine,

Till Thou bring me to that place

Where I fliall for ever fhine

In Thy light, and fee Thy face

:

Bleffed will that haven be !

Jefus, I will cleave to Thee.



PENITENCE.

(Index of Tunes, lxxx.)
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Tune.—" Heart and heart together bound.
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Thou fhouldft end Thy work at length
;

Hence in Thee are centred thus

Perfect wifdom, love, and ftrength,

That Thou none fhouldft lofe of thofe

Whom He gave Thee, though they roam

'WilderM here amid their foes,

Thou fhouldft bring them fafely home.



PENITENCE.

Look upon our bonds, and fee

How doth all creation groan

'Neath the yoke of vanity,

Make Thy full redemption known.

Still we wrtftle, cry, and pray,

Held in bitter bondage fait,

Though the foul would break away

Into higher things at laft.

\. Lord, we do not afk for reft

For the flefh, we only pray

Thou wouldft do as feems Thee beft,

Ere yet comes our parting day
;

But our fpirit clings to Thee,

Will not, dare not, let Thee go,

Until Thou have fet her free

From the bonds that caufe her woe.

5 Ours the fault it is, we own,

We are (laves to fclf and (loth,

Yet oh leave us not alone

In the living death we loathe !

CrufrVd beneath our burden's weight,

Crying at Thy feet we fall,

Pcint the path, though fteep and ftrait,

Thou didft open once for all.

S Ah how dearly were we bought-

Not to ferve the world or fin
$

By the work that Thou haft wrought

Muft Thou make us pure within,

Wholly pure and free,— in us

Be Thine image now reftored :

FilPd from out Thy fulnefs thus

Grace for grace on us is pourd.

7 Draw us to Thy crofs, O Love,

Crucify with Thee whate'er

Cannot dwell with Thee above
;

Lead us to thofe regions fair !

Courage ! long the time may feem,

Yet His day is coming faft
$

We fhall be like them that dream

When our freedom dawns at laft.
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PENITENCE.

My fin is very fore and great,

I weep and mourn its load beneath
;

O free me from this heavy weight,

My Saviour, through Thy precious death.

And with my Father for me plead

That Thou haft fuffcr'd in my ftead
;

From me the burden then is rollM,

And I lay hold

On Thy dear promifes of old.

And of Thy mercy now beftow

True Chriftian faith on me, O Loid

That all the fweetnefs I may know

That in Thy holy crofs is ftored
;

Love Thee o'er earthly pride or pelf,

And love my neighbour as myfelf

;

And when at laft is come my end,

Be Thou my Friend,

From all affaults my foul defend.

Glory to God in higheft heaven,

The Father of eternal love
5

To His dear Son, for finners given,

Whofe watchful grace we daily prove
j

To God the Holy Ghoft on high

;

Oh ever be His comfort nigh,

And teach us, free from fin and fear,

To pleafe Him here,

And ferve Him in the f.nlefs fphere !
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PENITENCE.

Since but the pure in heart are bleft

With promifed vifion of their God,

Sore fear and anguifh fill my bread,

Rememb'ring all the ways I trod
;

Mourning I fee my loft eftate,

And yet in faith I dare to cry,

Oh let my evil nature die,

Another heart in me create !

3

Enough, Lord, that my foe too well

Hath lured me once away from Thee
;

Henceforth I know his craft how fell,

And all his deep-laid fnares I flee.

Lord, through the Spirit whom Thy Son

Hath bidden us in prayer to afk,

Arm us with might that every talk,

Whatever we do, in Thee be done.

Unworthy am I of Thy grace,

So deep are my tranfgreluons, Lord,

And yet once more I feek Thy face

;

My God, have mercy, nor reward

My fins and follies, dark and vain
;

Reje5r, reject me not in wrath,

But let Thy funlhine now beam forth,

And quicken me with hope again.

The Holy Spirit Thou haft given,

The wondrous pledge of love divine,

Who fills our hearts with joys of heaven.

And bids us earthly toys refi.gn
\

Oh let His leal be on my heart,

Oh take Him nevermore away,

Until this flelhly houfe decay,

And Thou Ihalt bid me hence depart.

But ah ! my coward fpirit droops,

Sick with the fear that enters in

Whene'er a foul to bondage ftoops,

And wears the fnameful yoke of fin
;

Oh quicken with the ftrength that flows

From out the Eternal Fount of Life,

My foul half-fainting in the ftrife,

And make an end of all my woes

I cling unto Thy grace alone,

Thy fteadfaft oath my only reft

;

To Thee, Heart-fearcher, all is known

That lieth hidden in my breaft
;

Thy joy, O Spirit, on me pour,

Thy fervent will my lloth infpire,

So lhall I have my heart's defire,

And ferve and praife Thee evermore.
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PRAYER.

All hallow "d be Thy name, O Lord !

Oh let us firmly keep Thy Word,

And lead, according to Thy name,

A holy life, untouch'd by blame
j

Let no falfe teachings do us hurt

—

All poor deluded fouls convert.

3

Thy kingdom come ! Thine let it be

In time, and through eternity !

Oh let Thy Holy Spirit dwell

With us, to rule and guide us well

;

From Satan's mighty power and rage

Preferve Thy Church from age to age.

Thy will be done on earth, O Lord,

As where in heaven Thou art adored !

Patience in time of grief beftow,

Obedience true through weal and woe
;

Strength, tempting wifhes to control

That thwart Thy will within the foul.

Give us to-day our daily bread,

Let us be duly clothed and fed,

And keep Thou from our homes afar

Famine and peftilence and war,

That we may live in godly peace,

UnvexM by cares and avarice.

Forgive our fins, that they no more

May grieve and haunt us as before,

As we forgive their trefpafies

Who unto us have done amifs
;

Thus let us dwell in charity,

And ferve each other willingly.

Into temptation lead us not,

And when the foe doth war and plot

Againft our fouls on every hand,

Then, arm'd with faith, oh may we ftand

Againft him as a valiant hoft,

Through comfort of the Holy Ghoft.

8

Deliver us from evil, Lord,

The days are dark and foes abroad
j

Redeem us from the fecond death,

And when we yield our dying breath,

Confole us, grant us calm releafe,

And take our fouls to Thee in peace.

Amen ! that is, fo let it be !

Strengthen our faith and truft in Thee,

That we may doubt not, but believe

That what we afk we fhall receive
;

Thus in Thy name and at Thy word

We fay Amen, now hear us, Lord '
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PRAYER.

2

And grant me, Lord, to do,

5

And let me be with all

With ready heart and willing, In peace and fiigidfhip living,

Wl ate'er Thou malt command, As far as Chriftians may.

My calling here fulfilling, And if Thou aught art giving

And do it when I ought, Of wealth and honours fair,

With all my ftrength, and blefs Oh this refufe me not,

The work I thus have wrought, That nought be mingled there

For Thou mult give fuccefs. Of goods unjuftly got.

6

And if a longer life

3

And let me promi.'e nought

But I can keep it truly, Be here on earth decreed me,

Abftain fiom idle words, And Thou through many a ftrife

And guard my lips ftill duly
;

To age at lafl wilt lead me,

And grant, when in my place Thy patience in me fhed,

I muft and ought to ipeak, Avert all fin and fhame,

My words due power and giace, And crown my hoary head

Nor let me wound the weak. With pure untarnifiVd fame.

4

If dangers gather round,

7

Let nothing that may chance,

Still keep me calm and fearlefs
j

Me from my Saviour fever
;

Help me to bear the crofs And dying with Him, take

When life is dark and cheerlefs
j

My foul to Thee for ever
j

To overcome my foe And let my body have

With words and aclions kind
j

A little (pace to fleep

When counfcl I would know, Befide my fathers
1

grave,

Good counfel let me find. And friends that o'er it weep

And when the

!

Day is come,

And all the dead ire waking,

Oh reach me down Thy hand,

Thyfelf my (lumbers breaking
;

Then let me hear Thy voice,

And change this earthly frame,

And bid me aye rejoice

With thofe who love Thy name.
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PRAYER.

2

Yet more from Thee I dare to claim,

Whose goodnefs is unbounded
;

Oh let me ne'er be put to fhame,

My hope be ne'er confounded
;

But e'en in death ftill find Thee true,

And in that hour, elfe lonely,

Truft Thee only,

Not aught that I can do,

For fuch falfe truft I fore mould rue.

3

Oh grant that from my very heart

My foes be all forgiven,

Forgive my fins and heal their fmart,

And grant new life from heaven
;

Thy word, that bleffed food, beftow,

Which beft the foul canft nourifh
;

Make it flourifh

Through all the ftorms of woe

That elfe my faith might overthrow.

4

Then be the world my foe or friend,

Keep me to her a ftranger,

Thy fteadfaft foldier to the end,

Through pleafure and through danger
;

From Thee alone comes fuch high grace,

No works of ours obtain it,

Or can gain it

;

Our pride hath here no place,

'Tis Thy free promife we embrace.

5

Help me, for I am weak ; I fight,

Yet fcarce can battle longer
j

I cling but to Thy grace and might,

Tis Thou mull make me ftronger
;

When fore temptations are my lot.

And tempefts round me lower,

Break their power.

So, through deliverance wrought,

I know that Thou forfak'ft me not

!
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RAYER.

Yes, draw me to the Son, O Father,

That fo the Son may draw me up to Thee.

Let every power within me gather,

To own Thy fway, O Spirit,—rule in me,

That To the peace of God may in me dwell,

And I may fing for joy and praife Thee well.

Grant me Thy Spirit ; then my praifes

Will found aright, no jarring tone or word
$

Sweet are the fongs the heart then raifes,

Then I can pray in truth and fpirit, Lord
;

Thy Spirit bears mine up on eagles' wing,

To join the pfalms the heavenly choirs now fing.

For He can plead for me with fighings

That are unutterable to lips like mine
;

He bids me pray with earneft cryings,

Bears witnefs with my foul that I am Thine,

Co-heir with Chrift, and thus may dare to fay,

O Abba, Father, hear me when I pray.

When thus Thy Spirit in me burneth,

And makes this cry to break from out my heart,

Thy heart, O Father, toward me yearneth,

And longs all precious bleffings to impart,

Thy ready love rejoiceth to fulfil

The prayer breathed out according to Thy will.

And what Thy Spirit thus hath taught me

To feek from Thee, muft needs be fuch a prayer

As Thou wilt grant, through Him who bought me,

And raifed me up to be Thy child and heir
j

In Jefu's name fearlefs I feek Thy face,

And take from Thee, my Father, grace for grace.

joy ! our hope and truft are founded

On His lure Word, and witnefs in the heart;

1 know Thy mercies are unbounded,

And all good gifts Thou freely wilt impart,

Nay, more is lavinVd by Thy bounteous hand,

Than we can aflc or feek or understand.

joy ! In His name we draw near Thee,

Who ever pleadeth for the fons of men
;

1 afk in faith and Thou wilt hear me,

In Him Thy promifes are all Amen.
O joy for me ! and praife be ever Thine,

Whofe wondrous love has made fuch bleffin-s mine !
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As toward her fun the funflower turns,

Towards Thee, my Sun, my fpirit yearns
j

Oh would that free from fin I might

Thus follow evermore Thy Light !

3

But fin hath fo within me wrought,

Such deadly ficknefs on me brought,

My languid foul fits drooping here

And cannot reach the heavenly fphere.



PRAYER.

+

Ah how fhall I my freedom win ?

How break this heavy yoke of fin ?

My fainting fpirit thirfts for Thee,

Come, Lord, to help and fet me free.

5

My heart is fet to do Thy will,

But all my deeds are faulty ftill

;

My beft attempts are nothing worth,

But foiPd with cleaving taint of earth.

6

Remember that I am Thy child,

Forgive whate'er my foul defiled,

Blot out my fins, that I may rife

Freely to Thee beyond the ikies.

7

Help me to love the world no more,

Be Mafter of my houfe and ftore,

The fhield of faith around me throw,

And break the arrows of my foe.

Fain would my heart henceforward be

FixM, O my God, alone on Thee,

That heart and foul, by Thee poffeft,

May find in Thee their perfect reft.

9

Begone, ye pleafures falfe and vain,

Untafted, undefired remain !

In heaven alone thofe joys abound,

Where all my true delight is found.

io

Oh take away whate'er has flood

Between me and the Higheft Good
j

I afk no better boon than this,

To find in God my only blifs.
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Rich are Thy gifts ! 'Tvvas God that gave

Body and foul, and all I have

In this poor life of labour
5

Oh grant that I may through Thy grace

Ufe all my powers to fhow Thy praife,

And ferve and help my neighbour
j

From all falfe doctrine keep me, Lord
5

All lies and malice from me ward
;

In every crofs uphold Thou me,

That I may bear it patiently
;

Lord Jefus Chrift !

My God and Lord ! My God and Lord !

In death Thy comfort ftill afford.

Ah Lord, let Thy dear angels come

At my laft end, to bear me home,

That I may die unfearing
;

And in its narrow chamber keep

My body fafe in painlefs fleep

Until my Lord's appearing

;

And then from death awaken me,

That thefe mine eyes with joy may fee,

O Son of God, Thy glorious face,

My Saviour, and my Fount of Grace !

Lord Jefus Chrift !

Receive my prayer, receive my prayer,

Thy love will I for aye declare.
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PRAYER.

Incline a gracious ear to me,

And hear the prayers I raife to Thee,

Show forth Thy power and hafte to fave !

For woes and fear

Surround me here,

Oh fwiftly fend the help I crave !

3

My God and Shield, now let Thy power

Be unto me a mighty tower,

Whence I may freely, bravely, fight

Againft the foes

That round me clofe,

For fierce are they and great their might.

4

Thy Word hath faid, Thou art my Rock,

The Stronghold that can fear no mock,

My help, my fafety, and my life,

Howe'er diftrefs

And dangers prefs
;

What then (hall daunt me in the ftrife ?

5

The world for me hath falfely fet

Full many a fecret fnare and net,

Dark lies, delufions fweet and vain
;

Lord, hear my prayers,

And break thefe fnares,

And make my path before me plain.

6

With Thee, Lord, would I caft my lot
;

My God, my God, forfake me not,

O faithful God, for I commend

My foul to Thee
;

Deliver me

Both now, and when this life muft end.
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PRAYER.

It ftancU not in the power of man

To bring to pais the wifeft plan

So iurely that it cannot fail
;

Thy counfel, Higheft, muft eniure

That our poor wifdom fhall avail.

3

A man oft thinks within his breaft,

That lot for him were furely beft,

This, that his Father may ordain,

Were hurtful ;—yet, behold, it proves

This is. his blefling, that his. bane.

4

Then, O my Father, hear my cry,

Grant me true judgment from on high,

On my own will I would not build

;

Be Thou my Friend and Counfellor,

So what is beft mall be fulfilled.

5

And if this work be Thine, oh blefs

Our poor weak efforts with fuccefs
;

If not, deny it, change our mind,

—

Whate'er Thou worked not will foon

Dilperfe like fand before the wind.

Grant us what is our trueft good,

And not what pleafes flefh and blood
j

Our inmoft fpirits do Thou prove,

Our higheft aim, our beft delight,

Shall be Thy glory and Thy love.

K
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Look upon me, Lord, I pray Thee,

Let Thy Spirit dwell in mine
;

Thou haft fought me, Thou hail bought me,

Only Thee to know I pine
;

Let me find Thee—let me find Thee !

Take my heart and grant me Thine.

4 Earthly treafure, mirth and pleafure,

Glorious name, or richeft hoard,

Are but weary, void and dreary,

To the heart that longs for God
;

Let me find Thee— let me find Thee !

I am ready, mighty Lord.

3 Nought I afk for, nought I ftrive for,

But Thy grace fo rich and free,

That Thou giveft whom Thou loveft,

And who truly cleave to Thee
;

Let me find Thee— let me find Thee !

He hath all things who hath Thee.



CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.
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Tune.—" Lord, keep us fteadfaft in Thy Word."
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4 Faith feels the Spirit's kindling breath

In love and hope that conquer death
j

Faith worketh hourly joy in God,

And trulls and blefles e'en the rod.

Faith finds in Chrift whate'er we need

To fave or ftrengthen u^ indeed,

Receives the grace He fends us down,

And makes us fhare His crofs and crown.

Faith in the confcience worketh peace,

And bids the mourner's weeping ceafe :

By Faith the children's place we claim,

And give all honour to One Name.

We thank Thee then, O God of heaven,

That Thou to us this faith haft given

In Jefus Chrift Thy Son, who is

Our only Fount and Source of bliis

6 Now from His fulnefs grant each foul

The rightful faith's true end and goal,

The blefiednefs no foes deftroy,

Eternal love and light and joy.
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CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

Through our own force we nothing can,

Straight were we loft for ever
;

But for us fights the proper Man,

By God lent to deliver.

Afk ye who this may be ?

Jefus Chrift is He.

Of Sabaoth Lord,

Sole God to be adored

—

*T is He muft win the battle.

3

And were the world with devils fill'd,

All eager to devour us,

Our fouls to fear mould little yield,

They cannot overpower us.

Their dreaded Prince no more

Harms us as of yore
;

Look grim as he may,

DoomM is his ancient fway,

A word can overthrow him.

Still mail they leave that Word His might,

And yet no thanks fhall merit

;

Still is He with us in the fight,

By His good gifts and Spirit.

E'en mould they take our life,

Wealth, name, child, or wife

—

Though all thefe be gone,

Yet nothing have they won,

God's kingdom ours abideth !



CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.
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Wake and watch, or elle thy night

Chrift can ne'er enlighten
;

Far off ftill will feem the light

That thy path mould brighten
;

God demands

Willing hands,

Hearts His love confeffing,

—

Such He fills with blefling.



CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

Watch againft the world that frowns

Darkly to difmay thee
;

Watch, when fhe thy wifhes crowns,

Smiling to betray thee
;

Watch and lee

Thou art free

From fa lie friends that charm thee,

While they leek to harm thee.

+

Watch againft thyfelf, my foul,

See thou do not llifle

Grace that fhould thy thoughts control,

Nor with mercy trifle
;

Pride and fin

Lurk within,

All thy hopes to fcatter •,

Lift not, when they flatter.

5

But while watching, alio fee

That thou pray unceafing,

For the Lord muft make thee free,

Strength and faith increasing,

So to do

Service true
;

Let not (loth enllave thee,

Pray, and He will lave thee.

Courage then, for He will give

All that we are needing,

Through the Son, in whom we live.

Who for us is pleading.

Day by day

Watch and pray,

While the tempefts lower,

Till He comes with power.

> «. <



CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

(Index of Tunes, xxvm.)

126.

Tunc.—" Ere yet the dawn hath fill'd the Ikies.

E 1 I r

22"

-p~ -pr f
1 1 I

Cour - age, my
l l

m
fore tempt heart ! Break

BI^^E^E^^feg^EfeE^gE^

3: 1-TT-l-i3^ s^-#.

ail

through thy woes,

I

for get

^P=i:

their fmart

n 1 „

-l-e-H—t-

1

T=r_r
Come forth and

I !

n*
Bridegroom

V *
1

1
1

A " '

1

,# 2— 2^ —&
z=> ;

1 nO ^ -^
tf G

on

—

p

thy

1

Bride - groom

j
A J

£2.
-&-

gaze, The

|

Lamb of

1 -S>-

'Vlt rJ & --, A^5—Jig — © ^
tP

|
P "n CJ P
\ r 1 1

God,

33^

?z

the

J.

IE £
Fount of grace

J

Here

2251

~2

thy place

!

i

u.
?2: ^H



CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

2

His arms are open, thither flee !

There reft and peace are waiting thee,

The deathlefs crown of righteoufnefs,

The entrance to eternal blifs
;

He gives thee this !

3

Then combat well, of no.ight afraid,

For thus His follower thou art made,

Each battle teaches thee to fight,

Each foe to be a braver knight,

Arm'd with His might.

4-

If ftorms of fierce temptation rife,

Unmoved I'll face the frowning ikies
$

If but the heart is true indeed,

Chrift will be with me in my need,

—

His own could bleed.

5

I flee away to Thy dear crofs,

For hope is there for every lofs,

Healing for every wound and woe,

There all the ftrength of love I know,

And feel its glow.

6

Before the Holy One I fall,

The Eternal Sacrifice for all
;

His death has freed us from our load,

Peace on the anguifiVd foul beftowM,

Brought us to God.

7

How then fhoulJ I go mourning on ?

I look to Thee,—my fears are gone,

With Thee is reft that cannot ceafe,

For Thou haft wrought us full releafe,

And made our peace.

8

Thy word hath ftill its glorious powers,

The nobleft chivalry is ours
;

Thou, for whom to die is gain,

1 bring Thee here my all, oh deign

T'accept and reign 1
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CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

2

My fins are more than I can bear,

Yet not for this will I defpair,

I know to death and to the grave

The Father gave

His dearefl Son, that He might lave.

3

To Him I live and die alone,

Death cannot part Him from His own

Living or dying, I am His

Who only is

Our comfort, and our gate of blifs.

4

This is my folace, day by day,

When fnares and death befet my way,

I know that at the morn of doom

From out the tomb

With joy to meet Him I (hall come.

5

Then I mail fee God face to face,

I doubt it not, through Jefu's grace,

Amid the joys prepared for me !

Thanks be to Thee

Who giveft us the victory !

Amen, dear God ! now fend us faith,

And at the laft a happy death
;

And grant us all ere long to be

In heaven with Thee,

To praife Thee there eternally.
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a Wreftle, till thy zeal is burning

And thy love is glowing warm,

All that earth can give thee fpurning

Half love will not bide the ftorm.

3 Combat, though thy life thou giveft,

Storm the kingdom, but prevail

;

Let not him with whom thou ftriveir

Ever make thee faint or quail.

4 Perfecl truth will never waver,

Wars with evil day and night,

Changes not for fear or favour,

Only cares to win the fight.

Perfecl truth will love to follow

Watchfully our Matter's ways
;

Seeks not comfort poor and hollow,

Looks not for reward or praife.

Perfecl: truth from worldly pleafure,

Worldly turmoil, ftands apart
j

For in heaven is hid our treafure,

There rauft alfo be the heart.

Soldiers of the Crofs, take courage !

Watch and war 'mid fear and pain
;

Daily conquering fin and forrow,

Till our King o'er earth mall reign.
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Love I know accepteth nought,

Save what Thou, O Love, haft wrought

Offer Thou my facrifice,

Elfe to God it cannot rife.

Slay in me the wayward will,

Earthly fenfe and paffion kill,

Tear felf-love from out my heart,

Though it coft me bitter fmart.

Kindle, Mighty Love, the pyre,

Quick confume me in Thy fire,

Fain were I of felf bereft,

Nought but Thee within me left.

So may God, the Righteous, brook

On my facrifice to look,

In whofe fight no gift has worth

Save a Chrift-like life on earth.
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CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

He who hitherto hath fed me,

And to many a joy hath led me,

Is and (hall be ever mine
;

He who did ib gently Ichool me,

He who ftill doth guide and rule me,

Will not leave me now to pine.

3

Shall I weary me with fretting

O'er vain trifles, and regretting

Things that never can remain ?

I will ftrive but that to win me

That can fhed true reft within me,

Reft the world mull leek in vain.

4

When my heart with longing fickens,

Hope again my courage quickens,

For my wifh (hall be fulfilled,

If it pleafe His love moft tender
;

Life and foul I all furrender

Unto Him on whom I build.

5

Well He knows how beft to grant me

All the longing hopes that haunt me

;

All things have their proper day
;

I would di&ate to Him never,

As God wills fo be it ever,

When He wills I will obey.

If on earth He bids me linger,

He will guide me with His finger

Through the years that now look

All that earth has fleets and changes

As a river onward ranges,

But I reft in peace on Him.
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CHRISTIAN FAITH AND RESOLVE.

Hath my heart been wavering long,

Have I dallied oft with wrong,

Now at laft I firmly fay,

—

All my will to this I give,

Only to my God to live,

And to ferve Him night and day.

3

Lord, I offer at Thy feet

All I have molt dear and fweet,

Lo ! I keep no fecret hoard :

Try my heart, and lurks there aught

Falfe within its inmoft thought,

Take it hence this moment, Lord !

4

I will fhun no toil or wo,

Where Thou leadeft I will go,

Be my pathway plain or rough
j

If but every hour may be

Spent in work that pleafes Thee,

Ah, dear Lord, it is enough !

5

Thee I make my choice alone,

Make for ever, Lord, Thine own

All my powers of foul and mind
;

Here I give myfelf away,

Let the cov'nant ftand for aye

That my hand to-day hath fign'd.

17
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Well for him who nothing knoweth

But his God, whofe boundlefs love

Makes the heart wherein it gloweth

Calm and pure as faints above !

3

Well for him who all forfaking

Walketh not in fhadows vain,

But the path of peace is taking

Through this vale of tears and pain !

Oh that we our hearts might fever

From earth's tempting vanities,

Fixing them on Him for ever

In whom all our fulnefs lies !

Oh that ne'er our eyes might wander

From our God, fo might we ceal'e

Ever o'er our fins to ponder,

And our confcience be at peace !

Thou abyfs of love and goodnefs,

Draw us by Thy crofs to Thee,

That our fenfes, foul, and fpirit,

Ever one with Chrift may be !
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Thou feeft whatfoe'er I need,

Thou feeft it, and pitieft me

;

Thy fwift compafTions hither fpeed,

Ere yet my woes are told to Thee
j

Thou heareft, Father, ere we cry,

Shall I not ftill before Thee lie ?

I leave to Thee whate'er is mine,

And in Thy will I calmly reft
;

I know that richeft gifts are Thine,

Thou canft and Thou wilt make me bleft,

For Thou haft promifed, and our Lord

Will never break His promifed word.

Thou lov'ft: me, Father, with the love

Wherewith Thou lovedft Chrift Thy Son,

And lb a brightnefs from above

Still glads me though my tears may run,

For in Thy love I find and know
What all the world could ne'er beftow.

Then I can let the world go by,

And yet be ftill and reft in Thee,

I fit, I walk, I ftand, I lie,

Thou ever watchcft over me,

And when the yoke is preffing fore

I think, my God lives evermore !
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

2

What can thefe anxious cares avail thee,

Thefe never-ceafing moans and fighs ?

What can it help, if thou bewail thee

O'er each dark moment as it flies ?

Our crofs and triah do but prefs

The heavier for o;ir bitternefs.

3

Only be ftill and wait His leiiure

In cheerful hope, with heart content

To take whate'er thy Father's pleafure

And all-deferving love hath lent,

Nor doubt our inmoft wants are known

To Him who chofe us for His own.

+
He knows the time for joy, and truly

Will fend it when He fees it meet,

When He has tried and purged thee throughly

And finds thee free from all deceit,

He comes to thee all unaware

And makes thee own His loving care.

5

Nor think amid the heat of trial

That God hath caft thee off unheard,

That he whole hopes meet no denial

Muft furely be of God preferred
;

Time pafTes and much change doth bring,

And fets a bound to everything.

6

All are alike before the Higheft.

'Tis eafy to our God, we know,

To raife thee up though low thou lieft,

To make the rich man poor and low
j

True wonders ftill by Him are wrought

Who fetteth up and brings to nought.

7

Sing, pray, and keep His ways unfwerving,

So do thine own part faithfully,

And truft His Word, though undcferving,

Thou yet malt find it true for thee
j

God never yet forfcok at need

The foul that trufted Him indeed.
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2 Whate'er my God ordains is right,

He never will deceive me
j

He leads me by the proper path,

I know He will not leave me,

And take content

What He hath fent
;

His hand tan turn my griefs away,

And patiently I wait His day.

3 Whate'er my God ordains is right,

His loving thought attends rrn
j

No poifon'd draught the cup can be

That my Phyfician fends me,

But medicine due
j

For God is true,

And on that changelefs truth I build,

And all my heart with hope is filPd.

