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JESUS OUR LO^I> IS KIJ^G,

“NoM-Tinto the King- eternal he honour and g-lory.»».

1 Tim. I. 17.

2
.

Angels confess his claim,

Angels exalt his name,

'!\ngels of light';

Spirits around his throne.

Blessed in him alone,

Making his glo^y known,

Day without night.

High on his throne above,

His is a throne of love

,

Jesus is seen-

Tn yonder
.

glorious place,

Angels adore his grace,

Angels behold h^s face,

No cloud between.

4
.

"While we remain below,

‘‘only in part we know';

More is not giv’n

:

But there’s a day at hand,.

"When, at our herd’s command,

We hope with joy t« stand

Near him in Keav’n

.

5 :

Then in triumphant songs,

(
Such joy to heav’n belongs,

)

All shall unite;

All shall unite to sing

Jesus our glorious king,

Then shall all heav’n ring.

Ring with delight •

6
"VMiile 5 ges roll away,

Joy suffers xtlo decay.

Ever the same:

Let us then praise our king,

Tribute and homage bring;

Lord, ’tis thy name we sing,

Jesus] thy name.
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GRACE IS THE SWEETEST SOUJ^D.

Of faith, that it mig'ht be by grace , >»

Rom: IV. 16 .

I u-

Grace is ' the sweet - est sound
: That

P-- * I - i
••'!* e ver reach’d otir

* i

j
1

^ f] n
ears, IVhen con- science charg-’d, And jus - tice frown’d, ’Twas

J J I J /; *^l I

Grace is a theme indeed,

^

A hope—inspiring- theme,
-Tis all We Can desire or need, •

Tis more than fancy’s d^ream,

Tis freedom to the slave,
' ijg’ht and liberty^

,lt ,takes
^
its terror from the grave,

Tis joy and victory.

I

1

Grace is a mine of wealth,

haid open to the poor^

Grace is a sovreign spring of health,

’Tis life foi- e\ e;-inore .

Of grace then let us sing,

Joytul, nond’rous theme,’
Jhe God of g'race is Israel’s king,

And gi ace proceeds from him.

We hope to see his face.
With all the saints above.

And sing for ever of his grace

,

For ever of his 1 ove

.



LO BE COMES TIS ZIOX S KIXG

.

**Hosanna to tKe son of David.”

P I d- XI
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Loihe c^es. His Zi-on's King-, Rejoice y», whom hi^ grace has sa- vedj
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joice ye,^^h6m his grace has salved; Let the saints to^ ge^ther sing, Hos^da, Ho^
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s atinah to the son of Da ^ vid, Ho - sannah to the son of Da - ^ ^d .
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'Though in lowly guise a King, -

And long his people were enslaved,

Freed hy him, they now may sing,
^

‘^Hosannah to the son of David •

'

'
' S '

_
,. . .

Strike ye saints, a cheerful string

,

Your King for you all danger hraved;

IVere we mirte,the stonps would sing^,

‘‘Hosannah to the soh of DaVldV

Tho’ the world no plaudits bring’, >

Tlie Vorld by Satan still enslaved-

Yet - angelic voices sing-)
^

‘‘Hosannah to the son of David.

. j

Heavn’s high arches soon shall ringi

While angels join with all the saved;

And while both together sing,

‘‘Hosannah to the son of David.



-02 SILEJ^T OjV* A FOREIGJSr SHORE,
How shall we sin^ the Lord’s song- in a strang-e land^’> Ps.CXXXVTT. 14

Si- l,n« .n . forcip sHoi,, . d.& H.fp h„rf „o more,

Ji* - dah’s Harp is heard no more, See, ij hang's on yonder hdngh,

one to to^ch a Whence ihi. silence, this s.dn«s,

_^er«-sih. voice of joy ,„d g-l.d„css, ’(Vh„* .
'd' -a-

the voice of joy and g-fadness?

Can the pining captive sing?
Can he wake the silent string ?
Can the Exile far from home,
Anght express bnt grief and gloom ?

"

Hence this silence, hence this sadness'
Hence the want of joy and gladness .

Vet the Exile’s day will come,
And he shall regain his home,
Zion’s children shall return,
And for ever cease to mourn-,
^ence this silence whence this sadness.'
Hdiere's the voice of joy and gladness.