4 Whate'er my God ordains is right,

Though now this cup in drinking

May bitter feem to my faint heart,

I take it all unfhrinking
j

Tears pafs away

With dawn of day,

Sweet comfort yet fhall fill my heart,

And pain and forrow fhall depart.

5 Whate'er my God ordains is right,

Here (hall my Hand be taken
;

Though forrow, need, or death be mine,

Yet am I not forfaken,

My Father's care

Is around me there,

He holds me that I fhall not fall,

And fo to Him I leave it all.
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Tune. Our Father, Thou in heaven above.
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^ Ah whither now for comfort turn ?

For Thee, my Jems, do I yearn,

In Thee have I, howe'er diftreft,

Found ever counfel, aid, and reft

j

I cannot all forfaken be

While ftill my heart can truft in Thee.

3 Jefus, my only God and Lord,

What fweetnefs in Thy name is llored !

So dark and hopelefs is no grief

But Thy fweet Name can bring relief,

So keen no forrows' rankling dart

But Thy fweet Name can heal my heart.

4 The world can mow no truth like Thine,

And therefore will I not repine
;

I know Thou wilt forfake me not,

Thy truth is fix'd, though dark my lot
;

Thou art my Shepherd, and Thy fheep

From every real harm Thou wilt keep.

5 Jefus, my boaft, my light, my joy,

The treafure nought can e'er deftroy,

No words, no fong that I can frame

Speak half the fweetnefs of Thy name
;

They only all its power fhall prove

Whole hearts have learnt Thy faith and love.

6 How many a time IVe fadly faid,

F.ar better were it I were dead,

Far better ne'er the light to fee

If I had not this joy in Thee
;

For he who hath not Thee in faith,

His very life is merely death.

7 Jefus, my Bridegroom and my crown,

If Thou but fmile, the world may frown

In Thee lie depths ofjoy untold,

Far richer than her richeft gold
;

Whene'er I do but think of Thee,

Thy dews drop down and folace me
;

8 Whene'er I hope in Thee, my Friend

Thy comfort and Thy peace defcend
j

Whene'er in grief I pray and fing,

I feel new courage in me fpring
;

Thy Spirit witnelfes that this

Is foretafte of the eternal blifs.

9 Then while I live this life of care

The crofs for Thee I'll gladly bear

Grant me a patient, willing mood,

I know that it mall work my good
;

Help me to do my talk aright,

That it may Hand before Thy fight

Let me this flefh and blood control,

From fin and fhame preferve my foul,

And keep me fteadfaft in the faith,

Then I am Thine in life and death
;

Jefus, Confoler, bend to me,

Ah would I were e'en now with Thee
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

2 Do with me as it pleafes

Thy heart, O Son of G.xl

;

When anguilh on me feiz.s,

Help me to bear my load
;

Nor then my forrows lengthen,

But take me hence on high
5

My fearful heart, oh ftrengthen,

And let me calmly die.

3 When all around is darkling,

Thy name and crols, ltill bright,

Deep in my heart are lparkling,

Like ftars in blackeft night
j

Appear Thou in Thy forrow,

For Thine was woe indeed,

And from Thy crofs I borrow

All comfort heart can need.

4 Thou diedft for me,—oh hide me
When tempefts round me roll

;

Through all my foes, oh guide me,

Receive my trembling foul

:

If I but grafp Thee firmer,

What matters pain when pad ?

Hath he a caufe to murmur
Who reaches heaven at lair. ?

5 Oh write my name, I pray Thee,

Now in the book of life
;

So let me here obey Thee,

And there, where joys are rife,

For ever bloom before Thee,

Thy perfect freedom prove,

And tell, as I adore Thee,

How faithful was Thy love.
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"

HV BE?
I

In

Wait

I

!EBEi=£2-

=t

Thy
ing

heart

pa

I

and hands,

tient - ly

J±
IgZ 3S

r
my
the

God,
end

-¥m

[

re

dif

I

^3
Calm - ly

That Thy

I

now
aim

my
in all

?Z
3St?Z

1

pof
clof -

I—N I

-g a.

-&&-

3 A—
\

StrippM

s
22

of

-2Z.

felf,

1

z±

how

I

22:

fwect

55
5*2

her

_d.

reft

=t=

I

On

BIEfe

z£

her

jS'

lov

**=
W=:

Fa th< breaft.



SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

And my foul repineth not,

Well content whate'er befall her

;

Murmurs, wifties, of felf-will,

Dooirfd to death, no more enthrall her
;

Reftlefs thoughts, that fret and crave,

Slumber in her Saviour's grave.

3

And my foul doth ceafe from cares,

From the thoughts that fore perplex us,

That deftroy the inner peace,

For like fharpeft thorns they vex us

;

He who made her careth well,

She but feeks in peace to dwell.

+

And my foul defpaireth not,

Loves Him moft when fad and lonely

;

Grief that wrings and breaks the heart

Comes to thofe who hate Him only
j

They who love Him ftill pofTefs

Comfort in their worft diftrefs.

5

And my foul complaineth not,

For no pain or fears difmay her,

Still fhe clings to God in faith,

Trufts Him though He feem to flay her.

'T is when flefh and blood repine,

Sun of joy, Thou canft not fliine.

Thus my foul is ftill and waits,

Every murmuring word fhe hufhes,

Conquering thus the pain or wrong

That the reftlefs fpirit crufhes
;

Like a filent ocean, bright

With her Maker's praife and light.
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Tune.—" Heart and heart together bound.
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

God ! Thou art my rock of ftrength,

And my home is in Thine arms,

Thou wilt fend me help at length,

And I feel no wild alarms.

Sin nor Death can pierce the fhield

Thy defence has o'er me thrown,

Up to Thee myfelf I yield,

And my forrows are Thine own.

3

Thou my fhelter from the blaft,

Thou my ftrong defence art ever
;

Though my forrows thicken faft,

Yet I know Thou leav'ft me never
j

When my foe puts forth his might,

And would tread me in the duft,

To this rock I take my flight,

And I conquer him through truft.

When my trials tarry long,

Unto Thee I look and wait,

Knowing none, though keen and ftrong,

Can my faith in Thee abate.

And this faith I long have nurft,

Comes alone, O God, from Thee
j

Thou my heart didft open firft,

Thou didft fet this hope in me.

Chriftians ! caft on Him your load,

To your tower of refuge fly
;

Know He is the Living God,

Ever to His creatures nigh.

Seek His ever-open door

In your hours of utmoft need
;

All your hearts before Him pour,

He will fend you help with fpeed.

But haft thou fome darling plan,

Cleaving to the things of earth ?

Leaneft thou for aid on man ?

Thou wilt find him nothing worth.

Rather truft the One alone

Whofe is endlefs power and love,

And the help He gives His own

Thou in very deed (halt prove.

Yea, on Thee, my God, I reft,

Letting life float calmly on,

For I know the laft is beft,

When the crown of joy is won.

In Thy might all things I bear,

In Thy love find bitters fweet,

And with all my grief and care

Sit in patience at Thy feet.

O my foul, why art thou vex'd ?

Let things go as e'en they will

;

Though to thee they feem perplex'd,

Yet His order they fulfil.

Here He is Thy ftrength and guard,

Power to harm thee here has none
j

Yonder will He each reward

For the works he here has done.

Let Thy mercy's wings be fpread

O'er me, keep me clofe to Thee,

In the peace Thy love doth fhed,

Let me dwell eternally :

Be my All j in all I do

Let me only feek Thy will,

Where the heart to Thee is true,

All is peaceful, calm, and ftill.
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2

If forrow comes, He fent it,

5

For when the world is paffing

In Him I put my truft

;

With all its pomp and pride.

I never (hall repent it, All we were here amaffing

For He is true and juft, No longer may abide
;

And loves to bids us ftill

;

But in our earthy bed,

My life and foul, I owe them Where foftly we are fleeping,

To Him who doth beftow them, God hath us in His keeping,

Let Him do as He will. To wake us from the dead.

3

Whate er mail be His pleafure

6

Then though on earth I fuffer

Is furely beft for me
;

Much trial, well I know

He gave His deareft treafure I merit ways ftill rougher,

That our weak hearts might fee And 'tis to heaven I go

;

How good His will t'ward us

;

For Chrift I know and love,

And in His Son He gave us To Him I now am hafting,

Whatever could blefs and fave us ;

—

And gladnefs everlafting

Praife Him who loveth thus ! With Him this heart fhall prove

4 7

Oh praife Him, for He never For fuch His will who made us,

Forgets our daily need
j The Father feeks our good

;

Oh bleft the hour whenever The Son hath grace to aid us,

To Him our thoughts can fpeed
; And fave us by His blood

;

Yea, all the time we fpend His Spirit rules our ways,

Without Him is but wafted, By faith in us abiding,

Till we His joy have tafted, To heaven our footfteps guiding

;

The joy that hath no end. To Him be thanks and praife.

=s^
18
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

Then this our comfort is alone,

That we may meet before Thy throne,

And cry, O faithful God, to Thee

For refcue from our miierv :^

To Thee may raife our hearts and eyes,

Repenting fore with bitter fighs,

And leek Thy pardon for our fin,

And refpite from our griefs within :

For Thou haft promifed gracioufly

To hear all thofe who cry to Thee,

Through Him whole Name alone is great,

Our Saviour and our Advocate.

5

And thus we come, O God, to-day,

And all our woes before Thee lay,

For tried, forfaken, lo ! we ftand,

Perils and foes on every hand.

Ah ! hide not for our fins Thy face,

Abfolve us through Thy bound lei's grace,

Be with us in our anguilh ftill,

Free us at laft from every ill,

7

That fo with all our hearts we may

Once more our glad thankfgivings pay,

And walk obedient to Thy word,

Ai.d now and ever praife the Lord.
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My help and my defence come, faithful God, from Thee,

By whom were fiVd the heavens, and laid the earth's foundation

Man cannot fuccour me,

Before Thy throne alone is refuge and falvation.

Thou watcheft that my foot mould neither (lip nor ftray,

Thou guideft me Thyfelf, though dark the courfe I travel
j

Thou pointed me the way,

The fnares of fin and earth for me Thou doft unravel

Guardian of Ifrael, Thou no reft or fleep doft know,

Thy watchful eye beholds in earth's obfcureft regions

Who bravely meets Thy foe,

And bears the Crofs on high, ftill true to our allegiance.

And when Thou bidd'ft me leave this world of ftrife and pain,

A fteadfaft hope in Thee, a quick releafe, oh grant me,

And let me rife again,

To dwell where death and war no more (hall vex and haunt me.
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Doft think thy prayers He doth not heed ?

He knows full well what thou doft need,

And heaven and earth are His;

My Father and my God, who ftill

Is with my ibul in every ill.
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Since Thou my God and Father rt,

I know Thv faithful loving heart

Will ne'er forget Thv child
;

I am poor, I am but dull,

On earth is none whom I can trull.

4

The rich man in his wealth n£ . .

But in mv God my trull abides
5

Then laugh ye as ye will,

I hold this fall that He hath taug - —
Who trulls in God lhall want for nc. :.

5

Yes, Lord, Thou art as rich tc-

As Thou hall been and lhalt be aye,

I rell on Thee alone
;

Thy riches to my foul be given,

Anc. : gh for earth and heaven.

6

it here may mine I all refign,

::al crown be mine,

That through Thy bitter death

Thou gainedil, O Lord Chrill, for me

—

For this, for this, I cry to Thee

!

.

The bell that this world can bellow,

Silv; a lands,

But for a little time is given,

And helps us not to enter heaven.

S

I thank Thee, Chrill, Eternal Lord,

That Thou hall taught me by Thv word

To know this truth and Thee
j

i

Thy heaven g won not to no

9

g -.

lings in and for me ght

Bv Thv great mercy, Chrill.

This one th _ til I pray,

Oh call me ne'er from Thee an
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

Jefus, Comfort of the poor,

I lift my heart to Thee,

1 know Thy mercies ftill endure

And Thou wilt pity me

;

I truft alone to Thee.

I cannot reft, I may not deep,

No joy or peace I know,

My foul is torn with anguifh deep

And fears a deeper woe
j

O Chrift, Thy pity mow

!

For Thou didft fufFer for my ibul,

Her burdens to remove
;

Oh make me through Thy forrows whole,

Refrefh me with Thy love
;

Lord, help me from above.

Then, Jefus, glory, honour, praile,

I '11 ever fing to Thee
j

Increafe my faith that Thou wilt raife

Me once where I mail fee

Eternal joys with Thee !
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Though fierceft foes my courfe oppofe,

A dauntlefs front I'll mow them
;

My champion Thou, Lord Chrift, art now,

Who foon (halt overthrow them !

And if but Thee I have in me
With Thy good gifts and Spirit,

Nor death nor hell, I know full well,

Shall hurt me, through Thy merit.

3

I reft me here without a fear,

By Thee fhall all be given

That I can need, O Friend indeed,

For this life or for heaven.

O make me true, my heart renew,

My foul and flefti deliver

!

Lord, hear my prayer, and in Thy care

Keep me in peace for ever.
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2 Though awhile it be delay'd,

He denieth not His aid
;

Though it come not oft with fpeed,

It will furely come at need.

3 As a father not too foon

Grants his child the long'd-for boon,

So our God gives when He will
;

Wait His lei lure and be ftill.

4 I can reft in thoughts of Him,

When all courage elle grows dim,

For I know my foul mall prove

His is more than father's love.

5 Would the powers of ill affright,

I can fmile at all their might

;

Or the crofs be prefling fore,

God, my God, lives evermore !

6 Man may hate me caufeleisly,

Man may plot to ruin me,

Foes my heart may pierce and rend
;

God in heaven is ftill my Friend.

7 Earth may all her gifts deny,

Safe my trealure ftill on high,

And if heaven at laft be mine,

All things elfe I can refign.

8 I renounce thee willingly,

World, I hate what pleales thee,

Baneful every gift of thine,

Only be my God ftill mine.

9 Ah Lord, if but Thee I have,

Nought of other good I crave,

Bright is even death's dark road,

If but Thou art there, my God.
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

My fins affail me (ore,

But I defpair no more
;

I build on Chritt who loves me,

From this Rock nothing moves me,

Since I can all furrender

To Him, my foul's Defender.

3

If death my portion be,

Then death is gain to me,

And Chrift my life for ever,

From whom death cannot fever

;

Come when it may, He'll fhield me,

To Him I wholly yield me.

Ah, Jefus Chrift, my Lord,

So meek in deed and word,

Thou diedft once to fave us,

Becaufe Thou fain would ft have ns

After earth's life of fadnefs

Heirs of Thy heavenly gladnefs.

' So be it,' then I fay,

With all my heart each dav

;

Guide us while here we wander,

Till fafely landed yonder,

We too, dear Lord, adore Thee,

And fing for joy before Thee.
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION

For what hath life been giving,

From youth up till this clay,

But conftant toil and ftriving ?

Far back as thought can rtray,

How many a day of toil and care,

How many a night of tears,

Hath pafs'd in grief that none could (hare,

In lonely anxious fears !

3

How many a ftorm hath lighten'd

And thunder'd round my path !

And winds and rains have frighten'd

My heart with fierceft wrath :

And cruel envy, hatred, fcorn,

Have darkcn'd oft my lot,

And patiently reproach I've born,

Though I deferved it not.

4

Then through this life of dangers

I onward take my way
j

But in this land of ftrangers

I do not think to ftay.

Still forward on the road I fare

That leads me to my home,

My Father's comfort waits me there,

When I have overcome.

Ah yes, my home is yonder,

Where all the angelic bands

Praife Him with awe and wonder,

In whofe Almighty hands

All things that are and mall be, lie,

By Him upholden ftill,

Who cafteth down and lifts on high

At His moil holy will.

That home have I defired,

'Tis there I would be gone
;

Till I am well-nigh tired,

O'er earth I've journey'd on
;

The longer here I roam, I find

The lefs of real joy

That e'er could pleafe or fill my mind,

For all hath fome alloy.

The lodging is too cheerlefs,

The forrow is too much
;

Ah come, my heart is fearlefs,

Releafe it with Thy touch,

When Thy heart wills, and make an end

Of all this pilgrimage,

And with Thine arm and ftrcngth defend,

When foes aeainft me ra^e.

Where now my fpirit ftayeth

Is not her true abode
;

This earthly houfe decayeth,

And fhe will drop its load,

When comes the hour to leave beneath

What now I ufe and have
j

And when I've yielded up my breath

Earth gives me but a grave.

But Thou, my Joy and Gladnefs,

O Thou, my Life and Light,

Wilt raife me from this fadneis,

This long tempeftuous night,

Into the perfect gladfome day,

Where bathed in joy divine,

Among Thy faints, and bright as they,

I too fhall ever mine.

There fhall I dwell for ever,

Not as a gueft alone,

With thofe who ccale there never

To worfhip at Thy throne
;

There in my heritage I reft,

From bafer things let free,

And join the chorus of the bled

For ever, Lord, to Thee !
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LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

Thou Heavenly Brightnefs ! Light Divine !

O deep within my heart now fhine,

And make Thee there an altar

!

Fill me with joy and ftrength to be

Thy member, ever jjin'd to Thee

In love that cannot taker

;

Toward Thee longing Doth pofTefs me,

Turn and blels me,

For Thy gladneis

Eye and heart here pine in fadnefs.

But if Thou look on me in love.

There ftraightways falls from God above

A ray of pureft plealure
;

Thy word and Spirit, flefh and blood,

Refrefh my foul with heavenly food,

Thou art my hidden treafure

;

Let Thy grace, Lord, Warm and cheer me.

O draw near me
;

Thou halt taught us

Thee to leek iince Thou hart fousrht us !

Here will I reft, and hold it fart,

The Lord I love is Firrt and Lart,

The End as the Beginning !

Here I can calmly die, for Thou

\\ ilt raife me where Thou dwelled now

Above all tears, all finning :

Amen ! Amen ! Come, Lord Jeius,

Soon releafe us,

With deep yearning,

Lord, we look for Thy returning!

19
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LOVE TO THE SAVIOIK.

Alas ! that I fo late have known Thee,

Who art the Faireft and the Beit

;

Nor fooner for my Lord could own Thee,

Our higheft Good, our only Kelt !

Now bitter fhame and grief I prove

O'er this my tardy love.

3

I wander'd long in willing blindnefs,

I fought Thee, but I found Thee not,

For ftill I fhunn'd Thy beams of kindneis,

The creature light fill'd all my thought
j

And if at iaft I fee Thee now,

'T was Thou to me didft bow !

4

I thank Thee, then, true Sun of heaven,

Whole Alining hath brought light to me

I thank Thee, who haft richly given

All that could make us glad and free

;

I thank Thee that my foul is healM

By what Thy lips rcveal'd.

5

Oh keep me watchful, then, and humble,

And fuffer me no more to ftray

;

Uphold me wrhen my feet would Humble,

Nor let me loiter by the way
;

Fill all my nature with Thy light,

O Radiance ftrong and bright !

Thee will I love, my Crown of gladnefs,

Thee will I love, my God and Lord,

Amid the darkeft depths of fadnefs,

Not for the hope of high reward,

For Thine own fake, O Light Divine,

So long as life is mine.

> » <
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

If forrow comes, He fent it,

5

For when the world is paffing

In Him I put my truft

;

With all its pomp and pride.

I never (hall repent it, All we were here amaffmg

For He is true and juft, No longer may abide
;

And loves to blefs us ftill
j

But in our earthy bed,

My life and foul, I owe them Where foftly we are fleeping,

To Him who doth beftow them, God hath us in His keeping,

Let Him do as He will. To wake us from the dead.

3

Whate er mail be His pleafure

6

Then though on earth I fuffer

Is furely beft for me
;

Much trial, well I know

He gave His deareft treafure I merit ways ftill rougher,

That our weak hearts might fee And 'tis to heaven I go

;

How good His will t'ward us
; For Chrift I know and love,

And in His Son He gave us To Him I now am halting,

Whate'er could blefs and fave us ;

—

And gladnefs everlafting

Praife Him who loveth thus ! With Him this heart (hall prove

4 7

Oh praife Him, for He never For fuch His will who made us,

Forgets our daily need
j The Father feeks our good

;

Oh bleft the hour whenever The Son hath grace to aid us,

To Him our thoughts can fpeed
; And fave us by His blood

;

Yea, all the time we fpend His Spirit rules our ways,

Without Him is but wafted, By faith in us abiding,

Till we His joy have tailed, To heaven our footfteps guiding

;

The joy that hath no end. To Him be thanks and praife.

18
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

2

Then this our comfort is alone,

That we may meet before Thy throne,

And cry, O faithful God, to Thee

For refeu e from our mifery :^

To Thee may raife our hearts and eyes,

Repenting fore with bitter fighs,

And feek Thy pardon for our fin,

And refpite from our griefs within :

For Thou haft promifed gracioufly

To hear all thofe who cry to Thee,

Through Him whole Name alone is great

Our Saviour and our Advocate.

And thus we come, O God, to-day,

And all our woes before Thee lay,

For tried, forfaken, lo ! we ftand,

Perils and foes on every hand.

Ah ! hide not for our fins Thy face,

Abfolve us through Thy bound lefs grace,

Be with us in our anguifh ftill,

Free us at laft from every ill,

7

That fo with all our hearts we may

Once more our glad thankfgivings pay,

And walk obedient to Thy word,

Ai.d now and ever praifc the Lord.
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.
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My help and my defence come, faithful God, from Thee,

By whom were fix'd the heavens, and laid the earth's foundation
;

Man cannot fuccour me,

Before Thy throne alone is refuge and falvation.

Thou watched that my foot mould neither flip nor ftray,

Thou guideft me Thyfelf, though dark the courie I travel
j

Thou pointeft me the way,

The fnares of fin and earth for me Thou doft unravel

Guardian of Ifrael, Thou no reft or fleep doft know,

Thy watchful eye beholds in earth's obfeureft regions

Who bravely meets Thy foe,

And bears the Crofs on high, ftill true to our allegiance.

And when Thou bidd'ft me leave this world of ftrife and pain,

A fteadfaft hope in Thee, a quick releafe, oh grant me,

And let me rife again,

To dwell where death and war no more mail vex and haunt me.
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Doft think thy prayers He doth not heed ?

He knows full well what thou doft need,

And heaven and earth are His

;

My Father and my God, who ftill

Is with my foul in every ill.



SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

3

Since Thou my God and Father art,

I know Thy faithful loving heart

Will ne'er forget Thy child
j

See I am poor, I am but duft,

On earth is none whom I can trull.

4

The rich man in his wealth confides,

But in my God my truft abides

;

Then laugh ye as ye will,

I hold this faft that He hath taught,

—

Who trufts in God fhall want for nought.

5

Yes, Lord, Thou art as rich to-day

As Thou haft been and (halt be aye,

I reft on Thee alone
j

Thy riches to my foul be given,

And 't is enough for earth and heaven.

6

What here may fhine I all refign,

If the eternal crown be mine,

That through Thy b:tttr death

Thou gainedft, O Lord Chrift, for me

—

For this, for this, I cry to Thee

!

7

All wealth, all glories, here below,

The beft that this world can bellow,

Silver or gold or lands,

But for a little time is given,

And helps us not to enter heaven.

8

I thank Thee, Chrift, Eternal Lord,

That Thou haft taught me by Thy word

To know this truth and Thee
j

O grant me alio fteadfaftnefs

Thy heavenly kingdom not to mils.

9

Praiie, honour, thanks, to Thee be brought,

For all things in and for me wrought

By Thy great mercy, Chrift.

This one thing only ftill I pray,

Oh caft me ne'er from Thee away.
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

Jefus, Comfort of the poor,

I lift my heart to Thee,

1 know Thy mercies ft ill endure

And Thou wilt pity me
j

I truft alone to Thee.

3

I cannot reft, I may not deep,

No joy or peace I know,

My foul is torn with anguifli deep

And fears a deeper woe
j

O Chrift, Thy pity mow !

4

For Thou didft fuffer for my foul,

Her burdens to remove
j

Oh make me through Thy forrows whole,

Refrefh me with Thy love
;

Lord, help me from above.

Then, Jefus, glory, honour, praife,

I '11 ever fing to Thee
}

Increafe my faith that Thou wilt raife

Me once where I (hall fee

Eternal joys with Thee !



SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION

(cxiv.—„ 2Ber <$ctt fcertraut hat rooblgcfraiuV')

H5-

Original Tune.

I I

Who puts histruft

He who re - lies

I. '.

in God moft juft Hath built his houfe fe - cure - ly

;

on Je - fus Chrift., Shall reach His heav'n moft fure - ly
;

I

i i

Then nVd on Thee

I J I I

-o- -*- -#- -&-

mv tnift fhall be
I I I

For Thy truth can-not al - ter

;

I I

31 "^c

I

>' I ? 1—

t

B:

?=^T
:~:

-=± 1=S
« g«

iiil11 I'll
While mine Thou art, not death's word lmart Shall make my cour-

1
! -I J -^-

|

j

1 111!
!

'^
age fal

i i

I

iE3

ter.

S=£
-J-

Though fierceft foes my courfe oppofe,

A dauntlefs front I'll mow them
;

My champion Thou, Lord Chrift, art now,

Who foon fhalt overthrow them !

And if but Thee I have in me
With Thy good gifts and Spirit,

Nor death nor hell, I know full well,

Shall hurt me, through Thy merit.

I reft me here without a fear,

By Thee fhall all be given

That I can need, O Friend indeed,

For this life or for heaven.

O make me true, my heart renew,

My foid and flefh deliver

!

Lord, hear my prayer, and in Thy care

Keep me in peace for ever.



SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

(Index of Tunes, lxxii.)
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2 Though awhile it be delay'd,

He denieth not His aid
j

Though it come not oft with fpeed,

It will furely come at need.

3 As a father not too foon

Grants his child the long'd-for boon,

So our God gives when He will
j

Wait His leilure and be ftill.

4 I can reft in thoughts of Him,

When all courage elfe grows dim,

For I know my foul (hall prove

His is more than father's love.

5 Would the powers of ill affright,

I can fmile at all their might
j

Or the crofs be prefling fore,

God, my God, lives evermore !

6 Man may hate me caufelefsly,

Man may plot to ruin me,

Foes my heart may pierce and rend
;

God in heaven is ftill my Friend.

7 Earth may all her gifts deny,

Safe my treafure ftill on high,

And if heaven at laft be mine,

All things elfe I can refign.

8 I renounce thee willingly,

World, I hate what pleafes thee,

Baneful every gift of thine,

Only be my God ftill mine.

9 Ah Lord, if but Thee I have,

Nought of other good I crave,

Bright is even death's dark road,

If but Thou art there, my God.



SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AXD CONSOLATION.

My fins airail me lore,

But I defpair no more
;

I build on Chriit who loves me,

From this Rock nothing moves nn

Since I can all furrender

To Him, my foul's Defender.

If death my portion be,

Then death is gain to me,

And Chrift my life for ever,

From whom death cannot fever

;

Come when it may, He'll fhield me,

To Him I wholly yield me.

4

Ah, Jefus Chriit, my Lord,

So meek in deed and word,

Thou diedft once to fave us,

Becaufe Thou fain wouldft have u*

After earth's life of fadnefs

Heirs of Thy heavenly gladnefs.

' So be it," then I fay,

With all my heart each dav
;

Guide us while here we wander,

Till fafely landed yonder,

We too, dear Lord, adore Thee,

And fing for joy before Thee.



SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

(Index of Tunes, XLiv.)

148.

Tune.—" Lord Jefus, King of Glory,
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SONGS OF THE CROSS AND CONSOLATION.

For what hath life been giving,

From youth up till this day,

But conftant toil and ftriving ?

Far back as thought can ftray,

How many a day of toil and care,

How many a night of tears,

Hath pafs'd in grief that none could fliare,

In lonely anxious fears !

3

How many a ftorm hath Iighten'd

And thunder'd round my path !

And winds and rains have frighten"'

d

My heart with fierceft wrath :

And cruel envy, hatred, fcorn,

Have darken 'd oft my lot,

And patiently reproach IVe born,

Though I deferred it not.

4

Then through this life of dangers

I onward take my way
j

But in this land of ftrangers

I do not think to flay.

Still forward on the road I fare

That leads me to my home,

My Father's comfort waits me there,

When I have overcome.

Ah yes, my home is yonder,

Where all the angelic bands

Praife Him with awe and wonder,

In whofe Almighty hands

All things that are and mall be, lie,

By Him upholden ftill,

Who cafteth down and lifts on high

At His mult holy will.

That home have I defired,

'Tis there I would be gone
j

Till I am well-nigh tired,

O'er earth IVe journey'd on
j

The longer here I roam, I find

The lefs of real joy

That e'er could pleale or fill my mind,

For all hath fome alloy.

The lodging is too cheerlefs,

The forrow is too much
;

Ah come, my heart is fearlefs,

Releafe it with Thy touch,

When Thy heart wills, and make an end

Of all this pilgrimage,

And with Thine arm and ftrcngth defend,

When foes againft me rage.

Where now my fpirit ftayeth

Is not her true abode
;

This earthly houfe decayeth,

And fhe will drop its load,

When comes the hour to leave beneath

What now I ufe and have
j

And when I've yielded up my breath

Earth gives me but a grave.

But Thou, my Joy and Gladnefs,

O Thou, my Life and Light,

Wilt raile me from this fadnefs,

This long tempeftuous night,

Into the perfeft gladfome day,

Where bathed in joy divine,

Among Thy faints, and bright as they,

I too fhall ever mine.

There mall I dwell for ever,

Not as a gueft alone,

With thofe who ccafe there never

To worfhip at Thy throne
5

There in my heritage I reft,

From bafer things let free,

And join the chorus of the bleft

For ever, Lord, to Thee !



LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

(cxvii.—„ SSie \d)'6n Ieud;t' un8 ber Sftorcjenftern.")
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LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

Thou Heavenly Brightnefs ! Light Divine !

O deep within my heart now mine,

And make Thee there an altar

!

Fill me with joy and ftrength to be

Thy member, ever j jin'd to Thee

In love that cannot falter

;

Toward Thee longing Doth poffefs me,

Turn and blels me,

For Thy gladnefs

Eye and heart here pine in fadnefs.

3

But if Thou look on me in love,

There ftraightways falls from God above

A ray of pureft pleaiure

;

Thy word and Spirit, flelh and blood,

Refrefh my foul with heavenly food,

Thou art my hidden treafure

;

Let Thy grace, Lord, Warm and cheer me.

O draw near me
;

Thou halt taught us

Thee to leek fince Thou hall lbusrht us !

Here will I reft, and hold it fait,

The Lord I love is Firft and Laft,

The End as the Beginning !

Here I can calmly die, for Thou

W ilt raife me where Thou dwelled now

Above all tears, all finning :

Amen ! Amen ! Come, Lord Jefus,

Soon releafe us,

With deep yearning,

Lord, we look for Thy returning !

19



LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.
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LOVE TO THE SAVIOTK.

Alas ! that I fo late have known Thee,

Who art the Faireft and the Beit

;

Nor fooner for my Lord could own Thee,

Our higheft Good, our only Rett !

Now bitter fhame and griet I prove

O'er this my tardy love.

3

I wander'd long in willing blindnefs,

I fought Thee, but I found Thee not,

For ltill I fhunn'd Thy beams of kindnels,

The creature light fill'd all my thought
j

And if at iaft I fee Thee now,

'T was Thou to me didft bow !

+

I thank Thee, then, true Sun of heaven,

Whole mining hath brought light to me -

y

I thank Thee, who haft richly given

All that could make us glad and free
$

I thank Thee that my foul is heal'd

By what Thy lips rcveal'd.

5

Oh keep me watchful, then, and humble,

And fuffer me no more to ftray
;

Uphold me when my feet would ftumble,

Nor let me loiter by the way
j

Fill all my nature with Thy light,

O Radiance ftrong and bright !

Thee will I love, my Crown of gladnefs,

Thee will I love, my God and Lord,

Amid the darkeft depths of fadnefs,

Not for the hope of high reward,

Tor Thine own fake, O Light Divine,

So long as life is mine.

> — t



LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.
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LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

In Thine arm I reft me,

Foes who would moleft me

Cannot reach me here
;

Though the earth be making,

Every heart be quaking,

Jefus calms my fear
$

Sin and hell in conflict fell

With their bitter ftorms affail me,

Jefus will not fail me.

3

Wealth, I will not heed thee,

For I do not need thee,

Jefus is my choice
;

Honours, ye may gliften,

But I will not liften

To your tempting voice
;

Pain or lofs, nor fhame nor crofs,

E'er to leave my Lord shall move me,

Since He deigns to love me.

Farewell, thou who choofert

Earth, and heaven refufeft,

Thou wilt tempt in vain

Farewell, fins, nor blind me,

Get ye all behind me,

Come not forth again :

Paft your hour, O Pride and Power
j

Worldly life, thy bonds I fever,

Farewell now for ever !

5

Hence, all fears and fadneft,

For the Lord of gladnefs,

Jefus, enters in
;

They who love the Father,

Though the ftorms may gather,

Still have peace within
;

Yea, whate'er I here muft bear,

Still in Thee lies pureft pleafure,

Jefu, pricelefs treafure 1



LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

(Index of Tunes, lxvii.)
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LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

See how in this wildernefe

Loft amid its waftes I wander
3

Take me hence to dwell in Mils

With the flock who, gather'd yonder,

Now Thy glory, Lord, behold,

Safe within the heavenly fold.

3

For I fain would gaze on Thee,

With the lambs, to whom 't is given

That they feed from danger free

In the happy fields of heaven,

Praifmg Thee, all terrors o'er,

Never can they leave Thee more.

+

Here I live in fore diftrefs,

Watching, fearing hour by hour,

For my foes around me prefs,

And I know their craft and power
;

Lord, Thy lamb can never be

Safe one moment but with Thee.

5

Then, Lord Jeius, let me not

Fall amid the wolves, but hear me,

As the faithful fhepherd ought}

Help me, keep me ever near Thee,

Till Thou bear me in Thy breaft

Homeward to my endlefs reft.



LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

(Index of Tunes, LXXXIX.)

53'

Tune. When the Lord recalls the hanimed."
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LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

For I fhrink beneath the terrors

Of the law's tremendous fway
;

All my countlefs crimes and errors

Stand before me night and day.

Oh the heavy, fearful load

Of the righteous wrath of God !

Oh the awful voice of thunder

Cleaving heart and foul afunder !

3

Would I then, to lbothe my forrow,

And my pain awhile forget,

From the world a comfort borrow,

I but fink the deeper yet

;

She hath comforts that but grieve,

Joys that flinging memories leave,

Helpers that my heart are breaking,

Friends that do but mock its aching.

All delight, all coniblation

Lies in Thee, Lord Jefus Chrift,

Feed my foul with Thy falvation,

O Thou Bread of Life unpriced.

BlefTed Light, within me glow,

Ere my heart breaks in its woe
;

Oh refrefh me and uphold me,

Jefus, come, let me behold Thee.

5

Joy, my foul, for He hath heard thee,

He will come and enter in
;

Lo ! He turns and draweth toward thee,

Let thy welcome-fong begin
;

Oh prepare thee for fuch gueft,

Give thee wholly to thy reft,

With an open'd heart adore Him,

Pour thy griefs and fears before Him.

What would feem to hurt or fhame thee

Shall but work thy good at laft
;

Since that Chrift hath deign'd to claim thee,

And His truth ftands ever faft
j

And if thine can but endure,

There is nought fo fixed and fure,

As that thou fhalt hymn His praifes

In the happy heavenly places.



LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

(Index of Tunes, lxxxi.)
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LOVE TO TEIE SAVIOUR.

Come, felf-exiltent Word,
And l'peak Thou in my fpirit !

The foul where Thou art heard

Doth endlefs peace inherit.

Thou Light that lightened all,

Abide through faith in me,

Nor let me from Thee fall,

And feek no guide but Thee.

Ah ! what hath ftirred Thy heart,

What cry hath mounted thither,

And reached Thy heavenly throne,

And drawn Thee, Saviour, hither ?

It was Thy wondrous love,

And my molt utter need,

Made Thy companions move,

Stronger than Death indeed.

Then let me give my heart

To Him who loved me, wholly;

And live, while here I dwell,

To fhow His praifes folely :

Yes, Jefus, form anew

This ftony heart of mine,

Make it till death ftill true

To Thee, for ever Thine.

Let nought be left within

But what Thy hand hath planted
;

Root out the weeds of fin,

And quell the foe who haunted

My foul, and fet the tares

;

From Thee comes nothing ill,

O fave me from his fnares,

Make plain my pathway ftill.

Thou art the Life, O Lord,

And Thou its Light art only !

Let not Thy blefled rays

Still leave me dark and lonely.

Star of the Eaft, arife !

Drive all my clouds away,

Till earth's dim twilight dies

Into the perfect day !



LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.
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O let us in Thy knowledge

And in Thy love increafe,

That we in faith be fteadfaft

And ferve Thee here in peace
;

That fo Thy fweetnefs may be known

To thefe cold hearts, and teach them

To thirft for Thee alone.

Maker of all ! who fhoweft

The Father's love and might,

In heaven and earth Thou reigneft

Of Thine own power and right
;

So rule our hearts and minds, that we

Be wholly Thine, and never

May turn afide from Thee !
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If He is ours

We fear no powers,

Nor of earth, nor fin, nor death
;

He fees and bleffes

In worft diftreffes,

He can change them with a breath !

Wherefore the ftory tell of His glory

With heart and voices ; all heaven rejoices

In Him for ever: Hallelujah !

We fhout for gladnefs, triumph o'er fadnefs,

Love Thee and praife Thee, and ftill (hall raife Thee
Glad hymns for ever : Hallelujah !
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LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

On, ftill onward, mounting nigher

On the wings of faith to Him
;

On, ftill onward, ever higher,

Till the mournful earth grows dim !

God is thy Rock
;

Chrift thy Champion cannot fail,

Though thy foes thy life affail,

Fear not their fhock.

3

Hide thee, in His chamber hide thee,

Chrift hath open'd now the door

;

Tell Him all that doth betide thee,

All thy forrows there outpour

;

He hears thy cry
;

Men may hate thee and deceive,

Chrift His own will never leave,

He ftill is nigh.

4

High, oh high, o"er all things earthy,

Raife thy thoughts, my foul, to heaven

One alone of thee is worthy,

All thou haft to Him be given
;

Thy Lord He is

Who fo truly pleads for thee,

Who in love hath died for thee
;

Then thou art His.

5

Up then, upwards ! feek thou only

For the things that are above
j

Sin thou hateft, earth is lonely,

Rife to Him whom thou doft love,

—

There art thou bleft
;

All things here muft change and die,

Only with our Lord on high

Is perfecl reft.



LOVE TO THE SAVIOUR.

(Index of Tunes, xxxm.)
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Tune.—" Let the earth now praife the Lord.
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On Thy light I think at morn,

With the earlieft break of dawn

Think what glories lie in Thee,

Light of all Eternity !

When I watch the moon arife

'Mid heaven's thoufand golden eyes,

Then I think, more glorious fai-

ls the Maker of yon ftar.

Or I cry in fpring's fweet hours,

When the fields are gay with flowers,

As their varied hues 1 fee,

—

What muft their Creator be !

When I wander by the ftream,

Or befide the fountain dream,

Straight my thoughts take wing and mount

Up to Thee, the pureft Fount.

Sweetly all the air is ftirr'd

When the Echo's call is heard
j

But no founts my heart rejoice

Like to my Beloved's voice.

Take away then what could blind

Unto Thee my foul and mind
j

Henceforth ever let my heart

See Thee, Saviour, as Thou art !
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Light from Light's

2 Let Thy mercies
1

morning dew

Roufe our confcience from its blindnefs :

Gladden life's dry plains anew

With the rivers of Thy kindncfs
;

Water daily us Thy flock

From the rock.

3 Let the glow of love deftroy

Cold obedience faintly given,

Wake our hearts to love and joy

With the flufhing eaftern heaven
;

Let us truly rile ere yet

Life hath fet.

4 Brighteft Star of eaftern fkies !

Grant that at Thy laft appearing

Thefe frail bodies may arife,

Joyfully Thy fummons hearing,

Strong their heavenward courfe to run

As the fun.

5 Through this dark and tearful place

Never be Thy light denied us,

O Thou glorious Sun of grace,

To yon world of gladnef, guide us,

When to j >ys that never end

We afctnd !

—
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(xxxii.—„®ett beS §imme(* unto ber Srbeii.")

1 60.

Original Tune,

Seee

God who
Who the

mad

day

35 24
©-

- eft

and
earth

nisrht

and
haft

-&-

hea

3:

vcn,

en,

I

aUs*

=8-

Fa
Sun

1

ther

and
l

Son,

moon

Q

and
and

Ho
ftar "7

1

J3L

Zt ZZ

Ghoft,

hoft,

§£

aM
All

2 1b- ¥
thins \vak<

fe

com
I

mand,

(2_J

a
n

Held

att

Z2:

r P
ing by

i

Thy

m -&&-

=*^r~f
-©—

22:

hand.



MORNING.

God, I thank Thee ! In Thy keeping

Safely have I flumberM here
;

Thou haft guarded me while fleeping

From all danger, pain, and fear :

And the cunning of my foe

Hath not wrought my overthrow.

3

Let the night of fin that ihrouded

All my life, with this depart

$

Shine on me with beams unclouded,

Jtfu ! In Thy loving heart

Is my help and hope alone,

For the evil I have done.

+
Help me as the morn is breaking,

In the fpirit to arife,

So from carelefs lloth awaking.

That when o'er the aged ikies

Shall the morn of Doom appear,

I may fee it free from fear.

5

Lead me, and forfake me never,

Guide my wand'rings by Thy Word
;

As Thou haft been, be Thou ever

My defence, my refuge, Lord.

Never fafe except with Thee,

Thou my faithful Guardian be !

6

O my God, I now commend me
Wholly to Thy mighty hand

;

All the powers that Thou doft lend me

Let me uie at Thy command
;

Thou my boaft, my ftrength divine,

Keep me with Thee, I am Thine.

7

Thus afrefti with each new morning

Save me from the power of fin,

Hourly let me feel Thy warning

Ruling, prompting me within,

Till my final reft be come,

And Thine angel bear me home.



MORNING.
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MORNING-
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Sun of Love, when Thou doft greet me

All my heart with joy is ftirr'd
j

And it upward flies to meet Thee,

Gladibme as yon little bird.

Shine Thou in me clear and bright,

Till I learn to praile Thee right
j

On the narrow way now ipeed me,

Let not darknefs e'er miilead me.

Blefs to-day what I am doing,

Blefs whate'er I have and love
j

With the morn my powers renewing,

Let me ne'er from virtue rove
;

By Thy Spirit ftrengthen me

In the faith that leads to Thee,

So through life to journey fearlefs,

Heir of heaven, to glories peerlefs.



MORNING.

/lxxxviii.—Psalm 38, Goudimel.~V

\„ eeete, bit mufjt munier roerbeu."J

62,

Z2:

Come, my

EK

l

foul, a
1

wake, 't is

J J

morn »ngj

zz=:

Day is

j2£2 J

I1ST

5E
-4~

zz T± w z^r1
dawn

r^~ i

¥

ing

j2.

O'er the
1

earth, a
1

rife and

-A A
-JPL

TZ- zz

-tst-

pray

^1-

£ Z2:

Come, to Him

3=
1

who

z£

EE^fc

made this

— d ^L

p> -

splen

#£ is
Thou mutt

Z2I ?2I B

ren All

-©—

-

thy

-r-

fee

-G&-

ble
!

*=^

|6
pow r.

£2

_s_

pay



MORNING,

Soul, thy incenfe alio proffer

;

Thou fliouldft offer

Praife to Him, who from thy head

Kept afar the fforms of forrow,

And the morrow

Finds the night in peace hath fled.

3

Bid Him blefs what thou art doing,

If purfuing

Some good aim ; but if there lurks

111 intent in thine endeavour,

May He ever

Thwart and turn thee from thy works.

4

From God's glances fluink thou never,

Meet them ever
;

Who fubmits him to His grace,

Finds that earth no funfhine knoweth

Such as gloweth

O'er his pathway all his days.

5

Wakeneft thou again to forrow,

Oh ! then borrow

Strength ffom Him, whofe fun-like might

On the mountain-fummit tarries,

And yet carries

To the vales their mirth and light.

Pray that when thy life is clofing,

Calm repofing

Thou mayft die, and not in pain

;

That, the night of death departed,

Thou, glad-hearted,

Mayft behold the Sun again.
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MORNING.

Guardian of Ifrael, hear me,

Watch o'er ine through the day,

In all I do be near me :

For others too I pray,

To Thee I would commend them,

Our Church, our youth, our land,

Direct them and defend them

When dangers are at hand.

O gently grant Thy blefTing,

That we may do Thy will,

No more Thy ways tranfgrefiing,

Our proper talk fulfil
j

With Peter's full affiance

Let down our nets again,

If Thou art our reliance

Our toil will not be vain.

Thou art the Vine,—oh nourifh

The branches graft in Thee,

And let them grow and flouiifh

A fair and fruitful tree
;

Thy Spirit put within us,

And let His gifts of grace

To all good actions win us,

That beft may fhow His praiie.
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MORNING.

For Thou from me hail warded

All perils of the night
;

From every harm haft guarded

My foul till morning's light

;

Humbly to Thee I cry,

Do Thou in grace the fins forgive

That anger Thee each day I live,

Have mercy, Lord molt High !

3

And keep me of Thy kindnefs

From every harm to-day
;

Nor let me in my blindnefs

To Satan fall a prey.

My cup with good o'erflows,

My foul and body, goods and life,

My home and friends, my child and wife,

Thy bounteous hand beftows.

And fo to Thy good pleafure

My all I now commend,

And moft, what raoft I treafure
;

O Thou Almighty Friend,

Order my courfe for me,

And blefs whate'er I undertake,

Since I in all my choice would make

As feemeth beft to Thee.

5

Amen ! I fay, not fearing

That God rejects my prayer,

I doubt not He is hearing

And granting me His care
j

And fo I go my way,

And joyfully put forth my hands

To do the work that He commands,

And ferve Him through the day.
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But Thou, my God, no reft doft know

In Thy unflumr/ring might

;

Thou hateft darknefs as Thy foe,

For Thou Tiiyfelf art Light.

Then 'mid the blacknefs of thefe hours

Still think on me for good
;

Refrefh me,— let Thy heavenly powers

Now o"er my (lumbers brood.

I know the evil I have done

Doth cry aloud to Thee
j

But, ah ! the mercy of Thy Son

Hath made amends for me.

And therefore now I clofe my eyes,

And fleep with tranquil breaft
j

Why wafte the time in fears or fighs ?

God watches o'er my rest.

Hence, vain and evil thoughts, depart

!

Roam not, my foul, abroad,

For now I build within my heart

A temple to my God.

And if this night my laft fhould prove

In this dark land, I pray

Then take me to Thy heaven above,

The home of endlefs day.



EVENING,
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We thank Thee, Father, that this day

Thy angels watchM around our way,

And free from harm and vexing fear,

Have led us on in fafety here.

Lord, have we angerM Thee to-day,

Remember not our fins, we pray,

But let Thy mercy o'er them fweep,

And give us calm and reftful deep.

Thy angels guard our fleeping hours,

And keep afar all evil Powers
;

And Thou all pain and mifchief ward

From foul and body, faithful Lord !
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EVENING.

Father, merciful and holy,

Thee to-night I praife and blefs,

Who to labour true and lowly

Granted ever meet fuccefs
$

Many a fin and many a woe,

Many a fierce and fubtle foe,

Haft Thou check'd that once alarm"d me,

So that nought to-day has hanrfd me.

Now the light, that nature gladdens,

And the pomp of day is gone,

And my heart is tired and faddens

As the gloomy night comes on
;

Ah then, with Thy changelefs light

Warm and cheer my heart to-night,

As the fhadows round me gather

Keep me clofe to Thee, my Father.

Have 1 e'er from Thee departed,

Now I leek Thy face again,

And Thy Son, the loving-hearted,

Made our peace through bitter pain.

Yes, far greater than our fin,

Though it ftill be ftrong within,

Is the Love that fails us never,

Mercy that endures for ever.

Brightnefs of the eternal city !

Light of every faithful foul

!

Safe beneath Thy flickering pity,

Let the tempefts paft me roll

:

Now it darkens far and near,

Still, my God, ftill be Thou here

;

Thou canft comfort, and Thou only,

When the night is long and lonely.

E'en the twilight now hath vanifiVd,

Send Thy blefTing on my fleep,

Every fin and terror banifiVd,

Let my reft be calm and deep.

Soul and body, mind and health,

Wife and children, houfe and wealth,

Friend and foe, the fick, the ftranger,

Keep Thou fafe from harm and danger.

O Thou mighty God, now hearken

To the prayer Thy child hath made

,

Jefus, while the night-hours darken

Be Thou ftill my hope, my aid
;

Holy Ghoft, on Thee I call,

Friend and Comforter of all,

Hear my earneft prayer, oh hear me !

Lord, Thou heareft, Thou art near me.

•21



EVENING,
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EVENING.

The night is here,

Oh ! be Thou near,

Chrift, make it light within me
;

Chafe the darknefs from my heart

That to ill might win me.

3

The fun's fweet light

Is funk in night
;

Oh Brightnefs uncreated,

Shine with joy on us who here

Long for Thee have waited.

4
Each living thing

Is (lumbering,

While darknefs round is clofing

;

Work Thou filently in me
While I lie repofing.

5

Ah when mall day

Have perfect fway,

By night no more attended ?

When that faireft morn (hall break

That mail ne'er be ended.

6

For Salem then

Shall ne'er again

Behold her brightnefs vanifh,

Since the Lamb fhall be her light,

And all night (hall banifh.

7

Oh were I there !

Where all the air

With lovely founds is ringing,

Where the faints Thee, Holy Lord,

Evermore are finging

!

8

Lord Jefus, Thou
My relt art now

;

Grant me to (land before Thee,

Radiant with Thy light to (liine,

And for aye adore Thee !



EVENING.
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EVENING.

O Sun, where art thou vanifh'd ?

The Night thy reign hath banifh'd,

Thy ancient foe, the Night.

Farewell, a brighter glory

My Jefus fheddeth o'er me,

All clear within me mines His light.

The laft faint beam is going,

The golden ftars are glowing

In yonder dark-blue deep
j

And fuch the glory given

When called of God to heaven,

On earth no more we pine and weep.

The body haftes to (lumber,

Thefe garments now but cumber,

And as I lay them by

1 ponder how the fpirit

Puts off the flelh. t' inherit

A mining robe with Chrift on high.

Now thought and labour ceafes,

For Night the tired releafes

And bids fweet reft begin :

My heart, there comes a morrow-

Shall let thee free from furrow

And all the dreary toil of fin.

Ye aching limbs ! now reft you,

For toil hath fore opprelVd you,

Lie down, my weary head :

A lleep fhall once overtake you

From which earth ne'er fhall wake you,

Within a narrower, colder bed.

My heavy eyes are doling
;

When I lie deep repofing,

Soul, body, where are ye ?

To helplefs lleep 1 yield them,

Oh let Thy mercy Ihield them,

Thou lleeplefs Eye, their guardian be !

My Jefus, ftay Thou by me,

And let no foe come nigh me,

Safe fhelter'd by Thy wing

;

But would the foe alarm me,

Oh let him never harm me,

But ftill Thine angels round me fmg !

My loved ones, reft fecurely,

From every peril furely

Our God will guard your heads';

And happy 11umbers fend you,

And bid His holts attend you,

And golden-arm'd watch o'er your beds.
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EVENING

'O.

Original Tune.

m -&
#*

Now

a^
God

-Gh

I

be

!

with for

I

'O

I

the

!

night

rr

22.

IS* T

^

at

-©> ^?-

:zz

lol'

T2"

ine

p—^—~ ^ y
The light and dark - nefs are of

22_ _£2_ , II
222: ^sr

i©-

-iS-

His dis-

i
f1

1=fz±

at

22.

?Z
•p- r^j i

pof ing, And 'neath His fha - dow here to reft

J J , A J-
r2

srj

t 5S J=£ -©-

221

we

A

After the last verse only.

I
22:

22:

m
yield

-e-

us,

-<©

For He will fhield

-^-

A - men.

1



EVENING.

Let evil thoughts and fpirits flee before us
;

Till morning cometh, watch, O Mailer, o'er us
j

In foul and body Thou from harm defend us,

Thine angels fend us.

Let pious though's be ours when deep o
,

ertake> us,

Chir earlieft thoughts be Thine when morning wakes us ;

All day ferve Thee, in all that we are doing

Thy praife purfuing.

As Thy beloved foothe the lick and weeping,

And bid the captive lofe his griefs in deeping
5

Widows and orphans, we to Thee commend them,

Do Thou befriend them.

We have no refuge j none on earth to aid us,

Save Thee, O Father, who Thine own halt made u«

But Thy dear pre fence will not leave them lonely,

Who feek Thee only.

Father, Thy name be p railed, Thy kingdom given,

Thy will be done on earth as 'tis in heaven
;

Keep us in life, forgive our fins, deliver

Us now and ever.—Amen.



NEW YEAR.
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NEW YEAR.

i

We pray Thee, O Eternal Son,

Who with the Father reign'ft as One,

To guard and rule Thy Chriitendom

Through all the ages yet to come.

3

Take not Thy faving Word away,

Our fouls' true comfort and their ftay
j

Abide with us, and keep us free

From errors, following only Thee.

4-

Oh help us to forfake all fin,

A new and holier courfe begin,

Mark not what once was done amiis,

A happier, better year be this

:

5

Wherein as Chriftians we may live,

Or die in peace that Thou canll give,

To rife again when Thou (halt come,

And enter Thine eternal home.

6

There fhall we thank Thee, and adore,

With all the angels evermore
j

Lord Jefus Chrift, increafe our faith

To praife Thy name through life and death !



NEW YEAR.

(Index of Tunes, cxv.)
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NEW YEAR.

May every plan and undertaking

This year be all begun with Thee,

When I am Sleeping or am waking,

Still let me know Thou art with me
;

Abroad do Thou my footfteps guide,

At home be ever at my Tide.

3

Be this a time of grace and pardon,

Thy rod I take with willing mind,

But fuffer nought my heart to harden,

Oh let me now Thy mercy find
j

In Thee alone, my God, I live,

Thou only canlt my iins forgive.

4

And may this year to me be holy,

Thy grace fo fill my ev'ry thought

That all my life be pure and lowly

And truthful, as a Chi iftian's ought
j

So make me while yet dwelling here

Pious and blelt from year to year.

5

Jefus, be with me and direct me
;

Jefus, my plans and hopes inipire
j

Jefus, from tempting thoughts protect me

;

Jefus, be all my heart's defire
$

Jefus, be in my thoughts all day,

Nor fuffer me to fall away !

And grant, Lord, when the year is over.

That it for me in peace may clofe
;

In all things care for me, and cover

My head in time of fear and woes
j

So may I, when my years are gone,

Appear with joy before Thy throne.



NEW YEAR.

(Index of Tunes., lxxi.)
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NEW YEAR.

Yet I would leave it to Thy choice,

The hour when we fhall meet Thee
;

Though Thou doft love that heart and voice

Should daily thus entreat Thee,

And henceforth all my courle mould be

Still looking on and up to Thee,

With heart prepared to greet Thee.

3

I joy that from Thy love divine

No power my foul can fever

;

That I may dare to call Thee mine,

My Lord, my Friend, for ever
5

That I, O Prince of Life, fhall be

Made wholly one in heaven with Thee,

In life that endeth never.

4

And therefore do my thanks overflow

That one more year is ended,

And of this Time, fo poor, fo ilow,

Another ftep afcended
;

And with a heart that may not wait

I haften towards the golden gate

Where long my hopes have tended.