Zion’s sons,tho’ far from home.
Vet may live on joys to come;
Mighty their redeemer is,
And his people’s cause is his,
Whence this silence,whence this sadness?
^i^ere’s the voice of joy and gladness?

Let the harp of Judali now,
Hang no more on yonder bough;
Wake Its silent strings again;
Hope has its peculiar strain;
Hope is not allied to sadness;
Hope is full o. joy and gladness.



SIJVG SIJV'G HIS LOFTYPRAISE.

“praise thy God, O Zion..»»

95

P.^ CXLVTT.

Sing-, sing- his lof - ty praise^Whom an^ g-els cannot raise, But whom they

Once Ttpoii earth he was.

Sin the mysterioTis cause,

L/ovfc brongdit him down!
Tt^s ever love like his?
Strong-er than death it is?

"Was ever sig’ht like this?
His be the crown.

'

’z
'

Jesus the f;urse sustain’d,
Bitter the cup he drain’d,

Happy for us:
_

Ang-els M ere fill’d with awe,

. "When their own kihg->they saw
.

Honour his holy law.
Honour it thus.

7
6

Hail,our eternal king-1

Jesus, whose name > e, sing-,

Heav’n is thy throne*
Heav’n, kkere thine ang-els are,

"Where all is bs-ig-ht and fair,

Reig'n thou for ever there.

Rich is the grace we sing,

poor is the praise we bring, •

Not as we ought:

But ^hen we see his face.

In yonder glorious place.

Then we shall sing his grace,

Sing without fault.

Yet we will si]§g of him

,

Jesus our happy theme,

Jesus we’ll sing;
Glory and pow’r are his,

^His too the kingdom is; / /.

Triumph ,ye saints
,
in thia^, /

Jesus is king.



CHILDREJ>r OjyCE WERE HEARD TO SLm

There we’Jl s^ng- hossannah* Jotid-,
a Savioxii^s praise ^^e’JJ si„g-.

Mix ^^Uh yonder joyful crowd,’
lid for ever praise ottr king-.



TO GOD OUR SAVIOUR.

• Prnise him all ye people.”&;c. P? CXVII.

To God OTirSavibxir and otirKing',Let saints"thtirToices xais*:! The people of the

Yes, he on. whom the ang-els g’aze

With wonder,"lo-ve, and fear,

Disdains not to accept the praise,

His people offer here . -

3
On yonder throne, exalted hig’h,.

He reigns his people’s head:

He kno'H’S' their ifants, he hears their cry,

And gives them all they need.

4> ^

:

How sweet to know his name who reigns

Supreme on yonder thronel
;

'

His love supplies, his pow’r sustains,

Hisllove and pow’r alone.
,

8
Let everlasting

TVhose life

' His name the

or all

The source from whence we draw our store

Is full, and overflows j..

It yields its treasures to the poor,-

Enriching freely those . -
'

.
i,

6
Well praise the i*ame of him who gives

TVhat worlds could never buy; ,

He once was dead, hut now he lives!

He lives no more to die

.

7
The name he hears is pow’r and love,

’Tis wisdom, truth, and grace

j

’Tis all that angels l<new above,

"Who see ‘with open face’

.

c he his,

givn;

,
sweetest is,

hcav’n.
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BEHOLD HOW* THE LORD

»

“Conquering', end to conquer^ >»

~il J-

RevzVr. 2.
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conquest pro ^ eeeds; And from conquest to conquest pro ^ ceeds-, How hap-py are
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they Who live in this day, How hap-py are they mo Jive in this day. And
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1
>i-xtness his wonderful deeds. And wit_ness his won.der.fuj deeds.

He sends his word forth
From the south to the north,

From the ea^it to the west it is heard*
The rebel is charm’d,.
The foe is disarm’d,
(fry like this day has appear’d,

3
Our voices we’JJ raise,
'We’ll sing- and g-ive praise

To him,who from yonder hrig-ht throne,
Dispenses his grace.

-In every place, v,^.

We’ll sing- of his g-lory alone.

How g-lorious is he!
How blessed are we

Ascribing- salvation to him!
His fqotsteps we trace.
His triumphs of g-race.

And joyfully dwell on the theme .

To Jesus alone.
Who sits on the throne,

Salvation and g’lory belong*

•

All hail the blest name

!