5

And when the wearied hands give way,

And wearied knees are failing,

Then make Thy mighty arm my ftay,

Though faith and hope feem quailing
;

That fo my heart drink in new ftrength,

And fear no more the journey's length,

O'ei doubt and pain prevailing.

6

Then on, my foul, with fearlefs faith,

Let nought to terror move thee,

Nor lift what earthly pleafurc faith,

When me would lure and prove thee
j

The eagles' wings of love and prayer

Will bear thee through life's toil and care

To Him who ftill doth love thee.



MARRIAGE.

(xcv—„ ©eelen6rautigam.")
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MARRIAGE.

Hard ftiould fecm our lot,

Let us waver not,

Never murmur at our crofles

In dark days of grief and lories
;

'Tis through trial we

Here muft pafs to Thee.

3

When the heart muft know

Pain for others' woe,

When beneath its own 'tis finking,

Give us patience, hope unfhrinking,

Fix our eyes, O Friend,

On our journey's end.

Thus our path (hall be

Daily traced by Thee
;

Draw Thou nearer when 'tis rougher,

Help us moft when moft we fuffer,

And when all is o'er,

Ope to us Thy door !



MARRIAGE. OR THE HOUSE.
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Oh bleft that houfe where faith ye find,

And all within have fet their mind

To truft their God and ferve Him ftill,

And do in all His holy will.

Bleft, where their prayers mall daily rife

As fragrant incenfe to the ikies,

While in their lives the world is taught

That forms without the heart are nought.

6 Then here will I and mine to-day

A folemn covenant make, and fay,

—

Though all the world foiiake Thy Word,

I and my houfe will ferve the Lord.

1 [ i I ^
4 Bleft, where the bufy hands fulfil

Their proper tafk with ready (kill,

While through their different works ye fee

One fpirit run of unity.

5 Bleft fuch a houfe, it profpers well,

In peace and joy the parents dwell,

And in their children's lot is mown
How richly God can blefs His own.



MISSIONS.

(Index of Tunes, xxxm.)
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Tu Let the earth now praife the Lord.'"
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Tell them how the Father's will

Made the world, and keeps it ftill.

How He fent His Son to fave

All who help and comfort crave.

Tell of our Redeemer's love,

Who for ever doth remove

By His holy facrifice,

All the guilt that on us lies.

Tell them of the Spirit given

Now, to guide us up to heaven,

Strong and holy, juft and true,

Working both to will and do.

Word of Life ! mod pure and ftrong,

Lo ! for Thee the nations long
;

Spread, till from its dreary night

All the world awakes to light.

Up, the ripening fields ye fee,

Mighty mail the harveft be,

But the reapers ftill are few,

Great the work they have to do.

Lord of harveft, let there be

Joy and ftrength to work for Thee,

Till the nations far and near

See Thy Light, and learn Thy fear.

22



MISSIONS.

(lxxv.—„9to pretfet affe.")
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MISSIONS.

For the Lord reigneth

Over the univerfe,

All He fuftaineth,

All things His praile rehearfe

;

The hoft of angels round Him dwelling,

:Pialter and harp of His praile are telling.
:||

3

Rife then, ye nations,

Caft off your mourn fulnefs :

Into His paftures

Will ye not gladly prefs ?

For there His Word abroad is founded,

|: Pardon for finners, and grace unbounded.
:j|

+

Richly he feeds us,

Always and everywhere
j

Gently He leads us

With a true Father's care
;

The late and early rains He fends us,

||: Daily His blefling, His love attends us.
:|[

5

Sing we His praifes

Who is thus merciful

;

Chriftendom raifes

Songs to His glorious rule !

Rejoice ! no foe fhall now alarm us,

j: He will protect us, and who can harm us ?l||



(Index of Tunes, vn.)

SCHOOLS.
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Tune.—" Hark ! a voice faith, All are mortal."
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SCHOOLS.
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Thee.

See Thy little flock difperfing

From their fchool with joyous hearts
;

Here Thy leflbns oft rehearfing,

Train them for life's bufy parts;

Lord, at home or by the way,

Lonely, or in merry play,

Be our Pattern ne'er forgot
;

Friend of children, leave us not

!



SCHOOLS,

(Index of Tunes, cxxi.)
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We afk but one thing for our lot,

O Lord, deny Thy children not,

—

Teach us to reft upon Thy will,

And take Thee for our Pattern ftill

Oh put Thy Spirit in our breart,

Help us to learn with childlike zeft,

That we may lay the one true ground,

And evermore in Thee be found.
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ON A JOURNEY.

(Index of Tunes, xxvm.)
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And Chriir., be Thou our Friend and Guide,

Through all our wanderings at our fide,

Help us all evil to withftand

That wars againft Thy leaft command.

Hallelujah

3

The Holy Spirit o'er us brood

With all His gifts of richeft good,

With hope and ftrength when dark our road,

And bring us home again in God !

Hallelujah.



HARVEST.

(Index of Tunes, i.xxvm.)
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HARVEST.

Accept, O Lord, our thankful praifes

For all our Father's blefling gives
;

May it increafe our faith, and lead us

To praife Thee by obedient lives,

That every deed and word may prove

We feel and truft our Father's love.

3

Thou feedeft us in pure companion
$

Teach us to care for others" need
;

Let each, as he is able, comfort

The fick and poor, the hungry feed :

O Father Thou of all below,

On each, what moft he needs, beftow.

4

Open Thy bounteous hands in blefling

Thus to refrefh us, year by year
j

Provide tor us through all life's journey,

And make us faithful ftewards while here

Of all that to our care is given,

That greater gifts be ours in heaven.

5

Preferve to us what Thou haft fent us,

And grant us calm and peaceful days

And grateful hearts, that we may ufe it

In quiet gladnefs to Thy praife :

And while our bodies thus are fed,

O grant our fouls the Living Bread !



WAR AND PEACE.
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hear and help us now !
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'T is through Thy name

The times are fore and perilous

With heavy woes and wars,

Whence no man can deliver us

But Thou ! Oh plead our caufe,

That God may lay His wrath away,

Nor deal with us in anger

!



WAR AND PEACE.

3

We have deferved, and patiently

Would bear, whate'er Thou wilt,

But grace is mightier far with Thee

Than all our fin and guilt

;

Forgive us then, dear Lord, again,

Thy love is ever faithful.

4

(Danger and grief around us ftand,

When plagues are in the air

;

But far more wretched is the land

When cruel war is there
;

Men fcorn the good, in recklefs mood

All holy things delpifing.

5

There law and judgment yield to force,

None afketh what is right
;

Thy Word is hinder'd in its courfe,

And quenchM its blefTed light

;

Then drive afar this harmful war,

Help, fave us from its terrors.)

And let Thy grace, O Lord, control

Our minds and hearts, that none

Should make a fport, that kills the foul,

Of evils war hath done.

T is Thou alone who from Thy throne

Can II rule us thus, and fave us !



WAR AND PEACE.

(Index of Tunes, lxx.)
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WAR AND PEACE.

Lord God, we worfliip Thee !

For Thou our land defender!:,

Thou poureft down Thy grace,

And ftrife and war Thou endeft

;

Since golden Peace, O Lord,

Thou granted us to fee,

Our land with one accord,

Lord God, gives thanks to Thee

!

Lord God, we worihip Thee !

Thou didft indeed chaftife us,

Yet ftill Thy anger fpares,

And ftill Thy mercy tries us
;

Once more our Father's hand

Doth bid our forrows flee,

And Peace :ejoice our land
;

Lord God, we worihip Thee.

Lord God, we worfliip Thee

!

And pray Thee, who haft bleft us,

That we may live in peace,

And none henceforth moleft us
;

O crown us with Thy love
;

Fulfil our cry to Thee,

O Father, grant our prayer
;

Lord God, we worfliip Thee !



WAR AND PEACE.

(Index of Tunes, lxxiv.)
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Tune.—" My foul, now praife thy Maker.'"
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WAR AND PEACE.
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O welcome day, that brought us

This precious noble gift of Peace !

For war hath deeply taught us

What forrows come where fhe doth ceafe
;

In her our God now layeth

All hope, all happinefs

;

Who woundeth her, or flayeth,

Doth, like a madman, pre Is

The arrow to his own heart's coie,

And quench with impious hand

The golden torch of Peace once more,

That glads at laft our land.

This ye could teach us only,

So dull and hard thefe hearts of ous,

Ye homes, now ftripp'd and lonely,

Ye wafted cities, ruin'd towers
;

Ye fields, once fairly blooming,

With golden harveft graced,

Where forefts now are glooming,

Or fpreads a dreary wafte
j

Ye graves, with corpfes piled, where lies

Full many a hero brave,

Whofe like no more (hall meet our eyes,

Who died, yet could not fave.

O man, with bitter mourning

Remember now the by-gone years,

When thou haft met God's warning

With carelefs fcofF, not contrite tears
;

Yet like a loving Father

He lays afide His wrath,

And feeks with kindnefs rather

To lure thee to His path
;

He tries if love may yet conftrain

The heart that hath withftood

H's rod,— oh let Him not in vain

Now ftrive with Thee for good

Thou carelefs world, awaken !

Awake, awake, all ye that ileep,

Ere yet ye be o'ertaken

With ruin fudden, fwift, and deep !

But he who knows Chrift liveth,

May hope and fear no ill,

The Peace that now He giveth

Hath deeper meaning ftill,

For He will furely teach us this :

" The end is nigh at hand,

When ye in perfect reft and peace

Before your God mail ftand."'
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FOR THE SICK AND DYING.

(Index of Tunes, cxv.)

185

Tune—" If thou but fuffer God to guide thee.
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Lord, let me die to felf each hour,

And at the laft Thy prefence give,

Then Death may try his utmoft power,

He can but make me truly live

;

Then welcome my laft hour mall be

When, where, ar.d how it pleafes Thee,

V~



FOR THE SICK AND DYING.
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2 For Chrift, my Lord and Brother,

I leave this world fo dim,

And gladly feek that other

Where I fhall be with Him.

3 My woes are nearly over,

Though long and dark, the road
;

My fins His merits cover,

And I have peace with God.

4. Then when my powers are failing,

My breath comes heavily,

And words are unavailing,

Oh hear my fighs to Thee !

When mind, and thought, O Saviour,

Are flickering like a light,

That to and fro doth waver

Ere 'tis extinguished quite
;

In that laft hour, oh grant me
To (lumber foft and ftill,

No doubts to vex or haunt me,

Safe anchor'd on Thy will

;

And fo to Thee ftill cleaving

Through all death's agony,

To fall afleep believing,

And wake in heaven with Thee.



FOR THE SICK AND DYING.
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The world that fmiled when morn was come

May change for me ere clofe of eve
;

So long as earth is ftill my home

In peril of my death I live
;

: My God,:|l tor Jeiu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day.



FOR THE SICK AND DYING.

3

Teach me to ponder oft my end,

8

From Him can nought my foul divide,

And ere the hour of death appears, Nor life nor death can part us now
j

To caft my foul on Chrift her Friend, I lay my hand upon His fide,

Nor fpare repentant cries and tears
;

And fay, My Lord and God art Thou

;

My God, for JeiVs fake I pray My God, for Jefu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day. Thy peace may blefs my dying day.

4

And let me now fo order all,

9

In holy baptifm long ago

That ever ready I may be I join'd me to the living Vine,

To fay with joy, whate'er befall, Thou loveft me in Him, I know,

Lord, do Thou as Thou wilt with me
;

In Him Thou doft accept me Thine

;

My God, for Jefu's fake I pray My God, for Jefu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day. Thy peace may blefs my dying day.

-

5

Let heaven to me be ever fweet,

10

And I have eaten of His flefh

And this world bitter let me find, And drunk His blood,—nor can I be

That I, 'mid all its toil and heat, Forfaken now, nor doubt afrefh,

May keep eternity in mind
;

I am in Him and He in me
;

My God, for Jem's fake I pray My God, for Jefu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day. Thy peace may blefs my dying day.

6

O Father, cover all my fins

1

1

Then death may come or tarry yet,

With Jem's merits, who alone I know in Chrift I perifh not,

The pardon that I covet wins, He never will His own forget,

And makes His long-fought reft my own

;

He gives me robes without a fpot

;

My God, for Jefu's fake I pray My God, for Jefu's fake I pray

Thy peace may blefs my dying day. Thy peace may blefs my dying day.

7

His forrows and His crofs I know

12

And thus I live in God at peace,

Make death-beds foft, and light the grave, And die without a thought of fear,

They comfort in the hour of woe, Content to take what God decrees,

They give me all I fain would have
;

For through His Son my faith is clear,

My God, for Jem's fake I pray His grace fhall be in death my ftav,

Thy peace may blefs my dying day. And peace fhall blefs my dying day.



FOR THE SICK AND DYING.

(Index of Tunes, lv.)
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Tune.—" Jefus Chrift, my fure Defence.
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Go and dig my grave to-day !

Homeward now my journey tendeth,

And I put my ftaff away,

Here where all earth's labour endeth,

And I lay my weary head

In the only painlefs bed.



3 What is there I yet fhould do

If in this dark vale I linger ?

Proud our fchemes, and fair to view,

Yet they melt beneath Time's finger

Like the land before the wind,

That no power of man can bind.

4 Farewell earth, then ! I am glad

That I now in peace may leave thee
j

For thy very joys are fad,

And thy hopes do but deceive thee
;

Fading is thy beauty's gleam,

Falfe and tranfient as a dream.

5 Sun and moon and ftars fo bright,

Farewell all your golden fplendour !

Here I loved you, but your light

Gladly will I now furrender

For the glories of that day,

Where ye all raiift fade away.

6 Farewell, O ye friends I love !

Though awhile ye journey grieving,

Comfort cometh from above

To the hearts in Chrift believing

;

Weep not o'er a palling (how,

To th" eternal world I go.

7 Weep not that this earth I leave,

Mourn not that I am exchanging

Errors that here clofely cleave,

Empty ghofts and fhadows ranging

Through a world of nought and night,

For a land of truth and light.

8 Weep not ! deareft to my heart

Is my Saviour, He doth cheer me
;

And I know that I have part

In His pains, and He is near me
j

For He Ihed His precious blood

For the whole world's higheft good.

9 Weep not, my Redeemer lives !

From the dull, Hope ever vernal

Looks to Heaven and upward ftrives
;

Fearlefs Faith and Love eternal

Now are fofily whifpering nigh,

" Child of God, fear not to die !

"

J



FOR THE DYING.
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FOR THE DYING.

So on His Word relying,

I know while I am dying

I foon mall fee His face

Through Chrift whofe death hath bought me,

The Father's love He brought me,

And now prepares for me a place.

3

The grave hath loft its terrors

Since for my fins and errors

My Saviour doth atone :

My works can nought avail me,

But His work cannot fail me,

I reft in faith on Him alone.

4

My fervice cannot merit

That I mould e'er inherit

Eternal life with Chrift

:

But He hath freely given

A fliare with Him in heaven

Of that fair heritage unpriced,

5

And fo I hence am going

In peace, full furely knowing

With Him is perfeft reft
;

I feel Death's icy finger,

My foul here cannot linger,

Nor would I ftay—to go is bert.

O world, I yet would teach thee

That Death will furely reach thee,

That thou muft follow me
;

Then while thy days are lengthen'd,

Pray that thy faith be ftrengthen'd,

That God have mercy too on thee !



FOR THE SICK AND DYING.
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FOR THE SICK AND DYING.

Far off I fee my fatherland,

Where through Thy grace I hope to ftand,

But ere I reach that Paradiie

A weary way before me lies.

3

My heart finks at the journey's length,

My wafted flefh has little ftrength,

Only my foul ftill cries in me,

Lord, fetch me home, take me to Thee !

Oh let Thy fufferings give me power

To meet the laft and darkeft hour
;

Thy crofs the ftaff whereon I lean,

My couch the grave where Thou haft been.

5

Since Thou haft died, the Pure, the Juft,

I take my homeward way in truft,

The gates of heaven, Lord, open wide,

When here I may no more abide.

And when the laft great Day is come,

And Thou our Judge fhalt fpeak the doom.

Let me with joy behold the light,

And fet me then upon Thy right.

Renew this wafted flefh of mine,

That like the fun it there may fhine

Among the angels pure and bright,

Yea, like Thyfelf in glorious light.

Ah then I have my heart's defire,

When finging with the angels' choi
,

Among the ranlbmed of Thy grace,

For ever I behold Thy face !



FOR THE DYING.
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FOR THE DYING.

Now, O my Lord, I follow Thee,

Safe where Thy Heps I plainly trace
;

Ah, now Thou art not far from me,

Though Death is with me face to face,

And I mull leave the friends moll dear

Who loved me well and truly here.

The body calmly fleeps in earth,

To Thee the fpirit fpreads her wings,

And in Thy hands, a fecond birth

She finds in death, to life fhe fprings
;

Here was a land of tears and woe,

Where toil and care are all we know.

Now Death and Satan, hell and fin,

And this world, all have loft their power,

The grace a*ii hope Thou, Lord, didil win

For me, uphold me in this hour

;

For on the Son my debts were laid,

And He my ranfom freely paid.

Why mourn, then, that I now go hence ?

Surely a blefTed lot is mine
;

Clothed in His fpotlefs innocence,

Before Him as a bride I mine
;

Farewell, thou evil world, farewell !

With God I rather choofe to dwell.



FOR THE DYING.
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Tune.—" Our Father, Thou in heaven above.

s7=X
z±

Lord my God.
1

l

cry

l^JLlzrjj^E ?z
—<©-

zz

Thee,

=g:

"P"
In

3ES2
2 ?r^

¥ s:p: .a 1

my

-p

—

(

-
r—p-

dif - trefs Thou help

l I I'd
- eft

E
-©-

To Thee

A -A

my-
1

A.

~& *A~
E

a

felf

I

= =221

all

1

ZZ

com - mend,

I

Oh

& n &—&-

^
I

II 1

^

fwift - ly now Thine

221 22:

M
fig:

as ^

1

gel

4k=L
=22:

-s>—
-5^-
?z

z±
—0-

i

22ZJ
22 iH

fend

-0- -#--»- —

-

' '

i

1 1 r
-p-

To guide me home, and cheer my heart,

t
EEE^pSEF^EEiSi :zz:

:g:
-^ 3•



FOR THE DYING.
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O Jefu Chrift, Thou Lamb of God,

Once (lain to take away our load,

Now let Thy crofs, Thine agony,

Avail to fave and folace me,

Thy death to open heaven, and there

Bid me the joy of angels fhare.

3

O Holy Spirit, at the end,

Sweet Comforter, be Thou my Friend

When death and hell aflail me fore,

Leave me, oh leave me, nevermore,

But bear me fafely through that ftrife,

As Thou haft promifed, into life '



FOR THE SICK AND DYING.
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FOR THE SICK AND DYING.

My fins, dear Lord, difturb me fore,

My confcience cannot llumber,

But I will cleave to Thee the more,

Though they the fands outnumber

;

I will remember Thou didft die,

Will think on Thy raoft bitter cry,

Thy fufferings fliall uphold me.

3

That I was graft into the Vine,

Hence will I comfort borrow
;

For Thou wilt furely keep me Thine

Through fear, and pain, and forrow

;

Yea, though I die, I die to Thee,

And Thou through death didft win for me

The right to life eternal.

4

Since Thou didft leave the grave again,

It cannot be my dwelling
;

Thou art in heaven—this foothes my pain,

All fear of death difpelling,

For Thou wilt have me where Thou art,

And fo with joy I can depart

To be with Thee for ever.

5

To Thee I now ftretch out mine arms,

And gladly hence betake me

;

I deep at peace from all alarms,

No human voice can wake me.

But Chrift is with me through the ftrife,

And He will bear me into life,

And open heaven before me.

24



FOR THE DYING.

(Index of Tunes, lxxvi.)
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Tune.—" Now that the fun doth fhine no more.
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To whom elfe mould I make my plea,

That heavenly life be mine ?

All fouls, my God, belong to Thee,

My foul is alfo Thine.

3

Thou gav'ft my fpirit at my birth,

Take back what Thou haft given
;

And with the Lord I ferved on earth

Grant me to live in heaven.

Faith fpreads her wings, fhe fees revealM

The mining walls above
j

My fpirit knows that fhe is feal'd,

Redeemed from death by love

Thou my Deliverer waft of yore,

From fin Thou mad'ft me free,

Now, faithful God, doft Thou once more

In death deliver me

Thou liv
,

ft and loveft without end,

And doft perform Thy word
;

My pafting foul I now commend

To Thee, my God and Lord '
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THE LIFE TO COME.

It
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2 Oh happy day, and yet far happier hour,

When wilt thou come at laft ? [er,

When fearlefs to my Father's love and pow-

Whofe promife ftandeth faft,

My foul I gladly render,

For furely will His hand

Lead her with guidance tender

To heaven her fatherland.

3 A moment's fpace, and gently, wondroufly,

Releafed from earthly ties,

The fiery car mail bear her up to thee

Through all thefe lower Ikies,

To yonder mining regions,

While down to meet her come

The bleffed angel legions,

And bid her welcome home.

4. Oh Zion, hail ! Bright city, now unfold

The gates of grace to me !

How many a time I long'd for thee of old,

Ere yet I was fet free

From yon dark life of fadnefs,

Yon world of fhadowy nought,

And God had given the gladnefs,

The heritage I fought.

Oh what the tribe, or what the glorious hoft,

Comes fweeping fwiftly down ? [moft,

The chofen ones on earth who wrought th

The Church's brighter!: crown,

Our Lord hath fent to meet me,

As in the far-off years

Their words oft came to greet me
In yonder land of tears.

The Patriarchs
1 and Prophets' noble train,

With all Chrift's followers true,

Who bore the crofs, and could the worit

That tyrants dared to do, [difdair.

I fee them mine for ever,

All-glorious as the fun,

'Mid light that fadeth never,

Their perfect freedom won.

And when within that lovely Paradife

At laft I fafely dwell, [rife,

From out my foul what fongs of bliis mail

What joy my lips mail tell,

While holy faints are finging

Hofannas o'er and o'er,

Pure Hallelujahs ringing

Around me evermore.

Innumerous choirs before the mining throne

Their joyful anthems raife,

Till heaven's glad halls are echoing with the tone

Of that great hymn of praife,

And all its hoft rejoices,

And all its bleffed throng

Unite their myriad voices

In one eternal fong !

W-WBim-
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Therefore, fince my God doth choofe it,

Willingly I yield my life,

Nor I grieve that I mould lofe it,

For with forrows it was rife
j

And my Saviour fuffer'd here

That I might not faint nor fear,

Since for me He bore my load

And hath trod the fame dark road.

5 For my fake He went before me,

And His death is now my gain
;

Peace and hope He conquer'd for me,

So without regret or pain

To His lovely home I go,

From this land of toil and woe,

Glad to reach that bleft abode

Where I (hall behold my God.

4. There is joy beyond our telling

Where lb many faints are gone
;

Thoufand thoufands there are dwellin

Worfhipping before the throne,

There the feraphim on high

Brightly mine, and ever cry

" Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord !

Three in One for aye adored !

"

5 O Jerufalem, how clearly

Doft Thou mine, Thou city fair !

Lo ! I hear the tones more nearly,

Ever fweetly founding there !

Oh what peace and joy haft thou !

Lo the fun is riling now,

And the breaking day I fee

That mail never end for me !

6 Yea, I fee what here was told me,

See that wondrous glory fhine,

Feel the fpotlefs robes enfold me,

Know a golden crown is mine
;

So before the throne I ltand

One amid that glorious band,

Gazing on that joy for aye

That (hall never pafs away !
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THE LIFE TO COME.

Here as in a dungeon grief hath bound us,

Cares and fear and terrors ftill furround us,

Our beft endeavour

But in toil and heart-ache iiTues ever.

While that ye are in your manfions refting,

Safe and free at laft from all molefting,

No crofs or fadnefs

There can hinder your untroubled gladnefs.

Chrift doth wipe away all tears and crying,

Ye poflefs what we mull feek with fighing
;

To you are chanted

Songs that ne'er to mortal ears were granted.

Oh who would not for that home of joyance

Gladly leave a land of dark annoyance ?

Who loves delaying

'Mid a world of fhadows and decaying ?

Come, we pray Thee, from our poll releafe us

Quickly guide us to Thy heaven, Lord Jefus :

In Thee the fpirit

Can alone true joy and reft inherit

!
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THE LIFE TO COME.

i When I reach that home of gladnels

I (hall feel no more this load,

Feel no ficknefs, want, or fadnefs,

Refting in the arms of God.

In the world woes follow fait,

And a bitter death comes laft,

But in heaven (hall nought deftroy

Endlefs peace and love and joy.

3 Here is nought but care and mourning,

Comes a joy, it will not flay
;

Fairly mines the fun at dawning,

Night will foon o'ercloud the day
;

World, with thee we weep and pine,

Gnawing care and grief are thine
;

But in heaven ts no alloy,

Only peace and love and joy.

4 Well for him whom death has landed

Safely on yon blefTed more,

Where, in joyful worfhip banded,

Sing the faithful evermore
;

For the world hath ftrife and war,

All her works and hopes they mar,

But in heaven is no annoy,

Only peace and love and joy.

5 Time, thou fpeedeft on but flowly,

Hours, how tardy is your pace,

Ere with Him, the High and Holy,

I hold converle face to face:

World, with partings thou art rife,

Fill'd with tears and ftorms and ftrife

;

But in heaven can nought deftroy

Endlefs peace and love and joy.

6 Therefore will I now prepare me,

That my work may ftand His doom,

And when all is finking round me,

I may hear not " Go "—but " Come
World, the voice of grief is here,

Outward feeming, care, and fear,

But in heaven is no alloy,

Onlv peace and love and ijoy
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(lxxxix. Psalm 42, Goudimel.)
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THE LIFE TO COME.
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Lift Thy hand to aid us, Father,

Look on us who widely roam,

And Thy fcatter'd children gather

In their long'd-for promifed home.

Steep and weary is the way,

Shorten Thou the fultry day :

Faithful warriors haft Thou found us,

Let Thy peace for aye furround us.

In that peace we reap in gladnefs

What was fown in tearful mowers :

There the fruit of all our fadnefs

Ripens,—there the palm is ours
;

There our God upon His throne

Is our full reward alone.

They who all for God furrender,

Bring their fheaves in heavenly fplendour.
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THE LIFE TO COME.
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Zion hears the watchmen Tinging,

And all her heart with joy is fpringing,

She wakes, fhe rifes from her gloom
;

For her Lord comes down all-glorious,

The ftrong in grace, in truth victorious,

Her Star is rifen, her Light is come !

Ah come, Thou blefled Lo.d,

O Jefus, Son of God,

Hallelujah !

We follow till the halls we fee

Where Thou haft bid us lup with Thee-.

Now let all the heavens adore Thee,

And men and angels fing before Thee,

With harp and cymbal's cleareft tone
;

Of one pearl each mining portal,

Where we are with the choir immortal

Of angels round Thy dazzling throne
j

Nor eye hath feen, nor ear

Hath yet attain'd to hear

What there is ours,

But we rejoice, and fing to Thee

Our hymn of joy eternally.





APPENDIX.

I. [See No. 189.

„0 5Sett id; muB bid; laffen," as It appears both in melody and harmony in the " Mufa;

Sioniae Michaelis
1

Praetorii," vol. viii. 16 10.

m
j

1 1

O world, I now muft leave thee,

1 J . 1 '

jz: rf
But lit - tie doth it grieve

I I

3lwJ3Z=SB^ T—

I
-Gh -#- XiA +

fozrpr

mt ; t 42-

3:

1 1 .
I

I feek my na - tive land
j

i A J-

-•- r 1

True life I

A—9 &-

I

there

I

I 1 1

in - he - rit

1 A. J.

T

4-4-

m* j±

BE—9-

5-rr-p-rTf
And here I yield my fpi - 'rit

I
,

. J- J J JL

:<^

t=t
:s: ?=**:

* ^f r rj> '^rr
With joy to God's all

—J

—

I=j—L=E±

gra - cious hand

-4-^U I -

=g:

"F—

'

2j

HI
:bh



APPENDIX,

II. [See No. 93.

Johann Criiger's tune to ,, (2cf;miide bid), liebe ©eele," as it appears, both in melody and

harmony, in his „ @etftttd;e £ircf/enmeloHen." Leipzig, 1649.
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APPENDIX.

TIT. [See No. 199.

Goudimers Melody to Psalm xlil., " Comme on <voit un cerf qui brame" known in Germany

under the title,
,, ^ymt bid; fel;r metrte <2eete," as it is found, both in melody and harmony,

in Samuel Marshall's edition of the Whole Book of Pfalms. Baile, 1594.*
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* In this reprint of GoudimePs Pfalmody (French) 1565, the melody is, for the firft time,

given to the higheft voice. In Goudimers original work the melody is entrufted to the tenor,

as was cuftomary in his time



APPENDIX.

IV. [See No. 51

Hans Leo Haffler's tune, ,, ©erjftdj tfntt mid) berfcmgen," as it appears, both in melody and

harmony, in J. H. Schein's Cantional, 1627.*
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* The harmonies, as printed here foxfour voices, are from Schein's " Cantional," and are a

reduction from the Compofer's original fcore 0%fi<ve 'voices, as publifhed by him in 1601 to the

words ,, 9Keht ©emiitl; ift mir fceruurret."



APPENDIX,

V.
[See No. 88.

Pfalm cxxxiv. (in England called the Old iooth). The Melody is given below, as it is

found on its firft appearance (without harmonies) in the work :
" Les Pfeaumes mis en rime

Francaise par CI. Marot et T/ieodor de Beze ,• a Lyon par Jan de Tournes pour Antoine Vincent,

MDLXIII." * (Preface dated Geneva, June 10, 1543.)

Pseaume cxxxiiii.—Th. de BE (Theo. de Beza).
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Or fus fer - vi- teursdu Seig-neur Vous qui de nuit en fon hon - neur

}Tft±=^=2Z 2 —©—22-
De - dans fa mai - fon le fer

O 3§
vez Lou - ez le et fon nous ele - vez.

Subfequently this tune (as above, without any alteration) appears to " Pfalm C. Jubilate

Deo, J. H." in Sternhold and Hopkins' edition of the Whole Book of Pfalms, London, 1604,
and later in Ravenfcroft's " Whole Booke of Pfalmes, London, 1621 ;

" fet for four parts, once
on the words of the iooth Pfalm, and a fecond time to harmonies by Ravenfcroft, as given
below. The melody is affigned to the Tenor, as was ufually done at that period.

Cantus.

There is a fine copy of this book at the Britifh Muilum.



APPENDIX.

VI.

Luther's tune and hymn ,,2$tr glaitfcett aU an (Sincn (Sort," as it appears for the firft time in

Johann Walter's ,, @eift(itf)e3 @ejartC|bud;leitt.'' Wittemberg, 1524. The harmonies are taken

from the tune book publifhed by command of the ,, (Sijeuacf; ^irdjettCOtlfereitJ," by G. v. Tucher

and others (Stuttgart, 1854), and are probably fele&ed from old editions.

-I l

1 1 fl|

The Fa-ther, who to us in love

J J J

e ?2 ^:
e?

£

i fir i

,y=i^ j

—

1

Trrr? \~z±.
zz

Hath the claim of chil-dren gi

MH^
tl»=^

r

I

He in

1—i—

r

zz

foul and bo-dy feeds

J^-E£
*=t
r y

This hymn and tune was intended by Luther to be fung as the Creed during the morning

fervice, and remained in ufe as fuch for a long time. Though omitted by the Editors in the

body of this work, being confidered by them unfuitable for England, they have inferted it here

as an interefting fpecimen of hymnology.
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And we believe in Jefus Chrift,

His Only Son, our Lord, poflefTing

An equal Godhead, throne and might,

Throughwhom defcends the Father's blefling

;

Conceived of the Holy Spirit,

Born of Mary, virgin mother

j

That loft man might life inherit

Made true man, our Elder Brother,

Was crucified for finful men,

And raifed by God to life again.

And we confefs the Holy Ghoft,

Who from Son and Father floweth,

The Comforter of fearful hearts,

Who all precious gifts beftoweth
$

In whom all the Church hath union,

Who maintains the Saints
1

Communion
;

We believe our fins forgiven,

And that life with God in heaven,

When we are raifed again, mall be

Our portion in eternity.
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No. ' Author. Date.

28 A dread hath come on me .

.

S. Dach 1640

148 A pilgrim here I wander ,

.

Gerhardt 1650

124 A fure ftronghold our God is He Luther ^9
14 Abide among us with Thy grace Stegmann 1629

42 Againft Thee only have I finned Gellert 1 757
IOI Ah God, from heaven look down arid fee Luther I5 23

136 Ah God, my days are dark indeed Hojer 1584

50 Ah Jefus, the merit Layritz 1854?
21 Ah Lord, how lhall I meet Thee Gerhardt l653

5 1 Ah wounded Head ! that beareft .

.

Gerhardt l659

5 2 Alas ! dear Lord, what law .

.

J. Heermann 1630

107 Alas ! my God, my fins are great Ruttlius 1604

1 All glory be to God on high .

.

N. Von Hofe J529

3 1 All my heart this night rejoices .

.

Gerhardt 1656

8 All my hope is grounded furely Neander 1679
2 All praife and thanks to God Moft High Schutz 1673

130 All things hang on our pofTevTing Anon. about 1676

43 Am I on earth a lone and friendlefs ftranger Raiszner 1678

22 Arife, the kingdom is at hand * • RlST 1 65

1

161 As a bird at dawning fingeth .

.

,

.

Anon. about 1580

27 Awake, thou carelefs world, awake .

.

RlST 1651

92 Baptized into Thy name moft holy Rameach 1723
12 Blefled Jefus, at Thy word .

,

Clausnitzer 1671

90 BlefTed Jefus, here we ftand .

.

SCHMOLCK 1704

49 Chrift, the Life of all the living .

.

HOMBURG l6S9
58 Chrift the Lord is rifen again .

.

B. Brethren I53 1

99

1

Chrift will gather in His own • • Chr. Gregor 1778
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Come, Chriftians, praife your Maker's

Come, Holy Ghoft, Creator, come

Come, Holy Spirit, God and Lord

Come, my foul, awake, 'tis morning

Cometh funfhine after rain

Comfort, comfort ye my people

Conquering Prince and Lord of Glory

Courage, my forely tempted heart

Dayfpring of Eternity

Deal with me, God, in mercy now
Deck thyfelf, my foul, with gladnefs

Draw us to Thee, Lord Jefus .

.

Countess of Schwa
Ere yet the dawn hath filled the fkies

Faith is a living power from heaven

Farewell, I gladly bid thee

From God fhall nought divide me
From heaven above to earth I come

From Thy heavenly throne

Go and dig my grave to-day .

.

God who madeft earth and heaven

Great High Priest who deign'dft to be

Hark ! a voice faith, All are mortal

Hark ! the Church proclaims her honou

Heart and heart together bound

Heavenward doth our journey tend

Help us, O Lord, behold we enter

Here behold me, as I caft me .

.

Here, O my God, low at Thy feet

Holy Ghoft, my Comforter

Holy Spirit, once again

How brightly beams the Morning Star

I know, my God, and I rejoice

I know the doom that muft befall me
I praife Thee, O my God and Father

If thou but fuffer God to guide thee

In death's ftrong grafp the Saviour lay

Author.

LlEBICH

Luther
V. Canitz

Date.

1768

I5H
died 1699

Gerhardt
D. J. Olearius
Tersteegen
BOHMER
V. ROSENROTH
SCHEIN

J. Frank
Ludamilia Elisabeth,

rzburg rudolstadt 1687

J. Heermann
B. Brethren
V. Herberger
Helmbold
Luther
Marot
E. M. Arndt
H. Albert
scheffler
Albinus
Preiswerk
Zinzendorf
schmolck
RlST

J. Neander
Anon. i%th century

Tr. of the ijth century

J. Neander I(^79

J. A. Schlegel 1765
P. Gerhardt 1656

S. Franck 171

1

Mentzer 3704
Neumarck 1653

Luther 1524

l659
1671

I 73 1

1704

1684

1628

^53

1630

1613

*563

*538
modern

1819

1644

^57
1652,

modern

173 1

I73 1

1644

1679



Ill

No.

180

3 47
8l

I20

138

39
117

195

174
I5 1

178

59

109

106

24

29

25

17

80

3

119

183

116

112

182

19
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

In God's name let us on our way

In God my faithful God
In peace and joy I now depart

In Thee is gladnefs

In Thee, Lord, have I put my truft.

In Thy heart and hands, my God
Is thy heart athirft to know
Jehovah, let me now adore Thee

Jerufalem, thou city fair and high

Jefu, day by day

Jefu, pricelefs treafure

Jefu, when Thou once returnedft

Jefus Chrift, my fure Defence .

.

Jefus, pitying Saviour, hear me
Jefus, whom Thy Church doth own
Let the earth now praife the Lord

Let us all with gladfome voice

Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates

Light of light, enlighten me
Light of the Gentile nations

Lo, heaven and earth and fea and air

Lord, all my heart is fix'd on Thee

Lord God, we worfhip Thee

Lord, hear the voice of my complaint

Lord Jefu Chrift, in Thee alone

Lord Jefu Chrift, the Prince of Peace

Lord Jefu Chrift, with us abide

Lord Jefus Chrift, be prefent now

190 Lord Jefus Chrift, my Life, my Light

Lord Jefus Chrift, we come to Thee3 79

55
103

66

44
15^

Lord Jefus, who our fouls to fave

Lord, keep us fteadfaft in Thy word

Lord, on earth I dwell fad-hearted

Lord, to Thee I make confeffion

Loving Shepherd, kind and true

Author. Date.

Anon, before Luther
WEI N GARTNER 1609

Luther *5 25
LlNDEMANN died 1630

Reisner 1533
Winkler 1713
Laurenti 1700

Crasselius 1697
Meyfart i634

ZlNZENDORF
J. Franck 1659
Bahnmaier 1823

Louisa Henrietta of

Brandenburgh 1653
Tersteegen I73 1

P. Flemming 1631

H. Held i<543

Anon. appears 1682

Weiszel
schmolck
J. Franck
J. Neander
SCHALLING

J. Franck
Anon. .

schneesing
Ebert
Selnecker
W. August
of Saxeweimar
M. Behemb
B. Brethren
G. Werner
Luther
Neumann
J. Franck
Scheffler

1635

I73 1

1^53

1679

*594

1653
15*9
1522

died 16 14

1587

II, Duke
1651

1606

1638

1542

1700

1653

1657
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No.

76

127

108

*33
J94
164

67

186

7

41

158

169

170

97

96

177

11

100

144

54
118

"5
7°

37

46

94
192

47
J 49
62

154

155

189

Mod high and holy Trinity

My caufe is God's, and I am 11 ill

My God, behold me lying

My God, in Thee all fulnefs lies

My God, to Thee I now commend
My inmoft heart now raifes

My Jefus, if the feraphim

My life is hid in Jefus

My foid, now praife thy Maker
Not in anger, mighty God
Nothing; fair on earth I fee

Now all the woods are fleeping

Now at laft I end the ft rife

Now God be with us

Now hum your cries and (lied no tear

Now lay we calmly in the grave

Now let us loudly

Now thank we all our God
Now that the fun doth mine no more

O Chrift, our true and only light

O Chrift, Thou bright and morning St

O darkeft woe, ye tears, forth flow

O God, I long Thy light to fee

O God, Thou faithful God .

.

O Holv Spirit, enter in

O Jefu, King of Glory

O Lamb of God moft ftainlefs .

.

O Living Bread from heaven .

.

O Lord my God, I cry to Thee

O Love, who formedft me to wear

O Morning Star, how fair and bright

O rifen Lord, O conquering King

O Thou eflential Word
O Thou of God the Father

O World, I now muft leave thee

ar

Author. Date.

SCHEFFLER ^57
Pappus 159S

Drewes 1797
Anon.
Hiller 1765
Anon. 1592
Dessler 1692

Anon. 1608

Gramann 1540
Albinus 1652

SCHEFFLER 1657
Gerhardt i653

Tersteegen I73 1

B. Brethren
N. Hermann 1560

M. Weiss 153 1

Lowenstern died 1648

KlNCKART 1648

Hertzog 1670

J. Heermann 1630

Anon. Thirty Years'

W^ar
RlST i637

A. Ulrich OF Bruns-
WICK 1667

J. Heermann 1630

M. Schirmer 1650

M. Behemb t6o6

N. VON HOFE J534
RlST 16^1

Selnecker 1587

scheffler 1657

NlCOLAI I598

bohmer i/c6

Laurenti 1700

Eliz. Creutziger 1524

J. Hesse before 1547



INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

No.

175 Oh bled the houfe, whate'er befall

71 Oh, enter, Lord, Thy temple ..

197 Oh how bleft are ye beyond our telling

95 Oh how could I forget Him

35 Oh rejoice, ye Chriftians, loudly

5 Oh would, my God, that I could praife

173 Oh wouldft Thou in Thy glory come

26 Once He came in bleffing

18 Once more the daylight mines abroad

15 Open now thy gates in beauty

114 Our Father, Thou in heaven above

40 Out of the depths I cry to Thee

85 Praife and thanks to Thee be fung

9 Praife to the Lord the Almighty

113 PureefTence! Spotlefs Fount of Light

23 Redeemer of the nations, come

32 Rejoice, rejoice, ye Chriftians .

.

78 Rife, follow me, our M after faith

125 Rife, my foul, to watch and pray

38 Rife, O Salem, rife and mine .

.

146 Seems it in my anguifh lone .

.

10 Shall I not fing praife to Thee

64 Since Chrift is gone to heaven, His horn

167 Sink not yet, my foul, to {lumber

176 Spread, oh fpread, thou mighty Word
128 Strive aright, when God doth call thee

73 Sweeteft Fount of holy gladnefs

184 Thank God, it hath refounded

168 The day is done and left alone

166 The happy funfhine all is gone

171 The old year now hath paffed away

98 The precious feed of weeping .

.

16 Thee, Fount of Bleffing, we adore

35 Thee, O Immanuel, we praife .

.

150 Thee will I love, my Strength, my Tow

56 Thou, fore-opprefled, the Sabbath reft

Author. Date.

C. C. L. von Pfeil 1735
Gerhardt 1653

S. Dach 1657

Kern died 1835
Keimann 1656

J. Mentzer 1704

A. H. Francke T691

M. Weiss *53 l

B. Brethren
Schmolck 1704
Luther 1 539
Luther 1524
Rist l655
J. Neander 1679

Frevlinghausen 1713

J. Franck, after St
Ambrose

Anon. early

SCHEFFLER ^53
Freystein 1697

Rist 1655
Titius died i7°3

Gerhardt l659
Wegelin 1636

Rist 1642

Bahnmaier 1823

Winkler 1703
Gerhardt l653
Gerhardt 1648

Freylinghausen 1704
N. Hermann 1560

Tapp 1603

S pitta modern

Tersteegen 1 73 1

Gerhardt 1653
Scheffler i657

Viktor Strauss modern
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No.

82

III

89

I02

79

157

Thou virgin foul ! O thou

Thou who breakeft every chain

Thy parents' arms now yield thee

Thy Word, O God, is gentle dew

True Shepherd, who in love moft deep

Up, yes, upward to thy gladnefs

20c Wake, awake, for night is flying

87 Wake, Spirit, who in times now olden

75 We all believe in one true God

34 We Chriftians may rejoice to-day

Author. Date.

Buhrmeister died 1688

61

132

no
!39
135
142

141

193

48

53

199

*53

163

77

187

Welcome, Thou victor in the ftrife

Well for him who all things lofing

What mail I, a finner, do

What within me and without

Whate'er my God ordains is right

When anguinVd and perplex'

d

When in the hour of utmoft need

When my laft hour is clofe at hand

When o'er my fins I forrow

When on the erofs the Saviour hung

When the Lord recalls the banifh'd

Wherefore doft Thou longer tarry

While yet the morn is breaking

Who are thofe that far before me
Who knows how near his end may be

145 Who puts his truft in God moft juft

143 Why art thou thus caft down, my heart

198 World, farewell, of thee I'm tired

20 Ye heavens, oh hafte your dews to fhed .

88 Ye fervants of the Lord who ftand

84 Ye fons of men, in earned

G. Arnold T697

A. Knapp modern

Anon.
Hesenthaler
SCHADE 1699
NlCOLAI 1598
BOGATZKY 1727
Clausnitzer 1671

Appears 1645 ? Author

Caspar Fugger -j-1617

Schmolck 1712

G. Arnold 1697

Flittner 1661

A. H. Francke died 1727

RODIGAST *675

Lowenstern died 1648

Paul Eber *5 6 7

N, Hermann 1560

Oesenius 1646

Ancient
Burde 1794
Gerhardt i 653
J. MiJHLMANN 1618

SCHENCK <died 1727
Countess of Schwarz-

BURGH RUDOLSTADT l686

Anon. 1571

Hans Sachs 1552
Albinus 1652

J. Franck i 653
LOBWASSER -1573
Thilo 1642



INDEX OF TUNES,

WITH HISTORICAL NOTES.*

This Index applies strictly only to the Melodies of the Tunes ; their Harmonies in the foregoing work

(where they are not the Editors') are derived from various sources.

Tune.
Set to Composer or First Appearance in
Hymns. Origin. Print,

i.
SM) 6IeU>' bet un3 £err 3efu 10 —

,, Sparine it ifd)e3 (£I)pi>

Shrift unb ftdgural^efangbuch,

%t\ bleib' mit iprincr (Snabe, U. f. to./' edited by L.

see Cimsius htt ist mem Erhardi,Frankfurt a
(

M.
£eb*tt. 1659.

ii. 2Icfi ®ott unb £err 107 —
J. H. Schein's ,,<2Ean*

Honed," Leipzig, 1627.

iii. 2Id? Sefu 2)ein ©tcrBcn 5° Dr. Fr. Layriz, about „ ton be3 beutfd^en

1850. #ird;engefange8," ed. by
Dr Layriz,Noerdlingen,

1854.

iv. 5(d) n?a§ fell id; ©iinber no, 39, J. Flittner, „9Kuftfartf<$e$2Be(fer*

mad)en 106, 131 1618— 1678. lein," ed. by J. Flittner,

Greifswald, 1661.

v. Mem @ott in berW fei 1 Bafed upon a Cho- In the prefent form

g&r
1 rale of the Latin (and probably arranged

Church. by the Editor of the fol-

lowing work) : " Con-
centus novi," &c. &c,
ed, by Hans Kugelmann,
Augsburg, 1540. Si-

multaneoufly in ,,@eift*

ltd;eSieberunb^i'a(men,"

Magdeburg, 1540. M.
Lotther, Printer.

vi. Mem $u Sir, §err 3efu 1 12 On a broadside in „ ©eiftltc&e £ieber."

(Shrift 1 541. Nuremberg. 2nd Part. Leipzig, 1545..

Val. Bab ft, Printer.

vii. SXCfc 9tajtf;en mitffen fterten 196, 63, J. Rosenmuller,
f
,^rarir]3tetati32DMi*

178 1610— 1680, or J. ca." 24th edition. Ed.

Hintze, 1622— 1695. by Jacob Hintze, Ber-

lin, 1690.

viii. Me3 ift cm ®ottc3 ©jgen 130 ,,£>armoui[d)er 2tebcr*

fd)atj," Sec. Sec. Ed. by

J. B. Konig, Frankfurt

a M., 1738.

ix. ?In Dir aftem, an 2)ir I;ab' 42 J. C. Kuhnau, „ SBterfttmmtge otte

id) gefihlbigt 1735— 1805. nub neueShoratgefange."

Ed. by J. C. Kuhnau
Part I. Berlin, 1786.

* Should any oniij-s of Jet iii in tl.is list be detected hereafter, they will be corrected in any later edition.



INDEX OF TUXES. Vlll

Tune.

x. 2lii[, fytnauf ju bcuicr greube

xi. Kuf meinen (tefcett ©otf

x!i. 2lu3 meine§ &enen3 ©runbe

xiii. Slits ttefcr Dcctl) [cBrei id) jit

xiv. Shrift tag in SebeSfranbcn

xv. SforifhiS ber ift mein ScBcu.

(Later known as„3fc$BleU>'

mit Seiner, ©nabe.")

xvi. (SljrijhiS ift crftantcn

xvii. Sa 3cfuS an bem #rcu,}e ftuub

xviii. San! fei ©ott in ber §B$e

xix. S)a3 alte Satyr bergangen ift

xx. 2>er 2)n, §err Sefn, 9iur> nnb
SRafi

Set to Composer, or
Hymns. Origin.

157 Adaptation of a tune

bv Joh. Rud. Ahle,

,,See(err>a3ift2d)on=

re$ tool;!" (1662).

147 Adaptation of a

well - known fecular

tune of the XVI.
Century, probably
by J. H. Schein.

164, 22 Probably an adapta-

tion ofwhat was pre-

viously a fecular tune.

40 —

60 Luther's adaptation

of the Eafter Hym-
nus, ,,(£l)vift ift er*

ftanben." See No.
XVI.

186, 68 Melchior Vulpius,

1560— 1616.

5* In ufe in the Church
before the Reforma-
tion, probably dating

from the XII. Cent.

53, 121 From the XV. Cen-
tury.

163 J. S. Bach,
1685— 1750.

171 J. Criiger,

1598— 1662.

55

First appearance
Print.

In this form : ,,@eift*

retdjes ©efangfcncty." Ed.
by J. A.Freylinghaufen.
Vol. I. Halle, 1704.

In this form : J. H.
Schein's ,, GEantionaf,"

&c. Leipzig, 1627.

In this form : „ Sfteit

Satcd;i§mit^gefangbud),"

by Dav. Wolder. Ham-
burg, 1598 ; to „$er3*
lid; timt mid) erfreuen."

„ ©cifttidfoeS ©efang*
HicMetn." Wittenberg,

1524.

In this form (simul-

taneously) : ,, Gnduri*
bicn/'&x. Erfurt, 1524;
and „®eififtd ec> ©efang*
Mid)tetu\" Wittenberg,

1524.

f
,@tn fd)cn geiftlid) ©e#

fanghtd) it. ). to., runt
^.SButyinS." 2nd Edi-
tion. Erfurt, 1609.

In this form : (ber 53o!)=

mifd)en23rubcr) „@in ncn

©efangbud}," &c. Ed.
by Michael Weifs, 1531.

„ <3'eifttid;e 2ieber,"

Leipzig, 1545. V.Babit,
Printer.

J. S. Bach's ,, SSier*

ftimintgeSfyoralgefange,'
4

compiled by his ton,

Ph. E. Bach.
Vol. 1. 1765 \ Berlin &
Vol. II. 1769 j Leipzig.

, f
@cfaiigfitc6 SfagS&ur*

gtfd)eT Sonfeffum/'ed. by

J. Criiger, Berlin, 1640.

(ber 5?i; (uni)'^eii SBrit*

ber) „ (Sin nen ©efang*
Bud)/' &C.&C. Ed. 1 53

1

(where it appears, but

in a different form, un-

der the name ,, O $ejil

(5(;rifte ©ottc« ©otyn")*



ix INDEX OF TUXES.

Tune. Set to Composer, or First Appearance in
Print.Hymns. Origin.

xxi. 2)er £ag brief; t an unb geiget 18 Melchior Vulpius,
,

,©in id)cngeiftl id; ©e*
fid; 1560— 1616. fanghtd), it. f.

to., burd)

See XV. Wt. 33lltyitt8." 2nd edi-

tion, Erfurt, 1609.

xxii. 3)te ^acfyt ift fommen, b'rin 170 — „2>er 23i>l;mifd;en 23rii*

n.nr rul;en follen ber $ird;engcfang," &c
Edition 1566.

xxiii. 3)ir, 3)ir 3eI;ob<u) fritt id; 117,87 —
,, ©eiftrcid;e3 ©efang-

ftngen oud;,"cd. by J. A. Frey-

linghaufen. Vol. II.

Halle, 1 7 14.

xxlv. IDu gfrtebefiirjt, §err Sefu 182 J. Criiger, „ ©efaitgtmd; Slugs*

(El;rift 1 598— 1662. htrgifdier £onfeffton."
Ed. by J. Criiger. Berlin,

1640.

xxv. 3)u feufc^e ©eete 3)u 82 Joh. Rud. Ahle, J. R. Ahle's ,$eftan*
1625— 1673. batten." Miihlhaufen,

1662.

xxvi. gin' fefte Surg ift unfer ©ott 12+ Martin Luther, *?(„®eifiTir$eSteber.")

1483— 1546. Printed by J. Klug,
Wittenberg, 1529 ; and

„ 5tug$ourger ©efcmg*
bud}," 1530.

xxv ii. (Srfyalt un8 £err Bei 2>einem 103,123, — „ ©eift[id;e 2ieber."

SBSort Printed by J. Klug.
Wittenberg, 1543.

xxviii. Grfcfjienett ift ber fycrdicfy'^ag 57, 35, Nicolaus Heermarm, ,, 3)ie ©onntageeban-
126, 180 died 1560. gelia in ©efange fcer-

faffet," Sec. Von Nic.

Heermann. Niirnberg,

1559—60.

xxix. (5§ ift ba§§eilun§ fommen l;er 2, 64 — „ (St(id) ^riftlirf;

gxnx' bub stbr o mtine Bttlt,

see Psalm 42. Goudimel.

^ieber, Slefcgefang, unb
$fatm/'&c.Wittenberg,

1524.

xxx. gfreut eud; ifjr tieBen (SBviften 3* „ 9Beu;na<fyt3ttebIetn,"

von Leonhard Schroter.

Helmftadt, 1587.

xxxi. ^reuct eud> ifyr §l;riften afte 33 Andreas Hammer- „9}cufifali]d;e 2Tnbad>
Ichmidt, ten." Von A. Hammer-

161 1— 1675. fchmidt. Freiberg, 1 646.

(Part IV.)

xxxii. ©ott be§ §immeb3 unb bcr 160 Heinrich Albert, H. Albert's „%xim
(Srbett born 1604. ober SKelobtett." Vol. V.

Konigsberg, 1642—43.

xxxiii. ©ott fei 3)anf burri? afle SBelt 24, 176, —
,, ©eiftreid)e8 ©ejang*

158 hid?,'' &c. Ed.byJ.A.
* There is some uncertainty about the exact title of this b00k, the title-page being Freylinghaufen. Halle,

wanting in the tew copies now known, which however co itain the printer's name
and date at the dose. 1704.



INDEX OF TUNES, X

Tune.
Set to Composer, or First Appearance in
Hymns. Origin. Print.

xxxiv. §eifgei ©ciftDuXrcftermetn 6 9
—

r
,^ra$t$$tetatig2tfelt*

CCl." Ed.by Joh. Criiger.

Wittenberg, 1656.

xxxv. £>err ©jrtfi ber eimg' ©ott'S i55>48 Adapted from a fecu- In this form : ,,(Sncr)t*

©ciju lar tune : ,, 3d; I>ort rtbion," Sec. Erfurt,

ein grauletn ilageu." 1524.

xxxvi. §err id; t)abe tmfjgetyanteft 44 J. Criiger, Joh. Criiger's ,,©cift=

1598— 1662. ltd)e ^ircbenmelobien."

Berlin, 1649.

xxxvii. §err 3efu £t;rift bid; ju an8 13,118 — " Cantionale facrum,"

toenb &c. 2nd edition. Gotha,

1651.

xxxvii i. £err mm lafj in giriebe 26 J. S. Bach, „ 2Rufi!att[^e £m$*
1685— 1750. imb §auS*@rgo^(i(^fcit.