For ever the same,
Our boast, and the theme of our song-



THE HEAD THAT OXCE ^V'AS CROWVSTD,

**Perfect through suffering's .
>»

“

9Z

Heb. II. 10.

-J- d

-t-

-H-
-4- i
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The h^d tliat once ^s crown’d with thorns Is crown’d with g-lo ^ ry now,

n ' "W

dorns The mighty vie -to^’s brow, migh^ty vie - - tors brow

£
32: i i

The highest place that heaven affords

Is his, is his by right,

The King of Kings, and Lord of Lords,

And heaven’s eternal light .

3
Thejoy of all who dwell above,

Tlie joy of all below

To whom he manifests his love,

And g'rants his name to know.

To them the ci;oss,with all its shame,

, ,, With all its grace, is given-

Their name an everlasting name, .

Their joy the joy of heavn.

They suffer with^ their Lord helow,

They reign with him above j

Their profit and their joy to know

The myst'ry of his love.

6
The cross he bore is life iind health,

Th o’ shame and death to himj

His people’s hope,his people’s wealth,

Their e%erlasting theme.



.08 WHY SLEEPS THE HARP OF JUDAH JVOTK

“Yea, we Vept when we remembered Zion. ” CXXXVH 1
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fcWeet so Jond^ Why laid nn-heed-ed on the boTrg’h.That b„ ver-hang'S Eu^

rr^t=f^
1

i
- phra tesVflood, That o - ver^hang-s En phra - tes’m '

flood.m i
W^y sleeps the harp of Jndah now?

Will no one toTK.li its silent string’s?
Are all restrain’d by soIbiuh’ vow

That none will praise the'^King- of King’s’;

Why sleeps the harp\ of Judah liow?
Let Zion’s children answer why,

We cannot sing’, while here 'we^^Vow
Beneath the yoke, and lonely sig’h.

4<Our foes insulting’ ask a song’;
“

And of their captives mirth demand;
But who, can singf their foes among’,

Or sihiJe,when in a foreig-n land!

8

oFrom Zion far, we mourn and pine;
Our hearts are s ad, our tongues are dtimJ^,

No prophet have we now, ox' sig’ii;

No friend, no g-uidcjiio King^,no home”

And is that arm of pow’r bereft,
That wonders wrought in ages past,*

Jehovah’s people, are fhey left
To sorrows that for ever last ?

7
Ihe Lord from exile will recal

His people to their native shore;
And Babylon’s proud walls shall fall,

Jn ruins, to arise no more.

'llien let the harp of Judah ring’.
With soxinds of joy* —the day is nearWhen Zion shall behold her king^,
No more to weep, no more to fear.
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JESUS MY Lord to thee,

Tn my distress I called upon the Lord,”
P? XVIII. 6.

i tzug #—

#
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Je -i sns,my Lord,to thee In my dis tress I flee, Hear thou my call* Jesns, the

J J IJ J J im *=?
-f—r-
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r

/7^

i i23^3
name I love, jesns, all> names above, Jesnts, whose grace I prove, Jesns, my all

J-Tlj e=3t

Lord, when I .fly to thee.

Be a defence to me,
r -

In the dark honrj i

\

Strong", hecanse thon art Strong",

When foes around, me throng".

Be thou . my boast and song-,

Be thou my towV.

Nothing" shall greatly mo^e •

Those who thy kindness prove,
4

Blessed alone;

Strong" their Redeemer is

,

Greatness and grace, are his.

This, and far more than this,^^

Lord, is thine own.

When thou my Lord art nigh,

Foes I may. well defy.

Strong" is thiine arm;

Mercy and truth are thine.

Wisdom and love divine;

Triumph and peace be mine.

Nothing shall harm.
r

Lord, let thy favour be

Dearer than life to me,

' Be thy name dear;

When foes against me fight,

Then raise thine arm of might.

Then save thy worm from flight.

Save him from fear.



[00 LORD DISMISS US HEMCE,

Happy is that people whose God is the Lord.”
P.^CXLIV. 15 .

From thy word with food provided,

May way we feed thereon and grow*

And by thee, onr Saviour, g-uided, !

Thro”* the pathless desert g'o ; j

While the g’ospel

Charms our hearts from all b^ow.

Saviour, keep all evil from us,

Go before us in the wayj

Til] we reach the land of promise,

Be thy word our g-uide and stay?