SBott 2>. better." Vol.11.

Leipzig, 171 3.

xxxix. Jperjftdj lieb I;ab' td; 2)icf; o 119 — „ 2>re8btier ©efattg*

£ar 'bud)," 1593 ; and Seth

Calvifius's " Harmonise

Cantionum Ecclefiafti-

carum." Leipzig, 1597.

xl. £cr,;fid) tbut mid) fcerlangen. 5i,98, Hans Geo. Hafller, As a facred fong

{& fraqjl boll glut n«3> a&mt- 108 to a fecular fong, (to the words ,, ^er^lirj

ton.) App. iv "SKein ©emiitt; ift ttntt mid; toeriangen")

mirfcerttnrret." 1601. "Harmoniae facrae." 3rd

edition. Gorlitz, 161 3.

xl :

. £>erjttebfter 3cf« tr>a§ f;aft £u 5 2 Joh. Criiger, ,
,©ejangbud; 2tugsbm>

terbrocfyen 1598— 1662. gtfdjer Sonfeffwn." Ed.

by J. Criiger. Berlin

(Runge), 1640.

xlii. §cc$t)eittge 2>reieinigfeit 76 ,, ©eiftreid/e3 ©efang*

bud;." Ed. by J. A.
Freylinghaufen. Halle,

1704.

xliii. £>cd;ftcr ^rieftcr, ber ®u®ic$ 129 — Ditto.

xliv. 3d; banf S5ir Ueber §erre 37, 148 1 6th Century, pro- In a Magdeburg

bably of fecular ori- Hymn Book. 1540.

gin.

x1^- 3<$ 6al>' mem' ©ad;' ©ott 127 Said to be of fecular As a facred fong

:

fycimgeftcflt origin. „ 9teu (ScttedjiSmuSge*

fangbud;." Von Dav.
Wolder. Hamburg,
1598. In the prefent

form from Vopelius'

f
,9fau Seipjiger ©ejang*

xivi. 3$ ruf 3U Sir, £err 3efu 116 — bud;." Leipzig, 1682.

*?(
f
,©etftltd>e*!ieber"),

Vil)lt|I
getauft $u SBtttettfcerg,

26 * See note on Xo. xxvi. bra)3cfe^^fug. 1535-



XI INDEX OF TUNES.

Tune.
Set to Composer, or First Appearance in
Hymns.

28

Origin. Print.

xlvii. 3cf; ftefy' in Sfagft unb 5petn H.Albert,born 1604. H. Albert's „ Slrteu

ober 2fte(obien," &c.
Vol. IV. Konigsberg,
1641.

xlvili. Scf; irntf 3)id) (ieben, metne 150 —
„ §armonifd)er£ieber*

©tffrfe itiat}." Ed. by J. B.

Konig. Frankfurt aM.,
1738.

xlix. 3tt 3)id) I;ab' id; gefyoffet, 120 — H. Finken's ,,@dj>ene

§err anSertefene . 2ieber."

Niirnberg, 1536, Suble-

quently
,, ^trajjfcnrger

~
©roj^trcfyengeiangfcud).

11

1560.

As a facred tune to1. Sn 2)ir ift ftreube 156 G.G. da Caravaggio,

1 59 1 (to a Madrigal). this hymn : " Cantio-

nale facrum." Gotha,
1646.

li. In natali Domini 4- From the Latin „(2in ©efangbud) bcr

Church, probably SBritber in SBefymen unb
XIV. Century. Uftafyren." Niirnberg,

1544. Joh. Giinther,

printer.

Hi. 3erufa(em, bu fiodjgebante J 95
? Melchior Frank, „ GEbrtftiid) ncn ber*

©tabt 1580— 1639. mel)rte§ u.
f.

to. ©e*
jangbud;." Erfurt,

1663. ' Publifhed by J.

Brand.

1'ii- 3efu nteine grenbe T 5 J Joh. Criiger,
f
,^raj:t«Petatie,"&c.

1 598— 1662. Ed. by J. Criiger. Wit-
tenberg, 1656. And fi-

multaneously
,
,£re3bner

©ejcmgbud)." Drefden,

1656. (Publifhed by
C. & M. Berg.)

liv. Sefu meineS Mens Men 49, 66, 17th Century. In the prefent form

73 taken from ,,§au3d)oraf*

hud}." 4th edition. Gii-

tersloh, 1855.

Iv. 3e[uJ meine 3ut>crfic^> t 59> 38, Joh. Criiger (per- t( Pfalmodia facra."

65> 138, haps his adaptation Ed. by Joh Criiger.

188 of a tune originally

compofed by the au-

thor of the hymn :

The Electrefs Luife

Henriette of Bran-
benburg).

Berlin, 1658.

lvi. $onun §eiben £eifanb, ?ofe* 23 From the Latin In this form : J. H.
geib Church (Ambrofius) Schein's ,, Santional."

IV. Century ? Leipzig, 1627.



INDEX OF TUNES. xii

Tune. Set to
Hymns.

Composer, or
Origin.

First Appearance in
Print.

lvii. Aientm hetliger ©etft, £>erre 72 In life in the Church In this form: ,,@nd)t=>

©ott before the Reforma- ribton," &c. Erfurt,

tion, probably 15th 1524. And fimultane-
— 1 6th Century. ously ,, ©eiftttd;e3 ©e*

jang&itdjletn." Witten-
berg, 1524.

lviii. fioinm, c fotnra, bit ©etft 74 ?Joh. Chr. Bach, ,, ©etftretcficS ©efattg*
bcS OefcenS 1643— 1703. hid;." Ed.byJ.A.Frey-

linghaufen. Halle, 1704.

lix. gafjt itn3 afte fvof;ftcf; fctxi 29 „9teu 2etJ>$tger©efcmg*

tnttfi." Ed. by Gottfried

Vopelius. Leipzig, 1 68 2.

lx. ?ajfct un§ ben £crren |>retfeti 10,85 Johann Schop ,,§tmntftfd;e 2teber."

(about 164.0). Ed. by Johann Rift.

Luneburg, 1641.

Ixi. SicBflcr Sefit, toir finb l;ter 12, 90 Joh. Rud. Ahle, J. R. Ahle's
, f
@Otm*

1625— 1673. tag3attbad;teit." Son-

dershaufen, 1664. (The
tune is found here to

its original hymn: „3>a

er ifi'8, baS £etl ber

2Bett.")

lxii. £cbe ben frcrren, ben niacfytt* 9 —
ff^raj:t«^tctatt3 ^eri-

gen fionig bev (Sl;ren ca, oermebrt nub berbef*

fcrt ben S^eter ©ofyr."
Frankfurt a|M., 1668.

To the words: ,,£>aft bn
betm, Sefu, bein 2lnt(t§

ganoid; berbcrgen."

lxiii. 2Ha<$'§ mit mtr ©ott nad; i9 J
> 47> J. H. Schein, J. H. Schein's

ffSan*
Seiner ©lit' 78,133 1586— 1630. ttottaf/'&c. 2nd edition.

Leipzig, 1645.

lxiv. n)?adjt bed? bie £biir, bie 2 5 ?Joh. Criiger.
r
,<J$rari«^ietatt32RcIi*

%\}0v
%

ntad)t nxit ca." 3rd Frankfurt edi-

tion. Frankfurt a|M.,
1666. Chr. B. Wuft,
Printer.

lxv. SDfetn 3cfu, bent bie ©eraj>$i* 67, 113 — „ ®etfketcne8 ©cfattit*
lien 6«4"&c. Ed.byJ.A.

Freylinghaufen. Halle,

1704.

Ixvi. TIc'uk $offmtttg fteF/et fefte 8 J. Neander, „ 3oad;imt 9?ectnbvi

1610— 1680. ©laubimbSiefceSiibirag,"

ev:c. Bremen, 1680.

Ixvii. SKcincnSeftttn Tafj id; nitfit 17, 152 ?J. S. Bach, „3. ©. SSa^'S bier*
1685—1750. ftimmtgc^6cra(gei'ange."

Compiled by his fon,

Ph. E. Bach.
Vol. I. 17651 Berlin &
Vol. II. 1769 1 Leio/.iar



Xlll INDEX OF TUNES.

Tune.

lxviii. SDlit ftxuV unb ^reub' id)

fahr' bal;in

lxlx. SOZorcjencjXartg ber (Siv-igfett

lxx. 9?uu fcanfet atfe ©ott

lxxi. grjun freut end; tiet^en ®&ri§*

teng'mein

Known in England as
" Luther's Hymn.'"

lxxii. Sftmifommber£eiben$etianb

lxxiii. 9ta tafjtunS ben ^etftftegra*

fc?n

lxxiv. 9?un lob' metn1 @eeP ben

£>erren

lxxv. 9?un ^reifet aHe

$fon rnbm alle ©liilber. See

StUIt u^ muss bu^ hsscn.

lxxvi. 9hut ftdt) ber £ag geenbet fyat

lxxvii. £) Sfjrifie 5D?crgenfterne

lxxviii. O baft id; taufenb 3im9*n
batte

lxxix. O ber ?ttte8 fyatt' toerforen

Set to
Hvmus.

59

ii, 183

101, 173

99, 146

9 6 , 97

7, 94-

184

177

165, 14.

194

144

5,6,
181

132

Composer, or
Origin.

Joh. Criiger,

1598— 1662.

After the Latin

Hymnus, " Veni re-

demptor gentium,"

from the IV. Cen-
tury. Ambroiius ?

?Johann Kugelmann
about 1540.

W. A. von Lowen-
ftern, 1594— 1648.

First Appearance in
Print.

,, ®eiftltdjc8 ©efong*
Hid;(etn." Wittenberg,

1524.

„ ©etftreidjeS ©cfang*
frud;." Ed. by J. A.
Freylinghaufen. Halle,

1704.

Joh. Criiger's ,,@etfr*

iid)e £ird)enme(obien."
Berlin, 1649.

*?(„(Mftrtcr;e$>
ieber'').

©ebrucft %vt SSttienberg

burd; 3ofej>& ting.
(Wittenberg), 1535.

In this form :
f
,@nrf)i*

rtbton/'&c. Erfurt,i 524.

„ 123 nene beutfd;e

getft(id;e ©efange," &c.
Wittenberg, 1 544.
Georg Rhaw, Printer.

"Concentus novi,&c.

®urd) §au3 ftugelmamt

ge|'efct." Auglburg,

,,23otifranbtge ttrdien

unb£au§muftf'."Breilau

(91644). ("Baumann's
Erben," Printer.)

„ @etftretcf/c3 ®efang*
Bud;." Darmftadt, 1698.

B. Gefius's Vol. II. of
an earlier work, called,

,,@eifrnd>ebeutfd;e£iebcr

Sutler's," &c. (1601.)
Frankfurt a!0., 1605.

,,£>armont[d)er ?teber*

itiai)," &c. Ed. t>y J.
B. Konig. Frankfurt a,

Main, 1738. To the

words, „2td; fagt nur
nid;t3 bon ©olb unb

„ ©etflretc6e§ ©efang*
Bud;." Darmftadt, 1 698

* See note on No. xxvi.



INDEX OF TUNES. xiv

Tune.
Set to Composer, or First Appearance in
Hymns. Origin. Print.

lxxx. O gejegueteS 9?egiereu 105, in —
ff(£t)oraibud; ber 33rit*

139 bergemeinen (©nabau)."
1784.

Ixxxi. O ©ott bu frcmmev ©ott. "5, i54 —
J. G. Chr.StorPs „pr

1$ y-.mpt boll glut nnb SMten. SBBiirtembcrg l;crau3gege=

See Der^lulj tlutt inicl} bzx- bene3©efangbud;."Stutt-

langen. gart, 171 1.

ixxxii. O 3efu (St;rift
f
mein'S £e£eu£ 190, 100 — " Pfalmodia nova,"

£td;t. Alio called, £err 166 &c. Von Jos. Claudero.

Sefu Shrift, nteui'g Mens Leipzig, 1630.

8u$t

lxxxiii. £) Samm ©otte>3 unfd;utbig 46 „ ©etftttdje £tebcr unb
^Pfafmcn." Magdeburg,
1 540. M. Lotther,

Printer.

lxxxiv. £) £raurtgfeit, O ^erjeteib 54, 5 6 ,
—

„ £immtifd;c SHeber."
168 Ed. by Joh. Rift. Liine-

burg, 1 641.

Ixxxv. £) 2Beft id; mttfj bid) Taffen. 189, 169 Printed as a fecular To the hymn,
,, O

Later, 91im nu)en die App. i. fong to the words, Selt id) mug bid;

SSalbcr " StiSBrud id; nmjj taffen." „9?eu Gated;tS*

bid; faffctl," in the muSgcfanghtd;." Von
year 1539. Dav. Wolder. Ham-

burg, 1598.

lxxxvi. O roie fecttg fcib tl;r bod;, i(;r 197 Joh. Criiger. ,, ©etfttidje Sivdjen*

grommen 1598— 1662. mefobien." Ed. by Joh.
Criiger. Berlin, 1649.

lxxxv-ii. Pfalm 8. Goudimel. 43, 45 Contained in Claude
2. O ZTT2 GoudimePs edition of
v2 - < c 5 the whole of the Pfalms.
p cn p rd- Paris, 1565. 1 ft German
3

"
W
^ ^ 3 edition by Lobwafler.

Leipzig, 1573.

lxxxviii. Pfalm 38. Goudimel. 162, 109
of

t
fecu

[
inyenbunof Ditto.

Later known as, SeeTe

bu nutfjt nmntcr rocrben.
fe

pn

•

orig
i.de

J
rlier.

n

G01

565.

lxxxix. Pfalm 42. Goudimel. i99» s 3, Ditto.

Later known as, ^reitbid? I53
.

.

( 5 >p~ 3
fei;r luetne Seek. App. iii.

xc. Pfalm 134. Goudimel. 88, 3, Ditto.

Known in England as the
" Old Hundredth."

79
App. v.

xci. Pfalm 140. Goudimel. 141 Ditto.

xcii. Pfalm 88. Ravenfcroft. 61 With Ravenfcroft Ravenfcroft's book of

called a Scotch Tune, Pfalms. London, 1 621.*

and named"Abbey."

* Received into this work from being also found in German hymn -books.



XV INDEX OF TUNES.

Tune.

xciii. Stinge red?t, roenn ©otteo

©nabe

xciv. ©djmttffe bier;, o IteBe ^eele

J?rdr bu nuisst muntcr frttrbnt,

see Psalm 38. Goudimel.

xcv. ©eeienbrauttgam

xcvi. @tefy, liter bin id?, (Styrenfomg

xcvii. Srrafmid; nid;t in 2)etnem

3orn

Set to
Hymns.

to4

93 .

App. ii,

174, 9 ]

4 1 , 125

xcviii. llnfcr §errjd)er, nnjer £onig * 5> 77

xcix. SBalet roitt id; bir geben

c. Sater nnjer ttn SMmmefreid;

ci. Veni Creator fpiritus

cii. S3on ©ctt roift id; nid;t(affcn

... 3 &on ©ott roitf icr) nid;t laffen
* (^nd Tune.

civ. 35om Jpimmel [;od; ba fontm'

id; l;cr

Composer, or
Origin.

137,80

95

114, 136

192

86

40, 84,

71, 89

30,20

Joh. Criiger,

1598— 1662.

A. Drefe,

1630— 1718.

?J. Neander.

? J. Rofenmiiller.

1610— 1686.

J. Neander,
1610— 1680.

Melchior Tefchner,

about 1600.

(Luther ?)

From the Latin

Church.

(According to C.

von Winterfeld)

J. Eccard (?)

1533— 1611.

Joh. Criiger,

1598— 1662.

First Appearance in
Print.

„(Sl;orafbiid; ber 33rii*

bergemetnetu" 1735.
(Gnadau.)

Joh. Criiger's „@ei[t*

tid;e £ird;enmetobieu."
Berlin, 1649.

,, ©eiftretdjeS ©efang*
6 nd;." Darmiladt,

1698.

Ditto.

,, £>uubert geiftficfic

2frten," &c Drelden.

1694.

,, Soadjimt -fteanbri

©laub» unb 2iebe3*

tibnug," &c. Bremen,
1680.

On a broadside head-

ed : ,,(5in cmbad;tige$

©ebet, u.
f.

n>.
;

gefiettt

burcr; ©at. §erberger."

Leipzig, 1 61 5.

„©eijUicr;e £icber nnb
^j'almen." Magdeburg,

1 540. M. Lotther,

Printer.

In this form (and pro-

bably altered by Luther)

*?(„ ©etfilidje i'ieber),

gebrndt git Wittenberg,

bur$ Sofepfc £iug."

1535.

„ £l;rtftftdje unb troft*

lid;e£ijd)gefange, u.f.ro.,

burc^ 3. SWagbebitrg."

Erfurt, 1572.

,,9ceu u. f. ro. ©e[ang*

bud; SlugSb. Sonfeffton."

Von Joh. Criiger. Ber-

lin, 1640.

,,©etftfid;e£icber,"&c

Magdeburg, 1 540 (Lot-

ther) ; and ,, @eift(id;e

SHeber." Wittenberg,

1543 (Jos. Klug).

See note on No. x.\vi.



INDEX OF TUNES. XVI

Tunc.
Set to
Hymns.

Composer, or
Origin.

First Appearance in
Print.

cv. SBcid;' auf , iracfr auf , bu fidfre

SQSelt

27 „ 0eiftreid;e3 @efanq*
bud;," &c. Ed.byJ.A.
Freylinghaufen. Halle,

1704.

cvi. Sarfict auf, ruft un8 bie

©timmc
200 ? Philipp Nicolai,

1556— 1608.

Phil. Nicolai's
ff^rcu*

benfbtegel be£ etorigen ?e*

btnS.'
1 Frankfurt a, M.,

1599.

cvii. SSarnmbetritbft bubid;, metn

§erj
143 — " Cantica facra." Ed.

by Fr. Eler. Hamburg,
1588.

cviii. SBarum fottt' id; mid; bcmt

grain en

3* J. G. Ebeling,

1620— 1672.

„«p. ©er^orb'g ©etfr*

Iid;e 2Inbad;ten mit nencn

Sfeelobiem" Von J. G.
Ebeling. Berlin, 1666-

67.

cix. 2Ba3 ©titt ttntt ba8 if! toofl*

get I;an

J 35, 62,

102
? J. Pachelbel,

1653— 1706.

,, 9citrnbcrgifd>e§ ©e*
fangbud;" (preface by
Feuerlein). Niirnberg,

1690.

ex. Sell abe, id; bin bcin miibc 198 J. Rofenmiiller,

1610— 1680.
r
,9£eu £cibgtger®e[ang»

inidj." Ed. by Gott-

fried Vopelius. Leipzig,

1682.

cxi. ffiemt id; in Stngji nnb Sfoty 14a M. A. von Lowen-
ftern, 1594— 1648.

„ Sottfianbtge Sir*

$en« unb §au8mujtf."
Breslau (?i644). (Bau-
mann's Erben, printer.)

cxii. SBcuu id; in £obe8not§en bin 193 Melchior Franck,

1580— 1639.

" Pfalmodia facra,"

&c. Von Melchior
Franck. Niirnberg,

1 631.

cxiii. SBcrbe mnntcr mcin ©emiitfye 167, 161 Johann Schop,

(about 1640).
„ •Vtmmtifd)c Sieber/

1

&c. Ed. by Johann Rili.

Liineburg, 1642.

cxiv. 2Bet ©ott bertraut fcattoofyf*

gebaut

i+5 " Mufae Sioniae."

Edited by Michael Pra-

torius. Part VIII. Wol-
fenbiittel. Subfequently

in Criiger's ,, ©efang*
bnd; SlugSB. Sonfef*

fton." Berlin, 1640.

cxv. 2Bcr mtr ben licbcn ®ott f.ifjt

rualteu

134,92,
! 7 2, 185

G. Neumark,
1621— 1681.

Georg Neumark's

,, SOhtfifafifd) * becttfetyer

Slljtoatb." Jena, 1657.



xvu INDEX OF TUNES.

Tune.

cxvi. 2Bcr toeifj tote nd;e mir
me hi (Snbe

Set to
Hymns.

Composer, or
Origin.

187

cxvii. 2Bie fd)on tender un8 ber|i49> 36,1 ? Philipp Nicolai,
2Korgenflent 70 I 1556— 1608.

cxviii. SSSte foil id; 3)td) empfangen 21 joh. Criiger,

1598— 1662.

cxix. SSir ©&rijtenteut'

cxx. ®ir gmitben all an ©men
@ott, $ater

Salir qlaubnt all an (Eitun (5oit,

^ebb'pfcr.

exxi. 2£o@ett gum §au3 ntd;t gtebt

fetn' @uuft

34

75

App. vi.

i75> l6
>

179

Doubtful.

Luther.

* See note on Xo. xxvi.

First Appearance in
Print.

„ (£l)craibud) fiir bie

ebang.4ut()er. ©emetnbe
tm ©rojftergegtfyum

23erg." 1809.

Phil. NicolaPs ,$reil*

benfptcget be8 etotgen £e*

fcenS." Frankfurt a, M.,
1699.

„Sutfyer'8 unb anberer

n. f. to. getft(id;e £tebcr."

Ed. by Johann Criiger.

Berlin, 1653.

(Broadside, 1589.)
„2>re8bner ©efangbuay'
1594.

Here taken from Hil-

ler
,

s„Sboralbucb."i793.

*?(„©etfffid&e8tebet)
(

gebrutft ju SBiitenberg,

burcb Sofevfc $lug."

1535-

TITLES IN FULL

OF SOME OF THE PRINCIPAL WORKS QUOTED IN EXTRACT IN THE
PREVIOUS INDEX OF TUNES, AND A FEW REMARKS CONCERNING
THEM.

„ (gndjtribioit, cber em £aubbud)fem, emern jegttd)en Sfjrtftcn fafr tmfcftd; Bet ftcb $u fyaben; gitr

ftetter Uehmg unb Straditung geiftlid^er ©efange unb ^falmcn, recbtfd;a(fen unb funftlid;

toertl?cutfd>t. MCCCCCXXIIII." On the laft page of the book: ©cbrudt git (Srfforbt

(@rfurt) jnm ^djtoargen §ern, bei ber £remerbruden. MDXXIIII. 3ar. (Containing

No. XIV, XXXV, LVII, and others in the prefent work.)



TITLES IN FULL, ETC. XVlll

(„ ©etftftrfyc Pteber . . .") ? The title page loft and title only conjectured. On the laft page

:

©ebrucft Jit 3BtttcmBerg, bitrc^ 3ofe£l; $fltg. One edition, 1529, containing for the firft

time Luther's ,, (Sin' fefte 93urg," No. XXVI. Another, 1535, containing No. XLVI,
LXXI, &c. &c, in the prefent work.

( a. „ (girt mil ©cfattgbud&teut." MDXXXI. Edited by M. Weifs. And :

( b.
rf @in ©efangbudj ber SBritber in SBofymen unb M'dhvzn, bie man au3 £af$ mtb 9£ctb ^icfarbou,

SBdbenfer u. f. to. nennt. SSon tfmen auf ein 9ieue3 (fonbertidf) bom ©acrament bcS 9cad;t*

mafylS) gcBcffert, unb et(id;e ftf;one neue ©efange fctttsugetftan. MDXLIII. ©ebrudt gu

SGitrnberg burd) 3ofy. ©iintfjer. 1544." Later edition of the firft-named book of 153 1.

From it No. XVI, XX, LI, in this book. Another edition—considerably enlarged—

of the above work, under a new title ($trd;engefang it.
f.

to.), appeared in 1566. From it

No. XXII.

r
$reitben*@fcleget be§ erotgen 2eben8 ; bciS tft : ©ritnbUd;e 35efd)retbttng be§ tyerrftd)eti SBefcnS tm

erotgen Men u. ). to,; au§ ©otteS SBort rttf;rtg unb fcerftanbltd; eingefitr/rt u. f. to., burdj

SP^tftJtyum ^ctcofat, ber fietUgen ©djrift Sector unb SMeiter am SSovt ©otteS 311 Hamburg.

©ebrucft ju gftattffurt am Sftarm. 1599." Reprinted 161 7. (This was a tracl written at

a moment when the plague raged in the place where the author lived (Unna in Weft-

phalia), and an appendix contains the two tunes and hymns introduced here under No.

CVI and CXVII (200 and 149).

„ (Santtenat, obcr ©efangbud) 2Iug3burgtfd;er QEoufefftott, in toefd)em be§ £errn Dr. Martini 2iu

tfycrt unb anbrer frommen (Sfyrtften, aud) beS 2lutor8 etgene 2teber unb ^falmen, famt ettidjen

£>omm§ unb ©eoetletn u.
f.

to. ©0 tm (Sr;urfurftentl;umcrn ©a<$fen, infonberfyett aber in

betben £trd;en unb ©emetnen afffyter ju Setystg gcbrciudjttdj. SSerfertigt, unb nut 4, 5 unb

6 ©titttntctt com|>ontret, oon 3oI;an §ermano ©cfyeut, ©run^atn, 2)trectore ber SDtafic bafelb*

ften. 1627." A later edition of the fame work (lightly augmented. 164.5. From this

Cantional No. II, XI (LVII), LXIII. The greater part of Schein's work was fubfe-

quently incorporated in Gottfried Vopelius' ,, 9cen £ctO$tger ©efangbud; u.
f. to. 8cij>3tg,

1682." From Vopelius No. LIX, CX in the prefent work.

,
©etftttcf/e $irckn*5D?etobetett iiber bie con §errn D. ?u$er$ fctbfl unb anbern oornedmeu unb

gefefyrten £euten aufgefefcte getft* unb trcftrctcbe ©efange unb ^fatmen. 3)er gettltdjen Tla*

jeftat ju @l;ren unb niifeftcfyem ©ctvaud; fetiter d)rtftl. £trd}cn in 4 $ocat* unb 2 Snfrrumcn*

taf *@ttmmcii, a\9 SSiolinen unb Eorrtetten, iiberfefcet oon Statute Gmtgern, Gub. Lufato,

SDtrectore ber 9)htfif in Berlin ad Div. Nicol. Cum privilegio. £etpjig, in SScrlcgung

2)anid $etd)et3, 23ud)fyanbter$ $u Berlin, ©ebrucft bet £imotl;eo 9^i^fd>en. Anno Chrifti



XIX TITLES IX FULL; ETC.

1649:' (From it No. XXXVI, LXX, LXXXVI, XCIV in this book.) Criigers
„©eifr(id)e £ird)enmetobien," juft named, is preceded in 1640 by his „9£eueS 35ottfi)jnm*

litres ©efanglutd) SlugSburgifdjcr Sonfeffiott," and followed in 1658 by his "Praxis pietatis

melica," the titles of both of which, being rather lengthy and bombailic, are not given
here at full length. Of hymnological works of that period thefe are among the moft im-
portant, and before the clofe of the 17th century the laft-named had gone through
nearly 30 editions. From thefe three works No. VII, XXIV, XXXVI, LIII, CIII, and
others in this book.

„ ©eiffrcidGcS ®cfang*93uc$. SSorma^fS in §a(fe gcbrucft, nun aber afflict nut 9?oten bcr unbe*

Janntcit SDMobien unb 123 £iebern oermefyrer, toie aud) &on biclen tin borigeit gefunbenen

35rucffc&tern berbcffert
;
jur Grmunterung glaubiger ©cefcn, mit einer ben guten greunben

feertangten SJorrcbc (5berl;arb <P&iHtp .Suc&lenS, jiingeren ©tabtyrebigerS bafeibft u. f. to.

2)armftabt, im 2)rucfc ©ebaftian ©riebeiS. 1698." This book is generally quoted by

the name of Zuehlen, who wrote the preface. No copy, and confequently no title, is

known of the work to which it refers as its predeceffor, and as having been printed at

Halle. From it No. LXXVI, LXXIX, XCV, XCVI in this book.

a. „ ®eiftrcid)e§ ©efangbud), ber $ern alter unb neuer Sicber. 2Bie aud) bte 9coten ber unbe*

fanntcn Wlzlobfytn, unb baju gefycrige nu£lid)e <Regifter in [id) fyattenb, famt einer SSorrcbe

jur ©rtoedmtg r/eiliger 9(nbad)t u.
f.

to. £erau8gegeben bon 3ol). 5lnaft. gre&!iugl)au]en.

§affc, im Saifenfjauje. 1704."

b. „ 9Geue8 geiftreidjcS ©efangbud), auSerlefeue, \o alte at8 neue, geiftlidje unb lieMidje Stebcr,

neb ft ben 9£oten ber unbefannten 9fteIobeien in ftd) fyaltenb u.
f. to. §erau3gegeben ton 3oI).

Stnaft. f^retyttngljaufen. §affe, im 2$aijen(;aufe. 1714." b forms the and part of a, and

after having feparately gone through many editions their contents were united into one,

and publifhed together in 1741— two years after the death of the original editor—by his

fon-in-law G. A. Francke. From that period it appeared under the name
,, 3oI). SCitaft.

grctylingljaufen'g jc. @eiftreid)eS ©cfangbud) u. f. to.," and contained about 1600 hymns to

600 tunes; it was reprinted at as late a date as 1771, and muft doubtlefs be confidered as

the moft important hymnological book of the 18th century. On its appearance it was

looked upon as typifying the fpirit pervading the clafs of Chriftians at that period, de-

fignated in Germany as the " Pietiften," and confequently became much attacked by the

orthodox party, to the extent of the theological faculty of Wittenberg iffuing an official

warning agamft the ufe of the book (17 16). From the different editions of Freylinghau-

fen No. X, XXIII, XXXIII, XLII, LVIII, and feveral others in the prefent work
are taken.
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ADVERTISEMENT.

This Supplement of Englifh Hymns has been compiled to meet

a want felt by clergymen, who wifh to introduce the Chorale Book

for England into their churches ; but are juftly unwilling to deprive

their congregations of the hymns and tunes to which they have

been long accuftomed. Although, from various confederations, the

number of hymns in this Supplement is limited, it will be found to

include a large proportion of thofe which may rightly claim a

claffical place in our hymnology. Moft of them have been fet to

ftandard Englifh tunes ; for the remainder, with three exceptions,

tunes have been chofen from the Chorale Book,—in fome few cafes

becaufe their refpeclive characters feemed eminently fuited to each

other; in moft inftances, however, becaufe the hymns are written in

metres with which, up to the prefent time, no Englifh mufic has

been definitively afYociated, as is proved by the variety of new tunes,

native and foreign, affigned to them in the modern Hymn-books.

London, Chrifimas, 1864.
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In cafes where the Chorale Book is required for Congre-

gational ufe in its original form, it may be procured without

the Supplement, by application to Messrs Longman and

Co., Paternofter Row.



MORNING.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxv.]

20 1.

Tune.—Angelas Song.*
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All praife to Thee who fafe haft kept,

And haft refreuYd me whilft I flept !

Grant, Lord, when I from death fhall wake,

I may of endlefs life partake.

3

Lord, I my vows to Thee renew
;

Scatter my fins as morning dew

;

Guard my fiift fprings of thought and will,

And with Thyfelf my spirit fill.

Direcl, control, fuggeft, this day,

All I defign, or do, or fay
j

That all my powers, with all their might,

In Thy fole glory may unite.

5

Praife God, from whom all bleffings flow,

Praife Him, all creatures here below
j

Praife Him above, ye heavenly hoft

;

Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft.

* Melody and Bafs by Orlando Gibbons, as found in Wither's " Hymnes and Songs of

the Church," 1623.



MORNING.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), CXLi.]
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Tufie.— " Holy Spirit, once again.
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MORNING.

Dark and cheerlefs is the morn

Unaccompanied by Thee
j

Joylefs is the day's return

Till Thy mercy's beams I fee
;

Till they inward light impart,

Glad my eyes and warm my heart.

Viiit then this foul of mine,

Pierce the gloom of fin and grief

Fill me, Radiancy divine,

Scatter all my unbelief

!

More and more Thyfelf difplay,

Shining to the perfecl day !



MORNING.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxlv.]

203.

Tune.—Melcombe.
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New mercies each returning day-

Hover around us while we pray
;

New perils paft, new fins forgiven,

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven.

3

If on our daily courfe our mind

Be fet to hallow all we find,

New treafures ftill of countlefs price

God will provide for facrifice.

IZZ

The trivial round, the common talk,

Will fiirnifh all we ought to afk
;

Room to deny ourfelves ; a road

To bring us daily nearer Go 1.

5

Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love,

Fit us for perfect reft above
;

And help us, this and every day,

To live more nearly a* we pray !



EVENING.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), CLix.]
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Pilgrims here on earth, and ftrangers,

Dwelling in the midft of foes
;

Us and ours preferve from dangers,

In Thine arms may we repofe :

And when life's fhort day is paft,

Reft with Thee in heaven at laft.



EVENING.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), clviii.]

205.

Tune.—Tallis's Canon.
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EVENING.

Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son,

The ill that I this day have done
;

That with the world, myfelf, and Thee,

I, ere I fleep, at peace may be.

Teach me to live, that I may dread

The grave as little as my bed !

Teach me to die, that lb I may

Rife glorious at the awful Day.

4

O may my foul on Thee repofe,

And may fweet fleep mine eyelids clofe
;

Sleep that fhall me more vigorous make

To ferve my God when I awake.

5

When in the night I fleeplefs lie,

My foul with heavenly thoughts fupply
;

Let no ill dreams difturb my reft,

Nor powers of darknefs me raolelt.

Praife God, from whom all bleflings flow

Praife Him, all creatures here below !

Praife Him above, ye heavenly hoft !

Praife Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft !



EVENING.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxxv.]
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EVENING.

2ND VERSE.
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EVENING.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxv.]

20/.

Tune.—Angel's Song.*
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* Melody and Bafs by Orlando Gibbons, as found in Wither's " Hymnes and Songs of

the Church," 1623.



EVENING.

When the foft dews of kindly fleep

My wearied eyelids gently fteep,

Be my lad thought, how fweet to reft

For ever on my Saviour's bread!

3

Abide with me from morn till eve,

For without Thee I cannot live !

Abide with me when night is nigh,

For without Thee I dare not die !

4

If fome poor wandering child of Thine

Have fpurn'd to-day the voice Divine,

Now, Lord, the gracious work begin,

Let him no more lie down in fin.

5

Watch by the fick, enrich the poor

With bleflings from Thy boundlefs (lore

Be every mourner's deep to-night

Like infant's (lumbers, pure and light

!

Come near and blefs us when we wake,

Ere through the world our way we take,

Till in the ocean of Thy love

We lofe onrfelves in heaven above.



SUNDAY EVENING.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxxiii.]
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Tune.—Gibbons.*
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pofe, Lord ! our fong af - cends to
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For the mercies of the day,

For this reft upon our way,

Thanks to Thee alone be given,

Lord of earth and King of heaven !

Cold our fervices have been,

Mingled every prayer with fin
;

But Thou canft and wilt forgive,

By Thy grace alone we live.

Let thefe earthly Sabbaths prove

Foretaftes of our joys above,

While their fteps Thy pilgrims bend

To the reft which knows no end !

* Melody and Bafs by Orlando Gibbons, as found in Wither's " Hymnes and Songs of

ihe Church," 1623.



ADVENT.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), CLI.]

209.

Tune.—" Open now Thy gates of beauty."
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Lo ! He comes, with

Thou - fand, thou - fand
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faints at
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tend - ing,
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Once for
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2 Every eye mail now behold Him,

Robed in dreadful majefty
;

Thofe who fet at nought and fold Him,

Pierced and naiTd Him to the tree,

Deeply wailing,

Shall the true Mefliah fee.

3 Bleft redemption, long expected !

See ! His folemn pomp to fhare,

All His faints, by man rejected,

Rife to meet Him in the air :

Hallelujah !

See, the Son of God is there.

4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore Thee,

High on Thine eternal throne :

Saviour, worlds bow down before Thee,

Claim the kingdoms for Thine own :

Hallelujah !

Come and make Thy glories known.



ADVENT.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxiv.]

2IO.

Tune.—" Ah ! Lord, how mall I meet Thee.'"
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Hail to the Lord's A - noint - ed.

Hail, in the time ap - point - ed,
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Great Da -vid's great- er Son!
His reign on earth be - gun !

He comes with fuccour fpeedy

To thofe who fuffer wrong
;

To help the poor and needy,

And bid the weak be ftrong

;

To give them fongs for fighing,

Their darknefs turn to light,

Whofe fouls, condemn'd and dying,

Were precious in His fight.



ADVENT.

3

He fliall come down like fliowers

Upon the fruitful earth
;

And love, joy, hope, like flowers,

Spring in His path to birth :

Before Him, on the mountains,

Shall Peace, the herald, go
;

And Righteoufnefs, in fountains,

From hill to vallev flow.

Kings mall fall down before Him,

And gold and incenfe bring

;

All nations mall adore Him,

His praife all people fing :

To Him mall prayer unceafing,

And daily vows afcend
;

His kingdom ftill increafing,

A kingdom without end.

O'er every foe victorious,

He on His throne mail reft

;

From age to age more glorious,

All bleffing and all bleft.

The tide of time fliall never

His covenant remove :

His Name fliall ftand for ever,

That Name to us is Love.



ADVENT.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxm.

211.

Tune.—" Ah God, from heaven look down and fee.'"
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ADVENT.
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The dead in Chrift are firft to rile

At that laft trumpet's founding
;

Caught up to meet Him in the Ikies,

With joy their Lord furrounding :

No gloomy fears their fouls difmay,

His prefence fheds eternal day

On thofe prepared to meet Him.

Great Judge, to Thee our prayers we pour,

In deep abatement bending

;

Oh fliield us through that laft dread hour,

To us Thy love extending

:

May we, in this our trial day,

With faithful hearts Thy Word obey,

And thus prepare to meet Thee. Amen.



CHRISTMAS.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxxvm.]
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Tune.—" Heart and heart together bound.
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CHRISTMAS.
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Chrift, by higheft heaven adored,

Chrift, the Everlafting Lord
;

Late in time behold Him come,

Offspring of a Virgin's womb !

Veil'd in flefh the Godhead fee,

Hail ! the Incarnate Deity !

Pleafed as Man with men to dwell,

Jefus, our Emmanuel ! Hallelujah.

Hail ! the heavenly Prince of Peace !

Hail ! the Sun of Righteousnefs !

Light and life to all He brings,

Rifen with healing in His wings :

Mild He lays His glory by,

Born that man no more may die
;

Born to raife the fons of earth,

Born to give them fecond birth. Hallelujah.



EPIPHANY

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), clvi.]
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Nor voice can fing, nor heart can frame,

Nor can the memory find

A fweeter found than Thy bleft name,

O Saviour of mankind !

3

O Hope of every contrite heart,

O Joy of all the meek,

To thofe who fall, how kind Thou art,

How good to thofe who feek !

Thv pre - fence reft.

?Z :s:

But what to thofe who find ! Ah ! this

Nor tongue nor pen can (how
j

The love of Jefus, what it is

None but His loved ones know.

5

Jefus, our only Joy be Thou,

As Thou our Crown wilt be
$

Jefus, be Thou our glory now

And through eternity.



LENT.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cliii.]

214.

Tune.—Southwell.
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1
Againft Thee, Lord, alone,

And only in Thy fight

Have I tranfgrefs'd, and though condemned,

Mult own Thy judgment right.

Withdraw not Thou Thy help,

Nor call me from Thy fight
$

Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take

Its everlafting flight.

The joy Thy favour gives

Let me again obtain
j

And Thy free Spirit's firm fupport

My fainting foul fultain.



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxx.]
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Tune.—Dundee (Windfor).
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Thy mercy gates are open wide

To them that mourn their fin
;

Oh fluit them not againft us, Lord,

But let us enter in.

We need not to confefs our fault,

For furely Thou canft tell

What we have done, and what we are

Thou knoweft very well.

jF=£[--O—m—9-

Wherefore to beg and to entreat,

With tears we come to Thee,

As children that have done amifs

Fall at their father's knee.

And need we then, O Lord, repeat

The blefTing which we crave
;

When Thou doft know before we fpeak

The thing that we would have ?

Mercy, O Lord, mercy we afk,

This is the total fum
;

For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer
;

O let Thy mercy come !



GOOD FRIDAY.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxliv.]

2l6.

Tune.—" Lord Jefus Chrift, my Life, my Light.
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Forbid it, Lord, that I mould boast,

Save in the crofs of Chrift my God
;

All the vain things that charm me moft,

I facrifice them to His blood.

See from His head, His hands, His feet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down :

Did e'er fuch love and forrow meet,

Or thorns compote fo rich a crown ?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,

That were an offering far too fmall
;

Love fo amazing, fo divine,

Demands my life, my foul, my all.



EASTER.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxxviii.]

217.

Tune.—" Heart and heart together bound.
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EASTER.

:^e

jah.

eH

blood
i

no

I

?=

I

Hal

r-zzzzs:

-©-

Vain the ftone, the watch, the feal

;

Chrift hath burft the gates of hell

!

Death in vain forbids His rife,

Chrift hath open'd Paradife !

Lives again our glorious King

;

Where, O Death, is now thy fting ?

Once He died our fouls to fave,

Where thy vi&ory, O Grave? Hallelujah.

Soar we now where Chrift has led,

Following our exalted Head
;

Made like Him, like Him we rife
;

Ours the crofs, the grave, the ikies.

Hail the Lord of earth and heaven !

Praife to Thee by both be given !

Thee we greet triumphant now !

Hail the Reiurre&ion Thou ! Hallelujah.



ASCENSION

[Tndex of Tunes (Supplement), cxlix.]

2l8,

Tune.—Old 25th Psalm.
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ASCENSION.

Thou art gone up on high :

But Thou didft firft come down,

Through earth's moft bitter mifery

To pafs unto Thy crown :

And girt with grief and fears

Our onward courfe muft he
;

But only let that path of tears

Lead us at laft to Thee !

Thou art gone up on high :

But Thou malt come again,

V\ ith all the bright ones of the flcy

Attendant in Thy train.

Lout, by Thy faving power

So make us live ?nd die,

That we may ftand in that dread hour

At Thy right hand on high.



WHITSUNTIDE.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxlv.]
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In every clime, by every tongue,

Be God's furpafling glory fung

;

Let all the liftening earth be taught

The wonders by our Saviour wrought.

Unfailing Comfort, Heavenly Guide,

Still o'er Thy Holy Church prefide

;

Still let mankind Thy bleflings prove,

Spirit of mercy, truth, and love.



WHITSUNTIDE.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cliv.]

2 2 0.

Tune.— St. Ann's.
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Give Thou the word ; that healing found

Shall quell the deadly ftrife
;

And earth again, like Eden crowiTd,

Shall bear the Tree of Life.

If fang the Morning Stars for joy

When nature rofe to view,

What drains (hall angel harps employ

When Thou malt all renew
|

So every kindred, tongue, and tribe,

Aflembling round the throne,

The new creation fhall afcribe

To Sovereign Love alone.



TRINITY.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxl.]

221

{This Verfion to be ufedfor -verfes i and 4.)
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VERSE 4.

Holy, holy, holy ! Lord God Almighty !

* All Thy works fhall praife Thy name, in earth, and fky, and fea

Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty !

God in Three Perfons, blefTed Trinity !

* For this line take the fecond ftrain of fecond Verfion.



TRINITY.

(This Verfion to be ufedfor -verfes 2 and 3.)

2ND VERSE.
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VERSE 3.

Holy, holy, holy ! though the darknefs hide Thee,

Though the eye of finful man Thy glory may not fee,

Only Thou art holy ; there is none befide Thee

Perfect in power, in love, and purity !

* For this line take the laft lbain of firft Verfion.



SAINTS3 DAYS.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), clxii.]

22 2.

Tune,—Old Winchester.
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Who bed can drink His cup of woe,

Triumphant over pain,

Who patient bears His crofs below,

He follows in His train.



SAINTS' DAYS.

3

The martyr firft whofe eagle eye

Could pierce beyond the grave,

Who favv his Mafter in the fky,

And call'd on Him to fave :

Like Him with pardon on his tongue,

In midft of mortal pain,

He pray'd for them that did the wrong,

—

Who follows in his train ?

5

A glorious band, the chofen few,

On whom the Spirit came
;

Twelve valiant faints, their hope they kne\

And mock'd the crofs and flame.

They met the tyrant's brandihVd fteel,

The lion's gory mane
;

They bow'd their necks the death to feel,-

Who follows in their train ?

7

A noble army, men and boys,

The matron and the maid,

Around the Saviour's throne rejoice,

In robes of light array'd :

They climb'd the fteep alcent of heaven

Through peril, toil, and pain

;

O God ! to us may grace be given

To follow in their train !



SAINTS' DAYS,

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), CLiv.]

223.

Tune.—St. Ann's.

zz zz imiE2
Let

B^fr-^r

faints on

P
earth

:s:

con -

I

ring

I

zz

With

-Ti—

r

zz zz zz

I zz
~Z2

is done

;

I

For

ZZ -s>

thofe whofe work t'he

a
?2I

=P= ^ ZZZ .£

One family, we dwell in Him,

One Church, above, beneath,

Though now divided by the ftream,

The narrow ftream of death.

3

One army of the living God,

To His command we bow
;

Part of His hoft hath crofsM the flood.

And part is crofTing now.

Ten thoufand to their endlefs home

This folemn moment fly

:

And we are to the margin come,

And we expecl: to die.

5

Oh that we now may grafp our Guide !

Lord, when the word is given,

Bid death's cold flood its waves divide,

And land us all in heaven

!



BAPTISM.

[Index of Tune? (Supplement), cxxxi.]

224.

Tune.—French (Dundee).

In token that thou malt not blufh

To glory in His name,

We blazon here upon thy front

His glory and His fhame.

3

In token that thou malt not flinch

ChrifVs quarrel to maintain,

But 'neath His banner manfully

Firm at thy poft remain

;

In token that thou too malt tread

The path He travelled by,

Endure the crofs, defpife the fhume,

And fit thee down on high,

—

5

Thus outwardly and viiibly

We leal thee for His own
;

And may the brow that wears His crofs

Hereafter lhare His crown !



HOLY COMMUNION

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxliv.]

225.

Tune.—" Lord Jefus Chrift, my Life, my Light.
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HOLY COMMUNION.

Hail ! facred Featr, which Jefus makes,

Rich banquet of His Flefh and Blood !

Thrice happy he who here partakes

That facred ltream, that heavenly food.

O let Thy table honour'd be,

And furnifh'd well with joyful guefts

;

And may each foul falvation fee,

That here its facred pledges taftes.

Let crowds approach, with hearts prepared,

With hearts inflamed let all attend ;

Nor when we leave our Father's board.

The pleafure or the profit end.

Revive Thy dying churches, Lord,

And bid our drooping graces live
j

And more, that energy afford,

A Saviour's blood alone can give.



HOLY COMMUNION.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxlii.]

Tune.
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Long have we roairfd in want and pain

j

Long have we fought Thy reft in vain
;

'WilderM in doubt, in darknefs loft,

Long have our fouls been tempeft-toft
;

Low at Thy feet our fins we lay,

Turn not, O Lord, Thy guefts away.

* The authentic verfion of this tune is to be found under No. 134 ; it has been thought ad-

vifable to introduce it into the Supplement in the above more familiar form. (See alfo No. 240.)



HOLY COMMUNION.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), CLX.]

Tune.—"When in the hour of utmoft d."
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Look on the hearts by forrow broken,

Look on the tears by finners fhed
j

And be Thy Feaft to us the token

That by Thy grace our fouls are i'ed !



HOLY COMMUNION.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxxm.]
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Tune.—Gibbons.*
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Vine of heaven, Thy blood fupplies

This bleft cup of facrifice
;

Lord, Thy wounds our healing give,

To Thy crofs we look and live.

Day by day with ftrength fupplied,

Through the life of Him who died,

Lord of life, O let us be

Rooted, grafted, built on Thee.

* Melody and Bafs by Orlando Gibbons, as found in Withers " Hymnes and Songs of

the Church," 1623.



DEDICATION OF A CHURCH.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxliit.]

229.

Tune.—" Let the earth now praife the Lord."
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Let the living here be fed

With Thy Word, the heavenly bread
;

Here, in hope of glory bleit,

May the dead be laid to reft !

3

Here to Thee a temple ftand

While the fea (hall gird the land !

Here reveal Thy mercy fure

While the fun and moon endure!

Hallelujah ! earth and fky

To the joyful found reply !

Hallelujah ! hence afcend

Prayer and praife till time (hall end !



DEDICATION OF A CHURCH,

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxviii.]

230.

Time.—Croft's 148th Pfalm.
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DEDICATION OF A CHURCH,

O happy fouls that pray

Where God appoints to hear !

O happy men that pay

Their conftant fervice there !

They praife Thee (till

;

And happy they

That love the way

To Sion's hill.

They go from ftrength to ftrength

Through this dark vale of tears,

Till each arrives at length,

Till each in heaven appears :

O glorious feat,

When God our King

Shall thither bring

Our will in 2: feet

!



MISSIONS.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxxu.]
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Tune.—" Farewell I gladly bid thee."
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MISSION'S.
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What though the fpicy breezes

Blow foft o'er Ceylon's ifle,

Though every profpecVt pleafes,

And only man is vile
;

In vain with lavifh kindnefs

The gifts of God are drown
;

The heathen in his blindnefs

Bows down to wood and ftone.

3

Can we whofe fouls are lighted

With wifdom from on high,

Can we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation ! O falvation !

The joyful found proclaim,

Till each remoteft nation

Has learnt Meffiah's name.

Waft, waft, ye winds, His ftory
;

And you, ye waters, roll
j

Till like a fea of glory

It fpreads from pole to pole
;

Till o"er our ranfomM nature,

The Lamb for finners flain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In blifs returns to reiirn.



HARVEST.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), CXXIX.]
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Tune.—" Deal with me, God, in mercy now."
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HARVEST.

If Spring doth wake the long or mirth
;

If Summer warms the fruitful earth
;

When Winter fweeps the naked plain,

Or Autumn yields its ripenM grain
;

Still do we ling to Thee our King

;

Through all their changes Thou doft reign.

But chiefly when Thy liberal hand

Scatters new plenty in the land

;

When founds of mulic fill the air,

As homeward all their treafures bear

;

We too will raife our hymn of praife,

For we Thy common bounties mare.

4

Lord of the harveft ! All is Thine

!

The rains that fall, the funs that fhine,

The feed once hidden in the ground,

The fkill that makes our fruits abound !

New every year Thy gifts appear

;

New praifes from our lips (hall found !



HARVEST.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxliii.]
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Tune.—" Let the earth now praifc the Lord."
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2 Praife Him that He made the fun

Day by day his courfe to run
;

For His mercies ftill endure,

Ever faithful, ever fure.

3 And the filver moon by night,

Shining with her gentle light

;

For His mercies ftill endure,

Ever faithful, ever fure.

4 Praife Him that He gave the rain

To mature the fwelling grain
j

For His mercies ftill endure,

Ever faithful, ever fure.

5 And hath bid the fruitful field

Crops of precious increafe yield
j

For His mercies ftill endure,

Ever faithful, ever fure.

6 Praife Him for our harveft ftore,

He hath filTd the garner floor
j

For His mercies ftill endure,

Ever faithful, ever fure.

7 And for richer food than this,

Pledge of everlafting blifs;

For His mercies ftill endure,

Ever faithful, ever fure.

Glory to our bounteous King,

Glory let creation iing
;

Glory to the Father, Son,

And the Spirit, Three in One.



PRAISE.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), clxiii.]

Tune. Ye fervants of the Lord, who fland." (Old Hundredth.)

The Lord, ye know, is God indeed,

Without our aid He did us make
;

We are His flock, He doth us feed,

And for His fheep He doth us take.

Oh enter then His gates with praife,

Approach with joy His courts unto
;

Praife, laud, and blefs His Name always,

For it is leemly io to do.

For why ? The Lord our God is good,

His mercy is for ever fure
;

His truth at all times firmly ftood,

And fhall from age to age endure.



PRATSE.

'Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxxvi.j
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Tunc.—Hanover.
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PRAISE.

O tell of His might,

O fing of His grace,

Whofe robe is the light,

Whofe canopy fpace
;

His chariots of wrath

Deep thunder-clouds form,

And dark is His path

On the wings of the florin.

3

Thy bountiful care

What tongue can recite ?

It breathes in the air,

It mines in the light

;

It ftreams from the hills,

It defcends to the plain,

And fweetly diftils

In the dew and the rain.

Frail children of dull,

And feeble as frail,

In Thee do we trufr,

Nor find Thee to fail

:

Thy mercies how tender !

How firm to the end !

Our Maker, Defender,

Redeemer, and Friend !



PRAISE.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxvi.]
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Tune.—Bedford.
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Our vows, our prayers, we now prefent

Before Thy throne of grace
j

God of our fathers ! be the God

Of their fucceeding race.

Through each perplexing path of life

Our wandering footfteps guide
;

Give us each day our daily bread,

And raiment fit provide.

O fpread Thy fheltering wings around,

Till all our wanderings ceafe,

And at our Father's loved abode

Our fouls arrive in peace !



PRAISE.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), CL.xn.]
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Time.—Old Winchester.
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O magnify the Lord with me,

With me exalt His name

;

When in diftrefs to Him I call'd,

He to my refcue came.

3

The hofts of God encamp around

The dwellings of the juft
;

Deliverance He affords to all

Who on His iuccour truft.

O make but trial of His love,

Experience will decide
.

How blefs'd are they, and only they

Who in His truth confide.

Fear Him, ye faints, and ye will then

Have nothing elfe to fear
;

Make you His fervice your delight,

Your wants flia.ll be His care.



PRAISE.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), clvii.]
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Tune.—St. Michael.
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High as the heavens are railed

Above the ground we tread,

So far the riches of His grace

Our higheft thoughts exceed.



PRAISE.

His power fubdues our fins
j

And His forgiving love,

Far as the eaft is from the weft,

Doth all our guilt remove.

The pity of the Lord

To thofe that fear His Name,

Is fuch as tender parents feel,

He knows our feeble frame.

Our days are as the grafs,

Or like the morning flower,

If one ftiarp blaft fweep o'er the field,

It withers in an hour.

But Thy companions, Lord,

To endlefs years endure,

And children's children ftill mall find

Thy words of promife fure.



PRAISE.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxxiv.]
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Time.— Gloucefter.
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Beneath the fhadow of Thy throne

Thy faints have dwelt fecure
j

Sufficient is Thine arm alone,

And our defence is fure.

Before the hills in order ftood,

Or earth received her frame,

From everlafting Thou art God,

To endlefs years the fame.

A thoufand ages in Thy fight

Are like an evening gone
;

Short as the watch that ends the night

Before the rifing fun.

Time, like an ever-rolling ftream,

Bears all its fons away
;

They fly forgotten, as a dream

Dies at the opening day.

O God, our help in ages paft,

Our hope for years to come,

Be Thou our guard while troubles laft,

And our eternal home.



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxliii.]
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Tune.—" If thou but fuffer God to guide thee

I

Cap - tain of Is - rael's hoft, and Guide
Be - neath Thy fha - dow we a - bide,

I

Of all that

The cloud of

Bv Thine unerring Spirit led,

"We mail not in the defert ltray
;

We mall not full direction need,

Nor mifs our Providential way
5

As far from danger as from fear,

While Love, Almighty Love, is near.

* The authentic verfion of this tune is to be found under No. 134 ; it has been thought ad-

vifable to introduce it into the Supplement in the above more familiar form. (See alfo No. 226.)