Joy and triumph

Shall be ours in that brig'ht day.

4
Then thy people’s griefs are overj

Then fhy people cease to fig'ht;

In that day thou wilt discover

All thy g-lory to Our sig’ht:

God
,

our portion,

God our everlasting lig'ht.
ot r

Published by M.Mrses, d,,'We*tmoTelaiid S. Dabl^ii





SACRED MUSIC,
PUBLISHED BY

MARCUS MOSES,
MDSIC & MUSICAL INSTRUMENT SELLER, 4,

WESTMORELAND-ST. DUBLIN,
(two boors from the bank.)

SUNG AT

BETHESDA CHAPEL,
ARRANGED WITH SYMPHONIES AND ACCOMPANIMENTS,

By JOHN SMITH, Mus. Doc.

Blest morning whose first dawning rays,

From Salem’s gate advancing slow,

The God of Abrah’m praise, . . •

Rise my soul, and stretch thy wings,

Father, how wide thy glory shines.

Eternal Pow’r, whose high abode, . •

d.

6
6
0
0
6
0

e. d.

Thou wond’rous love of God, . .

O ! for a closer walk with God,

Behold the Saviour of mankind.

To thee, my God and Saviour, .

Great God'indulge my humble claim.

Sweet is the work, my God, my King,

0
0

1 6
0
0

1 0

THE ABOVE IN ONE VOLUME, BOARDS, PRICE Sj.

ON VARIOUS PASSAGES OP SCRIPTURE,
FOR ONE, TWO, OR THREE VOICES,

WRITTEN AND COMPOSED BY THOMAS KELLY.

No. VII. Price Zs.— Containing

Behold the Lamb with glory crown’d,

Yes, we hope the day is nigh.

The trumpet shall sound.

In Him, whose presence gladdens Heav’n,

Let sinners sav’d give thanks and sing,

Hark, the sounds of gladness,

Eternal honour he to Him,

Glad we hear from day to day.

We’ll sing of the Shepherd who died,

Sound, sound the truth abroad.

If I had wings then would I fly.

Ye who love the cause of Zion,

No. VIII. Price 3s .—Containing

Jesus, our Lord, is King,

Grace is the sweetest sound,

Lo, he comes, ’tis Zion’s King,

Silent on a foreign shore.

Sing, sing His lofty praise.

Children once were heard to sing.

To God, our Saviour and our King,

Behold how the Lord,

The head that once was crown’d with thorns.

Why sleeps the harp of Judah now ?

Jesus, my Lord, to thee.

Lord, dismiss us hence with gladness.

SUPPLEMENT TO MISSIONARY HYMNS, written and composed by THOMAS KELLY, price 3^.

Let those who are agreed,

God is love,

•Jesus drains the cup of sorrows.

Whence those sounds symphonious?

To Israel’s God let praise be giv’n,

Tho’ all these things substantial seem.

A SELECTION OF MR. KELLY’S HYMNS,
(NEVER BEFORE ADAPTED TO MUSIC,)

COMPOSED & ARRANGED FOR ONE, TWO, OR THREE VOICES, BY
DOCTOR SMITH,

Price 3s. — Containing

Lord, I trust in thee.

While I wander’d Jesus sought me,
Arise ye saints, arise and tell.

How sweet to leave the world awhile,

Thb’ others be sad.

Sing aloud to God our strength.

In de dark wood ;
Indian Hymn, arranged by R. W. Beaty,

From Greenland’s icy mountains
;
Missionary Hymn, by Bishop Heber, arranged by FI. Bussell,

I will arise and go to my Father; Anthem, as sung at Booterstoivn Church, composed by ditto, .

In. Ocf.

Is. 6c/.

Is. 6c/.

AN EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT OF

Grand, Cabinet, & Square Piano-Fortes, by the most esteemed London makers,
CONSTANTLY FOR SALE.

(S^iutavs, let cut mi l^lee, in Chixin ox Countej).

INSTRUMENTS TUNED AND REPAIRED.
EVERY NEW PUBLICATION OF MERIT.

Roman and English Harp, Guitar, and Violin Strings, Music Paper, Blank Books, Ruled Slates, Port-Folios,
and every other article appertaining to Music of, the best description.

HOLDEN, PiUNTER, 23, WELLINGTON- QDAT.