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxi.vm.]
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Tune.—" Oh bleft the houfe, whate'er befall.'"
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For Thou, within no walls confined,

Inhabiteft the humble mind
5

Such ever bring Thee where they come,

And going take Thee to their home.

3

Dear Shepherd of Thy chofen few,

Thy former mercies here renew
;

Here to our waiting hearts proclaim

The fweetnefs of Thy faving Name.

Here may we prove the power of prayer,

To ftrengthen faith and fvveeten care
j

To teach our faint defires to rife,

And bring all heaven before our eyes.

5

Lord, we are few, but Thou art near,

Nor fhort Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear

O rend the heavens, come quickly down,

And make a thoufand hearts Thine own.



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxn.]
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2 Deep in unfathomable mines

Of never-failing fkill,

He treafures up His bright defigns,

And works His fovereign will.

3 Ye fearful faints, frefh courage take
;

The clouds ye fo much dread

Are big with mercy, and mall break

In blefiings on your head.

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble fenfe,

But truft Him for His grace
j

Behind a frowning Providence

He hides a fmiling face.

5 Blind unbelief is fure to err,

And lean His work in vain
\

God is His own interpreter,

And He will make it plain.



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxxix.]
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2 Nothing in my hand I bring,

Simply to Thy crofs I cling;

Could my zeal no languor know,

Could my tears for ever flow,

All for fin could not atone
;

Thou muft fave, and Thou alone.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath,

When mine eyelids clofe in death,

When I foar through tracts unknown.

See Thee on Thy judgment throne,

Rock of Ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myfelf in Thee !

* Or may be fung to No. i io, Chorale Book, " What fliall I, a finner, do ? " (No. 204, Supp.)



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), clvi.]
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Tunc.—St. Marv.
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For Thee, my God, the living God,

My thirfty foul doth pine
;

O when (hall I behold Thy face,

Thou Majefty Divine ?

Why reftlefs, why caft down, my foul ?

Truft God, who will employ

His aid for Thee, and change thefe fighs

To thankful hymns of joy,



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxxvn.]
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THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.
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Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helplefs foul on Thee
j

Leave, ah ! leave me not alone,

Still fupport and comfort me
;

All my truft on Thee is ftay'd,

All my help from Thee I bring,

Cover my defencelefs head

•

With the fhadow of Thy wing !

3

Plenteous grace with Thee is found,

Grace to cover all my fin
;

Let the healing ftreams 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,

Rife to all eternity !

>».»<
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Tune.—Plavford.*
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* The Melody and Harmonies given here are thofe found to the 121ft Pfalm, in John

PlayforcTs " Pfalmes and Hymns," Folio Edition, 1671, the Melody, however, being there

afTigned to the Tenor voice (as ufual at that period) and the firft ftrain ending with a

Major Third.
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Though dark my path and fad my lot,

Let me be (till and murmur not
5

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught,

Thy will be done !

3

If Thou fhouldft call me to refign

What mod I prize, it ne'er was mine
;

I only yield Thee what is Thine:

Thy will be done !

4

Let but my fainting heart be bleft

With Thy fweet Spirit for its gueft,

My God, to Thee I leave the reft

:

Thy will be done !

Renew my will from day to day,

Blend it with Thine, and take away

All that now makes it hard to fay

Thy will be done !

Then, when on earth I breathe no more

The prayer oft mix'd with tears before,

Til fing upon a happier more,

Thy will be done !
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Though like the wanderer.

The fun gone down,

Darknefs be over me,

My reft a ftone
;

Yet in my dreams I'd be

Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee !

There let the way appear

Steps unto heaven
;

All that Thou fendeft me

In mercy given
;

Angels to beckon me

Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee !

Then with my waking thoughts

Bright with Thy praife,

Out of my ftony griefs

Bethels I'll raife
;

So by my woes to be

Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Nearer to Thee !
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[Index of Tunes (Supplement), exxvu.]
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Tune.—Burford.
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When on my aching, burden'd heart

My fins lie heavily,

Thy pardon grant, Thy peace impart,

In love remember me !

3

When trials fore obftrufr. my way,

And ills I cannot flee,

O give me ftrength, Lord, as my day

;

For good remember me.

When worn with pain, difeafe, and grief,

This feeble body fee,

Grant patience, reft, and kind relief
5

Hear, and remember me !

5

And O, when in the hour of death

I bow to Thy decree,

Saviour, receive my parting breath
;

Then, Lord, remember me !
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Tune.—" Holy Spirit, once again."
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Open now the cryftal Fountain,

Whence the healing waters flow
j

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar

Lead us all our journey through
;

Strong Deliverer ! Strong Deliverer !

Be Thou ftill our Strength and Shield !

When we tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid our anxious fears fubfide
;

Death of death, and hell's Deftruffion,

Land us fafe on Canaan's fide
j

Songs of praifes, Songs of praifes,

We (hall ever give to Thee !
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[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxxm.]

250.

Tune.—Gibbons.*

Let not forrow dim your eye,

Soon mall every tear be dry
;

Let not woe your coutfe impede,

Great your ftrength, if great your need,

Let your drooping hearts be glad
;

March, in heavenly armour clad

;

Fight, nor think the battle long,

Victory foon fhall tune your fong.

Onward then to battle move,

More than conquerors ye fhall prove
;

Though begirt with many a foe,

Onward, Chriftians, onward go !

* Melody and Bafs by Orlando Gibbons, as found in Wither*s " Hymnes and Songs of

the Church," 1623. (See alfo No. 228.)
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[Index of Tunes (Supplement), clv.]

251.

Tune.— St. Bride.
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Strong in the Lord of Hofts

And in His mighty power
j

Who in the ftrength of Jefus trufts

Is more than conqueror.

Stand then in His great might,

With all His ftrength endued
;

And take to arm you for the fight

The panoply of God

From ftrength to ftrength go on,

Wreftle, and fight, and pray !

Tread all the powers of darknefs down,

And win the well-fought day

:

That having all things done,

And all your conflicts paft,

Ye may o'ercome through Chrift alone,

And ftand complete at laft.
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[Index of Tunes (Supplement), CLV.]
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Tune.— St. Bride.
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Who points the clouds their CDurfe,

Whom winds and feas obey,

He fhall direct thy wandering feet,

He fhall prepare thy way.

Thou on the Lord rely,

So fafe malt thou go on
;

Fix on His work thy fteadfaft eye,

So fhall thy work, be done.

He everywhere hath fway,

And all things ferve His might
;

His every a6r. pure blefring is,

His path unfullied light.
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Give to the winds thy fears,

Hope, and be undismayed
;

God hears thy fighs and counts thy tears,

God mall lift up thy head.

Through waves and clouds and ftorms

He gently clears thy way
;

Wait thou His time j fo (hall this night

Soon end in joyous day.

3

What though thou ruleft not ?

Yet heaven and earth and hell

Proclaim God fitteth on the throne,

And ruleth all things well.

4-

Ler.ve to His fovereign fway

To choofe and to command
;

So malt thou wondering own, His way

How wife, how ftrong His hand !

5

Thou feeft our weaknefs, Lord,

Our hearts are known to Thee :

Oh ! lift Thou up the linking heart,

Confirm the feeble knee.

Let us, in life, in death,

Thy fteadfaft truth declare,

And publim with our latett breath

Thy love and guardian care.
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In holy contemplation

We fweetly then purfue

The theme of God's falvation,

And find it ever new
5

Set free from prefent forrow

We cheerfully can fay,

E'en let the unknown to-morrow

Bring with it what it may :

It can bring with it nothing

But He will bear us through
;

Who gives the lilies clothing,

Will clothe His people too
j

Beneath the fpreading heavens

No creature but is fed,

And He who feeds the ravens

Will give His children bread.

Though vine nor fig-tree neither

Their wonted fruit mould bear,

Though all the fields mould wither,

Nor flocks nor herds be there

;

Yet God the fame abiding,

His praife (hall tune my voice,

For while in Him confiding

I cannot but rejoice.
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[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxxxiv.]

Tune.— Gloucefter.
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2 Chrift leads us through no darker rooms

Than He went through before
;

Whoever to God's kingdom comes,

Muft enter by this door.

3 Come, Lord, when grace hath made us meet

Thy Wetted face to fee
;

For if Thy work on earth be fweet,

What will Thy glory be ?

4 There fhall we end our fad complaints,

And weary finful days
j

And join with the triumphant faints

That fing Jehovah's praife.

5 Our knowledge of that life is fmall,

The eye of faith is dim
;

But 'tis enough that Chrift knows all,

And we fhall be with Him.
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[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxlvi.]

Tune.—" My life is hid in Jems.
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O Thou, our fouls' chief hope !

We to Thy mercy fly :

Where'er we are, Thou canft protect,

Whate'er we need, fupply.

Whether we fleep or wake,

To Thee we both refign
;

The darkeft night is as the day

If Thy light on us mine.

Whether we live or die,

Both we fubmit to Thee
;

In death we live, as well as life,

If Thine in death we be.
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[Index of Tunes (Supplement), cxli.j
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Tune.— " Holy Spirit, once again."
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Saviour, breathe forgivenefs o'er us,

All our weaknefs Thou doft know
5

Thou didft tread this earth before us,

Thou didft feel its keeneft woe
;

Lone and dreary,

Faint and weary,

Through the defert Thou didft go.

Spirit of our God, deicending,

Fill our hearts with holy joy
;

Love with every paflion blending,

Gladnefs that can never cloy :

Thus provided.

Pardon'd, guided,

Nothing can our peace deftioy.
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[Index of Tunes (Supplement), CL.]
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Tune.—Old 124th Pfalm.

=#fci=
1

1 —1

—

1 1==+—-H-
ikr^~^~ ^ -s —^ &— "£= 1

—

iyi\\) z & n n rj

A - bide

A

1

with

A
me ! faft

1^1 ^2.

falls

1

-0-

1

the

1

r
e -

l—s>

—

ven

—^—

1

Ml
- tide

;

d4h—*-9, t=—

1

G P—-K- r
\=± -

p
911

7Z*.
^

2Z
^

The dark

J2. J.

nefs deep - ens;

-r
Lord, with

22.
?Z

I

me a - bide

!

j^2_

-J 1-

221 kSr

When o - th( flee,

Bit

help

—G-

fail

-4-

I

and

—I-

com - forts

-G-

-$p p js>——s? <-> p-

Help of the help - lefs, O!

*^=3S=:w

22:

bide with me !

-Gi ic/ 1—n—

^1



THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.

A
9 2Z

Help

ail=p:

I

of the help lefs. a - bide
I

with

S>-

me !

£t^t -t —iM-

Swift to its clofe ebbs out life's little day

;

Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pafs away
;

Change and decay in all around I fee,

O Thou who changeft not, abide with me

!

I need Thy prefence every paffing ho\ir

;

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power ?

Who like Thyfelf my guide and flay can be ?

Through cloud and funmine, O abide with me !

I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to blefs,

Ills have no weight and tears no bitternefs

;

Where is Death's fting, where, Grave, thy victory ?

I triumph ftill, if Thou abide with me.

Hold then Thy crofs before my clofing eyes;

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the ikies !

Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain fliadows flee
;

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me !
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[Index of Tunes (Supplement), clvii.]

258.

Tune.— St. Michael.
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Here in the body pent.

Abfent from Him I roam
;

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent

A day's march nearer home.
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3

My Father's houfe on high,

Home of my foul ! how near

At times, to faith's forefeeing eye,

Thy golden gates appear !

4

Ah ! then my fpirit faints

To reach the land I love,

The bright inheritance of faints,

Jerufalem above !

5

Yet clouds will intervene,

And all my profpecl: flies

;

Like Noah's dove, I flit between

Rough feas and ftormy ikies.

6

Anon the clouds depart,

The winds and waters ceafe,

While fweetly o'er my gladden'd heart

Expands the bow of peace.

7

I hear at morn and even,

At noon and midnight hour,

The choral harmonies of heaven

Earth's Babel tongues o'erpower.

8

Then, then, I feel that He,

RememberM or forgot,

The Lord is never far from me,

Though I perceive Him not.
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Tune.—" Farewell I gladly bid thee.
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They ftand, thofe halls of Sion,

All jubilant with fong,

And bright with many an angel,

And all the martyr throng

:

The Prince is ever in them.

The daylight is ferene,

The paftures of the blefTed

Are deck'd with glorious flieen.

3

There is the throne of David,

And there, from care released,

The fong of them that triumph,

The fhout of them that feaft
;

And they who with their Leader

Have conquer'd in the fight,

For ever and for ever

Are clad in robes of white.
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PART II. PART III.

Brief life is here our portion,

I

To thee, O dear, dear Country,

Brief ibrrow, fhort-lived care
;

Mine eyes their vigils keep;

The life that knows no ending, For very love beholding

The tearlefs life, is there

;

Thy happy name, they weep

;

Oh happy retribution ! The mention of Thy glory

Short toil, eternal reft
;

Is unction to the breaft,

For mortals and for finners Is medicine in ficknefs,

A manfion with the bleft ! And love, and life, and reft.

2

'Tis now we fight the battle,

2

O one, only manfion,

But then mail wear the crown O Paradife of joy !

Of full and everlafting Where tears are ever baninYd,

And paflionlefs renown
; And fmiles have no alloy !

Where He, whom now we truft in, Thou haft no more, fair ocean,

Shall then be feen and known, Thou haft no time, bright day !

And they that know and fee Him Dear fountain of refreshment

Shall have Him for their own. To pilgrims far away !

3

That we mould hope, poor wanderers,

3

O fweet and bleffed Country,

To have our home on high ! Shall I ever fee thy face ?

And mortals look for dwellings O fweet and bleffed Country,

Above the ftarry iky ! Shall I ever win thy grace ?

Yes, God, our King and Portion, I have the hope within me

In fulnefs of His grace, To comfort and to blefs
;

Shall we behold for ever, Shall I ever win the prize itfelf,

And wormip face to face ! tell me, tell me, yes !

_
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2 When fhall thefe eyes thy heaven-built walls

And pearly gates behold ?

Thy bulwarks with falvation ftrong,

And ftreets of mining gold ?

3 There happier bowers than Eden bloom,

Nor fin nor foi row know
j

Bleft feats ! through rude and ftormy fcenes

I onward prefs to you.

4 Apoftles, martyrs, prophets, there

Around my Saviour (land
;

And foon my friends in Chrift below

Will join the glorious band.

5 Jerufalem, my happy home !

When fhall I come to thee ?

Then fhall my labours have an end,

When I thy joys fhall fee !
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257 Abide with me, fart falls the eventide

234 All people that on earth do dwell

244 As pants the hart for cooling ftreams

201 Awake, my foul, and with the fun

255 Bleft be Thy love, dear Lord

228 Bread of Heaven, on Thee we feed

227 Bread of the world in mercy broken

240 Captain of Ifrael's hofr. and guide

217 Chrift. the Lord is rifen again

202 Chrift, whofe glory fills the fkies

252 Commit thou all thy ways

208 Ere another Sabbath's clofe

258 For ever with the Lord

226 Forth from the dark and flormy fky

231 From Greenland's icy mountains

205 Glory to Thee, my God, this night

242 God moves in a myfterious way

206 God who madeft earth and heaven

21 1 Great God, what do I fee and hear

249 Guide us, O Thou great Jehovah

210 Hail to the Lord's Anointed

212 Hark! the herald angels fing

214 Have mercy, Lord, on me
221 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty

224 In token that thou fhalt not fear
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260 Jerufalem, my happy home
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245 Jefu, lover of my foul Charles Wesley 1740

213 Jefus, the very thought of Thee . . From St. Bernard

241 Jefus, where'er Thy people meet . Wm. Cowper J 779

256 Lead us, Heavenly Father, lead us . James Edmeston 1820

223 Let faints on earth in concert nng Charles Wesley 1 759
209 Lo ! He comes, with clouds defcending Martin Madan 1760

254 Lord, it belongs not to our care . . Richard Baxter 1681

229 Lord of hofts, to Thee we raife . James Montgomery 1825

232 Lord of the harveft, Thee we hail . J. H. Gurney 1838--1851

230 Lord of the worlds above . Isaac Watts 1719

225 My God, and is Thy table fpread . Philip Doddridge *755
246 My God, my Father, while I ftray Charlotte Elliott 1836

238 My foul, repeat His praife Isaac Watts 1719

247 Nearer, my God, to Thee . Sarah F. Adams 1848

203 New every morning is the love .

.

. . John Keble 1827

236 God of Bethel, by whofe hand . John Logan
(From Doddridge)

1770

239 God, our help in ages paft . Isaac Watts 1719

215 Lord, turn not Thy face away . . Bp. R. Heber 1827

(From Mardley 1562)

248 Thou, from whom all goodnefs flows Thos. Haweis 1799

235 worfhip the King . . Sir R. Grant 1839

250 Oft in forrow, oft in woe . . H. K. White 1806

233 Praife, praife our God and King . Sir H. W. Baker 1861

243 Rock of Ages, cleft for me . Augustus Toplady 1776

251 Soldiers of Chrift, arife . Charles Wesley J 739

253 Sometimes a light furprifes . Wm. Cowper 1779

219 Spirit of mercy, truth^ and love .

.

. Anon.

220 Spirit of power and might . . Montgomery 1840

207 Sun of my foul, Thou Saviour dear . John Keble 1827

222 The Son of God goes forth to war . Bp. R. Heber 1827

2l8 Thou art gone up on high . Anon. ^53
237 Through all the changing fcenes of life Tate and Brady

204 Through the day Thy love hath fpared us Thos. Kelly 1806

2l6 When I furvey the wondrous crofs . Isaac Watts 1709



INDEX OF TUNES

SUPPLEMENT.

Tune. Metre. Set to Composer, or source
whence taken.Hymns.

cxxii. Abbey C. M. 242,260 From Pialter (Scotch), Edin-
burgh,! 615. Printer, Andro
Hart.

cxxiii. Ah, God, from heaven look 8,7,8,7,8,8,7 21

1

See Chorale Book, Tune In-

down and fee dex, lxxi.

cxxiv. Ah ! Lord, how (hall I meet 7,6,7,6, D. 210 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

Thee dex, cxviii.

cxxv. Angel's Song L. M. 201,207 Orlando Gibbons (Wither'*
" Hymnes and Songs of the

Church "), 1623.

cxxvi. Bedford C. M. 236 W. Wheall, M. B. (about

1720— 1730).

exxvii. Burford C. M. 248 ? Henry Purcell, died 1695.
exxviii. Croft's 148th Pfalm 6,6,6,6,4,4,4,4 230 Dr. Croft, died 1727.

exxix. Deal with me, God, in mercy 8,8,8,8,8,8 232 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

now dex, lxiii.

(Draw us to Thee, Lord Jesus.
See cxlvi .

)

exxx. Dundee (Windfor) CM. 215 From Pialter (Scotch), Edin-
burgh, t 6

1
5. Printer, Andro

Hart.

exxxi. French (Dundee) C. M. 224 Ditto.

exxxii. Farewell I gladly bid thee 7,6,7,6, D. 231,259 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

dex, xcix.

exxxiii. Gibbons 7s. 208,228 Orlando Gibbons (Wither's

250 " Hymnes and Songs of the

Church"), 1623.

exxxiv. Gloucefter CM. 239 From Ravenfcroft's Pfalter.

London, 1621.

exxxv. God who madeft earth and 8,4,8,4,8,8,4 206 William Sterndale Bennett,

heaven. Bp. Heber 1864.

exxxvi. Hanover 5,5>5>5>6,5,6,5 235 Dr. Croft, died 1727.

exxxvii. Hark ! a voice faith, All are 7s. D. 245 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

mortal dex, vii.

exxxviii. Heart and heart together 7s. D. 212,217 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

bound dex, lxxx.

exxxix. Here behold me, as I caft me 7s. 6 lines. 243 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

dex, xcvi.

cxl. Holy, holy, holy, Lord God n, 12, 12, 1

1

221 William Sterndale Bennett,

1864.



INDEX OF TUNES.

Tune. Metre.
Set to Composer, or source

cxli.

Hymns. whence taken.

Holy Spirit, once again 7s. 6 lines. 202,249 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

256 dex, lviii.

cxlii. If thou but fuffer God to

guide thee

0,0,0,5,0,0 226,240 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

dex, cxv.

cxliii. Let the earth now praife the

Lord
7s. 229,233 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

dex, xxxiii.

cxliv. Lord Jelus Chrift, my Life,

my Light
L. M. 216,225 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

dex, lxxxii.

cxlv. Melcombe L. M. 203,219 S. Webbe, died 1816.

cxlvi. My life is hid in Jefus
(Draw us to Thee, Lord Jesus)

7,6,7,6 2 55 See Chorale Book, Tune In-
dex, XV.

cxlvii. Nearer, my God, to Thee 6,4,6,4,6,6,4 247 Otto Goldfchmidt, 1864.

cxlviii. Oh bleft the houfe, whate'er

befall

L. M. 241 See Chorale Book, Tune In-
dex, cxxi.

cxlix. Old 25th D. S.M. 218 From Sternhold and Hopkins'
" whole Book of Pfalmes/"
Printer, John Day, London,
1565.

Ditto.cl. Old 124th 10,10,10,10,10 2 57
(Old 190th. See, Ye servants of the
Lord)
Open now thy gates incli. 8,7,8,7,8,7 209 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

beauty dex, xcviii.

clii. Playford L. M. 246 From John Playford''

s

" Pfalmes and Hymns.'"
London, 1671.

cliii. Southwell S. M. 214 From the Pfalter, printed by
Henry Denham, 1588.

cliv. St. Ann's C. M. 220,223 Dr. Croft, died 1727.

civ. St. Bride S. M. 251,252 Dr. S. Howard, died 1783.
# clvi. St. Mary CM. 213,244 From John Playford's

" Pfalmes and Hymns," 8vo
edition, 1677.

clvii. St. Michael S. M. 238,258 From the Pfalter (printed for

the afTignees of Richard
Day), 1588.

clviii. Tallis's Canon L. M. 205 (In this form) from Ravens-
croft's Pfalter. London, 1 62 1.

clix. What fhall I, a finner, do 7s. 6 lines. 204 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

dex, iv.

clx. When in the hour of utmoft

need

L. M. 227 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

dex, xci.

clxi. While yet the morn is break-

ing
(Windsor. See Dundee.)

7,6,7,6, D. -53 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

dex, xviii.

clxii. Winchefter CM. 222,237 From Allifon's Pfalter, 1599.

clxiii. Ye fervants of the Lord, who L. M. 234 See Chorale Book, Tune In-

* Thel

ftand (Old Hundredth) dex, xc.

une St. Mary is in most tune-books referred to Playf)rd's edition of 1671 (see tune Playford) ; this

is wron?, 1 he tune called St Mary there, beinj; a different or.P; nor does the above tune occur in the edition

of 1671.

!

JOHN CHIL DS AND SON, I•RINTERS,



OPINIONS OF THE PRESS.

" We might feem extravagant to

fome were we to exprefs our full fenfe

of the pietv, poetry, and mufic of this

moll charming volume of facred verfe

and harmony. All the hymns have

confiderable merit (which can be faid

perhaps of no other collection). Some
of them are moft touching, efpecially

when well fung : but they need to be

ivell fung. They need a degree of

executive fkill which will not be found

in parim churches as a rule. It is a

book, in a word, for which all hymn-
lovers muft be grateful : it muft tend

powerfully to refine the tafte of the

Chriftian public where it is known.
Moft of the hymns, although tranfla-

tions, read with all the frefhnefs of

originals." Literary Churchman.

"Of the Chorale Book as a whole we
may fpeak moft favourably. From the

hands of fuch mufical editors nothing

that could offend the moft critical could

be expected to appear Many of

the tunes are as beautiful as they are

new to the Englifti ear. They are all

derived from German fources, though
the origin of many, dating before the

Reformation, is European rather than

locally national. The variety of their

metres is welcome, after the uniform
ftiffnefs to which we are accuftomed in

England. Two-thirds of the hvmnsO J

themfelves are familiar to us from their

appearance in M ifs Winkwortrr's Lyra
Germanica ; thofe which have been

added are tranflated by the fame ac-

complifhed pen, and are chara&erifed

by the fame merits Dr. Bennett

and Mr. Goldfchmidt have done good

fervice by undertakino-this compilation;

and we can honeftly recommend it to

every choir that loves found and fterling

mufic." Saturday Review.

" The editors have, in many cafes,

retained the harmonies of the authors

of the tunes, and in general have ftriven

to preferve, as far as poffible, the cha-

racter belonging to the period of their

composition : thus, the melodies of the

fixteenth and eighteenth century called

for different ftyles of harmony, clearly

indicated by their different flow- in

refpecl of diftances. The editors fay

that they have in all cafes endeavoured

to combine folemnity with Simplicity,

and to give harmonies which, though
offering no difficulty in execution,

mould yet approach the ftrength and
purity peculiar to the beft Church
mufic of all times The Chorale

Book is really a beautiful and highly

valuable work, and it will be found to

adminifter admirably to mufical tafte

when directed to holy and devout

themes." Clerical Journal.



Opinions of the Press.

" It is gratifying to find two fnch

diftinguiflied muficians as ProfefTor

Sterndale Bennett and Mr. Otto Gold-

fchmidt co-operating in a work which
deferves to take high rank as a ftandard

collection of Church tunes, admirable

alike in felecHon and arrangement. . . .

It is with much fatisfaetion that we
welcome the appearance of the Chorale

Book, as a collection of fome of the

grander!: and pureft old tunes afTociated

with religious purpofes This

work, viewed in its mufical afpecl:, is

likely to caufe a healthy reaction in

Englifti Pfalmody."

London Review.

"The names of the editors of this

book are a fufficient guarantee for the

value of its contents. ProfefTor Ben-
nett is well known to have devoted

much of his attention to the old Ger-

man fchool of facred mufic ; and the

Englifti public are mainly indebted to

his exertions for fuch knowledge as

they pofTefs of the moft illuftrious maf-

ters of that fchool. Mr. Otto Gold-

fchmidt is one of the moll learned and
accompliftied German muficians of our

time, and a fitting coadjutor with Pro-

fefTor Bennett in fuch a work as the

prefent The volume contains

many of the fined German, French,

and Flemifti tunes. The harmonies

are excellent, and the entire volume is

of great value In regard to the

harmonifation, the editors have en-

deavoured to combine folemnity with

fimplicity, and to give harmonies
which, though offering no difficulty

in execution, fhould yet approach the

llrength and purity peculiar to the befl

church mufic of all times. In the exe-

cution of this talk they have availed

themfelves of the labours of Sebaftian

Bach ; and their Chorale Book con-

tains a body of ecclefiaftlcal harmony
which, in antique and venerable gran-

deur, plain and fimple ftyle, freedom
from chromatic crudities, and fitnefs

to be fung by large numbers of voices,

is unequalled by any work of this clafs

that has ever appeared in England."

Daily News.

" The general arrangement of this

book carries with it tokens of an amount
of diligent refearch which, in connexion

with the mufical learning of its editors,

would make it an impertinence for any
one not fpecially devoted to the archae-

ology of German facred mufic to criti-

cife the felection The arrange-

ments of the tunes are worthy of all

praife. The harmony is efTentially vo-

cal. It is quite a luxury to follow even

with the eye the bold, free movement
of the parts which diftinguifhes every

page of the book, contrafling fo pleaf-

antly with the prevalent or lately pre-

valent ftyle of hymn-book harmony.

.... The independent melodic treat-

ment of each part is preferved, tenfold

interefl being thereby given to the work
of each individual finger. The univerfal

ufe of keyed inflruments has fomewhat

dulled the popular perception of the

beauty of vocal harmony ; and a piano-

forte-player falls infenfibly into the

habit of regarding harmony as a fuc-

ceffion of chords. Thefe chorales are

jufl the thing to counteract this tend-

ency. They fhould be fung, not played.

They are efTentially vocal mufic. So

treated, this collection will be, all afTu-

ciation apart, a fource of delight to all

part-fingers who can enjoy real harmony

in its pureft forms." Reader.
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